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A Vision of His Coming

(By Miss Eliza Strang Baird, in the New'

York ‘Observer.”)

On a clear morning in early summer [
~ roge ‘before dawn, awakened perhaps by an
vverwhelming consciousness which seemed

to pervade my whole being, that some tre-
mendous and unusual occurrence was about -

to take place. ,

Meadow and forest lay silent in the dim
purple light, but the sweetly-scented air
was full of bird songs, while just above the
eastern horizon, the morning star sparkled
with a splendor, more dazzling, I thought,
than I had ever before noticed. X faint,
roey gleam was beginning to illumipe the
whole sky,and the world seemmed waking into
an unaccustomed gladness and beauty.

‘Perhaps it will be on some such per-
foct morning as this, I said to myself, ‘ that
the Lord may choose to visit again his
walting earth, as he has certainly promised
to do’ Even as I spoke the words, a res-
ponsive thrill seemed to pass through all
nature. The musical notes of robins and
thrushes spoke the words : ‘ He is coming!’

d the silver ripple of the streams gave
back the reply: ‘To-day.’ The {fresh
breezes of morning caught up that message
and bore it like heralds everywhere:—Com-
ing! Coming! @oming.’ :

Meanwhile, the sun’s golden disc had be-

* gun to. display itself in cloudless effulgence,
“and I beheld from myvﬁndow“that multi- -

tudes of, people: were assembling on the
streets, and in the open fields of the town.
'AJ;thq village was soon astir, not with the
bustle of every-day life, but as if thrilled
_with a tremor of expectation and suspense.
I could see whole familes gathering in
groups outside their dwellings, parents and
children together,

Yet there was no display of fear or agita-
tion. REvery face wore an expression of
calm but intense happiness. Occasionally
one would speak in a low tone to another
those strange momentous tidings :

‘He will come to-day !’

The solid earth seemd to quiver and pul-
sate with a sensation of amazed, and yet
Joyful, anticipation, as if she awaited the
most stupendous as well as the most bliss-
fol event in her whole history. And still
in the stfeets the throngs of people were
continuing to grow until it appeared evi-
dent that the overwhelming information had
communicated itself from towrn to town,
and from city to city, with a rapidity great-
er than that which could have been attain-
ed by electric communication. ‘ o
« This, indeed, must have been the result
of some widely diffused prescience, which
inflnenced all minds and all conditions
alike. As far as my eyes could reach, I

seemed to see in the ever brightening day-.

light, crowds of people standing silent,
waiting without terror, and, in fact, with
every appearance of -a keen and delighted
interest. Then, as ‘I listened and gazed
with increasing wonder, and a kind of fas-
cinated awe, afar off in the midst of that
attentive multitnde, a single clear young

SHIV RATRI MELA, SEWANAR BRAHMANS POURING WATER ON
JATESHWAR NATH. ’

The picture shows the Brahmans in the act of pouring water on Jateshwar Natk,
This idol was brought from Benares by one of the Brahmans of the place, and is sald
to be about a hundred years old.— Mission ary Herald.’

voice b‘egan to sing the melody from Man-
del’s * Messiah’ :— :

1 know that my Redegmer liveth !’

Others caught up the air and e'choed:_ij: from

group td.group, until like one grand chorus, |

‘the +ords ‘were ringing over earth and
ocean ; , '

¢ And that He shall appear !’

Nothing can render a.just conception of
the transporting effect of that vast harmouy,
as it grew and deepened in extent, spread-
ing its reverberating waves of sound in un-
bounded circles, until I realized that hamlet,
anpd village, and city, were united in the
joyous symphony, which was, in very truth,
earth’s last and most majestic anthem be-
fore the music of Heaven began,

- And, now, there came to pass a wondrons
and indescribable spectacle, for, as the
music swelled louder, a mysterious and
brilliant light began to diffuse itself over
the whole sky. More vivid and more in-
tense it grew, till it streiched. from zenith
to horizon, and until its lustre far exceed-
ed that of the rising sun. Suddenly it came,
ag the lightning that lighteneth out of the
one part under heaven, and shineth unto
the other part under heaven. No portion
of earth or water or sky was without its
share of this new illumination, which had
mever becn on land or sea before. It
touched with a strange, undreamt of spicn-
dor and sublimity all the dull, familiar
scenes and places, it fell upon the common-

est and homeliest human countenances, and .

gifted them with a nobility and dignity.
Yet into the ineffable depths of its ra-
diance one might gaze steadily and with a
calm ecstasy, but with no sensation of be-
wilderment or stupefaction. At Iength,
just as that rapturous unison of passio_nate

voices sent worth the soul-stirring words: "’

‘For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead

—

shall be raised, in;:orruptible, and we ghall
be changed,’ there rang out with unfore-
Seen abruptness from the central focus of
that celestial light, one piercing blast, as if
all t'he heavenly trumpeters were sbunding
in conjunction. ~ '

. Never have I heard anything that re-
sembled those tones, at once so command-
ing, so compelling, and yet so exquisite!y"
melodious. And immediately they seemed
to produce some subtle transformation,
which was felt but could not be adequately *
described. _ The air was now pervaded by a
music of unutterable beauty, and I was con-
scious that the depths of that matchless
glory were full of blisstul, transfigured
faces—of bright robes and shining, trium-
phant figures. Yet we, mortals, who watch-
ed from below were scarcely able to concern.
ourselves greatly with these miraculous
sounds and sights. For, lo, at the very
heart of all that splendid refulgence, there
appeared to us plainly the vision of a face,
which we had long been desirous of view-
ing. A face it was which shone with fer-
vent love, with tenderness - indescribable,
and with exultant rapture. Then one re-
deemed soul queried of another:

‘Do you see him ? and the answer came :

‘I see naught else’ He had come at
last, the returning Saviour to rule over his
ransomed people and his rescued earth. He
had come to finish the work of raising fall-
en ginners forever to his own glory. For
this joy had the Cross Dbeen endured and
the shame despised.

The word of the Scripture had at length
been verified: ‘We which are alive and
remain unto the coming of the Lord shall
not prevent them which are asleep. For
the Lord himself shall descend from hea-
ven with o shout, with the voice of the arch-
angel, and with the trump of God ; and the
dead in Christ shall rise firstt Then we
which are alive and remain shall be caught
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up together with them in the clouﬁs to meet

tho Lord in the air; and so shall . we ever

be with the Lord

.. s * LI .t‘t
]

This Was my v1smn and so amazing and
beutlﬁc did it appﬂar to me, that a return
. to the earth where. he had not yet come in
all his mexpresable beauty, seemed at first
a sorrowful and an undesirable necessity.
'ButI say to myself now, he' may indeed come
some ‘morning not far distant when we
least expect him. The tidings that he is
near at hand may at any moment flash
across our Waltmg hearts, and if a vision of
that- great event be so full of ecstasy and
delight, what will the real occurrence bring
with it to souls who abide in the sure trust
‘that he shall appear.’ ’

Boy Life in Egypt

‘Do you see those men? Don’t they
look queer !’ was the exclamation of the
passengers as our steamer moved up to the
wharf at Alexandria, and we looked down
upon hundreds of men and boys, dressed in
~ black, blue, or white gowns.

It is. indeed, a novel sight to an English-
man, when first arriving in Egypt, to see
men wearing gowns which sometimes
touch the ground, red or yellow slippers on

_ their feet, and red caps, greenm, yellow, or
white turbans, or perhaps an old shawl
wound round the head, and falling down
upon the shoulders.

The boys are just as plctmesque as the

grown people, and we soon began to’ look -

with great interest at the little fellows, as
we saw them in the street, in church, and
at school. They are darker than English
boys, and in the northern part of Egypt
they have light brown skin, black hair,
thick lips, black or brown eyes, straight
eyebrows, and very regular white teeth.
In fact, a traveller always notices that, no
matter how dirty a boy’s clothes may be, his
teeth are white and glistening. They also
take great care of their finger-nails, and
stain them red, which makes a pretty cos-
trast with their brown hands. '
. Their costumes are different in Cairo and
Alexandria from what they are farther
south; but in those cities boys under twelve
.years of age wear a white cotton shirt and
drawers, and over them a long sack with
flowing sleeves. This garment is made
of either colored calico or white or blue
muslin, and is sometimes belted at the
waist with a cord or sash; but genei’ally it
hangs loosely from the shoulders, and is
open at the throat. ‘
Many of the small boys wear white coi-
"ton caps embroidered with needlework,
others wear white muslin wound round the
head. But the larger boys wear a red felt
cap, with a long black tassel, which they
call a fez. The older boys dress more
_gally, and wear beautiful red or black
pleeveless jackets, embroidered 1n gold” or
. silver, over the white cotton gown, which
is belted at the waist by a bright silk sash.
Others wear very lcose baggy trouSers,
made of blue or crimson woollen cloth, with
a jacket of the same, handsomely braided,
which makes a very becoming costume.
The boys are taught, when very young,
to be very polite, and to make many boWs,
which are .called ‘salaams,’ and they are
very courteous when they meet grown peo-
ple. We shall always remember with plea-
sure a dear lttle six-year-old boy who came
into the room where we were visiting, and,

~

though his - dress was only a homely ca.lico
sack, his manners were most charming.
There were eight ladies in the room, but
he was not at-all embarrassed. He walk-

ed up to one of them, took her right hand

in his right hand, kissed it, ‘and ‘then rais-

ed it to his forehead. Then he moved on
to the next lady, and greeted her in the
sameo way, and then to the next one, until
he had taken us all by the hand, when he
seated himself ’ cross-leg'ged on the . ﬁoor,
and listened to the conversation.

When a boy goes to bed at night, he does
1ot sleep on a bedstead, but spreads a mat
on the floor, and then lies down, and cov-
ers himself with a bianket. Sometimes

one blanket answers for both bed and eov-

erlet, and then he rolls himself up in it,
and goes to sleep without any pillow.
The boys go to school when quite young,
but their schoolrcoms are a great contrast
to those of other countries. We entered one
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AN EGYPTIAN YOUTH.

of the colleges through a large courtyard,
filled with rubbish and piles of broken
stone, on which were lying many of the
students asleep in the sun. We worked
our way along through this yard until we
came to an old buﬂdmg that looked like &
church. There was a very large entrance
or doorway, but, instead of a door, we
found ourselves in front of a very heavy
curtain made of rugs. Our guide pushed
it aside, and we entered an immense room
that was so dark that at first we could not
distinguish anything. As our eyes became

accustomed to the darkness, we saw that

the room was larger than most churches,
that the ceiling was supported by stone col-
umns, and that the floor was covered with
very thick rugs, on which were seated many
groups of men and boys. , A keen black-
eyed man, with a long black beard, and
wearing a thick turban of white muinn
sat in the centre of each group, and some-
times helped the memory of the pupils by
the use of a stick, or a blow with his hand.

Some of the boys were bending over metal
writing-tablets which they used on thelr
laps ; but most of them were swaying back-
ward - and forward, and reciting in loud
tones verses from the Koran. The Ilan-
guage is very difficult, and the masters do
not explain it to the boys; but it is ‘one

" tertaining.

" of the laws of thetr. religion that they must
know the Koran by heart. °

We were pleased- to see that the boys
looked cheerful in spite of their dull work;:
and we noticed that they raised their voices
and shouted louder than usual when visttors
were listening to them. It was interesting
to see them in their churches; for they
were never disturbed by visitors, ‘and ob-

served all the forms and.ceremonies with
great .care.-- They are -taught to consider
their churches as holy ground; and. when
a boy reaches the door of. a mosque—which
is his church—he takes off -his slippers,
leaves them outside, and walks in-in his
stocking-feet, though occasionally a Jboy
carries his slippers in his hand.

If he is barefooted, he washes his feel;
at the fountain which is outside of the
iosque. There are no pews in the mosque,
but the floors have many rugs, and the boys
*%neel on the rugs, and turn their faces toe
wards Mecca. - If the boys go to the mosque
during the week, they repeat a certain nume-

- 'ber of prayers, sometimes counting them on

a rosary, and then leave ‘the building, put
on their slippers, and run away. But if
they £o to the Sunday service, they join
with hundreds of men, and they repeat tha
prayers in loud tones; and sometimes they
hsten {0 sermons, and reading from the
Koran by one of their prlests. ’

" They take many postures when at their
prayers. Sometimes they pray while stand-
ing ; then they lie on the floor with their
faces in thieir hands, or touch the ficor with .
their foreheads; or, they sway backwards
and forwards, while on their ‘knegs, re-
peating the name of ‘Allah,’ Whic}i"“mea'lig
[ GOd.,

Some of the most amusing boys t‘hat one
gees in Bgypt are what are called” the ‘dom- ,
key boys,’ and travellers find them’ very ‘en-
People ride a great deal on
donkeys, ‘and a man or boy usually goes
along to guide them. Sometimes the ‘boys
are little fellows not more than eight years
old, and speak very broken English. They
are very observant, though, and know whe-
ther the traveller is an American or an
Englishman, and name their donkeys: to
suit the passenger.—Mary A. Dana., in ‘S11-
ver Link.

The Find-the-Place Almanac

—

TE}xTS IN THE SECOND EPISTLE TO
TIMOTHY= i

June 16, Sun,—Study to show thyself ap-
-proved unto God, a workman that needeth
not to be ashamed.

June 17, Mon.—The Lord knoweth them
that are his.

June 18, Tues,—Let every. one that nam-
eth the name of Christ depart from inie
quity.

June 19, Wed. —Sanct1ﬁed and meet for ’
the Master's use.

“June 20, Thur.—Follow nghteousness,
faith, charity, peace.

June 21, Fri—All scripture is given by,
inspiration of God. -

June 22, Sat.—Henceforth there is laia up
for me a crown of righteousness, which the
Lord, the righteous judge, shall.give me at
{hat day: and not to me only, but unto
all them also that love his appearing.

'Tis to light the evening fire,
To read good books, to sing
This low and lovely songs that breathe
Of the .eternal spring.
—Alice Cary.



Left Behind in the Mountsins

(By Henry Eilliot Thibadeau, in ‘The
Youth's Companion.’ In Three Parts.)

v PART III.

The “ knife’ of my bear-trap was some-
thing like that of an old-fashioned hay-cut-
ter, such as was worked by a lever. It was
designed to behead the grizzly, which could
not see the ax-blades, and hence would not
be likely to dodge back when I Jumped on
the lever.

As it chanced my tra.p was sprung several
times Dby smaller animals, and once by a
wolf that escaped by digging its way out
beneath one of the bottom logs of the camp.
Three nights later I was awakened by a
terrible roaring, and at once felt certain
that there was a big bear in the pound.

I did not stir forth till daylight, for I had
no desire to attempt to guillotine a bear ‘in
the dark. Then my conjecture that I had
c?:nght a very savage old veteran avas fully
verified. This bear was at least a third
larger than the first one I had trapped.

Something familiar in his ponderous
shape and the tint of bls coat made me be-
Heve it was the same beast that had
knocked my cabin door down in August,
and I fancied that I could see a scar on his
nose where I had cut him with/the knife-
stick, Unlike the other one,
roared and grosvled almost continuously.

I walked with caution round the trap,
gaining such glimpses as I could. without
gpproaching tco close ; for the rage of such
a monstrous beast is terrifying. I knew
that if he Lroke out he would kill me with
one stroke of his paw, and that it would be
impossible to escape by running, for clumsy
ag these animals appear, they can move
more rapidly than a man over opén ground.

The margins of the hole which I had cut
at the rear end of the camp seemed rubbed
and torn, as if the bear’s head bad been out
and in there often during the night. Hoping

to see it come forth again, I approached and

tried the workings of the lever gently.
‘I will scon alter the tone of -your roar,
™ o1d fellow !" I muttered, as I put the lever
in position. The beast heard me, and in an
instant out popped his ugly head, roaring,
frothing and foaming—ihe incarnmation of
gavage rage.

Collecting all my strength, I jumped on
the lever, threw my whole weight on the
end of it, and caught the grizzly with the
ax-blades just back of hisg ears.

‘When he felt those blades, he roared and
pulled back. I think he was scared. The
whole camp sheok; but I jumped the barder,
and kept my weight on the lever..

The animal realized that he must exert all

- his strength. So he set his feet against the
logs inside, and gave first o twist and then
a mighty upward boost. Then I saw the
whole back side of the camp coming out
upon me. A span of heavy draft-horses
could not have pulled the end away as easily

. as the bear pushed it out.

I jumped ofi the lever and ran round the
coruner, where there was a short log stand-
ing up against the wall of the camp. With
a spring and a scramble I mounted to the

© roof-—what there was left cf it, for the far-
ther end had fallen in. I had hardly reached
it when the Lear jumped out at the collapsed
end of the camp, shaking his head.

_ I expected that the maddened beast would
charge at me, but I do not think he could
have seen me, for he ryan off a few steps and

. bears that fall.

this bear .

faced round with a grunt, His neck was
bleeding somewhat, '

For some morents he stood looking at the
camp and puffing. Perhaps if I had stirred
he would have charged at me, but he con~
tinued shaking his head angrily, as 1f the
cuts pained him, for perhaps half a minute,
then suddenly wheeled 'abgut and went off

at 2 shambling run, -

. tracks were numerous.

. «@BOYS AND GIRLS®s

Elk ran past occasionally;.and panthers’

howling at night, and one day I saw six of
them coursing at speed down the ravine—
ugly, gaunt, gray brutes that looked danger-
ous,

Before the middle of the month of Janu~
ary no more than a foot of snow fell. One

could move about without much difficulty, .

I felt chagrined at this result. It seemed \aud with the Interest of trapping I had

that I had been much mistaken in crediting
myself with skil] in trapping grizzlies.
That was the last I saw or heard of the

hand, and I suppose they went into winter
quarters.

Now I battened my camp thickly with
cedar and fir boughs, prepared a great pile
of fire-wood by chopping up one of the log
camps, and entered upon the winter com-
fortably. In that great ravine, hedged about

‘I STOOD THERE,QUITE DUMFOUNDED.’

with the huge spruces and firs of the ever-

green forest, my cabin was well sheltered(

from storms, )

Eight or ten inches of snow soon fell, and
the weather became very cold. A specles of
mink then began to frequent the creek,
swimming in the open pools, and I busied
myself with efforts to trap them in small
‘ deadfalls’ Having caught four with much
difficulty, I stretched their skins after the
manner I had heard trappers describe.

A singular black-and-white creature which
made its appearance at about this time, en~
tered the deserted camps across the creek
nearly every night for a week. Its tracks
were as large as the palm of a man’s hand.
I repaired the smaller camp in which I had
entrapped the bears, and succeeded in catch-
ing the animal a little before sunrise one
morning.

It immediately . began digging furiously
beneath the sills, or bottofn logs of the
camp, and would have escaned in a short
time if I had not struck it senseless with a
club when it thrust out its head. It was a
wolverene, I have been told, and it weighed
perhaps thirty-five pounds.

I saw tlhe tracks of many martens in the
timaber on the sides of the mountain to thd
south of the ravine, and caught two in dead-
falls similar to those which I set for minlk.

The cold season was at

- cabin

" passed the time unoppressqd by the soli-

tude. But now came a prodigious snowfall
of more than four feet during forty-eight
hours.

The sun then broke forth and shone
warnily for half a day, but the sky soon
darkened again; and during the following
night and day about two feet more of snow

fell. Then I had a clear day, followed by .

two more days of snow. It was light, and
came above the eaves of my camp on all
sides. 'To move abroad was impossible, and
it cost me two hours of hard work to shovel
a road to my wood-pilee. As I had never

_before seen such a.snowfall, I was some-

what alarmed. ) .

* Indeed, there was good cause for alarm.
‘While trying to cook my breakfast in the
darkened cabin, I heard from a disiance a
noise which I at first mistook for that of a
train on the railvoad, but on refiection I felt
sure that no frain could be in motion that
morning. The noise continued for a few mo-
ments before I reflected that it must be the
sound of an avalanche.

Not long afterwards I heard another such
ro'ar, and during the day a great many. All
were distant, some so far off among the
mountains that they-sounded like faint
thunder.

The weather conti;iued dark and cloudy,
but grew much warmer. I had been asleep

one night for several hours, when I was-

roused suddenly by a rumbling noige. In-
stantly I sprang to my feet and ran to the
door of my cabin. The noise grew con-
stantly louder.

‘When I pulled open the door the dark
clouds were breahmg away, and the moon
shone out in the vast white mountain side
opposite. That whole mouniain side seemed
to be in confused motion—gliding, twisting,
rushing down ! ]

A vast spray of snow flew up irom it
Mingled with this white snow-surf were

black objects, rocks and the trunks and .-

broken tops of trees, whirling cut for an in-
stant amidst the snow. The noise was like
one continuous, jarring thunder-peal close
at band, and I felt the very earth tremble as
the vast, writhing mass rushed to the foot
of the mountain.

"It did not stop there. I saw what seemed
to be an enormous tossing drift heave up
into view nearer at hand. It seemed to
cross the intervening space and come to my
cabin in one second, rustling, crackling,
hurling itself over my wood-pile and paths,
gushing in at the door, and half-filling my
with mingled snow and broken
boughs, '

The awful jar started another svalanche
from the mountain on the other side of the
ravine, a few hundred yards farther to the
west. This one I heard but could not see.

The snow and brush from the avalanche
were difficult to clear away, and I was oceu-
pied for two days cutting a passage through
it to my wood-pile. Rain came, then the
weather turned colder, and the snow from
the avalanche froze hard enough to bear my

I also heard wolves’
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. welght, Then I dlscovered that the last
slide had blocked the. creek-bed a little way
above my cabin toa depth of sixty.or seven-
ty feet. .

~Toward evening, hearing loud snarls i.n
that . quarter, I.climbed over.the mass of

broken trees and hard, lumpy snow, and saw.

four wolves, snapping and fighting over
gome half-buried object. Watching them a
little way off, a mountain;lion lay crouched
on an uptiked tree-trunk.

Taking my ax, and swinging round my
head a long brand from my fireplace, I drove
the .wolves away. The panther also made
off up the ravine. Then I saw that the
wolves had been attempting to drag out a
"dead animal nearly as large as a deer, with

& white coat of long hair and upright black

horns. - I suppose it was a mountain-goat
that had come down the mountains in the
avalanche. Cutting about it with my ax, I
pulled it out of the frozen snow. As the
flesh, although frozen, appeared to be in
good condition, I carried about sixty pounds
of it to my ‘camp. :

Going up to the place on the following day
to see if the wolves had returned to devour
the carcass, I heard a singular sound from
the hard lumpy snow under my feet. It was
not unlike the bleat of a sheep.

Again I brought my shovel and ax inio
use. After digging to a depth of seven or
eight feet, I opened a kind of irregular cavi-
ty, formed by broken trees and brush. In
this there was a young goat, evidently a kid
of the previous spring.

The poor little creaturc had been roughly
handled by the snowslide. One of its fore
legs was broken, and it had received several
wounds and bruises. To appease its hunger,
it had gnawed deep into two or. three pine
and fir logs.

‘When 1 first opened the cav1ty to the sun-
light, the poor kid seemed bewildered, or

"blinded; and so weak had it become that it
Offered little resistance when I drew it up
from the hole. Its situation therc was what

my own would probably have been had the °

glide come off the mountain a few hundred
feet farther down the ravine,

I carried the forlorn lttle beast to my
camp, set the bone of its leg with splints,
dosed it, built a warm pen for it inside the
camp, and brought for fodder bunches of

the smallest, juiciest twigs and brush that

I could find. Such a pet must needs have a
name, and I named my little goat Rastus,’

In the course of a fortnight he began to
hobble sbout. The mended fore leg proved
shorter than the other, and somewhat
crooked. Still ‘Rastus’ found it better than
no leg, and he never complained of it, to my
knowledge.

1 was. well repaid by his company for my
trouble and labor in foraging for him. Per-
haps I attributed greater intelligence to him
than he possessed,~people constantly do
that in the case of pets,—but I really think
that ‘Rastus’ understood the condition of
affairs at our camp. - He became wholly
tame as regarded my presence, and ran out
and in as he pleased.

It was a great comfort to me to bear him
chewing his cud at night, after I had gone
to bed. His habit was to lie down close to
my bunk, for he was an arrant coward.
Perhaps he scented mountain-lions; at any
rate, he would not set foot outside the camp
after dusk fell, .

_The spring gradually drew on. I had Jost
count of the days and weseks, but toward the
end of March a great thaw set in. The snow
settled and melted rapidly. Rain fell for a
day and a night, so heav!ly that I became

- affairs of men once more,

uneasy about the blocked-up condxtion ot
the ¢reek above my camp, where the snow-
slide had come into. ‘the ravine .

As soon as it was Hght the- next morning
T went up there to look at it, and I went
none too soon. For I saw an 1mmense a.c-
cumulation of water, yellow with ﬁoating
spow and Ice, dammed up and on the very

point of overflowing and guttering its way

through the snowsllde
I ran back to my camp in haste ga.thered

_up my peltries, old coats and some other

articles, and carried them across the log
bridge of the creek and a considerable dis-
tance up the other side of the mountain.
Although I-was gone for but ten or fifteen
minutes, I found so much water rushing
under and even over the bridge when [ re-
turned that I dared not cross to the camp
again. - Even while I stood looking at it in
dismay, the whole pent-up flood broke loose

LITTLE

‘I CARRIED THE FORLORN

BEAST 'no MY CAMP.’

with an awtul roar, and went rushmg down
the ravine.

It was only by running back to the higher
ground that I escaped drowning. My camp,
with everything in and about it,—including
poor 'Rastus,—was overwhelmed and swept
away In a moment. A
- While I stood there, quite dumfounded by
the catastropbe, I heard the distant whistls
of a passing train. Previously the train
whistles had awakened no desire in me to
go forth into the world, but this one came
to my ear Uke a summons to join in the
I determined to
be a hermit no longer, :

Taking my furs, I ascended to the rafl-
way track, and walked on it for six miles to
Summit Station. From.this point the hands
of a freight train going west good-naturedly
took me with them to Vancouver. They
jocasely christened me ‘the old man of the
mountains "—and, indeed, I had become a
very odd, Rip Van Winkle sort of a person,
with halr hanging thickly about my shoul-
ders.

At Vancouver I sold my furs for enough
to pay a barber, purchase a modest outfit
of clothing, and buy a meal ticket at a

boardmg—house That was many years ago"
and there have, been tlmes since, when the
battle of life was going against me, that,
made me wish myself back in ‘the sylva.n
peace and quiet of my old log camp in tha.
great ravine of the Illicilliwaet,

(The End.) !

»

‘Very Earnest Binks.”.
¢‘ The- Presbyterian *)

‘TI'm the strongest of all the fellows in our
form.’ So Harry announced, as he stood
.before the fire, with his hands in his pock-
ets, his feet planted firmly on the rug, and
his head held back as though defying any-
one to contradict his remark. He had ar-~
nved home for the hohdays that afternoon——- ’
a person of some importance in the eyes of
his admiring sisters and two younger bro-
thers, who surveyed his added inches with
much envy. As the little circle looked at
the sturdy form before them, so conscious
of its own power, they felt that the big bro-
ther, whose home-coming a.lways meant a
jolly time, was a brother of whom they
might be proud ; whose like was not tc be
found in the wide world. '
‘Do the other -boys think so 7
Ella, though nothing doubting. i

‘I should think so—rather,’ replied Harry.
‘T've had a tussle with all of them, except
one, during the term, and have beaten them,
There isn't one who dare fight me, or give
any cheek, either.’

‘Oh! Harry, I don’t think you should
fight,” should you #” put in Ella, gently e
proachful.

‘Was_ the other ome a very big boy”' ’
asked Teddie, without giving txme for a .
reply to Ella's question.

Harry laughed as he answered Ted'u

‘No; he’s not big. But ze’s a good httle
chap i§ Binks—the sort you'd never dream
of fighting. His name is Ernest Binkg—
“Very Ernest Binks,” most of the fellows
call him.’ )

The conversation was interrupted by the
entrance of their mother, who held a small
packet in her hand.

‘1 have béen unpacking your box and
going through your belongings to see what
you would require for next term; and I
bave, I am sorry to say, found this packet
of cigarettes. I thought you knew, Harry,
that your father and I were anxious that
our boy should not acquire the habit of
smcking in his school days.’ '

Harry flushed uneasily as he met his mo-
ther's serious, almost sorrowful, gaze.

‘Now, dont trouble yourself, mother,

I'm not learning to smoke. I have those
to' give to the other fellows, You see they
all smoke, and if I didn't I should have a
miserable time of it with them. So I just
Hght one and take a puff or two and hand
some round, and they are quite satlsfied.
They don't see that I am not using my own,
I don’t want to emoke, but if I did not do
something Iike that they would say I was.a~
coward and afraid of the masters ; because,
of course, it is against the rules.’ .

Do all the boys smoke cigarettes ? asked

" asked

- his mother.

¢All the boys iIn my form do, except
Binks ; and they give him =a pretiy iime of
it, I can tell you. I should not like to be
in his shoes. But he doesn’t seem to mind
it much. He gets very little fun, though,
for he’s left to himself, except when they
are teasing him. He's the only one of our
fellows who goes to Carter’s prayer meeting, :
That's one of the tutors, who has started a



THE MESSENGER; - 5

meeting for prayer in his own room. Some
of the bigger men go, but Binks must feel
kind of Ionely amongst them. "There were

some verses written about him at the be-

'ginning of the term~—hy one of our form,
too—

Quite a mediaeval -saint
Is.Ernest Binks ;

And of naughtiness, there ain't
A bit in Binks, i

‘By his sanctimonious ways,

fFolded hands and upward gaze,

i Speech Dbestrewn with pious phrase,
“Yowil know our ‘Binks.

4
!

" That was the style of the thing. I've
forgotten the rést just now. But you see
thow it would be, mother. I should just
have a wretched life of it if I refused to
fiave anything to do with smoking. How-
ever, it’s _only a blind for the other fellows;
and you need have no fear about me. I
don’t care a fig for it myselt.’

‘Is Ernest Binks really like that ? Does
he fold his hande and look up all the time ¥
esked Ella, curiously.

‘No,’ replied Harry, smiling ; ‘it's exag-
geration, of -course. - It's poetic fancy. You
have.to give a poet some lcense, you know.’

“And what do you do when the boys are
teasing Binks 7 asked Harry's mother.

‘I don’t do anything. . I wouldn't tease
him. He’s a quiet, inoffensive little chap.’

‘I see,” she said. ‘Like Saul of Tarsus,
you are just ‘ consenting unto his death” ¥

-Harry did not quite catch her meaning.
And little Teddie now chimed in: * Mother,
. Harry is the ‘strongest boy in his form,’ he
sald, excitedly; and look how big he is !’

She smiled as she looked at her eldest
gon, who certmnly promiscd well for a vig-
orous, manhood.

‘I'am not so sure of that’ she said, at
length. ‘It seems to me that Binks pos-
gesses an unusual amount of strength,
which far surpasses that of Harry. I am
very glad, and thanlkful, too, that Harry has
such good health, and such a strong con-
stitution. . It is a great help in the battle of
life, and makes it ever so much easier to
live a strong life. Dut there is another
kind of strength which can live out a cer-
tain line of conduct, no matter how much
opposition and suffering it may entail. It
peems to me this boy Binks has this kind
of strength. He can stand alone amid the
Jeers and ridicule of his fellows, and live
out that which he believes to be right.’ -

Harry was silent. That his mother
should think pcor Binks stronger than her
own son ? It seemed to be quite true, too;
that was the worst of it. IHe began to see
that little Binks, whom the boys so looked
down. wpon, had, after all, a. good de&l of
grit in him somewhere. Harry's ambition
was to be strong, and it was not a pleas-
ant revelation to him to find that he was
lacking in any kind of strength.

It did not- lessen Harry's uncomfortable
state of mind that the minister should
preach on Sunday frem the text: ‘Be
strong and of a good courage” He dis-
coursed largely upon the strength by which
a man would carry out fearlessly that which
his conscience dictated.

As the holidays drew fo a close he began
to -shrink from the ordeal that he knew
would await him on his return to school;
for he ‘had determined to be strong—strong
all round—at any cost. He would have no
weakness in his life. He would be strong
—strong and of a good courage.” There
were tears in his mother’s eyes long after

. fellows come, too.

. compare with the brave

his departure, as she reéalled the frank,
boyish'whlsper, *I1'ghall be strongthis term,
mother.!” And many were the prayers that
ascended for her boy ‘to that source -of all
true strength—-the ‘Almighty God, the Lord
of ‘Hosts, who hears and: amswers S0 many
mothers’ prayers. .

Some weeks passed by, and then there
came a letter in Harry's schoolboy writ—

ing.—

¢ Dear Mother, —There are no cigarettes in
my box now.’ I've done with that sort of
thing. I'm standing by Binks, I turned
in with him to Carter’s prayer meeting on
the first day. T said to Binks, “I'm coming
to the meeting with you, oldfellow, and
I'm going to stand by you this term.” He
put out his hand, and I took it. But the

. way -he looked up and smiled made a lump

come in my throat. Poor ~chap! -He
must have -felt it worse even last term than
I thought. I am making some of the other
I saw some of them
privately, and I told them: ‘“If you don't
turn in at Carter’s meeting to-morrow, I'll

settle it with you when I come out.” I.

can see Carter is surprised that so .many
of our boys are coming in. But it will do.
them no harm, and they’ll have less to say
about Binks." _ - :

Harry’s mother was pleased to see this
change in her boy’s life. He was on right
lines now, and would prob'v.bly develop still
higher ideals of life.

A few weeks later came another of Har-
ry’s epistles— '

‘Dear Mother,—There’s more in prayer-
meetings ‘than I thought. Carter's a brick.
I've stopped fighting.
one has this other kind of strength there’s
nothing to fight about. " You just go on
doing what you_ think right and best, what-
ever anybody else says or does. Before I
came to Carter’s prayer- meeting I always
thought good folk were meek and gentle,

but not strong; and I thought that Jesus

was meek and mild, and all that sort of
thing, but I did not see that he was strong.
Oh! but he was.
strong and manly he was, as he befriended
the poor and the sinful, in spite of Jewish
prejudices ; as he went on teaching that
which would help men, though he was hated
for it; and as he healed the sick in the

presence of those who were plotting to

take his life. Alone, he turned all those
men out of the Temple ; and, zlone, he en-
countered his dreadful foe, Satan. Although
his relatives sought to dissuade him from

carrying out his purpose in life, and al-
_though the people threatened to stone him,

yet he went steadily, bravely on, according
to his preconceived plan. Alone, he had
to face his trial and all the -terrible things
of those last days. There is nothing to
courage and
strength of Jesus, v

“This is what Carter has told us. And
Jesus did not fight. I don’t say I won't
fight now, in a good cause—in Binks's de-
fence, say—but I never saw before. how
strong a thing it is to be good. We used
to sing a hymn at‘home: “I want to be
like Jesus, meek, loving, lowly, mild.”

‘Why don’t they say more about Being
strong like Jesus ? ‘

‘Binks and I are getting on splendid. Um
bringing him with me for a week at the
next vacation, if you can make room for
him.”

Hairy's mother will make room for him
in her house, for he has a place in her
heart already.

. "?

' Latch-key.

It séems to me when

I can 'see now how"

Three Keys,

- There are threc keys that I wan’ to'talk
about to-day.
longest and largést key of the bunch, the
-1'do not expect that any of you
‘have a latch-key of your very own just yet:
but oh ! how proud you will be the first day
you have one. . Fancy being able to come

-into the house whenever you like, and not

to have to knock at the door and wait ! Now
this' key we are going to eall the key of
Faith. Just as the latch-key lets. us .inte
our warm homes from the cold street, s¢
the Faith-key lets us into the Kingdom of
heaven from the cruel dark world outside.
Don’t let us be frightened by the word
‘IFaith.”  Faith only means trust, and we
can surely all trust Jesus, feeling quite cer-

tain that whatever he tells us to do will

be the best thing.
So much for the longest key on the bunch.

Now for the shortest, the Watch-key. Some

people say we should not carry watch-keys

in our pockets beeause they get full of dust.

and this drops into the watch when it is
being wound up, and- stops it. However,
here it is on this bunch and we call it the
key of Hope. Do you know why ? Every
night, just as my watch is getting tired of
going reund and round, and begins to think
of giving up, this little key winds the spring,
puts new life into it, and sends it on at full
speed .for another twenty-four hours. And
that is just what Hope does. When we

are tired and cross, and inclined to give up |

a thing because we are not getting on, Hope
will come in and wind us up for a little
longer. :

"Then the third key is not on my buuch‘

for I am not a professwnal burglar, and
this key generally belong to those men who
live by robbing other people. It is called

a ‘ Skeleton-key,’ and will open almost any

lock; and although it is generally used for
bad purposes, it teaches us o very good les-
son. For we will call this key the Key ol
Love. Love can open any heart, even the
hardest ; it fits any lock. If we have ene-

~ mies, or if we cannot get on with some of

our friends at school, let us try loving them,
being kind to them, helping them. We
shall be surprised to see what a difference it
will make. But we cannot love other boys
and girls properly until we have first learn-
ed- to love Jesus.

These, then, are our three keys—Paxth
Hope, Love. And do you see the ring on
which they all hang, and which keeps them
together, a ring that goes round and round
and round, and has no beginmning or end ?
That ring is Jesus Christ, ‘the same yes-
terday, to-day and for ever.’ Faith in
Jesus, Hope through Jesus, and Love for
Jesus are the three keys that will open the
Kingdom of Heaven to us. I.have we shall
Rave them on our ring—G. H. XK., in ‘Chil-
dren’s Friend.'

—

A Giit.

I gave a beggar from my little store
Of well-earned gold. He spent the_ shining
ore
And came again, and yet again, still cold
And hungry as before.

I gave a thought, and through that thought
of mine
He found himself a man, supreme, divine,
Bold, clothed and crowned with blessings
manifold.
And now he begs no more.

' —Plla Wheeler Wilcox.

And first we wll take’ the -
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Elsie’s Aptitude
(By Imabella M. Andrews, in ‘ Youth's Com-
» : panion.’) :
Pretty Kitty Kenyon, with a bag of books
in one hand and a box of candy in the ofher,
" ran through the halls of one of the ‘over-
flow' dormitories of Finlay College one bright
*'October day, gave a peculiar knock at seve-
ral carefully selected doors, tossed among
_the peaceful occupants a bombshell in the
" gtartling announcement, * Council of War in
Sparrow’s Nest, two o'clock, sharp!’ and
vanished amid a shower of questions, ex-
clamations, reproaches, and appeals for
candy.

It was half-past one then, and two o’clock
gaw half a dozen girls, respectfully curious
over Elsie Sparrows’ reddened eyes, assem-
bled for the council, Kitty presiding with
‘great dignity. '

‘You have been called together, ladies/’
she began, impressively, °‘for purposes
of consultation ‘ané aid in a most trying

“‘eage. _Oh, girls,” she went on, and this was
as long as Kitty’s dignity usually lasted,
“Elsie’s father bas lost all his money, and
ghe thinks she will have to leave college !

Now, the question is, Aren’'t any of us

bright enough to think of any way she can
earn some money and stay ?

There were cries of sympathy and dis-
tress all around the room, and Elsie, with
tears flowing again, and Mary and Mabel

and Edith and Alice and Kitty and Ger- °

trude all besieging her with gquestions and
commiseration, began- to feel some con-
‘golation for hier troubles in the importance
they brought her. ’

‘It isn’t as if I could do anything great
“and gloricus to help things out at home,
she said, at length. *“If I could, I wouldn’t
mind leaving college so much; but Grace
is at howe, and mamma is going to send

our old Ellen away—and she's been with . -

us ever since I can remember, and mamma
and Grace are going to get on alome. So
I'm not really needed. Mamma and papa
hate dreadfully to take me out of college
“jhen I'm so nearly through, but mamma
says they don’t feel as if they could spare
the money for my expenses this year,
though it seems to me that my leaving
~nmow only postpones the time when I could
help myself, and so help them—unless I
could get-a school now, which is unlikely ;
and my tuition paid through the first half,
too !V’

‘“No tuition will be refunded after a
student has actually entered college,”’
said Gertrude Miller, gloomily, qusting from
the catalogue. ‘“Each student will pro-
vide herself with four sheets, two pairs of
pillcw-cases, six towels, one napkin-ring,
cte.” I hepe your things will be refunded
to you, Blsie/ -
. *She isn’t gone yet, said Kitty, hope-

fully. ‘Go on, Blsie. Real ladies will
not interrupt. All others requested not
to.” : :

‘Well, girls, you can imagine I was per-
fectly crushed when the letter came,’ con-
tinued Elsie, obediently, ‘and I had no idea
of doing anything but packing my trunk
and going home—'

©And leave us!’ ‘And leave the'class
of '95 !’ ‘OL, Hisie !’ chorused the warious
sopranos, regardless of Kitty's threatening
eye. .
¢ But Kitty said, couldn’t I stay if I could
pay my own expenses, and I said I sup-
posed I could, if I could write a book of
marry a lord, which would be better. But
she thought those were both impracticable;
and, if I can only stay and graduate, I know
I can teach next year. So that’s what Kit-
ty called you in for. '

i
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«What ? came the soprano chorus.

¢ Why, to see how she could pay her own
expenses, of course,’ explained Kitty, brisk-
ly. ‘Aren’t we always reading about some

.wonderful creature that takes herself or

himself through college by tutoring, or
typewriting, or sawing wood, or some such
way ? Can't we fight it out on this line ?
Aren’t we just as good as girls in a book
or a newspaper paragraph ?  There must
be something Elsie can do. All we need
is to find it out. :

¢T. read once of a girl that went through
Vassar by mending and sewing for other
girls, suggested Mabel Raasom, hesitat-
ingly. . ’ -
.Even Elsie joined in the general laugh,
and said, ¢ That's very helpful to a poor in-
competent who can Jbarely sew o a shoe-
button, and who quails in‘abject despair be-
fore a threecornered tear.. Try again,
somebody. My spirits are sinking every
minute, and what I'm really thinking of is
the exact location of my trunk key.

‘Well, is there anything vyou can do,

Blsie 7 persisted Mabel, undauntedly. ‘I'3e,-u

cause—' .

‘ That isn’t the way to begin,’ exclaimed
Kitty, with sudden inspiration. ‘ Let's
take all the occupations we can possibly
think of in alphabetical order, and see
which one she fits. Of course there is
something she can do, Mabel. Don't be so

discouraging. A stands for architect—at
least it did on my blocks. Elsie, can you
build ?* :

1 did decide to be a carpenter once when .
I was a little girl, said Elsie, rather for-
lornly, ¢and I made a chicken-ccop, but it
wouldn’t hold chickens, and I gave it up.
Try B.” ’ : : )

*B, meditated Kitty, ‘B stands for—'
‘ Boating,’ ‘Banking,’ came one or two faint
voices. : ’

‘Begging,’ added Elsie, ironically, shaking
her head at each. And Kitty, though she
saw her plan, which had seemed so feasible
a moment ago, in danger of iguominious
failure, went courageously ou. ‘G, she
announced, persuasively. ‘What begins
with C, girls ¥ . .

‘ Carpentering, just disposed of,’ answer-
ed Ilsie, promptly, ° china-painting, can-
dles, castors, curry, clerking cycling per-
sonal conducting, chicken-raising. Any-
thing else, girls ? Pass on, Kitty. I can’t
make or do any of those. :

‘Dancing,’ suggested Alice Tyrrell, hope-
fully. ¢ You could teach that, Elsie, couldn't
you ? '

¢ Certainly,” returned Elsie, ‘if I knew of
anybody that wanted to learn ; but as all
the girls know as much about it as I do, 12
not more, and as there are two classes for
children in town, I'm afraid the field is
full’ ‘

¢ My mind won’t work alphabetically,” safd
Edith Caldwell. ‘I haven’t thought of any-
thing but singing and sweeping and teach-
ing angs tinkering and painting and -tutor-
ing and weaving and fruit-raising, and other
thing at the tail-end of the alphabet. I
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_.Tare to f£all ‘'under her magic touch ?

- fortune is made.
. Do, that isn’t what I mean—'

-.o'clock classes.
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move we proceed to miscellaneous sugges--

ﬂons.
‘What" geese we all are,” broke in Mary

Maynaxd eagerly.

cooking and candy and catering and cake
and cookies and chocolate, and don’t we all
know that Elsie is a born genius in all that
kind of thing? Aren’t her spreads always
more magnificent than anybody’s else, and
Ubesn't she always make everything herself,
and does anything eatable or drinkable ever
And
isn't she an authority on all such ? Hear
how the subject inspires me, girls!  Elsfe,
be the college caterer, do! I'm sure there
are plenty of spreads all through the year
that the girls would be glad to be relieved
of if the city caterers weren’t so expensive.’

‘Glorious !’ ‘Just the thing!* ‘Bravol
from everybody at omce. ‘How lucky you
room alone, Elsie I’ added Kitty. ‘You can

mess all you like, with mnobody to smell,
. taste, touch, see, or hear.’

‘Or weigh,’ added Mary, mxscmevously
‘You Lnaw_Profmsor ‘Sears claims that for
the sixth sense.

I should think Mrs. Banks might let you
use her summer kitchen and gas stove,” said
Mabel. ‘That would be independent and
convenient and economical and generally
millennjal.’

Elsie still looked doubtful. ‘Do you
really think I could make anything at it ¥
she said, hesitatingly. *‘I know I can do
all those things.
there doesn’t seem to be the usua.l “long-
telt want.”

"* Oh, yes, there is,’ said Mary, positively.
‘I'm chairman of the refreshment commit-
tee for the freshman spread, and every sin-
gle girl on that committee has privately
groaned to me that she didn’t se¢ how she
could find a minute to give it. I'll call that
committee together to-morrow morning,
and I'm sure it will be the greatest relief

in the world to put the whole thing into -

your hands if you will take it

‘It happens just right, too,” Mary hurried
on, ‘for we can make this your début, Elsie
dear, and I prophesy thdt orders will pour
in upon you. Frances Cox has a little “At
Home” the week after for those friends of
hers that came this year, and you know
she has loads of money and hates to work.
And then there’s the senior reception to the
sophomores, .and by and by the freshman
reception to the classes that have enter-

- tained them, and any number of little obpes
.coming along all the time,

And think of
Oh, yes, my dear! Your
“The path of glory leads

commencement !

‘“Victory calls you; on, be ready!”?

_quoted Mabel,

‘Yes, thai’s it.  Anyhow, you'll go down
to fame along with the boys and girls that

“have tutored .and sewn and mended and

sawed themselves through college. I see
myself telling the tale of your prowess to
my grandchildren, and adding, with humble
pride, “I knew her (s
- *Five minutes to three girls,’ announced
Kitty. ‘Just time to get to our three
Good-bye, Elsie. I've got
to scramble a lot of things together for
my science report. By-by, girls. We'll all
celebrate unconsciously on this great mat-
ter, and bring it through with flying colors.’
Elsie lay awake nights planning the
freshman spread. It was a great success,
though quite as simple as the college
spreads usually were; but it was full of
novelties and surprises, for Elsie was a
born genius, as Mary bhad said. And the
dainty courses succeeded eéach other like

‘Doesn't B stand for-
bolling and bréwing and baking, and C for.

It's my one gift; but -

clock-work, while the entertainers were

- fresh ‘and. unwearied for the real task of

getting acquainted with:the ‘new girls.’
Eisie had furnished everything, had gomne
early and made the necessary ‘arrangements
in the private home that had been kindly
offered for the evening, had instructed tie
house servant, and privately posted one or
iwo friends in her secret how {o keep the
ball rolling, and was herself in the kitchen
with her hand on the pulse of the party, al-
though the party knew it not. Then, Chair-
man Mary, full of unselfish enthusiasm, told

‘tHe girls all about it while they were
_congratulating her on her success, and El-

sie’s début could not have been. more aus-
picious.

She had asked five dollars for her services
over and above the cost of her materials,
and she paid her rent and coal bills with

‘more real satisfaction than she had ever felt

before in her life. Then, to her surprise
and delight—for she had been incredulous—
orders began to come. Many of them were
small, for very few of the college girls were
rich ; but every little helped, and her fa-
ther and mother, sympathizing with her
brave efforts’to help herself, managed to
pay her tuition for the. second half year.

Then one of the professors’ wives engaged
her help for a series of afternoon re-
ceptions, and one or two others did the
same, for Elsie had been a great favorite,
and the girls generously f{rumpeted her
fame¢ in'season and out of season. By and
by she found herself the fashion, and was
as busy and happy ‘and important as could
be. :

She began to enlarge her scale of worl,
arranged decorations and souvenirs, hired

extra dishes, and, in short, troubled the hos-~ -

tess for nothing but the number of her

" guests. Mrs. Banks gave her the use of

her summer kitchén and gas stove, as Mabel
bad suggested, and shared Elsie’s prosperity,
for she made delicious cake, and through
BElsie’s influence received many an order
for it. And when Elsie engaged her little
girl to run on errands and assist her gene-
rally, the good woman’'s joy over the adfdi-
tion to her scanty income was complete. -
After commencement was over and the
books were balanced, Elsie found that she
had paid for her board, books, the dreaded
‘sundries,” and a few clothes, and  had
needed to ask for very little help from
home. Her class standing was not so high
‘as it would otherwise have been, but she
had gained ten pounds in weight, besides an
incalculable amount of experience and .a
‘ priceless pointer on her province’ as she
elegantly put it, when, the night before they
all parted, she entertained- in her grandest
style the girls who had taken counsel to-

gether in the Sparrow‘s Nest the October

before.

Mary, as the happy orxgmator ot the plan,
sat in the place of honor; and when Katie
Banks, gorgeous to behold in cap and apron,
had brought the coffee and finally disappear-
ed, Blsie made her maiden speech.

‘I can never thank you enough, girls,
she said. ‘I couldn’t have done it except
for your help, both in starting it and ‘sup-
porting it; and now I want to tell you
what it has led to, which is nothing more
nor less than an entire change of my plans

‘for the mext year and the fufure. Mrs.

Howard, who gave me my first catering out-
side of the class work, has been talking to
me, and says I have a special gift for this
sort’ of thing and I ought to cultivate if,
and' the small voice within me says she is
right. My mind always misgave me about

‘teaching, and I do feel myself absolute mis-

tress of ‘“vittles,” as Ellen says. Only it

seemed so common I never thought of it be-
fore as my talent,

‘But I am going to throw conventionality
to the winds and follow Mrs. Howard's ad-
vice. - I have been taking spécial work in
the chemistry of food this. semester, and
I am going to work and study by myself
all’summer and take a course in one of the’
city cooking-schools, and next year I am
to set sail for myself as caterer and deco-
rator! Mrs. Howard bas always lived in
the city, and has a great many friends there,
and says she knows there is an opening all
ready for me.

‘ Of course I can come. out here too, and
I shall hope to keep my patrons here. So
there’s my long-dreamed-of career cut and
dried ! Now wish me luck before we say
good-bye, and be sure to remember me

~-when you are preparing for your weddings

and wakes!’

Suceess came none too qmckly nor too
easily, but it came.
success lay not in the caveer itself, but in
the lesson it taught her, that if she couldn’t
do a thing in one way she could in another;
that a special talent is too precious a sign

of the niche we are meant to fill to be lighf-

1y disregarded ; and that, in good old Her-
bert's words : .

Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws
Makes that and tb’ action fine, -

The Mind Staid on Christ.

Let the mind be in Christ’'s keeping and

under his control. Let all our thought be
gathered up and brought into captivity. to
the obedience of him. Let the man be
trained to think according to the etermal
principles of love and truth and rightecus-
ness and purity which Jesus taught. .
. Let us learn to think Christ’s thoughts
and bring all our opinions to this test:
What would Jesus think about it? Let
this be the prayer: If my imag'ina.tiori pic-
tures any impurity, O Lord, efface it fn-
stantly ! If my thoughts are wayward,
wandering 'from the path of right, Lord
‘Jesus, bring them back! If they attempt
to fly beyond their proper sphere, O, elip
their wings ! If they are bent on mischief,
turn them aside! Hold them in com-
plete subjection to thyself! ~May they be
illumined by thy light, seasoned by thy
grace, sweotened by thy love, and saneti-
fied by thy Spirit!—‘Christian Intelligen-
cer.’ ' '

Love in the Heart Makes
Home.

Feathers and moss and a wisp of hay,
‘A wonder, we say, and® the wonder
grows,
Pressed round by a soft, plump breast,
‘With a leaf looped low ’gainst a rainy
day—
So the bird has fashioned her nest,
As we study the curious thing,
'Twas love in the heart
That prompted the art,
And sped the untiring wing.

Feathers and moss and a wisp of hay,
But the future looks rosy and bright;
With ‘a bit put by for a rainy day,
Love makes every burden light.
‘A ‘wonder,’ ‘we Say, and the wonder gmwa,
Or sunshine or storms may come,
Though but twigs and moss
Are latticed across, ‘
The love in the heart makes home.
—Julia M. Klinck, in ‘New York Despasch.’

There are some people who think that
sermon Is thé best which misses them and
hits all their neighbors.—‘ Ram’s Horn'

And perhaps the best’
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Charlie’s Book. - .
" Mother, said little Charlie,
fWill Harnin says that his mother

_writes books. = Is it very hard to

write a book? \
‘1 don’t know, I am sure,’ said
his mother. | '
‘'m going to write a book,’ said
this small man.

Just then the door bell rang and

Charlie’s mother went to see a
caller. 'When she came back he
was seated-on her footstool busily
writing. ‘

‘Now, mother;,’ said Charlie, ‘I'm
done with my book.’

‘No, you are not dome. God has
given you a book to write. I hope
that it is a long one, full of beau-
tiful stories.’ o
 “What is the name of my book?
he asked. :

‘Its name ig “Charlie’s Life,”
You can write only one page a day,
and you must be very careful not
to make any black marks in it by
doing ugly things. When you
pout and cry, that smears your
page; and when you help mother
and keep a bright face and don’t

¢uarrel with Robbie, that makes a.

nice fair page, with prétty pictures
on it.’ - '

‘When shall I be done writing
that book? asked Charlie.

‘When God sees that it is long
enough he will send an angel to
shut its covers and put a clasp on
it until the great day, when all our
life books are opened and read.

Charlie sat very still for a while,
and then said softly, ‘Dear little
Lucy finished writing her book
when they put her in the little
white casket and laid the white

-roses over her. -

‘Yes, said his mother; ‘her life
book was just a little hymn of
praise to God. Its pages were
clean and white, with no stains on
them.—Zion’s Watchman.”

Marlin’s Sermon to Aunt
, Meme,
(By Amelia Wilder.)
Marlin called her Aunt Meme.

" Bo shall 1.

She was not too old to love birds
and bright things and little chil-
dren; but she was old enough to
have gray hair, and sometimes she
wore glasses. -

Some people thought that so
much trouble had helped to turn
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her hair from dark brown to gray
50 soon. There certainly had been
many dark sad days in her life.
But you know, children, that the
darkness is safe when you are with
Jesus.

One sad thing in Aunt Meme’s
life was the losing of her home.
But God put it into the hearts of
Marlin’s parents to give her a place
in their nice home, and so she often
stayed alone with him. And
whenever she looked sad Marlin
would notice it and would come
cloge to her and say, ‘Aunt Meme,
I love you’

So of course she loved the tender-
hearted little boy very much. He
was only three years old, but he

" loved Bible stories, which his mam-

ma often read to him.

One evening when they were
alone Marlin preached a little ser
mon to Aunt Meme. Of course he
did not know it, but Aunt Meme

did, and it helped her to be more
trustful. ' ,

' This is what he said as he crept
up into her lap, and put his face
close t6 hers:—

‘It's growing dark, Aunt Meme,
but you needn’t be ’fraid, ’cause
God makes the dark so we can.
sleep good. But I don’t want to
go to sleep now ; I want to wait till
my papa comes home. See the
pretty stars. - Aunt Meme, and
that elgenit moon? (He meant to
say elegant) ‘God made them for
me t00, S0'my papa can see the way,
home to his little boy. I love God.’

" Marlin’s sermon came to-a sud-
den ending, for he heard his papa’s
step on the porch, and he went fiy-
ing to meet him as fast as his fat
little legs could carry him.

And Aunt Meme thought of his
sermon a long time and said to her-
self:— -

‘Bven little children who love
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God can be a help and comfort to
others.” :

) Your Tongs.

Have you a-fireplace in your
house ? Where did the tongs
come from ? :

\Well,  the first they knew of
themselves, they lived in the mid-
dle of a big mountain, in the dark
anl out of the air. -
© One day they heard a great noise

!W i TS

and then saw the light. Work-
men were breaking through to get
the iron they were made of. .

But iron isn’t tongs any. more
‘than babies with long clothes are
young men with black hats.

“The next thing the tongs remem-
ber is that they were pushed’and
lifted from the mountains by a
gredat bucket that went up, up, till
they were dumped out in the broad

sunlight. Animals with two legs
(men) tossed them round, and then-

animals with four legs (horses)
dragged them off in-a cart to a
great fire. A

They were roasted and melted
till they ran out of the fire and
cooled into iron.

~ Then a man bought the iron and.

heated and pounded and filed and
cleaned our poor tongs until they
were ready for your fireplace. You
gee, they had been through a good

- deal.

Well, boys and girls go through
a good deal till they are changed
from little children to grown-ups.

The Blind Child.

Bishop Lyle says the happiest
child he ever knew was a little girl
eight years' old, who was quite
blind. She had never seen the sun
or moon or grass or flowers or trees
or birds, or any of those pleasant
things which have gladdened your
eyes all your life. More trying
still, she had never seen her father
or mother, yet she was the hap-
piest child of all the thousands
that the bishop had seen. She
was journeying on the railway, this

‘and can see nothing’

day I speak of. No ome she knew
wa§ with her—not a friend.nor re-
lative to take care of her—jyet,
though totally blind she was quite
happy and contented. .

“Pell me,” she said to some. one
near by, ‘how many pecplé there
are in this car.

was kindly told.
‘Are you not afraid to travel

alone? asked a gentleman. '
‘No,’ she replied, ‘T am not fright-

ened; I have travelled before, and.

I trust in God, and people are al-

ways good to me.’

‘But tell me, said- the bishop,
‘why you are so happy? ‘

‘I love Jesus, and He loves.me.
I sought Jesus, and I found Him,’
was the reply. _

The bishop then began to talk to
Lher about the Bible, and soon
found that shé knew a great deal
about it. .

‘And how did you léarn so much
of the Bible? he asked. ‘

‘My teacher used to read it to

me, and I rgmembered all I could?’
~she said. '

‘And what part of the Bible do
you like the best ¥ asked the
bishop. '

T like the story of Christ’s life in

‘the gospels,” she said; ‘but what I

like best of all arve the last three
chapters of Revelation.’

Having a Bible with him, the
bishop read these three chapters to
her as the train dashed swiftly
along. —English Paper.

What it Will be Like.

‘Mother,’ said Johnny, as he saw
a child’s funeral go by with.the
white casket and white hearse, ‘1
would be afraid to die. I know
that Jesus is going to save me in

“heaven, because I have trusted him -

—and he says he will ; but it will
be so awfully strange and queer to
be up there among angels and arch-
angels and cherubim.’ ,
‘It will be like that night tha
you went to sleep on the train,’ said
his mother, ¢ when your father car-
ried you into Union Station with-
out waking you up; after a while
you opened your eyes and looked

-around; you had never seen any-

thing like it before; the great high
roof was filled with electric lights,
the noise of trains was in your
ears; hundreds of people were pass-
ing this way and that, and a look of

I am. quite blind’
And she.
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wild terror came into your eyes..
Just then you looked up into my,
face, and I smiled at you ; right
away your were satisfied. Where
mother was, and- where you could
see her smile, was a good place to
be, and you smiled back.

¢ Where you will open your eyes
upon the glories of heav{en, I do
not know ; what they will be like,

I do not know ;'but I do know that

you will see your Saviour's smile,

and it will make you glad to be,

there '—Waif.”. ‘

Three Little Maids from . -

School. :
We're three little n\mids from
school;
We try to obey the rule—
To work while we work, and no
lessons to shirk,
We three little maids  from
~ school.

. . {
+ But when we come out of school,

We try to obey the rule—
To play while we play, so happy,
and gay, '
three little maids from
school. -

We

Mamma says it’s a very good rule
For all little maids at school
To be busy as bees, their teacher to
please, ' .
And never to try other maidens to
tease, - B
But always remember the Lord
' Jesus sees
All we do both at home and at
school. |

—*Qur Little Dots.’

Bees don’t care about the snowj
I can tell you why that’s so;
Once I caught a little bee
Who was much too warm for me!
—TFrank Dempster Sherman.

.y
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LESSON XIIL~JUNE 23.

A New Heaven and a New
Earth.

1-7;  22-27. Memory

Revelation xxi.,
Read Rev. xxi., and

verses, 3, 4, 27.
xxii. o
(May be used as & Temperance Lesson.)

Geolden Text.

¢“He that cvercometh shall inherit all
things ; and I will be his God, and he shall
Yo my son.'—Rev. xxi., 7.

iesson 1ext.

(1) And I saw a new heaven and a new
earth : for the first heaven and the first
earth were passed away ; and there was no
more sea. (2) And I John saw the holy
city, new Jerusalem, coming down from
God out of heaven, prepared as a bride
adorned for her husband. (3) And I heard
a great voice ont of heaven saying, Behold,
the tabernacle of God is with men, and he
will dwell with them, and they shall be his

. people, and God himself shall be with them,

and be their God. (4) And God shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes; and there
shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor
crying, neither shall there be any more
pain: for the former things are passed
away. (5) And he that sat upon the throne
said, Behold, I make all things new, And
he sald unte me, Write: for these words
are true and faithful. (6) Aud he said un-
to me, It is done, I am Alpha and Omega,
the beginning and the end. I will give
unto him that is athirst of the fountain of
the water of life freely., (7) He that over-
cometh shall inherit all things; and I will
be his God, and Ire shall be my son. (22)
And I saw no temple therein : for the Lord
God Almighty and the Lambh are the temple
of it. (23) And the cify bath no need of
the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in
it : for the glory of God did lighten it, and
the Tamb is the light thereof. (24) And the
nations of them which are saved shall walk
in the light of it: and the kings of the
earth do bring .their glory and honor into
it. (25) And the gates of it shall not be
shut at all by day: for there shall be no
night there.  (26) And they shall bring the
glory and henor of the nations into it.
(27) And there shall in no wise enter into
it any thing that defileth, neither whatso-
ever worketh abomination, cr maketh a lie:
but they which are written in the Lamb's
book of life. :

Suggestions.
(Condensed from ‘ Peloubet’s Notes.’)

The IHeavenly City.~—Vs. i-3. I. And I
saw a new heaven and a new earth. The
word here translated new means merely
renovated. There could” be no heavenly
9oy with this -old earth unchanged, but
there are more ways than one of making it
new. Take sin out of it, and it would be
new enough with no further transforma-
tion. Give us new eyes, free from the
clogs of earthliness, and there would
straightway be new heavens, though every
constellation remained what it now is.

The Temperavce Lesson.—How it would
renew the earth simply to abolish the use
of strong drink'! The saloon fills most
jails, almshouses, and asylums, and is res-
ponsible for more poverty than all other
causes put together. :

For the first heaven and the first earth
were passed away.—Astronomy and geology
have come to prove, literally, what was re-
vealed to John supernaturally.. They show
‘us that everything in this apparently solid
universe is flowing and transient. The
earth’s inner fires will die and the oceans

will sink doewnward ag the earth eools, leav-
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ing a cracked, lifeless globe like the moon.
The sun will lose its heat and light, as
thousands of suns have already. The ‘fixed
stars’ are not fixed, but are dashing through
space at giddy velocities. The heavens and
earph are passing away. And there was
no more sea.—'We cannot be sure that this
is to be.taken literally ; we hear of a river
_in the next chapter, and a perennial stream
implies an abundant  reservoir of water
somewhere.—Simeox. ‘This is no geogra-
phy lesson.’—Gibson.  Of course, it 1s a
symbol. Lovers of the sea’s beauty and
grandeur, the charm of its everchanging a§-
_pects, may be sure that they will not be
absent from the next world. But what did
the sea mean to John ? It signified per-
secutior and fear and dread, loneliness and
sorrow and isolation, -To all men it signi-
fies separation, storms, drowning, constant
change. These shall be no more. Not

.that they are to exist and we be kept out of *

them, but they are o be abolished forever.
-Daniel in his vision, as John in his, saw the

great beast, signifying the fierce, determin- -

ed, persecuting wickedness cf the world,
rise out of the sea. ‘There shall be no
more such sea’'—Cowles.

And there shall be no more death.~—This
means not merely that no more shail die,
but that death itself will be dead. Think

how much on earth is cut short by death, .

how many tears and sorrows it causes; and
in heaven what plans we can form, what
leisureliness’ will be there, what time for
achievement! And spiritual death, which
is a far worse hindrance to work than phy-
sical death—that also wiil be gone.

Neither sorrow, nor erying, neither shall
there be any more paln—It is easy to see
why the least sin must be shut out from
heaven ; pain would enter with it. Pain is
needed in this world to show us the evil
of sin, to arouse our sympathy with others,
to test and strengthen our characters, to
feree us to progress. None of these needs
exist in heaven. .

And he said unto me, It is done.—' Ages
of agony to make man new ! only a word
to make all things new !"—F. Munro Gib-
son, D.D. ‘It is finished,’ crisd our Saviour
on the cress.. That was the beginning of
the new heaven and earth ; this is the com-
pletion. -Does it mean that in heaven there
is to Lbe no more progress ?  Surely -not.
Then only will the first essentials of lasting
progress be realized.  Christ’s ¢ It is finish-
ed’ proved the beginning of the hest pro-
gress the world had known ; will this It is
done.’
modern office building at least half of the
time of building will be spent in getting a
good foundation. That is what will be
dene. I am Alpha and Omega, the begin-
ning and the end. It is a living, loving

8 Person who is the beginning and the end;
the universe does not come up against a-
blank, dead wall. Such a beginning is as-
surance of all noble endings; such an ead
iz the beginning of all joy and triumph. I
will give unte him that is athirst of the
fountain of the water of life freely. What
is the water of life 2 All that makes life
worth living. Why is it called a foun-
tain ? Because it is constanily filling it-
self. 'Who will give it ? Chrict, and noth-
ing clse and no one else; net wealth nor
knowledge nor power nor beauly; not
Socrates nor Plato nor Shakespeare nor
Emerson. To whom will he give it 7 (1)
To those that go to the'fountain : you can-
not drink at a distance. (2) To those that
are thirsty. ‘ You can lead n borse to water,
but you cannot make him drirk.’ It wonld
not he possible to widen the.invitation.
On what terms is it given? (1} At no
cost to us: ‘without money and without
price’ Indeed, what have we to pay with?
(2) But at great cost to the giver. ‘ Jesus
paid it 21l Christ never gives spiritual
life automatically, unconsciously. THven in
giving physical health he ‘perceived that
power had gene forth,’ (Mark v, 30.)

The Temperance Lesson. — Alcoholic
drinks, sometimes called aqua vitae, ‘water
of life,” are really the wine of death, What-
ever the true water of life-can do to bless,
the opposites of these things strong drink
does to curse.

e that overcometh shall inherit all
things (‘tlese things,’ in  the R. V.,—tbe
new heavens and earth just created), This

Builders estimate that for a great -

. saying .‘carriés our thoughts to the pro-

mises at the beginning of the book (i, 7,
ete.). There is perhaps some’ significance
in the Father thus taking up and repeating
the language of the Son.—Simcox. The..
thirst and the overcoming seem to belong
together. Our desire for heavenly things
will lead us to overcome the desire for

- earthly things and all kinds of earthly hin-

Nevertheless, though we over-
we do not earn all
All is of God’s

drances.
comé a few things,
things ;. we inherit them.
grace.

The Temperance Lesson.—He that over-
cometh has in it hope even for the drunk-
ard, who has more than most of us to over-

come—a temptation so subtle and masterful

that it has conquered the clearest Tieads
and strongest wills. But heaven is made
up of men who have had to struggle, and the
history of every gospel mission proves 'that
Christ can destroy the terrible desire for
liquor, even when the ‘ gold cure’ fails.

.An& I will be his God, and he shall be
my son.~—To say that we shall be God’s sons
is the same thing as saying that we shall
inheérit all things. If a king were your in~
ther, you would not worry about your bread
and butter. ‘But,’ it may be asked, ‘ is not
God the God of the sinner also ? Certainly,
but with what a difference! 'To one man
the atmosphere is a zephyr, and to another
a terrible cyclone; yet it is the same at-
mosphere.

Christ the light of the world.—I. He is the
light of hope for sinners. He is the Sun
of Righteousness, with healing in his wings
for them.

2. He is the light for all dark lives.
Christianity has let the sunlight into the
black dungeon of the priscner. It has de-
stroyed slavery. It has founded jmnumer-
able hospitals for the sick, and asylums for
the poor.

2. He is the light of knowledge. Science

‘flourishes alone in Christian lands. Public

schools are an outgrowth of Christianity.
If it were nct for Christ, the world would
still be in the dark ages.

4, He is the light of political freedom, for
free government exists only in Christian
Iands. )

5. He is the torch of civilization, the her-
ald of commerce, binding the world to-
gether with a brotherly exchange of pro-
duets. . :

6. He is the light of missions, penetrating
all dark continents, and bringing them free-
ly all the blessings of the most favored
countries.

And the nations (‘of them which are sav-
ed’ omitted frem the . V.) shall walk in
the light of it. John did not seec merely
one great city, but a wide, beautiful world,
with the new Jerusalem for jts capital. And
the kings of the carth do bring their glory
and honor into it. We are all ‘kings and
priests unto God’; this promise is for us
as well as for those that wear a crowi.
For humanity has a glory, it seems, in
heaven as well as on earth. 'No one, in-
deed, was ever a righteous ruler of himself
or of others without gaining some glory to
contribute to heaven. What an incentive,
to think that our true living can help to il-
Juminate the Celestial City ! :

And the gates of it shall not be shut at
all by day.—The gates of an anclent ciiy
were shut to keep out what was harmful,
robbers and enemies in war, but heaven has
no- sueh need. ‘Thieves do not break
through ana steal’ there, and war will be
ended. For there shall be no night there.
Remember, John is speaking in the lan-
guage of symbols. We are not to under-
stond that heaven will be without the beau-
ty of the night. the splendor of stars, the
soft curtain of darkness, the loveliness of
the moonlight, or what will answer to these
charms. But there will be none of the ter-
vors of our nights, the fears of unseen dan-
gers, the increased sickness and death, And
in heaven, too, there will nct be the worst
night of all, the night of the soul. ‘The
tombstone of a sweet girl biind from her

‘birth, bears this inscription, “There is no

night there.” —Biblical Museum.

And they sWall bring the glory and lonor
of the nations into it—There Is, then, on
carthly glory that is recognized in heaven,
but it willi be very different from the glory
coinmonly recognized on earth. The glery

-
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of a Napoleon could not ernter there, except
go far-as it sprung from wise government
and a cultivation of the arts. _What-a
touchstone is ‘the thought-of heaven! 'I'ry
wpon it the gold of all 'your ambitions, and
see how many will pass the celestlal assay.

Afid there ehall in no wise enter into it
any thing that defileth, naither wha.tsoever
worketh “abomination, or maketh a’ fie.—
The lie seems to be the climax of defile-
ment and abomination; and, Indeed, it -is.
Until we are honest with ourselves and
others and God, we caonot hope for & good
consclence, a firm character, or salvation,

‘The Temperance Lesson.—Of course, smce
whatever defiles and works abomination’ is
shut out from heaven, no drunkard can en-
ter there, (1. Cor. vi., '10). This will not
seem unreasonable even to a drunkard ; he
knows himself, even on earth, to be in a
self-made Hell, and -without a transforma-
tion of character - heaven itself would Have
no attraction for him.

A Picture of Heaven.— A city through

whose streets rush no tides of business, nor -

nodding hearse creeps slowly with its burden
to the tomb; a city without griefs or
graves, without sins or sorrows, Without
births or burials, ‘without 'marriages or
mournings.'—Guthrie. :

‘“My chief conception . of heaven," sald
Robert Hall to Wilberforee, “is rest”
replied Wilberforce, ‘“is love.”
Perhaps both conceptions are true.'—Bibli-
cal Museum.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, June 23.—~Topic—How temper-
ance would help transform the earth.-—Rev.
xxi., 1-7. (Temperance meeting.)

Junior C. E. Topic.
' TEMPERANCE.

Mon., June 17.—~Wine is a mocker.—Prov.
xxiii., 29, 30.

Tues., June 18.—Intemperance . brings pov-
erty —Prov xxi., 17.

Wed., Juze 19 —It weakens the heart —
Luke xxi., 84.

Thu., .Tune 20.—The last state the worst.—
Prov. xxzix.. 32.

Fri., Juné’ 21‘-—Add to knowledge te'mper-
ance. —II. Pet. 1., 6

Sat, June 22.—Temperance breaks. no law.
~Gal. v., 23.

Sumn., .Tune 23. —Topw——’l‘empemnce facts
and troths.—I. Cor. ix., 24-27.

The Temperance. Sunday-

School Lessons.

(By Amos R. Wells, in the ‘ Christian En-
deavor World.”)

Intemperance is the chureh’s greatest
foe. No Sunday-school lessons are more
important than those devoted to this great
theme, and- none can be more interesting.

" iAnd yet to many a teacher they are bug-

bears. To these four lessons, one-twelfth
of the whole, they go with dnll hearts. They
do wish the lesson committee would leave
them out of the list. What is the trouble ?
There is no life back of the lesson.
have ‘ got up’ their lesson as best they can;
but a lesson is mot got up, it grows up.
They do not know enough about the tem-
perance reform to be interested in it. No
information, no inspiration.

So multiform, however, are the phases
of this topic, that, to avoid confusion and
leave clear impressions, every temperance
lesson should have a specialty. Let me
_indicate a few of the many possible themes.

A Bible Search.—Spend an hour hunting
out everything the Bible contains upon tem-
perance. The scholars will read these pass-
ages aloud. Some verses they will repeat
from memory. They will mark them with
colored pexncilsin’ their Bibles. They will
discover the central thought in each refer-

They .

ence and write it on the blackboard, thus
building up a compact summary, This ex- .
ercise has an air of ﬁnality that will pIease
the scholars.

A Biographical Lesson.—Let everythmg
cluster around some great leader in the tem-~
perancé reform,  Select John B.- Gough,
Miss Willard, Lady Henry Somérset, Fa-
ther Mathew, - I‘ranms Murphy. . There is
ma,terml enough for a lifetime of teachmg
Get as many scholafs as possible to read
beforehand in thé encyclopaedia a short ac-
cotint of the chosen life. One of the class
may write a five-minute essay upom the
hero or herome Characterzstic anecdotes
eoncerning him may be distributed among
the scholars for each to relate. If the class
during the hour can really make the ac-

‘quaintance of a great reformer, it will be

vast gain.  Another most profitable Kind
of biographical méeting may be based not
npon smgle lives, but upon a group of hves,
such as ‘ Bible Heroes of Temperance or
‘Some Noble Lives Spoiled by Instemper—
ance.’

A Map Lesson.—Few things condense,

combine, and clarify Bits of information like.

a map, provided you can put your infor-
mation upon it. A map may be utilized
in a temperance lesson in two good ways.
If you are in a city, draw the streets of
some section, or the entire city, if possi-
ble. Send your scholirs out along all
streots, dividing them up, and have them
count the saloons in each block, locating
also the churches and schoolhouses. I
suppose, of course, that your scholars are
of suitable age for this work. Next Sun-
day, as they report, put a black spot on the
map for every saloon and ‘blue spot for
every church and schoolhouse..

Your map will point its own moral.-

At another time draw a map of the United
States, and give & graphic vlew of the {em-
perance.laws of the land, coloring the pro-
hibition states one color, using a different
color to designate the Massachusetis plan,
the South Carolina plan, and so on. -

A Statistics Lesson.—At this. lesson dis-
tribute, for the scholars to read aloud, slips
of paper containing temperance statlstlcs—
the number of saloons, of drunkards dying
each day, and cost of strong drink compar-
ed: with other. expenditures, and the like.

Get" the class to cut stirips:of paper of

various lengths, to represent graphically the
comparative costs. Drill them in temper-
ance arithmetic. Telling them the number
of drunkards imthe United States, ask how

long a procession they would make, march-.

ing in single file one foot apart.... Giving
them the cost of liquor e‘pendlture for a

year, have them measure & pile of silver -

dollars and calculate how tall a pile would
equal the annual cost of drink,

Boys and Tobacco.

When a boy finds out why policemen, car-
conductors, motormen, clerks, ete, are not
allowed to smoke when on duty, ‘he has
found an all-sufficient reason for never
touching tobacco.

The Government of the United States of
America prohibits the use of the cigaretite
at West Point and Annapolis on sanitary
and moral grounds Many colleges prohibit
its use.

Professor Anderson, physmal director at
Yale College, says that ‘if a boy was known
to smoke a single cigarette during the year,
he would not be allowed on the boating
team at Yale or Harvard.

The cigarette is made, in most cases, of
drugged tobacco. Opmm is the chief arug
used, a fact testified to by all who investi-
gate. - Cigarette smoking is another form
of the opium habit,

Three times France has lowered the stan-
dard of height in her armies.  Scientific

men who have given the matter impartial

investigation declare that the use of to-
bacco is one of the chief causes.

It has been proved beyond question that
some brands of cigarettes contain a great
deal of opium, while the wrapper warranted
to be rice paper, is only common paper whit-
ened with arsenic.

The cigarette habit is formed often -before
the child reaches the seventh grade.
in the primary grade is none too soon to
commence this teaching, throwing the safe~
guard of truth around them from the first.
— Pacific Ensign.’

And

THE MESSENGERS

" and a post-office in Proton Station.
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Correspendeme

Mamtowaning

Dear Edztor,——I live on a farm. . My sis- -

ter has taken the ‘Messengex:’ for about
three years, and we all like it. I ha.ve
three pets, one calf, its ndame is deget and
a cat named Blondy, and a dog named Fan,
I have one- sister and one brother. We
have six cows and threé horses. I go to
school in the summer time and my teacher's
name is Miss Johnsomn. : _—
-LUCY V. (Aged 10.}
. Breadalbane, Ont.
Dear Editor,—We get the ‘ Northern Mes-
senger’  in - Sunday-school. I live on-a
farm. I have one sister and two brothers,
and two cousins living with us, a girl and
a boy.. My sister bas a pet dog.. His
name is Sport. We all go to Sunday-
school. My teacher is very nice. I won-
der if any person has a birthday the same
as mine, May 29. . J I}ANDTTE (Aged 10.)

Skipness, Ont.

Dear Editor,~I have oné brother, he will
soon be two .years old. His birthday is
on June 30. I have no sisters. My birth-
day is on July 8. I am a little girl six
years old. I have one horse and one cow.
I go to school every day and I like my
teacher very much. I get the ‘ Messenger’
at Sunday-school. FLORENCE W.

' Proton Station.

Dear Editor,~My {father keeps a store
I go
to a day-school and I am in the senior sec-
ond class. I have two sisters and a little
white pony. The pony’s name is Jinnie.
’ FRED. F. (Aged 8.)
Oak Lake, Man. .
Dear Editor,—~As I never saw any letters
from this part of Manitoba I thoughi I
would write to you. My grandma sent me
the ‘ Messenger’ at Christmas and I like it
very muck. My two brothers and I go to
school every day. I am in the third read-
er, I have two little sisters.
HATTIE M. S. (Aged 11.Y

Proton Station.
Dear Bditor,—I have two brothers and
one sister. I and my brother go to school
and Sunday-school. I have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ two years, and like it very much.
) CECIL B. (Aged 8.)

Victoria, B.C.

Dear Bditor,~I thought'I would write a
letter for the first time. I get the ‘North-
ern Messenger’ at Sunday-school and I like

‘to rend the Correspondence very much. My

Sunday-school teacher is very nice. I have
a pet cat and a pet canary. I have two
nrothers and no sister.

NELLIE J. (Aged 11.)

Pasqua, Assa,

Dear Editor,—I go to school and I am in
the fourth reader, I live on a farm and
father is a farmer. We have four cows
and nine horses and two ponies. We drive
the ponies in the buggy. ‘They are very.
quiet. I have a little sister two years old.
Her name is Tessie. She can talk quite
plainly. - For pets I have-a black cat, his
name is Nigger, and Tessie has a white
one named Dick. I go to church and Sun-
day-school regulafly, and get the ‘Messen-
ger” I like it and would not be without it
for anything. ~  ETTA A, (Aged12.)

Milltown, 2. E. I.

Dear Editor,—I never saw a letter from
here yet, so I thought I would write one. 1

- get the ‘ Messenger' in Sunday-school. Our

superintendent’s name Is Mr. Malcolm -Mec-
Kenzie, and my teacher’s name is Miss
Jane Bruce. -1 go to school every day. I
am in the fifth book. My teacher’s name
s . Miss Sarah McDonald. I have three
brothers living and five dead. I have no
sisters. I wonder if any of the little boys
or girls have the same hirthday as mine,
Jan. 8. I am ten years old, A M P

RS
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HOUSEHOLD.

These Ought Ye to Have Done

Little Mrs. Marshall was compsetely tired
out. The weather was so hot, so many of
her fellow-workers were away from home,
there was so much-to be done that gshe had
been on the ‘go’ from ten o'clock Monday

‘morning till the present time—three o’clock

Thursday afterncon—that she was con-
scious of absolute exhaustion. She had a
raging nervous headache, but she must pre-
side at the Women’s Club that evening, and
had come to her darkened room, seeking a
little rest in the meantime.

But try as she would, sleep would not
come. The active mind .quickened unusu-

. ally by the throbbing pain, recalled all the

weel’s work, IMirst had come the meeting
of the Executive Committee of the Fresh
Air Fund. Mys. Marshall, being chairman,
of course, must be present. Then the Rus-
sian Mission superintendent had urged the
ladies of the church to meet and discuss
plans regarding the coniinuance of this
work among the miners in a neighboring
village. The Women's Christian Temper-
ance Union held its regular monthly meet-
ing on Tuesday. Mrs. Marshall was ap-
pointed one of a committee to secure signa-
tures- to a new petition urging the City
Council to close two saloons dangerously
near to a publi¢ school, The work must be
done at once, and Tuesday evening and
Wednesday morning were taken up by it.
The missionary meeting came on Wednes-
day afternoon, the prayer-meeting Wednes-
day evening, the Scciety for the Propaga-
tion of Social Purity met on Thorsday at
one o'clock. She had attended them all,
and to-night the Women's Club would dis-
cuss ‘The Social Settlement as a Means of
Uplifting the Masses.

Mrs. Marshall’s paper was ready, but oh !
her poor aching head! She turnmed -over
with a groan. She hoped the children were
in no danger, but no! she could hear them
singing.

And then all grew ihdistinct for a little,
but finally the singing grew Youder and
clearer. The -throng that swept along was
a strange one to Mrs. Marshall, who could
not recall exactly where or how she had
Jjoined it. - But ah! there was a face she
knew indistinctly and here was another and
there was a third. They seemed to crowd
around her, black and white, Chinese, Hin-
doos, Hottentots, Buropeans of almost every
nationality, but all children. In the midst
of her wonderment they all swept up to a
great white throne, and she knew him that
sat thereon and howed herself before him.

‘Lord, she said, for something in the
quiet gaze compelled her to speak, ‘Lord,
here am I, and those whom thou hast given
me in answer to my prayers and work.’

And the Lord looked searchingly over the
throng, and spoke gently, but piercingly ®

‘But those that I gave for thy very own
—Maggie and Lulu, Willie and Neddle, and
little Grace—where are they ?

Terrified, she cast her eyes about her and
could see none of her own children, except
littls Grace, but when she attempted fo
draw the child forward, Grace clung to the
hand of her Sabbath-school teacher.

‘T can’t,” mamma,’ she.said, pleadingly,
‘I must stay with Miss Taylor ; she brought
me here. .

The distracted mother turned again to-
ward the throne.

‘Lord, are my own children not here ?
Will they not be here ? Thou knowest 1°
meant not to slight my own, the best-be-
loved of all. Thou knowest how hard I
have worked for thee, and through my in-
strumentality lo! all these have come to
thee.’

‘But those that I put directly under thy
care to be trained for me. What hast thou
done with them ? These ought ye to have
done, hut not to have left the other un-
done.’ .

Lifting herself up and glancing around,
Mrs. Marshall canght sight of Jamie Allen,
her Neddie’'s hosom friend.

‘ Oh, Jamie,’ she cried, chokingly, ‘where
igs Neddie 7’

And the boy could not bear to look upon
the anguish of her face, but sought to com-

- remember it ?

.shall grow the fastest.  Another
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fort ber. ‘I belonged to your Boys’ Tem-
perance Brigade, Mrs. Marshall, don't you
You saved me from being a
drunkard.’

‘But, Neddle! ILord, I cannot find my
Neddie. Is he not here 7 :

And the Lord leoking down pityingly,
spoke softly.

‘ There shall in no wise enter into it any-
thing that deflleth, or worketh abomina-
tion,’ and she fell upon her face weeping.

Then they brought forth a crown blazing
with jewels, but there were five dim placea.
Catching sight of them she pushed away the
angel, which held the glittering emblem, and
extended her hands toward the great white
throne, .

‘Give me a little longer, dear Lord,’ she
entreated, with streaming eyes, ‘ Let me go
back again, just for a little while, that I,
may not return without my own chilliren.
‘What will the joy of heaven be to me, dear
Lord, if thess other children are all saved,
and my own are lost ?

And crying, she awoke. .

An hour afterward her husband coming
home from work, met her on the stairs.

‘ Why, my .dear,’ looking at her searching-
iy, ‘you've been crying’ )

‘P'ye been talking with the Lord,” she
answered softly, ‘and I have made him a
promise to be a better wife to you, and a
better mather to the children he bas glven
gs: I have been so much taken up with
helping other people’s familles, that I'm
afraid I've been meglecting my own. “These
ought ye to have done, and not to have left
the other undone.”—Duneden ‘Outlook.’

A Plea for Better Gardens.

If the many farmers who lock upon gar-
den work with so much disfavor, would

.only make their gardens rich, their feelingd

would undergo a change. The average gar-
den is so poor and flat, that it does not get
dry enough to work in it until the flelds
are ready to plough and at this time of year
the worlk of fitting it for planting is gruds-
ingly done. Now if it had been so plough-
ed in years past as to make a large bed of
it, high in the middle so as to drain quick~
1y, and then heavily manured every year,
it would be in shape to plough almost a

month ‘earlier, before the rush of spring -
A good way is to plough

work came on.
deeply in the fall, and cover with good
manure, let it lie till early spring, barrow
tboroughly wtih a disc harrow and then
plough again, A well drained garden thus
mapured will stand double eropping, and if
managed Tightly will be the most profit-
able spot on the farm. The vegetables will
grow rapidly, and be crisp and tender. The
man who grudgingly works among the puny
plants in a poor, late garden, will work
with zest in a rich ome, where the plants
are vieing with each other to see which
thing,
plants in straight rows have an effect upon
a man’s enthusiasm out of all proportion fo
the extra effort required to make them so.
I never saw a man with nice vegetables
growing in straight rows, but what was en-
thusiastic and glad to have visitors inspect
his garden. He likes to get out early in
the morning to hoe in it. On the other
hand a poor garden is always an eye-sore.
In it nothing seems to flourish but weeds.
The children shun it, and the boys hafe it,
and no wonder. It is hard to work, slow
to dry off after a rain and not profitable
anyway. Obvious as these facts are, a
large majority of gardens are very poor
and grow less than half what they should,
and what is grown'is of an inferior quality.
—L. A, Stockwell, in ‘Prairie Farmer.

-

Conversion of Chlldren.

I believe in the conversion of children.
1 belleve that upon them-—and likellest up-
on, them—the birth from above may fall.
1 believe that quickest of all the little child
will adjust itself to this demand of the
Lord Jesus for the new birth. More than
that, I believe that so easily may a little
child be molded, so facile is a little child
to a rightly-directing touch, that a child
may even unconsciously meet this demand
of the Lord Jesus and almost from earliest
conscionsness, yielding its childhood ta
Christ as Lord and Master, grow up in
Christ. Rightly asks another, ‘ What au-
thority bave you from the Scriptures to teil

“your child, or by any sign to show him,

]

that you do not expect him truly to love
and obey God -uniil he has spent whols
years in hatred and wrong 1. Nay, seck to
turn the child Godward at the earllest md~
‘ment and so forestall and prevent thu
years of infindating wrong.—Wayland Hoyt
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