Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommageée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments /
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a éte
possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

/ Showthrough / Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numeérisées.



i

. kings.’

. the parapet on the other.

-gide-of . the question, she supposed she ‘was- -

. "MONTREAL, MAY 25, 1900, -

' 39 Cis, Per An. Post-Patd,

KUTTENBERG CASTLE. - - -

'Kuttenberg, in Bohemia, in the old days,
was a favorite résidence of. emperors and

It was: from here that the leader of .

the Taborites, Zizka, drove King Sigismund '

and Kuttenberg was afterwards a favorite

town _of ‘King' George of Podiebrad. . Its.-.

inhabitants’ ot to-day reverence its past vig- -

‘orous history, and their schoo’s and :insti- .-

tutions show an 1ntellectual life that is yetg,
full ‘of: v1gor, and provocatwe of much'

thought to a stranger. R T

* ‘The crowning beauty ~of Kuttenber«r is.:

N the ‘proof of Fire.'

‘It was here that J olm Huss, in 1409, heard -

King - Wenzel’s Judgment against him -and
his prophetic warmng that he did not- incur
Huss sa.ys Palacky, left
Kuttenberg nearly hopeless, and fell. into
go terrible a s1ckness that men: doubted for
his lite." X

the’ second “town: m Bohemia, Awere the most

terrib]e enemies ‘of the Chslxcers, ‘ast “the.:

-NOTe - moderate -of -the two Husstte parties

the very remarkable: church, or rather- frag- ‘
.ment of a church, dedicated to St..Barbara.

It is really only the choir of a great cathe-
dral, but this choir is so great in its propor-
tions that.it is nearly as:large as some of
our English cathedrals.:
is  along a ‘terrace with a barrack' on one
hand and groups of Renaissance flgures along
Tte barrack was
formerly a_Jesuit college, and most of the

were called The name re"ers to the’ beli of

. ,both the bread and wine.

‘The approach to it -

Renaissance - work, in_ Kuttenberg is due to.

Jesuit mﬂuence. R

- ‘Leave was given to kill Huss:t"s without
trial and a reward offered cf one schock of
groschen (i.e., sixty shillings) fcr a lay here-

‘tic, and five schocks for a Hussite priest; and

this had the effect of making the prisoaers

S0 numerous that'some were burnt, -others
. beheaded, and others thrown down the pit

shafts. . . History asserts that no less than
5,496 human beings were hurled:- down one

shaft.’—From ‘Pictures from Bthemu. s

. In-Her Place: .
(By Margaret P. Boyle, in ‘Presbyterian
Witness M o

Arthur Robmson was the only son of his
mother, and’ she was’ a- widow He had al-

' vhere to stay some day

ways been a good son to her and because.
“of_his devotion, -she loved him- with “that

for an only. chlld
her, and if she thought at all upon the other

to him.

So she gave a little start. of surprise as
he said at breakfast one ‘morning: ‘Mother,
I'd like'to bring you-some comp=ny this af-
ternoon, may 1?7~ - =

‘Certainly, dear; who is it, one of the boys
from the office?” - - .

Arthurs face ﬂushed as he answered ‘Oh,

‘1o, mother, it’s Mr. Taylor s daughter, Mary
You know, Mr. Taylor has invited me there

-a good many times, and every time .I" went"
1 liked hef *better, until;* mother; T"knew I
couldnt be happy without her, and so. I
: told her so, and she has promised to comev

. ”

" So-1 want to bring
her to see you. I know -you will like her,
Aren’t you glad"’ he added in the boyish
way. his - mother had always though* especi-
ally charming. H

‘I am always glad when you are happy,
Arthur, answered his mother, But her tone

. lacked the fervor that Arthur had expect-

’ bhnd adoratlon which—mothers often~ feel
He was all the world to

~

ed.

- 'So he went away a little disappointed
And all the morning- Mrs. Rohinson went
sorrowfully about heér simple househo]d du-
ties, ‘These new hopes of Arthur's had been:
such a surprise to her. True, she had often

_heard him' speak of going to Mr. Taylor’s
home to dinner and to spend the evening,

but she had never thought that the Miss
Taylor she had heéard him mention was more.

-~ to 'him. than a.ny other, acquainiauce Me.,

Taylor ﬂlled a responmble position in the

office. where Arthur’ was . employed com-
manded a large salary, and was able to give

.his family. &’ much more. luaurim.s home
‘than ‘this modest one of hers. ' ,

As she carefully- ‘waslied and set away the
delicate china which™had been her mother’s,

‘In 1419 the mlners ot Kuttenberg, then':

_ see strange things.

" had been all wrong.

she ‘wondered how long it would:be:before
they all were broken, for, of course, brought.
_ up as Miss Taylor had been she. wauld know,."':v
- ‘nothing-.of- housekeeping e
- Then, with the unselﬂshness which is such
a. bea.utiful characteristlc of ‘mother-Tove,
. she said:
. for myself and never regretted it, and I~
‘She must :

‘Theré how silly I am!

guess Arthur can do the same.’
-be a nice girl, or he wouldn’t love her. So
ril do my best this afternoon.’

Accordingly she met them with. her siveet -

and gracious courtesy, brought ‘out slices

of the pound cake on which she prided her-
self, and served’ ‘tea ' in - her delicate cups.

But still Arthiir was conscious that the call
was not’all he had hoped. The world in

: which ‘his mmother had lived was too dif- -

ferent from Mary's for them to blend 1nt1-
mately.

Next day his mother praise‘u her . sweet

face and stately-form, and Arthur said: ‘Yes,
she is lovely, and when she is your daugh-
ter- she wrll be such a help and comfort to
you, “mother.

‘And the mother answered:
we’ll all be very happy.’

‘Yes I hope

““Indeed we will, mother dear, only thiree

months more : . -
-The’ three months sped away, and one

golden October day, in the presenc’e of lov-
. ing friends, Arthur Robinson and Mary Tay-

lor- -made. the.- solemn prom1sts whaich werg

‘to’ affect their ‘whole hves for Bétter or for °
Rather it had-f'
Just begun, for another new. home was foun— :
ded ‘with' all its almost 11m1tles= possibxh- .

* ties for good. or ilL - ) :
.*AS soomn as Arthur brought his bride home :

_»worse and 1t was all’ over

Mrs. ‘Robinson resigned her place as . mis-v
tress saying: >

‘Here, my dear, this is Arthur s house, and
it is-only right that you should be at its-

head. .I'll .try never to interfere w1th you,

but if you want my.advice, I will be giad

to give it. However, I think you will get on
nicely, for I have Lucy well trained now.'
‘Thank-you, I hope to,’ answered young

. Mrs Robinson.

Thus her mother-in-law, old Mrs Robm—
son -now, became an cbserver in-the house
where she had long been chief aclor. From
her quiet post of observation'she began to
It seemed that Lucy's
training on-which she had so.prided herself,
“The very first day
changes began. ’ ’

‘Don’t ‘set the table in that old- fashione.l
way, Luecy. It takes away my appetite to
see it., Put the knives and ‘forks here, like

" this.’

So Lucy began learmng the new ways. "All
the dishes upon which Mrs, Robinson had
prided  herself, and. whose preparation she
had so carefully taught Lucy, were set aside,
and concoctions from a modern-cook-book
were- substituted. - Mary . had been taught a

course at cookino'-school so thought advice -

quite unnecessary, though -the family were

‘in immment peril of indigestion as a result

of her crudo efforts. s

Arthur, like " the D.verage man wa.s very
susceptible to well-cooked | meals, and- one
day, when a more. pronouncsd _failure than
usual appeared at the table he said:’ .

I chose:

"
.
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‘ 5 ‘Mary, I ‘wish - you’d tell Lucy how to do '
L vthls better ar get mother to- show her.
' I 'am Sorry. you don't like

Mary answered
:it, dear.’ But she fuiled to explam that ghe
would not let Lucy do it after her own Way,
and his mother said nothmg because she
knew it was useless. .Then an’ uncomfort-

able silence scttled over all three, and Ar— .
thur wondered to himself why his mother .

wasn't more helpful to Mary. :

All Mrs. Robinson’s chenshnd household-
goods were set away, also.” Of cpurze’ it
was natural that Mrs. Arthur should want
her wedding-gifts to have a r'raminent place,
but there was room enough “for-both, and. it
did grieve the old lady when: her. cherished
mahogany, her oil pamtm_gs, ‘and the damty
china were banished to her own room. But
" for love of Arthur she kept quiet.

" 'One day, however, came a more startling
jnnovation. In the good old times she and
Arthur had spent their leisure in the dining-
room. It was large, cheerful and mecra.
home-like than the parler. Moreover, who
. ever knew a woman of a generation ago to
use her parlor except for callers and visitors,
But Mrs. Arthur could not endure eating in
a room that was used as.a sliting-room.

There was no reason why they couldn’t sit -

upstairs when they were alone. ‘So, -though
Arthur gave a mild protest, she won the day,
and Arthur and his bride spent the evenings

.in their own room, while his mothe}' must .
Sometimes she joined- them, .

do likewise.
but she felt that Mary was. happier without
her, and so her evenings were mostly soli-
tary. . And as she sat in her own room and
hstened to the gay laughter across the hall,
she evolved a plan, which she soon broached
to her som as follows: —

‘Arthur, I think I'll go to stay with Cou— '

sin ‘Maria for a while. )
‘With Cousin Maria, mother? You used
to say you always found her SO wearymg
“Oh, Maria has her good quahtles,
wered his mother, evasively, ‘and young
- people are-better off alone.’
And so, though Arlhur protested that his
mother was a necessary part of his home,
Mrs. Robinson~was firm in her determina-

tion to go. Even Mary missed the dzar old
lady after her departure, and, on her occca-
sional visits, tried to persusde her to stay.
Still, she was very” happy with Arthur; and
When one day, God sent a tiny Arthur the
second to gladden their hearts, there seem-
ed nothing more to be desired.
A% she sat holding her boy, she used, af-
ter the manner of mothers, to plan for his
future—what a great and gcod man he
should be; he would care for his father and
mother so tenderly in their old age;, and,
when one of them should be left alone,‘she
knew her boy would briog that desolate
parent to his own home, there with children
and grandchildren ‘to peaceful'y end his
days. Then like a flash, came the thought,
‘His wife may not like you in their home.’
!Then, for the first time, she put herself in
Mrs. Robinson’s place, and looked at the
events of
standpoint. - i
As a'result of that review, she said, ‘Yes,
we'll do it this very morning, Arthur, boy.
We'll surprise papa, and grandma, too. She
hasn't seen you in three weeks, and I know
she wants to.’ .
. 'Old Mrs. Robinson was surprlsed to see
her daughter-in-law and the wonderful
baby. But she was still more astonished
when that stately young lady kissad her
tenderly and said, ‘Can you ever forgive me,
mother, dear? If you can, please get ready,
for baby and I have come 'to take you home
with us to stay; won’t you please come?
Being a wisc woman, she asked for no ex-
planation, but heartily.returred the kiss, as
she said: ‘Certmnly’, dear; I'll stay as long
* as you want me.” ©
And to this day the Robinson home s one
of the happiest ‘I lkibw, because the touch
of baby fingers. taught this young mother
the lesson of- putting herself in another’s
place, . -

. Prederick Wells ..... I.

" Flora Mclntosh
* White Rose Lodge
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TDXTS IN, DEUTERONOMY

Ma.y 27 Sun—By every word. that. pto-
ceedeth out of the mouth of the Lord doth
maa live, -

May 28, Mon. —I‘orget not the Lord thy.

Cod.
May 29, Tues.—As a man chaqteneth his
son so the Lord thy God chasteneth thee: -
May 30, Wed. —Remember the Lord -thy
Gdd, - .

Mayb 31” Thurs. -—It ig he that glveth thee .
nower . to get wealth

Juse ; Tri—Ye belxe{red h1m no '
June 3, ‘Sat—Be strong. ’ "
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Black Rock

’(A tale of the Selklrks, by Ralph Connor)

- CHAPTER XIV —Contmued
'l‘he week that’ followed was a happy one

- for us ‘ail’; but for ‘the mother it was full to_
. the brim wrth joy Her sweet face was ‘full

of content and . in. her eyes rested a great

peace, Our days _were spent “driving. about

among the hllls, or strolling “through the
maple . Woods, or down into the tamarack
swamp, where ‘the pitcher plants a.nd the

swamp lrhes and the marigold waved above

the deep moss. In the evenings we sat

under the trees on the lawn till the stars "

came out ‘and the: night dews drove us in.
Like two lovers, Graeme‘and his mother
would wander off together, leaving Jack ind
me to each other.
dwmlty, and. was really a fine, manly fel-

and I took to him amazingly ; but after the

day was over we would gather about the

supper - table, and- the talk would be of all

- things under heaven—art football, theology

The mothér would lead in all.  How quick
she was, how bright ‘her fancy, how subtle

her intellect, and through all a.gentle grace,

very winning and beautiful to see! -

Do what I would, Graeme would .talk little
of the mountains and his life there -

“My lion will not roar, Mrs. Graeme,’ I
complained,” ‘ he simply will not.’ ‘

‘You should twist his tarl, said Jack.

‘That seems to be the difficulty,. Jack,’
said his mother, “to get hold of h1s tale

¢ Oh, mo/h,er ‘gioaned Jack ‘you mever
did such & thing before ! How could you ?

Is it this baleful Western mﬂuence
i dbrlghtly :
‘ But, serlously, Graeme I ‘Temonstrated,

-“I shall- reform, Ja.ck -she re

“you ought to tell your people of Four life—
that free, glorious life in the mountains.’
‘Tree! Glorious ! To some. men, per-
haps " said Grdeme, and then fell into
silence, . :
But I saw Graeme as a new man the night
he tall\ed theology with. his father. The

old minister was a splendid Calvlmst of
. heroic type, and as he discoursed of God’s

sovereignty and electlon his face glowed
and his voice rang out

Graeme -listened 1ntently, now and then
putting in a question, as"one would o keen
knife-thrust into a foe. But the- old” man
knew his ground, and .moved easrly among

- his ideas, demolxshlng the enemy. as he ap-’

In the full -
flow of his triumphant argument, Graeme .

peared,. with jaunty -grace, -

turned to him with sudden seriousness.

‘ Look here, father ! I was born a Calvin-
ist, and I can’t see how any one Wlth a_ level
head can hold anything else, than that-the
Almlghty has some idea as to how he ‘wants

- to run his universe, and he means to carry

out his idea, and is carrying it out; - but

- what would you do in a case like this ?

Then .he told him:-the story. of poor Billy
Breen, his fight and his defeat.

" *Would you. -preach election to that
chap ¥

The - mothers eyes were shmxng w1th'_

tears
The old gentleman blew his nose like a
trumpet, and then said gravely—

- *No, my 'boy, you don't feed babes- wrtlir"

meat.. - But ‘what-came.to h1m ”-

“Then Graeme aisked me to finish the tale.
After I'had finished the ‘story of Billy's final
triimphand of Cralgs part in it, they" sat

" long silent, till .the minister, clearing his

throat hard and blowmg his nose more like

‘a trumpet than ever, said thh great ‘em-
phasis—

Jack was readmg for
-smiling upon her ;

low, with all his brother’s turn for Rugby, me S . -
- “ With you ? It was thé first hint he had
given of " his purpose ‘You‘ are going

- my own great and lastmg good

: ‘Thank God for such a .man in. such a .

place' I wrsh there Were m01e of us like
him?" )
R ! should like to see you out there, su
said Glaeme admiringly ; .‘ you 'd get them,
but you wouldn't have time for election.’

‘Yes, yes ! said his father warmly! ‘I
should love to have a.chance just to preach
clection to these poor lads. Would I were
twenty years youngel 15 :

‘It is worth a man’s life, said Gracme

carnestly. His younger brother turned his

-face - eagerly - toward ' the mother TFor

answer she slipped her hand into his. and
said softly, while.her eyes shone like- s_tals—

“ Some day, Jack; perhaps! . God knows. .
‘But Jack cnly looked steadily at. her smil-
* ing a little and patting her hand.

‘Youd shine there, mother,’ said Glaeme,
‘you'd better come with

! 'She started.and said faintly— -

hack ¥

‘What! as a mlSSlODaI‘Y 2’ S:lld Jack

‘Not to preach Jack ; I'm.not: orthodox
enough,’ looking at his father and shaking
his head; ‘but to 'Euild'railroads and lend
a hand to some poor chap, if I can.’

‘Could youw not find work nearer home,
my Doy ¥ asked the father ;  there is ‘plenty
of both kinds near us _here, surely '

‘Lots of work, but not mine, I fear,” an~

swered Graeme, keeping his eyes awayvf‘rom.
‘A"man must do -his own:

his mother's face

work.” s
His voice was. qulet and resolute, ‘and

glancing: at the beaut1fu1 faee at the end of

‘the table, I saw in the pale hps and yearn-

ing eyes that the mother was. oft‘enne cup her-
-ﬁrstborn that anclent sacuﬁce But ,not all.
the agony of . sacrifice- could erng from her -

entréaty or complaint in the hearing of- her
sons. :That was ‘for other ears and for the
silent hours of the night. And ‘next morn-
ing when she came'down to meet us her
face was wan and weary, but it wore the
peace of vietory and a glory not of eartl.,

Her gr eetmg was full of dignity, swe_et and
gentle ; but when she came to Graeme she’

lingered over him .and kissed him twice.
And that.was all that any of ns ever Saw
of that sore fight, : ™~

At the end of the week I took leave of
them, and last of all of the mother, .

She hesitated just a moment, then sud-
denly put her hands upon my shoulders
and lussed me, saying softly, ‘ You are his
friend ; you will sometxmes come-to me ?’

¢ Gladly, if I may,’ I hastened to :answer, -
. for the sweet, brave face was too much to
bear ; and till she left us for that world of. -

which she was a part, I kept my word, to
“When
Graeme met-me in the clty at the end of the
summer, he brought me her love, and- then
burst forth—

‘ Connor, do you know, 1 have just dxs-
covered my. mother' I have never known

" her till this summer.’

‘ More fool you,’ I answered, for often had
I, who had never known a mother, envied
him his.

‘ Yes, that is true, he answered slowly
‘but you cannot see until you have eyes ’

Before he set.out again for the west 1
gave him' a supper, askmg .the men who
had been with us in’ the old ’Varsity days

" 1 was doubtful as -to the ‘wisdom of- this,
“and was persuaded only by Gra.eme S: eager
assent to my proposal. .

‘ Certainly, let’s have them, he said HS I
shall be awfully glad to see- them great ;

stuff they were.’
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‘But I don’t lmow, Graeme, you seer .-
well—hang it '—you know——you re differ-

ent, you. know.’
He lookeid at me curlously.

. ‘I hope I can stxll stand a good suppe1 ‘and o .

i): the boys can’t stand me, why, I. can’t
help it. I'll do anything but roar, and don't

Yyou begin to work off your. menagerle act—-

now, you hear me !’

‘Well, it is rather hard lines that When I
have been tallunv up my lion for a-year, and’ ;
then.. ﬁnally secure hlm, that he wrll not

roar.’ ;
‘Serve- you rrght he replied, qulte hearfs
lessly ;- ‘but I'll tell you what I’ll do, I’ll
feed * Don’t you worry,” he added soothmg<

ly ; “the supper will go.’ ; v

And- go it did.
best; the wines ﬁ1st—class
Graeme about the wines. .

‘ Do as you like, ‘old man,’ ‘was his answer,1
rt’s your supper, but,” he added are thg
men all- stlarvht »”

1 ran them over in my mmd

‘Yes; 1 thmk s0.’

[“If not, don’t you help them down ; an@
anyway, you cant Jbe too careful. Buf

The supper was of the
I had_asked.

. don’t mind me; I am qurt of the whole,

business- from -this out’ 8o I venture_d
wines, f.or,the last tlme, as it ‘happened,

(To be Contmued )

A Queer thtle Deep "ea
' Frsherman.

He needs no comforter or mrt:, '
This toiler of the deep, - B

Nor helmet warm, or steering gloves,'
His lonely watch to keep, . :

_ ror when at’ morn he takes His, stand'_ '
© U His calling to pursug, :
&He dons a covering wherem
He’s wholly lcst to view.

The mud and sand he StlI‘S aund stu's

.+ To form a sort of screen

"And hidden thus no soul could gue:s
What there was to be sean!

Then mid the flowing tide he Lifts - -
. Three baited rods on high,
For well he knows their glitteiing tlps
Will draw the curious fry,

" .And underneath in readiness, \
y His great mouth opened wide, ~’
-.'This cunning fisherman awaits |
Whatever may b:tide.

They come, they go, they lcolk, they iong}

'« Oh, foolish little fish,

Ye little know what danger les,
In gaining what ye wish!-

‘'Tis mine, ’tis mine,’ their leader cries, "
‘Mine is the glittering prize,’
‘'When lo! around them mud and sand
And deeper darknets rise.

And only one, a little sprat,
Now lone and desolate, |
. Bscaped to: tell how. they were caught,,
And mourn their cruel fat>,
- G Stuart in "1‘o1lers of the Deep.”
—_——,e
When I was about five years old my,
father used to smoke a great deal " He saw.
that this was rumlng his-health. He made
. up his mind that every-time he would" ga
"to buy a cigar he would keep .that- money
-and- put it in' my bank-'and in a- short
time he had broken hxmself of the habit
and hé was a healthier man and my bauE
was richer.—'Union Signal ! .
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A Poor Boy Next a Throne.--

(Charles B. Burton, in ‘Success.’)
. I am poor, unknown -and  -friendless,’
thought Ti Yin, of Quong .8, ‘and it-is more

than twelve hundred milcs to Pekin, where

the great civil service examina!ion wilt:b2
held a month hence; but what is & walk of
twelve hundred miles to a-healthy youth

with an ambition for a government office,

and in China who ever heard of poverty and
lack of influence standmg in the way of
merit ?

““From earliest: childhood I have stadied -

diligently, and have improvel eve:y opp.r-
. tunity to increase my store of learning. I
feél that I am worthily prepsred, and way
may I not hope to take the first degree, or,
possibly, the second degree of Tszin S. 8.7
‘I sometimes think that I should not presuma
too much if.I should try to get the third de-

gree of Han Lip, cr even, rerhaps, that of .
Chung Yuen, highest of ‘all and hoaored

throughout the-Empire. I win.go and do
my:.best.” .
Ti knew that mtel'ect not ‘influence,’ se-
cures.promotion in his native land, anithat
the avenues to station and power ara oped
to all aliker™ :
But he also knew that while in America

young men are graduated from college In.

- three or four ysears, their elucition ‘finish-
ed,’ in China there is no limit to a collegiate
course except that of a very long life or
transcendent mental power. None but a
prodigy can ‘hope for graduation in ten
vears. Even then he has merely taken his
first degree, and ancther course of at least
three years is necessary before he cin hopa
for the second. Ifhe passes the examination

successfully for the sscond degree, he can

study for a third in a.still higher college,
but. if he fails he must review his woxl\ fr
‘three years and thea try again. E

- Thus he progresses until he at length sur,
passes all competitors and becomes a ‘Chung
Yuen,” that is, the greatest scholar of his
generation. .

If he takes ome degree atb e: ch eramina-

tion. he will .probably be forty ycars of age

before he hecomes a Chung Yuen, bat very
_ few of forty have taken the second devre:,
indeed, many earnest men of-fifty are siill
working hard for their first. But Ti Yin
had studied as very few young men ever
study, and felt that it was no idle dream for
him to hope for at least one or two dagrees.
So he made the necessary arrangements and
started for Pekin, on foot and alore. Wy

 Long and weary was the journey; but ths

young student, although: pooriy clad, gaunt

from hunger, and £r~otsore from iiis month's

tramp, was received with as much cousxdeta-

tion as the 'wealthiest competitor.

"The aspxrants were locked in separate com-
partments, with nothing but the list of ques-
tions, blank paper and ink, and the plzinest
food and water, ” They were treated kndly,
‘but with such consider atlon as is usuaﬂy
shown to .priscners.

Ti Yin remained long enough to h'md ina

full set of essays; but he had spent his last

penny, and was forced to leave before the
awards were ma.de too tired and sick to give
more than passmg thought to what he had
conie to consider a waste of time and effort.
- So despondent had he beecome that he had
almost determined to commit suicide.
more from 1nstmct than from sattled pur-
] pose he started to work his way homeward.
“What is the matter ? asked a kind-heart-
ed waiter at a ‘little inn Wuere Ti stopped
for a few mmutes’ rest; ‘your vorrowful
1ool's would -add. gloom to a funeral.’”™

‘A.l " exclaimed Ti Yin, with a sgh
have studxec. for years for the cml sapvice

: exammatlcn

Yet -

‘f,

..nd have und'rgone great
hardship to atténd it, om_,' to find myself
forced . to withdraw b:for> the -decision for

Iack of moncy, ‘and probabiy m‘hout having .

won a degree, so unfitted was I, by my lO"’g‘: ’

walk without sufficient fco?, t» do mysﬂf
even scant justice.

" ‘Never mvnd, saifl the W'-ht"l‘, ‘I will tell
the inn-keeper, who' is.a Mnd man, and he
may find & way to aid you'

‘Yes, said thelandlord, w.1cn he had he:.rd

" 'YOU CANNOT ENTER HERE.’

the story, ‘you shall be my assistant clerk
until you can earn encugh to proceed home-
ward in tolcrable comfort. So cheer up!
Things are bad, but not so bad as they might
be.”  So Ti Yin took heart, donped an apron,
and was soon known as one of the most
polite and faithful waiters who h'ld ever
sorved ‘.t the inn tables. It was a new ex-
perlence;' but he Iearncd quickly.

‘It is one of the very oddest- thmgs tha.t
ever happened,” Ti heard a s'ranger r\.mark
at.dinner nearly a month .later; ‘when the
highest degree of Chung Yuen wes awarded
at the recent examinaticn; no cne appeared
to claim it, so the Emperor dispatched his

‘special herald to Quong:Si, the home of the

guccessful candidate, but he ciuld not be
found there, and the Emperor feels very anx-
ious for his safety.’

‘But what name, sir?’ asked the astonished

~—%%7;5
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'IIAVD I NOT BORNE
EMNOUGH?”

restaumnt clem in tones of s:rprise w}nch

attracted the attention of all.
“What concern is.that of yours, you young
intruder,” asked one of the aristocratic

_ guests; ‘you seem to have a trotherly sym--

pathy for the ‘Emperor’s anxiety.’-
“Pi Yin is-the name of our new. Impenal

~ .

‘aslke'?
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Counclllor said’ another guest a little more-
-eivil than his fellows ‘But why -da you
?. Do you clalm the honor ot hls ac—
quamtance"’ )

The young. clerlc withdrew mo..estly, with-
out replying, made himself as. presentable as
possible with limited means, excused h's de—
parture to the innkeeper,’ and hastenad to.
report .to the Department of’ “Ceremonies.

. ‘You cannot enter here, said the guard.’

‘But I have important business to attend’
to,” said Ti, ‘and must Have immediate’ audi-
ence with hlS Majesty, the Emperor.’

‘Begone,’ shouted the geard, as he drova -
the ragged stranger from the gate ‘th's ig
no place for. vagrants ’ Lo

Ti Yin soon returned and renewed hls re-
quest for an audience, but was arrested and
imprisoned as a dangerous character. He
remained in confinement for some - fime,

" while outside the whole Empire was in a

" awe-struck on-lookers;

ferment over the strange dirappearance of
the new '‘Chung Yuen,” who had not besn.
geen during the month or more Wmch ha.d
elapsed since the examination. )

‘General" excla}med ofi¢ of the prison.
guards, addressing the jailer, ‘I be'f you to.
liberate this inoifensive. stranger and allow
him to go his way in peace; for,’ he added,
‘my heart goes out to this man, who, I feel
sure, is more sinned against than sinning,,
I will pledge my life that he is not one to
do evil

‘Well,” said the jailer, after enquiring cars-
fully into the matter, ‘I am willing to order
hig release; but first he must needs receive-
the corporal punishment due on account of
his conviction for vagra.ncy and disturbmg
the peace.’

‘Have I not borne humiliation enough”
cried Ti when he heard of thls; ‘tell your -
jailer that I, Ti Yin, am here ba.sely confined,
and ‘that I command him to appear before
me and in person loose these fetters i1 Jm my
limbs,’ " -~

‘Oh! my master,’ bsgan the k'ni-hearted
guzxrd, as he knelt and .claspzd the knees of
this distinguished charge; but at that mo--
ment the doors of the prison were thrown
open, and his words were drowned By a-
laugh from the President of the Board of
Ceremonies, who had jizsti returned from a-
gearch for Ti Yin, and -was overcome by

the sight of an officer upon his knees before
2 prisoper. ‘What is the meaning of all

this ?* he asked in surprise; but when he
had heard the story he hurriedly descended
from his chair of state. - .
! ‘Mayest thou, O master, live a thousand
vears!’ he exclaimed, kneeling very rever~
ently at the feet of the celebrated scholar,
‘Imagine the picture® says a' writer in

“Harper’s Magazine,’ ‘the still manacled pris-

oner; .the kneeling officers; the crowd of
the death-like sil-
ence in that gloomy prison-room! ' Could
there be imagined a greater tribute to know-
Jedge and education than was there ex-

" pressed ?—the physical power of a great na- i

tion doing homage to the intellectual power
of an individual! Although trite, still is
true the proverb that “knowledge is pow-
Cl 9

‘Permit meé to remove these d sgruceful fet-

‘ters from the limbs they profane!’ exclaim-

ed one of the more thoughtful attenda.nt's,
when the humiliating ‘sense of having

"throu‘rh stupidity done offénce to one whom

they loved and respected had palt a ly sub-
sided. _ -
"~ ‘No!’ said Ti Yin, proudly but ﬁzmly, ‘hé
who put them on, and he alone, has the rlght
to remove them

‘T beg your forgweness tor bri.wmg chs- .
grace upon so iilustrious and noble a min,’
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aid the genera.l in command of the pr,sun,
’ ,greatly troubled at’ acknowiedging himseif
" 'the true offender, yet seeing, no escape from
_",'confessmg ‘his. complicity in the egregious
'“blunder, ‘I truet you will. overlook the of-

fence, in your W1sdom for 1 assure you that .

I would have been the last man in the Dm-
pire. to consent knowmgly to. such an m-
digmty. L

_‘Rise!’ commanded Ti Yin, graciously, but
he sternly added ‘Never again act hastily

" in matters pertaimng to, the _duties, ot your
office, or render less’ willing. aid to those ap-
pearing poor and. helpless than to those
whom you know to be both rich and power-
ful. It is the greatest. wrong of all. . The

tears of the helpless ard oppressed. shall ba.

garnered in 'heaven,'and poured out in fiery
-vengeance -upon the. oppressor’s head, and
her ears will refuse to listen to impious
prayer. Go.in peace.’

Ti was conducted in. state to a palace,
where he was duly installed as. Imperial
Councillor, the highest dignitary in the lang,

saye only the Emperor The story of his .

long and wise rule occupies many pages.
His. name. is oiten quoted by Chinamen
who wish to show with what securzty a
scholar in their country can base hlS hopes
upon his merit, ‘knowing that, if livrng, h_.is
honors wrll search him out and that, it
dead, no6 other can rob him of his reward.’
The law expressly declares that in czses of
this kind ‘the honors shall not be declared
' forfeited until a period of three years shall
have elapsed after the d_ecl:u‘at'on of the
name of the suc'c_essful competitor." '

The Trick on Old Jerry.
N . (erhs S. Meade.) s

I doubt 1f there lived in Grand Ledge a
~man who disliked boys worse than did old
Jerry Hicks. Living by himself, he seemned
to think that every boy he knew was watch-
ing for a chance to do him harm. If a boy
.happened to look at his apples, or ask for
a pear, he would receive a fierce glare from
" Jerry, or the old man would reply:
. ye can’t have any. You're a thieving lot,

‘and if I catch ye on' my premises I'll take -

the law on ye.” Poor old Jerry! Naturally
quick tempered, he Rad been tormented by
mischievous boys, and imposed upon by un-
scrupulous neighbors, vntil his ill-temper
had become chronic, and he seemed con-
stantly looking for some object upon which
to vent his spite.

One morning in early autumn as Arthur
Scott and Lewis Welborn were passing Jer-
ry’s place on their way to school, they saw
the old man in his orchard, picking up his
apples.  The damp autumn weather had
brought on the rheumatism, and the . old
fellow was a pitiable obJect as he scuiiled
.about with his cane.

“‘Let’s ask him for some apples,’ said Al—

thur, who had lived in the village but a
short time and knew little about Jerry’s dis-
position, ‘he seems to have a good many.’
. His companion laughed, and said:
may ask, but I don’t believe youw'll gel any.
You might try, though,’ he added quickly.
He knew the request would put Jerry in a
rage, a and being of .a mischxevous nature, he
never let pass an oppoi tunity to annoy the
old man.

‘Come on, then,’ said Arthur startmg to-
‘ward the orchard.

“Youd . better 'go alone,” replied Lewrs,

‘fas he don’t like me very well.’

Jerry was bending over picking apples
.and he had not noticed the approach of the
boys.
Arthui walked up to Jerry, and asked in a

“face.

‘mother.

“wor't do him any harm, anyway.’

‘No, sir,.

" everything,’

‘You.’

Leaving Lewis standing in the road,’

ENG
respectful voxce ‘ ‘Can',I ,hav,e s‘ome,"'abpies,‘
Mr. Hicks"’ ' T

At the’ sound of Arthurs voice Jerry‘

Btraightened up as quickly as his aching
limbs. “would permit;. and in a harsh voice
answered:

~*No, sir, ye can't. And if ‘ye don't get
out of here at once- Tl take my cane-to
ye,’ shakmg it menacingly in Arthur’s
Evrdentiy the rheumatism had not
softened his temper..

Arthur did not wait to see if the. threat

'would be carried out, but quickly rejoined .
That youth was highly elated at.

Lewis. ‘
Jerry’s ‘fit,” as he called it, and .said:--

" 'He's such a cross, stingy old curmudg:on,
that I like to see him ‘get mad once m a

. 'while.’ .
As they proceeded on their way 0 school .
Lewis thought of a plan to.get .even with

old Jerry for refusing them apoloe While
not a bad boy at hea.rt hé wag inclined ‘to
be thoughtless of the rights of othérs, if
thereby he could gratify his‘love of fun.
‘Say,* -he said to Arthur, ‘let’s talk to some
of the’ boys, and get up a party to..gn und
play some trick on. him. Did you notice,
we came ‘along, that his old waggon stood
in the yard? Well we can go there quiet-

ly to-night and run it down-hill into the .

creek. Wouldn't he be mad though when
he found it out,’ and Lewis laughed gleeful-
ly as he imagined the old mans rage when
he discovered the trick.

* To this' Arthur did not at once assent not
feeling sure what his mother would thlnk
about 'it, being onée-of those boys who ‘are
wise enough to make 'a confidants of ‘their

Arthur; after some urging, also’ promised to

- come, quleting his’ misgivings ‘of “what " his

mother " would think, by the thought, ‘We
" The

place assxgned for the meeting was a large
oak tree not far from Jerry’s place.

While eating his supper that evening Ar-

_thur told. his mother about his experience

with. .Terry, in the morning, ‘but,’” he added,
‘we are gorng to have a little fun with him
this evening to pay him back.’

‘Who is “we,” my son? asked his.mother,

‘Oh several of us boys.

‘What is the nature of your “fun”?’

‘Well said Arthur uneasrly, ‘T'll have to
tell you all about it, ag I always tell you
and he -then told his mother
about what the boys intended doing.

. ‘Do you think that is hardly fair?' asked
his mother, quietly, ‘to go when the old man
is asleep and run his waggon into the creel,
making -him  considerable trouble to re-
cover it again'?’

It isn’t doing him eny harm, besides he's

no business being so mean and cross, any-,

way,” replied ‘Arthur, ‘seeking to find an ex-

* cuse for the act,. as- hlS mother's searching

questrons made him uncomfortable.

- ‘If some of the stories I hear about bow
he is tormented are true, I think he- has
good reason to be cross.’

Arthur's mother was a w:dow, and he her
only child. She-had tried earnestly to bring
him-up so that he would be a comfort to her
in her old age. She had succeeded well,
for Arthur was as manly, honest and truth-
ful a boy as a mother could wish for, but he
was now fifteen years old, and must begin
to exercise his own judgment in such mat-
ters. - Mrs. Scott knew. she could not always
keep. him near. her, nor did she wish . to.
There was life's battle to be Tought, and the
sooner he.was taught to decide for himself
between what was manly and honorable and

:‘Al_l' the other boys; however, when .
spoken to, readily assented to-be- present
that evemng to help ca.rry out the joke.

ER# o : .ﬁ B,

what was not, the better 1t would bo far
"him, . . v - o

It's pxetty near time for ane to meet the
boys, and I must be going, ‘said Arthur,

hesitatmgly as his mother made no fur- .

th® remarks, .. .
‘Well, my son, I do not w1sh to deprive

_Yyou of any innocent pleasure,. but it looks

to me like ‘very poor kind of fun—a lot of

beys against one crippled old man, Would -

it not be better if you did something to show
that - you always did to pthers as you
would ‘have them do to you, even if they
did not follow that rule themselves?
.Arthur did not answer this question, but
left the house, thinking.to himself: ‘I wish
- mother was not so.particular about such
little things. Still,’ he added, half aloud,

don’t seem right,” for the boys to bother_

Jerry so, even if he is cross and stingy. ‘1

guess it’s frue what mother says, and he has‘.

good reason to be. : -

‘As Arthur walked briskly along in the
bright moonlight he thought more aboit
the matter, becoming more and more dis-
satisfied with himself for his share in the
affair, ‘Pshaw,” he said to himself, ‘if ‘I
hadn't promised the boys to be there ra
turn- around and go home.’

. He was now nearing Jerry’s place, and, as

the ‘old man’s cornﬁeld was near the road,
Arthur saw that there were a good many
shocks yet left to husk. ‘I am dfraid it will
be pretty cold weather before Jerry gets his
corn husked if he don’t get someone to help
him, thought Arthur. ‘A few smart boys in

“there for a short time' would make things
. look—’"then as a bright idea entered "his -

mind.he involuntarily slackened "his pace.
‘Just the thing!’ he 'said to himself. ‘I won-
der if-the boys -would do it. I'll try them,
anyway,” and “he hurried on to theplace of
meeting. The rest of the:party had assem-
‘bled and were waiting for him

‘You're rather late, said Lewrs, as A"thur
came up. ‘But come on, nosv,.rt's a fine
night, and we'll do the job up in fine style.

Lewrs started to lead the way, the othex‘s .

followmg Arthur followed a few steps and
then . stopped One of the boys noticed thr‘
‘act’ and said

" “What's the matter, Scott"
back out, are you?

At this the ‘whole party halted and &rthur
said deciswely ‘Yes, I am. TI'm gomg to
-stop before we, begm

‘Why, what’s the trouble? asked Lewrs, in
a disappointed voice. ‘You said youw'd go.’
- ‘I know it, but I've changed my mind. It
doesn’t seem fair for a lot of us boys to play
such a-trick at night on a poor, crippled old
_man.’ . o , .
‘It doesn’t seem hardly right, that's true,’

Not goin_g t'o

exclaimed Harvey Gould, who was a gene-

ral favorite with his companions.

“Well, what shall we” do then? asked
Lewis. ‘It's a little too cold to stand
around here long.’ i

This was Arthur's opportunity. ‘Say,
boys,’ he said, ‘let’s go over and husk the
rest of his corn.” You know he can't do
much himself, and it will.-bé winter; soon.
There are'—counting them—nine of us, and
we can soon husk what is left.”

‘That's good, I like that,’ said Malcolm
Grant, a hearty Scotch youth ‘and I'll 80,
for one.’

‘And I'll go/’ e*rclaxmed another. ‘I guess
old Jerry would be as much surprrsed to see
his corn husked as he would be to see hlS
waf'gon in the creek.” - . ‘

‘Faith, but he'd make different remarkl
though was the reply of Patsy Harrivam
a witty Irish boy. :

The boys a.ll assenting to the pla.n JArthu

’
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B led the party to’ the cornﬁeld which ‘was but
a- short- distance away “When they reach-
‘ ___ed it there were’ found to be twenty-seven» '
shocks yet unhusked -
‘Just three apiece, and I thrnk weécan
finish them in: two hours, ‘and it” is only -
"'about nme ~o'clock,” said Arthur commenc
“ing on the first one. - :
‘Bach of tlie boys followed “his example,;
and it was not long before piles of golden
“ears lay glrstening in the moonlrght which
- peemed 'to " shed a brlghter lustre, as  it.
i shone on this deed of peace ‘and. kindness,
_ [The boys did not notice the chill of Lhe ¢ven-
.fng, as their fingers flew nimbly av the self-
lmposed task. With quiet talk and laugh-
“fer, and low snatches of song, the t\vo hours
ilew "swiftly - by, and the work was ﬁmshed
betore the Boys were aware of it.

‘There, said Lewrs, after the stalks bad
been bound and set up, ‘I guess old Jerry
:wrll open his eyes when he sees wha, we've
Hone.’

’ Then with hearty good mghts each one
svent his respective way home Arthur and
Lewxs went in the same directron and.as’
they parted at Arthur's gate, Lewis said
g glad you refused to belp run the Wag-
gon into the creek to-night Arthur. I feel
& great deal better than I would have, had '
we done that.”’

1 don’t deserve any credlt' sard Arthur,
'It was my mother showed me what a mean
thing it wassto do.’

, ‘But you had the courage to say so,’ ‘ang-
wered Lewls, bidding Arthur good-night,

The next morning Arthur told his mother
Call about- the trick "l thought my son
would see the matter in 1ts true hght she .
said. proudly, ‘and I am sure now that you
know from experrence how much better it -
is to return ‘good for evil, than ‘to ‘show an
evil spirit in return And Arthur felt that
his mother was nght ¢

As for Jerry it was some. time before he
could believe that it was them ‘thieving -
boys’ that had saved him many a weary
hour's labor. This act proved the: begin-
ning of many a frrendship, in which the
hoys learned that outward” appea- auces,
,however rough and forbldding, .often con-
Qeal a warm and generous heart. Mu.hlgan
‘Christran Advocate., L

What Parthema Drd

(Luella R. Spencer, in “ Success. ’) ;
‘Wheres Thenie? Farmer Goodwin asked
glancmg at:the vacant charr at: the dinner
table., o
‘She went down in the orchard ‘an; hour
ago, Mrs Goodwrn rephed pouring tﬁre
- cups’ of steammg coffee passing. one to her
husband; - and - one to each of- their sons.

- ears- when she gets to: porin” over a book
-I'm plum worried. 'bout the child.’ ’

‘Why ? .1s she.ailin’.? . - .

‘No; mnot ’specially.  ’'Tain’t her. health
It's that foolish idea she’s always had m
her head of studyin’ medicine. The way. she .
pores over any old doctor book sbe can ﬁnd
‘beats all’

"Mr. Goodwin “smiled- ali over. hls broad

ood-natured face. ‘Let her be, mother;
it won't-harm her none, I don't sze as’'it’s
anythmg to worry over; jest harmless whil-
in’ away ‘of time; though I don’t s2¢ what a
young thmg lrke her can ﬁnd mterestm in
_such stuff’

‘If it stopped at wluhn off time, I should

n’t worry, but the child’s in earnest and is’
set and determmed on makin’ a doctor out
of herself She knows how I'm again such
dom s, 80 she don’t tall\ much about it; but -
every spare m1nute she’ 5 porm over a book
and I know she dont think of notlnn
else ‘She’s a-good grrl Then e is, if she’d
only settle down and be content with our
life, hke the other girls in the nexghbor
hood, and not fret for thmg: that can’t nev—
.er b_e_her.s ’ ‘
seemed to' her a real trouble

CEA gill-doctor" the good ‘man chuckle('l
‘What do you boys think of lettin a gul
brmg professmnal Lionois on the family"’

‘Guess she’ll have to brmg em, it they’re
brought eh, Sam"’ gaid Jim, - po‘ung his el-
bow in his’ brother’s side. :

‘I say let Her £0. We can get aloag with
some honor, well as any famrly I know of,
"answered Sam.

. “Come, mother; don’t’let it take your ap-
petite Let me help yoa to some chickén
and ,dressin’; it's uncommon fine: to-day,
and Mr. Goodwin loaded his wife's plate.

" ‘I wish you'd talk right out plain to her,
father, and settle the thing.' It might as
well be done first as last, and the,sooner she
‘There Go thé Ships I’ seff that foohshness ‘out ot her head the
. o etter.’

“There go the ships!’ Thus go the years— ‘Well, I've finished my dinner. I guess
- But, fleeter far than fleetest ships, I'll go out through the’ orehard and send
As on we go, His presence chears, her in,

‘While, sounding forth from Jesus's lips—
When heart would quake, from fear of. 1,
'We hear his welcome ‘Peace, be still"’

the path from the krtchen door down ‘into
“the'orchard, where, under a fru't-laden. tree,
- gat the girl, so engrossed with her book as
to: be unaware ;of his presence He stood

. 2 moment, watching the delicate face. How
pale it: was, he thought; but Thenie was al-
ways pale, so different from the boys. :
took a step forward. -

’There go the ships!” So pass the years -

In quick succession, one by one;

* We come, and go, with smiles and tears—

How rapidly the race is run! .-
Whate er the coming days may fil],

Let Him aye whisper, ‘Peace be still"
nie?"

Parthenia started in surprise.
you ‘?’ ghe said, &miling,

" “What are you readin’ that’s so interest-
in’ 77 IMr. Goodwin continued, taking the
nd as we seek to. do his will, book from her hand, and slowly turnln" its
%e oft shall hear his ‘Peace, be still!’ leaves. ’ ,

b . T . _ ‘A book Dr. Richmond loaned me.

#There go the ships!’ With' fieeting years . "¢ don't see what- you're ‘botherin’. your
.We sail' as from a foreign shore. -head over such- stuff as this for. T've heard

Each day the home—land harbor nears, of grrls settin up nights to read novels, ‘but

Where storms are hushed, to rise.no more, I-never Jheard of them. porrn over a musty
Gl'\d joy shall all the ransomed thrill, ‘old doctor-book’ :

When He repeats it—'Peace, be stilny” “That is what T have been wishing to talk
—Douglas Russell, in the ‘Christian,’ 'to you about, father. -Sit down here a mo- -

'There g0 thé ships!’ 'Mid ﬁym years, ‘Oh, 1s it
For Him-we would our vigil keep,
To Jesus live till He appears—

- 'Awake! no time is this for sleep!

A T H (B M E ss E N (c32 R o ;'f,g'_ f‘.;;f}»_,

Py how" much in- earnest TI. am[

I called her, ‘but ‘she- don’t seem to bave -

" “The’ farmer put on his hat, and followed .

I-Ie'

‘Ain’t you going to eat any dinner, The-

ment please, and hear me out' - .
" room for him" on- the seat beside her, 'a d‘ he
sat down. . HeOR

- want to get your conSent to my studymg
medicme, she’ went on.’ ‘Now, dont shake ~
your head ‘I know- you and’ mother don’t

believe in that sort of thing for women ‘but.

T thlnk you will’ consent when ‘you Jknow -
T féel this‘to-
“be: my work in' the world. ere would al-_
most lose its meaning, without this hope ot
some day becommg a physrcian Indeed I
must do it I know you w111 never stand'
between me and what I feel to be du

Mr. Gcodwm sat in silent surprse. As he
‘had sard he looked, upon his daughter s love
* for the study of medrcme as a harmless
" whiling away of-time. “He had nzver thought '

: of itasa matter ‘that was to affect her life,

‘Parthenia was: wonderlng ‘it he ‘intended
to make- an answer, when he slowly spoke:
I ‘can’t understand ‘'such feelin’ s, Thenie. I
‘guéss e ain’t all made- ahke, but where you
got such an idea beats me: ’Course, I don't’
want to stand in youtr way, but it szems’so
quecr—a grrl-doctor' If yow'll be safisfied
here at home, and give up this not'on, we'll
do all we can to make you contented. Il
try to get you 4 ridin’ -pony,'and let you take
muslc lessons—or anythmg : :

‘Parthenia lcoked ‘at her father's anxmus
face, and her heart went out to him.} She
thought at’ that moment were it possrble,~
she would gladly give up all her plans for.
her parents’ sake. But she felt it hor duty
to make ,of herself all she was capable of
becommg, that she might bettcr serve her
generatron LT

‘Father, she sa1d gently, T am sorry 1
cannot do as you w1sh but if youw under-
stood you would ‘bid ‘me God speed pooe
’ ‘Supposm I consent what g7od 'l1 1t do?
I can’t help you to a college course. ' Jim
and Sam are iryin’ to. .pay for their eightres
this year, and that leaves me slim.’

‘T do_n’t ‘expect it, father. ANl I ask IS
.your consent to my studying medicine, and
becommg a physician’if I- ¢2n.do so through -
‘my. own’ exertrons o : R S
_ “Wel], seein’ nothing else’ will safis” "y you,
I'll not hold out a.galn it. “If you musl do
it I'q like to help you, but if I can't I can’t.
1 must go to work now. You d better g0 in to
dinner, and talk to motheér.’ B s

Parthema returned to the house with a
feeling’ ‘almost’ of sadness Her father had
consented but did not’ approve her ezurse.
The boys had returned to work, but Mrs.
Goodwm still sat at {he table. Putt'ng her
arms around her mothers neck the grrl
whispered “Mother, dear, father has con-
sented ‘to my studyrng medicice, and now I
only wait. for your approval’

‘Consented! I thought hs went ‘out to put,
an end to all this dreamxng .

Parthema sat down and talked earnestly
of the’ thmgs she had kept hidden in her
heart how she longed to become one of the
world’s workers and fit- hcrself for a wrde
field of usefulness. S -~

‘God bless you!’ her mother said, at last,

Late 'in the afternoon, Parthenia walked
into town on an errand for her mother. She
took this opportumty of calhng on her faith-

- ful friend, Dr. Rlchmond who had been the
“family physician ever.since she could re- ’
member. There was a strong bond of sym- o
pathy between this young gxrl and the’ gray-
haired doctor, he being the only one who
-understood and approved of her strivmg af-
ter somathing more ‘than hei present life af~
forded. - She told. h1m of her parents con-
sent to her pursuing:her. chcscn wo"k The
“two talked and’ planned for an’ hour and :
Parthema went home w1th a h art bcatmg




‘high: with hope Durlng the two weeks fol- :
iowing, she said nothing: of: her plans but

".went. -about’ her -
o gladly and cheertuily One day there eame-
- She had hardly read a’
‘ dozen words: when she began dancing, ahout :
“exclalmmg, ‘Oh' oh'

."'~a letter for her.

‘usual househoid tasks

oh! I'm.so glad. :
What ails. the ehrid" her mother exclaim-

~ed whlle her’ father laid down h1s paper,,
‘ and the boys looked up from their chacker--

board
T have been accepted' I tell you' I have

_been accepted by the insane hospital' ’
‘Well, I declare, sis,’ said Jim, ‘we thought'

" you'd been  showing strange symptoms of

. ed and. then explained:
7 bad as that, Jim. . ‘Through . -good ‘Br. Ttch-
mond; I have secured .a posmon as.attend- -

v

* late, but we ‘didn’'t think you’d got so far as -

to, be ‘ready for the asylum
- Parthenia joined in the laugh that follow-

-ant in the insane- hospital at Conway. Don’t
look so horrified,’ she added, as her mother
turned ‘away. ‘with ‘2 shudder. ‘You have

given your consent to.my taking a medical -

course, if I can®earn it by my own. cfforts.
This is the only avenue open. While it is
not what I should have chosen, I am de-
termined to make -it a stepping-stone to
something higher. . Besides, Dr. Richmond
is engaged there, and has prom’s:d to assist
me in my study. He says the .efcperience I
shall gain at thé hospital will prove invalu-
able later in my professional w:rk.

‘Well, I. have said my say,’ said her fath-
er, resuming his paper; ‘I ain’t goin’ to. take
nothin’ back, but it beats my. tlme" ) -
- The boys took the whole affa’r as a prac:

: tlcal joke, and teased ‘Doc.’ unmercifully.

_ motion of walking, without moving from her -
place, scolding savagely if approached. Near.

TA week later, Parthenia left her quiet

. home for the first time, to face the worl(l

Upon reachimr the” hospxtal she went ‘at
once to the receivmg ward, where Dr chh-a

.mond, assisted by another phy_sician, was -

classifying new patients according to the
form and severity of their mental troubles.’
The head hall-girl stood by, and, with the
.Physicians’ advice, assigned. each patient. to
a suitable ward.
from all ranks of society. Parthenia never
forgot those first. scenes. In-oney corner
stood 2 woman who kept up a continuous

by stood another, a fine-looking woman,‘
holdmg a huge rag baby in her arms, which
she told" Parthenia was just four months
old. Still another knelt with saint-like ex-
pression on her uptumed face. As the girl
stood and looked upon these poor,, unfortun-
. ate creatures, once happy, useful members
of soclety, but then: shut out from all save
.their own deiusxons her beart wéit out in
pity jand . 1ntense longing to help restore

. ihem to their lost estate, which. grew as she

..came "to Iknow individual ‘cases.

At first,
she was at.a loss to know how to treat her
patlents but soon learned to enter into tHeir

A tancies, like playxnv ‘keep house’ With ‘chil-

. dren. Theré was [2mong them a pretty-

© young g1r1 who had been ambitious and

bed over-studied. . Instead of a commence-

’ ment—ha.ll and admmng friends, her . place

n.e'int to- enjoy -their earnings.

was in a cell, with strange nurses.
ly ‘did Parthenia minister to the dear girl.

‘. Bvery spare ‘moment off duty was spent
studyiag medicine: Dr. Richmond, true- to
his .word;. took great pains to show her in-
teresting cases of mental and’ physical dis-
orders; and in many. ways helped her to
climcal experlenees which were of the high-
aest value. -Every penny of wages was hoard-
ed. - Other ‘girls -bought pretty dresses”and
bright ribbons, saying they worked hard and

‘It’s not . quite so-

They. were-a motley-lot, -

" the society of which he was treasurer.

‘replacing it when he reached home.

Lovmg- '

Parthenia :

llked pretty, girlish things, but loved her
“work better “and nothmg tempted her to-
waste a- moment or’ spend a cent unneces-
sanly e T

Her trammg in the hospltal to her joy
and surprue, accredited her the second year
‘to”enter a med1cal college A delighttul
year spent in study exbausted all the money
she had saved, and necessrtated her return
to hospital Work Then -another year of
work followed ‘one of stiudy, -with - only
snatches of home-ws:ts until the glad day
came—the day to which she had looked for-
ward through all the years of hard ,work
and stern economy, when 'shé’ received her
dlploma “and went home, happy and. trium-
phant. )
ed out to welcome her, each heart filled with -

pride for the brave girl, and all she had ac- .

complished, even though not ent1rely ap-
provmg her profession

Next came the trying time of - gettlug a
start’ Parthenia worked on through cri-
t1c1sm and ridTcule, openly or secretly given,
until Dr Richmond, long convineed of her

‘worth decided to receive her into partner-
ship He was getting old and felt the need
of a capable young physician, such ‘as he
was sure Parthenia would become By faith~
ful earnest untirmg ei’fort she slowly broke
down the prejudice of her country-people
agamst a woman doctor. I‘arlmg in health,
Dr. Richmond almcst ceased to visit patlents
and Parthenia continued his large pract1ce,
fulﬁllmg her dream of usefulness, going in-
to homes of poverty and sickness, mmistei-
ing to both soul and body~ .

) ‘Sam and Ji im marrred and settled in’ homes
ot their. own.’ Her father and mother. left
alone, decided o leave the farm and go into
town to be thh and make a ‘home for Par-
thenia Mr Goodwm never tu‘es of praismg
his ‘girl-doctor’ ‘And shes done’ it all her-
self,’ he says; proudly, and she didn’t have—
nothin’ to hegln with, nothm but grit.’

Other People s Money

-Other people would do well to cultwate
the very hlghest sense of honor in regard to
money matters, and never, under. any cir-
cumstances, use money not absolutely their.
own. It is hardly possible to be over-par-
ticular in this respect. The writer knows
of a. young man Wwho is treasurer of th'e
funds of a rehgious society. One evening
*when he was goxng home from the church
he found himself on .the car without even
the five cents required for. his car-fare. He
had in his pocket several dollars in cash .
which he had received at the church for
To
the average mind there would have been no-
thing wrong in the young man taking five
cents of ‘the money in his possession and
But
he had such posrtive convictions regarding
the matter and was so -determined never

_te use money not actually his own, that he

left the car and walked two miles to his
home rather- than use even for a few min-
‘utes money that did not: belong to him.

‘I. think .that you were more particular
than wise;” said’ a friend of the young. man'’s.

. ‘I do not feel that way about it was the
reply; - ‘T have never used a cent that did
not belong to me, and I am afraid that if I
should -do‘ so, once, I would find -it easier to .
do.so a second time, and still easier a third
time, il it might finally become a habit
that ‘Would get me’ into trouble.’ .

..*That is a remote and contingent . proh-
u.blhty not at all likely to result from the
using of five cents for a car fare, said the
friend, rather lightly . AN

.Father, mother, Jim and Sam turn-.

penny belonging to ‘others:
tion adhered to. through life may save you
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'That may be true, -but. remote probabill- .

ties sometimes become JTealities: 'with: sur-

, prismg rapidity; and it is safest and best to
'-‘steer clear of them. I would: have walked
.ten miles betore I would have’ used the 80-

clety s money for my car fare,”
Very - different yas the feeling and action

of another, tleasnrer, who, in 'this instance,

happened to be a. young girl of exghteeu.
.She was treasurer of the money be‘onvmg
to the glrls society ‘engaged in Christian
work One day she and-a friend were shop-

ping. together in’ the city... The young lady.
.who was treasurel had spent all but a few

cents of her money, when she saw .in a

wmdow some ribbon that she thought was

a ‘real bargain.’

‘I want four or five yards of. Just such rib- :

bon as that,’ she said; ‘I suppose it will be
all gone before I come downtown again, and

I—Oh} 1 have four or five dollars in my purse.
-belonging to our society; I can take a dol-

lar of it and put it back when I get my next'

-allowance from Father; can't I?

‘I don’t see why not,’ said her companion.

" And not only the ribbon, but one or two:

qulte unnecessary articles to -which the
young lady took a fancy, were ‘purchased "and

paid for with money which was not her own, -
The writer remembers that about five
_years' ago he had charge of the tickets for'a

concert given for benevolent purposes. The
tickets were distributed among a number of

young people, who were to sell them, if
possible. One young man took ten tickets
and sold all of thein; but'at the end of the

three weeks affer the concert” had taken) .

plaee he had -failed to.turn in the money

-received for tlie price of the tickets. CA. '
polxte note did not receive the courtesy of .
a reply Another week passed and he was,

spoken ‘to about the matter’ '
““Well,” he sald

used the money; but, of- course, I'll return
it. I’ll hand it to you next week.’
The next week ' he paid one dollar of “the

five he had received for the tickets. An-

other month passed and he was ashed for

© the four dollars still due, whereupon he be-

came very indignant, and wanted to know
if we thought’ he was a thief. He closed a
very angry tirade by saying: -

‘I guess I've done enough for the society

that gave the concert for it not to make any

'fuss, if I didn’t return any of the monev

for those few tickets!’ .
This ‘view of the matter. evidently satis-
fied his conscience, for he never paid the re-
maining four dollars due, and a few momhs
- later he left the society under a cloud. .
‘I was not greatly surprised to have a
friend say to me a few weeks ago:

‘You remember that Will Blank who used
to be in our society?”

“Yes, I replled ‘I remember
well.’

“Well do you know that he was arrested-
last week for running ‘away with over-a
thousand dollars which he had collected for
a firm he worked for? They say_ he'll go to
the penitentiary for it : ~ .

.And that is where he did go. I dare say
that he has as fellow-prisoners more thdn
one convict who can trace his downward
career back to the hour when he began to
have loose.ideas about money -that did not
belong to him.

. On the whole, I think that the young man”
iho walked -home late at night rather -than
use five cents of the money that did not be-

him. “very

‘long to him, chose a wise -and safe course.

It was a course which, if staunchly adhered
to all his life, will keep him so strictly hon-
est, that no shame nor sorrow can ever come
to him -through the wrong use of money.
It would be well for every boy or girl who
may read this to resolve right now never to
use in any ‘way, for any length. of time, a

great sorrow and shame.—Forward.’

~

‘I was. a httle’ short of
money the week I-sold the trckets and I -

Such a resolu--
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7 The Laplanders. -

- The Laps, or Laplanders, are a
people who inhabit. the morthern
part .of European Russia. Many

of them live entirely in tents, .

though the winters are extremely
cold, and into these' tents, which
are only the height of a tall man,
and about five or six feet across, an
entire family will stow itself away,
and will even find room for the

- dogs (sometimes as many as twenty)

who guard their reindeer.. In the

‘middle of all they make their fire,

and, although some of the smoke

" from it escapes from the top of the

tent, the greater part remains in-
side; and so between smoke and fire,
dogs, papa, mamma and the babies,
the tent is usually pretty well fill-
ed up. L ‘

The Laplanders live upon the
reindeer, and not only eat its flesh,
and dress themselves in its skin,
and make their tents out of its skin,
but make cheese from its milk.’

The reindeer are everything to
the Laplanders, and are of the
greatest use to them in dragging
their -sledges, which commonly
weigh, with their loads, two hun-
dred and forty pounds.

They will drag such sledges as

much as one hundred and fifty

miles in a day, and sometimes more;
and with a light sledge they have
been known to travel for a short

diétan{:e at :fhef rate - of »vﬁiné'tééxi
miles per hour, which is faster than

‘some railway-trains run in Eng-

land. = . . . .
At St. Petersburg the River

Neva is frozen over completely dur-

ing the winter, and people can drive

and go about it as they please. It

is a bugy sceme on the ice, and

_amongst the regular sights are al-

ways to be seen some Lap families,
who come and set up their reindeer

tents on the frozen river, and sleep
on the ice in their reindeer skins,
and have their living reindeer round
about them.— Child’s- Companion.”

Joe’s Buniny.
(By Miss Elizabeth Nunemacher, in

'~ New York ¢ Observer.)

Little Joe Priest was about to
make his first visit away from home
without his mother. Joe’s father
had a few days’-business in Decatur
and he thought it a good time for
small Joe .to gain a little experi-
ence. Joe’s mother did not want
him to go. Jde was only six years
old, and with all her confidence in
Mr. Priest, Mrs. Priést thought Joe

much better at home-under her.

own care. Neither did little Joe

want very much to go, when he -

thought of leaving mother all
alone. ' Joe was a great mother-
boy. So his father had often to

Joe that they wotld be in Decatur

long enough: for him to, write his
mother a letter- and tell her -all:

about their adventures. =~ |
.'Another ‘strong reason for Joe’s

not longing to leave home just then -

was that he had a pet rabbit, which

he had had. only a few days. Joe

thought it hard to part so soon
with ¢ Bunny,’ before they were well
acquainted. . Bunny was the first
pet Joe had ever possessed. Wlien
Mr. Bock, the kind grocery keeper
at the corner, wanted to give Bunny,

to Joe, Mrs. Priest did not” want

Joe to have him. ~ Sle talked to
Joe about how little and young the

| bunny was to leave its mother, and

how sad the poor little -rabbit’s
mother would feel without her furry
baby. But Joe wanted the bunny
and could not feel the force of his
mother's reasoning. © He Was sure

4 thathe would take good care of him
1 and feed him well, and swhat more

could any bunny want ? So Bunny,

| became his.own and Joe was happy.

.On the afternoon before Joe left

- home, " his friend, ‘Wells Howard,

came over to see the bunny.: With
Wells came a larger boy, named
George. Joe proudly led them out
to the little pen he had made for
the pet, but no rabbit was to be
seen. Bunny had burrowed into
Joe’s sand-pile to hide his lone-
liness. ~
out, however, and in turn each of
the boys had to hold the rabbit and
stroke~his long ears and brown

back and laugh at his pert little’

¢cottontail’ . But Bunny did not

feel -at home with "boys, and as .
George held:- him he drew in- his
breath sharply and slipped swiftly
‘through George’s fingers.

Like a
flash- Bunny sprang to the fence
and darted between two pickets.
But his choice was unfortunate.
Between the pickets two sharp nails
projected, and they tore Bunny’s
pretty fur and the tender flesh aill
along his little "body -on both
sides. The poor little fellow fled
no further, but crouched without
the fence, a bleeding, pitiful ob-
jeCt;_'. Cy . IR
Poor Joe and the other boys ran
to the wounded, frightened animai,
and when Joe saw what had hap-
pened to his pet he wailed loudly:

He also told

They soon searched- him ~

N

remind him how pledsant it would
_be to travel on the cars together;
_how they would stay at & big hotel
"and see .a new city.



s

. ¢ Mother ! mother 17
~came at once, and when she qaw‘
- the’ bunny ‘her worst ‘fears were
She w1shed very muchv

“as if badly burt. ‘ P
over for that afternoon, and the
‘boys soon went away.

‘ thn,
mother were:

respect.
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Mrs Prlest

realized.
that she had persuaded Joe to allow
it to' remain. with its mother. - It
was S0 badly mangled that the. case

seemed., almost . _hopeless, but Mrs.
Priest tenderly replaced the torn
flesh and bathing it in some heahng;
ointment, bound Bunny’s sides up.

m soft bandaﬂes
Joe. and Wells got some cotton

and made a soft bed for the poor., lit-

tle creatule, and it lay very still,

Joe could
only sit and talk to- hlS mother

"about how soon Bunny would be
Well, and the tears kept ‘stealing

over his round cheelxs as he thought

of the terriblé accident.

‘Next morning early, -when dJne

and hlS father hurried awav to tha .
‘Joe’s last words to” his
¢ Please make the:

bunny well, and feed ‘him?  So

Mrs. Priest at once went to see how
Bunny fared. She tenderly strok-

ed his fur and tried to feed him.

" But Bunny, looking too weak and.
sick to turn his head, glanced at

Ler from under sadly drooping ears,

" moved his tail the least little bit,

and turned over on h1s side and
died.

 Wells felt very sorry for Joe
when he learned the fate of the lit-

tle rabbit, and he planned to

soothe Joe’s grief by treating
Bunny’s body with due honor and
‘Mrs. Priest found a small

wooden box, and together they

wrapped Bunny softly about with
Then Wells.
.and George dug a little gravein the

pink tissue paper.

garden, and in the-afternoon they

buried Bunny. - Joe’s friends Helen.
and Margaret came and brought-
pink verbenas and covered the box:
Then they all gather-

with them,
ced about and Wells made a few
touching Iemalhs upon Bunn3 S
short life.

- 8aid he, earnestly‘ and solemnly,'

pointing his words with a . small-
" white fore-finger:

‘This was Joc's
Bunny. e -was a good bunny, as
good a bunuy s you could find any-
where. -
tle bunny, and he left his mother.

He died a-running through a fence,.
wlere some ugly nails tore his sides-
it all for her.

open, and we were all sorry.. - He

* wagin the sand-pile, and we chased

Joe’s play was

He was a very young, lit-

him’ out E_[e, was fmghtened, and

“that was why he ran through the

fence without looking. We Weren’t
a—womfr to ‘hurt lnm any, but he was
scared. He bled very much.  Joe
will ery.  Poor little Bunny!
And Joe did cry. When he got
his mother’s letter, telling all about
it as’ tenderly as she could, Joe
sat down in the middle of the floor

"with the letter in his hands -and -
“eried and cried, nor could he be

appeased Not even the honors
Bunny’s dead body had recelved
Lelped his father in offerings com-
fort. He hardly cared to hedr that
Wells had made a little tombstone,
which bore the inscription in: very

‘gagged letters: ¢ Joe’s Bunny, Died:

April 7, 18977 He only wished.
that he ‘had never, never left his
home.  And to this day Bunny’s
name brings- .great tears to J oe’'s
brown eyes, for Joe has a tender-
little heart. :

" How Tom Kept Warm,

~ Tom’ had to sleep in ‘the barn.
The barn had tons of dry hay in it
and was warmly built.. . That is,
it was warm for a’ barn, but as .
there ‘was neve1 any fire in it, of

'coulse 1t Was cold in winter.,

Tom was Warmly clad He had _
ence.—Charles L. Hlll 1n ¢ Youth’

a fur coat that reached from hls
head to his feet., It was his ears
and toes that suffered most.

The reason why Tom slept in the
barn was because he had work to
do- there.
ing off the grain, and it became his
business to guard it. He was the
night watchman.

Dark ?- Yes, it was dark; but
Tom never cared a straw for that.

“He just opened his eyes wide, and

found- that he could see well, even
in the dark. Tom’s eyes were sharp,
and his claiws—oh, -did I fail to
mention it ? .Tom was a cat. - Of
course he was. I knew that all
the time, didn’t you ? What I was
going to say about his.claws was
that they were sharp, too. \Iany
a thieving mouse found that out to
h1< SOrTOW.

But I started out to tell you how
Torm kept warm, and I am getting
off the track. - Bess was the nqnie
of a kind old cow that slept in the
sameé barn. She may have noticed
how f:uthfullv Tom frumrded her
feed. Perhaps she wondered why
he never ate-any 1n<stead of saving'

At any rate, .Bcss was

.

Thieves had been carry-

very

fmendly to Tom She often gave
an inviting ‘Moo’ ‘when he came
near. But that Was ‘a word not’

to be found in any.cat dictionary,
and he was slow to understand it.

" But one cold night when Tom’s
ears were bernnnmg to tlngle he
crept close up to Bess:
lying down at the time, and he
found a’ very cozy place near her
shoulders, almost under the warm,
furry neck. 'The cow said ‘Moo’
in her géntlest tone; and the cat
purred softly in reply. )
After that Tom never allowed his’
ears to suffer with cold. He knew
just  where he could warm-them.
He learned how to warm his’ toes,

too. He did this by sitting om -
In the mornings, -

the cow’s back:
when the man went to feed the
.cow, he often found the cat s1tt1nfr
there

. Bess .always. ‘thought thai Tom
was the gent]est of creatures. If
a hundred mice had told her that

he was cruel, and had sharp claws,

she would mnot have believed one
word of it... She always supposed.

-that the toes, g0 often felt on. her -

bach wére nothing but little
bunches of the softest fur. You

- see she and Tom were good fmends,

and that made. a.- World cof dlﬁ‘er

‘Companion.”

The Master of 'the H.ouse.‘

He cannot walk, he cannot speak,
Nothing he knows of bool\s and -
men;
He is the v»eflkest of the weak,
And has not strength to hold a
pen.’ -
He has no pocket, and no purse,
Naor ever yet has owned a penny;
But has more riclies than his nurse,
Because he wants not any.

He rules his parents by a cry,
- And holds them’ captne by a
smile;
A despot, strong, throunh 1nf<1ncy,
A king, from lack of guile.

"He lies upon his back and Crows,

Or looks with gra 1ve eyes on hw

mother;
What can he mean ? But I sup-
pose '

They understand each other.

Indoors or out, e'u'ly or hte, '
Tlere is no 11m1t to this sway;
For wrapt in baby robes of state, -
He. governs night and day.

Kisses le talkes a rwhtful due,
And, Turk-like, has Lis qmves to
dress him,

His subjects bend before him, 100, _

I'm one of them.” God bless hnn
—dJohn Denn]s, in the ¢ Spectator.”.

" She was -
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" {s at hand.

LDSSON X——June 3
The Twelve Sent Forth

Matt 1x 35 to x 8 Memory verses, °6-
28, - .
(May be used as a lesson for. Pentecost)

Read Matthew ix., 35 to xi., 1: Mark 1v 35
tov 21 Actsi 8, i, 1-21 c

Da:ly Readms’ S.

M The Field. Mt ix., 35~ 38
- T: The Favor. Mt. x., 515
W. Prospect. Mt. x., 116-25.
T. Fear not. Mt. x., 26-42.
. The Times. Acts i, 1-8.
*'S. Scattered. Acts viil, 1-8.

 Goldea Text.

It is not ye that - speok but the Spirit of
your Father which- speaketh 1n you Mt. x.,
20, .

Leason Text

(35) And Jesus went about all the cities
and villages, teaching in their synagogues
and preachin the gospel of the kingdcm and
healing every -sickness and - every disease
among the people. (36):But when he saw-
the multitude, he was moved with compas-
sion on them, because they fainted, and were
scattered abroad, as sheep having no shep-.
herd. (37) Then saith-he unto his disciples,
The harvest truly is plenteous, but the la-
horers are few; (38) Pray ye therefore the
Lord of the harvest, that he will sand forfh
Jaborers into his harvest. (1) And when
Lie had-called unto him his twelve dlsclples,
he gave them power against unclean. spir-
- its, to cast them out, and to heal all manner
of sickness and all manner of disease. (2)
Now the names .of ‘the twelve apcstles are
these: The first, Simon, who 1§ called" Péter,
and Andrew h1s brother; James. the son of
Zebedee; and John hi§ brother; (3) Phlhp
and Bartholomew ; Thomas and Mattliew,
the publican; 'James -the son of Alphaeus,
and Lebbaeus, whose surname was Thad-
daeus; (4) Simon tha Canaanite, and Judas
Iscariot who also betrayed.him. (5) These
twelve Jesus sent forth,. and commanded.
them saying, Go not into ‘the way. of the
(tentiles, 'md into any city of the samaritans
cnter ye not; (6) But go rather to the lost
sheep of the house of Israel (7) And is ve
go, preach, saying, The kingdom of heaven
(8) Heal the sick,. cleanse the
lepérs, raise the dead, cast out dev1ls freely
ye have received, freely give. . (9) Provxds
neither gold, nor silver,” nor brass in your
purses. - (10) Nor ‘seript’ -for your journey,
peither two coats, meither shoes, -nor yet
staves; for the workman is worthy of his
xneat

Lesson l‘lvmn

‘He ‘was not wxlhng that'any should perish,”
~Jésus enthroned in the glory above, -
- Saw our poor “fallen woxld pitled our sor-
TOWS,
Poured out His life for us——wonderful love!’

Penshing, perishing! - Thronging our path-
way,

Hearts break with burdens too heavy to
bear,

Jesus would sa.ve—but there's no one to tell
them,

No one to lift them from sin and desnair.

‘He was not willing that any should perish,’
Clothed in cur flesh with its sorrow and
" pain,

Came He to seek the lost comfort -the
mourner °

Heal the heart broken With sorrow a.nd

: gshame: . .

Perxslung. perlshmg' Harvest is passing,

Reapers are few and the . _hight drawoth
" nigh;

Jegus is callmg thee, haste to the reaping.

' Thou shalt have souls, precious souls tor thy

hire.

“fruits’ of sin and self-pleasing.

- lay down his own: hfe to save them. |

o ’ertmg lost souls to’ etermtys Joys

'Perishmg, perxshmg' Hark how they call us:
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‘ "Plenty for- pleasure, but little for: Jesus, ,
- Time’ for the world, Wlth ity follies and toys,’
. ‘,No tlme 1or Jesus s woxk feedmg the hun-

.',

There 1s not t1me nor space iu ea.ch ng
thls lésson ‘to give thé- history of “edch of

‘the- twelve,- but_only some general observa-

_tions which will prove instructive.

‘Bring. us your Savlour. Oh, tell us of Him! ~

‘We. are S0 -weary, SO heavily laden,,
And .with iong watchlng our eyes have
. giown dnm ’

He is not w1lling that e.ny should p_ensh. '

* Am I His follower, and can I live E
Longer at ease with a ssul going downward.

Lost'—for the laek of the help I mxght nge"

Master, forgive, and inspire us anew:
Banish our worldliness, help. us to ever

-Live with eternity’s values in view.
~—L. R. Meyer, in ‘Hymns of Christian Llfe )

- 5

Suggest1011s.

" Our: Lord took his dlsmples on a tour of
the cities and villages of Galilee, this was
the - third evangelizing tour that he had
-made, preaching .and. teaching . about the
Kingdom of God. and setting forth 1ts power
by mighty works of healing. .

‘But though the multitudes ﬂocked to see

Simon’. . .-'called- ‘Peter -(the: rock), and
Andrew, were blothers, and among the first
five disciples of Jesus (John'i,,-35-45). Jamés
W<+ and - John . were..also’ hrothers. and
named by Jesus, Boanerges, sons of ‘thuader;-

" probably” deseribing ‘their 'fiery,” vehement- -
temperament.’—Gould; in Int. Crit.. Com. _.

Yet:John so controlled this - temperament
that he was ‘the. disciple. whom Jesus loved.-

"and had the deepest - insight- mto Jesus's~

'Perlshmg, perislnntr' Thou art not wrlﬁng g

and hear the Lord Jesus they could not pos- .

gibly all be reached by his own voice and
personal influence. His heart ached -for
them, he saw them wandering -about hungry
and thirsty in soul trying to satisfy their
hearts -with oné’ thlng and another in life,
but finding only the Dbitter ashes of disap-
pomtment and. remorse inside “the fairest
He saw
them wandermg as sheep that’ had no shep-
herd and growing weary and worn in their
futile seeking of the fold. And our Saviour's
great heart of love ached for their SOITOWS,
yearning that the hungry and thirsty souls

‘might’ be brought to know him who is. the

meg Wateér and thé Bread ¢f Life. (Tohn

© 35.) ~Longing that-tle wa,ndermg sheep
should find the Good Shepherd’ who would
(John
x,, 14-16.) .

Our Sa.v1our sees ‘the possxbiht es.of eaoh
life the’ stony grournd, the barren’ tree. may
be made’ frultful by receiving his life, The
tares may be regenerated and’ tu1ned into
golden grain, the rough: ‘pebble may become
a sparklmf' ‘diamond, the s:lfish s:nful soul

‘may become pure and holy, the weak may

bhe .made strong, through the power of the
cleansing blood and the indwelling presence
of Christ. The world is like a great harvest
field, in every corner of it there are souls
ready to be gathered into the kingdom of

God if orly.they could hear the blessed invi- |
_tation.

Souls are ready to be gatherzd info
the kingdom. This dces not mean that they
are ripe- Christians, ready for heaven,
simply that they are ripe for the message of
salvation. ‘Souls are. hungry -and thirsty
and seekmg to satisfy themseives with plea.‘-‘

sures, or with works,.or. with 'the cares of

this world, they . want. rest and peace but
they cq not know how to get it, they scarce-
ly -know what they want, but they are rest-

huat.

heart. These: ﬁrst four called were ﬁsher-
men.

Ba,rtholomew 1s undoubtedlv the Nathan-'
ael of John i., 45. James is the modernized
form of Jacob Lebbaeus is the same.as
Thdddaeus, and as Judas’ (Jude) the son ot
James (R.V:), in Luke vi., 16,

Slmon the Canaamte means. not ‘of Can-
aan,;’ nor ‘of Cana,” but ‘the Zealot. ‘a party
of fanatxc nationalists among the Jews,
leaders of the natronal revolt agamst the
forelgn yoke.'—Gould. “Judas Iscariot, i..e.,
man of ‘Kerioth, a town in :Judah. TIence
he was the only one of the disciples who was.
not a Galilean.

These twelve eommon men. ﬁshermen, a
publican, 4 Zealot, are a’ very interesting and
helpful study, as we Ssee them ‘beconming -
apostles of world-wide 1nﬂuence, foundation
stones ‘of-the kmgdom of God.: The chaxcoal
was changed into diamonds. They had their

‘Taults, ‘but the ‘faults were ﬁaws in a Jewal

. not the ‘crudeness of charcoal.’

«Jesus ‘chose ‘twelve: dlSClplES, thai every
man, in all time, might find hims2lf EPTe~

'sented among, the apostles. The doubter finds

“dom, in James, ete.

-'of" apostleship.’~~By. H. W. Warren.
‘kinds of men can .become Christians;. all

himself in“Thomas; the fierce, hot~ weaded,
quick-tempered man finds himself 'in Jobn,
the son of thunder; the opinlonated, impul-
sive man'in Peter; the hard-headzd, ‘practi- -
cal man, desmag the first place in the king-
We are all th«re. And -
to all of us can come like ﬁtness, ‘worthy

-kinds can serve the Lord. in some: good way.

This great. variety in. Christians enables

" Christianity to meet:the vast varlety of men

in the world. . But all were one in'heart, in
the love of Jesus, in seeking the higher life,
in: building up the kingdom of heaven. But .
this variety gave them power. It takes many
colors to make up the white light of the
sun. It takes many Kinds of food to build
up the healthiest and strongest bodies. 1t
takes many tones of harmon:es to make an
anthem. ' It.takes a great variety of 1nstru-
ments to form an orchestra.

C. E. To ic.

June —How to be a goocl neighbor.
10: 25-37.
“Junior C. E Toplc.
'THE ‘G00OD SAMARITAN
Mon., May 28.—How to help others J ames

ii., 15, 16
Tue., -May 29 —The meaning of nelghbor-

Luke -

-~

‘liness. = Gal. wvi., 10.

less, dissatlsﬁed hungry. They can only be ~

satisfied ‘with Christ—but who is to present
him to them' s0 that they may accept him
and find rest and peace? The laborers . are
few. The right kind of laborers are tliose
whom God' has sent forth,. those who are

so filled with the  Holy Spmt and so filled -
with love to God, and the lost souls for

‘whom Jesus died, that they cannot but go
forth to proclalm the glad tidings. .
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest
that he will send forth laborers into his har-
vest. If we cannot go we must pray- that
others will be-sent, pray that Ged will raise
up workers and that God's children may
support those workers. Study the nesds of
the different mission fields that you may
pray intelligently. If you can go, if you
are one of the laborers God sends forth,
you will pray all the more because you \\lil
-gee the needs so much more cleéarly, -and
your_own heart will throb with.compassion
for the multitude as does the Leart of Jesus.

When the disciples ‘prayed- that -laborers.

should be thrust forth, they themselves were
at once sent forth to proclarm the gospel to
all Israel. ’

(Matt. xxviii, 18-20, Acts i, 8)

s

Their first work -was to be. for -
their own people (Matt. x., 5, 6), but later
- they were bidden to preach the gospel to the
Gentiles and to. the nations of the whole.

“world.

Wed ‘May 30.—Trie rehvmn. Isa. Ivixi.
6, T..

Thur., May. 31 —Law and love. Rom. xin,
10.

Tri., - June 1—Love always serv:es »I.

Cor. xui 5., .
Sat.,- June 2—What Jesus is to us. I.

Peter n, 24, .
- San., June 3—Toplc-—Wha.t do you learn

fxom the good Samaritan? Luke x,, 25-37

It may seem to be a trifle for a teacher
to remain behind, after school, for a fifteen
minutes’ talk with a member of his class,
but great good comes as the result of ‘such
interviews between pupil and teacher.
Sometimes the subject of the conversation
is the pupil’s lack of attention to the lesson;
sometimes it is an appeal .for. the pupil to
consecrate himself to the Lord. . . Whatever
may be talked about, it.is no triﬂing matter -
when the ‘teacher. prayerfully makes . use ;of
his opportunity in this- respect. . It may
seem to be trifling to be punctual,- to be.
regular,..to speak a kind-word to the Dlell
out of-school, to write. to or.to select read-
ing-matter: for him; = but.. the = difference
between a successful teacher and. an unsuc—
cessful one is frequently due 1o these. 80~
ccai.iled trifles: —-A McKmney, New York

Y. .
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Alcohol Catechism.

(Dr. R: H. Macdonald, “of ‘San Franeisco.):
CHAPTER  XIII.—EFFECT OF ALCOHQL

" UPON THE TEMPERATURE AND
STRENGTH. . -~

1. Q—Do any of-thealeoholic -drinks

increase the warmth of the body ?
A.—They do not. oo
2. Q.—Why is there a feeling of warmth

when alcoholic liquor is first taken ?
“A—The warm Dblood is sent rapidly to

the surface, but no fresh heat is produced.

- 3. . Q—What follows ?

- A.—The bringing of the blood to the sur-

face causes it to cool faster in the:cold air

- outside and a chilly feeling follows.

4, Q——Why are men- who drink more
liable to get frost.bitten ? - o
. A.—Because - they _do. not feel' the cold
while it is doing its freezing work. :
5.. Q.—What does Dr. Hayes, the great
Arctic explorer say about alcohol ? )
A.—That, fat is an. absolute necessity to
the people of the Arctic region, but alcohol
is useless and positively injurious. o
6. Q.—What else does he say ? )
A.~That he has known strong, able-
bodied men unable to resist cold on account
of using ulcoholic drinks. = = - .
7. Q—What did Dr. McRea, another
Arctic explorer, say at the meeting of the
American Association for the-advancement
of Science ? . L .
A.—If men drank alcoholic liquors in that
cold.climate, they could not work. - )
8. Q.—Can a man who drinks, JDear hot
weather .as well as a man who does, not?
. A.—No; drinking men suffer more in hot
weather, and are more liable to sun-stroke.
9. Q—Why? . . = N
"A.—Because sun-strolte affects the brain,
which in drunkards is always congésted.

o (To be. Continued.)

. Beer and Farm Work. -
(‘Union Gospel . News.) '

" The ‘Practical Farmer gives one man’s
account of how he went through the bhar-

vest without beer, as follows: v .
*Oh, Fred, said my wife one. day, just ba-
fore harvest; ‘if- you will- do without baer

the coming harvest I will wait on you like

a king, and the money saved wi'l"help us’

" to buy a cow, which'I have so longed t> own

-

these many years.’ ‘Agreed,’ said I. So on
the following Monday I settled with Farmer
Jones what I was to receive per acre for
cutting, ‘binding and stacking his grajin. Be-
fore I left him I said ‘T.am going to try to
do without beer this harvest, and I thought
pgrha;ps you would allow me a trifle in placs
of 1t s '

‘Do without beer!’ said he, sharply. ‘What
then is to become of the barrel of beer I
have purchased for my workmen ?’

‘I suppose the others will make away with
that,’ I replied. . : .

‘I don’t like yvour new-fanglad ideas and
think you will regret your decision long be-
fore harvest is over; but desiring to know
how it will work, 1 will, as an experiment,
allow you five dollars in place of beer, but
mind you, no slighting of your work, ¥rad.’

.

It was with a heavy heart I started. to.

reap the grain on June.l. This day was
especially hot and sultry, and I was afraid
I would break down -before evening, but
such was not the case. i

As I always left my emp oyer to make up
the accounts, merely locking through them
afterwards, I-believe I can best describe my
experience by relating my tal¥’ with him
when he paid me the last evening. Oa my
entering his kitchen he addressed me as fol-
lows,-his face expréssing grrat-satisfactisn:
. “Why, Fred, you have earned a third more
than either’ of my other men. How is it?
T replied, ‘Yes, sir; and I have never found
harvesting as casy beforé, and ‘it certunly

has not been on account of favorable wea-

ther; for we never had a hi)tt_exj tine’
~“That is true,’ l;é';répligd, as 'he. _hanieq

Ty
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g . memy Wageé, a‘nd.,’-chen:added: 1 :ne;rqr pai'&

*‘any one with a bettei heart than L.pay-you
“this. :

I looked very closely after your work

“and found it equal to any on my farm, but

_hot coffee, cocoa and tea, as I needed it.
- I have perspired far less through not tak-

how.you have managed to do without bezr
is a mystery to me.’ - S

“Why,’ I answered, ‘my wife is one of thos:
W.C.T.U. women and she has often asked
me to quit beer drinking. -So jist before-

harvest commenced 1 made a promise to her

and she a’'promise to me, so during harvest.
she las constantly brought me plenty. of

ing beer, and felt ‘much stronger and better
able to- work. The temptation to remuin

.long at meals has been less and my heaith

has much improved. ‘Why, whea several of
your hands were knocked out the first weel,
it was more on account of the bzer thau the

. heat.

My employer made me a hearty reply and I
left him feeling well pleased with the Im-
pression that a téeetotaler can do his work as

" well, or better, than the” beer-drinker: at

_ the same time his workman can buy Rim-

self and wife a good cow with tie extra
money earned and saved during harvest.

.

Correspondence

‘Bible Searchers.

Cape_Wolfe, P.E.I.

Dear Editor,—I am finding the texts of the
‘Find-the-Place Almanac,’ and intend doing
g0 throughout the year. - I would ~like
my name on the < Messenger’ Honor Roll of
You ask what we do
with our ‘Messengers’ after reading them.
I send mine to a cousin in New Brunswick,

- A. GLADYS C., aged 16. -

- . - Alma, Lt 3, P.EL

. Dear Editor,— I am thirteen years old on
the eighth of next month (May). . I go to
school -every day. We have a mile and a
quarter to go. I am in the fifth reader,, "I

have two pigeons, The hawlk took one, and .- C )
. Dear Editor,—~I live on'a small farm of -

two ‘days after ‘the male pigeon. flew away
and got another mate, and ‘now she has her
nest built. I have two brothers and one
gister. ©- F., aged.- 13. -

- Granville Ferry, Annapolis-Co,, N:S.

Dear- Biditor,~I live in a small village on
the Annapolis river, which .in’ sammer is
very pretty. My father is a retajl dry goods

_merchant, and I liké to be in the Store. I

.

am in the eighth grade. " Our teacher’s name
is Mr. A. H.:Armstrong. I like him very well.
1 have no pets, but have a good time play-
ing ball and so on. ‘Black Rock’ is a love-
1y story. There are three Churches here,
the Church of England, Method'st and Bap-
tist. I go to tlie Methodist.

A, W. A, age 11 and a .half years.

Mitlothian, Ont.
Dear Bditor,—I go to Sabbath-school and
get the ‘Messenger. I like the stories in
it -very much. I live on a farm. I have
a dog and cat, three sheep and three calves,
I am in the Part IL. book. ' When .the show
has a hard crust on it, my 1little friend,
Tlorence, and I.go coasting down -the hills.
I enjoy it very ‘much. E.C.,aged 7. .

i Tritby, P.BE.I

Dear Editor,~I am a little girl- seven
years old. We live six miles from. Char-
lottetown. I went there twice with my mo-
ther. It is a nice city. . I bhav: two sistus -
and four brothers. My oldest sister’s name
is Fannie, and my other sister’s name is
Matie. I am in the second reader. We
have two teachers in our school. I like my
teacher. Her name is Miss Henderson. We
are quite near the school. I live on a farm
and have lots-of horses and cows, pigs and
hens, and I am never lonesome, ‘

. . N. H. H.,’aged 7.

' . Carman, Man.

Dear Editor,—Papa and mamma aud I
went to St. Paul for Christmas and New
Year. I have an uncle and an aunt. Their
names are Mr. and Mrs. Ross. I have a
¢ousin in St. Paul. Her name is Cassie.
Unclé Ross has a very nice little deg, I like
himvery much. _ His name i3 Tody. Uncla
Ross took us all over the city, to s2e all the
principal buildings, and ta sze all the prin-
cipal” stores. I bought a very pretty doll.
I call her Dorothy. Ilivein Carman, Man,,
myself, on a farm. : ’ ’

I have a cold. 3
C. Kerr, and I like him very much. I am

Toige is my teacher.

. 4

“++ 777 Arlington, Henry Co., N.S. .
Dear Editor—I am a little boy. I am ten

“years old. ~ I tend the barn. .I-have seven

cattle -to. attend .to..:. ‘I like :horses..;. We

have three horses. :-.I' talke music lessons’

from my sister;

*1 go to:school... I' can ride
on horseback.” ' s

% P.E.P.

e Lo Rou;ithwé.ite, Man.
Dear Editor,~I have one sister and three
Jbrothers.

lot of books . this ‘year. I do ont go tg
school, as I am not strong enough. 1 have
a pet cat, and I call her Munty. = She is
yellow, and in the summer she follows ms2
.all around. E. B, aged 11..

-

‘ Arlington, Hx. Co., N.S.
Dear. Editor,—I am a little girl thirteen

-years old. = My birthday is on Oct. 22. [

have a brother and no sister. One of my
cousins is staying with us. = My father is a
Jjumberman and merchant. We keep the
post-office. 'We have three horses. Ic:n
ride horseback a little. T like horses. We
have three cats. Their names are Sue,
Swan and Fern. I take music lessons. .1
wish Violet W would write to me, .
' A, C. P, aged 13.

. © - Bast Pubnico.”
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl seven years
old. I go to school, and am in the third
grade. I keep at the head of my class, My
teacher’s name is Miss Nickerson. I
Jike her very much. I have two brothers
and three sisters. They are all away from
home but one sister. Her name is Flsssie.
We stay at home and help mamma, - My
papa is a fisherman. .The train goes clcse
to our house. We live about thirly miles
from the town of Yarmouth. I have a cOwW
named Rosy, and a calf called Dewey. My
sister has a pet cat, named Polly.

. "Pineville, N.Y.
fifteen. acres. I have three brothers and
two sisters and a mother.
a year ago last December. I go to Walton
to church and Sunday-school. I go:to the
Congregational Church.. .1 live four miles
from church. My Sunday-school teacher’s
name is Miss Ada Morris. . I like her very
much and also my school teacher. Her name
is Miss Katherine Doig, of Walton. We
have never -taken the ‘Messenger’ bezfore,
but we lave had it to reail for a year. One
of our neighbors gave it to us to rzad and
now -she has made my youngast sister

present of it. She is a very kind lady.

C. C., aged 12.

. . “Canfizld,
 Dear Editor,—The regular attend nez2 at
our Sunday-school is about seventy five.

There has been very good skating this win- |

ter, .and I enjoyed myself when 1.coull go
out and skate an hour bxfore brzakf st on
the creek.

summer to the river. It isthvee mi’es away.

My father drives out and I go with him,-

gometimes mother goas too. I have a nice

white cat. I call it Jake. I feed it warm milk .

every day in cold weather.” I live c’o~e to
the school and go every day except when
My teacher’s name is Mr.

in the third book, and expe:t to pass for
the fourth this summer. L. B., agad 10

Moncton, N.B.
. Dear Editor,—I live in. Monacton.’ I have
not very far to go to school. The' Petitco-
diac river, which is noted for the ‘bhore, is
in Moncton. The ‘bore’ is a great wave,
which comes up ‘ahead of the tide. Hun-
dreds of people come. to Moncton to sce the
‘hore”’ I am in the sixth grade: . Miss

1. S.'MacX., aged 11. .

. Leitches Greek, C.B.
Dear. Editor,~My brothér has taken the
‘Northern Messenger’ for two, months, and
I like it very much. We live on a farm of
seventy-five acres, and there is a big pine
tree at the corner of our house. T have
four brothers and five sisters. I am the
youngest in the family, and we live two
miles from the railway, I go to s:hool ani

B. S agéd 18 ~my teacher's name is Miss McLeod:
. B. S, aged 10. coEoLT T

s T, N.‘,vag.edf.&_'

| I. belong to 'the Home Mission
. Band, and I made $4 for it last year. * I
am very fond of reading, and I have raad a

My papa dled -

a -

I like to go out fishing in the .

e

Al

!



‘of . freezing, open

* in bulk and hot coals.
* . and door (excepting those opening into clos-
" ets or adjacent rooms where you wish the
fumes to enter), set a coal hod in the middle -

HCUSEHCL'

How About the Lellar. .Z

Dust-laden carpets" and curtains, and soll-”.

ed wall paper, are a menace 1o health that

the housewife who looketh well, to the ways -
But

_"a cellar that is not dry, well ventilated and 7

--of -her household’ is sure to appreclate

tree from decaymg truit or vegetables, is'a
far more senous one; and the very first at-
tack in the spring campalgn of home J:eno—
vation ‘should be made against it.

It has time and again been sc1entlﬁcally-~
proved that the quality of the air whrch 1is

" breathed .in the ﬁrst story of a house de-
pends very largely on the condition of the

. cellar; consequently little benefit-can be de- .
“rived from. the most thorough renovation
above ground if the cellar is,. from any. cause,»

unwholesome :
Have the: banklng removed from every

window and the door, and ‘during the mlddle

or sunuy or windy days, when there is no risk
windows. opposite each
“other and create a strong current of air -that
_will rout microbes, foul air and .dampness.

" Unless the cellar is an actial dxsease-bleed-

er, this will insure a fair degree of safety un-

.iil the weather is'mild enough to give it a:

thorough cléaning and disinfecting:
‘Choose ‘a sunny day, and have no ‘cast-
“iron’, ‘plans that compel you to make a- firce

of purifymg a cellar on any:other kind of'a '

day Have every. movable thing, especmlly

ground floor, carried. out of: doors, thorough-
iy swept and.scrubbed on every side, und left
“in: the sun and -wind until- perfectly . dry.
Indeed the least thing in decaying wood
should not be réturned at all. . There is 10
safety in any other course.
- gweep the ceiling, walls and floor. uive the
walls two coats of fresh, strong whitewash,
~and when: the last wash is dry, sweep ‘the
" floor. .thoroughly, ' especially ‘close" to the
walls, to, dislodge any ‘germs ihat - were
brushed from. the walls in 'the process of
whltewashrng On. no account neglect the
llmewash for aside from. its’ in*ompnrahle
dxsmfectlng qualities and attractive white-

ness, it kills whatever. fungi have formed up-.

on-the walls. o

Copperas is  the best-known ger a-hiller
and deodorlzer, and has the added mat of
being inexpensive. Dissolve a pound in a
large pailful of boiling water and spr inkle
it freely under every bin and platform, and
.in the dark corners. If there is no cement
floor, and a board walk is to. be Jaid .in the
most used places, the entire floor should be
saturated with copperas or some other germ-
killing solution.

In cleaning the woodwork use soap ‘and

scalding hot water freely, not neglecting an_

inch of wood that can.be reached.” .
If the under side of damp stationary bins

. and platforms cannot.be thoroughly scrub-

bed or saturated with' copperas solution,

.fumigate them with sulphur after the rest
is.clean and before bringing in anythlng in -

the shape of edibles.

This is most easily’done with sulphur can-

dles, but it is less expensive to use ‘sulphur
Clese every window

" of the room, and if any bins or platforms are
high enough to prevent risk of fire, put pans
underneath them, cover the bottom of some
with live coals, scatter sulphur over and
make a'hasty exit, stufing even the key-hole
in the door at head of stairs with cotton bai-
ting.. Keep it closed until the next day;
then open the windows and doors and. air

out thoroughly betore mming in.—~ The .

Country Gentleman
. ———

" A Good Enterprise.

" The Clothing and House-Furnishmg Bu-_

reau,-of Pittsburg, is‘an enterprise founded
four year ago by some good churchwomen
for the benefit of their. poorer neighbors,
which - other cities may well imitate. Cast-
off clothing and second-hand furniture are

- received from those who have no further
use for them, and.put-into such good. con-;.

lltlon as is possxhle, and then sold to wor—

P

every board and “stringér -that lies"‘on a -ments. of one kind or another year by

‘Thoroughly-

“ To 1ntroduce “the ¢ Darly Wrtness’"
’ mchly into many. new homes it~ will: bef
sent on trial“to: new subscnbers from

“ now to the end of the. year for the

greatly reduced rate ‘of ONE DOLLAR.
It is not possrble to publish.a high class
‘dmly paper at that rate, yet it .15 wise
to offer spemal mducements under specxal.
-eircumstances to new. subscmbers For .
we - know . perfectly well thet a large
‘number of new subscribers added 1 in this ™
way will learn to like the ‘Witness’ so
well that at thé exprratlon of the- trial -
subserxptxon they will be glad-to join the
club in’ their neighborhood, or send their -
mdx\ndual subscription at $3.00 per an- °
-num and “so- bec¢omé regu]ar subscnbers
'and supporters of the paper, and shar-
ing with all other subscmbers in the cost.
of productxon make” possnble improve-

year. Wrth this in mind the old sub-
'scrxbers, 50 far from hegrudglng the trial
rate to the new subscribers, will.ac-
quarnt their frxends of-the offer and 1 urge
them to take ad»antage of it. ‘

OE course the sooner subscnphons are
sent in under t}ns oﬁ'er the more adva.n-
tage to the subscmber _The ‘Witness’
‘will not be sent to any- address in Mont- -
‘rea.l or.on Montreal Island at this rate.
“But any .other new subserxbers, whether.
in Canada or in the Umted States, may
avarl themselves of the oﬂ'er :

Of course, old subscribers may send the
¢ Witness’ to their friends at this rate,
providing  such fnends have _not:'been '
taking the paper

The ‘Witness’ has recently made great -
stndes in circulation both in its. -own city
and throughout the.  Dominion, - 1ntel]1gent..
m.mds everywhere apprecratmg it - more
than ever, S

have

attracted :

much attcntlon—morc th'm those
" of any other paper in the Cana-

dian metropolis. '

‘Wltness

: War News,

War I’laps., e
«War lllustrations, .
War Correspondence
A War Artrcles, R

For its Polltxca.l' Independence A

‘and its - practlcal Patriotism ‘the
! WITNESS’

is acknowledged

'throughout the Dominion. . -

D'olléu‘-

JOHN DOUGALL & SON

Publishers,

Montreal .- - Canada.

PAGKETS :
Iﬂ CHO.GE I2 sfsn!ll'g:s

FLOWER %' °\

. SEEDS = “out.

§'BABY’SOWN

thy persons who are known to the manage-
ment and their friends. Mrs. F. A. Sawyer,
in ‘her report, says: ‘The prices are mode-
rate and the articles are often very good.
A bunch of tape for a penny, a cooking-

stove for a ‘dollar, a bed a hair brush, a
wash tub, a suit of clothes, a warm bed com-
forter, a pair-of old shoes, a cradle, a penny
bundle of pieces of new cloth,,'muslin or

dication of the variety. sold. -
chasers are needy, and many buy these
things who would not seek charity, nor ac-

cept 'it. . One ‘mother- told the ‘writer that -
for two years her children could not ‘have

-gone to school but for. ‘the clotheés and the
shoes she had been able, to buy of the Bu~
Tedu.” -The money receivedsfrom these sales
has amounted to. nearly 31 000-in-four, years,

"and has’ been’ used to give: employment to

poor.women.  The store is open every Sat-
- urday atternoon ERRE B

calico, much in demand, give but a faint ia- -
‘ The pur- -

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A 'l’welve Paga lllustraled _Weakly). :

Ono yen.rly subscriptlon 30c, " )

" Three or more copies separately address-
ed, '25¢. each.

Ten or more to an lndivrdual address 20c,
each. :

Ten or more separately a.ddressed 250 per
copy. ‘e

When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 5% postage must be added for esch copy;
United Btates and Coaada fres of: poatnce. Special atrange-
ments will' be made, for delivering’ packages of 10 ormore in

Montreal, Bubscribers residing in the Unitod Btates can remit

by Post Ofice Money Order on Rouse's Pmnt. N.Y.or Expm
Money Order payable in Mont.ruL

uSa.mple package supplled free on applic&-
on,
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

Pubhshers Montreal.

THE ! VORTHERN MEBSENGER ing pnnted. aml puhllshed
uvcryweek at the' " Witness™ Buildlng. at the corner of’ Craig
.and St. Peter streets,- in. the city. ot Montreul. by John

Redpoth Dousnll nnd Frcdcricl: Eugeno Dougall, both o™

Montren!. R

All bumness communlentlens n.hould bo uddresned '.Tohn'
nnd all Jetters ‘to tho odntor ‘should bo -

Dongnll & Som, .-




