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A DAY WITHEDISON-AT SCHENEC-
. ' TADY.

Puassing swiftly through the suburbs of
the sedate old city of Schenectady, on the
New York Central Ruilway, one’s atten-
tion is arrested by a huge range of factory
buildings and by the numerdus signs of
pressing aetivity in and around them. The
contrast with the strrounding pastoral
scenery does but accentuate all the evi-
dences presented of busy toil. Beyond the
factory, as its lies solidly athwart the view,
with its long facado to the railway and its
remote rear bordered by the Erie Canal,
winds and dQoubles the placid Mohawk
river, hemmed in by green banks and
-givdled by uprolling mountains well away
to the northiward. It is a pleasant reminis-
cence of one of his nearest friends that
just at the time of the demonstration of the
commercial feasibility and practicability of
the ineandescont light Mr. Edison re-
marked to him one day,as they wero passing
tho Singer Sewing Muchine works ab
Elizabothport, N. J., that he hoped before
Iong to Dbe able himself to give employ-
‘ment to as many men as were thoro on-
gaged. Within the decade the laudable
wish had heen gratified.

Tn Dr. Benson Lossing’s admirable Fis-
tory of dmerican Industries and Arts, issued
ab the time of the Centennial Exposition,
thereis no mention of a dynamo building,
The fackis significant as to the youth of the
new industry and as to its growth,

Theso shops are well placed for the hand-
ling of freight, and their advantages have
been enhiiced by the laying of rails all
through the yards and shops. Therc is a
total of nearly two wiles of track, and the
finished product can bo loaded into the
-onrs ab fivo different shipping points. .

- The.works cmploy from. 759 to S50
‘Thands, ﬁccordilxg to tho season of the year,
and at'tho time of. tho writer's visit about
775 were on the rolls, , '

" Tho machine shop i$ not less than 122
fdet. \'\’i'gl:e_' and 306 Feet iéhg, and descrvedly
claims our atfention first.  Itscentral aisle
is 40" feet wide, and there is a cathedral-
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THOMAS A. EDISON,

lfoundry departinent is made here, and a
month or two ago, upon the receipt of an
order for 25,000 feet of 4 specially insu-
[nted cable, the machinery was at once de-
signed and built on the spot. Resources
of this nature give an establishment cour-
age and daring for the most onerous enter-
prises. -
By natural transition our thoughts now
wander from the heavy work connected
with thedynamoconstruction tothefinerand
moro delieate manipulation required in the
production of an armature, and we find our
way to shop No. 1, where the extensive
department of armaturowinding issituated.
It is only the lazy man who doces any hard
lIabor here ; the busy man, in a hurry, at
once avails himself of the convenicnees
provided for speedy work, It is an evi-
denee ¢f the progress in this department
that the repair work brought in is barely
25 percent of what is was when the com-
pany was doing but a quarter of itspresent
business. At first ‘it was tho praciice to
keep a complete gang of armature winders
engaged on repair work, but there is now
so little of . it that it is done at odd tives.
¢, Bdison wade up his mind at the out-
set of his work in clectric lighting that the
conductors ought to be placedunderground,
and, “having reached . that conclusion, he
procceded with characteristic doggediess
and .ingenuity to claborate the methods.
He adopted iron pipe as the external
mechanieal protection of his conductors,
his object being to provide something ana-
logous to the means of distribution em-
ployed by gas and water companies, some-
thing which could withstand the strain of
street trafiic, the disintegrating influences
of soil and climate, and the sudden on-
slanght of wnfriendly pick or shovel. In-
side this pipe he placed the conductors,
carefully wrapped and insulated by an ex-
tremely viscous, alinost solid compound.
The next branch of the business to be
visited is the wire-insulating department,
It affords a striking contrast with the sceno
just quitted, for while the conductors thero

liko airiness and distance in its long per-
speetives.  Five hundred men can easily
find elbow room here for their work, with
all the machinery. Here are 6,000 fect of
shafting and some 50,000 feet of belting,
driving nearly 400 separate mechanisms, in
tho production of apparatus whose birth
was yosterday. Right and left are gigan-
tic machine tools of every kind and style ;
here n planer 60 by 69 inches and 32 feet
long ; there a special boring mill, built to
order ab n cost of 86,000, The value of the
tools, in fact, runs up into hundreds of
thousands of dollars, and their multiplicity
is understood on looking at the variety and
extent of the work in hand, »

The aspect of the floor in this vast shop,
with the huge generators lying amid the
motors, like stately lionesses. surrounded
by their whelps, is very sugeestive of the
new order of things. - ** Numerous at-
tempts havo been made,” says Herbert
Spencer in his treatise on education, *‘to
construct clectro-magnetic engines, in.the
hope of superseding steam, but had those
who supplied the money understood the
general law of the correlation and the
 equivalence of forces, they might have had
better balances at their bankers.” And

became so large that they looked like sce-
tions of shafting, here they tend 1o the
other extreme, at last being as finc as hu-
man hair; and all the machinery is na-
turally in keeping.. This department was
originally established to provide the
dynamo and motor shops with insulated
wire for the field magnets and armatures,
but its usefulness and economy were. so
signally proved, that it was developed and
extended, until now the works wake insu-
Iated wire of all kinds, not only for them-
selves, but for outside customers of all
classes.  The wire eovered runs from the

largest sizes for heavy currents down to

.0015, & conductor so small that it makes
32 miles to the pound ; and the insulation
work includes*not only cotton and silk, but
rubber.  Some of the machinery 1s 1 mar-
vel in its comprehensive ability, for it does
everything, apparently, except label the
completed wire. In one of the machines
the bare stranded wire goes through seven
distinct operations, and is delivered ready

for use, with the exception, in some in-

stances, of receiving a final cont of com-
pound, which is necessarily applied in an-
other” place devoted to the less cleanly
processes of that nature. Some of thema-
chines run «t high 1ates of speed. In one
the spindle makes seven thousand revolu-
tions a minute, and keeps it up with the
utmost case and indifference,

Since the first Edison dynamo was built
—that for the unfortunate *‘ Jeannette,”
and now lying with her in the cold depths
of arctic ocean—140 central stations and
1,500 isolated plants, with a capacity of
1,250,000 lamps, have been installed in
Amerien alone to supply the Idison incan-
descent lighh, and the growth isgoing onat
an accelerating pace.  These figures are in
themselves almost a fair justification of the
imaginings inwhieh the newspapers luxuri-
ated when the clectric light was in its in-
fancy ; and they certainly support beyond
a cavil the remark made by Mr. Edison in
an article published nearly four years ago
on the *Commercial Evolution of Elec-

yet, here wo are, looking at literal hun-
dreds of these very olectro-magnetic en-
aines, some of them intended to tako the
placo and ‘do the work of steam locomo-
tives, while the remainder go to join
thousands more already at work in nearly
150 industries in which "they have been
given the preference over steam engines
and every other kind of ‘motor. There is’
aftor all some truth in the remark, oven:
when applied to philosophers; that *“the.
world requires half-a-dozen years to learn : 3
of any advance and half-a-dozen more to G : v“”iﬂ
tnderstand it.” : Co ) e ’ ‘wxs‘é‘?ﬂ;ggiw
- One might linger in this shop a week, so. X7
endless ave the points of, interest that it
presents. ~ A casual question as to sonie_
strange tool elicits the infarmation that the.
-compnny' construct all their .own tools | &
here, excepb those -01'(1if1nfily tobe-had iu

tlic' market.” ANl the machinery for the
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trieity,” and which excited great criticisin
at the time,
said, ‘*proves beyond a doubt that the
electric light for household purposes can bo
produced and sold in competition with gas.”
‘They who scoffed have remained tu pray,
the gas companies that were so hostile and
incredulous being themselves now among
the most active vendors of the new illumi-
nant, or else so anxious as to the future
that their yearnings for improved gas ap-
paratus that can struggle with it are never
adequately fulfilled. During the last ten
years, one firm of engine-builders—the
Armington & Sims Company—has sentout
nearly as many engines to drive Edison
dynamos as there were in all the United
States fifty yoars ago.

The clectric light is not merely based
on scientific principles, bub thoroughly ac-
cords with all that is scientific in modern
ideas of safety, purity and cleanliness, It
was called for by the intelligenco of the
times, whose comfort and convenience it so
amply meets ; and the men first to pro-
claim its merits and its desirability, and to
act on their beliefs, have seen their every
prediction realized to a striking -degree
within « decade.

Itis in connection with the central sta-
tion business that a remarkable develop-
ment affecting the works is going on.
Slowly but surely the stations are getting
upon their proper basis of supplying cur-
vent, not simply for lighting, but for all the
other demands that may .arvise for it. A
station is no Jonger a place whero intense
activity for five or six hours is succeeded
by leisure and dulness tho rest of the
twenty-four. The telegraph office, requir-
ing current for its circuits ; the telephone
exchange, with its magnetos to be run;
the medical establishment, with patients to
be ecured by clectricity; the printing

offices, the ice cream saloons, the buildings |’

with elevators, the wood-working factories,
the chemical works with bad ventilation,
the jeweller's workshop, the clothier’s store
—cach of these and hnndreds of other
places need current all day long for direct
use or to drive motors, and they are all be-
coming customers of the central stations.
The Xdison Machine Works have within
the last year, besides building a large num-

ber of special generators, sent oub thous-)

ands of horse-power of Spraguc motors to
these stations, and the tasks to which the
motors are put multiply daily. The
Works have furnished machines for more
than 160 cotton, woollen and textile
fabric mills ; nearly 70 flour mills and grain
clevators ; just upon 100 iron works, car
shops and machine shops ; over G0 furni-
ture and other woodworking establish-
ments ; about 100 miscellaneous factories,
cte. ; more than 50 newspapers and pub-
lishing offices ; some 70 asylums and pub-
lic institutions ; avound 50 theatres and
places of amusement ; nearly 250 banks,
clubs, apartment houses, office buildings
and finc residences ; and paper mills, oil
refineries, pumping stations, special works
and the like to the number of 300 or 400
more.

From these works, machines havo been
despatchied to regions as remote as’ Fin.
land, China, Brazil and South Africa.
The demand for electrie lighting in South
America may be said to be wholly et from
this country, and the machines undergo all
the trials of a long sea voyageas wellas the
handling of inexpert natives. A large con-
tract filled not long since at Schenectady
was for a plant for Tokio, Japan, where
light is now being supplied to the Mikado
and to a large portion of the city. Even
the ‘*hermit kingdom” of Corea has sent
orders to the works.

Mr. Edison is the president of the com-
pany and Mr. Charles Batchelor the vice-
president. The active control is in the
hands of Mr. Samuel Insull—long M.
Edison’s private secretary—the treasurer
and’ general manager, seconded by My,
John Kruesi, the assistant general manager,
who has as his aide Mr. W, B. Turner,
superintendent of the works. Mr: John
Langton, jr., is the mechanical engineer.

In electric lighting a gigantic and grow-
ing industry has been created. The bold-
ness and the success with which'so import-
ant.an undertaking was called into exist-
ence by Mr. Edison do credit very strik-
ingly to his business capacity. In all pro-
bability, on ordinary narrow business lines,
e would be very much of afailure, justas
wo can conceive that Mr. Gladstone, the

“ Two-years’ experience,” he

leading -financier .of England, would not
'shine as. a. book-lkeeper ; but gauged by
large principles of enterprise and . fore-
thought, Mr. Xidison has won his right to
the title of a *‘ captain of industry” in its
full meaning. - He is not only the.anima-
ting spirit of this establishment, but is
actively- interested in the Edison Lamp
Company, at Harrison, N. J., with a fac-
tory turuing out from 5,000 to 10,000

lamps per day, and.in Bergmann & Co., |

in New York, where 500 men are employed
in the manufacture of -all the various de-
tails of thoe lighting system that relato to
regulation, safety, control, medsurement
and decorative display. - All these great in-
dustries are based on upwards of 500 pa-
tents owned by the Edison Electric Light
Company, whose president is Mr. Edward
H. Johnston, for very many years- past
closely connected with both the scientific
and the commercinl development of Mr:
Edison’ssinventions. ‘ :

As we take a farewell of: the establish-
ment, we may fittingly recall andapply the
panegyric uttered by Mr. Samuel Smiles in
his Self Help :  *“ Inventors have set in mo-
tion some of the greatest industries of the
world. To them society owes many of its
chief necessaries, comforts and luxiries;
and by their genius and Iabor daily life has
been rendered in all respects more easy, as
well as enjoyable. ¥ % * Mankind at large
are the happier for such inventions, and
ave avery day reaping the benefit of them
in an increase of individual well-being as
well as of public enjoyment.”—Condensed
from Electrical World. -
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THE TRUE PLACE OF THE
LIBRARY.

BY MARY J. STRAYER.

A strong present tendency is to depre-
ciate the Sunday-school library. This is
partly thie result of two causes,—the poor
selections made from the abundance of good
material, and the slipshod way in which

libraries . are too frequently managed: |

There is, however, a conviction, among
leading Sunday-school workers, that the
library may be made one of the most effi-
cient helps in the ghowth of the interest
and spirituality of the school. How suit-
able books to this end may be chosen, and
their distribution properly managed, are
questions which should be thoroughly dis-
cussed by those in the work.

In order to utilize the library with the
best possible results, the teacher must make
Sunday-school literature a special study,
and ought to know the character and
contents of every book in his own school
library,~—certainly of those adapted to the
ages and intellects of his own pupils. No
person without such special preparations
is fitted to fill a position where. one of_his
duties is to distribute books so wisely that
the most excellent results mnay follow their
use. :
There is also an interesting field of study
outside of books, —the inner natures and
feelings of his pupils, and their habits and
surroundings. The teacher may under-
stand the intellectual ability and prefer-
ences of his pupil ; yet, if ho knows, as

well, his home and associations, he can|

still better adapt to the pupil’s needs the
books he puts into his hands. Without
intimate knowledge of both book. and boy,
he may do an injury. : -
Any collection-of books ean be made of
intrinsic value to young people only when
their reading is directed by older and wiser
heads, Permitting the members of a
Sunday-school class to eagerly clutch and
carry off books because of attractive bind-
ings, titles, or pictures, is foolish and harm-
ful, and the one of the principal factors in
crippling and usefulness of the library.
Only the teacher who studies the charac-
tevistics, peculiarities, and attainments, of
every pupil in his class as-he studies the
contents of the library, is able to ndapt the
one to tho other with the best results. -

. No librarian should ever be expected or
permitted to furnish pupils with books.
Still Jess should they be allowed exelu-
sively to select for themselves. . Every
tactful teacher knows how to allow nominal

liberty, and yet practically keep the dis-[

tribution of books in his own hands. If
the card system is used, he must snggest,
advise, and be familiar with every number
that finally goes down -upon the cards.
Failings, decided faults; and evil propen-

threatencd ?  For what did he pray? How was

sities, may be reached and corrected by
books wisely chogen-to that end. = "'

The teacher who is determined to secure’
every benefit to be derived from the library
will skilfully lead each pupil to talk about
the boolk he has last read. His expressed
impressions of it, and its noticeable effect
upon him, will enable him to see from his
standpoint, and will be of inestimable value
to both in an educational sense.

A much urged objection to thelibrary is
that it consumes so much of the valuable
time of the'class. The objection would be
a valid one did experience prove that,
skilfully handled, the library fails of its
purpose. Since the opposite is an estab-
lished fact, the question is settled by the
axiom that ** time, as well as other com-
modities, must be distributed so as toaccom-
plish the most good.” The teacher must
have a portion of his allotted t'me devoted |
to the library. Then he must jealously
guard ench-division of precious moments
from the encroachments of the other. His
ability to utilize every woment, and his
familiarity with the books, will facilitate
rapidity in exchanging them.

Every Sunday-school worker should
carnestly combas the permecious impression
that the library is simply a means of amuse-
ment, Only when it comes to be recog-
nized as a practical factor in the successful
working of the school, will it be given its
due prominence and fulfil the highest ex-
pectations of its advocates.—Sunday-school
Times.

—_————

THE GLORY OF THE YEAR.

Is thy lifo summer passing ?
Think not thy joys are o'er!

Thon hast not seen what autumn
For thee may have in siore.

Calmer than breezy April,
Coolor than August blaze,

Tho fairest (ime of all may be
September’s golden days,

Press on, though summer waneth,
And falter nof, nor fear,

TFor God can make the autumn
The glory of the year,

Frances . HAVERGAL,
——————

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(I'rom TFestminster Question Book.) -

~ LESSON V,.—JANUARY 31, 1892,
THE SUFFERING SAVIOUR.—Isaiah 53:
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS. 3-5.
GOLDEN TEXT.

*The Lord hath lnid on him the iniguity of*us

all.”~Isainh 53: G,
HOME READINGS,

M. Iso. 53 :1-12,~The Suflering Saviour,
T. Luke 4 :16-32.—Rejected at Nazareth.
W, Matt. 27 : 11-26.--Rejected at Jerusalem,
. 27 :27-30,—Crugifled and S)ain.
51-66.~Taid in the Tombh.
1-20.—~Raised from the Dead,
12. - Received into Heaven.

LESSON PLAN,
I. The Rejected Saviour, vs, 1-3.
“IL. The Atoning Saviour. vs, 4-9.
III. The Victorious Saviour. vs, 10-12,
TIME.—B.C. 712; Hezekinh king of Judah.
PrACE.—Jerusalem, ’
OPENING WORDS.

In this lesson we have n vivid picture of the
sufterings of our Saviour as scen by the prophet
more than seven hundred ycars before his ad-
vent, Remember that these sufferings were cn-
dured for us, and that Christ’s death is our only
lope of life cternal. ’ '

HELPS IN STUDYING. .

1. Our report—tho good news of salvation.
The_arm of the Lord—The power of Jehovah.
92, He—~Messiah, the Saviour. Shall grow wy—
Revised Version, ‘‘grew un” No form—no
beauty.  Comcliness—personal honor or orna-
ment., Desire hiim—be attracted to him, 3, We
hid~Tevised Version, *“ And as onc from whom
men hide their face. he was despised.” 4. Ife
hath borne our gricfs—here follow repeated ex-

ressions clearly deseribing thoe viearvious suffer-
ings of our Saviour as borno for us. 8. Je was
taken from prison and from judgment—Levised
Version, * ¥ opprcssmn and judgment he was
takenaway.” Who shall declare his gencration?
—The American Old Cestament Revision Com-
pany render this verso thus: *‘ Asforhisgenera-
tion, who among them considered that he was
cut off out of the land of the living for the trans-
ﬁrcssions of my people to whom the stroke was

no?" 9. TIth_ the rich—sco Mate, 27:57-60,
10, Fe shall prolong his days--shall rise agnin
after death to an endlesslife. 11. Thelravail of
his soul—tho great results of his atoning. sacri-
fice. By his knowledge—the knowledgo of him
asa Saviour. 12. Thercfore--becnuse of his suf-
fering and death, W7l I divide—ceuse him to
have such spoils as the mighty have. Made in-
tercession —not merely in the restricted sense of
prayer for others, but in the wider onc of meri-
torious, prevailing intervention, Rom. 8:3L. The
Saviour ever liveth in heaven to make interces.
sion for us.: :

. QUESTIONS. . .

INTRODUGCTORY, —What was the subject of the
last lesson? With what danger was Hezekiah

112,

.. Matt, 28
S, Actsl:l

hedelivercd? Titleof thislesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Placo? Memory verses?

I. THE REJECTED SAVIOUR, v8, 1-3,—~What two
questions does tho prophet ask? Meaning of

‘tin- Jesus? What great

R

theso questions? Whatisforetold of the Snviour?
How will men treat him?  How was this fulfilled .
. privilege did-he give

those who received him ? R ‘
II. Tur ATONING SAVIOUR. vs, 4-0.—What did
the Saviour do for us? How did wooesteem him ?

‘For what_did he suffer? How were our ini-

uities laid npon him 2. How did hobear his suf-
erings? For whom was he stricken?  What is
‘snid of his burial? Of what was he guiltless?
Wherein consisteth Christ’s humiliation?. .
IT1. Tii VICTORIOUS SAVIOUR. vs, 10-12.—
What did it pleasc the Lord to do to him? What
shall bo the fruit of his suflering? How shall
thoso hegaves bejustified?  What fruits of vie-
tor;& ?lmll he gain? 'Why shall he thus be hon-
ores -
PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1.-Christ loved us and gave himself for us. -

2. He bore the pennlty of our sins, PR
3. He ever liveth to make intercession for us.
. Besides him there is no other Saviour,

5 We should love him who thus loved us.

REVIEW GUESTIONS.

1. What does the prophet predict conccrninp{
the Saviour? Ans. Meis despised and rejected
of }nfcn; w man of sorrows and acquainted with
gricf. X

2. Far whom did he suffer? Ans. He was
wounded for our trangressions, he wasbruised for
our iniguities, .

3. How did ho bear his sufferings? Ans, Heis
brought as a Inmb to the slaughter,and as: a
sheep before hier shearers is dumb, so he openeth
not his mouth,

4. What shall be the Saviour’s reward? Anms.
He shall sce hissced, he shall prolong his days.
and dlhc pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in his

hand.,

[

LESSON VI.—FEBRUARY 7, 1852,
THE GRACIOUS CALL.—TIsainh 55:1-13,
COMMIT T0O MEMORY vs. 68,
GOLDEN TEXT.

“Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, call
ye upon him while he is near.—Isaiah 55:6,
HOME READINGS.
M. Isa. 35:1-13.—Tho Gracious Call.
Prov. 8:1-12,~Wisdom’s Call,
W. Prov.9: 1-12.—Wisdom's I'cast,

Th, Lmke 14: 1524, —The Great Supper,
¥, Matt, 22:1-44~—The Wedding FPeast.
S. JohnG 9.~The Bread of Life,

John 7 18213 ~Livi ng Waters.
LESSON PLAN,

1. A Call to Faith, vs, 1-5,
II.. A Call to Repentance, vs. 69,
IIL A Call fo Blessing. vs. 10-13.

TiME.~B.C. 712; Hezekinh king of Judah.
Prace.—Jerusalem.
OPENING WORDS.

The prophet, in our lust icsson foretold tho
great atoning work of the suffering Saviour:
i chapter 51 he unfolds tho blessed results of
these vicarious sufferings, and in our.lesson to-
day he calls upon all to como and partake of the
iimsfymg blessings which have been provided for

homs - e ittt

" HELP IN STUDYING TIHE LESSON. . -

1, Thirsteth — carnestly desire salvation,
Watcrs=living waters of salvation. 2, Is not
breqd—does not satisfy the hunger of the soul,
3, Inclinc your car-listen and obey. - Your soul
shall live=live a true life for ever. The sure
mereies of David—the mereies promised to David
in_the Messiah, See 2 Sam. 7:8-16. 4. Tor @
witness—to testify salvation to the Gentiles,
3, Thou—tho Messinh, Shall call—in God’s
kingdom. Xnowesté not - hast not bestowed
marks of favor, Nalions that knew noft thee—
the Gentiles. Hath glorificd thee—by making
thee theonly Saviour, 7, Abundantly pardon—
literally, *‘multiply to pardon.” 10. Ielwrneih
not thither—till their work of fertilizing the carth
is accomplished. 11, Ay word—cverything that
God has spoken, That wihich Iplease—the pur-
posc for which God hassentit. 13. Jfor a name~
for a perpetual memorial to his glory, -

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.-~What was the subjcct of the
last lesson? Why did Christ suffer and_dio?
Title of thislesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan?
Time? Place? Memory verses? *

L A Cavn 1o Farrm, vs, 1-5.—Who is the
speaker in this lesson? To whoin does he call?
What is his invitation. On what terms are all
these_blessings offered? Iow is the call en-
forced? Whatl is promised to those who heed
the cali? What is faith in Jesus Christ? For
what is Christgiven of God? Whatis said of his
work among the nations?

II. A CALL TO REPENTANCE. vs., 6-9.—When
must men seck the Lord 7 When must they call
upon him? What call is next given? What
ought every sinner todo? 'What is repeninnco
untolifc 2 "What promise is given to every re-
penting sinner? What does the Lord say of his
thoughts and ways? How do they difler from
the thoughts and ways of men ? .

L A CALL TO Brussixg. vs, 10-13.—How is
God's word like the rain and snow? Whatishall.
it accomplish? Ilow is the Word made effectunl
o snlvation? What blessings are promised to
the believing, repenting sinner? Under what
images is the greatness of these blessings ox-
pressed ? o

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1, God offers salvation to all, ** without money
and without price.” .

2, We must repent and return to God if we
would have pardon and eternal life, |

3, Wo must show the reality of our repentance |}
by forsaking our sinful ways, 2

4. God’'s word shall bear fruit in
of men,

S.

the salvation

- REVIEW QUESTIONS,

1. What is tho gracious call of this Josson?
Ans, Come to Christ and rcceive his salvation.

2. What are the wicked exhorted to do? Ans.
Let the wicked forsake his way, and the un-
rightcous man his thoughts; and It him return
unto theLord,

3. Whatjs promised to those who oboy the eall?
Ans. The Lord will bave mercy and will abun-
dantly pardon, : o

4, What does the Lord declare concerning his-
word? Ans, It shall nob return unio me void;
itshall prosper in the thing whereto I sent it..

R
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" THE HOUSEHOLD.

SOME THINGS AT THE BEGINNING.
" A young hounse-keeper will never do any
better than to begin heroversight and care
at the very foundation of her house and
home—vith the cellar, the kitchen, and
the pantry. Infact, she may- even Degin
outside the kitchen proper, with—the fasti-
dious reader forgive us—the swill pail, and
at a glance see for- herself if there is any-
| thing there that.should have been saved
for making over into breakfast ov side
dighes, or that could better have been put
with the soap grease ; and she can go fur-
ther still, and see that tho.soap greaseis
saved, and that it is her own perquisite,
and not the maid’s. She will go into her
cellar, and if thingsare kept thero in quan-
tity, she will make sure that they are kept
in, the right way ; that there is, for in-
stance, a weight on the top of the pork
barrvel, if she has pork, that'will make its
countents stay under the brine; she will
see if the apples ave decaying there, and if
50, have them picked over, and the bad gnes
east out ; she will see if tho parsnips are
under sand, if the onions are in the dryest
corner,ifthe squashes arewhere it is dryand
just removed from freezing, and if any of
the vegetables are sprouting, in which case
they must be put in a darker spot and used
as soon.as possible ; she must see that there
is some light and a sufficient cireulation of
air, and that the swinging shelfis well out of
the way of the rats, and free from dust and
mould. In her pantry she mustlook to the
Indian meal, among other things, and have
it stirred now and then toJet inthe air and
keopit from heating, and have a Jarge cool
stone in it for the same purpose ; she will
have her lard and her suet kept in tin ves-
sels instead of in stone or earthen jars;
she will look at her bread boxes, and judge
if they are aived and sweet, or capable of
giving a musty flavor to the bread, and if
the fragments and crusts are seved fur the
various uses to which they can be put ; and
she will see that all the articlesin the place
ave kept in tight buckets and boxes, and
not in the papers in which they cume from
tho grocery. In the kitchen, perhaps, she
will be so fortunate as to be able to begin
wich the beginning, and have her range or
cooking stove gradually hented, instead of
being warped and cracked by a sudden ex-
treme of temporature’; and she will have
all her earthen vessels put into cold water
and brought to the boil, with a handful of
bran thrown in to toughen theglazing, and
prevent it from injury by acids. She will
have the lamp cloths (if she does not use
gns) washed and dried, and not thrown
down in that oily condition in which they
spontaneously generate fire. She will seo
that her new knives are not plunged into
hot water that will loosen and discolor the
handles, and will instruct her maid that
when discolored brisk rubbing with sand.
paper will do a great deal towards restor-
ing tho original appearance of these knife
handles ; and she will have those that ave
to be put away wrapped in paper, and not
in woollen.  She will see that the wooden
ware is clean and sealded often ; that there
is a bountiful supply of holders, rollers, and
dish towels ; that there should be three
brooms, the earpet broom, never to be used
on the bare floor; the kitchen broom, never
to be used on the stepsand out-door walks;
the yard broomnevertobe brought into the
house ; that the clothes-line is taken down
when the. wash is brought in, and the
clothes-pins gathered and counted ab the
samo time,

In other parts of the house she will look
ab her rugs and carpets ; she willremember
that ox-gall, procured of her butcher, if she
will give him a vial for ib, and used in the
proportion of a tablespoouful to a'gallon of
warm waber, a coarse sponge wrung oub of
it and passed over the carpet’s surfaceaftor
‘sweeping, will set the colors and keep them
bright .and fresh much longer than any
other treatment ; and that, morcover, her
carpets should be swept with the large
broow as little as possible, asthe broom is
0 great destroyer of the fibre and fabriec.
Here she will examine her pillows, and if
any of them have a disagreeable odor, sho
will have them emptied, and thoe feathers
“trented to a bath of hot soapsuds, and then
spread in a sunny place, after which they
.will return to.their original lightness and

Nl‘

she will have them taken out on the piazza,
or into some vacant room, and have allthe
hair picked over and pulled apart, and the
cover washed, the hair-laid onagain inre-
gular layers, and partly tufted into plice
with a long upholstery needle-before clos-
ing all the seams of the ticking. She will,
in this oversight from the beginning, never
allow any marble in her house to be washed
with soapsuds, which takesaway the gloss,
but will Tun an viled rdg over ib, and then
rub it smooth and dry and clean with soft
cloth or chamois. And,. passing by a host
of other affuirs, she will keep her medi-
cine closet stocked with the few articles
necessary for any sudden emergency of cuts,
burns, breaks, wounds, or bruises, together
with ginger, castor-oil, ammonia, camphor
and nalcohol. " And when all these things
are done, she will remember that thereare
still some others she should not leave un-
done.— Harper's Bazur.
——————— e

THE BOYS' ROOM.

Consult your boys in the furnishing of
their room, and let them help you with it
as much as-possible ; they will take more
pride in it if you do. : :

-In most cases you will find they have
decided opinions of their own in regard to
arrangement of furniture, and a preference
for certain colors.

Iave everything as strong and substan-
tinlas possible. Do not malke over a car-
petthat has become thin and old ; it will
not pay ; rather do without one, and paing
the floor some bright, ~warm tint, not a
dark shade, because that will show all the
dust-mark of boots.

A boy ought to be consulted, if possible,
when selecting wall paper for his room.
A pretty, bright paper ean be purchased for
from twelve to twenty cents per roll. Get
some short remnants of Brussels carpet,—
they can be purchased very cheaply,—bind
and tack them securely in front of burean,
washstand and bed,

J¥ith a few suggestions and carpenter’s
tools & boy can easily construct a cabinet

paint it with the prepared paint that comes
ready for use.
ITang a curtain before it of some bright-

geological specimens, different bits of
polished wood, postage stamps and coins.

A comfortable arm-chair, with plump,
inviting cushions, is appreciated by tired
boys as well as tired mothers.

1f you expect a Doy to be neat and care-
ful of his belongings, youshould take pains
to sec that heis supplied with whatever
you can thab will help him to be so.

A box for his boots and shoes will be of
greab nssistance, and with a fow sugges-
tions he will be able to make it himself,
from a grocer's svap box.

The inside should be lined with oilcloth,
and the outside painted to mateh the
cabinet. - A cushion covered with chintz
can be tacked to the cover of the box,
which will answer for a seat when closed.

See that there are all the essentials in
the way of bathing and preparing his toilet,
with a firm, strong -brush for clothes, and
a scb of brushes for blacking boots and
shoes,

The furniture should be strong, that is
the first requisite, and the room should be
made home-like, with white linen covers
for bureau and washstand, that can be
laundered every wecek if necessary.

Tack some narrow ribbon criss-cross on
the wall by means of large, brass-headed
tacks, which will serve to hold photographs
and other pictures which boys are so fond
of collecting,

Make o pretty pinchusion for the bureau,
Jarge enough for an abundance of pins, a
handkerchief-box, a slipper-case for the
wall, with a few other dainty bits of fancy
work scattered herc and there about the
room, which tell their own stery of some-
body's care and thoughtfulness, as well as
love for *¢the boy.” .

Scrim curtaing, looped back with bands
of tho same, mmke pretty, inexpensive
window draperies, and launder easily.

Provide one or two hanging book-shelves
for books, and photographic copies of some
eood paintings, simply framed, and hang
them where they will be readily 'seen: the
first thing in tho morning and tho last thing

freshness. If she has inlxeritetl old mat-

at night.

tresses, or if such, have been-given to her,:

-In after years, wherever e may sce
those pictures, they will bring back his old-
rooin to him. } .

Do not foreet to place a Bible on alittle
stand’ covered with a pretty, white cloth,
and let there be a few loving words on the
fly-leaf, written in the mother’s hand, to
remind him that it was her gift to him,

A boy’s room ought to be a bright, cheery
spot, to which he can invite his school
friends, and to which le ean return with
pleasure from visits elsewhere,.—Margaret
Rexford in the Houschold, ’

. ———
“BAKED MEATS”—A CHAPTER ON
WARMING OVER.
BY IRENE WIDDEMER HARTT.

Wrap it in thickly buttered paper and put
in the oven.  Be sure itis covered closely,
and let it romain long enough-to get hot
through, but not to cook. Make a gravy
to serve with it. JIf the joint cannot be
covered in the oven, another way is to put
it in a pot over the fire without water, but
with a dessert spoonful of vinegar. Letit
getheated through and serve with vinegar
sance. For a breakfast dish, cut cold mut-
ton into slices, season with eayenne pepper
and salt ; melt 4 small piece of butterin a
frying pan, and add two blades of mace;
turn them once, dust in-a littlo flour, and

{stir in a half a teacup of jelly; stirtill the

jelly is melted. Another way to warm
over mutton is to cut i, if a loin, into
chops, ora leg into thick collops, and dip
each into egg well beaten with a tablespoon-

As a rule the family of a young house-
This makes it more difii-
cult to havo o good table. Small roasts or
stews are not nearly as good as large ones,

keeper is small.

Jand from large ones there is so much left

over, which If it is not used, malkes the
meatb too expensive. I have known small
families who never had a roast because they
would not have a small one, and did not

ful of milk, then dipit into very fine bread

crumbs and fry quickly in plenty of hot

lard.  Instead of being breaded, they may

bedipped into thick batterandfried. Any

kind of meat or chicken may be warmed

over in this way. —Christian at Work.
- RECIPES.

Friep BREAD.—Culisome bread, v;'hic.h, though

know what to do with what would be left
There arc plenty of very
nice things which can be done with these
Let us begin with veal,
It is nice as o roast, and everyone cnjoys
it, and are pleased to meet i6 cut coldfor
But still there is some left, and
you arc morally certiin they will not touch
it again irvthat form.
to throw it away.

from alarge one.

“baked meats.”

You cannot aflord
I don’t know of any

with shelves from alarge packing-box, and.

flowered chintz, and help the boys arrange.

their treasures in the shape of birds’ eggs, | ternnte Jayers of veal and potatoes, both

‘Jand salt, and then put on the top crustand

Veal chopped very fine also makes a nice

one who ean afford to waste good food, or
who would dare be so wicked. Perhaps
you have made salad of it sometimes; I
cannol altogetherapprove of veal salad ; it
is extremely indisgestible, and not unfre-
quently the'cause of illness. A better way
is to make a meab etke. Chop the cold
veal very fine, season with pepper and salt,
a little grated lemon peel or powdered
thyme; add an cqual quantity of bread
érumbs moistened with wmilk, one beaten
egg, and a half cup or more of cream ov
milk ; bake this in a decp buttered dish.
It must be solid when it is cold. It is
nice then for either tea or lunch, cub in
slices. - Or-the veul can serve for another
dinner by making a pie of it.  Line a pud-
ding dish with pieecrust, and fill with al-

cut small ; season well with butter, pepper

bake. ‘

A nice breakfast dish can be made by
chopping the veal vory fine, adding a few
tablespoons of bread crumbs, two cggs, a
little parsley and seasoning. Form this
into calies, dip them into beaten egg, then
into bread crumbs, and fry in hot lard.

omelet. To six eggsadd two tablespoon-

fuls of chopped veal, season with pepper, | ap

salt and pavsley, beat well togetherand fry
tho same as a plain omelet. The knuekle
of veal makes a nico soup stock ; add to it
& bunch of sweet herbs, a slice of cold veal
minced fine, also a slice of bread boiled in
a pint of milk ; season withsalt and-pepper,
and a little mace. ’

If you have boiled more eggs for break-
fast than were eaton, they need not be
wasted, Pus them in water again and boil
them tillsolid. They can then be used for
salad, or for cgg sandwiches. To mako the
Iatter, peel the eggs when quite cold, and
after taking a little white off each end
cut the remainder into four slices; lay
these between bread and butter. This is
very nice for luncheon or to take on pic-
nics. Boiled ham left over is, of course,
nice cut cold. . Another way to utilize it,
is to chop it very fine, mix with a little
mustard and make sandwiches. Thisis a
change from the regulation cold ham, and
makes a dish forlunch orsupper. A salad
cain be made of eold ham ; make it as you
would chicken salad. Then there is ham
omelet. Chop the ham very fine, break
and beat well enough of eggs to mix with
the quantity of ham you have; you can
easily judge. Fry as you would. any
omelet. Cold fried ham ean bo used in
the same nmnner. An appetizing way to
cook this latter is to cub in small dice,
pour milk over if, put it in & pan and let it
boil, and when boiled thicken the milk by
adding . a little flour and water, nicely
mixed as for gravy. . .

Cold mutton may be warmed over, and
made do very well for a second dinner.

before God.

in .As You Like It,
of Venice. 4. A character in T'he Tempest, 5. A
?gmmctcrin Tlamlct, 6. A characler in Cymbe-
dine. T,

stale, igstill light and soft, inlo fingers half an
inch thick, dip them in milk, and lot them drain
for o while ; brush them over with the white of
an egg, dredgge o little flour over them, and fry
them in o little hot butter. Pile them, pyramid
fashion, in a hot dish, and serve with gravy.

Porato Farcr.—Pare potatoes and cut them in
halves; scoop out the centres wm cup shape,
Chop some cold cooked meat and mix with alitllo
sensoning and melted butter, Fill the potato
cups with this, and bake in the oven till done.
The scooped-out potato can be used for mashed
potatoes or croquettes.

BarEeD PoraToES.~Forluncheon or supper hot
baked potatoes with smoothly made mild gravy,
make a healthful and tempting dish for school
children and others. Seleets ‘)o!.atocs of uniform
size and have them thoroughly washed, place in
u hot oven and bake one hour.

BuorwiEAT CAkES.—Takeonequart of water,
thicken with buckwheat flour, add half a cup-
ful of potato yeast, and u pinch of salt: let it rise
before using ; add one or two spoonfuls of mo-
lasses, and one spoonful of Indian meal whichhas
been wet with hot water. The meal makes the
cakes tender and_holps to keep them good in

shape. When ready to bake, add half ateaspoon- .

ful o€ soda dissolved.

PotrEd BEEF.—Boil abeef shank in enough
water to cover till very tender, and all the
gelatin is extracted, and the meat falling from
the bane. Removeall the gristle and bone, and
chop the meat very finc. Replaceitin theliguor,
of which there should be about a quart. Scason
with salt, pepper, mace, and n dash of cayenno
to the taste, Pourin adeepbowltocool. It will
bepartly jeily,and solid when cold, and can be cut
in slices. It isa deliciousrelish for lunch or tea,
Another way to pot beef is to  cut it up small as
for a stew, und put into a closcly ecovered pail,
Put in one layer at a time, andover it sprinkle a
litlle salt, pepper, ground cloves and cinnamon,
So continuountil all the meat isused.  Pour over
wll o capful of vinegar and water, equal parts, to
about three pounds of meat. Cover the pail
closely, and sct it into o kettlo of boiling walter,
and cook slowly for at least four hours, This is
o delicious cold relish.

-—_————
PUZZLES XO. 1.
SCRIPI'URE EXERCISE.
1. I have coveted no man’s eilver, or gold, or
parcl. . .
2. Thou castest off fear and restrainest prayer

3. Tho sonl of my lord shall be bound in the

bundle of life. .

4, Art thon oniy a stranger in Jerusalem?
5. Blessedl art thou among women,
These verses now look out,
And somcthing read about
Each speaker's name @
Two women here are seen ¢
Another Jong has been
Well-known to fame;
The rest are more obscure,
Yet still their names endure
Tor every age;
Onc blames o friend for sin;
The other find within
A gospel page,
Initinls tell us what, at Jesus' birth,

Camc down {rom God, a gracious gift to carth;
"I'his same, when Jesus bado his last adicu,
He said inlove, ‘I give and leave with you.”

ALPHABETICAL PUZZLE.

A is the father of zoology.

Bis the Ayreshire poet. |

C is the lust of the Ptolmies.

D is the lnughing philosopher.

Eis the Roman Homer,

Fis “ Poor Richard.”

G is the “hero of the red shirt,”

His the poct of the Helots.

I is tho friend of Columbus,

J is *0ld Hickory.”

I is Mohammed’s fivst convert.
SHAKESPEREAN ACROSTIC.

(IPords of equal length.)

1. A character in Rickard III, 2. A character
{ 3. A character in Merchant

A choaraeter in Merchant of Venice, 8. A
character in Pericles, !
“The primalg spell the name of one of Shake-

spearc’s heroines,

ANSIWERS TO PUZZLES No. 23,
SCRIPPURE ENIGMA~1 Sam. vi, G-14,

ExieMa—A Kite. . &

DecarmraTioN.~-Many, any.
PuzzLr.—~Unito, untie,

(&
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The Family Circle.

CONTENTMENT.
BY M. E. KENNEY.
I .ask not that my path should nlways be .
By waters still, .
Nor do Ipray that thou shouldst shelter me
: ‘From every ill. ] )
I am content, dear father, if thy love
Doth choose my way,
If T may walk so closely at thy side
I cannot stray.

T do not pray from sorrow’s chastening touch
I may be free,

Nor that thy pitying tenderness would lift
My cross from me;

I know thy wisdom sceth greater gain
In every loss,

And that itis thy]ovc and thought for me

That sends my cross,

When thou wouldst have me serve thee, dearest
Lord,
I do not ask
That Imayserveas best it pleaseth me,
. And choosomy task.
Enough it is thou deignest to accept
. Serviee from me.
Whatever task isset by thy dear hand
Shall joyous be.

1f thou wouldst have me wait with folded hands
. Shall I refuse
Beeause my love for thee some worthy task
Would gladly choose?
Nay, since thy will is wholly worked in me
: AndIam thine,
Can I not fully trust myself to thee
Andnot repine ?
—.merican Messenger,
——e e

CAPTAIN JANUARY.
(By Lawra B. Richards.) -
Cnavrer VI.—rHE SIGNAL,

Quetly passed the days, the weeks, the
months; in the lonely tower on the rock
fronting the Atlantic surge. Winter came,
and folded it in a white mantle, and
decked it with frost-jewels. Like a pillar
of ice, the tower shone in the keen brilli-
ance of the northern sun ; but within was
always summer, the summer of perfect
peace and contentment. To the child
Star, winter was always n season of great
delight ; for Captain January had little to
oceupy him out of doors, and could devote
much of his time to her. So there were
long, delightful ¢¢ jack-knife times,” as Star
called them, when the Captain sat fashion-
ing all sorts of wonderful trifles with his
magic knife, the child sitting at his clbow
and watching him with happy eyes. There
were ‘‘ story times,” instituted years be-
fore, as soon as Star had learned to sew on
patchwork ; for as for sewing without a
story to listen to, ‘*‘that,” said Star, ‘‘is
against my nature, Daddy. And you don’t
want me to do things that ave agninst my
nature, do you?’ 8o whenever the
squares of gay calico came out, and the
golden head bent to and fro over them,
like & paradise bird hovering over a bed of
gaudy flowers, the story came out too, the
fire crackling an accompaniment, sputter-
ing defiance o the wind that whistled out-
side. Some tale of the southern seas, and
the wild tropic islands, of coral reefs and
penrl-fisheries, sharks and devilfish; or
else a whaling story, fresh and breezy as
the north, full of icebergs, and seal-hunts
over the cracking floes, polar bears, and all
the wild delights of whale-fishing.

Then, on fine days (and oh, but the days
are fine, in these glorious northern win-
ters !) there was much joy to be had out of
doors.  For there was a spot in the little
neadow,—once of gold-flecked emerald,
now of spotless poarl,—a spot where the

jgronnd “‘tilted,” to use Star’s expression,

suddenly down to a tiny hollow, where
fairy spring bubbled out of the rock into
faivy lake.  In sunuimer, Star rather des-
pised this lake, which was, truth to tell,
only twenty feet long and ten feet wide.
It was very nice for Imogen to drink from
and to stand in on hot days, and it did
many lovely things in the way of reflecting
blue skies and fleecy clouds and delicate

‘traceries of leaf and bough ; but as water,
it seemed ‘a very trifling thing to a child
who had the whole sweep of the: Atlantic
to fill her eyes, and who had the breakers
for her playfellows and gossips.” ,
But in winter matters were different.
All the laughing lips of ripples, all the
white tossing crests of waves, must content
themselves with the ice-bound rocks, till
spring should bring them their child-com-
rade again ; and the little sheet of dark
crystal in the hollow of the meadow had

" things all its own way, and mirrored back
| her bright face every day. The little red

sled, launched at the top of the ‘tilt,”
camo skimming down the slope, and shot
like an arrow over the smoothice, kept al-
ways clear of snow by the Captain’s ever-
busy hands ; or else, when tired of coast-
ing, the child would .plant her small fect
wide apart, and slide, and run, and slide
again, till the pond could have éracked
with pleasure, if such a thing had been in
accordance with its principles.

But of all the joyous hours, none was
more welcome to the child than thab after
the simple supper was cleared away and
the room **redded up.” Then, while fire
and lamplight made their merriest cheer,
the table was drawn up to the warmest
spot ; Star took her place upon Captain
January’s knee, and the two heads, the
silver one and the golden, bent in absorbed
interest over ¢ Willum Shakespeare” or the
Good Book. :

Generally the Captain read aloud, but
sometimes they read the parts in turn ; and
again sometimes the child would break off,
and recite whole passages alone, with a fire
and pathos which might have been that of
Maid Marjorie, swaying at her childish
will the heart of Sir Walter and his friends.
So quictly, in the unbroken peace which
love brightened into joy, the winter passed.

At Christmas, they had, as usual, a visit
from the faithful Bob, who brought all his
nany pockets full of candy and oranges and
atl manner of ¢ truck,” as he called it, for
Missy Star. Also he brought a letter and
a box directed only to * Captain January’s
Star.” The letter, whicl the child opened
with wondering eagerness, being the first
she had ever received, was from Mrs, Mor-
ton. Tt was full of tender and loving
words, wishes for Christmas cheer and New
Year blessing, and with.it was a photo-
araph of the beautifule face, with its soft
and tender eyes, which Star remembered
so well.” On the back was written, **For
little Star, from Aunt Isabel.” And the
box? Why that was quite as wonderful in
its way. For it contained a beantiful
present for the Captain, and oh! oh!
such a doll! Other children have seen
such. dolls, but Star never had; a blue-
eyed waxen beauty, with fringed lashes
that opened and shut, rose-leafecheeks, and
fabulous wealth of silky flaxen curls. . Also
it hind a blue velvet frock, and its under-
clothing was n wonder to beliold ; and the
box was full of other frocks and gar-
ments. o

Star took the doll in her arms with de-
lighted awe, and seemed for a few amo-
mentsabsorbed in her new treasure. Pres-
ently, however,a shadow crossed her bright
face. She glanced at Bob and the Captain,
and seeing that they were both engaged in
busy talk, she quietly went up to her own
room, carrying the doll with her. Here
she did a strange thing.
room to the corner where Mrs. Neptune
sat,; with her back rigid, protesting against
circwmstances, and seb the radiant stranger
down beside her; then, with her hands
clasped behind her, and brows bent, she
considered the pair long and attentively.
Truly they were a strange coutrast ; the
delicate. glowing, velvet-clad doll, and the
battered old wooden image, with eyes of
snail-shells and hair of brown' sea-moss.
But when Star had finished her scrutiny,
she took the beautiful doll, and buried it
deep under velvets and satins at the véry
bottom of the great chest. . This done, she
kissed Mrs. Neptune solemnly, and pro-
ceeded to adorn her with a gorgeous East-
ern scarf, the very, gayest her treasure-
house could afford.

Meanwhile, in the room below, the talk
went on, grave and earnest. Trouble it
was, too, on one.side ; for though the Cap-
tain sat quietly in-his chair, and spoke in
his usual cheerful voice, Bob Peet's rough
tones were harsh and broken, and he rose
from his' place once-or twice and moved
uneasily about the room.

She crossed the

T ¢ Cap’n,” hésaid, »'tin'tso. Don'ttell
me - -Strony. man—hearty-—live ' twenty
years yet—like’snot thirty ! Uncle o'mine
—Punksquid—hundred and thres—peart’s
chicken.” S T
Captain Jannary puffed at his pipe in
silence for some minutes. *‘Bob,” he suid,
presently, “itain’t always asit'sgiventon
man to know his time. I've allersthought
1 should take it particular kindif it *corded
with the Lord’s .views to let. me know
when he was ready for me. . And now that
he has let me know, and moreover has set

‘my mind at ease nbout the child that it's a

pleasure to think of, why, it ain’t likely
I shall take it anyway but kind. Thankin’
you all the same, Bob, as havebeen a good

mate to me, and as I sha'n’t forget wher-

ever I am. But see now!” he added
hastily, hearing a sound in the room above.
“You understand, Bob % I I'ist that sig-
nal, as it might bo to-morrow, and I keep
her flyin’ night and day. And so long as
you see her flyin’, you says, ‘Cap'n’sall
right so far I you says. But you keep a
sharp lookout; and if some mornin’ you
don’t see her, you says, ‘Sailin’ orders!’
you says, and then you calls’Cap'n Nazro,
as never failed in a kindness yet, nor ain’t
likely to, to take the wheel, and you put
for this island. And Cap’n Nazrohe takes
the *‘ Huntress” in, and then goes straight-
way and sends a telegraft to the lady and
gentleman, sayin’ as Cap'n January has
sailin’ orders, and they please to come and
take the child, as lawfully to them belongs.
And you, Bob—"'the old man’s steady
voice faltered a little, as he laid his hand
on the other’'s arm—**You'll do allyou can,
well I know. For she'll take it hard, ye
see. She hasthatdepth o lo¥e inherlittle
heart, and never nobody to love 'cept me
gince she were a buby, thabt she’ll take it
cruel hard. But the Lord'll have herin
mind ! and you'll stand by, Bob, and bear
a hand till the lady and gentleman come.”

Bob Peet held out his honest brown
hand, and the two moen shook hands with
a certain solemnity ; but before either of
them could speak again, Star came singing
down the stairs, and sammoned them both
tosplay at ball with the oranges. )

And so it came to pass that a little blue
signal was hoisted at the top of the white
tower, and fluttered there bravely in sun
and wind, And every time the ¢ Ilun-
tress” went thundering by (which was
twice a week at this senson instend of every
day),BobPeet looked out anxiously fromthe
wheelhouse window, and seeing the little
banner, took cheer, and rubbed his hands
and said, ‘¢ Cap'n’s all right so far I”

And Captain January, whenever there
came the clntch and stab at his heart, and
the.struggle for breath, which he had felt
for'the first time that September day (but
ah ! how many times since, and with what
increasing persistence!) would creep to the
stairway beside which hung the signal lines,
and lay his hand on them, and wait ; then,
when the spasm passed, would pass his
hand across his face and humbly say.
‘t Whenever it seems right, Lord ! A step
nearer ! and thou havin’ the child in mind,”
and so go cheerfully about his work again,

There were not many more steps to take.
Spring came, and the little meadow was
green again. Robins and blue-birds flut-
tered above the great pine-tree, and swal-
lows built their nests under the eaves of
the tower itself. The child Starsang with
the birds, and danced with the dancing
leaves, all unconscious of what was coming;
but the old Captain’ssteps grewslowerand
heavier, day by day, and the cheery voice
grew feeble, and lost its hearty ring,
though neverits cheeriness. *‘I'll setltere
in the poreh, Jewel Bright,” he would suy,
when the child begged him to come for a
scramble on the rocks, I think I'll jest
set here, whore I can see ye an’hear to ye.
Tha gettin' lazy, Star Bright; that’s the
truth. Yor old Daddy’s gettin’ lazy, and
its comf'tabler sittin’ here in the sun, than
seramblin’ round the rocks.”

* And Star would fling herself on his neck,
and scold and caress him, and then go off
with a half-sense of disappointment to her
play. Very, very careful Captain January
had to be, lest the child should suspect
that which he was determined to keep from
her to thelast. Sometimes he half thought
she must suspect, so tender was shoin these
days ; so thoughtful, so mindful of his
lightest wish. But ‘‘’tis only the woman
growin’ up in her,” he decided ; and look-

ing back, he remembered that she had not,

—only jist asked.

once broken his pipe (as she had been used
to do every three or four weeks, in lier
sudden rages) since last September; :
"+ At last there came o day when the Cap-
tain did not even go out to the. porch. Tt
was a lovely May morning, bright and soft, |
with wreaths of silvery fog floating up from )
the'blue water, and much sweeb sound of |
singing birds and Japping waves in the air. ' :
Making some pretenco of work ab his ear-
penter's bench, the old man sent Star out.

to loose the cow and lead her to the water ; l
and when she was goue, he tottered to hig f
old chair and sat down heavily. Thuos
was 1o pain now, only a strunge numbness,
a ereeping coldness, a ringing in the ears.
If it mighb ** seem right” to let him wail
till the *‘* Funtress” came by! “Its
nearly time,” he said halfaloud. ‘¢ Nearly |
time, and *twould be easier for the child.”

At this moment, through the open doo- |
way, came the silver sound of Star’s voice.
“ But Idon’t think there can be any harm
in my just telling you a little about it,
Imogen. And the floor is the paved wdrk
of a sapphire ; sapphire is a stone, justliko
the water over there, in the bluest place,
and oh ! so clear and bright, Daddy says.
He saw one once. And there will be most
beautiful musie, Imogen. Ol { you can't
think what lovely music Daddy Captain
will play on a harp. Tknow he will, ‘eause
he will be a spirit of just men made per-
fect ; and that will be a great thing, Imo-
gen ; for he has never known how to play
on anything before; and—" Ah! the
sweet, childish prattle ; but alveady it was
growing faint upon the old man'’s ears.

¢ Star Bright 1” he ealled ; and the danc-
ing shape came flying, and stood on tiptoe
in the doorway. Steady, now, January !
keep your voice steady, if there is any will
left in you, Keep your head turned a
little away, lest there be any change in
your face, yet not turned enough to make’
her wonder. ‘° Star Bright,” said Captain
January, ‘‘it’s about—time—for the
¢ Huntress”—to be along, isn’t it 9

*“Yes, Daddy,” said the child ; ‘“she’s
just in sight now. Shall I go down and
wave to Bob as he goes by #°

¢ Yes, Honeysuckle,” said the old man.
¢ And—and wait to see if he come ashoro.
Ithink—likely—Bob’ll come ashore to-day.
e was goin’ to bring—somethin’—for me.
Is there a squall comin’ up, Jewel Bright 7’

“ A squall, Daddy ?” said the child,
wondering. ¢ Why, there isn’t a cloud in
the sky.”

‘e’ so " said Captain January, I
Good by, Star Bright.”

“Dear Daddy! Good by !” cried the
child, and she sped away over the rocks.

So dark ! and not acloud in the sky. If
he might have looked once more, with
those fast-darkening eyes, at the little
blessed face which held all the world init !
If he could eall her back now, and lkiss her
once more, and hold her little hand—=No !
no! steady, January! steady now, and
stand by !

Quite dark now.” But that does not
matter. No need of light for what is now
to be done. Slowly the old man raises
himself ; feels for the wall, creeps along
beside it. Here is the line. Is there any
strength left in that benumbed arm? Yes !
“Tor the child, dear Lord, and thou help-
in’ e, as ever has been !”

Down comes the signal, and the old man
ereeps back to his chair again, and com-
poses himself decently, with reverent,
folded hands and head howed in waiting.
¢ *Ile holdeth the waters in the hollow of
his hand.  Behold, he taketh up the isles
as a vory little thing.” Amen? so be it!”

Wave, little Star ! wave your little blue
apron from the rocks, and laugh and clap
your hands for plensure, as the ripples from
the steamer’s bow break in snowy foam at
your feet. Bend to your oar, Bob Peet,
and send your little black boat flying over
the water ag she never flew before ! and
press on, friendly *‘Huntress,” to your
port, whence the winged message mayspeed
on its way to the stately lady with the ten-
der eyes, who waits for tidings in her dis-
taut home. For Captain January’s last
voyage is over, and he is already in the
haven where he would be.

THE. END.
. —————— :

Or ArLTHE MEANS placed by Providence
within our reach, whereby we may lead
souls to him, thereis one more blessed than
all others—intercessory prayer.—From:

¢ Qold Dust.”
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<7 AYBIT OF THE IIOLY LAND. |
oA “most -interesting record of travel in
‘Palestine- is just now being published in
‘the ‘Sundy. at Home. y .

" Many people, says Adelin Gates, the
writer, go. to the lioly Land, and many
more would go there but for the ‘great ex-
pense of the journey. As ordinarily un-
. §| dertaken, the journey to Jerusalem isvery
o expensive, and it is also very disappointing
= - M by reason of the haste with which the tra-

| veller is hustled from one place to ancther.
Twenty minutes for seeing the Dead Seais
a frequent allowance, and the time for
visiting other places is -deled out in the
same parsimonious fashion. This is the
system of the dragoman : and most people
travel in charge of one of these chartered
conductors, being nfraid to trust themselves
to the mercies of natives whose language
they cannot speak.

The writer of these ¢ Wanderings” tra-
velled all through the Holy Land without
: a dragoman. She went where she liked

- Bl and stayed as long as she liked, therefore
she saw more than most - travellers sce.
Thers is yet another way in which she
differs from most travellers in the Holy
Land : she is, emphatically, a poor pilgrim,
and accomplishes her many wanderings on
an income that would havdly suffice to live
on at home with more than the minimum
of comfort. As theso letters form the sim-
ple record of how she lived day after day,
and where she went, and how she travelled,
they may help the reader to :
understand how much may

the boat rolls quickly back from the ship
as if conscious of having committed o rois-
demeanor, ) ' '

Sometimes, but rarely, the miscaleula-
tion of an instant, or an unexpected vicious
lurch on the part of the boat,, causes the
plunge of a package into the sea.- It has
happened, too, that a nervous woman, ap-
palled by the angry waves and tossing boat,
away below, has at the critical moment re-
fused to let. herself fall from the four strong
arms that held her, into the four strong
arms awaiting her, and clutching at a rope
or a rail or any near object, has risked or
wmet a catastrophe. ’ '

I suppose it was to quiet our. fears and
inspirc us with courage that the bystanders
told us of alady who was so badly hurt
that they feared for her life, and of an-
othet, who, renewing for an instant her
clutch just as she was let drop, was a mo-
ment too late in falling, and somehow
missing the arms as the boat swerved off,

fell across the gunwale and broke her back.
If one can cast out fear and yield oneself
utterly, therc is no danger ; but a weak
woman may be- excused if in such an vrdeal
her courage and self-control fail. It is
like the moment before a tooth is drawn,
only thero is much more at stake. At
Iast ‘*we all got safe to land” and
safe through the custom-house; and I
would go through it-all again, if so I might
again seo Palestine. There islittlein Jafla
to detain one, and a day sufliced me. It

and after a little more on that subject, we
fell a-talking about the country and the
government, this lnst named impersonality
as usval faring badly at our hands,

The little man divected me to an inn-
keeper.

“¢Tell him,” he said, ““to send you to
Jerusalem as we go, and for the price we
pa!y.n

I found the inn-keeper without any diffi-
culty,stated my wish, and he said it was
quite practicable. Then we also dropped
easily into conversation about various
things. Indeed, I always find that most
persons are as willing to answer inquiries
kindly put in regard to their country, as I
am glad to make them. '

When at last I rose, saying: ¢ Then
you can help me?”’ he replied cordially,
“I ean and I will.” He  accompanied
me to the right place, from which the
plainer, cheaper vehicles. of the common
people started, spoke a :little with one of
‘the men, engaged me a scat for the next
day at a very moderate price, then with
friendly wishes went his way, and I went
mine, :

In the early fresh morning I set off.
Though not smart, the carringe was sufi-
ciently comfortable. T was sheltered from
the sun, I had a good view, and the pas-
sengers were plain, eivil-spokenmen. One
was an Arab, in a dress such as was pro-
-bably worn by his countrymen in old Bible

times. :

| thousands of years ugo.

people that have sought me” It is
thought that a good port for Jaffa could be
made a little way to the north, and doubt--
less the railway already finished from Jafla
to Jerusalem ‘will be followed by others;
for the stream of travel and of immigration
is constantly increasing. )

But will not they who love the Palestine
of the old Past feel a tender regret in ex-
changing the present modes of travel for
the smoky, noisy iron horse, and the rapid
diligence? Doubtless, multitudes of tour-
ists will be glad thus to avoid much delay
and fatigue ; but there does exist a type of
traveller who loves to go leisurely, recon--
structing mentally that Past, eating and
sleeping like the common people. and living
as far as possible their life, the life pic-
tured in the Old and New Testaments—a
life that as yet remains nearly whatb it was

This aspect of Palestine life is not for
those who love to go to first-class hotels
and to have everything on tho journey ar-
ranged by the dragoman, with an army of
baggage mules to convey tents, folding-
beds, folding-chairs, folding-tables, mat-
trasses, crockery, dainty food, and all that
is necessary to make them elegantly com-
fortable, :

Whirled along by rail, and crowded into
diligences, I for one could never have seen
and felt Palestine as I did; mever have
brought away the delightful pictures of the
daily life of the common people, that noew

fill so large a place in my
mental gallery.

be accomplished on'a very
slender income. This jour-
ney through the Holy Land
was merely the appendix,
as it were, of o still more
difticult undertaking, name-
ly, a journey through the
Northern Sahara which had
just been brought to a suc-
cessful conclusion, and the
record of which, undex the
title of ¢“The Chronicles of
the Sid,” may now be read
in the Leisure Iowr.

How can I fitly describe
the™ terrible landing at
Jafla?  Sandbanks forbid a
stenmer to approach the .
shore, she must anchor in
the roads ahalf mile distant,
and sometimes in  rough
weather it is impossible to
discharge passengers. A
gentleman told me that he
was once obliged to go on
with his family and house-
hold goods to Beyrout and
bring them by land from
there to Jerusalem, with
v much hardship and greab
expense. )

The last boat before this,
was forced to carry her
oighty passengers on to
Haifa, a nearer port than
Beyrout.

An old lady whom I had promised
to see after, I found in woful plight.
She had been scassick, she had been tossed
hither and thither, she had been thrown
- Bl from herimprovised bed among the baggage
~H| agninst the corner of a chest, getting n bad
bruise on the face. I bathed it and court-
.}l plastered it ; I brought her a cup of hot
‘ coffee and comforted heras well as I could,
poor soul, and stayed by her in the dread-
- ful trial of being got'into onc of the row-
boats that ply between ship and shore.

© Having brought my tritling luggage on
deck, I ran back for a parecl, and return-
ing a moment later, behold, my umbrella
was gone ! The steward said, **Al, it is
snatched up by some one of those thievish
Arabs who crowd on board to geba job,
and it's not the least uso trying to recover
it One must keep hiseyes on his baggage
.every minute.”

I remained a long time watching the
singular and exciting scene as the boats
with-immense difticulty, and often after
-many fruitless attempts, secured ench its
complement of goods and men., Seizing
the moment when after much coquetting
a friendly wave heaved the boat against
the steamer’s side, two sure-cyed sailors
“drop a cask, or bag, or man, into the boab,
or rather into the outstretched arms of
_two equally surc-eyed men below. Not a
‘moment too late must it be, for sometimes

INSIDE THE REEF OF ROCKS AT JAFFA,

is finely situated, and is beautiful as seen
from the sea. The site of the house of
Simon the Tanneris pointed out, and some
old walls are shown as the remains of the
Louse of Tabitha ; but their clain is dis-
credited by all intelligent Bible students.
The surrounding country, though super-
ficlally sandy, is at a very slight depth
exceedingly fertile, with plenty of water
available. The orange culture, begun fifty
years ago, has had a very considerable ex-
tension, and forms one of the charms, ns
well as the chief scource of wealth of the
place.

I would go leisurely to Jernsalem. I
would not willingly pay the extortionate
price demanded by my landlord for a seat
in the carriage which was to go from the
hotel next morning, and in which 1 should
be the only passenger. Had he not asked
me ten-pence for a little eup of milk, and
other things in proportion ¥ No, I would
look further.. Strolling through the town
T asked my way of a kind-faced little man
in the doorway of a little workshop. Then
I asked for a glass of water, and then X
asked about the best way of getting to
Jerusalem, at the same.time naming the
price asked by my host. o

“Qh, that is tourist price, we common
folks do not pay that, we go in another
fashion.”

*“Then will you kindly put me in the
way of going in your fashion ¢ He would ;

“Why do you Europeans change the
style of your dress so often?’ an Arab
once asked me.  ““ When you have a good
and comfortable fashion why do you not
keep it 7’

And I could not answer him,

With the man next me I had much in-
teresting conversation, IHe went all the
way toJerusalem, twelve or thirteen hours;
for they prefer to measure distance by
hours rather than by miles, as is common
in many other countries. Ile thought
that with a half-way honest government
there would be a more ready investment
of eapital, that the whole region around
Jaffa would then become richly productive,
and that irvigation would render fertile
much land that now is valueless. Jafia
already possesses about 350 orange orchards
of from 2,000 to 3,000 treces each, the fruit
of which is highly esteemed, andis exported
to Egypt, Turkey and Europe.

The plain of Sharon, stretching far along
the coast northward, is, like the country
around Jafin, sandy on the surface, but
rich below, with plenty of water that, by
simple and inexpensive mcans, might be
easily distributed. Irrigation could soon
make this whole plain of Sharon again
blossom as the rose. Many hopeful hearts
feel the time near when the word of the
Lord shall be fulfilled. ‘*Sharon shall be
n £61d of flocks, and the valley of Achor a

place for the herd to lic down in, for my

_—_—————

WORK AND WAGES.

At the recent meeting of
the learned British Asso-
sintion therc was a discus-
sion of the differencein the
wages of men and women
doing the same work. The
conclusion scemed to be
that there is no great differ-
ence, after all, and there-
fore not much to discuss.

The samme matter is de-
bated now and then in this
country. Allright-thinking
people will agrec that a
wonnn is entitled to the
pay which & man would re-
ceive for the same work,
equally well done. .

Nevertheless, this doces
not mean that Alice Junes,
who is a clerk in Roupert &
Co.’'s dry goods store, and
whao stands ab the counter
beside James Stark, should
have the same weekly wages
as he, Itis the universal
custom to put more work
and heavier upon the men,
and usually the greater re-
sponsibility is laid on then.

Moreover, it is a matter
of common experience that
men are less frequently compelled by ill-
ness to be absent from their work, and
their power of endurance is, in general,
greater. i

This is not all, for while it takes one man
to marry one woman, the man usually con-
tinues at his employment after marriage,
while the woman does not. It follows that
a man, being. more likely to stay and te
learn the ins and outs of trade, is worth
more to an employer than a woman who
may marry and leave him at any time.

It follows also that in any employment
where men and women are at work to-
gether, the average experience of the men
is the greater. :

These facts do not_excuse unfairness in
giving wages to men and women, but they
do explin away some things that scem
unfair, and that twrn out. not to be so.—
Youth's Companrion. .

——— e,

A YEAR'S EXPERIMENTS.

It may not be generally known that Dr.
Benjamin Richardson was a drinker when
the London physicians assigned to him the

task of investigating the action of aleohol
on living tissues. Ie took a year for his
experiments, and came outatotal abstainer; l
his science had controlled his conscience
und controlled his life. ‘ ‘
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OUR SMALLEST SERVANTS.

We wre so mueh aceustomed to regard
bacteria as the most dangerous foes of hu-
manity that the sattempt to demonstrabe
their utility and essential importance may
seem almost paradoxieal. Noevertheless, it
would be as unjust to condemn the whole
class for the discases engendered by o few
as to condemn humanity for the offences of
its criminals,

As a matter of fack, the services of bac-
teria in the natural cconomy of the earth
are so bmportant that disense gerns may
fairly e regarded as isclated, scattered
bands, Tho elimination of the baeteria
from the carth would be immediately fol-
lowed by our downfall.  Refuse would ac-
cumulnte in piles mountains high, while
the plants which depend upon it for thoe
greater portion of their sustenance would
perish in sight of plenty, from the want of
microbes to convert it into assimilable food.
RBvery trace of organic matter is greedily
seized on by the microbes, which convert it
into plant food, or decompose it into its
~original elements, and thus reuder the

earth continuously habitable for man and
beast. These bacterin are so small that a
million of them may constitute a mass
hardly visible to the naked eye ; neverthe-
less, such is their capacity for inerease. un-
“der favorable conditions, that the progeny
of a single bacterivm, if i6 could multiply
unehecked for fiftcen days, would consti-
tute o mass exceeding the enbic contents
of the scean, Their increase is arrested
ouly by failure of food supply; they are
cousequently always in sufficient nwnbers
for the conversion of all. the dend organic
watter of the earth into food substance for
living plwnts.  The manure which the far-
mer spreads on his fields contajns billions
of these industrious laborers, all actively
engaged in converting the organic elemetits
into plant food, and even in rendering the
inorganic substances (lime, potash, phos-

portant soil coustituents for the farmers
ave the nitrogenous componuds, the pres-

‘lenco of which in manure constitute its

prime value as a fertilizer. Plants cannot
take nitrogen fromthe air—they must take
it up by their roots from the seil. Bub
nitrogen is not a proper constituent of
soils.  Tuna state of nature the soil getsa
supply from the” substance of the plants
and animals that die on its swrface, bub
grain crops soon exhaust this natural sup-
ply, aud the fertility of tho soil can only
be maintained by the addition of nitrogen-
ous substance, which the bacteria, in pur-
suit of their own well-being, convert into
assimilable plant food.

But experience has taught the farmer
that while grain and root crops exhaust the
soil of its nitrogen, beans, peas, and other
leguminous plants, so far from exhausting,
add to its supply, thus rendering possible
a high cultivation by rotation of crops,
with considerable cconomy of manure.
Bub these leguminous plants are more capa-
ble than others of drawing their nitrogen-
ous supply from the atmosphere ; mndern
investigation has demonstrated that it is
the work of bacterin which finds susten-
ance and babitation in the roots of the
legmminous plants, where they wmultiply
from generation to generation, repaying the
service by dying there and sacrificing to the
plant all the nitrogen they have taken from
the stmosphere, in assimilable form. The
little swellingson the roots which constitute
at once their dwelling plice, laboratory,
and tomb, may be readily recognized on
removing an acacin, or mimosa, or other
leguminous plant from the pot in which it
is grown. :

Not less beneficinl arc the bacteria as
puvifiers of water. If a vessel of water
containing animal or vegetable refuse is
allowed to stand in the open air, the fluid
gradunlly clears until overy particle of
dend organic matter is consumed, when the

phates, etc.) assimilable.  The most im-

“bacterin ceuse their activity and sink to the

bottom.  The same thing oceurs onthe

great seale in natuve ; ihe Scine, which ab
Paris receives an enormous amount of re-
fuse, is clearand puro at seventy kilome-
tres down stream, Tho bacteria havecon-
sumed the vefuse. The Elbe, the recep-
tacle of the refuse from so muany cities,

is drinkable at Hanburg from the sawe.

canse.

_The lichens and algre, insignificant and
lowly as they seem, play a vory important
role in the economy of natare. . They sink
into insignificance when the conditions are
favorable to the support of higher vegeta-
tion, but the task is theirs to ereate the
conditions necessary to ‘the gruwth of
higher plants. Ascend the mountains, or
penetrate into high latitudes to the boun-
daries of eternal snow, and every rock iy
found covered with lichens, tho support of
the reindeer, . and. commonly, but impro-
perly, called reindeer moss,  With its slen-
der filvments it mines a foothold for itself

in the solid rock ; the carbunie weid which.

it sceretes, beine dissolved in water, sots
free the silicic acid, and in this way decom-
poses granite, gnelss, micaceous shale, ete.

—Bduard Strasburger, in Devische Rund-

schant, Berlin.
el
BE COURTEQUS, BOYS.
- 7 treat him as well as he treats me,”
said Hal, .

s wother had just reproached him be-
cause hie did not attempt to amuse or en-
tertain a boy friend who had gone home.

* T often go in there, and hedoesn’t no-
tice me,” said Hal again,

“Do you enjoy that P

“0Oh, I don’t mind! Tdon'tstay long.”

T should call myself a very selfish per-
son if friends came to seo me and I shounld
pay no attention to them.”

* Well, that's different; you're grown
u )’”
1‘”1.‘11@11 you rveally think that politeness
and courtesy are nob needed among boys ¥’

Hal, thus pressed, snid he didn’s exactly
mean thab ; but his father, who had lis-
tened, now spoke: _

“A boy or a man who measures his
treabmient of others by their treatment of
him, has no character of is own. e will

Tnever be kind, or generous, or Christian,

It he is ever to be a gentleman, he will be
so'in spite of all boovishness of others, If
he is to be noble, no other boy’s meunness
will change his nature.” Aund very eun-
ostly the father added : ** Remember this,
my boy, you lower your own self every
time you are guilty of an unworthy action
because soe one elee is.  Be true to your
best self, and no boy can drag you down.”
— Unidentified.
[P S,

PERFECT THROUGH SUFFERING.

Frank Carr was a young clergyman, e
was well cducated, sincere, and anxious to
do his duty. He called regularly upon the
members of his congregation; he studied
hard, and gave much thought and time to
the cowmposition of his sermnons.

At the end of two years, however, he
felt that neither his visits nor his sermous
had brought him closer to his people.  His
awn life had been prosperous and happy,
and when death or trouble eame to a house
and he tried to give eonsolation, he felt
awkward and out of place, Ilis flock
adinired his semmons, and boasted of them
as fine literavy efforts, but he did not know
that any word which he had spoken had
really touched or elevated a human soul.
He was youly 3 his life was full and com-
plete ; he had a wifo aud child whom Le
foved, a happy home and hosts of friends,

Suddenly, as lightning out of a clear sky,
a blow fell upon him, His child, a hoy
two vears old, sickened and died in a few
hours, The young minister was stunned.
I1is grief seenied to him so greab that none
had ever before beon like it in the world.

Tnderneath this grief was o sullen amaze-
ment, & feeling almost of rage against God,
As he stood over the little grave he cried
out, ** Why-—why has he done this thing?
The boy was innocent.
been a useful and good man. We wereso
happy in our honie with him, and it was a
pure, noble huppiness. Now the child lies
there dend, and we are wretehed. Why is
this 1 .

As time passed he grew stronger, and
wis able onee move to preach to his flock.
But it seemed ag if hie spoke with a new
voice and & new language. He bad been

He would have

down into tlho depths, and there had'stocd.
face to face with Ged. In the darknessiof.
his @reat grief he had groped for the hand
of his Heavenly Father, and had found it..
His words moved- the people with a great-
power. No man heard him speak that day

“who did not feel that he had helped his:

soul. A yeur later Mr, Carr left the vil-
Inge, and did not return to it until he was
a gray-haived old man, In the meantime
ho had- become one of the most halpful:
ministers who ever worked among the poor.
and-eriminal classes. **Ho does not stand
upon n height and lecture us,” said a con-
vietin a prison which he visited.. ‘‘He
lends us to God. Ile, too, hassafferedand
been tempted.” | S

When he came back and staod again over
the grave of his first-born sun, for whom”
e had never ceased to motrn, -he knew
what had softened his nature and brought
him close to his fellows. ** 1. know now
why tins grief eame to me,” he said, as he
turned away. o

However young we may be, into every
life comes some timo the question: ** Why
has God, sent me this pain 1’ Eavlier or
Inter we read the auswer in our own lives
or the lives of those whom we have in-
fluenced, forillor forgood. Wo havebeen-
his tool or weapon, and have been seasoned
in the fire for use.— Youth’s Compunion.

s

A TRUE STORY.

One of our missionaries in Japan sends
us the following interesting story ; '

Some time ago & gentleman placed his
daughter in one of our mission schools for
girls,  She beeame a Christian.  Again and
again she asked her parents’ consent to her
baptism, but the answer was always the
saumne, she must not be a Christian, - The
Emperor was still an adherent of the old’
religions, and until he changed his religion
it was disloyal for any oue else to changa,

Not many months ago she was taken
from our school and placed in ,one where
the opposition to Christinnity is strong, in-

deed is parb of the policy of the school,

She left our school with » heavy but re.
solute heart. Other Christinn gitls had
entered that school, and had been ashamed
of their Lord and had grown cold in their
love and faith. Shoe must do better than
they. She must not only preserve her own

spivitual life, bub live so that those wenk

oney might be strenythened, and perhaps
some others led to Christ. Txtracts from
some of her letters will show how she is
sueceeding. - She says: ** They (the nou-
Christinn students of the school) asked me
many guestions, and at last they asked me
about the religious meetings in the mis-
sion school. I told them about the prayer-
meeting, the Wednesdny moeting and the
class mweeting. They listened very seri-
ously, but paid particudnr attention towhat
Isaid wbout the class-meeting,  Itold them
we were keeping @ Bible motto every week,
and they said that was very good. To-day.
when I went to school they asked me what
our motto is for this week. I told them
* Love seeketh notherown.’ One of them
said she would try to keep it this week.”

In nnother lotter shesays: *‘One more
girl is keeping the motto. They told me
that several times it had helped them to be
unselfish.  They also told me that they had
read a Bible yesterday in a small reom
where no one could come.” One week the
motte was, ‘““Love thinketh no evil”
They suid i6 was too difficult to keep, but
she suggested that they should make it
“speaketh no evil.” : L

Week after week they ask for the now
motto, and thus mmong a class of people,
perbaps the smost difficult to reach in Ja-_
pan, week by week the seed of Bible
words is being sown by a child—she is only
sixtecn.  What will the harvost be? " Be-
sides this, two of those Christians who had
grown cold and almost lifeless, have been
revived by her words and examiplointo new’
earnestness. e

In anather letter she says: ‘I often
feel very lonely, but Christ and the Bible
arc my two friends, I tell him every:
little worry and ho has helped me many
times.” Truly out of the mouths of babes
he has perfected praise.—Christian Guar-
dian. . o

s : .

Tusre a8 MaNY we cannot reach with*
our gifts, perhaps not with our counsels ;-
prayers may serve them better,.—H., W.:
Warven, D.D. L
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SALLY, THE CHIMPANZEE' AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GALDENS.

THE CIHIMPANZEE AT . THR ZO.
OLOGICAL GARDIENS.:

Tt is doubtful whether any of the animals
exhibited from time to time in our zo-
ological collections are viewed withas much
interest as those that constitute the nenrest
of our poor relations, the anthropoid.or
humanlike apes, of which threo distinet
groups are known~—the ourang-outans from
Borneo, the gibbons from tropical Asia,
and the gorillas and the chimpanzees from
Western Afriea. These are the most highly
developed of all the animal ereation, and
approach the nearvest to man. Unfor-
tunately, they are all short-lived in our tem-
perate climate, seldom living a suflicient
time for their habits and instincts to be
accurately studied. Oneremarkable excep-
tion, however, has been long familiar to
the London publiec.  Sally, the bald-hended
chimpanzeo, that was recently living in
-the Zoological Gardens, was a well-known
figure in Londonlife. When Sally arrived
ot the gardens, in October 1883, she was
quite an infant, not having shed her first
teeth ; probably she might have been be-
tween two and three years old. As soon
as she arrived, it was seen that she differed
from the ordinary chimpanzees, of which,
since their commencement, more than thirty
specimens have been exhibited in the gar-
dens, all of which, unfortunately, were
short-lived. The most important differ-
ences between Sally and her predecessors

were that her face was almost black in-

“color, that her head wns destitute of hair,
whercas in the ordinary chimpanzec the
hair divides on the top of the head, falling
to each side in tolerable abundance, and,
again, her ears were very much larger.
Hence Sally was regarded as the type of a
new specics, differing from the old oune,
and was called the bald chimpauzee, or, in
scientific lungnage, Anihropopithecus caluns.
No sooner was this young creature located
‘in the gardens than she showed a disposi-
tion to live upon  animal food. Ifa small
bird were let fly in hor cage, she would
ndroitly eateh it as it-flew past her, bite
off the head and eat it, skin and feathers
dncluded. This food seemed so natural

-Canal is attended with one very serious

to her that for many wmonths Sally was
supplied with & young pigeon, which she;
killed and ate cvery night. After a time
she beenme more civilized, when cocked
mutton and beef-ten were substituted for
this part of her dietary, The location of
theZaoolugical Gardens closc to the Regent's

inconvenience. The rats from the canal
cannot Lo kept out. They. are present in
every part of the gardens to which they
can geb access, in spite of the numbers
that have been constantly destroyed. To

Sally, however, they were by no means an
inconvenience. 1If a rat cntered her enge

ab night it was invariably caught and
killed by her. In these respects Sally dif-
fered very mueh from the ordinary chim-
panzee, which Mr. Barlett informs us he
has never known to cat any kind of flesh,
and he has had a large number of speci-
mens under his care during the many years
that he” has been supervintendent of the
gardens. These were 1ot the only distine-
tions that characterized Sally. She was
undoubtedly far more intelligent than any
of the Iarger apes that have ever before
been kept in confinement.  She was affec-
tionate, hardly ever tired of romping and
playing with her keeper, generally in a
very good temper, although she occasionally
behaved like a spoiled child. Sally was
capable of being taught many things that
showed considerable théught and a great
amount of intelligence. Shealways obeyed
her keeper, and was trained to such an ex-
tent that she coild cven count to a con-
siderable number.  The keeper had taught
her to give the exact number of straws
asked for, which she would select, pick up,
arrange in a little bundle, and hand to lim,
whether she was told to select three, four,
five, six, or-scven ;. it was even said that
she could go on to n greater number. She
always recognized those who made her ac-
quaintance, and paid marked atténtion and -
evinced an extraordinary amount of inter-
esb in eolored people, whom she would re-
ceive with a loud ery, which sounded mmuch
like tho syllables *¢ bon, bun, bun.”

The chimpanzee may be regarded as the,

animal which approaches inost nemrly to
man. Although smaller than. the full-
grown gorilla, there is not the great dis-
parity in the size or structurc of the two
sexes that there isin that animal. When
the chimpanzee stands upright the arms
reach only a short distance below the knees,

| being in this respect more humanlike than

any other ape. The face is furnished with
distinet whiskers, eyebrows, and eyclashes.

| The forehead is more vaulted, and the

brain, as might be expected from the in-
telligence of the animal, Jarger than inany
other ape. The tusks are much smaller,
and the whole of the teeth make a elose ap-
proximation to those of the human species.
The comparatively long life which Sally
had passed in confinementis doubtless due
to the conditions under which she was
placed. Instend of being put in the
crowded nionkey-house, she had a large
room very much to herself, wlhere the ar

1 was comparatively pure, and she was not

irritated by the presence of other animals
of the same kind, Her death was due to
a- complication of diseases. She did not
dic of that ono which is generally, but
erroneously, supposed to cause the death
of the majority of monkeys-—namely, con-
sumption. .

As, perhaps, the nearest approach to
humanity that has ever been scen or

Jstudied in an adult state in this country,

Sally excited very great and general in-
terest,  Her portrait was repeatedly pub-
lished, photographs of her were constantly
taken, cxperiments as to her intelligence
were made by scientific investigators, and
she was taught to perform aetions, to obey
orders, as we have said before, to count
straws, by her keeper at the suggestion of
those who endeavored to investigate her
mental condition.

The death of Sally is o great loss to the
gnrdens, and is one not likely to be sup-
plied. No instances whatever are known
of any of the larger apes attaining any age

approaching to that which she had reached..

The cxtraordinary human expression of
her face was pavtly disguised by the enor-
mous size of her ears. If, however, one
of her portraits were taken, and a picce of
paper or muslin, cut into the likeness of a
mob-cap, were placed around her face, her
resemblance to a human being became at
once wanderfully manifest, and we have
secit many types of humanity that do net

ook as clevated in the scale of ereation as

the much lamented ereature which hasnow
passed away.— W, B, Tegetmeier, in Illus-
trated London News. . .

’

-
REASONS FOR NOT GOING TO
CHURCH.

Thereare excuses and excuses, and ox-
planations and explanations, and reasons
and reasons for not attending churely, a few
of which Burdette ‘‘shows up” in his
chavacteristic way :—

So you are not going to church this
morning, my son ?

Ah, yesi I sce. ““The music is not
good ;” that's a pity ; that's what you go
to church for, to hear themusic.” Andthe
Iess we pay the better music we demand.

“ And the pews arc not comfortable ;”
that’s too bad-—the Sabbathisa day of rest,
and we go to church for repose. The less
work we do during the week, the more
rest we elamor for on Sunday.

“ The chureh is so far away ; it is too far
to walk, and you detest riding in o street-
car, and they’re always erowded on Sun-
day.” Thatis, indeed, distressing : some-
times, when I think how much farther away
heaven is than the church, and that there
are no conveyances on the road-of any de-
seription, I wonder how somo of us are go-
ing to get thero,

“And the sermon ig so long, always.”
All these things are indeed to be regretted.
I would regret them more sincerely, my
boy, did I not know that you will often
squeeze into a stufled streebear with a hun-
dred other men, breathing an incense of
whiskey, beer and tobacco, and hang on a
strap by your eyelids for two miles, then
pay fifty cents for the privilege of sitting
oi a rough plank in the broiling sun for two
hours longer, while in the intervals of the
game a serateh band will blow discordant
thunder out of a dozen misfit horns right
in your very cars, and come home to talk

"the rest of the family into a state of dural

paralysis about the **dandiest gdme you
over saw played on that ground.”

you, o . o

Ah, my boy, yon seo what staying
awny from church does? It develops a
habit of lying.” There isn't one manin a
hundred who could go on the witness stand
and give, under oath, the same rensons for
not; gning to church that he gives to his
fanmily every Sunday morning. - My son, .
if you ‘didn’t think you ought to go, you
wouldn't make any excuses for not going.
No man apologizes for doing right.

SOME WONDERTUL THINGS.

# Martin,” snid a wise graminer-school
boy tv his little brother of siy, *‘come
here and tell me what you have inside of

ou.” | ’

* Nothing,"” said Martin,

* Yes, you have. Listen ; You've got a
whole telegraph stowed away in your body,
with wires running down to your very toes
and out to your finger-tips.”

*T haven't,” said Martin, looking at his
feeb and hands.

“*You have, though ; and that isn't all.
There's o big force-pump in the middle of
you, pumping, pumping seventy times »
minute all day long.-Iike the great engine
I showed you the other day abt the locomo-
tive works,”

**There is no such thing”

**Butk there is, though ; and besides all
these things, a tree is growing in you with
over bwo hundred different branches, tied
together with ever so many bands and
tough strings.”

*¢ That isn’t so, at all,” persisted the lit-
tle boy, about ready to cry. I can feel
wmyself all over, and there’s no tree or en-
gine, or anything else except flesh and
blood.” )

““Oh! that isn’t fesh and blood ; that's
most of it water. This is what you are
made of—a few gallons of water, a little
lime, phosphorus, salt, and some other
things thrown in,” said his brother

Tears stood in Martin’s eyes, but the
grammar-school boy went on: ** And the
worst of it is that there’s ever so many
million little—but where is Martin ?”

The poor little fellow had run away.
When his brother found him, he was kneel-
ing with his head in his mother’s lap and
crying.

“I was only teasing him, mother, and
kind of getting up my lesson about the
body that we're to have this afternoon, I
didn’t think it would worry him so.”

The big boy kissed his mother and ran
away to school, while the little fellow had
atalk with mamma about the wonderful
things inside of him.—Sunte Claus.

————

HEAVEN *“THROWN IN.”

This compromise life is the most un-
happy and wretched of all lives, It is not
ouly very certain that he who sits between
two stools falls to the ground, but that
during the short apd unhappy time that he
manages to maintain his balance, he is in a
miserable state of suspense anduncertainty.
For a thoroughly unhappy man commend
us to the Christian with the pricking con-
science, who is Jiving a half-and-half life,
and who is willing neither to give up the
world nor to cast Christ aside wholly.
For a thoroughly happy man commend us
to him whe, thongh poor and humble and
obsenre, is willing to follow Christ wholly.
In this connection, a familiar story of
Father Randall, one of the founders of the
Free Baptist denomination, is pertinent.
As the old man was about to die, some of
his friends gathered about his bedside re-
marked, ** Well, Father Randall, you've
had o hard time here, but you'll have your
reward in heaven.” This was a theology
that the old veteran could not countenance,
even by his silence, and straightening up
on his dying bLed, he cried out, ‘ No, not
50, nob 50} I'vo had my reward every day
s I went along, and heaven will be thrown
in at the end.” Tt is no otherwise with
every devoted child of God. He will have
his reward cvery day of his faishful life,
and heaven will be the additional gift of
God’s free grace at the end, —Golden Rule.

———ee P
Ir You Want to be mi@mbh, think
about “yourself—about what you want,

what you like, what respect peeple onght
to pay you, and what others think about
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A CANADIAN HEROINE,

(Continved from Messenger of Jan, 8.)

- It had Dbroken away close at the base,
the posts breaking oft short, and leaving
part of the floor still fastened to the rock.
The upper part of the tower being heavy—
owing to the machinery and the heavy
metalwork of the lantern—when it fell
overinto the sen the top sank perpendi-
cularly into tho water, the base remaining
uppermost, and two of the floor beams still
lay aeross it with some of the flooring,

As for the brave givl, she never knew
hoiv it came to pass, but In some providen-
tinl way she floated upward from the lan-
tern to thé base, and when consciousness
returned, found herself in the midst of the
wild sea with a large beam at her clbow.
This she at once seized with both arms,
holding firmly and stooping her head swhen
a great wave came breaking over the top
of the wreck. At the base of the tower
there happened to be a coil of weight rope,
such as is usually keptin these lighthouses,
and when the tower tumbled over this re-
mained upon its hook upon the wall. The
girl espied it, and putsing a coil of it around
her waist she fastened it with two half-
hitehes, and then sceured the bight to a
stoub broken timber above her. Then she
lay across the beam smitten by the eruel
billows, praying for the dawn., The con.
stant pounding of the waters upon herbody
began to sbupefy her and make her insen-
sible to pain, Then sho luy scarcely caring
what fate befel her; but through her
numb senses she knew the storm was abat-
-ing,.

The tower drifted far oub into the. lake
and when the sun rose touching the sub-
siding waves with yecllow eold her father
and the anxious folk on the shore saw the
base of the tower bobbing up and down in
the waves. Just as soon as it was smooth
enough they launched a couple of boats and
went oub to tow the wreek to shore, the
father broken-hearted at what Iie naturally
belicved to De .the destruction of his
daughter ; the fishermen sorrowing over
the fate of the brave young girl ; but think
of their_joy as they neared tho wreck to
sec ner lying fastened to tho timber ab the
base of the tower, her hair floating.in the

espied them.
her into thoe hoat and rowed swiftly to
shore again, She could not speak on the
way and was partly unconscious, but after
a while revived and told them the terrible
story of her experience.

The Government did not build another
lighthouse upon the rock, and it remains
to this dny a menace to ships, while Gypsy
has developed into-a heautiful woman, ad-
mired and beloved by cveryono for her
heroism,

The Dominion Government, in recogni-
tion of the brave conduct of the young
gir], settled upon her 2 pension of $1,000
a year for life.—DBy Edmond Collins, in
Cunade.

——— e
THE MISSIONARY PIG.

“It’s all right for Chaplain MceCabe to
talk about a million for missions, but that
don’t make crops any better. MHe'd turn
farms, cows, pigs, and all into the mission-
ary box If he could.” M. Simpson gave an
uncasy laugh as he said this.

*Well, pa, I would have slept better if
you had put your name down for some-
thing last night. Tis speech was worth a
good deal, if we did ride twenty miles go-
ing and coming to hear it, and Roy enjoyed
the singing so.  I'm glad we took him, but
I feel ag if I had China, India and Alaska
all on my heart to-day,” and Mrs, Simpson
sighed as she began gathering up the dishes,

**Oh, he's all right. The church needs
to be awakened. "Wo don’t pray enough
for the heathen ; but a man must look to
his own firsb,  Just fill my pipe, ma, while
yowre at the cupboard. Have a good
dinner ; T'm_working hard seeding alone.
(lood-bye, Roy,” And, lighting his pipe,
hie slammed the door and was off,

Thero was a cloud on Mrs. Simpson’s
plump, rosy face that morning. Don’t
Imagine it was because her husband did
not kiss her good-bye. Mo had left off
such demonstrations long ago, and if Mrs.
Simpson missed the little attentions most
wives prize, noone was the wiser. She
was Jooking around the neat kitchen, which
also served as dining and sitting room, and
thinking of women less fortunate in fay.
away-lands. The new rag carpet with its

~NE

water and feedly raising her arm as shel
They unlashed her, took

strip of painted floor around.the stove,
the cheap . prints on the wall, the ‘plants
and cinaries in the windows, all made a
pleasant” picture.. The fecling of posses-
sion, thinking of the vell-furnished front
rooms shut up for company, and the beau-
tiful hard-earned acres outside, made her
feel a very rich woman., When she re-
flected there were many near, as well as in
foreign lands, who did not enjoy such plea-
ant surroundings, her eyes fell on the
glimmer of white marble in the little hill-
side cemetery in the distance. MTwo little
mounds were there which held what was
far more precious than all that moncy
could buy ; but she knew her lost lambs
were folded with the Good Shepherd. It
is becauso no hope for the futureis so much
barder than present poverty, tho case of
the heathen is so much. worse than being
poor here. There is not a mother in this
country but has heard of Jesus, Oh, yes,
being where there is no Jesus is the most
terrible thing in the world,” and us Mis,
Simpson decided this simple truth, she
could hardly keep Dack the tears. Ifer
only child sab in his low rocker by ihe
window, and his pale face and the crutches
by his side told of another heart-ache the
mother found necessary to carry to the
Burden-bearer.

*Ma,” Roy said, ““I've been thinking
over what he said, too. It kept me awake
last night. Fle said it took only forty
dollars n year to send a boy to school in
India, and after a while that boy might be
a preacher, and lead hundreds of people to
Christ. ITver since you read me the life
of Dr. Judson I'veachied to be a missionary.
I think ’d choose India.”

** Darling, if the Lord wantsyou to goto
India he- will cure you. I wanted to go
when I was ;oung, and I would be proud
to give a son to the causc; but my boy will
stay at home and take care of ma when she
gets old,” was the answer, :

¢ Pa did not go to the war,” Roy wenton,

“*No; he couldn’t leave, but ho sent a
substitute, so it was just the same.”

** Don’t you suppose Jesus meant if I did
not go, I ought to send a substitute, ma 7"
Roy asked, with eager, shining eyes. ““If
his ‘go yo into all the world” means any-
body, why doesn’t it mean Roy Simpsou?”

** 1 never thought every one must go or
send, though I don’t sce why it should not
be as binding as serving onc’s country. If
every one who couldn’t go would send a
substitute, of course the world would soon
be brought to Christ. Bub it’s no use ; pa
never will give but a dellar a year for mis-
sions. Don’t worry, dear! 1'm going to
make mince pies, and you can key thein for
me, after you stem some raisins.”

I ought to send o substitute,” insisted
Roy, looking at his 1ame foot.

“Here’s something for you, Mattic,”
said My, Simpson, as he came in at noon.
A hog killed its mother and tho rest of
the litter. It's no use to raise pigs now.
If they don’t die one way, they dic an-
other. T thought dinner wasready.” This
last because the chairs were not drawn up.
As he spoke he unrolled an old grain-bag
and disclosed a very small specimen of a
pig.

“*T've no time to fool with a pig, warm-
ing its milk and having it around. You
men think women can do overything,” ro-
plied Mrs. Simpson, who had worried over
the heathen until she felt like one herself.
Mr. Simpson saw he had blundered, but
not being just clear where, turned to Roy
with his burden.

O pa, give it to me I” begged Roy.

“I don’t care, if ma'll have it around.
Do you want it for a playmate?’ was the
answer,

“Do I wantto raise i67 May I have
every cent it brings ?” said Roy, eagerly.

*“Yes, and corn to fatten it for market,”
said his father, witha laugh to sco business
interest in his bookwornt of a boy.

Mrs. Simpson, relenting her hastyspeech,
consented ab once, and so this particular
pig became a member of the Simpson
family. .

Neverdida pig have a daintier bubyhood.

‘Roy fixed up a box for its bed in the shed,

and fed it on warm milk and scraps from
the table, for he said this pig was too im-
portant to be adishwater pig. It soon be-
came as’ pretty as a pig could be from its
funny pink nose to its little curl of a tail,
It became quite a pet, and would eat out
of his hand or follow him around like a dog.

2

an end.

But it tried its little red nose on Mrs.
Simpson’s pansy bed, so its liberty was at
Roy declured it should not asso-
ciate with the vulgar herd thas wallowed
in the mire behind the barn, so - Sub,”
as she was called, had a'corner of the giir-
den penned off for her playground, and a
little shed for her shelter. Mr. Simpson
tried in vain to guess the meaning of her
strange nime, though Mrs. Simpson was
evidently in the seeret. ' Ray found out
enough of hog-ology to inform his father
that pigs were a ‘much slandered race, for
they roll in water and damp places to cool
themselves and get rid of vermin, and pre-
fer clean places.to sleep in.  Mr. Simpson
Inughed at it all, but admitted Roy’s pig
was thriving much better than his, and was
a good investment, since it kept the boy
out of doors away from books.

One cold November day the time came
for Roy to part with his pet. He shed
tears aud cven kissed its fat nose when he
thought no one was looking, but he re-
fused his father's advice to keep her.

**No, pa, sho's my missionary pig, and
her real name is Substitute. I want to
send o substitute to Tndia ’cause I'm lame
and can’t go. Gt all you can for her,”
was the boy’s answer at lust,

Then Roy’s devotion to this pig was ox-
plained to Mr. Simpson, and he went off
in avery thoughtful frame of mind. When
he came back ho gave Roy ten silver
dollars, saying: “*Your pig was the best
of its age in mavket, as fat as butier, and
solid-as lead. You've earned it, so send it
off if you want to. Why, any farmer could
spare ono pig a year and hardly missit.”

O pa, will you let me have one every
year?” begged Roy. ““Then by tho time
I am grown I can have a substitute in
India, just as you had in the war. See,
pa, I'm Jame and ean’t go, and Nellie and
Willieare in heavenand can’t go, so I must
send n substitute.” :

Mr. Simpson drew his rough hand across
his cyes, and said: ““*My son, I never
thought of that. T paid three hundred
dollars to send my substitute to the war,
when I had to borrow the money and work
nights. to pay the interest. I never
thought of doing as much to fight the

‘Lord’s battles. .T'Il help.” Let me ‘scoy

you take a missionary pig every year, and
that. will malke you ten dollurs ; and ma’—

*Oh, T-can easily spare that much out of
the butter and' cggs, if you are willing.”
interrupted Mrs, Simpson, cagerly.

¢ Well, that leaves twenty for me to
raise, aud I don’t put much by for a rainy
day, as ifis, Il light my pipe and think
it-over.” e sat down by tho stove a
moment ; then rose suddenly, lifted the
lid and emptied the pipe into the fire.
“T'm blessed if T'm going to let you and
ma do all the giving. Il give up my
tobaceo ; that will make tho other twenty,
I didn't know I was sending my substitute
up in smoke. Here, Mattic, gild this pipe
and tie a pretty ribbon on it, and hang it
over the Bible where I can remember my
obligations when I fecl the old hankering
coming back. When we get Roy's substi-
tute in the fleld, I might send one for John
Simpson.”

When he had finished speaking lis wife
handed him the Bible for evening worship,
and for the first time he prayed from a full,
believing heart that the kingdom of God
might spread in every land.

Now a pipe hangs over the old Bible, |.

and by it is a decorated cigar-box, with an
opening on top. Lvery time Mr. Simpson
goces to the store heoputs in what he usually
had spent for tobaceco. Every Saturday
Mrs. Simpson counts out of the butter
money her part of the ¢ substitute” money
with o happy heart.  Occasionally Roy
earns a fow pennies, which go in to keep
his ten silver dollars company, so by the
next annual missionary meeting a boy in
Indin will be put in school ; and who can
tell of all the good that will come from one
little missionary pig !—=Myre  Goodwin
Plantz, in North-western Christian Advqeate.
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NEW CLUB RATES,
The following are the New Crun RaTEs for
the MESSENGER, which are considerably reduced;

P
. . X

1 copy
10 copics to oncaddress.
20 3 " [ .
50 " " - b
100 Y “ n
Sample package supplied free on application
Joux Dovearnn & Soy,
Publishers, Montreal,

‘TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED:
: STATES. . " .
Oursubscribers throughout the United States

where International money orders canmot -be

_procured can remit by money order, payuble at

Rouses Point Post Offico, N, Y, Stato, or secure

an-American Iixpress Co. order, payuble at

DMontreal : i

NOTES AND NOTICES, )

Bousp ro Have 1m.—I must.and [ will
have it, exclaimed the little man md he
dashed the paper to the floor, jumped from
his chair and brought his clinched hand
down on the table vigorously ; then, mop-
ping his brow and adjusting his glases, he.
scated himself, seized his pen and ins ner-
vous, excitable hand wrote: D. M. Femry

& Co., Scedsmen, Windsor, Ont., (entle-

men : Referring to your adveftisemmt in

the National Intelligencer, I noticr that
you say that your Seed Annual for 1892 is
free to all applicants,  As I buy coisider-
able quantities of vegetable and flower
seeds cach spring, T would estecin it a fivor
if you would mail me your Catalogue, My
neighbors say it is the best,

Very truly yours, Ricianp Dok,

“COD LIVER OiL; ]
WHOLLY COD LIVER OIL; AND -
HOTHING BUT COD LIVER 0BL.”

THE ONLY ABSOLUTE OLL.

PETER MOLLER'S
Nerwegian God Liver@il

Pure—Sound—Sweet--Seientifically Propared
—Iaving tho agreeablo flavor of freshlyioiled
Cod Livers, a dish much _esteemed by European
gournets-—-Iree from odor—As casily tuten ns
A araught of water—Leaves 1o after {nste—Yol-
lowed by no nausea or eructution.

MOLLER’S OIL IS NOT AN EMULSIOR,

Variouslydrugged and cousistingof Gum,Suger,

Essential Oils, Chemieals, Water and some Cod

Liver Oil,producinganuncombined mixice,dis-

anproved of for ohvious reasons hy physicians.

Buta Pure and the Only Absolutely
Pure Oil in the World.

Put up only in flal oval Hottles hermietically
sealed, Ior sale by druggists, “dMolle's Cod
Liver Oil.”

V. I, SCHIEFFELIN & 0., Now Yerk, Solo Asents.

1} M il
LHE PEQPLE'S XNITTING MACHINE.
Retail price only $6.00. Will kngt
4 iy Stockings, Mitts, Searfs, Leyzpings,
fancy-work anc everythiing ree
uired in tho houschol), Trom
‘ lome-spun or factory yaxn, Slmplo
and casy to operafe. Jist tho
machille every famijy- INS lon,
Iy 14
wished for, On reecipl of 8200
% L will ship machine, thraded up,
with full instructions byexpress
. 1 iO' D. ;Yo(\ll cnIr) pay thobalinnlcc,
¥ ho machine is received. Large commission
”“",‘Z‘.W;,’é’.‘ Circulars and terms free, rgSM‘c delivery

ltx(!)zdgxftismcuon guaranteed. Address
CALDON & GEARKART, Dundas, Ont.

BOILING WATER OR MILK,

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.
 WE TELL THE

TRUTH

about Seeds. We will.send

you Free our Seed Annual

for 1892, which tels
THE WHOLE

'TRUTH.

We illustrate and give
prices in this' Catilogue,
which is handsome than
ever. ttells

NOTHING BUTTHE
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for it to-day. l RU i H
U
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Write

L.M.FERRY & CO., Windsor, Ont.
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