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.



e e e

K

DEVOTED

TO TEMPERANCE, SCIENCE, EDUCATION, AND LITERATURE.

VOLUME XX1, No, 8.

MONTREAL & NEW YORK, JANUARY 29, 1886.

30 CTS. per An. Post-Paid,

TED’S HARD LESSON; OR, THE
A. B. C, OF HYGIENE,

Teddy Foster had weak limbsand a flat
chest. The musecles in his arms were agsoft
as a girl’s, his calves were not much
larger than his ankles, and they ought to
have been nearly twice as large. Teddy,
however, had a fine head and a large brain
and did much gnod work, for he was a
studious boyand seldom missed a lesson,
but he had also a small neck and narrow
shoulders, and {hese are not
good supports for an active
brain, The brain is a great
{ weight and if we make it
i work hard and don’t give
(it the kind of food it
| wants, it will steal all it
can get from the body, this
leaves the body thin and
. hungry, Teddy had a hand-
some eye, but it seldom
twinkled, for he usually had
a dull feeling in the head,
and sometimes a headache,
because his blood did not
cirenlate freely.

He had determined that
Ie would some day be a
senator or president, and was
studying hard so as to be
ready when the time came,
but his-thin legs, flat chest,
and small neck were against
him, A boy with these de-
fects has not much physical
endurance, and that is 2 ne-
cessary quality for a senator
or president. One cannot be
president till he is. forty
years of age, and Ted was
only nine. It was a ques-
tion, therefore, whether our
hero’s legs and chest wonld
hold out thirty-one years
longer, and leave him at
forty  with strength enough
to perform the duties of
either senator or president.

Ted had an uncle who was
a splendid specimen of hu.
manity. -He was tall, broad-
shouldered, full-chested,
straight as & reed, held his
head high, aud chin close to
his neck, and walked like a
prince, Ted thought that
there was no one like Uncle ;
Joe, and Uncle Joe thought there was no
boy like Ted, But Ted’s bad figure caused
Uncle Joegrave anxiety. Mr, Carter knew it
was much easier for a boy with good museles,
solid flesh, and robust health, to be brave and
manly, and to fight the baitles of life without
flinching, than it would be for one like Ted.

One day Uncle Jos sailed for Europe.
‘He was to be absent six months, as he bade
good-by he said :

“Ted, my boy, if you will promise to read
cavefully this little book, and do exactly as
it tells you, night and morning, not missing

-5

aday during my. absence, 1 will give you on.
my return a handsome gold watch and
chain.” .

Ted was delighted, there was nothing he
wished for more than a gold watch and
chain. He gave the promise, and Uncle Joe
sailed for Europe. :

When Ted read the book he was aston-
jshed. It was about thin legs, weak mus-
cles, flat chests, and told how to develop
them and make them strong, He had

every door and drew down the curtains,
Then he began. First he took a sponge
bath from head to foot, and rubbed himself
with a crash towel. This made him glow
all over. Then he took the small sized
dumb bells that Uncle Joe had sent him in
abox with a pair of Indian clubs and a
trapeze bar, and swung them over his head.
Ted thought the bells were very light at
first, but they seemed pretty heavy long be-

fore he got through,

i

7
/

/
T

TEDDY’S HARD LESSON, AND HOW HE LEARNED IT.

studied several larger books, but he never

had seen anything like this presumptuous
little bool that looked so insignificant, but
pretended to be and was &0 much., Had
any one but Unele Joe given it to him he
would have declared it all bosh, There
could be no nonsense, however, about
Uncle Joe, besides Ted had promised, and
Ted never broke his word. Then there
were the wateh and chain,

Ted studied the book carefully, and that
night he began his esercises. To be sure
that no one should see or hear him, he shut

“Now for the muscles in the upper
arms,” said he, and he curled the bells,
starting with the arms out straight, form-
ing & cross with the body, auvd bringing the
bells up till they touched the shoulder.

“ For the forearm he held the bells at
arms’ length, twisting them around twenty
times. For the hand he held a rubber ball
in the palm, and pressed the ends of his
fingers hard on it. These few exercises
gave him a new sense of life, and he was de-
lighted. Then heset his thin legs to work.

and back, he lifted his body on his toes ag
high as possible, then let it slowly down,
not permitting his heels to touch the floor.
The little book told him to go through this
exercise one hundred times, but before he
had done it fifty, his calves ached so he had
to stop, Had they been strong, as they
ought to have been, he counld have done it
five hundred times and they would not
have ached so hard.

Now for the thigh ‘muscles that work so
bard when we walk, Ted
never had walked much, and
these muscles were in 2 bad
condition, but his enthu-
siasm was roused and he went
at them with o will,

Body erect, head up, keep-
ing sole of the feet flat to the
floor, letting himself down
ae far as he could go, bend.

knees. This was bard work,

feel the Dblood rushing
through his veins, He tried
to go through this fifiy times
but had to stop at twenty,
Next he made an attack on
the little muscle in the shin,
by walking across the floor
cn his heels, toes up. He
had not taken more than fifty
steps before thislittle musecle
cried out for-him to stop.

“All right,” says Ted,
“I’Il stop now, but some
day U'll make you take three
himdred steps without stop-
ping.”

For the muscles on the
under side of the thigh, he
stood erect, arms extended
in front and held parallel,
knees unbent, he stooped
forward till his finger tips
touched the floor. Thisexer-
cise also strengthened his
back.

He was now very tired,
and sat down to rest, and con-
sult the little book as to
what he should do next.
“To expand the chest,”’ it
said, *stand with head erect,
shoulders down and lack ;
breatbe till Jungs are-full,

- and hold the Dreath as long
as possible, then let the breath slowly out
through the nose, beating the chest quickly
with the palm of the hand, as the breath
escapes.

This gave Ted a delightful-sensation, as
the little cells in his lungs that had been
shut so long, opened their doors to let in
the fresh air. He repeated this six times
careful always to take the breath through
his nose ; “for,” said the little book, *if
you breathe through the mouth, you will
be sure to have sore throat or a cold on
your lungs.”

ing the body at the hip and .

and made him sweat, and
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 NORTHERN MESSENGER.

Then he took the dumb-bells, and hold-
ing them high in the air, with head and
shoulders thrown back a few inches, face
turned toward the ceiling, lungs nearly. full
of air, he let the bells slowly down till his
arms were on a level with his shoulders.
This exercise was to stretch the ribs, and
strengthen a weak chest. Then he inter-
laced his fingers, touched his palms to the
top of his head, then turned the palms wup-
ward toward the ceiling, fingers still inter-
laced, and stretched them high as possible
over his heaud. This he did a number of
times, then with his hands still over his
head, he walked across the floor twenty-five'
times. Beforehe got through he felt the
warm blood tingling in the veins of bis
_stomach.

There were scores of other exercisesgiven
in the little book, for every muscle in the
body, but Ted was now pretty tired out,and
she put them aside for future practice, and
opening bis window a few inches ' to
and bottoin, for the little beok said
if he wanted bhealth he must keep
fresh out-of-door air in his sleeping room—
1 and raising an umbrella to keep the wind
from blowing on him, he fell asleep to
dream of gold watches and Uncle Joe. ~Six
mounths later Uncle Joe came back from
Europe, Ted heard . of “the arrival and
rushed down stairs to greet his uncle ; but
Uncle Joe, to Ted’s astonishment, did not
know him. When Uncle Joe became con-
vinced that this fine looking boy with
broad, deep chest, shapely shoulders, spark-
ling eyes, well developed arms and legs,
rosy cheeks, and firm warm hands wasreally
"Ted, his own nephew, his delight knew no
bounds.

“How did it all happen, Ted ?”? he agked.

“The little book, the dumb bells, the
Indian clubs and the trapeze bar did it.
Uncle Joe, I promised, you know, and
practised balf an hour night and morning,
not missing a single day, and,” added Ted,
looking “proudly down on his sh%&e]y body
—*“and this is the result.” “Well done,
Ted, you have gained the mastery, and you
shall have the reward.”

Unele Joe took Ted to the jeweller’s and
bought him a handsome Geneva watch,
stem-winder, a gold chain, and a stone seal,
On the seal were the words, “ZLabor omnia
vineit,”—* Labor conquers all things,”—
Grandmother’s Children.

—_Q_—_

“POOR NELSON MILLER,?
BY ERNES? GILMORE,

There were a great many truly excellent
people in G——, That was proven when
Nelson Miller came houte after sowing many
wild oats broadeast, and told his family that
ke had “turned over a new leaf.” There
were many pages between the old leaf and
the new one. In the former he had been
down in the depths—a poor, bruised, tat-
tered, degraded young man, spurned by the
masses and pitied by the few ; in the latter
he bad been healed, washed, and raised to
Jespected manhood. He was doing well
now ; that was the verdict of all the kindly
people, and mwany were the warm hand.
clasps he received and the encouraging
words spoken to him. There was no hap-
pier man in G—— than Deacon Miller, now
that his son had returned *clothed, and in
his right mind.” He was offered a good
| salary as book-keeper in an influential
house, and accepted it. A year passed, he
ﬁainiug day by day a warm place in the

earts of his employers,

“Such a noble fellow 1 they said to each
other admiringly ; “he will make his mark

eb.” .

y This was his father’s opinion, too, and his
dear but weak-minded mother’s. “Nel-
son’ll make his mark ; I'm sure of that,”
Deacon Miller said proudly, his eyes look-
ing humid as he thought of the then and
the mow—the then when people never
«dared to speak of the wayward runaway,
Nelson Miller, the now, when everyone he
met in G—— congratulated him upon his
son.

But was he as_strong as they thought ?
Poor Nelson could have told youno, He
could yet scarcely endure the smell of wine;
the taste would have plunged him back into
the depths—he felt quite sure of that, But
he was a determined fellow; he would not
be such a simpleton as to taste what he
knew would prove the destruction of his
soul. -

1t was a lovely day in early spring when
Nelson was to make a public profession of
lis love for his Saviour. Deacon Miller

and his wife lifted their souls.in a prayer

of thanksgiving, It scemed to them to be
the dawning of & day to be ever conseciated
as “a white day” in their calendar, Alas !
alas ! that it proved a.black one, whose
shadows - would haunt them to their last
moment, . . .
How lovely the church looked that bright
sgrmg morning! How sweet it was with
the breath of many fragrant flowers, look-
ing up from the vine-draped pulpit-stands !
How thrillingly the choir sang, ¢ Whiter
than Snow !”” How tender grew Nelson
Miller’s heart as he looked, and listened, and
waited for the summons that was to unite
him publicly with the Lord’ people! What
a handsome fellow he was!. How noble he
looked! And what a helper he- would be
in the church! This seemed to be the
opiuion of the church full of worshippers.
And Nelson intended to be a helper.
But the current of his thoughts was soon
interrupted by a peculiar aroma arising

from nothing.more or legs than wine poured

slowly, carefully from the silver pitcher
into the silver goblets. A distressed look|
came into Nelson’s face, a troubled thought
into his mind, What had been the matter
with him that he had not thought of this?
Surely he bad been a strange person not to
have recalled the fact that fermented wine
was always used in this church at com-
munion. BMrs, Miller glanced at her son,
and saw him wipe the thick perspiration
from his forehead. Sheleaned toward him,
and whispered lovingly, “ Are yousick, dear
boy ? You look distressed.” And he
whispered back—this dear, dear boy, on the
brink of a feanful precipice,—“Mother, I am
distressed, Is it necessary for me to touch
that wine? Couldn’t I waiveit by when'my
turn comes 3" :

“Just touch it to your lips, Nelson, dear ;
that will be enough,” advised the mother.

And it was enough ! That very night all
hope for Nelson Miller was buried forever.
The taste of the wine had awakened the
slumbering demon, and a few years later
this was the closing scene of his earthily life,
. “Ifound in the street a coipse half en-
veloped in mud and in sleet, a foul, bloated
thing, but I saw in the face a something that.
told of its boyhood’s grace,”—Church and
Home. ' :
. . ——.__-" ’ :
THE BIRTHDAY GLASS.

Birthdays should be bright, and joyous,
and glad. They ought to be kept in every
home ; but I know mothers, not a few, who
bitterly regret that the s arklinf; wine had
cver a place on the birthday table. Where
is curly-haired Charley now? What has
become of little Frauk, who used to make,
such a demonstration as he drained
every drop of his birthday pglass of
fine old port?7 We who know their life-
stories, dare not ask the question, Their
names must not now be mentioned to the
fond mothers who would give anything to
undo the past. “What father likes and
what mother sanctions must be right,” isthe
argument which naturally commends jtself
to every child. A birthday Earty is an
event looked forward to with keen antiei-
pation by all the young folk. Well kept,
1t can be looked back upon with satisfaction
by both old and young. Keep your birth-
days, then, by all means, but keep them
sweet and clean from every evil habit and
vicious practice.—F. Sherlock, +n Home
Words for October.

——eetl s

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.

(From International Question Buok.)

LESSON VI.—-FEBRUARY 7.
THE FIERY FURNACE.—DAN, §: 10628,
CoMMIT VERSES 18, 19,
GOLDEN TEXT."
Our God whom we serve is able to deliver us
from the burning flery furnace.~Dan, 8: 17,
CENTRAL TRUTH.
God will deliver in the bour of temptation
aund trouble those who are faithtul to him,
DAILY READINGS,

M. Dan, 2:1.23,

T, Dan, 2: 24-49,

W. Dan,3:1-15,

Th, Dan.§:106-30,

. 1 Pet, 4: 121,

Sa.  Matt, 5: 10-20.

Su. Rev.3:1-13. .

TIME.—18th year of Nebuchadnezzar, B.C.
887. About 16 years after the last lesson; and
negar the time of the fall of Serusalein {Les-
son 4). '

PLACE,~The plain of Dura, about five miles
south-sast of Babylon.

RULERS.—Necbuchadnezzar, king of Babylon
605 A6L), Zedekiah, the last king of Judah.
Pharaoh Hophra, King of Egypt, The “seven

wise meu” in Greece,

—

ProPuEts.—Jeremiah, at Jerusalem, ' Eze.

kiel, by the River Chebar in. Babylonia.
Daniel, at Babylon.,

INTERVENING HISToRY.—Soon after Dantel
and his friends had become officers in Nebu-
chadnezzar’s kingdom, Danlel had an oppor.
tunity 10 show his wisdom by revealing and
interpreting 'a dream for the king. ‘Ihen
Daniel was made chief ruler, and his three
friends were exalted to high office at his re-
quest. E -

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

1, THE GOLDEN IMAGE was erected on the
plain of Dura, five miles from Babylon.. 1t was
60 cubits (90 feet) high, and 6 cubits (9 feet)
broad. This includes the pedestal. It was
probably of wood or clay, and covered with
plates of gold. Diodorus .tells us of three
golden images in the temple of Bel, at Babylon,
worth, with their altars of gold, $56,000,000, .
THE INAUGURATION~-the officers and chief
men from all parts of the empire were sum-
moned to Babylon and compelled to bow down
and worship before the golden image, on pain
of being cagt into the fiery furnace. When the
music sounded, all bowed before the image ex-
cept the three men who were with ‘Damel in
our last lesson. 16. SHADRACH, elc.—see last
lesson. SAID TO THE KING—when they were
summoned to him for not worshipping the
image. 17. I¥ 1T BE So0—if God sees Lhis Lo be
best. 19. FULL oF FURY—(1) because thelr con-
duct was in direet disobedience to his com-
mand. (%) It interfered with his plans of
unifying the empire.  3) It was against his re-
ligion, (4) It seemed & bad example to his sub-

Jects, 20, FIERY FURNACE—such as was ured

for smelting metals; & hole in the top into
which the men wers cast, and an opening in
the side, through which they were seen, and
came forth, 21 BoUND—with iron chains (Jer,
40:4). . CoaTs—a long robe. HOSEN—inner
tunje. HATs—rather, cloaks, : These are men-
tioned because they were combustible, and yet
weore not burned. 24 ASTONIED—astonished.
25. THE SON OF oD—a son of God, a diviue
being, an angel (v. ).

LEARN BY HEART Vs, 17, 18; 1 Pet. 1:7;

Rev.2:7.
QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What opening toward use-
fulness and renown came to Dauiel soon after
our last lessony What offices did he and his
three friends bold after that? How many
Yyears between those events and the lesson for
to-day ! What prophets lived at this time?
Who was king of Judah? What great event
took place there, not far from this time?

SUBJECT: S8ERVING GOD AT ANY COST.

1. TUE GOLDEN IMAGE~What plan did Ne.
bucbadnezzar form to consolidate his new em-
piret Deseribe thegoldenimage? Where was
it placed? Who were summoned 0 worshaip
1t?! What punishinent was threatened to those
whoshould refuset

‘What were the probable objects of this great
gatbering? Why isso much said of the musie?
‘Why.was there s0 severe a penalty for refusing
to worship?

. Il. THE MEN OF TRUE RELIGIOUS PRINCIPLE
(vs, 16-18).—W hat three men refused to worship
the image? What other proof of religious prin.
ciple had they shown before? - What ofice did
they now hol ? (Dan. 2:49.) Qive an aceount
of their summoans bofore the king? What was
their reply to bls demand? Did they know
that God would rescue them? If they had
known, would it bave required great courage
and piety to do what they did ? :

What excuses inight they have made for com-
plying? Whatis meant by * a religion of prin.
ciple”? ‘The difference between steadiasiness
to principle, and obstivacy 1 Ls there any other
true religion than areligion of a principle 7 Be-
fore what golden idolsdoes the world now com-
mand the Christiun 1o bow downi Under
what penalty ¥ .

IiL-WuaT MEN Dip To THEM (vs, 19-23)—
Bow did the king leel about themr retusal?
Why? What did he do to the ment Whu
kiud of & furnace was this? Why was it heated
s0 Lot What showed the greatbess of the
heat? Wiy are thelr garments mentioned?

1V.. WuAT GoD DID FOR THEDM (VS. 24-28) —
What three wonders did the king see wiile
looking at the fiery furnuce? Whal was the
fourth person liket Who was it Why muule
thus visible? What did the King tben dot
What shows how unharnied they were 7 Whnat
was the effect ofall this outhe King? Did these
three men kuow that God would release them$
Would or should this have auy difference as to
their conduct? (vs. 17, 18.)

Into what flery furnaces are we sometimes
cast? Does God always deliver us from them?
IN what vtlier way does he sometimes 8ave us ?
(Rom, §: 20 :200r. 12: 7-10,)  What is the eflect
of firm endurance of triuls upon ourselves?
upon others?

LESSONS I'ROM THIE MEN IN THE FIRI.

1. By faithiulness in early life these men were
prepared for greater trials and greater vic-
Lories.

11, The trial of our faith ‘strengthens our
character.

{11, 4he trial of our faith manifests God's
power ahd love.to others,

1V. The world expeets us to bow before the
golden imapes of wealth, success, pleasure, lax
religion, and edsy morals,

V. Its flery furnace is persecution, uupopu-
larity, ridicule, socinl ostracism.

VL Truereligious principle will do right re.
gavdless of consequences,

V1l God saves his chlldren either from
trouble or introuble. He delivers them out of
it, or makes it miuister to their good and the
good of their cause.

LESSON VIIL.-FEBRUARY 14.
THE HANDWRITING o:;s txggz WALL.—DAN. 5: 1-12,

COMMIT VERSES 3-8
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou art weighed in the balances, and art
found wanting.—Dan. §:27, -
CENTRAL TRUTH. .
Sin oftends (God and works the ruin of the sin-
ner,

DAILY READINGS.
Dan. 4:1-1%.
T. . Dan. 4.:19-37,
W. * Dan.5: 1-16,

Th., Dan.5:17-31.

. lsa.13:1.28.

Sa.  Isu.45:118, .

Su. Jer.51: 27.41.

TIME.—B,C.538. Almost50 years afier the last
lesson, : '

PLACE.—Babylon. o

RULERS,~-Nabonidus, king of the Babylonian
empire; now at Borsippa. Belshazzar, his old-
est son, associated with him and reigning at
Babylon. Cyrus, king of the Medes and Per-
sinns.

DANIEL~~ Now about §0 years old. For more
than 60 years he mentions but one incident of
his life, that of interpreling Nebuchadnezzar's
dream. He was now in some oflicial position
(Dav. 8: 27), but probably a subordinate or re-
tired one. .

zur through his mother. He was associalcd
with his father, as king, He was probably 16
or 17 years old, HMis father, having attacked
Cyrus who was besleging Babylon, was de-
feated, and was kept from returning to the city
by the besieging army. So that Belshazzar
was the only kingnow ia Babylon.

THE CIRCUMSTANCES:—Cyrus had heen be-
sieging the city for two years. Butthe walls
were strong. ‘rhere was food enough in the city
to last 20 years, The citizens telt safo, An an-
nual festival to some idol now oceurred, and
king and people ebgaged in a great revel

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

DrANK Wing: il was the excitement of
strong drink that led the King to the sin
and 10 ruin. 2 GOLDEN VESSELS oUT OF THE
TEMPLE~—taken by Nebuchaduezzar, B G, (01
and 636, 68 and 48 years befor., DRANK IN
TdEM—thus profaniug them. - He insulted God
by using them ina revel, and ina feast to jdols,
see V8. 22,23, 5. FINGERs—the fingers that held
the peu, with no arm or person to move them,
showed that it was supernatural. OVER
AGAINST THE CANDLESTICK—tbat stood on the
king’s table, 50 as to beseen in the.brightest
light. 7. CHALDEANS—ie., & pricst class of wise
men. THIRD RULER—i.¢, DEXL 1O the king, who

NOT READ THE WRITING—S0 a8 L0 understand
what wad meant. The WORDS were familiar
enough. 10. QUEEN—~the mother, not the wite
of Belshazzar. She remembered Danjelin bher
father's days. £25. Meng—these are Aramaic
(e, the HEBREW of the time of Christ) words,
26. MENE—Z e, numbered, the last number of
g years counted. And Danirlapplied itlo the
king, 27 PEKEL—i¢, weighed. ™ 28 Pruks—
divided, broken to pieces. This is singular, of
which UPRARSIN is the plural, LERSIAN IS the
same word. .

Even while this was going on, the army "of
Cyrus had entered the city, by drawing oft the
water of the river Buphrates, which ran through
the city. lis army marched up the river:béd,
and euteréd by the brazen gates, which-in thelr

30-32, 53-54. N
LEARN BY HEART Prov, 1: 24-3L

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—HOWw many years between
the events of this lesson and the last?
event ih Danilel’'s life daring this time is re-
corded? How old was Daniel at this time?
How long before Clrist was the capture of
Babylan?

SUBJECT—SIN AND 11'S CONSEQUENCES.

1. THE $IN (VS, 1-1).—Who was now besieging
Babylon? Who was king in Babylon? How
old wus he? \What greal feast did he hold?
Wiio attended it? What did he do when under
the influence of wine? \Whiit was.the wicked-
ness inthis? When had tbese golden vessels
bden taken from the temple? (2 Kings 24!
10-13; 23: 8, 13-15.) With what sius does Daniel
c¢harge him ¥ (Dan, 5:18-28.) How many sins
do you find In theso accounts as committed by
Belshazzar? In what ways do young people
treat sacred things with irreverence?

How did Belshazzar come Lo be kiugalone in
Babylon at this time? Where wus his futher
Nabouldus? How have lately discovered in.
scrip'uous of Babylon coufirmed the Bible
here

1l, THE WARNING Ws. 5-0),—What appeared
during these revelst What made it seem super-
natural? On what part of the wall were
the words writtent How did thi€ atlect the
king? Why didit trouble him? What did the
king ofler to tne person who should tell him
what the writing meant? Why are sinners
troubled by anythiug that manifests God’s mys-
terious power$ .

In what langunge was the writing! Why
could notthe wise men read and understand?
Who are meant by Chaldeans here! Whydid
God give the king this warning?

I11, TILE PUNISHUMENT (VS. 10-12, 25.28,)—Who
told the king where to learn what he wished?
What description is here given of Danielf
Where had he shown his wisdomt What were
the words? What did they mean? Did it re-
quire courage in Dauiel to say these things{
Wheun and how were his words fulfilled! How
did his drunken revelry help to bring the
punishment? What warning does God give us
against our sins? In what balauces are we
weighed ¥ Whenare we found wanting? How
do ou{ sins help to brivg thelr own pnuish-
ment

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

I. Intemperance leads to many othersins,

11, The king was gullty of intemperance,
fdolairy, profunity, irreverence, pride, cureless-
ness, godlessness,

111 Irreverence in tho house of God is a great.
sin.

IV. God warns us by conscieuce, by His
Word, by His Providence, by Ilis Holy Spirit.

V. God weighs our characters, our actions,
our motives, our intentlons,

VI. We are weighed when we are tested by
temptation, by opportunitics to do good, by the
Bible. -

V11 Sin helps to bring its own punishment.
as we sce in the caso of intemperance,

BELSHAZZAR, the grandson of Nebuchadunez- -

was secoud, his father being first. 8 Counp -

rovols the guards had left open. See dJer. 51:

What.
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-to be called a good housekeeper; but isn't

the family that the cook stove should shine

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ER

THE HOUSEHOLD.

WORRYING DANGEROUS.
A woman naturally considers it an honor

the honor often obtained at too great a
sacrifice 7 It requires an enormous amount
of brain work, as well as manual labor, to
keep a house in good. order, and, if the
housekeeper has not an. abundance of
money, therefore has to be her own cook,
nursery maid and seamstress, the care and
labor are overwhelmingly multi})lied. It
has been stated that ourinsane asylums con-
tain a large proportion of housekeepers,
particularly from farmers’ homes, and what
else can be expected when we consider the
number of women who have nothing to
divert their minds from housebold drud-
gery that neveris done though they labor
diligently early and late? 1t is often the
fretting about what one sees undone that
causes more injury than the weariness from
completed work,

Housekeepers are too sensitive about the
opinions of their friends and neighbors.
They cannot rest after doing the really
necessary work, but must dust and polish
all the visible articles in the rooms for fear
that some caller or visitor may appear un-
expectedly; and detect a law in their house-~
keeping.. Of course it is delightful to have
everything always perfectly tidy, but one’s
health and happiness are of greater impor-
tance, and a source of more permanent de-
light than immaculate housekeeping, Wo-
men should become independent of * what
will they say,”” and stugy “how to do less
and have home just as wholesome and
pleasant for the family and guests,

They can discard from their tables all
kinds of food requiring much time and
labor to prepare and still have an abundant
and varied supply to satisfy the appetite
and to furnish the desired nutriment. Itis
not necessary for the health or comfort of

like & mirror, neither that all articles of
clothing should be thoroughly ironed—in-
deed, an intelligent woman can devise many
ways of omitting or slighting various kinds
of housework without neglecting any of the
essentials ; even by a little judicions neglect,
find more time to devote to them. Insew-
ing, also, we can economize. In the first
place buy good material, for it is as much
work to make up poor cloth as it is to cut
and make good cloth, and the latter lasts
much longer. Then make all garmentsas
plainly as consistent with general usage,
and they will not require as much mending.
To neglect the mending is to waste both
time and money,

By economizing in labor housekeepers
can find time to take an interest in some-
thing outside of their work and families,
that will form a diversion for their minds,
and prevent them from becoming inmates
of that asylum which is said to receive so
many, If there are little children in the
faniily, and the mother cannot well leave
them, try to have the diversion include
them ,— Houschold.

———— e

A WORD FOR THE GIRLS.
CLARA EASTMAN.

T want to lisp just a word of warning in
your ears, dear girls, you who are interested
in the study of hygienc and heredity, Girls
are so apt to be reckless of their health
thinking that only they themselves will
suffer if any one does, It is not long since
I heard a physician say to a young lady,
“You owd it to your future husband and
family to rest and recuperate,” .

"My mind flew back to a household into
which I wish every ambitious girl, prodigal
of her strength, could look.

The mother told me how she hungered
and thirsted for an edueation almost beyond
her means ; how she earned the money her-
self by tenching, studying meantime and
keeping up with her class.

Then when the preseribed course was
finished she strove to excel as a teacher,
Nervous headaches came frequently and
finally she said she dared to teach no longer,

She then, broken down as she was, married
a man not over strong. In a little more
than a year a frail, wee baby came, so frail
that it scarcely had strength to- live, a
bundle of merves. For two years they
have watched over her by day and by night,
shie is and must be their one thought.

Their faces are never free from the

mother, strange to say, has grown stronger,
but the child must always endure inherited
weakness, Thisis not a solitary case;on
all sides as I mingle with our school girls
I see them sowing seeds for posterity: to
Teap. ‘

. It is the old, old story overand over again
these eighteen hundred’ years, the innocent
suffering for the guilty.- s
-. In our anxiety for .the spiritual and in-
tellectual, we of this day stand in imminent

and so make a wreck of our lives—and not
ours alone. Remember; girls; there is no-
thing that will compenéate for loss of health,
that priceless possession. I have seen a re-
fined, highly educated gir], edncated at the
expense of health, look with envy ata wash-
woman, willing to exchange places for her
health. ‘ ’ ‘

When you are tempted fo Iate hours,
late suppers, to injure your digestive organs
with sweetmeats, strong coffee or indigestible
food, when ambition lures you on to toil
with mind or body beyond your strength ;
let the disconraged mien of men who look
in vain for a helpmeet in their sickly wives,
the wail of belpless infancy robbed of its
birthright, the dim funereal air of such
homes deprived of their sunlight, let these
things, which we see too often now as the
-results of just such a course, plead with you
to choose the right path and “let thine
eyes look right on.”—Union Signal,

e s

HOW FARMERS’ FAMILIES MAY USE
: LEISURE HOURS.

BY HON, J. F. C. HYDE,

Among some of the plans that may be
adopted to promote the best interests of the
family, are those of agricultural and horti-
cultural societies, neighbors’ clubs, village
improvement associations, or ‘any organiza-
tion where the farmers of a district or town
may be frequently brought together to
compare notes and to discuss interesting
and important questions, In order, per-
haps, to make the meetings of such a club
of more general interest for young and old
of both sexes, have a variety of entertain-
ments, talks or lectures by .some stranger
who will come for nothing, or at small cost,
or by residents qualified to talk, debates on
‘questions of general interest, readings, de-
clamations perhaps by the young men,
music, both vocal and instrumental, spelling
matches, and other things of a similar na-
ture, so that many may take part and all
may feel an interest,

When all this cannot be doune, a part may
be attempted. ‘The young men will do
well to form debating societies to meet
once a week to discuss various questions, so
as to acquire the habit of thinking and
giving expression to their thoughts before
an audience, After the young men have
acquired suflicient confidence in themselves,
the young ladies can be invited to attend
and to contribute occasionally to the enter-
tainment by readings and musiec,

While it 1s quite the fashion with some to
inake fun of the debating society, there is,
perhaps, no one way open te the farmer’s
son by which he can gain so much as throngh
this channel. The young men are to take
the places of the fathers who are now in
active life, They are to hold the offices
and carry -on the affairs of the town, county,
state and nation, as well as all the charitable
and religious enterprises of the day, ~ They
will need to acquire the habit of thinking
on their feet, and of giving shape and utter-
ance to their thonghts. We have heard
many a man express the deepest regret that
he could not speak in public. Not every
one can make an orator, but nearly every
one may by practice acquire the habit of
gpeaking intelligently "to an audience,
Young men should bear in mind that thig
vower ean enly be acquired by careful pre-
paration and diligens practice,

Leisure time may be profitably employed
in the reading of good books. Unfortu-
uately it often happens that in sparsely
settled farming districts libraries ave few and
small. Where this is the case, let several
families unite and purchase second-hand
hooks at low prices, and let them be passed
from one family to another through the
neighborhood. )

There are books and books, We do mot
recommend much fiction nor any trash, but
good books, those relating to agricultural
and kindred topics, to those who wish to
post up in that line; histories, political
economy, travels, and books of like nature,

troubled expression which they wear, The

with perhaps some of the better novels,

peril” of forgetting the animal or physical,

When families live too remote from
neighbors, or for any reason cannot or prefer
not to unite with others, it is an ‘excellent
plan to secure good and interesting ‘books
and let some one of the family. read aloud
while others sew, knit, or only listen. In
this way several may have the benefit of a
good book at the same time, and the'practice
of reading aloud will also ‘be a’ benefit to
the reader. The contents.of hooks so read
may be profitable subjects of conversation
in the family. S S
. In addition to all the ways suggested to
employ leisure time, we would mention
that of letter writing, which seems to be
almost a lost art ; 'we mean such letters as
friends used to write to friends forty or
more years ago. Also that of writing oc-
casionally for the local or some other news-
paper when one has anything worth saying.
And last, but not-least, we would name
that of visiting friends and receiving - visits
from them in retnrn, There is now in
many places nothing like the sociability
among neighbors that there used to be a
generation ago. We hope it may not be so
in all sections of the country. :

If families or neighborhoods will adopt a
part or, all of the suggestions we have made,
the fathers and brothers will have no desire
to be off to the grocery or the saloon, and
the boys and girls will not, we hope, have
the feeling (tiat they justly do have some-
times) that life on the farm is dull and
stupid, and so not the place for them.—
Zion’s Herald, .

. FOR MCTHERS.

The importance of the mother’s praying
aloud with the little ones is constantly
proved to us, The children in our homes
areso observant, Tiny Willie, téo small to
be allowed at the table, sces his mother how
her head in silent grace and says * See
mamma go to sleep before she eats every-
day ;” after the explanation nothing more
is said. Little Howard, four years old,
comes into his mother’s room while she is
on her knées in quiet devotion ; to his eager
question, he receives only “hush, hush,”
and waits till she i3 through ; he is then
told not to interrnpt mammsa when she is
praying. The next night little Howard
robed for bed is told “to kneel and say his
prayers ;”” quickly he drops on his knees,
buries his face in his hands, but utters not a
word ; “Go on Howard ;” he does not
speak ; “Go on,” repeats the astonished
mother; “Do not interrupt me mamma,”
is all she hears ; directly when through, ac-
cording to his idea, he arises and explains,
“You never say anything when you pray ;”
so he follows her example for two or three
nights, till his mother convinces him by
precept he must pray aloud, Wethink ex-
ample is more forecible,

o doubt deep and lasting impressions
are often made on children by having the
mother take them into a room apart, and
quietly knecling with them, in simple, ten-
der words commend them to the dear Re-
deemer. Mothers who are reluctant to do
this would be persnaded to try if they
realized thatthe eternal welfare of a darling
child might turn upon their faithfulness in
the early dawn,—Chris, Intelligencer,

—_—

KITCHEN WRINKLES,

Soak salt fish in sour milk,

Use beef suet in frying meats, etc.
Put slices of lemon on boiled fish,
Boil meat slowly, it is more tender.
Put salt meat in cold water to cook.
To seale fish dip them in hot water.
(laze roasts with stock boiled down.
Soak onions one hour before cooking,

" Use lukewarm water in making bread,
Meat put in sour milk will keep for days.
Keep freshmeatin the cool air over night.
Salt increases the heatin boiling potatoes,
Suet added to a beef stew makes more

gravy.

Soak cracked wheat over night.
Soak old potatoes in cold water before

cooking, .

If meat bakes too fast cover with but-
tered paper.

To warm up soup set the vessel in hot
water and heat slowly.

Thin muslin tied over jars keeps out in-
sects and admits air.

Unslacked lime near meat preserves it by
keeping the air dry.

Faint Prarse.—The other day a certain
charming woman was being discussed in a
circle of her townswomen. One lady, who
had been presented.to the absent object of
inquiry, remarked that she had seldom met
anyone at once so striking, go elegant.and
so winning.. “She cairies the stamp’ of
goodness in her face,” said the enthusiast
waymly. Instantly came the reply, & mark-
ed emphasis on the first word of the sen-
tence: *Strangers always get that impres.
sion.”-This sort of inuendo, the implied
suspicion, which is only implied, not ex-
pressed, is mean, malicious and unspeakably
cruel, the more so that its unconscious vic-
tim is powerless to defend herself against its
envenomed darts. And equally. to be de-
precated is that faint praise which always
rounds every utterance with a “But ;’’ which
never frankly accords merit to anybody un-
less accompanying it by a qualifying phrase
which detracts from itsvalue. Praize if yon
can, heartily, fully, generously. Blame if
you must, keenly, disctiminatingly, sweep-
ingly. But with faint praise have nothing
to do.—Aunt. Marjorie, in Christian Intells-
gencer. '

AN Easy Way to spoil the evening meal
is for each member to tell the sad tale of
all that has gone wrong during the day.
To mention the disappointments and
vexations, to tell of the slights that were
endured and the offences that were given,
and to lament over the results of this infeli.
citous combinations of affairs, is enough-to
counteract the refreshing effect of all the
good things with which the most generous
and skilful housewife can load the table.
Better put this complaining off until some
other time. What is the best time for it
1 hard to say. Perhaps an indefinite post-
ponement would be a happy thing for all
concerned. Half the things that we groan
over to-night will right thémselves before
to-morrow night if we let them alone.

THE BraIN, served with poor, thin blood,
cannot exert iteelf vigorbusly without de-
triment, and the absence of healthy appétite
in a growing school child is a sign of cerebral
exhaustion or irritation, or of astate of body
in which thatrapid and well-balanced de-,
struction and construction of tissue which is
essential to vigorous health has been seri-
ously disturbed.—Dr. J. Orichton-Browne.

—_—————

PUZZLES.

CHARADE,
Oh, how children love my first !
It makes them laugh as if they'd burst,
Summer, winter, spring and fall,
They find encugh to please them all.

My second is a short nickname,~—

For boys and girls *tis nsed the same ;

And thus, their playmates unrepressed,
Young Swedish kings perchance addressed.

My whole, a curious plant, they say
Is fed and nourished by de’cay ;

In various forms and ¢olors rare -
We find it growing everywhere.

ACROSTICAL WORD-SQUARE,

1, A complimentary title. 2, An old pro--
verb. 3, An ancestor of the Meseiah, 4,
Active. 5, An ancient people.

The primals give a title to a lady. The
Jinals give a kingdom of note in days of
old. The centrals givea king of the Hebrews.

TL
Nikd restah rae eht dangers,
Dnik gothusht ear het osotr,
Nkdidosrw era teh soomsbsl,
Tdnk sedde acr hte irtufs.

CHARADE,

To find a boy, my firstand second take ;
My third is something he will often make.
Had he the charm which to my whole be-
longed,
His magic world with treasures would be
thronged. .
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER
CITARADE —P’almerston.
DIAMOND,—
BIT
LIGHIT
THE
T .
DECAPITATIONS —1, S—harp, 2, S—lash, 3
Pray. A, R-over. 5, Heoel 6 Folne o

'—lew. 8, F—rank,
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A CRADLE HYMN, .

BY DR, ISAAC WATTS,

The Christian Union has been furnighed by a
correspondent with o copg' of this familiar hymn
in its original form, which it publishes, with the
following remarks: * We reprint the hymn with
the lines kindly restored by our correspondent,
becnuse their omission was o serious injury to it,
Its beauty as a cradle song largely depends on
the connection of the babe now being Iulled to
slee}l)] and the Holy Child in the manger, and the
soothing words, after anger at the indignity
offered to the Saviour have put tones into the
mother’s voice which have waked and frightened
the baby, are very tender, 'We regret that the
hymn, a3 published in modern works, has been
80 curtailed, and trust that the space we give it
heremay revive its use. The lines italicized are
those omitted before,”

Hush, my dear ! lie still and slumber,
Holy angels guard thy bed ;
Heavenly blessings without number
Gently fal'ing on thy head.
Sleep, my babe ! thy food and raiment,
House and home thy friends provide ;
And, without thy care or payment,
All thy wants are well supplied,
How much better thou’tt attended
Than the Son of God could be,
‘When from Heaven He descended
And beecame o child like thee!
Soft and easy is thy crade ;
Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay,
When His birthplace was a stable,
And His softest bed was hay.
Blessed Babe ! what glorious features—
Spotless fair, Divinely bright ;
Must He dwell with brutal ereatures ?
How could angels bear the sight 2
Was there nothing but a manger,
Cursed sinners could afford,
"To receive the Heavenly Stranger ?
Did they thus afiront the Lord ?
Soft, my child, I did not chide thee,.
Tho' my song miyht sound too hard ;
*Tus thy mother sits beside thee,
And her arms shall be thy guard,
Yet to read the shameful story,
How the Jews abus'd their King,
How they served the Lord of Glovy,
Makes me angry while I sing,
See the kinder shepherds round Him,
Telling wonders from the sky ;
There they songht Him, there they found Him,
With His virgin mother by.
See the lovely babe a dressing ;
Lovely infunt, how he smiled !
When He wept, His mother’s blessing
. Sooth’d and hush'd the Holy Child,
Lo ! He stumbers in a manger,
Where the horned oxen fed ;
Peace, my darling, there’s no danger,
There's no oxen near thy bed,
‘Twas to save thee, child, from dying,
Save my child from burning flame,
Bitter groans and endless crying,
That thy blest Redeemer came.
M%y’sb thou live to know and fear Him,
rust and love Him all thy days !

‘Then §o dwell forever near Him,
See His face and sing His praise,

1 could give thee thousand kisses,
Hoping what I most desire ;

Not a mother's fondest wishes
Cai to grewler joys aspire.

———
A TROUBLESOME BOY,

** Yo fnthers, bring up your children in the nurture

and admonition of the Lord."—Eph. G: 4,

* Lane has been making us trouble again,

I dislike to tell you, but what can we do

with him 3" i

Mrs. Houston stood by the gate with the
tears running down her cheeks, as her hus-
band, after an_absence of o day and o night,
drove up to his house,

“ What is it now 9’ he asked, alighting

. from his waggron and going to his wife’s side
with a dark, discouraged look settling down
upon his face,

* _“Ob, that poor boy has sold his watch that
his grandfather gave him, to procure one of
those little pocii’cet revolvers that are so
temptingly advertised in our papers, He
got angry at his sisters this morning, and
presently hearing him say in aloud voice,
‘ Take care there, or I will draw my seven-
shooter on you !’ I entered the room to find
him standing on one of the chairs brandish-
ing a loaded revolver, and pointing it at the
girls’ heads, I commanded him as calmly
as I could to go to bis room, but the scene
gave my nerves such ashock that I haye been
in a tremble ever since | :

‘ He obeyed you, did he not
“ He refused to give up the murderous
little weapon,butleft the parlor for his room,

saying that he had: got the best of his family
now; and would bring them all to terms be-
fore he got through  with this quarrel, I
have béen momentarily expecting that he

| would shoot himself, or some one of the

family, and have_listened for the report of

{the tevolver till I am quite unnerved, I

am thankful you have come, but do not, I
entreat you, go near the desperate boy
until his paroxysm of temper has had time
to subside,” : .

*We shall have to send him to the Reform
School,” said Mr, Houston, decidedly, * His
offences heretofore have been grave enough
fo send him to a, worse place, I will have
lunch and then immediately start for M——
on the twelve o’clock teain, Oh, it is hard,
it is humiliating beyond measure to be
obliged to acknowledge to the world that I
have a son whose conduct is such as to bring
him within the statutory provisions con-
cerning commitmentsto the Reform School
even.” :

Mr, Houston returned from his mournful
errand justin time for the six o’clock dinner,
When he went to his room to -make his
toilet his wife followed him. * What is the
result of your joumeﬁ?” she asked as soon
as they were alone. Her hushand lookedso
distressed that she began to -tremble again,
and wheén he attempted to reply it was
some moments before he could command
his voice or find words to make himself in-
telligible. :

* The superintendent of the school, a very
pleasant, agreeable man, and a Christian, to
whom I had confided, some time since, my
anxiety in regard to Lane,listened to this new
trouble with a grave sympathy which quite
won my heart, . When I had finished speak.
ing, he said, ‘Yes, Mr. Houston, you must
have him sent here now by all means. He
needsthe discipline of thisinstitution. But,
before definite arrangements are made I
want to ask you one question ; you say he
has always been a hard case to manage ; that
you have tried every way to effect his re-
formation ; that love, fear, and force have
all been employed in the premises ; and that
you have even tried to hire him to alter his
bebavior, paying him a certain sum of
money per day 80 long as heshould commit

1o misdeed ; butall these measures have fail-

ed. Now I'want to know whether you have
tried praying with him 7" .

“¢No,” said I, very much taken by sur-
prise. ‘Ihaveneverthoughtofdoing that.’”

“¢Well,” said the superintendent, ‘you
must go home and pray with him. I don’t
feel as if I could receive him here, or have
anything to do with the case, until the power
of prayer at his home, and that in his pres-
ence, has been tried,’

:; ‘I can not pray before my family,’ I
said,

“‘What! you a church-member, and do
not have family prayer ?* he replied.

“¢ No, sir,’ was my answer, very deeply
humiliated by the confession,

“¢ Go home and set up & family altar to-
night,’ he said. : : .

“‘I cannot,’ I pleaded. *“I have not the
courage to broach the matter, even to my
wife. We never speak upon the subject of
religion,’ .

“*It is high time you take up this cross,
if cross it is,” he urged. ¢How can you ex-
pect thiat son to submit his will to yours
when you do not submit your will to the
Master 7 To-night at nine o’clock call your
family together, read a chapter of the Word
of God, and lead in prayer. Af that time
my wife and I will go into our closets and
pray for you all, especially for Lane, Let
us now take the Lord Jesus Christ into our
conusel,? ; . :

“I came away upon that, But what am
Ito do about'it! I don’t know. I can
never pray aloud in the presence of my
family,»

“ Dear husband,” replied Mrs. Houston,
sobbing, “I have been thinking for a long
time that we are shirking our duty in this
direction, Do not have any more misgiv-
ings about it ; do not hesitate another mo-
ment. I will arrange everything this even.
ing—never fear, The Lord will pardon us,
let us hope, and give us strength when the
hour arrives,” s

* Has Lane been down stairssince 1 asked
the father, himself moved to teays,

“No ; and he has had nothing to eat, and
no one has spoken to him since breakfast.”

“Whatif he should start to go down town

to spend the evening 7
“I have a plan which I think will keep

him at home to-night,”
On his way down stairs Mr. Houston

went to his son’s door and called in a plea-
sant voice, “ Come, my son, dinner is wait-
ing,” Lane guickly opened the door, with
his hair freshly brushed aund neatly attired.
He had dressed for dinuer, although expect.
ing, should he try the door, he would find
it still locked upon the: outside, and not
doubting that he was to be again put upona
protracted diet of bread and water,

He came down stairs wondering on the
‘way if it were possible that his father in this
controversy had espovsed his canse against
his mother ; or whether, as it seemed most
likely to him, the possession of the vicious
little firearm had not indeed brought them
all to “terms.” S .

Lane was given to stealing out of thehouse
in the evenings, and frequenting question-
able resorts in company with boys who were
nearly as wayward as himself ; ut to-night
Mz, Houston forestalled any such course
by saying as soon as dinner was over, I
wish, children, you would make two or thiree
panfuls of popcorn balls, to carry to the
charity festival to-morrow, The materials
are all ready, and, Lane, you must superin-
tend the popping of the corn and the pre-
paration of the molasses and sugar,”

This wasone of the lad’s favorite pasiimes,
and he wet about the businessin hand with

alacrity, his brothers and sisters obeying his

many orders, glad to have this new out-
break blow over without developing into
a.hregular warfare between him and his fa.
ther. .

When half past eight o’clock came, Mrs,
Houston was called out into the kitchen to
see the result of the evening’s labors,

‘“Thank you, my good children,” she
said. “They ‘are as nice and white and
round as any that could be made by the con-
fectioners themselves,  Now wesh up so as
to bein the parlor when the clock strikes
nine ; there is something else pleasant in
store for you.”

The young people obeyed, wondering and
eager. At nine o’clock precisely their mo-
ther folded up the day’s newspapers, put
them in the wall-pocket, and brought a
large Bible and placed it upon the reading-
table, )

Mr. Houston’s voice trembled a little as
he said : “ It has been brought very, forcibly
to my mind to-day that I have beer\shame-
fully neglecting my duty and the highest
welfare of you, my children, in not joining
with you in the study of this blessed” Word
and in family prayer, To-night we will
begin a different course, and see whether we
shall not all be made happier and better by
following it.”” He now read a chapter, and
then knelt down, His wife and children
followed his example, all except Lane. He

sat bolt upright with a stern, pale face, and

perturbed air, now and then casting quick
glances fowards the door as if meditating on
escape,

The poor father at first could find no
words to express his conflicting thoughts and
deep, prayerful desirves ; but as he called to
mind  his friends, the superintendent
and his wife, on their knees in prayer for
him at that very moment, his stammer-
ing fongue was unloosed, and his un.
burdened soul found a wonderful free-
dom at the throne of grace, As he was
closing a most tender and pathetic appeal on
behalf of his erring son, and that all might
submit their rebellious wills to Christ’s lov-
ing sovereignty, Lane arose from his chair,
crossed the room, and kneeling by his fa-
ther’s side, threw his arm around his neck,
sobbing : * Pray on, father ! pray on ! I have
tried to ask God to cleanse my wicked heart,
but I could not seem to reach him by my-
self. Iknow hewill hear me now when you
are all willing to pray with me.”

The whole family rose from their knees
with melted hearts and tearful faces. It
came out that the two &ldest danghters had
been in the habit of praying in secret, and
they declared this to be the happiest hour
of their lives. :

Lane was completely subdued. The leaven
of repentance and faith toward God had
worked entire reformation and healing.
He stepped up to the table, and laid the
loaded revolver upon it near his father’s
eide. “Itis I who have been brought to
terms,” he said, “I don’t think you will
have any more trouble with Lane. Forgive,
oh, forgive me, my father and mother, and
brothers and sisters, as I hope in the for-
giveness of Jesus Christ 1"—American Tract
Society,

. ———— e

Do You Know some one is following

your example 1

AT MONTE CARLO.

The love of excitement in whatever form’
is dangerous enough, but of all the passions
that can seize on a victim. and drag him to
ruin the love of gambling seems to be the
most surely fatal.

A youug man in the' employment of a
well-known Parisian firm' as ‘confidential
clerk was sent to the neighborhood of
Monaco to collect a debt due to the firm.
He bad just been married, and by way of
bridal juurney, his young wife went with
him, He succeededin collecting the money
due—a sum of fifteen thousand francs (three
thousand dollars). He was delighted with
his own success on this somewhat difliculs
ission, and he meant to.make the journey
back to.Paris a pleasure trip., The first
night after the money was in his posses-
sion he stopped at a grand hotel at Monte
Carlo. .

After dinner was over, he took a fancy to
go and look at the gaming tables, which are
still permitted there by Government, Then
the thought struck him, “ Whatif he should
be tempted to play ?” At least the money
of his employers should be safe! He took
it from his breast pocket and gave it to his
young wife, and with it all that he bad of
his own, except tweniy francs, )
“Now, sweetheart,” he said, as he kissed
her, “if I make our fortune, it will have to
be made with aesingle napoleon,” and he
went out into the gay, brightly lighted
streets with a laugh. :
The young wife sat alone for o while
quite contentedly, and then a longing came
over her also to see what the gaming tables
were like, The money would be safe
enough with her, she thought, She but-
toned it all inside her dress.” To make all
secure, she took her young husband’s pistol
from Lis travelling-bag, and put it in her
ocket.

She found her way casily to the Casino.
How the lights {lashed ! How gay it all
was! How people seemed to be winning
everywhere! She did not notice the baf-
fled gamsters who slunk away with rage and
despair on their faces. She only saw the
bright eyes, the flushed cheeks, the jewels
that flashed on the hands which gathered in
the shining gold pieces. .

Surely if she stood still her husband
‘would come that way and find her. Sosbe
lingered to watch the play, Then she be-
thought herself of thesuperstition that luck
always favors a beginner, What if this
were her one golden opportunity ? What
ifshe could make a fortune that would put
Albert at ease for all the rest of his life?
She drew from her bosom the money that
was their own, played with it, and” won,
She left it on the table and won again,
;l‘hen a third time ; but now she began to
ose, .
Terror seized her. She had not dreaded
to tell Albert of success, She dared not tell
him of failure. Surely luck would turn if
she went on long epough'!

She drew the fifteen thousand francs
from her bosom ; and played on desper-
ately,—a half-crazed creature, Suddenly,
she realized that she had played the last
franc and lost,

She went out of the hall, and people re-
membered afterward how she staggered as
she walked, and how deathly white was her
face, She went on a few rods, drew the
pistol from her pocket and put it to her
noor, bewildered brain, The report startled
her husband, who just then came out of the
Casino. He stopped, and this was his
young bride—this huddled ‘mass upon the
sidewalk--dead ; and all his prospects and
his business future were dead with her,—
Youth’s Companion.

» et

“Dr, Warvnanp, don’t you think, if
Christian people were more amiable, kind,
in their disposition, and in their intercourse
with the world, if they presented Christi-
anity in its true aspects, don’t you think
everybody would be so attracted and
charmed "as to embrace Christianity at
once I’ wag the remark of a student during
o class recitation,” Dr, Wayland, assuming
an air more deliberate and earnest than
usual, replied in substance: “There was
once on the earth one who combined in
perfect symmetry all the graces of Christian
character ; one who was wise, kind, unsel.
fish, lovely, without fault, absolutely per-
fect ; and what was the result of this ex-
hibition of character in the world? They

o

cried, Crucify Him! Crucify Him ! .
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THE PITCAIRN ISLANDERS.
A FAMOUS MUTINY AND ITS RESULTS,

It was in 1789 that a party of the officers
and crew of the British ship *“Bounty”
mutinied nvear the Friendly Islands and
turned the captain and loyal sailors adrift
in an open hoat. This boat and all on
board made & safe voyage of three thousand
miles, and landed at Timor in the East
Indian Archipelago. The mutineers made
for Tahiti,  Nine of them took Tahitian
wives, and with nine other Tahitians sailed
the “Bouity™” to Pitcairn’s Island. This
island had been discovered by a son of the
Major Pitcairn . who was killed in the
American Revolution. It wasknown tobe
uninhabited, and thus would afford a safe
biding-place. Far off it looks like a deso-
late rock, rising steep from the eea. But
on nearer approach its volcanic peaks and
cliffs appear covered with trees, and lying
just outside the tropies it abounds in tropi-
cal fruits ; while it will also bear the vegeta-
bles of the temperate zone. Its rocky coast
and tremendous breakers make landing
%iﬂicult, and the only safe harbor is Bounty

ay.,

Here the mutineers landed, and broke up
their ship to avoid discovery, Safe from
guniehment, free from restraint, they may

ave expected to be happy in that lovely
isle. But sin brings misery everywhere,
and only two of the men died a natural
death, They fought and killed each other
till, in ten years after their landing, only
oneremained alive! ThiswasJohn Adams,
a sailor who had never been to school. He
found himself with the Tahitian women
and twenty fatherless children dependent
on him alone for guidance. He had seen
the awful consequences of sin, and now felt
the responsibility of these souls, OGnly one
book had been saved from the ship : the
Bible and English Prayer-book bound to-
gether. Adams began to pray and to study
the Bible, and was soon able to read easily ;
then he tanght the children reading and
writing, with the law of God and the blessed
Gospel of Christ, The children all loved
him and called him father, and learned
readily what he could teach them. Peace
now began her reign upon the island.
Adams had morning and evening prayers
and held Sunday services, aided by. the
English liturgy. At first he always lived
in fear of discovery ; but no British ship
touched at the island for twenty.five years
after the landing of the mutineers. At
last, in 1814, two men.of-war appeared
there. Their ofticers were surprised to see
a canoe put off, and two fine, handsome
young men soon. hailed them in excellent
English and said: “ Won’t you heave us a
rope ” Springing on deck, they gave their
names a8 'ghursday Christian and George
Young, and avowed themselves the sons of
the lost mutineers of the *“Bounty.” The
English captains were astonished at this ex.
traordinary discovery of men so long for-
_gotten, but were still more surprised and
excited when they took the young men be.
low and placed some food before them,
Both rose, and one of them folded his hands
in prayer, saying in pleasant and suitable
.tones, “For what we are going to receive
the Lord make us truly thankful,”

This wonderful island colony was found
to contain forty.six persons, mostly grown-
up young people, with a few infants, The
young men and women were tall, handsome,
athletic, and graceful, and their faces
beamed with kindness and good humor.
Adams assured the visitors that they were
truly honest and religious, industrious and
affectionate, They were decently dressed
in cloth made from the bark of trees.
Their houses were built around an open
lawn, and were furnished with tables, beds,
chests, and seats, Their tools had been
made out of the iron of the “Bounty.”
After a delightful stay, the ships sailed,
leaving a few gifts of kettles, tools, ete., and
it wes nearly twelve years before the Pit-
cairners were again visited by an English
ship, Captain %eechey, of the “Blossom,”
landed among them in 1825, He found
that an Americen whaler had been there be-
fore him, and that one of her men named
John Buffet “had been so infatuated with
the behavior of the people that, being him.
self of a devout turn of mind, he had re.
solved to devote his life to them.” He had
proved an able and willing schoolmaster,
and had become the oracle of the com-
munity.

Captain Beechey was warmly welcomed
and spent some days on shore “with a party

of hismen, Every day they dined with
one or other of the families, and were treated
to baked, pig, yams, taro, and sweet pota-
toes, These were cooked in heated stone
ovens made in holesin the ground, Their
beds were mattresses made of palm-leaves,
covered with sheets of cloth beaten out of
the bark of the paper-mulberry tree, An
evening hymn was sung by the whole family
and at dawn the guests were waked by the
morning hymn and the family prayer
Grace was always said at meals, and if any
one came in late the others all paused while
he also  repeated it, and they responded
“ Amen.” On Sundays the church service
was well conducted, Adams reading the
prayers and Buffet the sermon, What will
our restless young folks say to the fact that
the sermon was repeated: three times, lest it
should be forgotten, or any part should es-
cape attention ! Hymns were sung and no
one seemed wearied. No work was done
on Sunday, nor any boat allowed to quit
the shore, Captain Beechey wrote : “ We

leader of the flock. - He lived to the age of
eighty-five,
n 1852 Admiral Moresby, with the
% Portland” man-of-war, paid the islanders
a visit, and attended their church service on
Sunday. The reportsent home to England
says : “The mostsolemn attention was paid
by all, They sang twohymns in most magnifi.
centstyle ; and really, L haveneverheardany
church singing in any part of the world that
could equal it, except at cathedrals, . . . It
is impossible to decribe the charm that the
society of the islandersthrowsaround them,
They are guileless beyond description.
They depend for supplies on whaling-ships,
and the sailors behavein the mostexemplary
manner among them. One rough seaman
to whom I sgoke in praise of such conduct,
said : “8ir, I expect if one of our fellows
was to misbehave himself here, we should
not leave him alive.” No intoxicating
liquors are allowed on the island, except a
little for sickness,
In 1856 the population had increased to

THE HOUSE OF JOHN ADAMS.

remained with them many days, and their| 194, and it was thought the island was too
unreserved manners gave us the fullest op- | small for them. Itds, in fact, only two and

portunity of becoming acquainted with
them. They live in perfect harmony and
contentment, are virtuous and cheerful,
and are hospitable beyond the limits of
prudence.”

= Four years after this visit, in 1829, John
Adamsdied. Another leader had, however,
been raised up for the happy islanders in
1828, Mr. George Nobbs, an Irish licuten«
ant in the Chilian service under Lord
Cochrane, was returning to England in a
ship which had just touched at Pitcairn.
The captain said so much of the goodness
and happiness of its people that Mr. Nobbs
resolved to go there, He did so, and be-
came pastor, teacher, and surgeon for the
community, which now numbered sixty-
eight persons. He married a granddanghter
of Lieutenant Christian, the chief mutineer,
and for fifiy.six years, until his death the
news of which only reached England a few
months ago, he continued to-he the beloved

a querter miles long and a mile broad, and
a portion is too rocky for cultivation. The
English Government therefore transferred
the people to Norfolk Island. Six families
of forty persons who became homesick for
Piteairn have returned thither, and have
now increased to 103, while the Norfolk
Islanders number476. Mr. Nobbs remained
with the latter. They continue the same
kind, contented, God-fearing race, Many
gifts find their way from England to Pit-
cairn, and Queen Victoria herself has sent
them a church organ, of which they speak
with great pride and delight. One of.a
ship’s company which touched there last
year asked the islanders, as they were about
to leave the vessel, if they wanted any
Bibles or other books, They said they had
plenty of Bibles, but eagerly and anxiously
agked for a concordance, or for books ex-
plaining the Bible, After getting into their
boat they said : “ We will sing you a hymn,

BOUNTY BAY.

captain, before we go”; and they sang “The
Lifeboat”? and “ Pull for the Shore” in
beautiful harmony. , C

* May wenot learn many lessons from these
Christian Children of the Sea I—Mssionary

Herald,
—— s

-WRONG EXPECTATIONS.

Said one parent to a little girl, scarcely a
dozen years old, who had begun to serve
God, * Now, my child, if youare a Christian
I shell never expect you again to show the
least sign of fretfulness or impatience as
long as you live ; and if you do, I shall con-
clude that you aredeceived.” Ifsomegreat,
supernatural being—an archangel, for exam-
ple—should take that woman by the arm,
and say to her, “You area churcﬁ member ;
now Ishall never expect tosee the least im-
perfection in your character;and if I observe
the least flaw in temper, in disposition, in
imagination, or in word, I shall conclude
that you are deceived,” we wonder how she
would stand the test. ‘A child,” says Dr.
Bushnell, * acts out his present feeling, the
feelings of the moment, without qualification
or disguise ; and how, many times, would
all of us appear if we were to do the same 3
We should ‘expect only childlike faith of
child Christians, A boy Christian does not
become a gray-haired patriarch all at once.
We should hope that he would love his
skates and his sled and his marbles and his
gun still, - A girl Christian doesnot develop
into aconventional matron all at once, We
hope she would not discard herdoll and her
picture book and her games until she ceases
to be a girl. The boy Christian can show
his religion by playing marbles fairly, as well
as the man Christian by selling goods fairly.
The school-girl can show her religion by the
soft answer and by docile amiability, as well
a3 her mother can show her religion by her
gracious, lady-like bearing and her deeds of
charity, The restrained temper, the ready
obedience, fairness in sports, the willingness
to pray and to read the Bible, the love of
children’s meetings,—these should all be
taken ag indications of the new life growing
up within the young soul. The. quick,
parental eye, that is neither caustic nor over
critical, will very soon discern the germs of
grace in the boy or girl whose heart is
touched.—The Chaldren and the Church.

———— s

A NOTE OF WARNING.

For all classes the Sunday restis essential
to true living, but for brain workers it is
almost the only safeguard against mental
depletion, Vet there is aspecial temptation
to use the quiet leisure of the day for the
furtherance of the weekly tasks. But he
who yields to the temptation, with his brain
already overstrained with its six days’labor,
is'doing himself a greater wrong, mentally
and physically, if not spiritually, than he
who spends the day in hunting and fishing,

Often a similar temptation comes to our
overtasked school children. We heard not
long ago of a teacher in ome of the public
schools, who advised her scholars to devote
a part of Sunday to the preparation of their
Monday lessons, and of a mother that gave
the same advice to her boys, It is easy to
foresee the fruits of such teachings, for those
thus trained will almost inevitably, as the
advance in years, continue to let the wor
of the week infringe on the Sunday rest.
And inevitably, too, they will sooner or
later pay the penalty, for there is no com-
mand in the Decalogue for which surer
punishment js meted out to the trans.
gressor,

When man refused to listen to the voice
of God urder the green palms of Eden, he
was compelled to hear it in the wilderness ;
and it sometimes happens that he who in
health refuses to observe this divinely ap-
Fointed rest day is forced to take rest and
eisure in the silence of the sickroom. But
too often the warning is unheeded, though
again and again repeated, and at last the
sword of Nemesis falls. Everywhere these
unrested workers are helping to fill the in-
sane asylums, and to swell the list of sui-
cides ; and it hehooves those who are still
sane, to sit down and calmly consider
whether simply as asanitary measure it will
not be the part of wisdom to give Sunday
its due.—Chaistian at Work.

——mn st

Mgr, MacraY, of the Nyanza Mission,
writes: “ Drink is the curse of Africa, Go
where you will, you will find every week
and, where grain is plentiful, every night
man, woman, and child reeling from-the
effects of alcohol. The vast waste of Africa

is ruined with rum.”
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THE BETHLEHEMITES,
{From the German, By Julie Sutter.)’
PART IL—*IN IIIS NAME SHALL THE GENTILES
TRUSL

CrAPTER IL.-—AT ROME.

On a luxurious couch in a marble hall,
opening into a garden, lay a mnoble lady.
The pillared hall formed part of ‘one of
those gplendid villas abounding in and near
Imperial Rome, - R

The terraced gardens stretched away to
the yellow Tiber, behind which rose the hills
of the Eternal City, with its temples and
palaces. On a foot-stool by the couch sata
young girl, her white garment being set off
by a purple border, denoting patrician blood.
Flowers lay beside her, and her hands held
a half-finished wreath, but she sat listless,
her eyes dreaming away across the garden,

“Is the chaplet done, my child  queried
the lady, half rising on her couch.

 Are you awake, mother? No,—I have
been thinking,”

 Thinking ?” said the lady ; “isit think-
ing that makes these cheeks so pale?” and
?er hand passed tenderly over the maiden’s
ace. .

“Yes, mother, Iam troubled,” owned the
‘gir], her eyes briraming with tears.

“Troubled !” cried the mothér, # when
it i3 my vvery wish and aim that your life
shall be gladdened! Helia we called you
when you were born, for I said sunshine
shall fill her days. Vet I fancied of late
there as sadness in your voice. What ails
you, my child

A door opeued at this moment, and the
two were joined by a dis- .
tingnished Jooking man, the
Toga which he wore well be-
coming his fine figure,

“TPears 1’ he said ; ¢ what
can be the weaning 17

“ My husband wili be sur-
prised to hear that our Helir
is troubled,” explained the
lady. “She has just told
me.” .

“Troubled ?” echoed the
father in his turn, a smile
plainly deunoting the view he
took, ¢ Hasshe fallen out
with her bosom friend, or
lost a trinket, or what?”

Helia bent lower over her
flowers, but answered pres-
ently : “I have po friend
save Virginia, my mother’s
foster child and my cousin,
and for trinkets I care not.”

“What- is it, then, my
child, come tell your father !”?
e sat down by the couch,
laying his hand kindly on the
girl’s head. But she, rising
suddenly, stood before him,
her frame trembling, the
low voice of hers not lacking
firmness, “I long to join the vestal vir-
gins, father,” she said, Her parents looked
at each other in speechles surprise,

“My daunghter be a vestal !’ cried the
Cornelian at lnst. - “ Why, you are as good
as betrothed even now, and within a week
we shall sign the marriage contract,”

: T would rather it be never signed,” said
she,

“And why ! asked Publius, scarcely
pleased. ‘

“Tam not made to be a great lady and
to shine in the world,” replied Helia softly.
“ My companions laugh at me because I
like not to join in noisy festivities,and hate
the sights of the amphitheatre. They
taunt me with unpatrician feelings because
I turn away shudderingly when poor slaves
are torn to picces by wild beasts, or when
gladiators make cruel bloodshed to enter-
tain the people. They call me a mean
coward 1"

“ A coward ! cried her father, his face
flushing ; “no, my danghter is no coward !
Who can call you thug has not seen how
bravely you bore the red-hot iron, having
been Dbitten by a mad dog last year; nor
witnessed your courage in the antumn when
our ship in the storm was dashed against
the foam-covered rock. Strong men shook
when death seemed certain, but the deughter
of the Scipios was ealm and peaceful as
though she were in her mother’s room,”

* Your praise makes me happy,” said the
maiden, a slight flush mantling her face,
“but others are of a different mind ... Let
me go, father,” she added with supplicating
tonies. ““Iam not the first maiden of our
house who dedicated her life to the service

of Vesta ; and Rome honors such, As for
me, I love the peaceful abode, the cool
quiet hills, ‘where the sacred fire is tended.
1 have often been there with my mother.”

“Are you not bappy in your fither’s
housg, Helia 9 asked Publius with loving
‘reproach, " S

She looked at him with her hazel eyes,
replying gently : * Surely Tam ; yet you
are.going to send me away.”” - ‘

" #'To make you more happy still,” said

he tenderly. o '

“ Let me be open with my father,” con-
tinued Helia, “Inever cared for Claudius,
but lately we met at the garden feast of
Gallius, I was restingin a shrubbery, when
I heard some young men passing without :
Claudius among them, They -saw me not,
but I was the subject of their talk., Quin-
tus Flavius made fun of me, saying to
Claudius his future bride was not fit to bear
the honored name of a Roman maiden,
since she shiuddered at the sight of blood.
Another called me a little fool, who hid be-
hind her mother’s‘skirt whenever young
people were in sight. And Claudius ex-
claimed, angrily, he despised me, swearing
by all the gods of Rome he would teach me
better, let me but be his wife. ¢Not a
sight in the arena shall be spared her, he
cried. °She will soon put the iron ring to
her finger, and with a hand of iron I will
rule her.””

“ How dares he !”” cried Cornelius, start-
ing wrathfully., “How dares he threaten
a daughter of my house! No, Helia, you

shall never be his wife, I promise you ; but

mother . ., . . but I onlysaw a solitiry wo-
man in Egyptian dress, looking over the expanse
in dreamful moed.® And I turned away, my
eyes seeking that other dwelling where in those
days-you had a friend, Zillah by name. . But
here a fire had raged, nothing was left of that
house but blackened walls.. I rode, back :to
Jerusalem, occupied with the mmemories of ¢hild-
hood, and filled with longings for thee, and my
little girl that bears thy name. - .

¢ When I learned that your husband, Publius,
was appointed governor of Fort Antonio. I re-
solved to muke ready the old home towards
your_coming, Jerusalem is all too populous;
and I thought you would prefer a quist place.
You will be.surprired to hear that the Egyptian
woman I saw upon the roof of Zadok’s house is
none other than Zillah herself ; not indeed the
joyous maiden of old, but a saddened widow, a
bereft mother, whom much sorrow has laid low.
How strange that after thirty years she and we
should once morebe meeting at Bethlehem ! But
stranger still is the object of her coming! The
fame of a prophet in Juda has been heard of
even in her African home, and she left it with
her only son to learnof Him, Trulyawondrous
man this Messiah, as some of the Jaws call Him,
I have seen Him-myself, and heard Him. Love
ia written on His brow, and a divine majesty,
though He is lowly of heart, and has the form
of a servant, But He speaks with authority,
and His words pierce the soul. The people
follow Him, for He has power to heal the sick,
and even to raise the dead. He is never weary
of doing good, and He pities the poorest and
most sinful, I tifink Heis a prophet sent of
God ; and shall I tell you more? He is that
selfsame Babe whose marvellous birth we wit-
nessed at Bethlehem ! T was but a child then,
but I well remember your taking me with you,
and showing me o new-born infant in & manger.
The people worshipped it, saying it was the
Christ that should come ; and you told meit had

My only
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neither need you be a vestal
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STRANGE

daughter shall stay with me,” added he,
bending to her with o kiss., But she nestled
in his arms with silent gratitude.

¢ Helia has made her mother cry,” said
he, turning to his wife, and as the maiden
knelt down by her mother’s couch, he con-
tinued :

“] came to tell you, Virginia, that sooner
than I expected, we must set out for Judsoa,
Cuwsar requires me to take charge of the
citadel at Jerusalem with all speed. Here,
also, isa letter of your brother Titus,” And
Publius took his leave.

# Undo the scroll, and read it to me,”
said Virginia ; “my eyes arc blinded with
tears. I had hoped it was from Gaui !”

% Nay, mother,” said the girl, “itis barely
a week ‘since we had news of my brother in
Gaul.” .

And arranging her mother’s pillows, Helia
sit down beside her, reading : ’

“ TITUS, THE CENTURION, 0 HIS SISTER VIRGINIA,

“ GREETING :

“ When you receive this letter, you
may be preparing to follow your husband to
Jerusalem. I shall rejoice to see you all, your-
self especially, and my little daughter Virginia,
whom you will bring with you. It is-long since
I have seen the motherless child, :

“When lately T arrived here from Gaul, my
first visit was to the old home at Bethlehem, I
found it unchanged, the house empty. And
wandering through the garden, where I spent
my cunrlicst years, tended by the most loving of
sisters, all the past eame back to me. I fancied
Isaw yon bending over the parapet, aud old
Afra seemed to hoverabout, chiding my wildness,
It was the hour near sunset, the hour when the
priest’s family used_to meet for prayer oh the
neighboring roof. I looked across, almost ex-
pocting to sce them, the venerable parents, the
twin boys, sweet Rachel, and the aged grand-
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been a wondrous night of angel song and
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TIDINGSY.

heavenly sign. You will remember that the
child disappeared just before Herod in his wick-
edness slew all the children in the place from
two years and under ; it appears that his parents
fled with him into Egypt. ’

“ And now;, sister, fare thee well, till wo mest
again among the hills of Juden,” .

Virginia heaved a deep sigh, but a light x

shone from her face, and Helia heard her
whisper; “Thou, God of Bethlehem, hast
heard my prayer !”?

It was not the first time that the Roman
maiden had heard her mother mention the
God of Bethlehem, but Virginia had always
appeared reluctant to satisfy her daughter’s
curiosity, He was the God of a distant
country, of whom there was neither image
nor likeness—that was all the maiden had
learned so far, Bat .now the mother’s
heart seemed stirred, and she yielded, telling
to her daughter all she herself knew con-
cerning the birth of Him who was looked
upon as the Messiah, ,

¢ Tell me His name,” cried Helia,

‘ His name,” "said Virginia reverently,
“jis Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty
God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of
Pence.”’ .

“ A long name,” snid the maiden.

“ He has yet another,” continued Vir-
ginia with trembling lips, “a name that was
given Him when He was eight days old.
He was called Jesus, which means Saviour,
for He shall save His people from their
gins.”

“Sins! what is that, mother 1"

“ That is a question, my child, for the
answer of which I have waited these thirty
years, We go to Judma now—we will .ask
Him to tell ns ! :

- wilderness of homes, with the domeof St..
Paul’s hanging like a crown of faith above-

ONE LIFE’S INFLUENCE.. .

_ A little more than forty years ago there:
came to London o young apprentice. Ile
was poor and friendless ; he had but a single
endowment—Christian faith, ...

He took lodgings in St. Paul’s - church-:
yard. His bedroom overlooked the vast’

it, He came to his room unknown; and:
there made a simpie prayer of consecration-
alone. : ‘ O

He felt the solitude of the city. Some
eighty young men were employed in the
same establishment as himself,

%1 resolved,” said a great reformer, *to:
bave no friends by chance, but by choice,
and to choose only such as would help me
in my spiritual life and development,”’

The young apprentice had alike purpose.
He found a few young men among his
fellow-workmen whose lives had a moral
aim and purpose. Some of these he in-
vited to hold religious services with him in
his room. )
= These invited others to meet with them
for the same purpose. ‘ :

The meetings grew in numbers. They
multiplied. Young men’s meetings for
young men became & movement among the
Loundon trades, and in 1844 they led to the
forming of the first Young Men’s Christinn
Agsociation.

The society spread. Its influsnce was
felt throughout England ; America took
up the work ; theislands of ‘the Pasific ;
parts of Asia, Nearly three thonsand asso-
ciations were represented or
reported at the Tenth An-
nual Conference held in Ber-
Jin. Now the movement is
found to meet the needs of
colleges, and more than two
hundred associations have
been formed in colleges and
schools. .

Some monthsago,a gentle-
man  walking along the
Thames embankment saw
the grand dome of St. Paul
illumined by the twilight
and recalled to a friend the
historie associations of the
church, .

“ And yet,” said the friend
still gazing upon London’s
crown, “the influence of
that church during the pres-
ent century has, I think, been
outweighed by the work ofa
gingle individual” ~

*Who 1?

“ Amereboy.” Headded,
“I mean the apprentice who
began in his simple room in
St. Paul’'s churchyard the
work of Yourg ien’s Chris-
tian Associations in the

world.” .

We cannot weigh influences, but the
above remark is inspiring in its.lesson to
those who seek to be helpful to others, but
whose - only resource is—faith.—Youth's
Companion. ‘

———p——

LEARNING CHRIST.

A Sunday-school teacher writes to us
from a manufacturing town in Massachu-
setts ; “Our Superintendent told us thathe
had been invited to open a school at the S.
Factory, and if two others would go with
him he wonld do'so. Theschool wasopened
and I was one of the teachers.

“ Among the children was a lame boy
named Oliver. He bhad no use of his feet,
and moved about on his hands and knees,
His sisters, who were in my class, told nie
Oliver could not learn anything, but it
amused him to come. A% first he came
only within the door, but gradually he came
near my class,

*“One day as I entered and took my

lace, Oliver said to me : ‘Oh, tell meabout
szesns.’ My class had mno lesson that day,
and with tears tolling down his cheeks, and
my own, I told him all I conld of Christ,

“A few days after, Oliver was taken sick
offever, He wasnot disposed to talk much,
but he kept saying to himself ; ¢ He died for
me, she said so ; He died for me, she said so,’
and Oliver died saying these words, It may
be that the boy who, it was said, could not
learn anything, was the only one in that
school of thirty to forty scholars who learned
to take Christ asa personal Saviour, I cannot
say, but he was the only one who acknow-
ledged Him ”—N. Y. Observer.
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THE BETHLEHEMITES.

(From the German, By Julie Suiter.)’

PART IL—“IN HIS NAME SHALL THE GENTILES
: : TRUST.”

Caaprer I11,—AT HEBRON.

A girl of fourteen, and a youth some two
years older, were sauntering through a
spring wood on the hillside, at a little dis-
tance from the ancient city of Hebron,

“T want to hear more, brother,” the girl
was saying,

And the youth resumed: “The people
cawe streaming down the mount of Olives,
pressing through the city gate in spite of
the Roman soldiers who attempted to keep
them back. Through the narrow streeis
the crowd went beaving, thejr cries filling
the air. Nearer and nearer they came to
the temple; and, as though moved bya
-higher impulse, we Levites came- forth to
meet Him, the white-robed children that
serve Jehovah taking the lead. And sud-
denly silence descended on the people, At
the entrance of the temple we saw Him sit-
ting upon the colt of an ass, He, the meek-
est of men, yet a King, But ah, how sad
He locked! As we went near to receive
Him, the children burst into a loud Hosan-
na, the people responding:  Blessed is He
that cometh in the name of the Lord;
Hosanna in the highest!”  And wesaw that
the multitude had spread their garments,
had eut down branches and strewed them
in the way. But He dismounted, entering
the court of the Gentiles, and with surprise
we saw Him overthrow the tables of the
money-changers, and the seats of them that
gell doves. ¢My house shall be called the
house of prayer, He said, ‘but ye have
made it a den of thieves,” And He cast out
all that sold and bought in the temple,
Thereupon, he went into the inner court,
and sat down to teach, And soon the chief
priests and seribes came to Him with up.
braiding looks, asking by what authority
He did these things. Buthe met them with
another question, and they could not an-
swer Him, They went away with angry
looks toward us Levites, but we heeded
them not, rather joining in the people’s re-
newed Hosanna ; and then we listened to
the wondrous teaching that flowed from His
lips, not thinking of meat or drink till He
rose and left the temple.

“And as the people made way for Him,
He stood still a moment, looking up at the
proud pinnacles of the temple, and then
passed a slow gaze over the faces of the mul-
titude, on which ‘the setting sun was casting
a brilliant light. Ah, sister, it was a look
to be remembered ! All were silent, as He
went through their midst.

“We sung the psalms on that evening
with a deeper feeling than wehad ever done
before, And ever and again between the
words of David, we heard a glorious Hosan-
na. None of us could think of sleep, the
long night passing as a sunset hour. 1In the
-morning He returned from Bethany,
whither He had retired, and again he taught
us, His face being more and more sorrow-
ful, and yet so full of love and tenderness,
it moved many of us to tears. I feltcon-
strained to hasten home this day, and tell
you about these things, but I must return
early in the morning, anxious to be where
Heis, I greatly fear the high.priests and
scribes seek to lay hands on Him to kill
Him; If they do, what may not be the
end? For He would never permit us to
rise and fight for Him,”

o * * *

. “Solatehome, Asenath 7 and the mother
{)ut down her babe, three other children
ifting their heads from the pillow, when
their sister entered.

“Torgive me, mother! Joshua had so
much to tell me of things happeuning at
Jerusalem, the time passed, we knew not
how.” '

“I can understand it,” was the gentle re-
Ply; “ but take my place now with the little
ones

And the mother quitted the chamber.,

% Have you brought me the red lilies?”
asked Ruth, a bright-eyed maiden. '

“No, darling, [ forgot all aboutit. I
listened to such wondrous things that I
never remembered my promise about the
flowers,” Co

The little creature pouted. .

“ Nay, Ruth, you must forgive me. Go
to sleep now, and to-morrow we will look
for lilies.” : :

% What did Joshua tell you, that was so
“wonderful 7’ queried a curly-headed boy,
some three or four years old,

“ He spoke to me about Jesus, the pro-
phet, to whomn mother brought you once,
and surely you remember how tenderly He
took you up in His arms, putting His hands
upon you to bless you.” -

" “Yes, I remember,” cried the little boy.

“And I” :

“And I!” the three voices repeating in
chorus: . “Suffer the little children to come
unto me, and forbid them not; for of such
is the Kingdom of God.”

Aud Asenath thereupon told them how
bappy the children of the temple had been
that day, how they had sung praises to the
Messiah, And then the elder sister herself
sang the children to sleep. -

Far into the night, Joshua with his
parents and Asenath was sitting upon the
roof, repeating to them again and again the
wonderful words of Jesus. The moon had
risen, casting a pale glory upon the
sepulchre of Abrabam in the distance, and
upon the plain of Mamwre, where the angel
of the Lord of old spake of the Child of
Prowise, in whose seed all the nations of the
earth should be blessed.

Happy and solemn were the thoughts of
the priest and his gentle wife, as they lis-
tened to the words of their son, his glowing
account waking echoes in their hearts of the
goodness and niercy of Jehovah, :

“Then you '
will go back
to-morrow,
my son,” said
Caleb, blessing
him; “is it
worth  while
for two days
only 3? -

“Detain me
nft, df.athel?” B

eaded the 552
5 outh I &=
would fain lis- %2
ten' to Him °Z

again !”
“Nay, my ==
boy, go in

peace, and the :
God of Abra-
ham be with
thee,”” replied-~ -
the priest. -
" “Yes, go,”
added Rachel,
his wife, lay-. : .

ing her hand on the brow of her first-born,
but return to us to eat the passover.

CuArTER IV,—BACK AT BETHLEHEXM,

It was towaxd sunset, Virginia in deep
emotion was pacing the roof of the old
house, her childhood’s home.; Helia and the
younger Virginia sitling apart, pale and
saddened. )

Zillah too, and Anana were there. But
Zillah’s face shone with a newlight, Peace
had taken the place of mourning. She
looked like one who having come through
great tribulation, had found Him that could
comfort her soul,

“What gain is it!” cried Virginia pas-
sionately ; “what gain to me that you say,
He lives, if I cannot see Him? For thirty
years my heart has longed for Him, hun-

ered for Him and ever since we left Rome,
1t hag been my one thought that now I
should be satisfied. And reaching Jerusa-
lem I am told of His Death on the cross!

“What gain is it to me that Titus keeps
saying: ‘Traly this man was the Son of
God!” Ikpew He was, and I wanted to
see Him ! Titus stood by the cross when
He died ; he saw Him laid in the tomb, he
watched the chief priests and Pharisees,
making sure of the sepulchre, by sealing the
stone—and now ye tell me He is risen in-
deed, and ascended to Heaven. What gain

‘this to me who wanted to see Him, and have

Him speak to me!—I cannot understand
you, Zillah ; you told me life had left you
nought but sadness, and now you say your
mourning is turned to joy, because you
know Him! Well, you atv least have seen
Him before He went to Heaven, But I
came too late! " Too late! too late!” she
kept sobbing, shaken with grief.

*Noble lady,” responded Anana, *He
Himself said :  ‘Blessed are they that have
not seen, and yet have believed I’ ”?

“Did He! Are those ‘His very own
words?”’ cried Virginia, “But, alas, how
am I to believe?’—and she covered her face
with her hands, :

“Should He, at whose voice the dead re~

turned to life 1ot have had ppwer to rise:

from the grave and ascend to the right hand

NEW HOPES.

of God ?” returned Apanasolemnly, “And
we know He will come again.” v

.« If it is, a3 you say, why could He not
kave saved Himself, but died the death of
transgressors 17 ; .

“He hath horne our griefs, and carried
our sorrows,” said Zillah softly ; “yea, He
was wounded for our transgressions, and
with His stripes we are healed. . . . An
rising again for our justification’ He has as-
cended to be our advocate with the Father.
Far nearer He is to His people now than if
He had remained visible upon carth, Dear-
est Virginia, will you not believe, and have
a partin Him also? Let me take you to
those who were with Him when He was
carried up into Heaven, Better than I
they can tell you the wondrous things of
God.” . .

. “Ilong to believe,” said Virginia.

“I will take you to Rachel in the morn-
ing,” concluded Zillah ; “her husband and
son ave disciples of Christ, and they know
those who were with Him .in the time of
His blessed ministry, even the apostles whom
He loved.”

* * *

The morning sun was shedding a rosy
light over the valley of Bethlehem, when a
little band of Christians, white-robed, met
for baptism by the brook where David
of old sung
psalms to his
God.

Jew and
Gentile, rich
and poor,
‘youngand old,
oncemorethey
weretogether ;
{from Europe,
Asia and Afri-
ca they were
gathered to

% to Jesus, the
" Crucified.
They were
added to the
church by one
- of those who
had followed
" Him when He
lived among
men.
“In the
© 'name of the
Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost,”
he said, “I baptize you into His death.
Let your life be hid with Christ, growing in
His love, for, He bas bought you with a
price. And He will come again to take you
to Himself. Even where He has risen we

-shall see Him,* though He tarry a while!

Remewber how long His people waited,
till the angel at last brought good tidings to
the faithful in this place. And now to you
and your children is the promise, and to all
that are afar off, even as many as the Lord
shall call. Go ye now and do His will,
abiding the coming of the King! In sor-
row aud joy ye have Hisword: ‘Iam
with you alway, even unto the end of the
world,””

Thus then, it has been the Christmas-
carol ever since :

EMMANUEL—GOD WITH US,

* The carly Christinng believing in the speedy re-
turn of Christ.
—
FROM THE PRISON TO THT. SENATE

Outside the gates stood » man. He had
worked out his time within the dingy walls
of the State prison, and once more he is out
in the great world. But there is no friend
there to meet him. Where is he togo?
No home doors are open. IHe feels dis-
graced and expects people to shun him,

Providentiahy a Christian man comes
along, asks him where he is going, and find-
ing that the man has no path marked out,
invites him to walk with him to Hartford.
Af first he shrinks; he had been so long
shut away from companionship with men
that it takes some time for manhood to as-

sext itself, but as this is the only way open

he accepts the invitation.

As they walk along they converse freely
of the past and the hopes for the future.
He tells how he was brought to the prison,
speaks of its gloom at first, Lut there he
found Jesus, and He is able to light even
the cell of a State prison. Although he
had been brought there by sin, there was no
necessity for continuing in sin, and he had
there promised to lead a true and upright
life. Aunother good thing had come to him
there, aud that was a good trade, some-

d | with all the facts in the case.

bow the knee

thing he had never had, and one of the best
things a young man can have; one that isa
good shield from the many templations
young men are subject to.

The man whom the Lord sent to him that
morning at the prison_gate ‘took him loa
large manufactory and introduced him to
the proprietor, who was made acquainted
He then gave
him a place in his shop, among the great
number of men employed by him, after
first telling the men who he was aud where
he came from, as the man desired this.
There he commenced life again. Ten ycars
later this man owned the factory. Years
after he was a senator in the legislature of
one of the largest New England States.

There is no place in life to sit down and
be discouraged. Life to a’ great extent is
what we make it. All boys cannot hecome
genators, neither can all be Presidents or
governors, but all boys can make honest,
straightforward men, and these are needed
everywhere. And it rests with you whether
you are to be such. Never mind your ecir-
cumstances. Some of the greatest men we
ever had have come up through the most
trying circumstances. Aim to be men in
the highest sense, men who can he trusted.
Keep as far from sin as possible. Never
stop to ask how near you may go to a doubt-
ful thing ; the ouly safety is in shunning
everything that has the appearance of evil.
So often we hear boys say, What’s the harm ?
showing by the very question that there is
a little uncertainty in their own minds;
they are not quite satisfied. Thereis danger
of ourlooking atsin so often that it becomes
less and less distasteful to us, aud at last we
relish i6 ; so, beware, trifle not with your
convictions of right,

Then, in standing firmly against sin, you
help to strengthen your character. Be
thorough in all things ; never allow your.
self to carelessly do anything. Thereis so
much superficial work everywhere. The
scholar in school often by being carcless the
first year, feels the effects most when pass-
ing his final examination—he then reaps the
fruits of his carelessness,
young people come from our schools with
Just a smattering of a good many studies,
but thorough in .nothing. They have hada
way of gliding through, and deceiving their
tea]chers, and they have graduated in name
only. - :

Daniel Webster once said: * There is
always room upstairs. The walks of skilled
labor are not over-crowded. But the great
army of ‘incapables’ is almost beyond
limit.” There is an old saying, that if you
fit yourself for a place, the place will call
for you. That, as a rule, is true ; somebody
will see your fitness for the place, and your
employer will recognize the fact that none
can fill your place. Aim for the best thinys
for time and eternity.—Christian at F¥ork.

— .

“LIKE AS A FTATHER.”

A good story is told of & gentleman who,
accompanied by his little son, was one day
riding after a pair of mettlesome youny
horses. Alighting to adjust some portion-
of the harness the horses for some reason he-
came fractious avd unmanageable. Madly

| they resisted all efforts at control and
fiercely strove to break away from the |

driver’s hand. Though in constant danger
of being trampled to death beneath their
iron feet, the father, nevertheless, mindful
only of the imminent peril of his boy, clung
desperately to the bridles of the frantic
brutes, until at length, in the fearful strug.-
gle, the carriage was overturned and out
rolled the precious eight-year-old safe and
sound, Too thankful now for utterance
and unmindful of bruises, cuts, broken car-
riage, or any other minor matters, the
{ather with the utmost composure saw the
maddened steeds go tearing wildly down
the street. His darling boy was safe! It
was enough, Bearing his unharmed child
in his arms he eagerly, joyfully, in tri.
umph, returns to his anxious and welcom-
ing home, “Like as a father.” What a
comment on a certain well-known and very
precious text. “Like as a father.” Ab,
yes. Thus fondly is the heart of God set
upon his own :—so devotedly indeed, that
if necessary He could doubtless with utter,
supreme composure witness the swift and
total ruin even of His whole universe, so
only His precious children were forever
secure,
—‘_0—' .

Trov Arr Wise if thou beat off petty

troubles, nor suffer their stinging to fret

thee.—Tupper,

Many of our
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RIGHT NOT PRIVILEGE.
Every boy who has read “ Tom Brown at

pendence, his scorn of a falschood, and his
love of out-door sports, DBut every honest
reader of the book feels that the most manly
part of Tom’s character is disclosed in the
scene where he kneels down in the face of
the whole dormitory of boys, and says his
prayers,

The scene has been repeated in other
schools since then, But every boy who has
had the courage to pray openly, wheh he
kuew he ought, can Lestify that it was one
of the bardest things ..c ever did. There
are several ways of doing this reverential
act. Itmay be made unnecessarily demon-
strative, or it may be performed so as to ex-
tort the respect of the boys. '

Boston, two boys from diflerent States, and
strangers to each other, were compelled by
circumistances to room together. It wasthe
beginning of the term, and the two students
spent the first day in arranging their room,
and getting acquainted. '

When uight canie, the younger of the boys
asked the other if he did not think it would
be a good idea to close the day with a short
reading from the Bible,and a prayer. The re-
quest was modestly made, without whiniug,
or cant of any kind. The other boy, how-
ever, bluntly refused to listen to the pro-

osal.
b Then you will have no objection if I
pray by myself, I suppose ” said the young-
er. It has been my custom, and I wish to
keep it up.”

“] don’t want any praying in this room,
and I won’t bave it,” retorted his com-
panion.

The younger boy rose slowly, walked to
the middle of the room, and, standing upon
a seam in the earpet which divided the room
nearly equally, said quietly,—

% Half of this room ismine, I pay for it.
You may choose which half you will have,
I will take the other, and I will pray in
that half, or get another room. DBut pray
I must and will, whether you consent or re-
fuse.”

The older boy was instantly conquered.
To this day, he admires the sturdy inde-
pendence which claimed as a right what he
had hoorishly denied as a privilege, A
Christian might as well ask leave to breathe,
as to ask permission to pray., There is a
false sentiment connected with Christian
actions which interferes with their free exer-
cise. If there is anything to be admired, it
is the manliness which knows the right and
dares do it, without asking any one'’s per-
mission,— Youlh’s Compeion,

[T

LEARN TO REST.

BY GERTRUDE THORNTON,

If, instead of the above, I had written,
“ A Secret of Success,” not “the secret,”
observe, for we all consider that to be,
“Tearn to Work,” many nwore would have
read this than I can hope will do sonow. As
it iy, the hard-working students of the land
will pass this by, saying, “How can we rest
when we have no time #” and little will be
the use in replying, “ Take time oryou will
sink in sight of the goal you are straining
every nerve to gain,”

I asked o studious young woman who a
few years ago had stood at the head of her
class, and indecd far above, as the worthy
gentleman who examined her had been
pleased to eay, all others who had graduated
with honorable records from the same in-
stitution, what she considered the secret of
her success in the school-room. I knew
well enough that her natural endowments
had been in many respects inferior to those

_of her competitors and thus judged that
there must be a secret somewhere,

Imagine my surprise when she answered
not a word, but led the way to her own
room, the door of which she threw open and
pointed to a rustic motto on the wall above
her head. “It is there,” she answered at
last, and I read, “ Learn to Rest.”

“When the time came for our examina.
tion,” she said, “my companions were tired
and flurried from over-study and sleepless
nights, but I was fresh and my thoughts
collected and readily put into work, because
I had laid the foungation of my kuowledge
long before and reared the structure very
slowly, with care to take pure and undis-
turbed rest from study #t proper hours.
When I went to walk I did not take a book
in my band, and when I rode I was not

Rugby,” admires the hero’s sturdy inde-|8

In a large and respectable school mnear|

constantly seeking to recall certain portions
of my studies to mind for fear I might for-
et, c
“The jealous ones laughed and assured.
themselves of an easy victory when they
saw me throw aside my books and romp for
hours with the little ones, or go out alone
for long rambles in the fields. . They could
notsee how two hours of my intense appli-
cation afterwards was worth five of theirs
between the hours of ten and three at
night, after a day in the school-roomand an
evening in the parlor with book in hand.”

Iwish I poulg impress these words upon
the thoughts of every ambitious young
scholar in the land. . It would save so many
weary head-aches and heart-aches, so many
grievoas failures at the very last, and so
many shattered lives.—Christion at Work.

e e

HOW TO READ,

Read with diligence. Improve the mo-

yments of leisure. Do not wait for a sum-

mer vacation or Yor a holiday. Begin at

mark in the world have generally been the
men who have in boyhood formed the habit
of reading at every available moment,
whether for five minutes or five hours.”
“Many of the cultivated persons whose
names have been famous asstudents have
given only two or three hours a day to their
books.” You wish, perhaps, that you might
enjoy a month of leisure for reading ; but
you have little hope that your inexorable
business or dependent family will ever grant
the coveted privilege. Let us see. You
lose half an hour every day of your life
waiting for tardy people, for delayed meals
or for belated trains, That amounts, in six
days, to three hours ; in a year, to one hun-
dred and fifty-six, Divide onehundred and
fifty-six by six—the greatest number of
hours it would be prudent for you to read
each day, if reading were your only ocucpa-
tion, and you have twenty-six days, a month
of working days, that might be devoted
every year to useful reading. By the
economy of moments you may accomplish
more than do many that are at leisure to
read, if they would, from dawn till dusk.
Read with a purpose. Self-culture is-a
worthy object, but it is not the noblest. The
man who seeks culture for selfish ends is
simply an intellectual gourmnand, and is no
more entitled to our esteem than is a hide-
bound miser. Read for others. Read that
you may have something to tell the children
that climb upon your knees asking for
stories ; read that you may be eyes to the
aged and to the blind, read that you may
brighten the sick-room with the mellow
light of refined conversation ; read that you
may be able to write and to talk for the
Master and for humanity.—Rev. J. 4, Fisher.
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Question Corner.—No. 8.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

AN OLD BIBLE RIDDLE.

Come and.commiserate
One who was blind,
Helpless and desolate,
Void of all mind,

" Guileless deceiving,
Though "unbelieving -
Free from all sin,

By mortalsadored,
Still Tignored
The world I was in,
King Ptolemy’s, Cesar’s,
And Tiglath Pileser’s
Birthdays all shown ;
Wise men, astrologers,
All are acknowledgers
Mine is unknown.
I ne’er had a father,
A mother, or rather
If I had either
Then they were neither
Alive at my birth,
Lodger in palace,
Hunted by wmalice,
I did not inherit
By lineage or merit
A spot upon earth.
Nursed among pagans,
None e’er baptized me,
Yet had I sponsor
Who ne’er catechised me.
She gave me a name
That to her heart was dearest;
She gave me a place |
To her bosom the nearest ;
But one look of kindness
She cast on mie never.
Compassed by danger,
Nothing counld harm me,
I saved, I destroyed,
1 blessed, I:alloyed ;
Kept a crown for a prince,
But had uone of my own ;
Filled the place of a king,
But ne’er sat on a throne;
Rescued a warrior,
Baffled a plot,
Was what I was not,
A king’s worthy daughter
Watched by my bed,
Devoted to slaughter,
A price on my head.
Though gently she dressed me,
Panting with fear, .
She never caressed me,
Nor wiped off a tear;
Ne’er moistened my eyes,
Though parching and dry :
What marvel a blight
Should pursue till she die!
"Twas royalty nursed me—
In deceit, I am sure.
I lived not, I died not;
But tell me you must
. That ages have passed

y Since Tfirst turned to dust.
This paradox when ¢
This.squalor, thissplendor?
Say, was I a king
Or a silly pretender ?
Fathom this mystery
Deep in my history,
Was 1 a man?
An angel supernal {
A demon infernal ?
Solve me who can. . .

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO, 1.

1. In 1Thess v.5; Eph. v. 8; 8t. Luke xvi. 8;
St. John xli. 46,

2. Exekiel (lzek. i. 4-25),
3. InGen. xIv. 5.7 I 20; Ps, ev. 17,

4, ln shiloh (Josh, xviii. 1.)
. 5(‘3 From Iph, iil. 1;iv. 13 £ Tim. L 8 Philem.

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

NAOMI, RUTAL 7, 1, 5, 65 MANNA, EXOD, XVI, 14,
15 ; HANUN, 2 Sam. x.
N-a-H-u-M ., Nah, i, 1; Jonab. 1, 2

1A-m-A-8-4A .. 2Sam. xvi. 251 Kingsil 5,
JO%&r- N-a-N .. 1Chron,xxl 15,22,
N

1-em-J-ca- N . . Bstherl. 16, 17, ®
J-u-N-1-A ..,Hom xvi.7

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Correct answers hiave been received from
Frederick Barton, H. E. Greene, Jennie Liyght,
Agnes G, Graut, and Albert Jesso French,

A VENERABLE FRIEND.

Mz, A, Doolittle,of Meriden, Conn,, U. S,,
sendiny us several renewal subscriptions for
the Northern Messenger thus concludes his
letter :—* This is most likely my last order
as I am this day 84 years, 6 months and 13
daysold.” e ‘

‘| Some persons who have sent us in lists of

|make a present, The following is the list

THE PREMIUM - BOOKS.

THE LIST REPEATED—READ THE
' TERMS CAREFULLY."

Weare despatching the books to those
who have earned them and shall continue to
do so with as much promptitude as possible,

names, in remitting have deducted their
commission and also ask for a book. This,
of course, we cannot give, asit is only to
thost who forward not less than five new
subscriptions or ten rencwals at the regular
price of 30c per copy, that we can afford to

of books and the terms on which we give
them :— ' '

To the person who sends us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS, or ten rencwals, at the
regular price of 30¢ per copy, we will give, as
may be preferred, :

Life of Oliver Cromwell (¥dwin Paxton Hood); DBrief
Biographies (Samuel Smiles) ; or Tom Brown at
* Rugby (Thomas Hughes).

To the person sending us TEN NEW SUB- 1
SCRIPTIONS, or twenty renewals, we offer
the choice of the following ;—

Fifteen Decisive Battles (E. 8. Creasy); Longlellow's
Poems ; Bryaut's Poems; Whittierd Poems ;
Child's History of England (Dickens); Bun-
yan's Pilerim’s DProwress; Hans Andersen's
Stories ; Stepping Heavenward ' (Elizabeth
Prentiss); The Wido, Wide World, (Susan War-
ner); Queechy (Susan Warner); Uncle Tom's
Cabin (Harrict Beecher Stowe).

For YIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS,
or thirty renewals, we will send one of these
books :—

Tom Brown at Rugby, better edition, (Thomas
Hughes); Tennyson's Poems; Burns' Poems ;
Jean Ingelow's Poems ; Sir Walter Scott's
Poems ; The Discoveryand Conquest of Mexico
(illustrated) ; The Conquest'o! Peru ({llustra.
ted): The Discovery of America (illustrated);
The Early Days of Christianity (Farrar); Life
of Gordon (Forbes).

. Those who send us TWENTY NEW SUB-

SCRIPTIONS, or forty renowals, may chonse

one of the following :—

Illustrated Natural History (J. G. Wood)‘; Story of
William the Silent and the Netherland War
(Mary DBarrett); Life of Queen Victoria, illus-
trated, (Grace Greenwood); Cyclopadia of
Eminent Christians, illustrated, (John Frost,
LL.D.); Fox's Book of dMartyrs (illustrated);
Anna Marin’s House-keeping (Mrs. S. D.
Power); The Revised Bible,

FOR FORTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS,
or eighty renewals, we will give either
Make's Life of Gordon ; Doré’s Bible Gallery; The Boy's

King Arthur (Sidyey Lanier) ; Every Man His
Own Mcchanic (illustrated); or The Revised
Bible (with maps).

We expect another consignment of books
from the publishers in a few days, when
they will be sent off toour successful workers
without delay.

. . L]
e

Now Is Tae TiME to subscribe for the
Weckly Messenger,an eight page weekly news-
paper, the price of which is only 50 centsa
year. For sample copies address, Weckly
Messenger, Montreal, Canada.

—

ON'T' READ THIS IF YOU HAVE A SUFFI-
CIENCY of this world's goods. but if_you have not,
writo to Hallett & Co., Portlaud, Maine, and'reecive, free,
full poarticulsrs about work that you can do, and live at
homo, ab o profit of frow 85 to $25 per day, and upwards,
All succéed ; both sexes; allogea, All is new. OCupital
not required ; Hallott & Co. will start you. Don't delay;
invesligate at once, and grand success will attend you.

4:0 LARGE, Rich, Embossed Motto and Verse
Chromos ; no two alike ; your name on each, onl
10 cents. Each cord.is o perfect gem. Samplesand pri-
vate terms to canvassers in first order.

Address CARD CO., Bolton, Que.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.
/
GO0COA
|

:
THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
: tished overy fortnight at Nos. 321 and 323 St. James

street, Montreal, by JOHN DoUGALL & SoN, cow-

osed of John Dougall, and J. D, Dougall, of New
R’ork. and John Redpsth Dougnll, of lllontreul.

Cswe



