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DEVOTED TO TEMPERANCE, SCIENCE; EDUCATION, AND LITERATURE.

VOLUME XXIV. No. 3.

. MONTREAL & NEW YORK, JUNE 28, 1889.

s 30 CTS., per An, Post-Paid.

A TEMPERANGE ARCADIA AND ITS
FOUNDER.

All who can speak with authority agroe
that- the great outstanding curse of dur
country is “ the drink.” An evening paper
Iately termed it ‘‘the mother of many
miseries.” Weare roundly told by philan-
thropists that if the money which goes into
the all-devouring maw of the publican's
till were devoted to righteous uses, the
pauperism of our greab cities would recede
almost to vanishing point. With one con-
sont our judges say that the drink is the
‘parent of nearly all the erime. Stabisti-
cians declare that it compasses, directly or
indirectly, the premature death of 120,000
persons within these realms overy solar
cycle. Mr. Gladstone has made the start-
ling assertion that the roll-call of its vie-
tims exceeds those of war, famine, and pes-
tilence combined. o

One might naturally suppose that, as a
practical and sensible people, we would
make all speed to relievo the nation from
such a fearful incubus. Strange to say,
we do not. ‘The statesman we havonamed
has done much to aggravate the situation
—unintentionally, we doubt not—-by his
Grocers’ Licences Bill ; but neither he nor
his colleagues have made any serious effort
to ward off the giant evil, he has so graphi-
cally portrayed. And other Governments
have followed suit.
of our amazing supineness ?- In plain, if
somewhat' inelegant, English, it is this:
“There is moriey in it.” While we have
slept, tho enemy has been stealthily but
stendily sowing the tares, and a crop of so
called *¢ vested interests” has sprung up.
Tor these we calmly barter away heca-
tombs of the bodies and souls of men.
Strangest fact of all, the professing Church
of Christ is so implicated, by actual par-
ticipation in, and patronage of, the traflic,
or by the receipt of blood-money and hush-
money from those whom it has enriched,
that her collective testimony is - virtually
poworless,

A Dblack enough picture truly ; but none
too black. We turn from it with all the
greater relief to welcome a ray of light that
comes from across ‘‘thesilver streak.”  In
thesé days we' aro almost ready to believe
that no good thing can come out of poor,
unhappy Irveland. And yot it is there
that we find this great problem solved ; not
on n very extended seale, it is true, but
lango enough to show that it is possible and

practicable. "Tho name and fame of Bess-
brook have gone throughout.tho world.

turmoil and conflict towards.the peaceful

”

What ean be the cause |

Across the Atlantic ‘wo find’great conumu:
nities slowly strugeling through seas off

shoves of prohibition. Across the. Trish-

Chaunel we find o veritable Arcadia, where, |

in the words of one who knows' whereof
sho writes i— o R

It is a fact that we are happy.here
without that which is separating. so many
from God. The people.are quiet and con-
tented, while the work of God s flourish-
ing witong the youth.

Surely that is a phase of Home Rule

-that ¢ Whig and Tory,” Radical and Na-

tionalist should “all agree” to cstablish in
the Green Isle, from the Giant’s Causeway
to Buntry Bay. Meantime, let us-take a

peep at Bessbrook, an Ulster town . of
nearly 4,000 inhabitants. It was founded
as a temperance colony some forty years
ago by Mr. J. G. Richardson. He hasnow
attained to an almost patriarchal age, ']1'1‘1.\"-'
ing been born in 1818 ; for many years he
has been a leading member in the Society
of Friends, consistently carrying out their
principles of a humble walk with God, snd
carnest Inbor for the good of others. Like
his immediato ancestor, his worldly calling
is that of a linen nm.nufacturszr, and. his

firm has a reputation for genuine, honest
work:in. that branch of industry, as high as

' vth.:'x't;‘b‘njoyéd bj'"‘_tlio house of Morley” in

another branch. The Bessbrook damasks
are unexcelled, wo believe, in the markets
of tho world. - It has been said of the goods
that come from Mr. Richardson’s looms.
“Yox_‘\wmny purchase them in the dark.’
It we covered reams of paper we could for-
mulato no-higher praise than that. DBut
our object in drawing attention to Bess-
brook is mainly to gather from its history

the light it throws on the only satisfactory
_ o™ C I

solution of the ever-present and evor-press-
ing drink problem.

Mr. Richardsen and his partners chose a
spot in County Armagh, near which Mr.
Richardson owns an estate of 6,000 acres,
and thég{g erected a greatlinen factory, and
established the colony, as we have said, on
strictly temperanco lines. Tho motto was
“No qulic_—hous_e. " The natural corollary
is that-there is and has been no.prison, no
police, “no " paupers, and no pawnshop.

Only think of London being \[vitgllolj.t; cach
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‘ought to be done.

the health and morals of the people.

of the five items m that small peck of p's !
If our faith were strong cnough, and ours
works did but correspond, wo suppose it
The .hand of tho Lord
is not shortened ; therefore the preventing
cause must lic in. our unbelief, because of
which hie cannot do his mighty work.

It is true, no -doubt, that in Bessbrook
they began well, and thatis half tho battle.
The entive works, wo are told, employ
about four thousand men, women, and
children., Though the accursed  drink is
not to be bought in the township for love
or money, it can be had in Newry, which
is not threo miles distant. There is no
sumptuary law in Bessbrook compelling the
people to abstain. Some do wallk to the
neighboring town to procure liquor, but
the moral education” of the tcmi)cr:mcé'
sttcm has been such that the householdors
of the place have endorsed the prohibitory
avrangement by a vote of six to one,  And
so Dessbrook, to quote the expressive
words of an impartial correspondent of
Leaned wnd Water, ¢ stands out like a gemin
this sombre and commonplace world, and
like a star in the black sky of crime and
intemperance.” .

There do not seem to bo any workless
workers in Bessbrook. From morn to evo
the whirr of the wheels and the click of
the spindles are heard ; and the beautiful,
well-compacted material is” unceasingly
turiied out, to find acceptance with house-
wives, the wide world over, as the product
of clear heads, and supple, steady hands.
Some £70,000 per annum aroe distributed as
wages, bub it does not go to enrich tho
brewer and the publican, atthe expense of
Mr.
Richardson has erected pretty and suitable
homes for his workers, and no Court is
needed to reduce rack rents. There they
live in comfort and independence. Every
house has its garden, so that there isplenty
for the men to do during the leisure hours.
For winter . evenings thers is a Library
Institute, with its reading, lecture, and
recreation rooms. Thero is a dispensary,
supported by a common sick fund, to which
all contribute their quota. There are ex-
cellent schools, supported also by a small
goneral tax, in proportion to the size of the
family, There is a savings bank, the|
depositors in which receivo four percent
interest ; some of these have placed thero
goodly sums to meet the calls of the in-
ovitable rainy day. No sort of favoritism
is shown-in matters of religious creed ; for
thero are five places of worship—Episcopal,
Prosbyterian, Wesleyan, Society of Friends,
and Roman Catholic.  All these are sup-
ported by their congregations without tho

aid.af anw.awgteh from tho State. Like an
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-enlightened and bencvolent autocrat, Mr.
-Richardson is no .slave to modern notions
.of political and socinl economy ; for "he
‘restricts competition in the trades of the

town so that all may have a fair chance of

a decent livelihood. A fine grey granite
-quarry on the estate gives employment to
many men who cannot work in the mills.

The place, in short, has been well de-
‘seribed as ‘“a model town,” and they scem
to be a model population. We do not sup-
pose they have succeeded in .excluding
original sin with the beer cask and .the
whiskey bottle ; but. ¢ the devil in solu-
“tion”’ always brings with him seven other
devils as bad as himself; and the one
being kept out, the others have not the
congenial soil in which to take root. ’

All this; and more, has been accom-
plished by Mr. Richardson, aided By his
like-minded ecarnest and devoted wife.
Weo are delighted to know that Mr.
Richardson, jun., follows in his father’s
footsteps, and for some years represented
the temporance interest in Parliament as
senior member for County Armagh, Mr,
Richardson believes that many of the ills
that afflict his native land would vanish if
the drink were expelled. In a lebter ad-
dressed to Mr. Gladstonesome five years

ago, when that gentleman was in office,.

he said :—

T am firmly convinced that if the Minis-
try had done their first work, and had
braved the opposition of the spirit trade,
they would have had a greater blessing en
their labors for Ireland as well as England.
It is a well-known fact that'not a meeting
for rapine and murder takes place ‘in
Ireland at which whiskey does not play a
prominent part, and that our poor country-
men would be incapable of committing the
outrages  which have taken place without
the stimulus of whiskey. Itis well known,
too, that the amount drunk in whiskey and
beer at least equalled the- rental paid dur-
ing the last three years, and we have proof
that where leaat rent was paid most whiskey
was sold. God only knows how many
murders were hatched in public-houses, or
how many publicanslicensed by the Govern-
ment have taken partin the disturbances !
.Apropos of licensed spirit dealegs, how isit
that no effort has-been-made even to pre-
vent the increase of a class which, in case
of temperance legislation, you and others
have stated would be fairly entitled to
compensation ? The effect of this constant
increase must surely be a corresponding in-
crease in the liabilities of the nation, not
to speak of all the acknowledged evils of
which the trade is a fruitful source.

Mr. Richardson’s manly and Christian
appeal does not seem to have met with any
favorable response, and the *‘Irish ques.
tion” is as far off from solution, apparently,
as evér, Most heartily do we re-echo the
desire expressed by Mr. Richardson in
a letter to Skr Wilfrid Lawson, written
about the same time : ““ How one longs for
men in the spirit of Wilberforce to arise
on either side of the House and shake it to
the centre, as he did on the slave question.”
All honor to our ‘Bessbrook friends that
they have given to the country, and to the
world, an object-lesson of such pregnant
meaning and importance, We believe it
is largely in the line of such industrial
colonies, where our people will have honest
work, fair wages, and wholesome dwellings,
without the temptations of the drink, and
aided by religious influence, that a way will
bo found out of the labyrinth of evils clus-
tering around the alcohol, that bids fair to
lure us on to social and national ruin.—7he
Christian. :

PSS S,

A DANGER SIGNAL.

Miss Willard, writing notes of a meeting
which she attended says :—

At the conclusion of Judge Tourgee’s
speech, Rev, D. C. Babcock performed an
‘‘eye opening” experiment, He poured
out one teaspoonful of Jamaicn ginger and
set fire to it with & match ; blew this out,
and set fire to it again until it was all gone,
oxcept a small deposit of Jamaica ginger.
He told us that a Philadelphia druggist
informed him that the usual strength was
ninety-five percent of alecohol, since it re-
quired that much to macerate the ginger.
He said that “ hop bitters” have fourteen
percent of alcohol by weight, and eighteen
percent by volume (they usually drink it
by volume). He told us to carry out these
experimonts with reference to otlier drinks;

 Make a liolein the top of a vial contain-
ing hop bitters ; put in a goose quill, and put
the, whole'in n pan of water. Water boils
ab 212" degrees, alcohol at-172 degreos.
You will see the latter -boiling and bub-
bling up, and “c¢an’ burn'it long before the
water in the bitters will hoil.” - '

. This is a good hint for Bands of Hope.
In my judgment we must clenn out ‘the
medicine closet as well -as the sideboard ;
paregorie, -~ camphor bottle, Winslow’s
Soothing Syrup, -and all—-turn them all
out, for we have discerned in these piping
times of unpeacefulness that hot water is
far better than any of them for all'the dis-
eases they were superstitiously supposed to
cure.. . :

Rev. C. H. Mead told us how the wine
sauce made at his boarding-house had
aroused the drink appetite five years after
he had reformed, so that going to his room
he clutched his fingers till the blood was
drawn, and the'tendons stood out like whip-
cords, and how he wrestled in prayer until
he received strength to control -himself.

:He told us of n young reformed man in

Buffalo whose appetite was aroused by in-
toxieating wine at the Lord’s table ; how
he fell ; had delirium tremens, and on the
next Friday was dead. I thought while he
spoke how evermore the spirit breaks in
upon the form. *‘Is not this the fast that
I have chosen, that ye break every yoke ?”
mint, rueand cummin have been cherished,
and weightier matters of human destiny
pagsed lightly over ; unleavened bread not
insisted upon, but a substitute for fer-
mented wine considered sacrilegious; to
wash the fect, not a command, thongh as
specifically spoken .of—but intoxicating

wine held to with solemn devotion. We
must look broadly at these things.. We
must, like flies, have eyes all round. Will

white-ribboners please sharpen their pencils
and take notes ? )

° ,
THE WHITE MAN’S BOOK.

One of the most touching and romantic
incidents in history is that of the pilgrim-
age of four Nez Perces Indians: from the
Columbin River, Oregon, to St Louis, Mo.,
in 1832, when that town was but a military
outpost and fur trading station. The Nez
Perces had learned from an American
trader much about the white man’sart and
wisdom ; he told them that the pale faces
owed their greatness to the teachings of the
Supreme God ; that they possessed God's
book of wisdom, which they could read;
this book revealed the secrets of life and of
the hereafter ; taught them to be good and
wise. Tho Nez Perces talked much among
themselves about this wonderful book and
held anxious councils over their camp-fires.
The desire to learn more about the white
man’sGod grewupon them and becametheir
uppermost thought. Finally two trusted
old braves and two stalwart young braves
were chosen for the mission.

On foot they journeyed the trail of many
moons toward the rising sun, enduring un-
speakable hardships, encountoring many
perils, crossing the great rivers on impro-
vised rafts, scaling the mountain ranges,
stealing silently by night through the land
of the fierce Black Feet and other hostile
tribes, covering their tracks, subsisting
solely on the game of the forest and plains,
Thus for more than two thousand miles
they wended their way'to the white man’s
camp, They arrived, and though they
marvelled at the many strange sights, the
great lodges and the huge fire ; canoes as
Inrge as islands paddled without hands, yet
their sacred errand was uppermost in their
thoughts, They were feasted cordially and
abundantly, decked with finery and showy
blankets ; in truth, for kindness and enter-
tainmént they lacked naught.  Butfo them
their mission was a failuro—they sought in
vain for ** the book.” :

St. Youis was, exclusively a Roman
Catholic town, and, as is well known, it is
not the custom or policy of that church to
give the Bible to the people.

The two old braves died in St. Louis and
one of the young men contracted a diseaso
from which he died on his homeward jour-
ney. On taking their departure, btheir
hearts burdened with disappeintment, one
of them delivered the following speech to
Gen, Clark, then commanding the station,
in the presence of o small group of officers
and fraders: - : L

“I came to you over the trail of many
moons from the setting sun. You are-the

friends of my fathers who -have all gone
the long way. I came with one eye partly
opened, for more light for my people, who
sit in darkness”. I go back, with both eyes
closed. « How caniI go back blind to my.
blind people ? - I made, my. way .to you

with strong arms, through. many enemies,

and with strong hands, that I might carry
back much to them. I go back with both
arms broken and empty. The two fathers
who came with' us—the braves . of many
winters—we leave ‘asleep here by your
great water and wigwam. . They wore tired
in many moons and their moccasing wore
out. My people sent me to get the white
man's book . of heaven. You took me
where you allow your women to dance, as

we do-ours, and the book was not there..

You showed nie the images of good spirits,
and pictures of the good land beyond, but
the book -was not among them to tell us
the way. * ¥ ¥ Tam going back the long,
sad trail, to my people of the dark Iand.
* % % You make my feet heavy with bur-
dens of gifts and my moceasing will grow
old in carrying them, but the book is not
among them. . When I tell my poor blind
people, after oné more snow, in the big
council, that I did not bring the book, no
word will be spoken by our old men
or by our young braves. One by onc
they will rise up and go out in silence,
* % ¥ My people will lie in darkness
and they will go on the long way to the
other hunting grounds. No white man
will go with them, and no white man’s book
to make the way plain. * * ¥ T have no
words.”

Then sadly and silently they took their
homeward trail.—Michigan Advocate.

————ee

SCHOLARS’ NOTES

(From Intcrnational Q_ucstion Book.)
LESSON II.—-JULY M,
THE SORROWFUL4DEATH OF ELI,—1 Sam.

€oxnr VERSES 17, 18,
GOLDEN TEXT.,

His sons made themsclves vile, and he re-
strained them not.—1 Sam, 3: 13,

CENTRAL TRUTH.
o cannot kecp the sin and cscape the conse-

SQUERCES.. . L L
DAILY READINGS
M. 1Sam, 2:12-17,
T, 1Snm, 2:27-36.

W, 1Sam,4:1-18,
Th, Ps. 78 : 56-04.
F. Deut. 28: 15-25.
Sn. Prov, 1: 20-33.
Su, Heb, 12:1-13,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. The wordsof Samuel ; thissentence belongs
to the lust chapter, 1t shows how wide Samucl's
influence oxtended during the 20 years. The
Philistines : a rich warlike nation on_the west
coastof Palestine. Apek: aplace near Ebenezer,
3. Let w:{ctch the ark : thinking that God would
protect the ark, even if with it he had to save
them whilestill unrcpentant. 4. TWhickh dicclleth
between the cherubim : Here God manifested his
glory between the cherubim over the ark,
Hophni and Phinclas : sec above. By thisplan
they were brought into the battle tp be slain,
10, Into his tent:i, e,, home(Josh 22: 8), 11. Ak
of God taken: a proof that God had departed
from them, Hophni and Phinchas..,.slain:
thesign fulfilled, foretold by Samuel (2:31), 12,
Ran ; o professional runner, accomplishing his
15 miles in the hours of daylight remaining after
the battle, A traditlon of the Jewssays it was
Saul fleeing with the tablesresened from the ark,
13. Seat: a judgment-seat or throne at the en-
trance of the city. It hada canopy over it, but
no back to the seat. 18, IWhen hie made mention
of the ark: this shows how Eli prized God and
his religion above all personal possessions,

SUBJECT : SIN AND ITS CONSEQUENCES,

QUESTIONS,

I Toe Si¥ oF ELrs Sons.—What were the
names of Eli's sons? What was their position in
the temple service? What kind of men were
they? (2:12-17.) What effect did their crimes
have upen the religious lifo of the people? (2:17.)
Against what good influences did_they go onin
sin? By whom wcre t;h(:f: warned? (2 23-25, 27,)
What is snid of disobedient children? (Deut,
21:18-21: Prov. 20: 20; 30:17.)

11 TuE SN oF Enr.—What hints do you find’
in this story of the good character of Eli? (1:17;
3:6, 18; 4: ) What was his great fault? (2:
29:3:13.) Did this excuse his sons? Why are
tho sins of good men recorded in the Biblo?

II1. THE SINS oF THE PropLE.—How long had
the people been under judges? (Over 300 years,)
What shows their character at this time? (Judg,
13:1,) Into what sin were they led by Hophni
and Phinchas? (2:17.) 'What does Jeremiah say?
(Jer. 7:12) What shows that they had fallen
into idolatry? (Ps. 78: 57, 58.)

IV, TnE PUNISEMENT OF THE PEOPLE (vs,
1-10,.—Who were oppressing the Israclites at this
time? (v.1; Judg, 13:1,) How long had this op-
pression continucd? Should this have led the
people to repentance? (Deut. 8:2; Jizek 18:30:
2 Chron, 7.:14.) Doces God love to punish ? (Ezek,
18:30-32.) . Where wasa great battle fought? (vs,
1,2) What did the Israclites now do in order to
gain the victory? Was this of any usc so long as
they did not repent? Can any form or holy place
save us, unless we obtain new hearts by faith?
Relate the story of tho reception of the ark in

.

‘helped us"?

camp. ‘What was the result of tho next day's
battle? What similar event took place twelve
centuries later for thosame rcason? (Matt. 24:-
1,2.). What greaf lesson do you learn from this?

V. TRE PUNISEMENT OF EL1'S SONS (vi 11—
How did the priests Hophni and Phinehas come
to be in the battle? . What became of' them?
When was this fortold?. (2:3{) Had thgy had
abundant opportunity to repent? What'is said
of such persons? (Prov. 1:20-32,) . Ts this ag true
now asthen? Isthere any promise of good for
disobedient children ? ST

VI. TREDEATH OF EL1(v8,12-18),—Whobrought
the nows of the battle to Shiloh? How. far?
What was Eli doing when the messenger came?

upon him? What lesson do you Jearn from the
doath of ki 2 you Joarn from th

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS, © - -

I Children may grow up bad amid good in-
fluences, :

II. In disorderly familics both parents and
children are usually to blame.

111, ’God gives abundant timo for repentance,

1V. The most sacred religious forms will not
save us without the_spirit of religion. .

» LESSON III—JULY.2L.
Sx}(MUEL THE REFORMER.—1 Sam. 7:1-12,
’ CoMMIT VERSES 3, 4.

. GOLDEN TEXT.
Cease to do evil; learn to dowell,—Tsa, 1: 16-17.

CENTRAL TRUTH.

5 'fho way of salvation is through repentance ol"
sin and turning-to the Lord,

) DAILY READINGS.,
M. 1Sam.5:1-12,
T. 1Sam, 6:1-21,
W, :

Th.
F,

Sa. Ps.99:
Su. 2 Cor, 7: 816,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. Kirjathjearim : about 9 miles west of Jeru-
salem. Sanctified : conscerated, not as pricst,
butto havecare of theark, 3. Ashiaroth: plural
of Ashtoreth, meaning the many images of the
female deity of the Pheenicians, Prepare your
hearts: fix Your hearts on God. 4. Baalim :
plural of Baal, the male deity of the Pheenicians;
the sun. 6. Poured it out: (1) showing that,
like this water, their promises could never be re-
turned to them. Hence, it wasan act of* confir-
mation of their words. (2) A confession of weak-
ness. (3) A complete renunciation of their idola.
try: none was left, Samuel judged Isracl: be-
came the recognized judge, a civil, religious, and
military leader. 9. A4 sucking lamb: new and
innocent, as a symbol of the new life to be begun,
1L Bethcar : ncar Ebenczer. -

SUBJECT: A REVIVAL OF RELIGION.

QUESTIONS,

1. PREPARATION FOR A REVIVAL (vs. 1, 2.—To

-what place. was_the ark brought? Who had the

carc of it? How many ycars hétween the sad |
battle of our lastlesson and the assembly of to-

day's? What wasSamucl probably doing all this

time? (vs. 8, 6, 9; 7:15-17.) Should wec be dis-

couraged because it takes » long time to bring.
wbout a reform?

IL. A SuMMONS TO A NEW LIFE (v. 3).--What
was the substance of Samuel's preaching during
the 20 e'cm's % What were the people Lo turn
from? Whowere Ashtarothand Baalim? What
things were the people to do? Was it of any
use to do these unless with all the heart? What
promise was made to them if they did these
things? Have we need to have religion'revived
in our hearts? Does our churchneed a revival ?
What must we forsake? What must we do?

IIL, Frurrs MEET FOR REPENTANCE (vs. 4-6,)—
{1y To what longing did the pcople come during
the20ycars? (v, 2.) Howis thislonging expressed
in the Psalns? (Ps. 42:1; 84:1,2,) (2) How did
the people show that they truly repented? Did
it cost them anything to_give up these idols and
their worship? ‘What idols have we to giveup?
{Iizek. 14 : 3. First commandment.) Isithard to
giveup the idols of our hearts? Can_we have
eternal life unless we do? (3) What assembly of
thepeople washeld? Where? What did Snmuecl
do for the people? What three things did the
peoplo do? What wasg the meaning of the act of
pouring out water? Why is confession of sin
neenssary as well as turning from it? :

IV. TuE BLESSINGS WHicH FOLLOWED (vs.
7-12),—-What opposition did the mecting of the
Israclites arouse? Is there apt to be opposition
when Christians arcactive? What preparations
did tho Israclites make to meet the attack? Isit
good to ask others to pray for us? Whose ex-
ample do we follow when we &me for others?
(Heb. 7:25.) How did the Lord give Isracl the
victory? What part did the people have in it?
What part does God have in our salvation?
What is our par? Repeat verses showing the
necessity of the Foly Spirit.  (John14:163 16:13;
Rom. 8:14; Eph, 4:30.) . What memorial did
Samuel setup ? What great defeat had occurred
in this same place? (Seo last lesson.) Give an-
other example like this. (Josh. 7:1.26; Hos, 2:
15.{ Can wo say ‘ Hitherto hath the Lord

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

I. Long icars of preparation are needed for a
grent work, . .

IL. God will revive us again, when we turn
from sin and seryehim with all our hearts.

III. Leaving all sin, casting out * the idols of
our hearts” is the proof of true repentance.

—_——————
LESSON CALENDAR.
{ Third Quarter, 1889.)

1. July f.—Samuel called of God.—1 Sam 3: 1-14,

2. July 14,—The Sorrowful Death of Ell.—
1 Sam, 431180

3. July 21.—Samuel the Reformer.—1 Sam.

4.7 ulyo28.—Ismé) asking for a king.—1 Sam. 8:

"5 Aui;'." 1.—Saul Chosen of the Lord.—1 Sam. 9

How did he lenrn thenews? Whatwastheeffeet, ||

?K.
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‘THE HOUSEHOLD.

'THE EVOLUTION OF MRS. THOMAS.

BY MRS, MARY H, FIELD, - !

the little California city where Mrs, Thomas
lived. Noon to her meant, chiefly, dinner-
time. | In just ten minutes there would be
an irruption into her dining-room of six
hungry boys and girls with their father,
who, if:mot equally hungry, was sure to be
in asgreat a hurry for his mid-day menl,
Mrs. Thomas therefore made haste to take
up her dinner, She was a slight, active
woman, with capable, energetic movements,
and with a pleasant, matronly face, lit by
a pair of fine eyes’ of ‘that peculiar hazel
color. which leaves: one in doubt as .to
whether they are gray or brown, and which
usually .are the windows of a clear and
strong '.spirit. Lines of care and toil
marked her forehead, for the half dozen
expected. young: people were all her own,
and one doesn’t have such possessions
without paying the cost, especially where
there has not been a full purse to make
samoe of the burdens lighter.

The dining-room was simply furnished,
and its clean, painted floor uncarpeted ; but
the tuble was nicely spread, and as the food
was brought in from the adjoining kitchen
it lookéd inviting indeed—roast Jamb, with
potatoes and’ turnips, white and brown
bread, cabbage salad, -and a great dish of
fruit for dessert. It was scarcely on the
table when in streamed the young folks,
ranging downward inages from eighteen to
cight~—noisy, happy, overflowing with
young life, : ' :

‘‘ Hello, mamma !” shouted little Dick,
the youngest and most uproarious—*‘Is
dinner ready ? I'm starved to death.”

“Don’t say ‘hello’ to namma,” said
sixteen-year-old Mary ; ““it isn't polite.”

“Run out and wash, boys, before you
set down,” snid the mother--a command
which she had issued at least ten thousand
times before—and as the younger boys re-
luctantly filed out, the oldest of them, a
young grammarian of twelve, fired back a
parting shot : *¢ It isn't set down, it's sit.”
There was evidently a little western insub-
ordination in the house, or at least'a lack
of deference, for a moment afterward, when
the mother said to the eldest boy, *¢ Al-

“bert, you better carve the meat, paain’tin

sight_yet.” she was again set right by a
young critic—*Pa isn't in sight, you
mean.” Then, as the good daughter Mary
saw a little flush run over her mother's
patient- face, she came to the rescue.
*Who cares whether mamma says isn't or
ain't'? She cooks the best dinners in this
town. Look at this lovely bread " ;

“Fact,” said -Albert, scntentiously ;
‘pass it this way, will you? Good bread’s
better than grammar any day.” .

The father cnme in—a quiet, gray-eyed
man with an_absorbed, reflective manner.
His presence was not the slightest check
upon the gay talk of the children, although
they made place for him with affectionate
cagerness. ‘‘You are late, papa,” said
Mary. ‘‘Isevery thing right at the office?”

‘* Well, not exactly,” he answered. *‘A
few of the men are making a great ado
about our giving ajob to some Chinamen.”

. **The selfish, mean things I cried Mary.’

“The wise, far-seeing, hard-working
men,”’ retorted Albert.

1 can't get along at all with our work,”
suid the mother, *“if the Chinese laundry
has to go. I believein ‘living and letting
live.”” , :

“Youhaven't read history,” said Albert,
“nor political economy. You might think
ag men do if youhad ;" and the young lord
of creation helped himself again to the de-
licately browned meat and perfectly cooked
vegetables,

Mr. Thomas seemed too keenly appreci-
ative of the dinner, and too far off in
thought, to notice his wife’s discomfiture.
But he came back to present company and
conversation with some animation when
Mary . said, appealingly, *‘Papa I'm going
to bring my arithmetic home to-night, and
get you to show me about some points in
percentage.”

* All right, Molly, I'll do it,” he said,
choerfully, for if there was any thing M.
Thomas liked it was *figuring.” He had
a natural taste for it, and his Iong experi-
ence as book-keeper for a lumber firm had
kept him in practice. '

When evening camo the Thomas house-

{hold settled down to work in very pleas-

ant fashion. It was December, and the'
rain was pattering down outside in a soft:
and steady way, making the cheerful fire-

- . |light and lamplight within seem all:the
‘The-whistles blew vigorously for noon’in;

move delightful:- ‘Tho three-little boys,:
Frank ‘and-Jumes and Dick, -had-a new:
Bural Press, and put their eager young
heads together to logk abt the **Young
Tolks’ Column,” as it lay spread out on
the table. Albert and Mary were working
with peneils and note-books, appealing oe-
casionally to their fither, whose opinions
and explanations they received with great
confidence. Albert wasin the intricacies
of Dbook-keeping, and they talked about
*““balancing” and ¢ debtor side” and
* credit side,” ¢‘single entry” and ¢ dou-
ble entry,” with a knowledge which
seemed to Mrs, Thomas simply wonderful.
Mary propounded her knotty arithmetic
questions to her father now and . then,
while Amy, a fourteen-year-old girl, was
busily diagraming sentences from her Les-
sons in Tanguage. Poor Mis. Thomas,
diligently darning stockings, felt strangely
lonely and' shut out.

Any held up her note-book in triumph.
“T've got through at last,” she said.
*‘Look at them; ma; sce how we have to
box up the words and hitch them together
in this fashion,” '

Mrs, Thomas surveyed the work in mild
astonishment, and Amy, -not at all averse
to a little display, said: ¢ See, here’s the
subject with its adjcctive modifiers, and
here’s the predicate with its adverbial mo-
difiers, and here is a clause branching off
by itself, with its attribute complement,
and here at the end of all is the object
complement.” ]

“Indeed !” was all that Mrs. Thomas
could venture in reply. In her girlhood
she had liked grammar and been quite a
faamous parser, but this new diagram jargon
was all Greek to hier, and she gave it up as
she would a hard conundrum.

The boys, Frank and James, now clam-,
ored for Amy to join them in a game of
authors.

*“Well, who'll be tho fourth one ¥’ she
said, *‘Dick can’t play; he is too little,
and it’s his bed-time, too,” she added, as
she saw hisinjured look.

‘T should think ma might,” said Frank,
in a reflective tone, ‘‘even if she hasn’t
read the books.” .

““No,” said James, ‘‘she’d make as big
mistakes ns Dick. Let's wait for Mary.”

Mrs. Thomas set her work-basket hastily
aside. *¢Come, Dick,” she said, “T'll go
up stairs with you,” and when Dick was
tucked up in bed she stooped over him to
kiss him good-night.

**Why, ma,” he said, “your cheeks is
wet; you ain't erying, are you, ma 7’

“Never mind, Dick,” she answered ;
““go to sleep.” Then she went into her
own room for a few moments and *‘had it
out” in a burst of bitter tears. She
thought of her youth with its scanty op-
portunities, so well appreciated and used ;
of her love of booksand intellectual things,
which had only been putaside and smother-
ed by the pressing necessitics of her mar-
ried life. She thought how she had gra-
dually suffered herself to lapse into.ignor-
ance, scarcely taking time to read the
weekly religious paper—and that only be-
cause on Sunday the mending basket
couldn’t bo brought out, and so there was
an hour or two of time which that blessed
newspaper filled. And now ler children
were getting far beyond her in book know-
ledge, and in their heedless young fashion
they had to-day shown in so many ways
their perception of this fact. Was there
no help for it? Must she just stay in the
kitchen and drudge away her life; and let
the children drift beyond her because she
could not be a companion for them? Mrs.
Thomas was & clear-headed little woman,
not at all given to the blues or to useless
tears, She had a way of arriving ab con-
clusions. So she said to herself: ** I be-
lieve there is no need of this; I am forty
years old, to be sure, but I have gdod eyes
and a good head ! Tl sce what I can do.
These children. shall respect their mother
for something besides her covkery.”

(To be Continued.)
——t e

SOME HOUSEHOLD ECONOMIES,

It is said that there is enough substance
thrown away and squandered in American
families to keep the moderate French or

English family ; wnd although that:is pro-
bably an exaggerated statement, there is &
moral in it.. The American marketer buys
usually the best ; it appears upon  her

second dish or for brenkfast, sometimes
not, and Bridget does as she pleases with
the fragments, either giving or throwing
them away. An English woman buys, let
us say, a roasting piece of becf ; she too,
buys tho best, because, as she will use it, it
is the cheapest. Tho upper cut makes one
day’s dinner handsomely ; the under cut,
in thin slices, carved across instead of up
and down fried in butter, ind served on
mashed potatoes or on rice, garnishing the
dish to make it seem like soumething choicer,
and add to appetite, makes a second dinner ;
then the long end piece, which has re-
mained untouched, makes an excellent
stew with tomatoes or carrots and potato
balls for a third dinner, being cooked and
cooled so as to remove the grossness, and
then warmed up again ; the various frag-
ments either make a pie, or, hashed and
spiced or curried, answer for a fourth din-
ner, which will be pieced out, as one may
say, by a rather daintier dessert than usual,
as the caso will be also with the fifth din-
ner—a - -soup of the bones that remain,
made hearty’ with vegetables ; and, after
all, there is left a store of invaluable drip-
ping. An English woman is equally econ-
onmical concerning the ham ; when no more
slices. can be cut from the bone, there is
yet a small quantity of dry meat upon
it that would seem to most of our house-
keepers ' as something rather worth-
less. - Nob so to this good woman; it
is dried a little further, and then grated
from the bone, and put away in jars, to be
taken out and seasoned on requirement for
the enrichment of omelets, for spreading
upon savory dishes of toast which make a
nice addition bo. breakfast or lunch, for
stufing olives, and making sandwiches,
after which grating the bone serves to
flavor soup. Whenever she has a few
slices of heterogeneous cold meats, she has
countless palatable ways of using them—
doviled, broiled in a batter, scalloped,
minced, into croquettes or mayonnaises.—
Lrchange.
—

.+..FRUIT PRESERVING.
JELLIES, JAMS, AND JULY GOOSEDERRIES.

Early in July the good housekecper be-
gins to think of her jelly and jam. Ttisa
great mistake to put off making currant
jelly till the end of the season, for the best
jelly is made of currants not perfectly ripe.
Those used for preserves should be fully
ripe. To keep a light color in jelly, care
should be taken not to cook the sugar long,
as this will darken the fruit and cause it to
“candy.” Somepersons arce very success-
ful in. making currant jelly by merely heat-
ing the sugar in the oven and, after the
juice has boiled twenty minutes, adding
the sugar and leaving it over the fire only
until tho sugar is thoroughly dissolved.
This makes the jelly of a beautiful color
and delicate flavor, but it is not usually so
firm as that made by the common method
of boiling twenty minutes before, and ten
after, thesugar isadded. Do not *‘skimp”
your sugar, & pound to a pint-is the only
safo rule.

The best jelly-bag is made of new flannel.
Take & square of flannel and fold it to
make a double three-cornered piece ; sew
up one side ; this leaves a large opening
by which to put in: the fruit, and the juice
will all run to the point, the weight of the
“fruit pressing it out. Do not squeeze the
bag. - Very little juice can be guined in
that way and what is will be of an inferior
quality. It will not pay for the labor.

Currant and apple jellies are the casiest
to make, as they are surest to be firm.
Apple juice will help to harden jellies that
incline to be thin, Much. of the jelly in
the market is made from apple stock with
flavoring of various kinds to justify the
labels attached. It would be well if no-
thing more harmful was ever used.

A delicious raspberry jelly may be made
by using one quart of currants to a pint of
raspberries. Pick over the fruit, leaving
the currants on the stem, but taking out
all leaves. Mush the currants and put
them over the fire to scald, then pour
‘them, hot, into the bag. Take the juice
that runs out at once and pour over the
raspberries. Seald thisand put it into an-

otherbag. Let both hang over night, In

table once, is sometimes warmed over for a

the morning measure the juice, putting
currant and raspberry together, and weigh
a pound of sugarto each pint of juice.
Boil the juice well before putting the sugar
in ; it must boil twenty minutes at least.
Add the sugar and let boil ten minutes
longer ; skim carefully ; if the juice docs
not look clear, thée white of an egg may be
added," o : ’

Crab-apples make a very firm' and pala-
table jelly. The Siberian crab-apples nre
easily obtained and are fing in flavor, but,
if one can get them, the wild crab-apples
(the sour, green things that grow on thorny
trees in the country) give the greatest
satisfiction. They have a spicy flavor and
a pleasant acid which are particularly de-
lightful to invalids. * The juice of the crab-
apple,-of either kind, may be used for jelly
with that of other fruits, such as peach,
raspberry or cherry, and gives firmness
without injuring the flavor, ~ The propor-
tion may be left to the taste of the jelly-
maker, '

Quince jelly is éasily made from the par-
ings, and odd pieces of fruit, left aftor
preserving, but it is not well to leave the
seeds in, as they tend to make the jelly
sticky and ropy. Grape jelly should be
made before the grapes turn. A good old
cook-book says, ** In making jelly, do but
little ab a time to keep it of a light color
and crisp and firm. Bright, fair weather
improves the color and flavor of jelly.”’~-
Good Housckeeping. )

——— e

GRANULATED WHEAT BREAD.—Take a pint of
actively boiling water, salted slightly, and add
cnough fine granulated wheat flour to form a thin
mush,. 16 thisstir ina quart of tepid water, a
small picce of butter, two eggs, well beaten, one-
half teacup of New Orleans molasses, and one-
half cake of compressed yeast dissolved in alitile
water ; thicken itas stiff as it'ean bestirred with
a spoon with cold-blast flour, and put each loafin
a_separite pang Ieb it stand until it pufls up
nicely, and then bake in & quick oven two hours,

——— e,

PUZZLES—NO. 13.
WIHAT WAS THE NUMBER?

A little girl, when asked how many Sundna's
she had been absent from Sunday-school, replied :
“If you add the number of stripes Paul received
to the number of days Paul was blind, divide by
the number of years Paul spent in Greece, sub-
tract the number of hours Paul spent ‘in the
deep, ‘multiply by the number of years Faul
spent inhis-own hired house, divide by the num-
ber of Pauis epistles, subtract the number of

_{anchors cast out when Paul was shipwrecked,

you will_have tho number of SundaysI wasab-
sent, and the answer:to thisriddle.” :
DIAMOND.

1. Avowel. 2. Ascrvileimitator. 3.Gaveriseto
acontention between Juno, Minerva and Venus,
4. A forest tree. 5. The most frequent vowel in
the English language. Geo, E, SMTH.

ANAGRAMS,
{Names of noted men).
1. Then warm at old.
2. We care in danger,
3. Qur voters’ bones listen.
ENIGMA.
I'm in gentle and in good,
T'm in acean and in flood,
X'm in dove-tail and in wood,
T'm in sunlight and in fire,
T'min heiress and insire,
I'min lightly and in loud,
I'm jn lowly und in proud,
I'm in raven and in dove,
T'm in hatred and in love.
HaxNaH E. GREENE,

ACROSTIC.

The required names are all to be found in the
Old Testament. Their initials, taken in order,
name.the sister of a great lcader.

1. A name meaning bitterness,

2.- One of the twelve tribes.

3."A son of Jacob,

4. Oric of the patriarchs,

# A cave in which David concenled himself.
6. Oncof the twelve tribes.

PRIZE FOR SOLUTIONS.

For the best list of answers to these puzzles, re-
ceived within two weeks after the date of this
paper, & nice Dound book will be given. Head
your letters, ““ Answers to Puzzles No. 13.” and
give name and post officc address in full. We
will allow for distance and age in awarding the

prize. -

ANSWERS T0 PUZZLES.—-NUMBER 12
DIAMOND,— - -
B
AN A
A NGLE
ENGIL ISX
ALIYVE
ES B
H

EASS{ EN1GMA,—* An ounce of pluck is better
than a ton of luck,” )

BipLicaL ENigma—*Serve ye the Lord.”
(Joshua 24: 14,)

BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILMENTS.—I1, I{evo'r,
2 Plon)y. 3.T(went)y. 4. Mianne)r, 5. T(winje,
6. Stton)e. 7. L{ear)n. 8 K(nigh)t. 9. M(ada)m,
10. B{row)n. .

PUZZLERS HEARD FROM.

Answers have becn received from Hannah E,
Grocne. .
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) CHAPTER II
In a quiet, old-fashioned strect near
Portman square there is a door with a
brass plate upon it, bearving tho name
“ Dr. Carter.” The door is not singular
in possessing a brass plate, for almost every
house in the street displays one, being in-
habited nearly entirely by -doctors and
musieal professors. I do not attempt to
explain why it is so, whether that part of
London is especially unhealthy, and so re-
quires constant and varied medieal adviee,
or whether there is something in the air
conducive to harmony; or whether the
musical professors attract the doctors, or
the doctors the professors, I leave to more
Iearned heads to discover, only hazarding
the suggestion that, perhaps, the highly-

strung musical nerves may be an interest-.

ing study to the faculty, or that imusic may
have charms to soothe the savage medical
breast, or drive away the evil spirits of the
dissecting-room. Anyhow, the fact remains
that North Crediton street is the vesort of
doctors and musical men, and that on one
of the doors stands the plate of Dr. Carter.

It was an old-fashioned, substantially-
built house, built about the beginning of
the Jast century, when people knew how to
build solidly, if not beautifully ; it had
good thick walls, to which you might
whisper & secret without confiding it to
your next-door neighbor, and firm, well-
laid floors, on which you might danee, if
you had a mind to, without fear of descend-
ing suddenly into the basement. There
were heavy frames to the windows, and
small squares of glass, and wooden ‘stair-
cases with thick, twisted banisters—a house,
altogether, at which Jousemaids looked
with contempt ns something infinitely loss
‘““wenteel” than the. *‘ splendid mansions”
of lath and plaster, pajiit and gilding, which
are run up with suchiifigic speed nowta.
days.  We have no need to ring the bell
and disturb the soft-voiced, deferential
manservant out of livery from the enjoy-
ment of his evening paper in the pantry,
for we can pass uninvited and unannounced
into Dr. Carter’s consulting-room, and take
a look at it and him. There is nothing
remarkable about the room ; a book-case
full of medical and scientific books, a large
writing-table with pigeon holes for papers,
and a stethoseope” on the top ; a reading-
lamp with a green shade, and an india-
rubber tube to supply it with gas from the
burner above ; a side-table with more books
and papers, and a small galvanic battery;
a large india-rubber plant in the window ;
framed photographs of eminent physicians
and surgeons over the mnntel-piece; a
fire burning low in the grate; a thick
Turkey carpet ; and heavy leather chairs ;
and there you have an inventory of the
furniture to arrange before your mind's
eye if you think it worth while.

There is something remarkable in the
man, Jolm Clement Carter, M.D., but I
cannot give you an inventory of him, or
make a broker's list of cyes and forchead,
nose and mouth, He is not a regularly
handsome man, not one that n sculptor
would model or an artist paint, but his isa
faco that you never forget if you have once
seen it ; there is something about him that
malkes people move out of his path involun-
tavily, and strangers ask, ¢ Who is that?”
Power is stamped in his deep-seb eyes and
the firm lines of mouth and chin, power
which gives beauty cven to an ugly thing,
throwing a grandeur and dignity round a
black, smoky engine, or a huge, ponderous
stenm-hammer.  Indeed, power is beauty,
for there is no real beauty in wenkness,
physical or mental. His eyes lhave the

beauty of many doctors’ eyes, kind and pa-

tient, from oxperience of human weakness
and trouble of all sorts ; keen and pene-
trating, as having looked through the mists
of pain and disease, searching for-hope, ay,
and finding it too sometimes where other
men could only find despair; brave and
steady, as having met death constantly
face to face ; clear and good, as having

Tooked through the glorious glass of ~~ience,
and seen, more plainly the more he. -ked,
the working of the Everlasting Arms), for
surely when science brings confusion and
doubt, it proves ‘that the cye of the be-
holder is dim or distorted, or that he is too
ignorant to use the glass rightly. But
thereisa différent look in his eyes to-night ;
pain, and trouble, and weakness are far
from his-thoughts; and lhe is not gazing
-through the glass of science, though ho has
a Medicul Review open before him, and a
paper-knife in his hand to cut the leaves ;
his eyes have wandered to a bunch of Rus-
sian violets in a specimen glass on the table,
and he is looking through rose-colored
spectacles at o successful past, a satisfac-
tory present, and a beautiful future.

I need not tell my renders that this Dr.
Joln Clement Carter was the Somerset-
shire boy whom good Dr. Savile had taken
by the hand, and whose talents had made
the ladder which carried him up -to emi-
nence. Thekind old doctorliked to tell the
story. *T wasthe making of the man,”
he would say, “‘and I'm as proud of him,
sir ! as if Lie were a son of my own.”

It is quite as difficult to rise in the world
gracefully as to come down, bat ceveryone
agreed that John Carter managed to do it,
and just from this reason, that there was
no pretence about him.” He did . not ob-
trude his low origin on cveryone, forcing
it on people’s attention with that fidgety
uneasiness which will have people know
it if they aro interested in the subject or
not, which is only oneremove from the un-
worthy pride thav tries to hide it away
altogether. Neither did he boast of it as
something very much to his credit, but to
anyone who eared to know he would sy :
My family were poor working people in
Somersetshire, and I don’t even know if I
had . a grandfather, and I owe everything
to Dr. Savile.” And he would say it with

' smile and a quiet -inanner, as if it were

nothing to be ashamed of and nothing to
be proud of, but just a fact which was
hardly of interest ; and his manner some-
how made people feel that birth and breed-
ing were after all mere insignificint cir-
cumstances of life, and of no account by the
side of talent and. success. ‘* He's a4 good
fellow, John Carter, and a clever fellow
tog, without any humbug about him;7i-the
men said, and’the women” thotght il
the same, though they expressed it'differ-
ently. Indeed, the glimpse of his early
humble country life, sosimply given, with-
out any pretence or concealment, grew to
be considered -an effective, picturesque
background which showed up to advan-
tage his present success and dignified posi-
tion. It was quite true that there was no
humbug or. concealment about him,. that
was the very truth he told, and yet, some-
how, as time went on, the words lost the
full meaning they had to him at first,
Don't you know if you use the same words
frequently they.get almost mechanical—
even in your prayers, alas ! they are no
longer the expression of our feeling, but
the words come first and the feeling follows,

or does not follow ?  And then, don't-you |-

know sometimes how we hear with other
people’s ears, and see with other people’s
eyes? And so John Carter, when he said
those simple, truthful words, grew to see
the picturesque background, the thatched
cottage, and the honeysuckle-covered
porch, and the grand old patriarch with
white hair, one of nature’s noblemen, lean.-
ing on his staff and blessing his son ; and
he gradually forgot the pigsty close to the
cottage door, and father in a dirty, green
smock and hob-nailed boots, doing what
he called ** mucking it out,” and stopping
to .wipe the heat from his brow with a
snuffy, red cotton handkerchief.

But come back from the pigsty to the
violets which are scenting the consulting-
room and luring Dr. Carter, not unwillingly,
from the Medical Revicw to thoughts of the
giver. IHer name is Violet too, and so are
her oyes, though the long lashes throw
such a shadow that you might fancy they
were black thomselves. It is not everyone
—indeed, it is John Carter alone, who is
privileged to look straight down into those
eyes, and see tho Dbeauty of their color ;
only he, poor, foolish fellow, forgets to
take advantage of his opportunity, and only
notices the great love for him that shines
there and turns his brain with happiness.
His hand trembles as he stretches it to take
the specimen glass, and the cool, fragrant
flowers lightly touch his lip as he raises

them tn his face.  *“Pshaw !’ T hear:you
say—reminding me of my- own. words,
‘* there is no beauty in weakness, and this
is weakness indeed !—a sensible man, past

the hey-day and folly of - youth, growing
maudiin and sentimental over a bunch of
violets ! No, reader, it:is power—the
strongest power on eamrth—the power of
love. .

Ioe had been used to-say that his pro-
fession was  his lady-love, and he had
Jooked on +with wondering, ineredulous
eyes ab the follies and oxcesses of young
lovers; he was inclined to think it was a
mild form of mania, and required physical
treatment. And so He reached five-and-
thirty unscathed, and slightly contemptuous
of others less fortunate thanhimself ; when,
one day, a girl's blue cyes, looking shyly
at him through dark lashes; brought him
down once and for ever from his pedestal
of fancied superiority, and before he could
colleet his arguments, or reason himself
out. of it, e was past cure, hopelessly,
helplessly, foolishly in love. They. had
been engaged for two- days; it was two
days since this clever young doctor, this
rising, successful man, with such stores of
learning, such a solid intellect, such a cool,
ealm Dbrain, had 'stood Dblushing and
stammering before a girl of cighteen. * If I
were to write down the words he said, you
would think my hero an idiot pure and
simple ; the most mawkish- and feeble
twaddle of the most debased of penny
periodicals was vastly superior to what Dr.
Carter stamunered out that day. But is
not this generally the -case? Beautiful,
poctical love-scencs are frequent in plays
and books, but very rare in real life.
There is not one ‘love-scene in a thousand
that would bear being taken down in short-
hand, printed in plain, black type, and
read by eritical ¢yes through common-place
spectacles. - Nevertheless, the feelings are
1o doubt sublime, though the words may
be ridiculous. He was quite another man
altogether. (happily for him) when he went
.to Sir John Meredith, and told him plainly
that he was no'match for his daughter as
far ag birth went. - ’

“My good fellow,” the sensible little
baronet answored, *‘ there are only about
ten families in England that can put their
pedigree by the side of the Merediths, and
"itdon't seeiil £6nie o  Maks niweh differ-
ence, if you rise from the ranks yourself,
or if your father, or grandfather did it.”

‘1 can scarcely claim cven to be a gen-
tleman,” the young man went on, fecling
pretty sure of success by that time.

* Not another word, my dear boy ; not
another word! I respect your candor,
and T esteem you very highly as an honest
man—the noblest work of God, you know,
eh —though I'd like to hear anyone say
that you were not a gentleman as well.
There, go along ! shake hands ! God bless
you ! You'll find Violet in the drawing-
room. Sly little puss! but I saw what was
coming—and mind you dine with us this
evening at seven sharp—old-fashioned folk,
old-fashivned hours.”

I think tho wary baronet also respected
‘Dr. Carter’s income, and esteemed very
highly his snccess, and having weighed the
advantages of family and birth against
success and income, had found that the
latter were the more substantial in the
worldly scales. )

And so Dr. Carter was dreaming rosy
dreams that evening in his quict roowm, as
was fit and proper after two days’ wander-
ing in fairyland with Violet Meredith. But
as the scent of the violets had led him to
think of the giver, so it drew his thoughts
away from her again back to springtime
many years ago at Sunnybrook, and the
bank wheve the earliest violets grew in the
sheltered lane leading to the Croft Farm.,
Did ever violets' smell so sweet as those 7
He remembered one afternoon, after school,
going to fetch the milk from the farm, and
the scent luring him across the little runlet
by the side of the path, which was swollen
into o small, brawling brook by the lately-
thawed snow. Te set down the can safely
before he made the venture, and Dr. Car-
ter laughed softly to himself to think how
short and fat the legs were that found the
little stream such + inighty stride. He
was busy diving for the towers among the
layers of dead elm-leaves, which the blus-
tering autumn  winds had blown there,
when a sound behind him caused him to
look round, and there was the can upset,
and the young foxhound quartered at the

Croft licking up the white pool from the
pebbles. . In his anger, and fear, and haste,
he slipped as he tried to jump back; and
went full length. into the stream, aid

scrambled out in a sad plight, and went

home erying bitterly, with a very wet
pinafore, and dirty face, and .cmpty milk-
can, with .the eause of his mishap, the
sweet violets, still clasped unconsciously in
his littlo seratched hand. And his mother
—ah ! she .was always a good mother!
IHe could remember still the comforting
feeling of mother’s apron wiping away dirt
and tears, -and the sound of her voice
bidding him ¢ Never mind ! and hush up
like a good little Laddie.” His heart felt
very warm just then towards that mother
of his, and he made up his mind that, cost
what trouble it might,.he would go down
and sco her before he was married, if it
were only for an houror two, just to make
sure that she-was comfortable, aird not
working about and wearing herself out.
His conseience pricked him a little nt the
thought of what a pleasure the sight of
hiu would have been to the old wom,
and how year after year had slipped away
without his going down. But still a com-
forting voice told him that he had been
substantially a good son, and it wasaceident
and not intention that had kept him away.
¢ Anyhow,” he said to himself, *¢ another
month shall not pass without my seeing iny
mother,” .

At this moment .the deferentinl man
Inocked at the door and aroused Dr. Carter
to the conseiousness of how far his wander-
ing thoughts had carried him from his
consulting-room and Medical Review.

“What is it, Hyder?” . .

** Please, sir, therc’s some one wishes to
see you. I told her as it was 'too Iate, and
you was engaged very particular, but she
wouldn’t be put oft nohow, sir,” »

* What is her name ?”

- There was a slight smile disturing thé
usually unruffled serenity of Mr.. HMyder's
face, asif he had a lingering remembrance
of something amusing.

*‘She didn’t give no name, sir, and sho
wouldn’t say what she wanted, though I
asked if & message wouldn’t do ; but. she
said her Dbusiness was too particular for
that, sir.” ’

“ What sort of person is she ??

Tho, cornersof the man’s mouth twitched, -

and he had to givea little cough to conceal
an ineipient chuckle.

““Beg your pardon, sir. She appears to
be from the country, sir.  Quite a countri-
fied, homely, old body, sir.”

Perhaps the odor of the violets and the
country memories they had ealled up mado
him more amiably inclined ; but instead of
the sharp, decided refusal the servant ex-
pected, ¢ Tell her it is long past my time
for seeing patients, and I am busy, and sho
must call again to-morrow,” he said, *“Well,
show lier In,” and the man withdrew in
surprise. |

“Countrified, homely, old body.” Some-
how the description brought back. to his
mind his mother, coming down the brick
path from.the door at home, with her
Sunday bonnet on, and her pattens in her
hand, and the heavy-headed double stocks
and columbines tapping against Ler short
petticoats. The doctor said it to himself,
and cven while he smiled the door .was
pushed open, and before 1im 1 : saw, with
a background of the gas-lit hall and the
respectful Iyder, by this time: developed
into an uncontrollable grin, his mother, in
her Sunday bonnet and with her pattens
in her hand.

(To Le Continuted.) . .
_———————

AT ANCIIOR.

A gentleman was walking on the Parade
at Llandudno, and was watching a pretty
little vessel with its white sails shining in
the sunlight.

“‘ How is it that this ship does not scem
to be moving 7’ he said to o seaman stand-
ing by. ** Her sails are spread, and there
is plenty of breeze, but she seems to make
no progress.”’ L :

*‘She’s anchored, sir; she’s anchored !”
replied the sailor.

¢ That’s just how it is with many of us,”
said the gentleman, in answer. ** There is
everything to help us in our heavenward
journey, but we can make no progress at
all because we are anchored to something
here on earth—some sin indulged in, or
some worldliness we cannot give up.”
Yes, that's the secret ; ‘we are anchored.

R
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RUSSIA'S FUTURE (ZAR,

. Strolling through the market square of
Copenhagen one fine May mofning in:1868
-writes David Ker, I found a laughing’
group gathered around a grotesque draw-
ing of a baby held up to anjopen window
before a shouting crowd, with its face half
buried in & bear-skin cap, and a military
uniform -flapping loosely avound its tiny
body—this sketchy being fntitled "**The
New Colonel of the Russian Tmperial
.Guard.” ‘Phe Danish pringess whose mar-
riage to the then Czarowitz IThad witnessed
in the previous autumn hydd given an heir
to the Russian crown (the same whose
coming of age has just ])‘ee‘u celebrated),
and his appointment to #' Coloneley in the
Guard within a few days of his birth dmused
the honest Danes not a little. -

A satirist might have seen in that picture
of the heavy grenpdicr cap weighing down
the poor little head a bitter parable of the
military nightmare that oppresses Russia ;
and in trath the imperial child might well
seem consecrabed to war from the very day
of his bireh, for on- that day was fought,
thousands of miles away, the great battle
that added all Central Asia to the Russian
Empire. e

The name of Nicholas has always por-
tended evil to the house of Romanoft.
Tho fivst that bore it was he whose grasp-

the blasting vengeance of the Crimean war.
From him it descended to his third son, the
Nominal commander-in-chief of the Rus-
sian  forces, whose first battle was the
crushing defeat of Inkerman, and who has
since been moro celebrated for low de-
bauchery than for high cowrage. The
luckless name fared equally il at the
hands of his cousin Nikolai Xonstantino-
viteh, the handsome, weak-looking lad
whom Isawin the ranks of the Russian
‘Mflying column” before Khiva. Not less
ill-omened was the heir-appavent’s title of
** Czarowitz” (literally ‘“son of the king),
“first borne by the ill-fated son of Ivan the
Terrible, whom his own father murdered
in a fit of groundless rage.

When 'T used to see the future Czar as a
child in the palace garden of Tsnrskoe-Selo
(sixteen miles from St. Petersbury), it was
hard to realize, despite the respectful salute
with which all passers-by grected him,
that all the might and majesty ‘6f Riissin
would one day centre in this quict listle
fellow, whose pale, delicato face, with its
long silky hair and large wistful eyes, con-
trasted strikingly with the bull-dog jawand
heavy *‘prize-tighter” featuves of his grim
father. He seemed already weighed down
by the burden of the dreary grandeur-that
awaited him, for he played with little spirit,
and always wore a strangely grave, preoc-
cupied look.

But in truth the events that were the
mile-stones of his life journey ight well
make any one grave. His third year saw
the explosion of a conspiracy that shook
all Russin.  His seventh witnessed.two de-
termined attempts upon tho life of his
grandfather, the reigning Czar.  Several of
the courticrs that feted his ninth birthday
were juststarting for the seat of war which
cost ninety thousand Russian lives. He
was still a -boy when his grandfather fell
murdered in open day before his*own
palace. The sung traitorous hands have
since been repeatedly uplifted against the
life of his father, and have sinitten down
more than one of his own personal friends
and attendants ; and less than six months
ago the mysterious railway ‘‘accident’ (if
such it were) near Borki came within a
hair's-breadth of destroying the whole im-
perial household at one blow.

————

WOMAN'S WORK IN CHINA.

At Northfield Iast summer, the Rev, J.
Hudson Taylortold many interesting stories
about the work of the China Inland Mis-
sionavies, among others the following.  We
hope that among the renders of the Messen-
ger many future missionaries to China may
be found.

T wish I could tell you about women's
work in China. 'Let me give you a little
incident. There is a city in Shan-si where
a work had been earried on for some time,
resulting in the conversion of & number of
men. But the women were all bigoted
idolaters. - They wouldn’t let their hus-
bands or sons read the Bible or pray at
home. If they began there was such a
voice_of ridicule that they couldn’t read

ing ambition brought down upon Russia’

or pray, and at last a Christian man
bought a-littlo house and gave it to the
men that they might vetive to it.. "At one
of our stations in that provineo thevé was
a missionary lady working hard at the lan-
guage, and working hard at cvangelistic
work too. - When I was there I was sur-
prised to sec.how quickly she had heen
able to acquire the language—the charnc:
ter as well as the colloquial. The superin-
tendent snid to her: ‘I think if you were
to go to that border city and spend a week
there, you would enjoy yourself and it
would do you good. You would come
back refreshed and benefited by the visit:”
It is a beautiful inountainous country,
very much like Inverness: I do find places
in Scotland and in America that ave almost
as pretty as. some of our Chinese scenery.
Well, this dear young sister went and
spent a week in this place, to get that
much needed rest and change. The change
she got ; but the rest—not very much of it.
As - soon as she arrived it was” noised
abroad that an English lady had come ;
and the women that wouldn’t go and hear
the Gospel-somehow took it into their

sho was going that they wanted her to come
back again. - ‘“Why,” they said ; ** this
foreign lady is quite nice.” * Of course she
had neither the almond eyes nor high
cheek-bones ‘of the Mongoliang ; yet they
thought s8ho was very nice. When they
invited her to dinner ; and she ate as they
did, they said: ** Why these foreigners are
quite civilized !” That was a greab discov-
ery. When she left themat the end of the

week, -she left a totally - changed- feeling

behind her. I went to that place myself
about two months later, and found they
wanted a lady missionary to live there al-
together. ‘* Why, dear friends,” I said;
¢ do you think it would be right foryou to
have a lady missionary when there arc over
a-thousand counties in China without any
misgionary at all? And then, moreover,

if'we were to send a lady, she would be

very lonely here, and would be homesick.”
*Oh, no,” they said ; *“she wall have plenty
of visitors, and will be always welcome in
our houses.” They couldn’t understand
thait an English ladymight feel lonely even
among a multitude of Chinamen, **Then,”
I said, ‘‘therc is another rcason. Miss

THE GRAND-DUKE NICHOLAS, CZAROWITZ OF RUSSIA.

heads that it would be disvespoetful not to
puy their respects to this foreign visitor.
And they kept at it from five in the morn-
ing till ten o’clock at night. Onc night
she said: “*Now, T wmust bid you good-
night. T-am so weary I can’t talk to you
any longer. If you will comein the morn-
ing T will be very glad to see you,” And
without giving them an opportunity to say
yes or no, she took the candle and went
straight to her room. They followed her,
saying: ** Let us go in and say ‘good-
night” once more.” But they forgot to go
out again. Ag last, finding she could not
induce them to go she was obliged to blow
the candle out. Well; day by day this
went on, and the women became very fond
of her. Thenative Christians took herinto
theirhomes, and though the women wouldn’t
hear their husbands and brothers talk about
Jesus Christ they heard that lady. She
said : ¢““ The Lord Jesus loved Mary and
Martha, as well as Lazarus”—and China-
women don't know very much about love.
As she told them of the wonderful love of
the Lord Jesus, their hearts were opened,
and they were drawn to her; and before
the week was over they wero so sorry that

Gibson spent a week herc in summer in
pienic style, with people pecring in the
windows. . There are no suitable accom-
modations here.  We think a good deal of
our English ladies, and want to make them
as comfortable as we can.” ¢ Oh,"” they
said ; ““is that all? Let her come back
again,”  Thay took a subscription, and got
enough money to fit up rooms for two
Indy missionaries, if we would only get
themand send them. At lnst I said: * We
will pray about it. Perhaps there is some
lady who will spend half her time with you
and half her time in that other city”—
mentioning another place. When I got
back one lady said: **If no one else will
go, I'll go.” “And a very good work has
been going on ever since. Many of those
Chinawomen have been converted, and
there is no longer discord in their homes,
Oh, denr sisters, thereis a work to be done
in'China for women. We nced so many
workers, and won’t America send them 7
————

Tug Darx Croun of trouble may hover
over us, but the cross of Christ is the
lightning rod that can take the bolt out of
ite-—Tlalmage. '

money, and so couldn’t.

FOR THE MASTER..

A young girl told me the other day that
it was her heart’s greatest ‘desive to do
something for:the Lord, but she had no
We talked about
it for a little while, and when we parted,
perhaps the ideas of both were somewhat
changed. .

It has occurred to me that there may be
many others who desire to work for him,
but are kept from it by this mistaken iden,
that he only asks of us, moncy. In the
first place, we are never so situated that
we cannot work for him.  Let our circum-
stances be what they will we still have one
talent intrusted tous. We must remem-
ber the talent is not given us to fold in a
napkin, but to put out at interest.

I once knew a girl whose circumstances
were exccedingly limited. She was in a
store from carly morning till late at night.
She had neither money nor time to give any
one.  Surely these things, of which maybe
most of you have the latter in plenty, she
couldn’t give to any one. DBut she must
do something for him who had died for her,
She would have some especial work ; and
in her walk of life, which was all among
the hard-working, the downcast and suffer-
ing, she soon foundit. They needed cheer-
ing : their burdens, often so heavy, would
be less burdensome if borne with a light
heart.  She determined then that her work
for the Lord would be to cheer. She be-
came like & ray of sunshine wherever she
went. She invited, by her sympathetic,
gentle manner, confidences; so many a
tale of woe was poured into her ear. Ier
companions were sure when they met her,
her greeting would be a bright smile, a
pleasant word, and maybe a funny ance-
dote. They never left her without a bit
of the load of every carve lifted, and with a
fresher, brighter view of life. If she had
sorrow (und who has not ?) she told it to
¢Jesus, when curtained by night,” and he
gave her strength and courage in return to
help her weanker sisters by gladness reflected
right from him, Was not hers a lovely
mission! And don’t you think she did
more good to many than if she had given
money? There are very many, you know,
whose sorrows cannot be lightened by
money, while a copforting, sympathizing,
bright word, cheerily spoken, changes the’
whole aspect of living.

Another young girl has come within my
knowledge, who with limited means deter-
mined to help the old, sick and poor, and
her plan of affording them many howrs
pleasure was a simple one.  She asked all
the old religious and family papers from her
friends, and out of these cut everything,
long or short, which would interest an in-
valid, and pasted these seraps into any
sort of a serap-book or common hook (one,
perhaps, that had been written in), cutting
out of the latter every other page.  These,
when completed, she took to the various
hospitals, or to sone poor, sick friend.
She is still doing this, and has been the
humble ““compiler” of, I think, some
forty volumes. Theseare passed from one
to the other among the wards, or from
house to house, and the pleasure and.
amusement they have afforded has been
endless, e .

These are only two instances of what
girls, who really desired to work for the
Master, have done; and therc are more
ways, just as simple, whereby you can
lighten tho burden of the sick and weary
everywhere about you,—Irene Middemer
Hurtt in Charistica ub Work.

———— s
THE IRISHMAN AND THE PRIEST.

““Mike,” said the priest, ‘‘the Biblo is
for the priest, and not for the likes o’ you.”

‘* Ah'! but, sir,” he answered, “I1 was
reading in my-Bible, *You shall read it to
your children,’ and sure tho priests have
got no children.” ‘

“ But, Michael,” says the priest, ‘‘you
cannot understand the Bible. It is not
for you to understand the Bible. It is not
for you to understand it, my man.”

““Ah! very well, your riverence ; if I
cannot understand it, it will do me no
harm, and what I ean understand does mo
a heap o' good.” .

“Very well, Mike,” said the priest,
““you must go to the Church, and the
Church will teach you. The Church will
give you the milk of the Word.”

“ And where does the Church get it but
out of the Bible? Ah! your riverence, I
would rather keep the cow myself.”

-
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LITTLE -« EXPERIMENTS~WEIGHT.
BY SOPHIE B. HERRICK.

Gravity is always pulling.upon..every-
thing on the earth,
does toa body that is not supported. . Such

-a body moves down-
9 - ward faster and
faster ; it falls, and
falls according to a
regular law.

tween your finger

and thumb, lift it

up, and a few inches

A below it hold your
other hand out flat ;

let go your hold on

the book; it falls

till it rests on your
other hand, and
there it stops. You

. : your hand ; this is
the weight of the book, which is only

something that is supported so that it can-
not fall. -

Now, instead of grasping the book, let

about. As long as one end or the other is
all that is supported, the book tipsand falls;
but put your hand under the middle, it
vests firm and secure. Balance it on four
fingers, then on three, then on two, and
finally on one. The smaller the support is
under the book, theless steady it becomes,
till with one finger you have to shift it
back and forth before you -can find just
where to .balance it. You. have found
what is called the centre of gravity of the
book. Every solid body has one point
“which has to be supported, and then the
rest of the weight will balance around it.
The pull of gravity, when you support only
this one point, comes all through that
point. The book isasheavy onyourone fin-
ger as it was on your whole hand ; it is no
lieavier, no mastter how it may feel. Youwr
finger i3 not so strong as your whole hand,
30 the book may feel heavier, but it would
weigh the same in o balance whichever
way i6 was supported. :

Take some shot and-drop them in a large
flat box—this is only td" keep thiem from
rolling awiy ; a table-top or the floor is
just as good.  Each shot comes to rest for
itself ; each one has its own centre of
gravity supported. Now pour them into a
pill box. You can hold that up on the
sharpened end of a lead-pencil.” Euch shot
is not supported, the percil is under only
the middle ones ; the box keeps them from
rolling away, and the box of shot acts as if
it were a solid body. You have found the
centre of gravity of all the shot, not of each
one separately.

You may never have heard of the centre
of gravity, but you know a great deal about
it, for all that, EBvery time you balance a

: peneil on
—your finger
“ youaremak-
ing an ex-
periment in
finding it.
Every time
you walk or
skate you
provethat
you have
Iearned by
experiments
made long
ago that you
have a cen-
tre of gra-
vity, and
know how
to keop it
supported:
When you carry a heavy weight and lean
over to the other side you are balancing
yourself and the weight you carry around
the centre of gravity of hoth,

Take an ordinary lead sinker with wire
loops at tho two ends; mine cost three
cents and weighed two ounces (Fig. 1, B) ;
cut it in two along the line D ; tie n strong
thread iuto the larger end, making it when
it is done cleven and a half inches, string,
lead, and all. You have A, which will
answer a8 & plumb-line now and as a pen-
dulum ‘later .on. A plumb-line always
points straight to the centre of the earth.
I want you to use this to find in some com-
mon object the exact point which is the

We have seen what it.

Take a book be-

feel something on

another name for the pull of gravity upon |.

‘it rest on your whole hand, and move it|.

centre of gravity. In the bdok there were
many points above your finger ; only one of
those was ‘exictly the centre of gravity.
Take a common blotter or even a postal
card, cut holes in any two corners not
diagonally opposite, hang the card by cor-
ner D so that it can swing freely, and over
it your plumb-line. The line will cut
across the card from D to d. On this
dotted line lies the point which is the cen-
tre of gravity. . Hang the card by corner A
and the line over it ; on this line too isthe
centre of gravity, There is only snepoint
in the card on both these lines, and that is
¢, where they cross ; ¢, then, is the centre
of gravity.
Ina regularly
shaped thing
¢ is th ¢ mid-
dle point. .
- When only
the centre of
8 gravityissup-
ported a body
18 not very
" steady;-tlie
least touch or
weight on
either side
will tilb it
over, because
any weight
addedtoa
- body acts as
ifit worca
" part of the
body itself.
In balance
~ scales justthe
point.  where
the centre . of
gravity comes"
is supported,
so that .they
will tiltone
wayorthe
otherwiththe
least %i ff eli'--
- enceof weight
Fio.’3., in the ‘scale
pans. It is necessary that atleast the cen-
tre of gravity shall be supported to mike:
anything stand. The larger the support
the steadier the thing will be, because any

wdight or-push.that comes inonongpark |

of it is 1ot likely to throw the contre of
gravity outside of the base. R
Takea piece of board—the bottom of a
fig box or salt box—and- divide it up with
a pencil as in the figure (Fig. 3, A) by six
lines crussing‘at the middle. Number
these like the face of a clock. Make a
four-legged table of it by sticking pins into
2, 5, 8, and 11, The base of this table (B)
is the square drawn in the figure; the
other parts are unsupported. A pressure
outside "the white square would tilt the
table ; ingide the square a pressure will
not tilt,’ Remember this is a frail little
table, and you must not press hard enough
to destroy the support. - Take your pins
out and put three of them in 1, 5, 9; you
have a-three-legged table (C). The only
portion supported is a three-cornered
space bebween the dotted lines on A.  Any
pressure outside these lines will tilt the
table. You see from this why a three-

legged table is less steady than a four-{-

legaed one.  When there is only one leg
in the middle of the table, which spreads
out at the bottom, the size of the base is
not the ‘point supported, but the base on
the Soor. ‘

The leaning tower of Pisa was built
straight, but the foundations sank, and it
tilted over so that it looks as though it
must fall ; but the centre of gravity still
falls within the bage, and so it has stood
tilted for hundreds of years. : :

You can easily see how much more diffi-
cult it is to balance a thing when the cen-
tre of gravity is high than when its low.
When & boy walks on stilts he is more’ apt
to fall than when he walks on his own feet.
His base is smaller ; but. besides that the
weight” is higher up, and the least tilt
makes his centre of gravity fall outside his
base, and over he goes. :

Tako a large cork, draw a circle just the
gize of the end of your plumb-bob in the
middle of each end, shave the cork up to-
ward the smaller end, and round it toward
thelarger tothe edgesof thetwacircles. You
find it will stand about as well on the
smaller end as it will on the larger (Fig. 4,

as it remains. Cut deep down into the
cork in the direction of the dotted line,
and take out the piece; into this hole
push the small end of your sinker that was
left after cutting off the plumb-bob, Now
by standing: the cork on. the smaliler end,
if you have shaped it properly, it will.turn
a somerseb and land on the bottom each
time. I took such a cork, cut it a little
differently so asto goin at the waist, sewed
a round light dress button by the shank
into the top of the cork, ran up a little
dress of lace, marked eyes, nose, mouth,
and hair on the button, and had, with ten
minutes’ additional work, an irrepressible
baby (B) that refused to be tilted over to
A, or to lie down, or to stand on its head,
but whichever way it was placed was sure
to *“bob up serenely,” and came always
* right side up,” with care or without it.

If you can manage to get your centre of
gravity even lower than the point where
you support a thing, its hold is very secure.
Try holding a thimble on the end of a
knitting-needlo ; this is very easy when the
weight is below the point where the needle
holds it. Turn yourthimble upside down,
and you will be almost as good as the
Indian jugglers at balancing if you can hold
it that way. Take.a cork ; cubt .a slit
across the larger end through the middle
point of the top ; fasten to each end of a
piece of fine wire half a yard long u dress
weight, or anything small and heavy, and
alike for both ends. Slip the middle of
the wire through the slit (Fig. 5), and you
will find you can hold the cork on the
sharpened point of a peneil. The weights
‘are lower than the point of support.

I want you now to give me all your at-
tention, for T am .going to try to explain
something which grown people do not al-
ways understand. Take your plumb-line,
just eleven and a half inches long, and hang
the loop on the upper end to'a gas or
Jamp bracket or a nail on some table edge,
so that it can swing free.. Now pull aside
the leaden weight three or four inches and
let it swing; watch it, and you will say
that it goes mo¥e ‘and more slowly. So it
does, because it does not 'swing so far as it
‘did” at first ; but it swings just so many
times each. minute from first to last. Put
a watch or clock before youand count, and
you will find: your pendulum gives nearly
if ‘not quite sixty swings “A*miniite ;-it lis
very nearly a seconds pendulum ; by care-
fully making the string a little bit shorter or
longer you can after a while get it exact.
The longer your pendulum is the fewer
beats it will give & minute. Look at Fig.
6. This shows the pendulum in its threc
positions ; when it hangs quiet itis at A,
when it swings it goes from B through A
to C, and then back again. Let it hang at
A it remains quiet, for gravity is pulling it
to the lowest point that" the string will let

it go. Draw it aside a little way to B, and
let it go. _

You have not only drawn it aside, but
you have lifted it too as much as B is higher
than A, and it falls ; if it had no string it
would fall straight to the ground, but the
string keeps it from doing that, and it falis
to the lowest point the string will let it,
which is A. Falling, it goes faster and
faster, and when it gets to A it is going
so fast it cannob stop, so it goes beyond-A
up toward C ; but now it is pulling against
gravity ; it is going up, so it goes slower
and slower. At C the pull of gravity is too
much for it, and turns 1t back ; then agiin
gravity helps, for it is falling again ; going
down from C to A, it goes beyond A back
to B, or nearly there; and so it swings
back and forth, . The push against the-air

string on the nail it hangs from—all these
things hinder a little bit on every trip,
and at last it stops. Ifit had no hinderance
like this, men of science tell us, the pén-
dulum would swing forever. - A pendulum
for a clock is made round and flat, with

C) : the white parts are those shaved off ;
the shaded pear-shaped middle is the cork

sharp edges ; this is done for the same
reason that the bow of & hoat is made

~

| could develop work equal to one horse-

as the pendulum swings, the rub of ‘the.

sharp, so thit the water may be cut casily
and flow offat the sides and not hinder the
boat. The pendulum has to cut the air
and let it fldw off on each side, and this
shape is to make the hinderance of the air
as little as possible. ' :

Just think’what a world without gravity
would be. The water would not stay in’
the oceans nor run down B
the river ichaunels,
Things would fly off any-
where, up into the .-
clouds, if you made a
mistake and gave them
4 little . push m that di-
rection, In fict therd
would be no world fo.
people to live in;'and n
people to livein-a world
All our weariness in lift
ing ‘heavy weights, i1
walking and elimbing, i’
only the shadow sided &
a wonderful gift thai ™
makes it possible to live
in this beautiful world of ours.—Harper's
Young People. | »

g, 5.

. —r—————
MARY HAD A LITTLE LAMB. -
Mrs. Mary E, Tyler, the original Mary
whose little lamb followed her to school one
day, is still living at Somerville, Massachu-
setts,.a vigorous old lady - of eighty-two
years. To a reporter of the Boston Globe
she recently gave.the true version of the’
world-famous verses. The lamb wasraised
by her from the day of its birth, its mother .
having deserted it. It followed Mary
everywhere she went, and died in her arms,
having been gored by a cow while following
Mary about the barn. The three original
verses were written by one John Roulstone,
a young man of the neighborhood, then
fitting for college, but two more verses
were added afterward by a Mrs, Townsend.’
From the fleeco of her lamb Mary knit
two pairs of stockings. Theso were
ravelled out, and sold in small bits tied to
a card with Mary’s autograph written on
it, and sold for the fund collected to save
the. Old South Church, Boston. Two
hundred dollars were raised in this way.—
~Inchange. '
- —_—
. A, RACER OF THE SEAS.
.- Has the reader ever stood in the engine
room of an ocean stemmer when she was
plunging through an Atlantic gale at the
rite of seventeen or more knots an hour ¢
Even if he had done so, and been awed by
the experience, i6 is not likely that he has
been able to fully realize the immensity of
the power exerted. He needs some stan-
.dard of comparison, and for that purpose
we may offer him the ancient galley, and
repeat a passage from the address made by
Sir Frederick Bramwell at the meeting of
the British Association last September,
* Compare, a galley, a vessel propelled by
oars, with the modern Atlantic liner.”
. . Take her length at some 600 feet,
and assume that place be found for as
many as 400 oars on each side, each oar
worked by three men, or 2,400 men, and
allow that six men under these conditions

power, Double the number of men, and |
we should have 800 horse-power, with 4,800
men at work, and atleast the same number
in reserve, if the journey is to be carried
on continuously. Contrast the puny ve-
sult thus obtained with the 19,500 horse-
power given forth by a
large prime-mover of the
present day, such a power
requiring on the above -/
mode of caleulation 117,000 !
men at work and 117,000 /
men in reserve ; and these
to be carried in n vessel /
less than 600 feet in length. ]
Even if it was possible to
carry this number of meng
in sucha vessel, by no con- Y
ceivable menns could their - w5 6
power be utilized so as to
impart to it a speed of twenty knots an
hour,—Seribner.

—_—— .

Ax AFricaN TRAVELLER tolls us that at
least ten thousand slaves cross Lake
Nyassa every year. ‘I once looked down
into the hold of a slave ship,” he says,
“and saw eighty or ninety little children
there, The Mohammedan trader snid,
‘Many of them will die, no doubt ; but

they are notlike us—they have no souls !'”

R
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~  BETSY BIXBY.] "'
. By Juk in Harper's Yound People.

- Betsy's mother was an invalid. Now it
is nat only very hard for an invalid to be'an
invalid, but it is generally moye or less fiard
for others in the house, In.iihis cage it was
more or léss hard«for Betsy and Betsy's
fatherand Betsy’s littlesister, for the Bixbys
were wofully poor. o .

Mus. Bixby felt very keenly the-differ-
ence her illness made in the family, and
the sorrow for that was added to all her
pain and weariness, so t}'\fit she was not a
«very cheerful companion, #nd this increased
Betsy's trials, | S

They lived in & dreary little house on'a
dreary little streét. It would have made
one’s heart ache to, seo it, and know how
great a_heart there, wag bravely hiding its
own sorrows, and taking so. much bitterness
Pitiently. L .

In the first place, Betsy had all the house-
work to do, from making fires to baking
and sweeping, and not'only sewed on the
rickety second-hand sewing-machine, but
often with a needle and thread.

It is not in human nature for a young
person, or any person perhaps, to do so
nuich’ and enjoy so little without feeling
dissatisfied and miserable at times; and
Betsy experienced such 'times. One -of
them always occurred when some boy or
girl passing by called out in' a high key,
‘ Betsy ! Betsy Bixby !”

This salutation was offen made when
Betsy was washing dishes by the kitchen
window, or when the bread was being
kneaded, and some youngster looked in,

As this is gotting rather perplexing, it
might as well be stated that Betsy wasa
boy. His real name was Jonathan, and
that was whathis father and mother always
called him;

One day when Mr. Bixby came home he
found Betsy in the little cluttered-up back
entry, sitting upon a barrel behind the
door, crying. ]

Betsy often cried, but it was seldom
‘that any one saw him ; he usually did his
crying nights after he had gone ‘to bed.
Mr. Bixby felt more miserable than ever

Jonathan 9’ - :

At this question, spoken in a -very sad
tone, Betsy only blubbered the ~more.
‘“Every one but me is a-going to work,”
he sobbed.

" One would have thought, to see the boy
busy with baking, sweeping, washing, and
ironing, that he had work enough there
without going anywhere for more. ‘

“ Well, I don’t know what we can do.
You know your mother couldn’t get along
without you even if Ellen and I could.”

Jonathan slipped off the barrel, and
going into the kitchen, began chopping
something in a tray with great cnergy.

¢ I'11 have the hash ready pretty soon,
pa,” he said, in what seemed a cheerful
tone.

IL :

Now the cause of Betsy's trouble was
this: In the great factory at the end of
the village there were two vacant places,
and Mr. Bigelow, the owner, had just sent
word to a number of Betsy's friends for
them to call on him thatafternoon. When
they were fairly seated in the office at-
tached to-the great building, Mr. Bigelow
addressed them as follows : :

“You see, young gentlemen, that al-
though I have two vacancies, there are six
applicants. This is nothing unusual ; we
have often had twice as many applications
for one vacancy, and that has set us to
choosing carefully. We began to do this
in the higher departments when we found
there were 50 many applicants that we could
take our choice. The consequence was we
picked out perfectly steady, temperate
men, and there iz not a man in our employ
who uses strong liquor or fails to pay his
debts.
we bave taken only such boys as had a
good reputation at school ¢”

““ Yes, sir ; yes, sir,” said the boys, each
of whom had a good name at school for be-
havior and scholarship, without which he
would not have ventured to apply X

- ¢ But it is argued by some that it is not
always the best scholars who make the best
business men, and I think that isso. In
a mechanical business like ours good judg-

| requisites.

himself when he saw that braye, patient| {3
boy in tears. He was a man of very few’| |3
words, and he only said, ‘* What ails you,’

You know that for some time past’

ment and careful handiwork are- the great
But we wish to combine with
these qualificationsgood manners and good
morals. Consequently, I have decided to
allow no boy to'enter the factory hereafter
who'uses profaije language or indulges, in
tobacco in any form.”

At this point two of the boys looked very
conseious, and their countenances fell, for
one of them smoked, and the second was
guilty of the other fault mentioned.

*In regard to the first matter, I have
decided to institute a test. Each young
man’ who applies for a place will- bring
some article of his own handiwork. He
must furnish the nawmes of three witnesses
that the article shown is wholly his own
make. Two weeks will be given for pre-
paration.” Consequently, two weeks from
to-day, at 6 o’clock p.m., such of you as
wish to join in this test will come here with
tho articles you have made, and leave
them, with your names attached, together.
with those of your witnesses and vouchers,
After that the two appointments will be
given to the two young gentlemen who
have succeeded best in their undertakings.”

The six boys went out from Mr. Bige-
low’s presence considerably impressed with
the difficulties in the way of gaining a place
in his establishment. But it was consid-
ered so fortunate a circumstance to become
an employeo in this factory, on account of

.The boys were so engaged with their
story that no one but Bones noticed how
soberly Betsy looked at the time, and how
once in o while he dashed his ragged coat
sleeve across his eyes. . ‘
-..*“ Jonathan,” he whigpered, after the
others had gone, *‘would . you like to get
into Bigelow's I” . ‘

4T ean’t,” replied Betsy, trying to keep
astiff upper lip, although he was in danger
of letting some tears fall into the pan where
he was mixing water and yeast together
for bread-making. - :

Just then Nelly, who was something of

an irrepressible, came racing into the
house. There was no time to lose. A
brilliantidea had entered themind of Bones.
He sprang forward and whispered some-
thing in Betsy’s ear.
...“Poh ! that wouldn't do,” said Befsy,
with almost an air of irritation, and Bones
went home with the brilliant idea still
working in his brain.

As soon as he found a good opportunity
Bones had a little talk with his mother.
To his delight, she did not throw cold
water upon his glowing idea, as Betsy him-
self had done, but declared that it was a
very brilliant idea indeed, and she hoped
Betsy would take his advice.

' The next day Bones went over and held
a consultation with Betsy.
., After that, Betsy was mysteriously busy,

s TR

¢ A BRILLIANT IDEA HAD ENTERED THE MIND OF. BONES.”

its reputation for fair wages and good
treatment of the workmen generally, that
the four boys who neither used tabacco nor.
profane language concluded to try.

T can make agood mechanical drawing,
I think,” said one, who was taking lessons
at the drawing-school.

*“And I can make brackets,
third. '

The fourth would-be competitor was a
smaller boy than either of the others, who
were well-grown boys of fifteen. - He was
only thirteen, and small of his age.

‘I can’t think of anything I can make,
except kites,” he said, with a dejected air.

The other boys laughed.

¢ Any fellow can makea kite,” said one.

*Yes, indeed! You had better give up,
Bores,” said another. Bones was his
nickname, on account of his being so slen-
der. His real name was John Mae.

. Just then they were passing the Bixby
house. . .

“Let's goin and tell Betsy,” said Phil
Peters, the boy who could make boxes,

- ¢ Let's,” seconded the best-dressed boy,
who attended drawing school.

Accordingly they all.went in to tell
Betsy, who was so good-natured that he
was a favorite, in spite of the boys’ con-
tempt for the kind of work he had to do.

"

Js:lid the

and spent fifty cents of his very limited
savings on the best of material with ¥hich
to make his final experiments.” The results
-of these secret experiments were regularly
intrusted to Bones, who carried them home
to his mother, and brought back encourag-

.l ing reports.

When the end of the two weeks arrived,
each of the four boys carried his production
to Mr. Bigelow's office. Bones brought
!two articles—one was his own and the
other was Betsy’s. '

That evening they received nctice to call
at tho office the next day at 7 p.m. as
Mr. Bigelow had decided to give the ap-
pointments in the presence of them all.

IIL

At the appointed time they were seated
in a row in front of Mr. Bigelow's desk,
upon which were tho five mysterious arti-
cles, covered with a large sheet of brown
paper. A

¢t Well, young men,” said Mr. Bigelow,
smiling, *‘we will now decide this great
question. Your productions having been
pronounced upon by an impartial board
of examiners, I am prepared to announce
the result.”

He removed the brown paper, and dis-
closed the five articles. There were the

-~

kite, the box, the drawing, the bracket,
and the result of Betsy's patient experi-
ments, . .

At sight of the Iatter all the boys except
two smiled and:looked at Betsy. Those
who did mnot smile were the latter and
Bones. Betoy blushed.

“This box,” said Mr. Bigelow, taking
up the box and opening it, ** has a serious
flaw init.. You will observe that nlthough
the box itself is quite neatly made, the
lock is put in carelessly, the edges abont it
are uneven, and it is not set in perfectly
true.” - -

‘.. As for the drawing, it is very neat and
handsome, and I should have pronounced
it perfect had I not sent it down to the |§
young gentleman’s teacher at the drawing-
school, who' said that there was a serious
error in it which would have to be corrected
before a workman could make use of it.

** This bracket is very pretty in the dis-
tance, but it needs finishing ; the edges
should have been smoothed, the parts’|
joined more firmly, and the surface oiled
or varnished. .

**The kite, as you see, shows considera-
ble study and ingenuity. You will notice
that it is in the shape of a hawk and that
the wings are so arranged that if the kite
were flying the wings would be liable to
flap in quite an amusing and natural man-
ner., The only defect about it, Johnny, is
a very serious one indeed. In elaborating
the kite so much, you have forgotten to
preserve the necessary lightness ; in con-
sequence of which it will not fly.”

Bones's face fell almost an inch, not so
much at losing the place as at having made
so serious a blunder ; he had not taken tho
precaution to try the kite.

“ However, the 'excellences of the kite
are so great, cspecially in tho line of in-
genuity, that the judges have on the whole

‘voted it a success.”

Bones's face shortened, but Betsy fairly
trembled as-Mr. Bigelow took up the
remaining article, '

“ You observe that a large portion of
the loaf of bread furnished by Master
Bixby is missing. You have heard it said
that the proof of the pudding is in the eat-
ing ; it is just the same of bread. I took

-part of the lgaf.home, nnd we had it on the

table for supper.. No one but myself knew
where it came from, and it excited con-
siderable interest and inquiry ; first because
all agreed it was a very superior article,
and secondly, becnuse I would not tell
who made it. My wife, who is an excel-
lent cook, and prides herself on her hread,
snid it was better than she could make, and
no one seemed inclined to dispute her, so
Ithought that verdiet was sufticient. It
was also remarked that it was very hand-
some bread, baked to exactly the right
degree and the right color.

“Now it seems to me,” he continued,
tthat a person who does in the best man-
ner possible the work which comes in his
way, no matter how homely it is, will do
whatever work is placed before him in the
sae faithful manner. Acting upon this
belief, I have concluded that the best of
the two places now vacant in the factory
shall be given to Master Bixby, and the
other to Mnaster Mac. As for the other
boys, they must try again. If they are
really very anxious to enter our factory,
they know how to work for that object,
and I hope to see them in our employ
eventually.”

When Betsy's father and mother learned
that he had an opportunity to work’in the
Bigelow factory for five dollars a week at
the start, and the prospect of an increase
of wages before long, they saw the advan-
tage, which Mrs. Mac came over to urge,
of their hiring a woman to do the work at
Betsy's expense, and - letting him accept
the situation.

After that none of the boys called Jona-
than Betsy any more. He proved so apt
and capable a workman, and so fine a
young man in appearance, as soon as he
was able to buy a suit of new clothes in
place of his worn and out-grown clothes,
that the whole fortune and appearance of
the Bixby family began to undergo a
change. His mother even commenced to
gain in health through the more comforta-
ble aspect of affairs. Mr. Bixby lost his
air oft patient sadness. Nelly became so
proud of lier brother that she began to grow
more thoughtful herself, and quite lady-
like in her manners. In fact, life bright-
encd in every way for the Bixbys.

IR

ag
4

0=
¥




|V
V& ]

8 .

"NORTHERN MESSENGER.

\ , -...'m

ABIDE IN ME.
* Abide in me, I pray, and Iin thee:
From thisgreat hour, oh! leave mo nevermoro:
Then shall the discord cease, the wound be healed,
The life-long bleeding of the soul be o'er,

“ Abldo in me; o'crshadow by thy love
Buch hall-formed purposc and dark thought
of sin ; )
Quench, cro it rise, cach selfish, low desive ;
And keep my soul as thine, ealm and divine.

Agsome rare perfume in a vageof clay -
Pervades it with o fragrance not its own,
So, when thou dwellest in o mortal soul,
Al heaven's own sweetness scems around it
thrown, )
*“ Abide in me, Thero have been moments blest
When I have heard thy voice and felt thy
power: o
Then evil lost il grasp ; and passion hushed,
Owned the divine enchantment of the hour,

‘‘“Theso were but sensons beautiful and rare;

Abido in me, and they shall ever bo :

Fulfil at once thy precopt and my prayer;

Come and abide in me, and I in thee,”
—Mprs. I, B, Stowe.

[ —
SWHAT IS THAT TO THEE ¥
OR, THE CHURCI CARPET.

¢“Tthel Gray, Inever wasso angry in
all my life. The idea of old Mrs. Jackson
acting like this. A pretty Christian she
is,” and Ruth Hudson cmphasized her
remarks with an almost tragic gesture,
which set her bangles jangling like so
many weapons of war.

Ruth was what her brother called “‘a
jingling girl.” When she walked, count-
less jet ornaments danced upon her gown,
and all her movements were accompanied
by the flutter of ribbons, and the bobbing
of agaressive hows. Just now her oyes
snapped, and her short, straight bang
brigtled with indignation. '

Ethel Gray looked at Ruth quictly. She
never became oxcited over anything, and
perhaps for that reason Ruth made her the
confidante of all her rages and cestasies.

“Why, Ruth,” she inquired, gently,
““what has old Mrs. Jackson done ?”

** Done ? she has done enough to disgust
me with religion, and trying to help people.
I don't care, it’s no use wyhig. I ain go-
ing to be as sclfish ag I can. It is just as
May Raymond says, you always get into
trouble if you join any religious society.”

“May Raymond does not speak to half
the girls in school, and you kunow, Ruth,
you don’t like her yourself.”

*“That may all be, yet she was right
when she advised me not to join the Chris-
tian Endeavor, and I wish I had never
heard of the old” — .

¢ Girls, what is the matter 7 cried the
sweet, cheery voice of Miss Grayson, the
teacher of rhetorie. ¢TIt is not to-morrow’s
lessons that you are discussing so eagerly,
I know.”

Ruth was too excited to stop. ‘Y know
you will think I am wicked, Miss Grayson,
and I suppose T am, but I can’t help it. I
aun tired of being good and benevolent and
charitable, and all the rest of the ought-
to-bes.”

Both Miss Grayson and Ethel lnughed
heartily, and a faint smile began to twitch
the corners of Ruth’s mouth, and soon
devoloped into the irresistible little chucklo
peculiar to herself. ‘

*There, now T feel better, and will tell
you all about it,” she said, brightly, ¢ To
begin at the beginning, I joined the Chris-
tian Endenvor Socicty in our church last
fall. I tried hard to keep all the rules, and
for quite a time I felt that I was really get-
ting good. I enjoyed the meetings, and
wag encouraged about mysclf. We girls
thought it would bo nice to. save our
money, and fix up the Bible class-room.
You know, Misy Grayson, what a shabby-
looking place it is, and the carpet is not
decent.  Well, we met, and voted to use
our funds for that purpose. Grace Brown
and myself were appointed to select a car-
pet, and Tuesday we walked all over
town to find the prettiest onc we could.
We both gave up going to Jessie Lec’s
party Monday night so we could spare the
time from school work. At Dobson’s, we
found just what we wanted, o dark blue
ground, with gold-coloved figures. It is
perfeetly lovely, and cheap, too, because
when we told Mr. Dobson what it was for,
he let us havo ib ab a reduction. Mamma
was going {o send our Kate to clexn the
floor when old Mrs. Jackson found out

what wo wero doing, and made such a fuss.

She went to Mrs, Holden, and told her
that my ‘mother ought to be ashamed of
herself encouraging tho girls in such ex-
travagance ; that sho thought the old car-
pet vas good enough,” and if we were
really anxious to help tho church, we had
better apply our funds' to- puying off Lthe
interest on the debt. Then she said that
she did not beliove in young people having
meetings of their own, and they werc fast
¢rowding the older ‘ones out, and, just
think of it, Miss' Grayson, that the Chris-
tiann Endeavor was skim-milk religion,”

“Who told you, Ruth, that old Mrs,
Jackson said this ¥° ' .

“Mrs. Holden ; she was very indignant,
and told mamma that very day ; but ol
Mvr. Jackson is a trustee, and made a time
at the Board meeting, so some of the
gentlemen wanted to know if we would be
willing to wait a while before fitting up the
room.”’ : . :

* What reply did you malke ?’

Ruth’s face flushed as she said, emphati-
cally, ¢ We told them that we would give
up the whole thing, Christian Endeavor
and all; and that old Mrs. Jackson might
run the church into the ground or any-
where else she pleased. My mother says
she thinlks it is shameful, and I am tired
of Christians, and I wish that old woman
would trip on the carpet and break her
neck, and” —

**Wait a moment, dear,” said Miss Gray-
son’s gontle voice. ‘I want to ask you
one question.  Granted that Mrs. Jackson
made all these unkind speeches, do you
think she did so because she is a Christian?”

“No,” replied Ruth, in a somewhat
purzled tone. .

¢t Did she not manifest an absence of the
Spirit of Christ " i

“Yes,” replied Ethel and Ruth most
heartily, **she did.” .

Miss Grayson smiled, the emphasis was
so great. Ier mext remark seemed very
irrelovant to the girls.

“I have a message for you, Ruth -and
Ethel, and you cannot tell how the future
uscfulness of your lives. depends upon the
manner in whichyou receive it.”

* Who is it from, Miss Grayson ?”

Miss Grayson took from her pocket, the.
little shabby Testament, with which all her
pupils wero so familiar, and read from it
this question, ‘¢What is that to thee?
Follow thou me.” This is the message,
girls, from the Master, whom you are try-
ing to serve.” What is it to you what old
Mrs. Jacksonsaysordoes? The important

thing is, are you following Christ? Are.

you doing his work in his way, and-in his
spirit 2. :

Tithel said, almost reproachfully, ¢ Miss
Grayson, do you mean that we are to give
up to that horrid old woman?’

* Do you think Christ would have done
so, Bthel 7’ T

“ Oh, dear, yes! ho would,”
Ruth, with & groan. ,

It is enough for the disciple that he be
as his Master,” quoted Miss Grayson,
softly. Then, turning with one of her.im-
pulsive movements, she continued, ** Girls,
some people might tell you thab this was a
very unimportant matter, all this fuss and
talk about a carpet, but I do not fecl so.
To me it means just this, Are Ethel Gray
and Ruth Hudsongoing to make two
Christlike, Christian women? Are they
going to do charitable work in the spirit of
charity, or are thoy going to be satisfied to
follow the example of old Mrs. Jackson,
and work for Christ only when they can
do it on their own terms?’

Ruth said, hastily, ““I don't want to be
like Mus. Jackson, she is so sharp, and
quick-tempered, and” —— Then she stop-
ped, and looked conscious.

Miss Grayson went on without noticing
the interruption, *“ As you grow older you
will find much to discourage you in
church and charitable work. You will be
asked to serve on commitbees with unrea-
sonable, disagreeable women. You will
discover that those high in authority and
influence have many serious faults, Criti-
cism will dampen your zcal and make you
feel, as you do this afternoon, that it is no
use trying to be good. This is the time
when the devil reaps many a harvest.
When o young Christian feels that older
Christians are unjust and cruel, whon he
or ghe can sce that church work is often
done for individual purposes instoad of for

1'ep1ied'

the glory of God, the temptation is to stop

working for Christ, and to cxcuse ourselves
by quoting the faults and -mistakes of
others, I remembeér a rough.old man who
once said, ‘Tolks that live on the sins of
Christiang' have mighty poor fodder.’ . It
is a starvation diet,spiritually, girls. :You
will save yourselves great disappointment
and sorrow if you commence your Christian
work in tho right spirit, doing it as unto
tho Lord, not expecting the praise of your
fellow-workmen, but secking the approval
of tho Master. You will always find a
Mzs. Jackson in overy church, in cvery
society, but, when you meet-her, don't
waste- any precious timo in opposing or
resisting her authority, and, above all, do
not let any disciple separate you from the

I | Master.”

Ruth's bright face was very serious, and
Ethel’s lips trembled as she said, *‘ Thank
you, Miss Grayson. I hope I shall never
forget the message.  Where is it, please ?”

‘“In the twenty-second verse of the last
~hapter of St. John's Gospel. I wish you
would tako it for your text this year.”

The Society of Christian Endeavor in
the Second Church did not refurnish the
Bible class-room. Their funds were given
to the payment of the yearly interest.
Old Mrs. Jackson openly rejoiced that
‘““her words had been spoken in season,
and the young folks taught their duty.”

One day, some months Jater, Rutl over-
heard the girls in school talking about her.
May Leonard was saying, T always ad-
mired Ruth Fudson, but, do you know, I
was afraid of her. She is so smart, and
used to say such sharp things ; but lately
she has changed ; she is sweeter. I love
her now.” .

Ruth’s heart glowe‘d; It is true,” she,

thought, ‘if we give up anything for
Christ’s sake, we do have a reward. It is
all that carpet. T am soglad Igave up. I
believe I feel sorry for old Mrs. Jackson.”
—Helen Jay in Golden Rule.
e ———,——
“DO YOU GO WITHOUT IT- YOUR-
SELF %

The following cxtract from thoe life of
Samuel Morley will not only illustrate the
way in which this noble temperance worker

became an abstainer, but it may also sug- |

gest to some who are fond of lecturing the
*“working-classes™ on their duty in this
matter that good example helps wise pre-
cept wonderfully :— .

The manner of Mr. Morley’s becoming
a pledged man is well knownin temperance
circlos ; but it is, of conrse, fitting that it
should have a placo in his biography, and
Mr. Hodder deals with the incident in the
following manner :—*‘ Mr. Morley was
addressing a Inrge mecting of working men,
and was pressing upon themn the importance
of being total abstainers, when a Inboring
man rose up and, interrupting him in his
speeeh, said ¢ ¢ Do you go without yourself ?
I darcsay, if the truth’s known, you take
your glass or two of wine after dinner, and
think no harm of it. Now, sir, do you go
without yourself ¥ ¢ This rather shut me
up for an instant,’ said Mr. Morley, when
telling the story; ‘but when I looked
round at those poor fellows whom I had
been asking to give up what they regarded
—no matter how erroncously—as their only
luxury, I had my answer ready pretty
quickly. No,” I said, ‘but I will go with-
out from this hour.’” Andhedid. From
that time forth he never touched wine or
any other intoxicating beverage again,
except for a short period after an illness,
and under imperative orders from his
physician. As a matter of fact Mr. Morley
had never been in the habib of taking his
“glass or two of wine after dinner,” but
an oocasional glass with his meals he en-
joyed, and was under the impression that
it did him gond. Ide was rejoiced at the
step he had taken, not heeause of its self-
denial, but because of the immense power
it would give him henceforth in speaking
to others and influencing them. He was
surprised that he had never seen it in that
light before, and, with his simple straight-
forwardness, he set to work at once to try
and open the eyes of others.

————

A BEAUTIFUL EXPERIMENT.

Theo following beautiful chemical expori-
ment may be casily performed to the great
astonishment of many at a party. Take
two or three leaves of red cabbage, cut
them into small picces, put them into a

basin, and pour a pint of boiling water oy
.

them ; chEt.sﬁund an hour, then pour off
the Jiquid into a decanter, It will be of
fine "blue é{)lor. Then take four wine-
glasses ; int¢ one put six drops of strong
vinegar ; infp another six drops of solution
of soda ; intda third the same quantity of
a strong solution -of alum, and let the
fourth- glass Yemain empty, The glasses
may be prepived some timo before, and:
the few drops bf colorless liquid that have
been placed in them will not be noticed.
Fill up tho glasses from the decanter, and
the liquid poured. into the glass containing
acid will quickly become a beautiful red ;
the glass containing the sodn will be a fine
green ; that poured into the empty .one
will remain unchanged. By adding a little
vinegar to the green, it will immediately
change to a red,, and on adding a little so-
lution of soda to the red, it will assume a
fine green, thus showing the action of acids
and alkalis on vegetable blues.—Selected.
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THE WITNESS.

A DALY PapER mailed to any address in
Canada and the United States for §3.00a year,
thatcontains thelatest newsand most interesting
reading, valuable market reports and cverything
that any person who wants to be kept fully in-
formed of the events happening all over the
world, cares to know. )

A WEEKLY Paper mailed to any address for
$1.00 o, year, with the world’s news summarized
much .interesting reading for the home circle,
valuuble hints worth many dollars n year to the
thoughtful, Question and Answer columns by

-eminent speeialists which are much thought oc

by subscribers, nd a circulation of 31,000 copies,
showing its great popularity.
‘CHRIST BEFORE PILATE,”

A perfect copy of a picture which was sold by
the artist for $120,000 cash, a single copy being
sent to any subscriber to the Deaily or Weekly
Witness or Messenger for 25 cents in addition
to tho subscription prices. )

Send for sample copics of the papers and sub-
scribe for them,

Joux DouGALL & SoN,
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The revised edition of Dr. ITurlbut’s * Manual
of Biblical Geography,” is being much appre-
ciated, 1t is prepared specially for the use of
students and teachers of the Bible, and for Sun
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-five of which are full page size,
12in, by 10, and one of the Old Testament world,
covers two pages. Besides these the Manual
contains a large number of special maps of im-
portantloealitics, mountains, citics, cte,, and also
a large number of colored diagrams showing
heights of mountains, areas of tabernacle and
tomples and Bible weights and measures, with ac-
curate views of the prineipal cities and localitics.
The retail price of this‘book is $2.75. By o
speeial arrangement with the publishers we are
cnabled to offer this valuable, work Wwith one
year's subscription to the .U"cc?cly Witness for
only $2.75, the price charged for the book alono
or we will send it and the Northern dlesscnger

for onc ycar to any address for $2.00.

Jonx DouGALL & Son,
* Witness” Office,
Montreal,
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