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NOTICE.

Sulweribers finding the figure 6 after thei
names will bear in mind that thenr term wil
expire at the end of the present month. Karly
remittances are desirable, as there is then n
loss of any numbers by the stopping of the
prper.

=

Temperance Department.

A TRUE STORY.
BY MRS. E. N. JANVIER.

T was rpending the summer months in &
charming  country resort. by theside of one of
our largest. rivers, surrounded by mountain
scenery, with its  ever-varying aspects of
grandeur and beauty ; sometimes fascinated
by the changing loveliness of early morning,
when the soft river mists climbed up the
monntain-sides and rolled away before the
golden sunshine: and again calmed with pen-
sive inusings in the gentle coming on of twi-
light, with its shadowy folds settling down
over river and hillsidds, blending all with
penceful harmony, until the stars came out
with their glittering rays, or the full moon
cume up from behind some distant mountain,
and shot an instantaneous path of rippling
light across the water.

It was at justsuch a moment, on cne memor-
able evening, that I was seated on a rock near
the river's edge, alone, and completely absorb-
ed in the sulemn beauty by which I seemed
surrounded.

Suddenly I beard a voice, in clear but agitat-
ed tones, calling as if to some one on the
river—

“ Caroline! Caroline !”

Bat the wide river rolled on, and no answer
came back.

The voice came nearer, every few minutes
repeating the name, and with increasing agit-
ation. )

A steamer came in sight from around the
Point, out in the middle «f the stream ; beam-
ing with light, she ploughed her way along.
1 could hesr the lashing of her revelving
wheels, and presently the waves came wander-
ing in neurly to my feet—she had passed.

Just at that instant the voice again called,
almost in agony, close to my ear—

“ Caroline ! Caroline!”

Turping quickly, I found Mrs. Townsend,
the mether of Caroline, had appruached me
without knowing I wan there. 8he wasa lady
well known to me, and, after the first start of
surprise, she was thankful for my presence and
sym y.

“ Iy it your daughter Carrie you are calling,
my dear M. Towunsend ¢’ 1 asked. ¢ In she
on the river to-night ¢’

“Yen, yew, it is Currie. She and one of her
young friends hastily accepted an invitation
to go out on the river more than two hours
ago. I am almost wild with anxiety. I
charged Leonard not to go out into the middle
of the river, on account of the night boats
coming up ; and, indeed, to be at home before
the time for their passing. One of them has
just wone up-now. O my child, my ehild !”

“Do you feel a want of confidence in the
{onng man who ia rowing,” I asked, my own

heart sinking as I reculled the fact that thia
Leonard was hnown to be at times intemperate
in the use of wine or brandy; not grossly so,
but frequently in n rtate of excitement, whhic

PROF. DANIEL

WILSON, LL.D.

The ubove is a portrait of Professor Daniel
Wilson, LL. D., of Toronto, Ontario, 8 -very
distinguished man of science. Ile is one of
the wiry, muscular sons of old Scotia, and his
great force of character combined with his
executive ability has caused him to attain a
very prominent position in the land. He is
now Professor of English Literature and Hia-
tory in Turonto University. He has writtyn
several works which have not only been well
received in this country but also in Great
Britain, where the leading reviews criticised
them favorably. Among these is a book en-
titled “Trehintoric Man,” which manifests great
originality of thought in dealing with that
great field of speculation for scientific men—the
state of man before the period of well authen-
ticated history. ¢ Caliban’ is the title of a
more recent work, and as it is a conversation
between a teacher and pupil on important
subject matter it could be read with interest
by some of our youngest readers.

The subject of this sketch has always taken
a great intereat in thejyoyng people of Toronto,
where he resides. Among other works which
will always redound to his credit is the estab-
lishing of the*Nowsboys' Lodgings,’an institu-
tion in which the Toronto newsboys are lodged
and boarded at a very moderate rate. ITe also
takes a prominent part in the work of the
Young Men's Christian Amwciation, and has
with Mr. John McDonald, M.P. for Centre

'Beveral of the professors joined the eoin}mn"y,

Toronto, been largely instrumental fn bring-
ing it to its present influential position in the
Queen City. In fact the Professor is always
active in every good work, and isalways ready
to manifest his opinions by his example. A
rather amusing illustration of this was given
at the formation of the University Rifles, which
suffered so severely during the Fenian raid.
and were appointedofficers, but Professer Wil.
son persisted in remaining a full privage, and
although short sighted, and consequently
scarcely nble to see & Fenian at a hundred
yards, he was accustomed to go - through
the ¢ goome step”’ and manual exercises
with the studénts, although it used to
be confidentially whispered that the nu-
meroug mistakes he made would have con-
signed him to the “awkward sqnad” had such
an institution existed. He is & member of the
Angliéan Church, and has thrown his influ-
ence with the Church Association. Professor
Wilson is perhaps the best known figure in
the city of Toronto. Tull in fignre, with
body slightly inclined forward, he quickly
passes along, yet is ever ready to stopand con-
verse with n. newshoy, or any one that may
seck his ald or advice. . Entitely unaffected
by ostentation he has quietly yet effoet-
ivaly worked his way into the affections
of sl whe huve the pleapure of his ac-
guaintaunce. ‘
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overcame his culmer judgment. At such
searons he was not a safe escort for any lady.

My friend hesitated slightly, and then said :

“T,eonard is a gentleman. I can trust him
certainly, and I think he-. understands the
management of a boat; but there are times—
oh! what shall T do! 1 remember now his
face was flushed and his mannerexcited when
he came from that dinner party, and hurried
them off ¢ to see the moon risxe from the water,’
he said.  Tan it be that just now he is not in
u state to be trusted 7 O my poor child !”’

I tried to cheer my distressed friend by every
excuse I could invent for their heing detained
vo late, but all to no avail. The bitter cry
was still repeated along the river's brink,
“Caroline ! Caroline !" Sy

T could not help but follow the anxious
mother, and for a long distance down the
stream we wandered, both striving te pierce
the night with our voices, calling on all their
names in turn.

But the wind sighing ameng the trees, and .
the lapping of water on the ahore, were our
only answer. At length we turned and re-
traced our steps towards home. No rest was
there yet for the weary watcher ; and, indeed,
others besides ourselves were now aroused, and
together we all followed the upward course of
the river, calling as before. ‘

Not until after pidnight was the suspense
Lot Bhe pder, wretched mother relieved.

An anawer came at last to the agonized call
from shore, and in a few minutes the welcomne
nound of the boat-keel yrating on the sand.

The meeting between mother and danghter
[ will not describe, - - :

But the laughter and joking of Leonard,"
on hearing of the alarm he had caused, seem-
ed more than any one could endure. The two
young grirls roareely returned a ¢ good night,”
us he dipped his oars again on his way towards
home, and, as 8oon as they reached the cottage,
sank down on the sofa completely exhausted.

‘While refreshment was being quickly pre-
pared, we counld not refrain from questions re-
warding the experience of the evening, and
‘they then described the horrors of their situa-
tion. '

But a few minutes had passed after leaving
the shore before the girls both abserved that.
Leonard reemed to be particularly agreable
and animated in his s and conversation ;
be said he felt full of mischief, and, as a spe-
cimen of it, he told the girls he was not going
to keep his promise to Mrs. Townsend of com-
ing home beforethe boats up, but he was
going to row out into the middle of the stream,
which just here was very broad,and there enjoy
their alarm when the waves, caused by the
steamers’ wheels should rock the boat, and
muke them believe they were going to be upset.

From that moment there was no more en-
joyment for the poor girls, Leonard would
listen to no entreaties, no coaxing; he said
triumphantly they weté in his power, and he
meant to have as much fun as he could.

It soon became only too evident that he had
been drinking wine to excess : the effect of it
became more and more alarming. But it was
also apparent that there would be great dan-
ger to the girls if they showed any suspicion
of the fact, or if they behaved in any unfriend-
ly manwer towards him. It was an alarming
fact that they were alane, helpless, on a broad
und deep river, with an intoxicated guide.

Once Carline attempted in 8 playful way,
although she was in fearful earnest, to get
porsession of one of the oars.

Leonard looked keenly at her in the moon-
light, and said:

“Don't you trust me? You'd better not
show it if you don’t.”

That resowrre waa éut off; she dare not at-
tempt the artifice agnin.

. After usisg every expadient they ecould
think of to induce him to row in towards the

shore, even if they did not land, the dreaded
moment came.  The lights of the first steamer



began to gleam some distance down the river.

“There she comes!” exclaimed Leonard
with wild delight. “Now for our rocking,
girls; hold on fast!” .

They were almost run down ; there reemed
to be no chance for escape, and the two poor
girls had nearly fainted with terror, when
they were seen from the vessel's deck, and,
finding his calls were not heeded, the captain
just managed to have her course changed in
time, and they were saved.

“That was a close shave!” exclaimed Leon-
ard with a laugh. “1 wonder if I can do as
well when the next one comes? Hi! how

e

we're rocking

After that Caroline and her companion
could keep up no longer the semblance of cheer-
ful conversation or unsuspicious behavior ; they
wrew silent, and resigned themselves to their
fate, spending the moments in silent prayer
for deliverance.

The only hope remaining to them was that
the effect of the liquor Leonard had taken
just before leaving must necessarily pass off
before many hours; and, as he became sober,
his natural politeness would lead him to treat
his companions with respect, and to consider
their wishes about returning to land.

They were so far out that the voices calling
to then. were not heard; if they had teen, it
would but have added to the painful anxiety
they were already suffering.

At length, after Leonard had rowed both up
and down the river for some tirne, he drew in
his oars and remarked that, as he was tired,
he would let the boat drift for a while until the
next ateamer came along.

The girls acceded to this; and, throwing
himself back on the bench, the miserable young
man almost immediately was overcome by
sleep.

The poor girls dared not speak, lest he should
wake; they could only point o the oars
and exchange looks full of meaning. They
knew they must be very far from home by the
surrounding scenery; it was therefore their
only hope that while Leonard slept they might
gain possessicn of the oars, and, by quietly
rowing out of the dangerous channel and di-
rectly towards land, escape the danger from
the comiag steamer

Oh! how cautiously did Caroline begin to
execute her plan. She feared to touch the oars
lest their compsnion should be aroused by the
noise; but with fervent prayers for help to their
Father in heaven, she and her friend carefully
lifted first one oar and then tho other, and
placed them in the row-locks, then softly laid
them in the water; and, by dint of ~kilful
management, they had brought the boat safe-
ly out of the channel and well in towards the
land when the last night-boat came steaming
up between the mountains, taking the very
course that would have carried them down had
they remained where they were,

Oh! how their hearts throbbed with thank-
fulness to their Almighty Preserver when they
saw the boat rushing through the deep waters,
and felt the motion caured by her wheels even
where they now lay in safety. They had been
saved from a watery grave.

Still, they were far from home, and were be-
coming weary with their unaccustomed work.

At length their companion began to stir, as
if about to. wake. All dangerbeing now avert-
ed, Caroline resolved on her course of conduct.

Leonard sat up and looked around him, be-
wildered, but perfectly sober at last.

“I do believe J have been asleep.” he re-
marked. “Not very good manners, was it?
You rowing, Carrie ¥ 1 didn’t know you knew
how.”

“Oh! yes. Ilearned last summer, but I
cannot succeed very well; it is becoming so
chilly that I think we had better return.’”
And she handed him one of the oars.

Leonard apparently had forgotten bhis in-
tention of waiting for the last steamer, for he
quietly took the oar and began to pull to-
wards home very willingly.

Caroline svon saw thathe was himself again,
and then suffered the other oar to be taken
from her hands, and with but few words on
either side the party arrived at the landing-

lace.

P It is but justice to Leonard, in conclusion, to
say that when, on the following day, he was
informed of the extent of his wickedness in
putting the lives of his friends in peril, and
eaunsing their friends on shore to suffer tortures
of suspense, he acknowledged that the love of
lignor had been the cause of it all. He felt
that he had paid afearful price for the pleasure
of drinking far too many glasses of wine at the
dinner-table, and he resolved from that time
forward to abstain from any kind of intoxica-
ting drink.

And Leonard haskept his resolution.— Tem-

perance Advocate.

THE RESPECTABLE SALOON.
BY MRS. NELLIE H. BRADLEY.

“Oh, boys, the new lager-heer saloons
round the corner, is open to night,” exclaimed
Ben Watkins. ¢ Just hear the music—an’t it

some fun.”

« All right!” chimed in Joe Murston and
Luke Mayne; but Howard Gray shook his
head with a decided: “No,1 never go into
beer and whiskey saloons.”

¢ Neither dowe ; but as everybody seems to
be going in to see the handsome room and hear
the music, I don’t see what harm it can do us

to in a few minutes.”

 There will be harm done to somebody :)dy
this place, and I won't go thers,” said Howard,
decidedly.

“Just “ 1 believe

ear him!” lauihed Joe.
he's got temperance on the brain."”
“No ; but I've seen and heard enough on
both sides to mnke me like my side of the
question best. We are all temperance folks
at our house.”

4 Of course we don't mean to drink any-
thing. Aud as for this saloon, it is very res-
pectable indeed ; father took care to find that
out before he signed Mr. Baum’slicense,” ans-
wered Joe.

“Your father signed a beer-saloon license,
and be a member of the church! Well, Iam
astonished,” said Howard. “ Baum came to
my father, but he told him he would as soon
sign a license for him to keep a small-pox
hospital next door.”

“ My folks are just as good temperance folks
as yours, I guess,” said Joe in a lofty manner ;
¢ though they don't talk and fuss as much
about it a8 some people I know."

“I'm glad mine do talk about it, for they
have taught me to keep away from such places
as Baum's.”

A burst of music, louder than the rest, set
the boys’ eyes to dancing with excitement.

“ 1t's not wrong for me to go into a saloon
that has got my father's name on the license.
Come, boys.” .

Ben stepped forward, but Luke stood firmly
by Howard, saying: “1'll be on the safe side.”

Then, watching their companions till they
turned the corner, they went home.

Joe and Ben went boldly inte the saloon,
and mingled with the throng. They were
dazzled and delighted by the brilliant decora-
tions and inspiring musie, but they heard oaths
and vulgar langnage that made them shudder.

 Here, young gents,” said the man behind
the table loaded with good , ¢ help your-
selves. Kverything free to- t.””  And he
pushed toward them crackers and cheese and

sandwiches. And th the kind in-
vitation, and did help etim

“ Have mm«;dbear P’ said some one i and
bofore theyecpnld refuse, two foaming gla
were bﬁfore‘gl}:em. They hesitated, !m% t.
sipped a little, “ not to be odd,” as Jog whisp-
ered to Ben,

They did not hear the bar-keeper, as he said
to his assistant, “Put a small-sized stick in
that beer,” which meanf a little brandy.
“ Give'em a little taste nmow, and it won’t be
long before they apend all their pocket-money
here ; that's the way to train’em.”

And so the boya kept sipping until the beer-
mugs were empty, and the “ small stick” and
the wild music had wrought them up to such
a pitch of excitement that they scarcely knew
their heads from their heels.

Next day two boys were absent from acheol,
and the following item appeared in the police
report of the morning paper :

“ Youne BroinNEms.—Two lads, sons of
respectable citizens of this place, were found
intoxicated in an alley at midnight. The
officer recognized them, and had them taken
home to their anxious and grief-stricken
parents.”

Howard and Luke were thankful indeed
that they had resisted the temptation, and so
earnestly did they work with their mortified
schoolmates that landlerd Baum was mistaken
for once, for none of their pocket-money ever
went into his pocket.— Temperance Banner.

THE CONFESSIONS OF A CHLORAL.
EATER.

George Stables, M. B., R. N., in the April
number of Belgravia, gives his experiences as
a chloral-eater. In the Lancet, of last Decem-
ber, it was stated that there was a great deal
of chloral-eating, although chloral was a
poison for which it was doubtful whether there
was any antidote; and Dr. Stables comes for-
ward, impelled by public duty, and inspired
by the hope that he may save “ not a few from
one of the most lingering and awful of deaths,
and avert misery and ruin from many a family
in England.” The souroce of the great danger
of which he is apprehensive, is a “horrid
drug,” which he describes as a salt of 8 burn-
ing, pungent taste, having a great affinity for
water ; its basis chloroform, into which the
acceptedffopinion is that it is changed in the
blood. e stimulation, however, unlike that
oasused by opium or alcohol, is not exhilarat.
ing, and excites neither to bodily nor mental
activity. The subject of the influence of this
extraordinary drug grows apathetic and care-
leas of everything but his own ease and com-
fort, and becomes merely * a living, breathing

wrand? There's a whole brass band and a free

vegetable,” who could stand by his mother’s

CANADIAN MESSENGER.

lunch for everybody. Let's go in and have

death-bed smiling, and weur an air of plavid
trinmé)h on the threshold of the gallows. A
second dose without an interval of rest makes
the chloralist drunk ; his eyelids droop, and his
gait becomes unsteady. Drunk in the “firat
degree,” your chloralist is by no means an un -
pleasant companion—genial, and though not
brilliant, a good listencr. He may be roused
into fierce outbreaks of passion, which die
away, leaving him perfectly placid. So far in
the general.

‘We now come to our essayist’s own experi-
ence. In the early stages he used to take a
“pick me up” when going on a railway jonr-
ney, with the happy result of banishing all
sense of fatigue, and of the unpleasant motion
of the cars. He was “lifted out of himself” —
8 8pirit travelling by train—and the ever
varying acenery * went gliding pust me like
an enchanted diorama.” In the December of
1871, when medical men were landing chloral
to the skies, Dr. Stables became a chloralist,
together with other friends, who quickly suc-
cumbed and died, having passed through the
agonies of despair characteristic of the later
stages of chloralism. Being overworked, he
could not sleep, and took twenty grains of
chloral, whereupon he slept like a top until
morning. Having repeated the dose every
night for a week, he tried to sleep one night
without it and failed. He, of course, took to
it again, and found after some time that he
had little satisfaction from his sleep. After
a month he began to feel a strange heat on
the top of his head, together with a sense of
fullness in it, and his nerves began to beshak-
en. At length he had to fly into the country,
and what with the pure, bracing air, he was
enabled to reduce his dose by one-half, and to
take long walks, though after a brief space he
again surrendered bimself to “ King Chloral.”
He began to lose flesh; crows-feet gathered
under his eyes; his pulse grew ¢ thready,” and
by June 1872, he is at the seaside, a confirmed
invalid, his bodily sufferings very great, and
his mind & chaos. His eyes are constantly
dilated, and the least excitement runs hiapulse
from sixty to s hundred., He takes three
drachms of chloral when he goes to bed—a
dose sufficient. to kill as many men. Three
months pass, and he isgtaking three and a-half
drachms at bed-time and oneat early morning;
can barely walk one hundred yards without
sitting or lying down; the irritability of the
brain is changed into agony if he attempts to
rise from a chair; there is a horrible sense of
strangulation. Three months more, and he is

ronounced hopelessly gone with heart
isense, and he comstantly contemplates
snicide. He has lost all power of reading,
writing, or speaking aloud, ahd townrds night
every vein -asems inflamed and swollen to
double the size; and when given up by one
medical man, another arrives, who dostroys all
his chloral, and informs him that his heart is
not diseased, but only weakened by the poison
im';i‘:)ed. igh
o first night passed without chloral was
dreadful —sleepimpossible; andforover a week
he never slept a wink. He became delirious,
but recovery came at length, though tediously.
In three months, however, he conld walk as
many miles, and sleep returned to bless him
each succeeding month, carrying him nearer
to the complete cure and perfect health to
which he ultimately attained. :

Such is the substance of the essay, which
is not without elements of sensationand stage
contrivances for effect, which being more ar-
tificial than artistic spoil to some extent the
impression made on the mind of the reader.
There is, however, no reason to think that the
writer exaggerates the evils incidental to in-
dulgence in chloral, nor is the following lan-
guage too strong'; “Yes, chloral is,” says Dr.
Stables, ¢ as it were, A now Juggernaut, set
moving in society, and thousands annually
fall beneath its wheels. God forbid I should
seem to exaggerate the evil! Buat ask for
yourself any wholesale chemist, and he will
tell you that tons on tons of this dangerous
drug are annually imported, which are net pre-
scribed by modicai' men, buttaken as stimulants
by the people themselves.”

Dz. Rag oN THE ArcTIC EXPEDITION AND THE
Usk or Sririrs.—The following letter by Dr.
John Rae is published in the Daily News :—
81z, —In to-day’s Daily News, under the sbove
heading, it is mentioned that * the provisions
for the Arctic Expedition have been prepared
at the Royal Victualling Yard, Deptford. The
chief article in ¢ Pemmikin,” a species of food
which is said to have been first compounded by
the Hottentots.” This idea is new to me, for
hitherto I had always understeod that * Pemi-
can’’ was an originu,f preparation peculiar to
the Prairie Indians of North America, and
certainly the custom of using it for Government
Arctic expeditions was borrowed from the al-
most universal use of this kind of food by the
voyageurs, both during summer and winter,
in the Hudson's Bay territory. In the usual
greparatiou neither salt nor sugar is used, and

think both are amistake. The rations are to
be 70lbs. per week for eight men, instead of

561bs., or if this latter quantity enly is given,

cooked pork is to be svpplied to make up the
difference. I am sorry to see rum named as
art of the daily ration, whilst sledge travel-
ing, to be taken at lunch. BSpirits in any
form are injurious before the day’s march is
completed, but eepecially so when the work i~
bard and the weather very cold.” Insomecon-
tinuous snow-shoe journeys of 1350, 1270, and
about 900 miles respectively in very cold
weather, but not on the Axetic epast, I earried
in my canteen a small flagon of brandy, and
not unfrequently tried men, whom I knew to
be very fond of grog, by offering them some
during occasional short halts about midday.
They invariably refused, knowing its bad
effects, adding that “If I pleased to give
them a ‘ drain’ on encamping they wonld be
much obliged.” Perhaps, however, the con-
stitution of the British * blue jacket” and the
Hudson's Bay voyageur may be different, and
what is food for the one may be poison to the
other.—Yours, &c., JouN Rag.

AN Ex-BrEwrr A TEMPRRANCE ADVOCATE.

— One of the most remarkable philanthropic
works in the metropolis, writes a London cor-
respondent, is the Tower Hamlets Mission.
It originated with a young gentleman, Mr.
Frederick N. Charrington, a member of the
great family of brewers of that name, who
own many hundreds of public-houses in Lon-
don and the home counties. Some time ago
Mr. Charrington threw up his lucrative con-
nection with the liquor traffic, and gave himself
unreservedly to the work of evangelizing the
masses at the East End. He has now been
toiling with unabated zeal for nearly two
years, and a large measure of success has
attended his self-denying labors. At pre-
sent he is making arrangements to erect a new
central hall and public-house withoutintexica-
ting drink, for he is a temperance advoeate as
well as a preacher of the Gospel. He has
procured a site at the ocost of £3,500, and he
has issued an appeal for £10,000. Iam glad
to learn that several Scotch gentlemen, who
know Mr. Charrington and his work, are
among hismost generous supporters. Lord Pol-
warth and the Hon. Arthur Kinnaird, M.P.,
are on the roll of his financial committee;
and from two West of Scotland gentlemen,
Mr. Thomas Coats, of Paisley, and Mr. Jobn
Sands he has received munificent donationa of
£1000 each. Sir Peter Coats has given £100
and Mr. Kinnaird a like sum. Mr. Charring-
ton has organized shoe-black and wood-chop-
ping brigades, and he has a boys, home for 140
dentitute lads in active operation; also tent
meetings, medical mission, and other good
works. His new hall is to accommodate 2,500
people.—Alliance News.
Liquor Stamistics.—In England, Lidaad
and Scotland the total amonnt of spirits con-
sumed in 1874 was £9,875,201 gallons. So
fur as Ireland was concerned this showed a de-
crease of 25,000 gallons as compared with the
amount consumed in 1873, while in England
and Scotland there was an increase of 991,990
gallons. At the same time, the consumption
of beer in Ireland increased, while the oon-
samption of beerin England and Scotland de-
creased. This furnishes a new illustration o
the fact that the increase of beer-drinking i
accompanied by a decrease in spirit-drinking
and vice versa. There is an enormous amount
of business done in the Umted Kingdom both
1 spirits and beer. In 1874, £41,574,134 were
paid for spirits, and £72,932,426 for beer by
the people of England, Scotland and Ireland
—a sum which must be very discouraging to
the temperance reformers. In America there
has been a very marked falling off in the con-
sumption of lager-beer during the last year,
and a corresponding decrease in the demand
for barley and hops.

— Circulars have been sent to all the rate-
payers of the city of Edinburgh to elicit pub-
lic opinion with regard to the question of
licensing, more eapecially upon the question of
granting & public-house license to the Indus-
trial Museum. Answers are requested to the
following queries: (1.) Do you approve of
any increasein the number of liquor fioenses?
(2.) Do you approve ef a liconse having been

anted to the Museum of Science and Art?
3.) Do you think that the present number of
liquor licemses in the oity ought to be consi-
derably reduced? (4) Do you wish the
licensed houses removed from the street or
locality in which you reside? When answers
to the foregoing queries are received, it is
resolved that an abstract of said answers be
18id by the Deputation or its Secretary, before
he Court of Appeal, in 80 far as answers may
have then been received, in order that the
Justices in that Court, before disposing of the
cases to come hefore them, may be madeaware
of the wishes and opinions of the citizens on
this subject. Accompanying the circular is
the following startling statement. Last year
894 licenses were granted for the sale of in-
toxicating liquors in Edinburgh. Last year
the ratepayers of Edinburgh paid—For Po-
lice, Prison, and Improvement rates, £80,000;
For Poor-rates, £60,000 ; total £150,000 ; being
about one-eighth of the entire rental of the
city.— League Journal.




BEE MATTERS IN MICHIGAN.

A semi-annual meeting of the Michigan
Beo-Keepers' Association was beld in Kala-
mazoo recently. The following is a condensa-
tion of the items of interest:—

Mr. T. J. Bingham put 150 swarms into
winter quarters in a Well-ventilated building,
in January ; their combs being frozen at the
time. As soon ar the combs thawed out, a
bad smell arose and the bees begun to die.
The temperature varied from 7° to 45°, and
there wus plenty of honey (boneset) at all
times within reach of the bees. In March he
carried out 113 hives in good condition, and
hopes to save the two now alive. Mr. L. H.
Albright winters bis bees in an outside cellar,
putting them in December lst; temperature
ubove freezing, no upward ventilation; came
out well this spring. The sources of honey
supply are white clover, basswood and boneset.
H. Ey Bidwell wintered 80 swarms in cold
frames, and they came out finely; only one
cuge of dysentery. J. Tomlinson wintered out
of doors, and banked with snow ; lost 11 out
of 26. K. J. Oatman wintersin the cellar, but
fueds sugar-syrup instead of the honey, all
which he extracts and sells. He lost 8 out of
110 stocks. When put in cold frames, his
bees come out of the hives and are killed by
bumping their heads against the glass. Stocks
thut were perfectly healthy had not a single
bee left at the end of two weeks. J. Heddon
had also found the same trouble with ocold
frame wintering. Mr. Oatman puts mosquito
netting on the under side of the ylass, which
provents the bees from getting hurt.

In the discussion on * extracting” honey, J.
Heddon took strong grounds aguinst the prac-
tice, saying that apiarians ought to dircourage
the production of every single pound of honey
which costs 30 cents to produce it, and which
will be a drug on the market at 15 cents. Heo
also urged that they should pay more atten-
tion to developing a goud reliable market for
their products. The relation of the producers
to the “exclusive’”’ honey dealers in cities was
considered at length, with the conclusion that
if they are to inake money in their apiaries,
they must get their surplus in small glass
boxes, instead of waxed barrels. Other8 took
the ground that extracting honey gives more
rvom in the brood chambers, producing increase

of numbers in the stock, and finally a greater
production. of honey. To this Mr. Heddon

and one or two more answered that if the ex-
tractor is used no honey will be stored in the
surplus boxes, producing a loss in proportion
to the value of box honcy above extracted
honey. The generalpinion of the members
seemeod rather against the use of the extractor

BEST FOOD FOR WORK HORSES.

In the report of the Maine State Board of
Agriculture for 1872, as condensed in report of
Commissioner of Agriculture for 1873, Mr.
Jehn Stanton Gould said :

1 have found great difference of opinion
with regard to feeding, and the amount of
food necessary for keeping animals, and I re-
solved to go to headquarters. I spent con-
siderable time in New York visiting the horse-
railroad and the omnibus stables in that city
and in Brooklyn, in order to learn their ex-
perience. I found those in charge very
courteous. They opened their books and gave
me every information desired. To sum up the
results, looking over the record of their experi-
ence for several years, I found that they had
all settled down, each company for itself, as
the result of careful and repeated experiments,
the details of which I was privileged to ob-
serve, upon one uniform rule for horse-railroad
horses, and that was twelve pounds of bay and
ten pounds of Indian meal per day. In that
way, » railroad horse was kept up to his high-
est condition, and they were enabled to do
their work more satisfactorily than under any
other system that has been tried. Oats had
been repeatedly used as an article of food, and
the cost was carefully compared with that of
the Indiun meal. It was found at the time,
that during the hot weather the feeding of this
aroount of Indian meal would be injurious;
but the result of the experience wus, that
Indian” meal, on the whole, for a railroad or
omnibus horse, was the true thing. But they
have one very curious practice, the reason of
which I am unable to fathom, which I ought
to state in connection with this, as possibly
bearing upon the subject under discussion.
They invariably water all their horses at
10’clock atnight. They haveanidea, howtrue
it is I do not know, that watering their horses
at night adds greatly to their power of digest-

ing food. and prevents injurious consequenses,
- ]
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VALUE OF STONES IN THE SOIL.

The (ardener's Chronicle, one of the best of
the English journals devoted to farming and
horticulture, has an iuteresting article on this
subject, from which we tuke the following
paragraphs: —

Many boginuers in gardening, and they
are legion nowadays, seem to consider an
ubrence of stones to be absvlutely necessnry
to the good condition of the soil. Picking aud
raking their flower-beds year after yeur, the
surface of the soil become &0 fiue that after
heavy rains it looks like u bed of cement, de-
S‘ving the admission of air or water. Warm

owers, which are w0 exsentinl at soine seasons
of the year to the well-beiug of the plants,
never reach their roots, but run off to the
sides of the bed. Bound up in this cold
mortar in winter, the roots rot, and the plants
die. In dry weather the svil bukes and cracks,
thus literally lacerating or starving the routs
at a time when useful work vuht to be going
oun in the plant. The same idea prevails in
convection with the soil for pot plants. Those
who begin to grow a few things in pots first
prooure a sieve, and they look on every bit of
material which will not go tnrough a quarter
inch mesh as unfit for their greenbouse plants.
A continuance of such practiceis thesource of
many failures among those who really love

ening and cherish their plants, but who
o not consider that they are thus counteract-
ing their own wishes.

In many gardens the rake has for a century
past been combing off the surface .stones,
which, experience shows, serve to keep: the
plants in health.  Should pot the stones be
rather buried than taken from the svil? The
good results attending the trenching of old
gardens are doubtless due to the bringing up
of a fresh supply of these materisls, which
afterwards , é)min and sweeten the dark,
sour soil. Perhaps, however,
the bedding out department that the
value of this material is greatest. The short-
ness of the time plants used for this purpose
occupy their positions, prevents them frow
sending down their roots to any depth in
search of such surfaces to coil against. A
few stones or brickbats might well be placed
at such a depth in the soil that the routs of
the plants will soon find them. It is here
that quick growth and abundant flowers are
wanted in a short time, and to attain this, a
deep, rich soil, with plenty of stones mixed in
it, is recommended. This will not only en-
courage warmth st the roots, but drain the
soil in wet seasons, and will moreover serve
to keep the roots dump in dry omes; for izry
seasons, it may be remarked that the
in deep soil, when in contact with stones, are
moist.—Observer.

it iy in

Pourtey AT THE CENTENNIAL.—A slip from
the agricultural bureau of the coming Inter-
national Exhibition at Philadelphia, has the
following: The admirers of fine poultry will
no doubt have an opportunity during the In-
ternational Exhibition to gratify their taste
fully, as it is the design of the Centennial
Commission to provide everything requisite to
the proper reception and display of fowls and
birds of every class. It is desired by many
that there be a permanent, as well as a tempo-
rary exhibition of poultry, and if applications
for space for the exhibition of fowls during
the six months covered by the exhibition, are
received in sufficient numbers to warrant the
outlay, the Commission will probably adopt
measures to afford the proper facilities. If the
design of a permanent exhibition be carried out,
the display should be such as would impress
the character of each breed upon the mind of
the observer. This cannot be done when the
exhibition is confined to trios in separate coops,
but only by the display of as large a number
as can be placed in one enclosure; thus afford-
ing by the multiplication of individual birds,
each of the same breed, an opportunity of
studying the characteristics of each particular
family. Prominent poultry breeders could
readily supply the birds for such an interesting
and instructive exhibit. The temporary exhi-
bition will commence on October 25th, 1876,
and last till November 10th, a period of fifteen
days. The Commirsion will erect shedding,
and the birds will be exhibited in the same
boxes or coops in which they were transported.
For the purpose of preserving uniformity these
boxes will all be made according to specifica-
tions furnished by the Bureau of Agriculture.
Exhibitors will be required to assume all
responsibility of feeding, and general attend-
ance on their birds. Ounly such specimnens will
be reccived as are of pure breed, and even
these must be highly meritorious. Further
information may be had by addressing the
Chief of the Bureau of Agriculture, Interna-
ional Exhibition, at Philadelphia.

To Opraiy Frurr FRoM BaAreeEN TREES.—
A correrpondent of the American Agriculturist
saye :— I wish to describe to you a method of
making fruit trees bear that I blundered on.
Some fifteen years ago I had a small apple tree
that leaned considerably. I drove a stake by
it, tied a string to a limb and fastoned it te

the stake. The next year that limb blossom-
+ed full, and not another blossom appeared un
the tree, and, as Tim Bunker said, * it sot me
a thinking,” and I came to the conclusion that
the string was o tight that it prevented the
sap returning to the roots . consequently, it
formed fruit buds. Having acouple of pear
trees that were large enough to bear, but had
never blossomed, I took a cosrse twine and
wound it several times around the tree abuve
the lower limbs, and tied it as tight #s T could.
The next spring all the top above the cord
blossomed as white as n sheet, and there was
not one blossom below where the cord was
tied. A neighbor seving my trees loaded
with pears, used this method with the same
result. I have since tried the sxperiment on
reversl trees, slmost with the same result. 1
think it 8 much better way than cutting oft
the roots. In early summer,sny June or July,
wind a strong twine seversl times around the
tree, or & single limb, and tis if, the tighter
the better, and you will be pleased with the
result; the next winter or spring the cord
may be taken off.

Curting ALDERS.—A Country Gentleman
correspondent suys with respect to the time of
the year for cutting black alders to prevent
them sprouting again:—Many kindsof bushes
will pot sprout if cut in tbe latter part of
summer. It is an old saying, that bushes cut
in the old of the moon in Angust, will not
sprout. I have tried it with good success
generally ; but what we call white bush will
sprout, and I have sometimes thought grew
more thrifty. In regard to black slders, 1
have cut them at all seasons, but prefer to cut
them in March or April, before the frost is
out of the gronnd. As they usually grow on
moist and marshy land, the frost holds them
fast, and the grass and fern brakes are not then
in the way, 80 that a man can cut a third
faster than in the Iatter part of summer, und
time is not so valunble, The philosophy of
cutting alders in the rpring is thin: The sap
will run profusely from the stubs and they
bleed to death, so they have uot streogth to
grow sprouts.

Tre Errecrs oF Lime —Lime improves the
quality of uny grain crop grown on lund to
which it in applied. The grains have thinner
«kin, are heavier and give morn flour. The
flour i said to be richer in ghuen, but there ix
much difference of opivivn on the subject. It
is said to hasten the ripening of wheat, but
our exgeriep«-y is quite different on this point,
as we have known it & delay the riprning of
gruin crops. A mére mwkz improvement ix

ruduced in buth_the gueigity apd yuality of
e apring-sown than of the winter-eown crope

It hardeus the rtraw of cereals and prevents it
from falling down under the weight of the
ear. Potatoes, turnips, peas, beans, rape, colza,
and all the brassica tribe, are greatly improved
b{llime. On flax alone it is injurious, dimin-
ishing the strength of the fibre. Hence, in
Belgium flax is not grown on limed land until
seven years after the lime has been applied.
— Ezchange. '

Burrer MaxinG Exerainep.— Cream rises
because of the comparatively light specific
gravity of the butter globules. The cream
arranges itself upon the surface according to
the size of the globules, the largest globules
being at or near the top. Cream is, therefore,
an uneven product, rising in layers. Each
layer is different and produces a different qua-
lity of butter, and one layer is better
for butter-making than another.  The
cream rising first is the richest,. produces
the best butter, and churns the quickest. The
second skimming is poorer for manufacture,
andthe third may be worthless for first-class
butter. Hence in practice a dairyman may
obtain too much butter from his milk, the in.
crease in quantity not sufficiently ecompensat-
ing for the decrease in quality, brought about
by tte churning of globules which should
huve been left in the buttermilk. Agriculurist

S8pavIN.— A person writing to the N. Y
Tribune for information on this subject recciv-
ed the following reply: A bone spavin is
very difticult, if not impossible, to cure. The
disease is constitutionsl, and although by
blistering & spavin may be cured temporarily,
in the case of a young horse, yet it will return
again as soon as the animal is worked. The
prevalence of spavins is due to the misguided
practice of breeding from unsound mares, on
the very wrong but common principle that
“ any mare is good enough to bring a colt.”

— Give each of the boys aund girls some
young animal for their own, and teach them
to tuke the best of care of them, and don’t
forget who owns them when they come to be
valuable. The ‘“boy’s calf’ that became
“father's cow” bas crushed the ambition of
many a farmer’s son and made him long for a
position behind & counter or before the mast.

TestiNe SeEps.—It is said that they test
the vitality of grass seeds in Northern Europe
by placing a quantity of them on a knife blade
and heating it over a lighted candle. The
seeds which are alive will crackle, while the
dead sceds will char on the blads

DOMESTIC.

CorN Musn Rorrs.— Work wheat or rye
meal into cornmeal mush until stiff enough to
roll with the hands. Make into alows roll ax
large ax the wrist, cut off slices an inch thick,
and bake forty minutes.

Fruir Musu.— Lither of the above kinds of
muxrh may be greatly improved by the addition
of rairins stemmed and washed and stinred
in on the surface of the mush when set buck
to simmer.  Valencia raising will cook within
an hour, but Malagas require ove and a half
hours.

Lemon Tarts.—To the juice of one large
lemon, udd ove pint bot water. Boil snd
thicken with one tublerpoonful cern starch.
Sweeten to taste. Line patty puns with pie-
orust, #ll with the prepared lemen juice, put
a pastry leaf, or rather orpament, cn the top
and bake until the cruet is done.  Serve cold.
Tart pies can be mude in the rame munver and
save time. Other fruit juicer, in larga yre-
portion, can be ured instead of lemen, with hue
results.

8460 Jrnry Cakr.—Pour three cups of boil-
ing water on one cup of sagro; Jet it stand two
minutes; add three cups of finely-chopped
tart apples, the juice of eme large lemon, one
cup of stoned rawsins, and one gpill of sugnr.
Mix thoroughly and dip one inch thick in deep
patty pang, or biscuit pans.  Bakein a meder-
ate oven one hour or less, but do not brown.
Let them stand till very cold, then put on
plates and rerve for sugper. This can also he
baked in a pudding dish and taken out in slices
wbhen cold. .

To Bakg A Carr’s Heap.—Boil the head,
after being well cleaned, until all the bones
may be easily drawn out. Lay the pieces of
meat on a dish, and cut them into small picees.
Season with Caycnne pepper, mace, cloves,
nutmegs, parsley, onions, sweet-marjoram, aud
a little thyme, a smull bit of each chopped up
fine. Sprinkle over it salt to your taste. Luy
some lumps of butter over it, and as much
water as will cover it ; then put it in the oveu,
and when baked tender take the mieat out,
also three or four eggs must be beaten up
with the butter, anud added to the gravy, which
must then be thickened over. the fire. Keep
it atirring during this part of the process, and
then pour it hot over the meat, which may
then be served.

OvsTer SurLLs ror Eeas.—One who has
felt obliged to exercise all her womauly thor-
oughness and persistence in following up for
a series of years the most approved plans for
egg-furming (om a small scale) can testify
that no one thing is comparable to a continu-
ous supply of oyster shells. Choose home-
loving, docile Brahmas if you will: or lively
Leghorns, or half a mixture of both ; but deny
them oyster shells, and they will barely pay
their way from November to April. You may
even be tempted to wring the necks of your
self-supporting, soft-eyed *Spangles ;” but try
oyster shells for a while; and if they can te
bad in no other way, you will order a barrel
of eysters from the sea-shore, and think the
shells alone have paid all expenkes.— Mrs.
Farmer, in Country Gentleman.

Frexcr Porisn.—The readers of the Bazar
may be glad to know how the fine original
polish of furniture may be restored, especinlly
in the case of suck articles as pianos, fancy
tables, cabinets, lacquered ware, etc., which
have become tarnished by ure. Make a polirh
by putting half an ounce of shellac, the same
quantity of gumlac, and a quarter of an ounce
of gum-sandarac into a pint of spirits of wine.
Put them all together in a stone bottle near
the fire, shaking it very often. As soon as the
gums are dissolved it is ready for use. Now
make a roller of woollen rags—soft old brond-
cloth will do nicely—put a little of the polich
on it, and also a few drops of linseed-oil. Rub
the surface to be polished with this, going
round and round, over a small rpace at a time,
until it begins to be quite smooth. Then
finish by & second rubbing with spirits of wine
and more of the polish, and your furuiture will
have a brilliant lustre, equal to new.—Bazar.

Hasty Pupping, ok CorN MEeAL Murn.—
Hauvethe water boiling and the mealreudy. Sift
the meal into the boiling water with one hand
whilestirring the water with a spoon or “pud-
dingstick” in the other, until envugh meal in
in. The quantity required will depend on the
grads of the meal,and canbe judged closely only
by experiment. If fine,it should be made at first
ag thick or thicker than wanted when done.
The coarser mesl muy be made thinner, and
it will make the better mush, though it will
require longer cooking. Set where it will
barely simmer, cover close and cook one hour
at least; of course, three or four hours will
improve it, and if the heat be carefully adjust-
ed, it will neither burn nor form a very thick
crust. Serve warm. What isnot eaten warm
need not be wasted. If steamed thoroughly
without mashing or mixing with water, it
will be almost equal to new. It can also be
nicely browned by outting in slices and cook-
ing on a griddle slightly oiled.
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AMY AND BESSIk
OR,

BEARING ONE ANOTHERS BULDENS.
CUAPTER N —Contineed.
LESSONS.
longing, so that she might be
there with her friend and cheer
her up alittle”  And then with
a playful smile she added, « Did
Amy bear any part of I)(,S\]eb

burden?’

“1 never thought of
mother,” said Amy.

“Nu, I know you didn’t,’ sai(l
her mother. “Well, what wa
the other part of the text, Amy ?
Read it over, my dear.”

And  Amy read again:—
“* Bear yc one another’s burdens,
and  so . fulfil the law of
Christ.””

“Yes,” said Mrs. Joy, “the
law of Christ 1s the law of love.
It was the law of Mis whole life.
He loved us, and gave Himself
for us; i e “took our infirmities,
and bare our sicknesses.” lHe
loved us so much that every
sorrow of ours was a burden to
Him. And this law of love
which He followed, He expects
us to follow also.  “.\ new com-
mandment,” He says, ‘1 give
unto you, 'That ye love one au-
other: as I have loved you that
ye also love one another”  And
if we do so, Amy, we show by
that we are really His dxsuplm
There,” she added, with a smile,
s allttle scrmon for you, Amy.”

Awmy thought it was a very
nice one.  She was just going to
say so, when voices were heard
at the. garden gate. Mrs. Joy
looked up from her work.

“Why, Amy,”” she said, “ here
are the girls! Le: them in, dear.
I thought they were all at home
by this time.”

“Come in, May ; come in all of
vou!” said Amy, as she opened
the door. ¢ Oh, but let me look
at your flowers. How beautiful
they are ! Don't they smell sweet?”

She was so taken up with the
flowers that it was a minute or
two before the girls could get in.

“ Why, girls” said Mrs. Joy
when they dul “I thought vou
were all at homc beforc this
time.”

“So we should have been,
ma’am,”” said May Sunley, < only
we wanted to bring Amy some
flowers first.”  And Fanny Goode

came forward with one of the two
bunches they had made up in the
fields.

“There, Amy,” she said, ¢ as
you couldn't go with us we
thought you would like to have

that,

SPREAVING FLOWERS

some of these flowers, so we've
made up this nosegay for you.”

“ Well, that is kind of you!”
said Amy.  ““low nice they are!
I may give a few of them to
Bessie, mayn't 1?7

“ There!” cried May, laugh-
ing, “didn’t I tell you she’d “be
wauting to give them to Bessie
as soon as she’d got them? Oh.
we know you, Amy, we knowyou'
But Ul tell you what we've done :
we've been to Bessie’s, and taken
ber a bunch exactly like vours.
There, now you'll be satisfied,
won’t vou ?”

Well, Amy certainly secmed
so. She did not know how to
thank them enough.

The girls now began to take
their leave of Mrs. Jov who told
Amy that she might as well go a
little way along the lane w1th
them ;. her father was expected
home, and she would no doubt
meet him on the road, and could
return with him Amy only
stayed to put her flowers into a
Jug of water, then away they all
went, as happy, it scemed, as
thouzh they were only bu'mmng
their holiday instead of just end-

m‘r 1t.
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ON BESSIE'S GRAVE.

CIIAPTER VI,

“FOLDED IN THE SAVIOUR'S ARMS."

The spring was passing into
summer, and poor Bessie was
drawing near herend. Thetrees
whuse budding she had watched
with so much interest were now
rich with foliage; but she had
not noticed them. The swal-
lows—her little fricnds the swal-
lows—had come back to their
nests above her window ; but she
had scarcely heard their twitter-
ing.  Her favorite rose tree, the
on¢ she had planted with her
own hands, was now full of beauti-
ful flowers ; but she had not seen
it. In the meadow before her
window—where she had secn the
first daisics peep out from the
ground, and the first buttercups
open to the sun-—the sevthe had
been at work, and grass and
flowers lay low like herself; but
she knew nothing of it. Poor
Bessie! she was past taking
notice of these things now.

It was half- hohdav again at
the village school ; hut the child-
ren did not come troopingr out as

they were used to do, with merry

/

: ln(r

jF7 shouts andringing laugh-
ter, for Amy had told
thein  with tears how
much worse poor Dessie
was, and how the doc-
tor had said that he
feared she could not
live the dav through.
So  the girls part-
ed S()rr()wfull) at  the
school door and went
quietly howe, They could
not play! KEven Polly
Selfe had wo  heart to
think of play ! Amy did
not go home when she
left school.  Her mother
had told her to go'straight
to Bessie’s, as she herself
was going there to stay
with Mrs. Lorn till the
evening.  When Amy
arrived she found her
mother busy with house-
hold matters, and poor
Mrs. Lorn sitting by the
bedside, gazing  with
tearful eyes at the suffer-
ing child.  Poor Bessie!
how changed she was,
even since the morning!

“ I'm afraid she won’t
know you, my dear,” said
Mrs. Lorn, sorrowfully,
as Amy drew near, “she
has  been  wandering
dreadfully all the morn-
ing. But speak to her,
Awy, she may porhaps
remember you. iy

Amy bent lovingly

over the bed,
softly-—~

« Besste dear 1”

Ah there was music in that
sweet voice to recall the wander-
mind. The weary cyes
opencd slowly,” and looked en-
quiringly around until they rested
onherlittle friend. Thena change
passed over that pallid face as iy
a ray of sunshine had broken in

y
g

and whispered

upon it, and the little hand
moved slightly on the bed.  Amy
knew what it meant. Oh, ves,

yes, Amy knew. If that poor
wasted arm could but have been
lifted from the bed it would have
been thrown lovingly around
Amy’s neck.  If those” pale lips
could buthave uttered the thought
within thev would have murmur-
ed, ** Dear, dear Amy!”

Jut the arm wa: powerless,
and the lips did but slightlv
quiver.  Amy took the little
hand in her own, and tenderly
kissiug her dear little friend, put
up a silent prayer to God to
make her happy even now. As
she raised herself again she notic-
ed that the hps still moved,
though no sound escaped them,
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\hv turnod t() Mrs.
whispered in her car—

““ What is it she is trying to
say ? She keeps moving her lips <
wan vou tell what she wants 27
The sorrowing mother bent ten
derly over ll(l watching imently
the lips as rh(\ parted and part-
ed, and gazing anxiously at the
troubled face.

“Yes, my darling,” she
at last, ©yes, ves, 1 know,
ask her.”

Then the lips ceased to move,
and the troubled face was codm
again.

* ccamy dear)”” satd Mrs. Lorn,
“ what she wants 1s to  hear vou
sing.  She was telling me this
morning how she wuhcd vou had
heen hvm to sing your little hymn
of <Oh so hrlght and now  she
is rculiudiu(f me of it.  What
she savs is ‘l)rwht,Y bright!’”

Poor Amy! Shc rcmemborcd
the happy afternoon when Bessie
was 50 comforted by that hymmn.
How could she sing it now ?” She
turned away her face to hide her
tears and to stifle the sobs that
were rising within her.  But she
soon recovered herself, and began
to sing.  Uer voice faltered very
much at first ; but as she went on
she became calm and quiet.  She
ad finished the first three verses
&nd was just commencing the
i when she suddenly  stopped.
change had passed upon
Fessie’s face which frightened
ner. She turned with an en-
quiring look to Mrs. Lorn. Poor
wvoman, she understood it] She
had scen that gsame change on
another little face, and knew too
well what it meant. But why
should T dwell upon the sad
scenc? It is enough to say that
the Good \hopherd had’ come
and taken llis suffering lamb to
His own bosom.

Lorn and

” s
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CHAPTER VII,

SI'RING-TIME AGAIN.

What a pleasant place is this
“village churchyard | How fresh
the grass ; how bright the flowers;
how cheu‘ful the singing of the
birds ; how delicious the scent of
the blossoming May! And this
retired corner, how calm, how
quiet, how peaceful it is! Here
15 a child’s grave, strewn with
vild flowers: faded now; but
shon, no doubt, to be replaced by
others, fresh and bright. How
beautiful a resting-place! Here
the May blossoms in richest pro-
fusion : here the birds delight to
bring their sweetest music; here
the huttercups glow the bright-
est, and the daisies bloom the
freshest.  Ah, the child who lies
here dearly loved these things,

aml it was bcc.mse she loved thc
so well that this beautifal spot
was chosen for her grave. . Tlark!
What singing is that?  How
sweetly it mingles with Lhe music
of the birds and the chiming of
he evening bells! Surely “the
strain is familiar.  Yes, it is the
children’s  school hymn —the
hymn that Amy and Bessic loved
su well.  And is not that Am\ s
voice ? Surely it is Awmy's voice
that sounds so sweetly above the
rest !

See, here come the singers—a
party of girls returning from the
woods, carrying each in hcr arms
a bunch of wild flowers. = Why
these are the very girls who we nt
off to the woods 4nd came back
in this same manner alittle more
than a year ago, when poor
Bessie lay so ill. = See, here they
comc—M.w Sunley, and Fanm
Goode, and Jane Read, and Lizzie
Brown, and Polly Sdfc and —yes,
it was Amy’s voice we heard, for
there she is with them. Do you
see her happy face? Dear Amy,
as bright, as cheerful, as sunny
as ever ! Her hand is on the
gate—they enter the church-
yard—they are coming this way.
les this 1s Bessie’s grave, and
these are the loving hands which
keep it covered with flowers.

Their singing is hushed ; they
have mlthercd around the grave.
Did vou see how theyv all madc
way for Amy? Ah! thereis not
a girl who would think of putting
herself before Amy at that sacred

spot.  Not even Polly Selfc would
like to do that. For Amy was
Bessie’s dearest friend, who

soothed her saddest hours, and
who sang to her of the land of
rest.  No hand but Amy’s must
lay the flowers on Bessic's grave.

How lovingly she does it ! How
prettily she does it— choosing the
flowers that Bessie loved best,
and arranging them as Bessie
herself would have liked to sece
them! With what interest the

girls look on!
subdued they are! Not tcarful.
No, the time for tears is past;
they have céased to think of
Bessie as one for whom they
should mourn. Even this grave
does not seem to them to be her
resting-place. It is a memorial
of her, but they cannot think of
her as lying in it.  They think
of Bessia now as with Jesus,
roaming - the brighter fields of
that happy land of which she so
loved to sing.

“ There,” says Awmy, rising
from her knees, * how “does that
do ?” ,

«Oh, it{s heautiful I”” exclaim-
ed the girls all together. ¢ You
couldn’t have done it better,
Amy.”

As they stand there gazing
upon it Mrs. Lorn and Mrs Jov
enter the churchyvard and come
towards them. When they see
the fresh flowers upon the grave
they look as pleased as the chil-
dren themselves.

“ You have done it very pret-
tily, my dears,” says Mrs. Lorn ;
v“those flowers were Bessie’s fav-
oritcs. Who chose them ?’

“Oh, Amy, of course,’ " replics
Fanny Goode; “she has done it
all herself.”

“Yes, Amy, of course,” thinks
Mrs. Lorn.  * Who should know
so well as Amy what flowers
Bessie liked! Who was it that
sacrificed nearly all her play time
that she might amuse Bessie by
talking to her about such thm"‘s?
Amy, of course.’

They linger there a little while
in pleasant conversation, and at
length move slowly awayv, the
”‘lll\ woing first and the two good
women foll()wing behind. -

“ Whenever I look at Aniy,”
says Mrs. Lorn to her friend, <1
thank God for her. When | re-
member the hours she spent with
poor Bessie instead of at her own
play, reading to her, talking to
her, singing to her, and amusing

How quiet, how

|

her in all sorts of ways, I say to
myself, ¢If ever one person's
burden was lightened by the
sympathy and love of another,
Bessie’s was by the sympathy aud
love of Am\ May the good
Lord who saw fit to take dear
Bessic to Himself make Amy
happy with Ilis own syvmnpathy
and love when her time of trouble

comes,’”
Are there any of my little
readers  who, like Polly Selfe,

have not vet learned to hear one
another’s burdens and so to fulfil
that law of love which Christ our
Saviour taught us? If <o let me
hope that thov may be helpd in
learning of that heautiful les<on
by the story of
AMY AND BESSIE.
A G. S,

Bk KIN TU TH H()Rbl&b

The accompanying cut gives a
vood idea of the stlurmlmﬂ and
stumblm«r of horses .Lttd(,hed to
heavily laden carts going up hill.
It has always been a matter of
surprisc to us, that people had
so little judgment in loading
their carts when a load was to
be sent up a steep incline. No
distinciion seems to be made—
aload is a load,— no matter
what the location. It scems
a most unwise arrangeumcent,
as a matter of polm) to
the owner, and it is certainly a
cruel practice towards the horses.
We wish our many readers would
try to induce drivers of heavily
laden horses to be werciful to
them ; every little girl or boy
can speak a word for a dumb
animal now and then which may
be heeded, and if not, they have
the sdtlsf‘actmn of l\nowm<r that
they did their dutv In one re-
spect, the horse in the cat is fa-
vored. It hasno check.rein,and
can pl we 1ts head in a natural
position when drawing a heavy
load. When will this wise re-
form become general ?
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THE SAVIOUR.

TRANSLATION OF  LE SAUVEUR'’ BY PASTOR THEO-
DORE MONOD.

'Tin done ! I have entered the way,
The way of deliverance and rest ;

In Jesus, who setteth me free,

MWith pence and with joy I am blest,

Oh'! all my companions in woe,
Together His help let us crave :

He waits but the voice of our prayer,
The Saviour who alway doth save.

His blood, the redemption of man,
Takes all our transgressions away
His Spirit, full freely bestowed,
Heals all our diseases each day.
If ours be s wound beyond care,
If sorrows come wave upou wave,
He shows us His mercy the more,
The Saviour who alway doth save.

I knew, and alas! it wan all,
‘While tempted without and within,
A Saviour who often could suve,
Who often the battle could win.
But oh! more than congueror now,
Through Him who arose from the grave,
My weakness is loarning to trust
The Saviour who alway doth save.

My Captain is He and my Shield,

My Guide in the path that He trod,
My glory, my strength, and my song,

My Brother, my Shepherd, my God.
S0 whether I live or 1 die, )

My rock every tempest can brave ;
Thou wilt save me agnin uwud sgain,

O Saviour, who alway dost save!
—Christian.

WI1lY BROTHER JOHN LOST HIS
HORSLE.

BY REV. MANSFIELD FRENCH.

“The Lord has given me light this morning
1 never saw before,” said Brother John, as he
rose in meeting to speak of the Lord's dealings
with him.

Our brother John was a farmer, and no one
in his county could show fields better tilled,
better fenced, or stock better cared for. He
was & mun of sound judgment, fine taste, and,
withal, a man of sterling integrity. IHe was
«g close buyer” but always a good payer. He
never bought the blind or the lume, howe ver
cheup. His rules was, round uarticles and
sound prices. If his horse, steer, or sheep,
could not recommend themselves, they got no
help from his lips.  His industry, good judg-
ment, prompt and fair dealing, soon made
him independent and much envied among his
brother farmers.

Brother John was also a member of the
Methodist Church, and a worthy one, too.
He was a trustee and steward. Ige loved the
Church, and was liberal in his support of her
institutions, and he wus often tried sorely with
brethren who gave, as he thought, stintedly.
Indeed, he took great pride in having the
preachers’claims all met and their fumilies
well cared for. Though he carried on exten-
sive farming, no amount of business or number
of men, even in harvest time, ever led him
to neglect the family altar.. He wus punctual,
also, in attendance upon prayer and class
meetings. He never allowed visitors to keep
him from these means of grace. He loved
¢ protracted meetings,” and labored to get
sinners converted. Such, in the main, was
Brother John, as a business man and as a
Christian. We began to tell our readers
about getting and losing a horse, but we
must first show some of the Lord's deslings
with an honest Christian man such as Brother
John was. The preacher on the circuit ap-
pointed a “ protracted meeting. " The members
promnptly rallied : the soldiers burnished and
buckled on their armor with equal readiness,
Muny soon found they could not wage war
on sin in others while they allowed it in their
own hearts. Sinners were soomn, however,
crowding the altar secking for pardon; buv
this fact scemed to deepen the impression of
many true-hearted ones, that they must seck
for clean hearts. The twofold work of pardon
went on powerfully and harmoniously. Our
good Brother John was soon seen at the altar,
and no one prayed moro earnestly for pardon
than did he for purity. Aguain and again
did he come, nor did his carnestness abate,
though the blessing seemed to be delayed.

At length, rising and facing the large con-
gregation, he said : * Brethren, I have some-
things tosay to you. Some of you may think
me very foolish and weak: I can’t help that.
T have been secking, ax yon know, to have my

in love. The Lord has required a work of me

first before 1o will answer my prayer.  You
know, my brethren, many of the farmers about
us went to raising tobuacco, because, it was
said, it would pay better than anything clse.
They seemed to do so well 1 finally went into
business too. I have done quite well, wade
some money ; but the Lord hus shown me how
worse than useless tobuceo is—how injurious
to men’s bodies and souls it is, and how wrong
it is for me to misuse my beautiful flelds, which
Hehus given me, to raise that which does
harm, and only barm. T would:not use it
myself nor allow my -family to do it, but T
have been raising it for otherms.,

“But I am ashamed -of it; I am sorry for
it. And now all this tobacee business the Su-
viour has put right between me and the cleans-
ing stream. I don’t know what my brethren
or my neighbors will think or say about it,
but I tell you all I now give up the business.
My farm hereafter grows bread, and not poison
for my fellow-men.”

This announcement cut many to the heart,
and some of the nobler ones soon followed
Brother John’s example.

After bearing the cross of cleansing his
business, he quickly found the blood applied
that washed his heart and made it clean before
the Lord. None could easily doubt the change
wrought in him, for, while he was careful to
confess that the blood of Christ had cleansed
his heart from all sin, his spirit and his prompt
sacrifice of everything shown him to be wrong
by God's Word, or by the lloly Bpirit, con-
vinced all of the truth of his profession.

Some months had passed when he came
into & morning meeting in an adjoining cir-
cuit now in charge of his former pastor.
There were deep heart-searchings going on;
the Holy Spirit was uncovering to many sin-
cere hearts the resl, though often purtly con-
cealed, motives of pust comduct. After a
season of deep rotrospection of his heart, our
Brother John rose and said :

“ Brethren, I sec some things thisx morning
a8 I never snw them before.  God has been
giving mo light. I see now why 1 once lost a
tine horse. I see it us clear as day. I must
tell you ull about it. Be patient with me;
I fecl that God wants me to tell you.

“ A few years ago I found,about midwinter,
T had more hay than Ineeded, and I concluded
to buy some more stock, preferring to feed
the hay out on my furm ruther thun sell it off.
Neighbor H., a ‘good Presbyterian brother,
whom youall know, had some colts torell. 1
went to see them. He had three, but he said
he wished to sell only the twofyoungest.

“ ¢ Liet us tuke 4 look at thea, I said. After
viewing them, I asked his price.

« ¢Now, Brother John,’ said he, ¢ I put them
low, because I am foreed to well in order to
raise this money ; but for that I would not
sell one of them.'

“What is your price for the oldest one ¥' 1
enquired

“¢Qh, I can’t sell him, Brother John. The
boys have set their hearts on him. The othertwo
will bring all the money I need, and 1t wounld
aliost break the peuce of the family if I
should sell the other, heis so great a favorite.”

“ T stood and thought & moment, when I
said to myself, Now, 1 will buy the two auy-
how, if I can't get the otber, for his price is
fair enough.

“ +But what would be your price for the
oldest one, if you were going to sell him ¥’
said I.

“¢ Oh, T can’t price him at all; can't sell
him,” he said.

' Well, there is no harm in setting a price,
if you aint goiug to sell, you know, L said.

“ Then I led him on till I got a price fixed,
I knew he must raise money right away or
be sued.. I took advantage of his trait.
¢« Now, neighbor,’ said I, ¢ your prices are all
fair enough : I cant complain. But I don’t
want the two. I must have all, or I don't cure
about any: so I suppose we can’t trade.” I
turned away, as if I was giving up the trade,
but it was only to bring him to terms, 1
was 80 anxious to get the colts that I did not
realize the wrong then, as I see itnow. I
lied to him, aud lied before God, for I had
said I would take the two if I could not get
the other. God heard me say xo, and thut is the
record 1 shall have to meet in the day of judg-
ment.

¢+ Well, Brother John,’ «aid he, ‘I am very
worry it ix so, for I musthave the money,and I
know no other way to get it only to sell the
colts, which T do not wantto do. T wish yon
would take the two, and let me keep thatnice
three year old.’

“Isaw he was coming over, and after a
little I said, ¢ No: I will give you your price
for ull three, but [ don't care to buy oneunless
I can buy all”  Tle hesitated. Tt was a great
struggle. 1 felt for him, but still T held him
to my termw. At last he yielded. T paid him
his price for the three, and teok them all
home with me, proud of my purchase, for
they were all gnod stock aud in prime order.
I promised myself a good outeume.

¢ The wintcr was about over, and the colts
had all done well. One fine worning T led

awhile in the meadow near the barn.  As he
came out of the stuble I gave him a little rope,
and as he pranced around me 1 thought T
never saw & handsomer colt, or the making of
4 finer horse. I waus delighted with him,  As
I led bim to the bars be seemed ro spry and

pl:ljful I thought I would see how well he
CO'

d jump. 861 only let down the top bar.
He jumped, but -not high enough ; his knees
struck the upper edge of the top bar and he
fell over flat on his back. It seemcd unac-
countable how he cotitd do ruo—the bara were
not hifll—but g0 he did. He could not get
up. 1 got help and raised him up, and braced
him up*with rails: but he could not stand. I
wus determined to save him : but the neigh-
bors all sgid it was of no nee—his back was
hurt, and he would never walk again. ¢ Ob,’ I
said, ‘he shall walk: I won’t give him up’
What a:struggle T had! How I loved him!
As T looked on him, poor fellow, he guve me
such a sorrowful and imploring look, it almost
broke my heart, and I said, ¢ You shall live.
More remedies were tried, but all in vain.
When, at last, I gave up that he could not
live, 1 felt it was wrong to prolong his suffer-
ingy, so I tried to get some one to shoot him.
They all refused, though I offered a poor
young man-money if he would only do it for

me.

“ At last I went into the house, and got a
gun to do it myself.. As I came to him he
gave me & look of such meaning, and seemed
80 innocent, that it broke my heart. Oh, how
hard to shoot that dear colt! Why, he seemed
row almost like an idol in my heart— perhaps
he was. After summoning all my courage 1
fired, and as he fell I turned quickly. away,
dropped my gun, and cried liko a child. Oh,
what a sad morning was that te me! The
Providence scemed so dark, I did not under-
stand it.

“ It was five-years ago that I lost that colt,
and never till this worning have I secn why
it happened. T felt that I must tell you, as
the oly Spirit bas revesaled it to me since I
came into this meeting. I ree now that if I
had done by my brother as I would be done
by, I would never have bought that colt. My
brother was needy, was in a struight, and I
used the money God had blessed me with to
wring that eolt out of hiy hands. To this sin
T added lying—for T had ssid in God’s hearing
I would take the two if I could not get the
three, and then said to my brother, 1 ¢ must
buy all or none”  Oh, I reo it now us never
before. Had I obeyed the law of love I should
have loft that colt where God would have left
him. Then he never would have jumped my
bars, brvhen bis bach, nor I Lave been com-
pelled to tuke his life. God bas, indeed, prov-
ed that ¢ with whut measure yon mete it shall
be measured to you again.” My brother, if he
had had beart to do it, could never have re-
quited me for this wrong. God took the
watter into His own hands.  Why I got this
light this morning, and have been led to
speak of it, I know not.”

Here Brother John sat down. A very deep
and solemn impression pervaded the whole
houre. No owe could doubt that the Holy
Spirit had shed this light on his mind not ouly
fcr his good but for the good of others.

Suftice it to say that a prominent brother
in the house, who was both a trustee and
steward, saw mirrored in Brother John’s story
one of his own transactions, which was . as
direct a violation of the law of love an was the
extortion of the colt. Providence had called
bim to bury a horse obtained in violation of
the law of love. A confession by the brother,
frank and noble, followed: and it rearcely
need be said that many Christian men in that
region were more careful thereafter to buy
and eell in accordance with the injunction of
our Saviour: ¢ Whatsoever ye would that
men should do unto you, do ye even so unto
them.”’— Central Christian ddvocate.

TEN THOUSAND A YEAR.

BY W. WAYBRIDGE, ESQ.

When I was about eighteen years old (I
#penk of a very distant period), T used to go
on Saturday afternoon, during the beautiful
season, to spend the Sunday with my mother,
who lived at V-——, some five miles from my
place of labor. [ usually went on foot, and
was sure to fiud sitting under an old onk on
the route # great fellow, who always eried out
to me in & squeaking voice: ¢ Can you give &
poor man a little something, my good sir "

He was pretty sure to have his appeal answer-
ed by the clinkivg of a few coppers in his old
felt hat.

One day, as I was paying my tribute to
Anthony (for %o he called himwelf), there came
along a good-looking gentleman, to whom the
beggar addressed his squeaking ery @ “ Canyoa
give a poorman a little something, wy good
sir =Y :

The gentleman stopped, and having fixed
his eye on Anthony a momeut, raid: “ You
seem to be intelligent and able to work—why
do you follow such a mean voeation here? I
<hould be right. ¢lad to draw you from it, and

Bewtrl g ] froan sl <in ond resade peefect ot e aldeboome, intoashoe e ler Bim run vive you ten thousand dollars » year !

Anthony began to laugh, and T joined in
with him.

“ Luugh as much as you please.” replied
the gentleman; but follow my advice and
you'll have what I promire you. I can show
it to you alse by examploe. I have been as
poor as you are; but instead of begging, 1
wade out of an old basket a sort of sack, and
went from house to house and village to vil-
lage, and arked the people to give me, not
their money, but their old rags, whichl then
xold readily to the paper-muker.

At the end of a year I did not ask the
rags for nothing, but paid the cash for them :
and I had besides an old horse and cart to assist
me in my work.

“ Five years afterwards, I had six thousand
dollars,aud I married the dnughter of the paper-
maker, who took me into partnership with
him.I was but little acoustomed to the business,
I confess, but I was young and active; I knew
how to work and to undergo privation.

“ Now, I own two good bouses in the
city, and have turned my paper-mill over to
my son, whom I easily taught to labor and to
endure bardehip without murmuring. Now,
do as I have done, my friend, and you will
become as well off as Tam.”

Saying this, the old gentleman rode on, leav-
mg Anthony so absorbed in thought that two
ladies passed without hearing his old falsetto
supplication : * Give a pcor man a little some-
thing, if you please, to-day !”

Twenty years afterwards, I had oceasion to
enter a bookstare for some purchases. A large
and well-dressed gentleman was walking
through the store and giving orders to some
half-a-dozen clerks. We looked at each other
as people do who, without being acquainted,
seem to have some faint impression that they
have met before.

“ Sir"’ said he to me, at the further end of the
store, * were you not in the habit twenty years
ago of walking out to V——on Saturdayfufter-
noon "’

“ What Avothony, is it you?'" cried I.

“ Sir"” hereplied, “you see Anthony ; the old
gentleman wasright. He gave me ten thousand
dollars & years ! —Christian Union

CHARACTER.

BY E. E. NEWMAN.

“T don't feel sure that Mr. Crawford would
be the best superintendent you could have,”
suid the good old deacon, slowly. “T never
moan to interfere with the Sunday-school ; if
I can’t help, I won't hinder, and 1 want you t
suit yourselves; but somehow I hear that he
running up bills at a great rate, and t'
doesn't scem just the thing.”

“I know heis a little careless in mon
matters,” answered Mr Smith, a promine
Sunday-school teacher; “but he is not dis
honest, and wecan't find a perfect man for the
place.  Mr. Crawford speaks very well, and is
popular enough to bring a good class of fami-
lies into the school, and I think he is a good
man.”

“You ought to know best,” said the deacon,
with a little shake of his white head, as he
moved off; “but character goes u great way."”

Mr. Crawford was invited to become superin-
tendent of the Lane Sunday-school, and he
accepted the invitation with real pleasure; he
was always present at the right time, always
made graceful spoeches to the school, did
whatever he thought should be done with
earnest good will, and believed himself to be
forwarding bis Mester's work to the best of
his ability. But the friends of the Sunday-
school neticed with pain that it was not pros-
pering ; ita members certainly increased witl
the incoming of the new superintendent, bus
the increase was not permanent, and a epiri
of coldness and inattention seemed totake pos-
session of the scholars. In vain the more
spiritual among the teachers prayed over ths
declining school and redoubled their owr e
efforta; no one realized the diffioulty till
chance group of children enlightened their
elders in passing.

«“My father suys Mr. Crawford never pay’
his debtstillhe has to. Now where's the uw
o’ histalkin’ 7"’

«He's owed Joe Styles for rawin’ his wool
these xix months. I don't want to be that
kind of & Christian.”

« He's a fraud, anyway. Glad he don't
oweme anything.”

Troubled vyes met as the unconscious critie
went on. What was to be done? Nothing,
justthen, it neemed. Nobody wanted to tell M:.
Crawford that bis carelessness in money matter
was ruining the school, and he wondered, witi
no little pain, that his fellow-workers were
ready to let him go at the end of the year.
Some friend ought to have told him the troy-
ble; but the duty did not belong to one more

| than another, and he never was told.

Warned by their misjudgment, the teachers
elected amanof stern probity fortheir next su-
perintendent. He was not aready speaker, nota
very popular man, but he brought a weight of
character to his new office thet made his few
words effective.  There was silence and atten-
tion when he spoke s the teachers coased to feal
that myaterious something working againg
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them, and little frictions adjusted themeelves | the same wuy, as soon as his fortune was

in a remarkable way,no one knew how. There
were no more gracoful little speeches; some-
times the thing that should have beensaid was
not said, but the whole school was in better
order, though it was not soefficiently managed
to all appearance. Every scholar believed in
that superintendent, and the change appeared,
not onlg in the outward manner, but in the
style of thought. The Holy Spirit began to
touch those sobered boys and girls; because
they trusted him, the new leader could direct
them to the One whom he himself trusted ;
they folt that he wasa safe guide.

Now this is not logical; it did not at all
follow, that because Mr. Crawford did not pxy
his debts when he should have done so, those
scholars had any right to hold themselves ex-
cused from any Christian duty; but they did
not want to follow as he led, seeing that he
was not always right, and it is not strange
that they did not. ¢ Character goes a great
way,” and we have no right to leave excuses
open. May our Master make us “suflicient for
these things.” —8. §. Times.

LIGHT AND WARMTH.
BY REV. D. BUTLER.

‘Woe had occasion, not long since, to go into
a green-house. It was well arranged. The
glass was in order, and the pipes for the trans-
mission of the needed warmth were in place,
and yet the plants were withered and not a
sign of life was visible. The sight furnished
no explanation of the state of things existing
there, but to the feeling all was plain. A
deadly chill pervaded the air and to the shiver-
ing senses. The whole place seemed like a
beautiful body from which the spirit had fled.

This contrast between the seeing and the
feeling, between appearances and the reality,
one encounters not unfrequently in actual life.
We sometimes go into dwellings which, in
their arrangements, seem especially designed
for the nurture and growth of the plants of
righteeusness. There is culture and worldly
competence, and the appropriate surroundings
of a Christian home, but we miss that genial
atmosphere in which the new life is wont to
haveits beginning and its growth. There is
a chill in the air before which the graces
wither and die. Impatience, censoriousness,
fault finding and ambition load with their
fatal chill the air. And so it sometimes hap-
pens that persons emiuent for their activity
and usefulness are oulled to mourn over chil-
dren that have in this way been driven into
ponitive unbelief. They built the conservatory
with great care, but have left unused the
agencies at hand for the needed temperature,
and while they looked for life there was death.

Much is suid about the ditferent methods of
fumily training. As the result of our reflec-
tions and our ohservation, we believe that nine-
tenths of the power which parents have over
children, is exerted throughjtheir example.
There are few natures that can successfully re-
nist the influence that comes from a consistent
Christian life, with its wealth of purity, and
patience, and kindness and relf-forgetfulnes:
pouring steadily their light and warmth upon
the child in the forming period of its life. It
creates an atmosphere in which the Spirit loves
to work and where its fairest conguests are ro-
ceived.— Watchman and Reflector.

A BOY HABIT AND WHAT CAME OF IT.

«Lend me a postage stamp, Hal,” said
Nicholas, as he was folding a letter to send
heme. I am out of stamps and change. I
will pay you back when my next allowance
comes.’

Hal handed over the stamp, and then went
on with his writing. Nicholas mailed his
letter and thought no more of the stamp. Hal
did not care, so you think there was no harm
done. But there is where you make the mis-
take. He had defrauded his school-mate out
of three cents, and he had added another link
to the chain which was fast binding him.
Evil habits are so easy to form, but 86 hard to
break up. The next time he borrowed ten
cents, “just till to-morrow, when he would
get a bill changed.” Then he made himself
noted in school for borrowing pencils, pens,
knives, and such like schoolboy possessions ;
and several of the most obliging boys had
lost censiderable by him. At lust it grew
the custom to declime, when he wished to
borrow. But there were generally new boys,
coming from time to time, who had to find out
his propensities for themselves.

1f you had called Nicholas a thief, I suppose
he would have repelled the idea with scorn.
But he was, for all that. The habit was
growing upon him daily. Ie grew very
reckless of the rights of others. e was al-
ways borrowing as a boy and as a young man.
His acquaintances grew shy of him, and
croased over on the other side, rather than run
the risk of being importuned for ** a shortloan.”
He obtained a situation in a bank, and in an
evil hour was tempted to enter into a specula-
tion “that would surely make fifty thousand
dollars.”” He “borrowed” twenty thousand
from the bank, secretly, intending to return it

realized. But his scheme failed, and the
wretched young man fled to avoid exposure.

i He was arrested, however, and confined to a

felon’s cell, leaving a stricken household to the
grief and shame with which such an act must
overwhelm them. It was the nataral end of
the habit of borrowing and not returning
smaull sums.  Boys, let the strictest honor
characterize your dealings, down to the small-
est particulars.—Schoolday Magazine.

SUNSHINE IN THE SCHOOLROOM.

A writer in tho N, E. Journal of Educatiow,
speaking of discipline in the department of
sehools, suys s —  Aswe look abont us for other
items of comfort, we shall find that san, and
light, and nir, and the proper adjustment of
euch, exort a powerful influence in this diree-
tion.

A visitor stepped into my room on one of
those bright duys when the whole earth seems
bathed in sunshine, and, as I never, on any
pretext, shut out u single ray, it naturally
fell directly across a bevy of fittle girls, I
was anxious to note what effeet their next
movement would have on my visitor, so made
no explanation.  They had been taught to
leave the scat of their own free will, if they
did not like to sit directly in the sunshine, and
tuke any other chair at hand, out of it,—re-
tarning,when it should be again shaded, with-
out command on my part. So, then, it was
perfectly natural for one and another to move
to a more comfortable locality, which they
did, exciting no surprise, on the part of the
other scholars, because it was of almost daily
occurrence, bat I must say not a little on the
part of my friend.

 Are those children at liberty to leave their
seats without permission " he said.

¢ Perfectly,” I answered.

“How can you preserve order,” he then
enquired, “if you make no restrictions here!”

To this query I replied that “I regarded
even little children as possessed of the intel-
ligence which admitted of my trusting them
in a rational manner, and that I found from
experience that I could allow this freedom of
movement without the confidence being mis-
placed.”

I have the greatest fuith in the beneficent
effects of the sun, but T have been pained, too,
sometimes to see poor little fellows drooping,
like 50 muny tender flowers, under an amogpt
of sun altogether too intense for comfort,‘
say the least — and a careful thoughtfulness,
even in this one particular, will assist you
amazingly.

Do not shut out the sun, for you need it as
a potent physician, which can work marvellous

«cures ; his presence is a blewsing few fully

comprehend, but, remove a child,at its pleasure,
from a forced sitting in it, although you still
let it flood and permeate with brilliancy and
beanty each corner and crevice of your room.

Again, I say, let the sun help you, as he
assuredly will, to govern the little ones, by
acting directly on their physical necessities,
and thus improving disposition if nothing
more !

A TAILOR WHO BETRAYED HIS
TRICK.

People who make clothes like to have clothes
weudr out, but trying to hasten the wearing
process innone of their business, and they who
do s0 deserve to be caught as this one was: —

A certain noble lord (relatesa contemporary),
remarkable for the carelessness of his dress,
went personally to pay his tailor's bill. Being
unknown by sight to the new manager, who
received the money, that worthy mistook him
for a servant, and, havingcast his eye over the
account, and receipted it, he handed the sup-
posed servant a rovereign at the same timede-
livering himself after this fashion:

“Now, there's a sovereign for yonrself, and
it's yonr own fanltthat it's not two. Butyou
don’t wear out your master's clothes half
quick enough. He ought to have had double
the amount in the time; and I'll tell you it's
worth your while to usea harder hrush.”

With a queer smile hix lordship answered,
“Well, I don't know, T think my brush is a
pretty hard one too -his lordship complains of
it anyhow.”

“ Pooh ! Hard—not a bit of it! Now come,
I'll put you up to a wrinkle that'll put many &
sovereign into your pocket. ILook here’—
fetching a piece of wood from a shelf behind
him—“you see this bit of stick—now that’s
ronghened on pnrpese.  You take that, and
give your master's cont a good scrubbing with
it about the elbows and shoulders every day,
and give the trousers a touch about the knees,
and youw'll soon wear "em out for him, and, as
I say, it will be a good five pounds in your
pocket every year. We shan’t forget you,
dou't be afraid.”

“You are very kind,” quoth his lordship,
with & comical grin.  “I will impart your in-
structions to my valet, though I fear for the
future, while he remains in my service, he will
not be able to profit by them, as I shall not
trouble you with my custom. Tam Lord --—.
I wish you good-day."— Era.

"
[}

S

A LOAD OF BRICKS.

¢ See what I will do in the morning!” So
thought a little boy tohimself, as he lay in his
snug little bed, about ready to fall asleep.
He had heard his father, the minister and the
neighbors talk a  great deal about a new
church ; a long time, he had heard that one
ought to be built, long enough it seemed to
him to build one, but still nothing was done.
Tu fact he had heard it said lately that maybe
they would not have a new church after all.
Perhaps he did not like the old meeting-house,
and fancied he should like to go to church
better if they had » new one ; at all events he
grave his mind to the subject and resolved to
do something. The next morning he rose
very early, iutent on carrying his plan into
execution. Whether he consulted with any
ono cr not we do not know, but we doubt not
he had leurned the verse: ¢ Let not your left
hand know what your right doeth,” and
thought it was beat to go bv himself, believing
that he was doing right. Very happy be felt
as he trudged along to the minister's house,
although when he reached the door, it waiso
carly that the good doctor had not come down
staira.  Soon, however, he appeared, and his
youthful parishioner delivered to him a load
of bricks which he ‘“had brought to build the
new church with.” In a wheelburrow three
times the size of the little boy, lay two bricks,
the beginning of the new church, and as he
returned to his home, cheered by the kind
words of his pastor, we are sure that he felt
that doing was better than talking. As the
doctor went into the street he said to overyone

"he met, _‘““ The church will be built; the first

load of bricks is on the ground;” and before
our little hero was much older, he had the
pleasure of seeing the church finished which
he had begun.

EDUCATIONAL ITEMS.

— The Pall Mall Gazette states that the Lon-
don Yducational Budget this year is less satis-
factory than usual. The finance committee of
the London School Board have had to declare
a deficit of £33,834 on the balance of receipts
and expenditure for the past year, and the
estimate for the year ending March, 1876, in-
cluding the replacement of this deficit, is £263,
713, against £149,866 voted as the cost of
schools up to March 25th of the present year.
This adverse balance was explained by the
finance committee, as being due to the fact
that a very much larger number of schools
were opened than was expected, so that a much
larger number of children than had been
anticipated twelve months ago had to be
provided for. Then the increase of schools had
Ied to an increase of expenditare: the cost per
head ef pducation in the board schools had
been more than was estimated ; for in place of
being 17+. 64, & head net, it had proved to be
£1 2s. 94. net, and this was owing to the fact
that *“the board was doing its work in a most
perfect manner, snd having greater appliances,
larger playgrounds, and paying larger salaries
to teachers.”” The hope was expressed that as
the board closed the small temporary schools
and opened its larger schools, and the children
became more regular, this expense would fall
down somewhat, but it is claimed that the net
cost of education will not be less that £1 a
head.

WeexLy REApING ExERCISE.— Every mem-
ber of the class brings some short, interesting
item selected from magazine or newspaper;
this he carcfully studies, as his reading leason
for the day ; and that he may make his select-
ion interesting, he naturally strives for clear,
distinct ntterance, and correct expression. As
in every class there is a wide diversity of
tastes, this exercise will bring into the school-
room a great variety of information. As this
exercise creates a regular weekly demand for
romething new and interesting, it tends to the
formation of a habit of observing and retain-
ing facts in general reading. Irequently,
items are found having referenceo to some topic
in geography, history, or some other school
study ; they thus aid in fixing the memory of
things hitherto learned. At the close of the
exercise a scholar collects the various articles,
all of which are written on papers of uniform
nize, and preserves them neatly,in a school
scrap-book, where they are easy of access for
future reference.— Educational Journal.

CuancoiNg Scrioon Books.— A very large
part of the work and money spent in changing
school-books is spent in the interest of the
writers and publishers of s-hool-books and not
in the interest of the pupils or their parents.
Often the interests of the pupils and of the
parents are sacrificed to the interests of the
writers and of the publishers. An ordinary
book depends for its sale upon its own merits,
or npon influences that may be brought te
bear upon individuals. A school-boek is net
presented to a tenth part of the persons who
are to be its purchasers, but to a small number
of committee-men. If by any means they can
be induced to adoptit, a whole city-full of
schools purchase it—are in & manner forced to
purchase it and it has thus 2 market beyond
that of the most sensational mnovel. The

parents grumble, and—buy. A verysmall sum
goes out of the pocketof each purchaser, a large
sum goes into the pocket of the proprietor.
Meanwhile the children have a book that may
ba better than its predecessor, but is just as
likely to be worse.— Gail Hamilton, in Chris-
tian Union.

SELECTIONS.

—To extend a hand of helpto the helpless iy
to find and clasp the hand of Jesus. The man
who from the Galilean crowd should have
gone forward to help up the dying lunatic
child, would have locked his own with Jesus’
fingers, for they were there before him. The
life of God can never be touched or tasted un-
til we give up ourown. The truth of God can
never be ourstill we do hiswill. Be it afaint-
ly erring Christian brother, or be it a degraded
outcast sinner, you shall never get so closely
hold of the Redeemer's hand as when you
humble yourself and stoop to lift up such a
person. Touch and help the helpless, O my
brother, and the Divine Helper shall teuch
and help you. Are youin darkness, weariness,
angnish ¥ Do yon find your burden greater
than you can bear ? Your hope slipping from
yout The ground of your faith, which you
thought solid, all hollow and quaking beneath
your feet, and your fingers groping upwards
through the gloom to find the hand of divine
help ? You shall find it when you put it of
your own to help others.—#ev. D. Merriman.

AsgiNe Am1ss.—There is much fruitless,
powerless praying—if, indeed, it is worthy of
the designutiorm:myer. The Apostle James
reveals the chiét§ettise: ‘“ Ye ask, and reccive
not, becauso ye ask amiss.”  Iniquity secretly
hidden in the heart, lurking selfishness, or
something of the kind, comes in as a barrier,
shuts up the windows of heaven and sends the
bended suppliant from the foot of the Throne
unblest, unfurnished.

TraciNe CERLDREN.—What parents ought
to consider most of all in instructing young
children is to teach them how to see correctly,
to hear correctly, to understand correctly, and
how to reproduce correctly in thought and lan-
guage what has been imparted to them. It is
not the fault of the eyes, but of the perceptive
faculties back of the eyes, that so many donot
see correctly. There is no more prolific source
of errors, follies, and half unconscious immora-
ality, than the habit of imperfect perception,
causing a sort, of untruthfulness and mental
dishonesty. It is the duty of parents, of elder
brothers and sisters, to cultivate in children
from their earliest youth the habit of correct
perception and reproduction of what has been
said to them. This can bo dene concerning
the simplest objects and in the simplest ways.
Following this first course of education comes
the work of the school-teacher.

SrvpLE AND ABLE.~It was said of the Rev.
Mr. Wiseman, President of the Wesleyan
Conference in England, that “He has the
rare power of adapting himself to the capaci-
ties and circumstances of any congregation,
whether lowly or lofty ; so that while children
listen to his teaching-—couched in purest,
easiest, tersest English, and enlivened with tell-
ing incident and graphic illustration—with
intense eagerness and interest, the most re-
fined and cultured are instructed and edified.
¢Why don’t you preach like Mr. Wiseman,
papa !’ said a little intelligent fellow of nine
or ten years of age to his father; ¢I can un-
derstand every word he says.’ That faculty
of dealing with the greatest trutha in a mode
and style which Sunday-schoel children can
comprehend, is one of the most precious and
enviable of ministerial gifts, as it is one of the
surest signs of a clear, strong mind, master of
its subject, and one of the latest and ripest
fruits of finished training and culture.””—48. §.
Timss.

Vernan Vices.—Indulgence in verbal vice
soon encourages corresponding vices in con-
duct. Let any one of you come to talk about
any mean or vile practice with a familiar
tone, and do you suppose, when the opportunity
occurs for committing the mean or vile act,
he will be as strong aguainst it as before ? Tt
is by no means an uninown thing that men
of gorrect lives talk themselves into crime,
into sensuality, into perdition. Bad language
easily runs into bad doeds. Select any ini-
quity you please ; suffer yourself to converse
in its dialect, to use its slang, to speak in the
character of one who relishes it, and I need
not tell how soon your moral sense will lower
down to its level. Becoming intimate with it,
you lose your horror of it. To be too much
with bad men and in bad places, is not only
unwholesome to a man’s morality, but un-
favorable to his faith and trust in God. It
is not every man who could live a8 Lot did in
Sodom, and then bo fit to go out of it under
God's convoy. This obvious principle, of it-
relf, furnishes a reason not only for watching
the tongue, but for keeping ourselves as much
as possiblo out of the company of bad asso-
ciatea.—Indiana Arcana.
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SCHOLAR’S NOTES.
(From the Internaﬁm;;—l.euom for 1875, by

Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Swn
day-School Union.)

LES8SON XXV,
June 27.1
REVIEW--SAMUEL'S PARTING WORDS,
Reap I Sam, xii. 20-25.

= e——— N
GOLDEN TEXT.—Only fear
the I,ord, and serve Him in
truth with all your heart; for
consider how great things he
|| hath done for you.—1 S, xii. 24.
CENTRAL TRUTH.—We
are to be faithful unto death.

DATLY READING
M. 18am. xii. 20-25.
. Judg, i, 4-23,
hoW. Paevi, 34-48.
Th. Judg. vii. 1-18.
¥ Rom.i. 8-25.
Sa. Ruth i, §-22.
s, 1 Saw, il 1-21

J

To THR ScHOLAR.—In this review wotice the repeated
king of lnrnel, tollowed by jadgments from God, sud the
trequent repentances, yet tinal rejection of the Lord in the
chojoe of a kiug,

OrperR oy Events.—(55.) The Ammonbites
slain. (56.) Samuel’s parting words.

NOTENS.—When Israel had chosen 8aul to
rule in place of Samuel and his sous, and had
made him kiog at Gtlgal, S8amuel gave the peo-
e & parting  address, reviewing their sin of
idolatry ; God’s punishments aud deliverances
under 1he judges ; their rejection of the Lord
»s King, who would be merciful if they served
him ; but if they did wickedly, he would de-
stroy thew.

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS FOR
REVIEW,

A good review of the past twelve lessons may
be gafvned by dividing them into three groups
of tour lessons each

(1) Tue LowD TFORSAKEN (lessons X1V.-
XVIL). (IL) THe Louxkb souveur (Lessons
XVHIL XXL). (1) THe LOKD REJECTED
(Lessons XNXIL-XXV.). 8ee ulso chart on
page 60,

I. What promise 3id Israel make to Joshua ?
(Lesson X1V.)

Where had they forsaken the Lord * Josh.
xxiv, 17.

What were they uow to choose ? Josh. xxiv.

5.
How did they break this promise to Joshua ?
(3ee Leeson XV.)
Into whose hauds did the Lord give them ?
Judg. . 14.
Who were ralsed up to deliver Israel ? Judg.
i1 16,
By whom was Gideon called? Where ?
Who were ¢ ppressing Israel at that time ?
What was theon called to do ? Judg. vi. 16.
In how many ways was Gldeon’s armny re-
duced ¥
By whose command ?
What dig ! Lord promise to do with
Gideon’s three hundred ? Judg. vi. 7.
11. What did the Philistines require Samson
todo? (Lesson XVIIL)
Upon whom did 8amson call ?
\What was his prayer ? How answered ?
Whom did Naomi urge to leave her ? (Les-
son XIX.)
Whose (God did Ruth choose to serve ?
(f what country was Ruth ?
‘I'o what city of lsraet did Ruth and Naomi
return ?
For what did Hannah pray In the temple ? 1
S.m. f. 27,
Who snswered her prayer ?
‘I'o whom did she lend her sen ?
long ?
What was her son’s name ?
‘'v whom did Samuel minister ?
Who called him ? How many times?
How did be answer the Lord’s last call ?
{l'[l. By whom was the ark taken ? (Lesson
XXI1)
Why was Israel defeated ? (See 1 8am. ifi.

For how

13)

Who fell dead when he heard the sad news ?

What offering did Samuel make for the peo-
ple ?  (Lesson XXIIL)

How did the Lord answer 8amuel ?

What did the people ask of Samuel 2 (les-
son XX1V,

Whow did the Lord say they had rejected ?

1u granting thelr request, of what did he warn
the people ?

t\"hu waus chosen king of Israel ? (Lesson
XXV,

tHow did Samuel finally encourage and warn
the people ¥ (Nee Sam. xif, 224, 25.)

LESSON 1.
Jiiy. 4}
THE WORD MADE FLESIH.
Rean Joun f. 1-14.—COMMIT TO MEMORY
vs, 11, 12,
I R ——————

GOLDEN TEXT.—God was
manifest in the flesh.—1
il 10,

‘ CENTRAL TRUTH.—Jesus
l isthe revealer ot the Father.

O e e

L.

Prov. viii.
1 Jolhn v, 12-
John v, 24.38.
Mate, iii, 1-12.
John iii. 1-21.
Heb. ii. 9-15.

W,
Th.
F.
Sa.
=,

To TR ScHOLAR.—Find out who John, the writer of
thir Gonpel, was, when he wrote it, aud for whut purpore,
and in what language, In these verses see how )luiul_v he
staten that Jenun the WorDp 18 God, and that he beeame
ulso a man to kave us nnd make us the childron of God.

HISTORICAL NOTES. —The word.
—i. e..Jerus the Christ®. The apostie uses this
phrase without erpluining it, as one well under-
stood by hisresders. Similar phrases are fouod
in Pealms, Proverhe, Prophetg, and in Hebrews,
Nee Ps xxxifi. 4,6 ; cvil. 20 Isa. x). 8; Jer
xxiff. 29 ; Prov  wvili.; Heb. iv. 12,135 x{. 3.
This lesson forms an introduction to this Gos-
pel.  Augustive tellrof a Greek philosopher
who thoughbt these verses should be written fu
letters of gold.—Joln—not the wiiter of this
gorpel, but” John the Baptist, the foreruuner
of Jesus. Bee Luke iff, 122,

EXPLANATION.—(1.)In the be-
ginning, before apytbing was ereated
irom eteruity. Wowrd (see Notes). (2.)
same, the word ; Jesus ; with &od, not
in God, but co-equal with him. (3.) by him,
or through him. (4.) was life,source of life ;
light ot men, true light, spnitual life. (5.)
darkness, spiritual darkness ; compres
hended, understood, recetved. (7) wilta
ness, to point out the light, (8) that
Light, Jesur, (9.) true light, divine
Mght lighteth every mamn, resd,
“ the true lght which cometh in the worla
lightetth every maun.” (11.) his own, bis
own possessions aud people. (12 ) received
him, accepted bim in tbeir hearts; power,
or the right, the privilege ; soms of God, or
children of God—i.e., boru of God sud tike him.
(13.)mot of blood, not merely children ot
Abrahawm, as the Jews ; mor ., . the
tlesh, not of a worldly spirit ; mow . .. of
man, no self-righteous wmerit.  (14.) made
flesh, Jesus in human form ; dwelt
among wus, for thirty-three yeurs ; e
held his glory, in Lis works,

ILLUSTRATION,—The great schol-
ar Francis Junius once providi ntially opened his
father’s Fertament and read part of tais first
chapterof John. He was »0 struck with the
majesty aud elcquence of the words that his
body shuddered, his mind was amazed, and he
was led from that time to love God and delight
to study his word.

TOPICS AND QUESTIONS,
(I.) Jesus THE Worn. (1l) JEesus THE
Cxgartor. (111.) Jesus THE LA¥E AND LIGAT.

I. Who wrote this Gespel # When ? (About
A.D. 90.] Where ¢ {Probably at Ephbesus.] For
what purpose * (Sce John xx. 31.) How many
accounts of the lite of Jesus had already been
written ? [Three—Matthew’s, Mark’s, and
Luke's | 1o what language did JohP write ¢
| The Greek.] What was in the begdnning ?
Who was the Word ¥ When with God?

II. What was made by the Word ? Where is
there another account of the creation ? Gen.
i, #. What is sald in Ps, xxxiii. 6? How can
we explain that Christ as well .8 Gnd the
Father made all things ¢ (See Eph. til. 9 )

11I. Whois the light of the world ?* Who
was & withess to that light ? How was Jesus
treated by his own ¥  What did he giveto those
who did receive him ?

Which verse in this lesson teaches —

(1.; That Jesus is divine?

(2.) That he was human ?

G(3.) That he can make us the children of
od ?

—We have no more right to fling an unne-
cessary shadow over the spirit of these with
whom we have to do, than we have to fling
a stone and injure them. Yet this flinging
shadow i3 a very common sin, and one to
which women are particularly addicted. Oh,
what a blessing is « merry, cheerful woman
in & household! Omne whose spirits are not
affected by wet days, or little disappointments,
or whose milk of human kindness does not
sour in the sunmshine of prosperity. Such a
woman in the darkest hours brightens the
house like a little piece of sunskiny weather.
The magnetism of her smile, the electrical
brightness of her looks and movements, infect
every one. The children go to school with a
sense of something great to be achieved ; her
husband goes into the world in & conqueror's
spirit. No matter how people worry and
annoy him all day, far off bher presence shines,
and he whirpers to himself," At home Ishall
find rest.” Soday by day she literally renews
his strength and energy, and if you know a
man with & beaming face, a kind heart and a
prosperous buginess, in nine casey out of ten
you will find he hus a wife of this kind. For
nothing in more certain than that the man
who is married mnst ask his wife for per-
mission to be happy and wealthy.

— A New England pastor, telling of the ob-
tacles to Sunday-school reform in his parish,
enid: “Two objections are likely to be raised
by my people against any plan of improvement
proposed, either of which would be fatal to
the plan. One is: ‘We never tried that in
this church.’ The other is: ‘We tried that
once and it didu't o’ These objections are
uot unknown in other parishes.”

CANALIAN MESSENGER.

THE CHILDREN'S COLUMN-

PrEscort. March 21, 1875,
Dear Sir.—1 take {he MESSENGER; it must be a very
good paper, for 1 never heard any one speak ill of it ;
everyoue who sees it thinks it & nice paper, but some
of them will not subscribe ; but I thiuk if they knew
tue trae value ot it they would.

RIDDLES,

My 1 is in bail. but not in snow.
2 fast, ot slow,
3 3 [y '“w. b . ‘. nean.
“o4 0 King, o Queen.
My whole is a bird.
My 1, 3, G, is a titleof honor.

6, 5, 4, iy a color.
2, 3, 5, is something whieh people ure generally
tond of.
2.6, 3, 4, 5, is vanity.
3, 6, 5, is anger.
My whole 1t an inseet.
HATNE BrowN, (aged 12).

“

_ I'have found the answer to the guestions that wre
in the MESSENGER to-day, and seud them to you :—

*1 win a word of eight letters :

My first iz in Cow but not in Ox.
*second Book v Y Puper.
thira 2 Pop vt Hagh,
© fourth ** * luk " Peu,
Cofifth o Pot v Y Stove.
*omixth t  Cat vt Y Mouse,
* seventh * Axe = ¢  Cut.
toeghth Y Quiek ot Soor.
My whole ix & high mountuin.
HERBERT L. DOANR.

PRIZES.

The circulation of the MusseNcer
£0o¢ the last four numbers, an follows : —

has been

April 1oth. . ... .. 18,200
Muy Int.o.oooooii 19,300

“lathe oo 19.500
June 1st.... . 20,500

Thix is a pleasant sort of inerease, which we
bope will continue until the M essENGER renches
every country neighborhoml on this continent.
of the
(Tnited States, und the cireulation is rapidly
increasing in regions where the paper was
before unknown. For this advance we have
especially to thank the friends of Sunduy-
schools in various quarters, and persons who
are anxious for the promotion of good litera-
ture in their own neighborhoods, as well as a
great multitude of children who have made
eanvassing for the MusseNGER a specialty.

Ax we wish to have a circulation of 30,000
before the summer i» out we wish to organize
all our young readers for a summer campaign,
‘to last during the mouths of July, August and
September. During the holidays every one
will do what he or ~she can to get us new sub-
seribers and send us themoney for them. We
want all to work for the good of their neigh-
bors, and we will give to those who do best
the following prizes:—

To the boy or girl who sends us before
the first of October the money for

We have now subseribers in most

the largest number of subacribers.... $25.00
To the second largest................ 15.80
To thethirdlargest.................. 10 00

To the fourth largest a work-bux or
writing-desk furnished, worth....... 8.00

To the next ten on the list & work-box

or writing desk,varying in value from
$TtOB2.. . . §32.00
To the next ten a book each, worth §1, 10.00
$100.00

The above rate of incresse, showiug a growth
of two thousand three hundred in six weeks,
would bring us, without any specinl induce-
ment, up to more than 26,500 by the first of
October—no that with these prizes there is
every prospect of reaching the 30,000 if not a
much higher figure.

To Sunscrrsers.— According to an arrange-
ment which came into operation on the 1st
Sept., 1874, Post Office money orders payable
in the Previnces of Ontario, Quebee, New
Brunswick, Nova Seotia, Prince Kdward
tsland, Manitoba and British Columbia, for
any sum not exceeding four dollars (§4.00),
may be obtained at any money order office in
the Dominion, at the rute of two cents for
each such order.

— A acholar's comment on an irregulur
teacher: “ 1 ain’t a-comin’ no more after to-
day. I ain't a goin’ to be turved over to uny
fellow as turns up. 1 like to have a teacher
us belongs to you.”

Drearn-Bren Repenrance.—~1 don't ask youw
to tuke my poor words about the brevity wna
uncertainty of life. Ask any commercial man
whose kind of business necessitates that he
caleulate the length of human life—ask him
in his business what he thinks of the un-
certainty of human existence. “Oh,” naysx
one man,“ I shall repent on my sick bed.”
Will you ? The last sickness, as far as I have
observed, is generally divided into two parts.
The first half of that final sickness is spent in
the expectation of getting well, in the dis-
cussion of doctors, and the different kinds
of medicine ; the last half in delirium or in
stupidity, or a consternation which prohibits
religions thoughts, so that T take it that the
poorest place on earth for & man to repent of
sin and prepare for Heaven is on hisx death-
bed.~ Tulmage.

ALAIN] QITIRVTIT?
ADVERTISEMENTS.
g5 10 $20 PEL DAY.—AGENTS
e :) WANTED. All classes of working people, of
cither sex, voung or old, make more money at work for uy
in theirspare moments, or all the time, than at anythingelse.
Particulurs free.  Post card to States corts hat one cent.

Address G, NTINSON & CO., Portland, Maine.
T HEE ALTERED RATES OF
SUBSCRIPTION

to the WirNRss, owing to the new postal Inw whieu re-
quires the publishers to prepay postaze, wre as tollows:—
Daily Witness. oo %$3.00 per ancum,

To Mininte s actually in charge ot congregati-us, and
teachers actualiy mehargze of sehools . GF2.50 per ganai

Monirenl \Witness (Frisweckly) w2 pev nae
. unme.
To Ministers and teachors as shove. . $1.50 per :unum
Weekly Witness ...o.ooooooen 91.10 per anuun
To Miuisters, &e., &c...

_-83 cents per annuin

ft will be seen that in the case of the DarLy and Twi-
WeEKLY we have determined to pay the postage ourvelves,
making these editions, the former $1.20 less to subseribers
thun hitherto and the other 60 cents less. We regret thut we
cunuot do the same for the WrEKLY at preseut, but pro-
wine to do #o if our frien ls ean raise our circulation ta
35,000 subseribers, double our present cirenlation, w hieh
would be required to cover the deficiency which the ye-
duction of ten ceats would involve, The reluction to
teachiers and niinisters will, of course, have to be less, A
their rates for the DALY and TrI-WREKLY were ng low
as posstlie alveady. We have, however, u Ided n speciad
rate for ministers und teachers for the Wrrkny also. Aav
present subscriber can, however, ret the WeBKkLy Wi,
Nkss tor ouc dollar postpaid, by seouring us a new sub-
sgriber. An old subrer.bor remitting for u nsw one
along with his own can get the two tor twa dolhas, or af
he sends the new subscript on of §1 bofure iy uwa ruus
out, he will have his owa paser continucd a month. With
thin groat reduction in coat we hope our reade il b
come more than ever inter “tedin cxteadiu @ tae cioe dul
tivn of the Wirngss,

Thenew rates for the MENSENGER are:

1 copy.... I P43 )

- 10 copies S5
25 copies 6.0
50 copics 11.09
100 copies 2:2.00
1,000 copies . ... 200.60

sarplus copies for distribution us wracly,
12 dozen for $1.

The new rates for the NRW DoMIN1ON MoNTHLY, ou the
other hand, are somewhat bigher than before, a3 souwe -
provewceals in get-up ure to be introduced.
follows:

They e wa

25 coples. ...
Tuc DomixioN will be clubbed with the WiTxiss at
$1.25, instead of 1, aa 1 £
The new rutes come into force this day, but except in
the cnse of subsoriptions received after this date the post.
age will notbe pre-paid by us until after October fiist,
when the now law comes fully into force.

J. DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers,

MoxtrraL, May 1st, 1875,

NEW YORK DAILY WITNESS, 83 peran., postpaid
NEW YORK WEEKLY do., 81,20 do.  do.

’1‘0 MY FRIENDS IN CANADA.
I willsend the NEW YORK WEERKLY WITNESS
for one year, orthe NEW YORK DATLY WITNESS for five
mouths, to any partof the Dominion of Canada, all post,
age pre-paid, for $1, Canadian money, remitted to JOHN
DOUGALL & RON, Montreal, or $1.20, in Awerican Cur-
rency, remitted to me here,  Both of these papers eontain
in overv lssue market reports and finnneial reports, and
once a week reports of the enttfe market and lwinher trade
The duily reports of butter, cheese, ey, und other pro-
duce will be found valuable. Both editious contain all
Awerican nows of any imporinnee, with the comuents ot
the leading New York papers thereon, nnd much other
mutter,
JOHN DOUGALL, Proprictor,
New Yokk DarLy and Wrekey WirNgss,
No. 2 SPRUCK STRERT,
Tract flouse, New  York

The C'ANADIAN MESSENGER i printed and published on

the Latand 151k of every wmonth, al Now. 218 and

220 St. Jamen streot, by JouN Doduarnn & Box, o

- posed of John Dougall, of New York, aud Johu led-
path Dougall and J. 0. Dungall, of Moutrea!,



