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THE SHEIKH OF _THE,DER‘X;T."ISHES
: . AT CAIRO.
The number of dervishes in Mohamme-

"dan countries all over the world is very

great, In Turkey, in -Circassia, in the
region around Lebanon, in Persis, and in
India, under the name of fakirs, there are
many thousands of them, while in Egypt
there are so- many orders of dervishes that
classification seems at first glance not a little
difficult. The most celebrated of those upon
Bgyptian soil it is possible,
however, to group under four
divisions,each division includ-
ing a numberof sects, - These
peoplecorrespondin ameasure
to the various orders of monks
to be found in Roman Catho-
lic countties, the name dervish

ing poor-or indigent, and
synonymous with the Arabic
term fakir. The origin of
these orders in point of time
would be impossible to deter-
mine, From time immemo-
rial those profewsing excep-
tional piety in the East bave
thought a means-of attaining
sanctity was to be found in
sacrificing social and domestic
life and living in poverty and
seclusion, giving their time
and thoughts entirely to spiri-
tual things, Thos these
classes have arisen.

There are several orders of
dervishes among the Turks,
That of the “Maulvais” is the
principal oneand has a monas-
tery at Galata and another at
Iconium. Clothed in coarse
robes and of great humility of
manner, they observe rigorons
fasts and as a part of their xe-
ligious service revolve with
great rapidity to the sound of
a pipe, stopping abruptly
when the music ceases, with-
out evidence of dizziness,
Some of this order are jug-
glers and practise orcery and
conjuring. They have con-
vents in nearly all Mohamme-
dan countries, and these con-
vents are used as inns for the
travelling pilgrims  of the
Maulvais order. The order
of the *Rufais” is character-
ized by great fanaticism,
cafrying self-mortification to
an extent too revolting for de-
scription.

Another class of dervishes

! elected, -

are the “Calenders,” It is to; this order
that Ibrahim Effendi Kavusi; the. Sheikh at
Cairo, belongs,  To his'peo“pig he-performs
an office resembling that of a bishop; visiting
their communities all. over Egypt.  His

power is very great and:in its exercise he is

not‘always limited to sacred functions. His
lordship is acknowledged by.all the sects to
greater.or less degree, even if they.are not
members of .the “class by whom he was
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‘orders, They wear a singular dress, some-
times made of parti-colored cloth and some-
times of skins, in some instances having
‘pieces of iron introduced as a means of self.
‘mortification, Frequently these Calenders
go about half naked, with skin painted black
or red, wearing feathers in their ears, fanci-
fal hats or turbans upon the head, and
armed with sticks, hatchets, or swords. In
Oairo travellers and tourists resort to the
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Calenders’ great convent, there to see them
perform their twirling dances. Often the e
dances are executed by them in public high-
ways The Sheikhs of all orders of der-
vishes are believed to possess miraculons
powers ; and even ordinary dervishes'them-
selves’ claim much power in the healing of
disease, finding hidden treasure, and detect-
ing crime, as well as in performing other
iwonders of occult knowledge.—Illustrated
Christian Weekly.

—————

EIGHTY CENTS,

In a country Sunday-.school,
afew hours ride from Chicago,
y the teachers and children, all

; numbered, do mnot exceed
- eighty. The superintendent
~i3a lady who seems to be full
of bright ideas, with ways and
" “Ineans for carrying them out.
Last Easter she gave to the
members of the school one
» penny each, to be invested in
_some hdnest, legitimate way,
and the proceeds or earnings-
therefrom were to be collected-
at Christmas and given to-
some benevolent cause, upon
which the school should de-
cide.

As Christmas approached,
arrangements were made 1o
have an evening at the church
for the presentation of these
offerings, with each teacher
and child telling how the
money had been gained. If
you will consider for a mo-
ment, that the one cent was
to be like Shylock’s pound of
“flesh—no more, no, less—you
will see it was not an easy
matter to invest itin anything
yielding an increase, but the
members of this school, guided
by an enthusiastic leader, took
each his penny home, and,
with a will that finds for itself
& way, set to work to increase
its value, Some of the ex-
periences given at Christmas
were as follows ;

Teacher Number One, a fine

1 artist, with independent means
=:*  of her own, wanted to painta
picture as her offering. But
one cent would not buy the
necessary material, and as she
could not 2dd to it from her
own purse, what was to be
done? For a few days she
did much bard thinking, but
at last a bright idea came, and
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the frantic manner in which she rushed to
the store convinced the on-lookers that
gomething would shortly be accomplished.
Returning home with a penny card of darn-
ing cotton, she triumphantly announced
herself ready for business, Stockings were
darned for anyoune who would pay her, In
this way the capital slowly hut surely in-
creased. With it more cotton was pur-
chased and more darning done, until sufii-
cient money was gained to pay for canvas
and paints. A picture was then painted
and Bold for five dollars. With such a
teacher no surprise was manifested when the
combined efforts of the class amounted to
ten dollars, .

Teacher Number Two was a writer, whose
pen wins for its owner many dollars in the
course of the year. For ber share she
wished to write a story, but while one cent
would purchase paper, 1t would not provide
the envelope and stammps, One week, two
weeks, passed, and the penny was yet with-
out investment, Being on the alert for
opportunities, she was quick to hear one
day when her sister said she would give five
ceuts for some pop-corn, Taking her sister
at her word, she immediately bought one
ear of corn for the one cent, shelled and
popped it, and received therefor the much
desired five cents. Paper, envelopes and
stamp were now hers, a story was written,
and in due time printed and paid for.

Teacher Number Thiree bought one cent’s
worth of flower seeds, planted, watered,
weeded, watched, and after a season was re-
warded with blossomns which were sold, for
a small sum, to be sure, but this small sum
was invested and increased to a much larger
one. . But what about the children ?

Two little boys, aged six and four, knew
that their grandmother had received from
Texas a barrel of nuts. Trudging up there
one day, holding tight their precious pen-
nies, they asked to buy two cents’ worth of
nuts, Probably grandma was generous in
her weights and measures, but she took the
money nevertheless. The nuts were carried
home, carefully cracked, and the meats sold
to some of their auntiesliving near. Again
grandma was called upon for more nuts,
and eo the business of buying and cracking
and selling went on. As the capital in.)
creased, molasses was purchased, and then
mamma was called to assist in making nut-
candy, which was also sold. The tiny fin
gers of these boys may have heen pounded
and pricked occasionally, but tHe little fel
lows had their reward in bringing a gener-
ous Christmas offering to the church as
the result of honest investment and hard
labor,

A little girl bought and sowed one cent’s
worth of lettuce seed. Receiving the ten.
derest care, these seeds’ grew and flourished
iu a manner worthy of the cause, When
the lettuce was ready for use, so anxious
was the child to sell it that all her acquaint.
ances were importuned to buy, 8o in a short
time every leaf was disposed of, and the
one penny has increased more than ten-fold.

These items might be multiplied indefin-
itely as they are taken from the programme
of the Christinns entertainment of this
school, a prugramme of which no oneseemed
to weary.

However, we must not . close without the
story from the winister’s four children,
They decided to combine their four pennies
aud invests in eggs. Not having an inen.
hator, they borrowed a hen from one of the
neighbors. This hen, as if divining the
cause -of her visit and the respounsibility of
the situation, sat upon the eggs with true
motherly instinet until they were hatched.
Then the way in which she brooded over
those chickens and scratched for them
looked as if shé meant to do her share for
the Chbristmas offering. The boys were
highly pleased, and as soon as the chickens
could scratch for themselves, carried the hen
home in great glee. The chickens grew
and prospered, and in the fall were sold for
a sum quite in keeping with the occasion,
When all the money and contributors were
counted, it was found that from the eighty
persons receiving one cent at Easter,
seventy-two had responded, and the sum
total of the increase was fifiy dollars. When
the Tréasurer of the Home Missionary So-
ciety received a cheque for this amount he
little thought it Mad grown out of eighty
cents and the enthusiasm of & wide-awake
woman,

Five loaves, two small fishes ; five thou-
saad people fed ; twelve baskets of frag-
ments remaining.—Mary Louisa Butler, in

GEORGE BAKER’S FAMOUS KITE.
BY JULIA K., BILDRETH.

“ George, are you busy?’ said Susie,
peeping into the lif\le work-room near the
barn, ' ’ :

George nodded his head withount lifting
gis Eyes from the long slender stick in his

and. .

“ What are you doing 1" she asked.

“Making a new kite,’ replied George,
slowly passing his knife down the stick.-

“You-are always making kites,” said
Susie, laughing, “Icame to tell you some-
thing,” " . -

“ Please don’ disturb me, Susie,” re-
plied George, still whittling very carefully.
“You see you might make me split this
woed, and if it splits it is done for,”

“Bat, George—"

“ Wait,"” said George, hastily ; * firat hold
these sticks for me; it is very important
that they should be fastened together evenly.
I told the boys in Barton that I could make
as good a kite as they could buy in any
store, but they do not believe it.”

Susie held the sticks as she was desired,
and watched George silently, while he passed
the cord in and out and around the slender
frame of the kite. Then she helped him
paste the bright piece of tissne-paper over
the cord. When this was done she said,
“(George, we are going to have a children’s
festival at the church on Monday.”

“Are we " said George, still looking at
the kite in his hand, *That’s nice.”

* And,” continued Susie, “all the girlsin
my class are going to bring some fancy
dish.” ‘

"¢ Are you going to take any !’ asked
George, snippiny at a square of gilt paper.

“Yes, indeed,” replied Susie, quickly ;
“and I want you to help me find some eggs,
George,” -

“Yes,” said Qeorge, undecidedly, “if 1
have time.”

“I wish you would come now,” coaxed
Susie ; “it is too late to fly that kite this
afternoon.” . -

George glanced out of the door, and saw
that it really was growing late, so he said,
“ Just wait until [ finish cutting out these
levters, and I will go with yon.” y

“]s it a name for the kite {
bending forward and watching him as. he
pasted the golden letters.8 UCCE8 8 one
by one across the upper part of it. “ Well,
I'hope it will turn out a success,” laughed
Susie, as George hung his newly finished toy
on‘a nail abuve the work-table.’

%] think it will,”’ replied George, giving
it a parting look as he followed Susie from
the room. - - .

They searched the barn with so much
energy that before it was quite dark Susie
bad her small basket heaping full.

As they came out fogether a young man
passed the gate, *He had some tools in his
hand, and was walking rapidly. When he
saw (eorge he nodded and smiled..

“Who 1s- he?’ asked Susie, “I never
saw hiw before.”

“He has only been here oune day,” re-
plied George. .* His name is Mr, Hunter,
and he is a steeple climber.”

“A gteeple -climber)”’ repeated 'Susie,
“ What is that1” .

“A man who mends steeples,” replied
George. “ There are very few in the buai.
nesg, because it is so dangerous, and they
had to send a great distance for Mr, Hunter
to come and fix the church, that was struck
by lightning last summer.”

%1 heard some gentlemen talking about
it in Barton to-day,” cried Susie. “They
said it ought to be mended, and that it was
a disgrace to the village,” .

“ ]t will be mended now,” replied George,
still looking after the young man. *This
morning, when I was going to school, he
asked me to show him where the black-
swnith’s was, I never met such a nice man,
When I began telling him about my kite he
was just as much interested as a boy, and
told e ever so many kite stories, and how
they were made very usefulsometimes. He
said they were often used to help make
bridges.” o

« How P’ said Susie, wonderingly.

But before George could tell her the tea-
bell rang; so they both hurried into the
house. The next day, as George and Susie
passed the church in Barton, they saw Mr.
Hunter at work. .

“ Phere he is,” said George, pointing o a
man’s figure half-way up thesteeple.

“What o dreadful trade I” exclaimed

The Advance.

Susie, with ashudder, turning her eyesaway.

. g o o
1 asked Susie;

“ But think how brave he must be 1” re-
plied George, watching the man as he moved
backward and forward ona mnarrow plat-
form. ST -

That evening, as George:with his kite in
his band, and Susie with 2 8mall basket of
eggs on her arm, stood by’ the:gate, they
saw Mr. Hunter again, Dol .

When he caught sight of the’children he
stopped and asked George how:his: kite was
progressing, and spoke to Susie about the
eggs in her basket, )

George told him that the kite was ﬁnishea'_

but as there had been no wind, be had not
tried it yet, and Susie told him about the
festival to be held in the very church he was
repairing, and how all the girls in her class
were going to cuntribute something,

Before Mr, Hunter left them he promised

.| to make some improvements in George's

kite. And he kept his promise, and was
always so kind and pleasant that the chil-
dren soon began to watch eagerly for his
appearance, and look upon him as a friend.

The day of the festival came at last, and
Susie was happy, but George still stood in
the little work-room,.looking at his kite
disconsolately, . for it was not a *success”
after all, and. some of .the boys even said
that it .was crooked and too heavy, and even
langhed .at it, ’ But.George had atill a little
faith in it, and wanted to' give it just one
more trial, .- 7

As Susie came running from the house,
and calling, “Come, George, it is time to
go,”” he gave an impatient shrug and turned
away, - ‘ .

*“Susle,” said George, as'she peeped into
the work-room, “is there a good wind
mow? SRR T

“[ don’ -call. it good,” - replied -Susie
straightening her hat, “ for just now it blew
off my hat and mussed my hair.”

It is too bad !” muttered George.

“Yes,” replied Susie, smoothing her hair
with both hands; “but does it' look very
rough®”? ,

“1 don’t mean about your hair,”” said
George, quickly, “I wasthinking how un-
fortunate that this high wind should come
now, when I have to go to the festival, I
have been waiting for it all the week, and,
besides, I want to.try. my messenger. Mr,
Hunter told me about that, None of the
boys here ever put messengers on their
kites.”. .

“ What Is- a messenger?’ asked Susie,
looking on the table,

-% This,” said George, pointing to a circu-
lax piece of pasteboard with a holein the
centre, .*You slip it in the twine, and it
travels up to the kite. ' The wind takes it,
you know,” '

*But whom do you send the message to?”
asked Susie examining the pasteboard circle
with interest,

“The man in the moon,” said George,
laughingly. Then he added quickly, “Did
I ever tell you what Mr, Hunter said kites
were sometimes used for ¥’

“ No,” replied Susie.

Just then their mother called them, and
Susie ran off to join her, without waiting
for the end of the story.

George lingered a few moments while he
wound the twine closely around the stick,
and slipped the messenger into his pocket,
for he was quite determined to try the kite
that day, festival or no festival.

All the way to Barton be kept his hand,
with the kite in it, behind him for fear of
being questioned.

The wind blew a perfect hurricane, whirl-
ing the dust into their faces, and whistling
savagely amopng the budding branches of
the trees, as though it had been March
weather. :

As they came in sight of the church Susie
gaid ; “ Look, mamma, at the very top of
the steeple, There is the nice man I told
you about, who was so kind to George and
me.”

¢ It makes me shudder to think of him,
poor man,” replied her mother, turning her
eyes away. .

“He is safe enough, mamma,” cried
Geoxge, eagerly. “ He told me he built lit-
tle platforms to stand on ; then he has lad-
ders and ropes to climb up the steeple from
the trap-door.”

It was quite early when they reached the
church ; so George said : * Mamma, may I

o out upon that hill just over the way, and
ﬁy my kite? I will be back long before all
the children are in their seats,”

“ Well,” .eaid his mother, smiling and
glancing at the kite, “Isee you have come
prepared ; but be sure not to be late.”

George ran off delighted, He had the
hill to himself, for all the boys of Barton
were going to attend the festival.- But the
wind was very strong up.here, and seemed
to grow fiercer every moment. Both hands
were busy with hiskite, when a violent gust
swept his hat from his head. As George
ran forward to recover it, 2 loud crash in
the direction of the church startled him.
He looked up, and saw that a great part of
the scaffolding around the steeple had been
blown away, and that the boards were slid-
ing off the slanting roof, in every direction
and at each new blast more poles, ropes, and
planks came spinning through the air

George hardly dared raise his eyes to
where he had seen Mr. Hunter only a few
moments ago. When he did so, however,
the sight that met his eyes was almost worse
than any thing he could have thought of,
For there, close to the great brass ball at
the very point of the steeple, hung his kind
friend, swinging backward and forward on
a single narrow plank at every fresh gust of
wind.

George threw down his kite, and rushed
over the hill to join the crowd that came
pouring from the church and along theroxd.
On every side he heard cries of horror and
pity. Presently be came upon a.group of
men talking excitedly.

“If there were time,” said pne of the men
(2 fireman), we could send for aunother
steeple climber or build up another set of
platforms. But every instant I expect to
see that-bit of board he is on slip off, It is
fastened in the frailest way.”

“It is terrible,” exclaimed another man,
*to see a human being in such peril and be
unable to assist him,” .

“I am awfully sorry,” replied the fire.
man., “ Nothing but a bird could reach him
now. If we could get a rope up to him he
would have a chance. But I don’t see any
way, for my part. He knows his danger,
too, by the way he clasped his hands and
looked down atme,” added the fireman,
sadly, turning his head away.

George listened until he felt the tear:
spring to his eyes, then he went slowly back
to the hill, away from the crowd, and,
crouching down upon the ground, hid; his
face in his hands, . o

All the pleasant things Mr. Hunter had
said and done in theshort time he had been
in Barton came back to George as he sat
there. He shuddered at every puff of wind
that came over the hill, and bwiied his face
deeper in his hands at every cry from the
people around the church,

“He was always so ready to help others!”
thought George; “ why cannot some one
find a way to help him now 1

At that moment something struck him a
smart blow on his-bended head. He looked
up quickly, and saw his kite, which he had
thrown down, swaying loosely about. The
heavy ball of twine kept it from blowing
quite away., It fell as the wind died out,
and lay at his feet, the golden word *suc-
cess” staring him in the face,

Somehow, George never knew how, this
word reminded him of what Mr, Hunter had
told him of the use kites were sowetiwmes
pat to.

George’s back was toward the church, and
the wind blew directly into his face as he
pushed back his hat and slowly raised the
kitefrom the ground. He wound the twine
smoothly over the stick again, and thought-
fully straightened the tail.

Suddenly he uttered a low cry. “I will
try, at least,” he said, as he turned his face
towards the church, and raising the kite
high in the air, let the twine glide through
his fingers.

After flapping wildly about and making
two or three sweeping dives in the air, the
kite was suddenly caught by the wind and
went soaring upward,

George walked slowly down the hill, his
eyes fixed intently on the kite. His hat
blew off ; he did not notice it, but left it
where it fell. At this moment Susie came
running up to him, .

Oh, George,” she whispered, “how can
you fly your kite now? How can you be
80 heartleés 7 I am so ashamed!”

“Don’t bother me !” was all the answer
Qeorge made, as he went carefully on. .

He shoved his way through a crowd of
children ; they turned and looked at him,
whispering among themselves ; but George
did not even see them,

A large boy sprang forward and snatched
at the twine,

“Qet back I’ cried George, savagely, his

eyes shining and his face very white,
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But the boy held on firmly, and in a
moment more the twine would have snap-
ped in two had not the fireman, who was

“watching George’s movements intently,

suddenly strode forward and with his strong
arm swept back the boy and the others that
were pressing upon him, '

“Outof the way ! Give him room ! The
little fellow has an idea—that’s more than
any of you have,” cried he, as he waved his
arms about, v

It was not long before every one in that
great concourse of people was staring won-
deringly at George and the fireman, Butas
the kite moved nearerand nearer the steeple
a man was heard to say :

“That's a bright notion! I hope he will
succeed,”

Then little by little, and one by one, the
spectators seemed to discover George’s real
intentions, and turned their eyes on the
kite.

Every time the wind failed there came &
smothered groaa from the terrified throng.
And when, after a wild plunge, the kite
mounted upward joyously, as though it
knew on what an errand of mercy it was
bound, they cheered, Never before had
such an excitement attended the raising of
a kite.

As George stepped backward and forward,
guiding his kite, his heart beat wildly, for,
he could now plainly see his friend clinging
desperately to the rope that fastened his in-
gecure resting-place.

Presently the kite struck the steeple, far
below the poor man’s feet, and fell, as
though weary of being buffeted about by
the wind, For a moment a mist crept over

George’s eyes, for he thought that he bad |

failed. But the kite once more mounted
upward, and began at last to circle around
Mr Hunter’s head.

“He is pushing it away !”’ cried the fire-
man, excitedly, *Hedon't know what it’s
for.”?

“ Haul it up !”” sbouted the crowd.

Some faint sound of voices must have
reached the poor man’s ears, for he was seen
to take the kite in bis hand.

“Oh dear! oh dear!” cried George, sud-
denly losing all hope. “He does not know
what to do with it.” .

“Send up the messenger he gave you,”
said Susie, darting out from the crowd, and
standing by her brother’s side. o

George gave her a look of gratitude, as
he pulled from his pocket the circular piece
of pasteboard and wrote a few words upon it.

“(@ood !” exclaimed the fireman,as George
slipped it over the twine. Then turning to
people behind him, he said, * The little fellow
is now going to send word to the man up
there to pull up the twine when we give the
signal,”

The messenger went spinning upward,
with all eyes fixed on its progress, There
was a deep silence in the crowd, which
seemed to be holding its very breathin sus-
pense, .

The twine was smooth and without a
knot, and hardly two minutes elapsed be-
fore the wind had carried the message to
Mr. Hunter.

“He is reading it,” shouted the fireman
in a loud voice. The crowd cheered in re-
spouse.

“ Now he is waving his hat,” cried the
fireman.

There was another wild ery of delight
from the spectators, The twine slipped
from QGeorge’s grasp, and he eauk upon the
ground and buried ﬂis face in his hands,

Susie came close to him and whispered :
“They’re tying a strong cord to your twine,”
Then after a pause she added, “ Now heis
pulling it up, too, and they have fastened
a thick heavy rope to the slender one,”

“Qeorge! George!” whispered  Suaie
ogain, * 1 cannot look any more, for he has
tied the great rope to the steeple, and is
coming down,  But suppose he should fali,
after all 1”

George heard his sister sob, but did not yet
dare to raise his eyes,

Suddenly a louder shout than ever came
from the people around. Then George
looked up, trembling all over.

“Ishe safe I’ asked Susie,

“Yes,” said George, “ he has reached the
trap-door in the roof.”

In '‘a few minutes more he heard voices
saying, *“ Where is the boy that flew the
kite 9’ then he felt some one touch him on
the head. Looking up, George saw Mr.
Hunter standing before him. He stooped
as if to say something, but before he could
speak, Gteorye was raised high in the air and

carried toward the church on the shoulders
of two tall men, All the people, great and
small, followed, cheering loudly,

It was many minutes before Mr, Hunter
could find a chance to speak to George ; but
when at last he did so, it was with a trem.
bling voice and tears in his eyes, .

“ How can I thank you, my dear boy 77
he said. :

“Don’t try,” replied George, “T am so
bappy ! and oh how glad I am that I happen-
ed to remember what you told me once
about kites being sometimes used to carry
the first strand of a suspension-bridge over
the river !”?

The festival was a great success, but no
one either thought or spoke of anything
but the wonderful escape of James Hunter.
And years afterward, even to this day,
whenever any stranger admires the church
steeple, thestory of how George Baker saved
James Hunter’s life with his kite is told by
some eye-witness.

The kite itself was carried off by an old
gentleman, who, after putting it under a
glass case, with a written account of the feat
it had performed, placed it in the musenm
in Barton, where it still remains,—Harper's
Young People, :

+—

PRAYING ABOUT LITTLE THINGS.

I remember hearing it said of ‘a godly
man “ Mr, So and so is a gracious man, but

Ty

prayed to God about a key that he had
losr‘ tH

The person who told it to me regarded
with astonishment the idea of praying to
God about a lost key ; and he seemed alto-
gether surprised when [ assured him that I
prayed in like manner, What! Pray
about a key, Yes. Pleasetell me how big
a thing must be before you may pray about
it, If a certain size is appointed, we should
like to have it marked down in the Bible,
that we might learn the mathematics of
prayer. Would you have it recorded that,
if a thing is s0 many inches long, we may
pray about it; butif it happens to be a
quarter of an inch too short, we must let it
alone, If we might not prayahuut little
things, it would be a fearful calamity ; for
little things cause us great worry, and they
are barder to deal with than great things,
If we might not pray about minor matrers,
it would be a terribleloss of comfort.—Rev.

C. H. Spurgeon.

he is very strange; for -the other day he
. s '

“THE KITE ONCE MORE MOUNTED UPWARD.“.

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
LESSUN V,—OCTOBER 30.

THE HARVEST AND THE LABORERS,—MATT,
9:385.36; 102 1-8,

ConMnIT VERSES 36-38,

GOLDEN TEXT, i
mFgeely ye have received, freely give.~Matt.

) CENTRAL TRUTH.
Iivery one should be a laborer in God’s

harvest.
DAILY READINGS,

Matt, 9: 32-38,
Matt 10: 1-15.
Mark 6: 1.13,
Bzek, 39 : 1-18.
. James 2 : 14-26,

Sa. Mark 33 14-i45,

Su., John 1: 235-51,

0 I;AgALLEL.AccoUNTs.—Mark 6:6, 7; Luke

2L, 2

INTRODUCTION.,—Afler the blind man went
away seeing (our Ilast lesson), Jesus healed a
dumb possessed, Then he revisits his native
place, Nazareth, and is rejected a secoud tima
(Mark §:1-6; Matt. 13:53-58), wheu he goes forth
monk the towns of Guillee as described {n the
present lesson,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

85, GOSPEL OF THE KINGDOM—the good news
that the kingdom of heaven had come to them
with its uboumbered blessings, 36, THrY
FAINTED—wWere distressed, without food, help or
guidance, 38, PRAY YE—Yye wiio are laboring.
1. UNCLEAN SPIRITS—demnns who defile both
body and soul. 2, PETER—arock, 3. BARTHO-
LOMEW-—culled elsewhere Nathansel, LEB-
Brys—called in Mark, Judas, the son (or brother)
of James, The author of the Book of Jude,
1. CANAANITE=Cananean, or z#alol, ISCARIOT
~belonging to Kerioth of Judah. § G0 NoT
INTO THE WAY oF THE GENTILES—the roads

M.
T.
W,
Th.
F

which is in heaven.—Matt, 10 ; 32,

before men.

him?

which led to the Gentile reglons, The first
duty was to the Jews, who ware better prepared
for the Gospel. And the dlseiples were better
prepared 10 teach them. * :
QUESTIONS,
INTRODUCTORY.—When did the events of this
lesson take place? In what part of Palestinet
Is there any othernccount given? Whatis the
folden Text? The Central Trutht
SUBJECT: THE HARVEST AND THE LA-
BORERS.

I. Jesus' METHOD OF PROOLAIMING THE
GOSPEL (v, 85).—Where did Jesus preacht
What was the subject of his preaching? What
is stheuospel of the kingdom "1 What else did
Jesus do for the people? What was his object,
fu this! Hew would It help meu to recelve the
Gospelt Will it aid our success in the Gospel to
reliave men's bodily wantsi Why?t

11, Tug HARVEST (vs, 86, 37),—How did Jesus
fee) toward the multitude? Why did he have
compassion on themi ‘o what does he com-
pare their condition? I8 this feeling of Jesus
the great motive for missions?  What other
motives shoutd bejoined with 1t?

\What does Jesus say of the harvest! Of
what harvest is he speaking? What can you
tell of its plenteousness? 18 there opportunity
for all tojoln in the reaping? What can youdo
toward it

crosses we must take up? What is it
Jesus? Meaning of “finding" and “losilx;)gx'})jljlgg‘;

sake, find 1t?

those

docs this onabi
o¢8 this enable us to express our love t 5

What is the wmeaning of v, 41?2 wuur,‘f)i!fﬁfﬁé

lg vi‘é23? Cx\xxxllue»;ery Oll.lle thus

the Lor at are the rewards ref

V8, AL and 427 erred to in

10. Deo,
11, Deo.
12, Deo.

18, Deo,

111, THE LABORERS (vS. §7, 88; 1-4).—What
does Jesus say of the laborerst How can their
number be increased! Why should the labor-
ors themselves pray this prayeri Do you at.-
tend tbe monthiy concert for prayert “Whom
did Jesus especially send out to this work?
How did he prepure them tor theirwork! Cuan
youn name the twelve Apostles! What can you
tell abyut them ¢ ’

1V, THE CoMMISSION (vs, 5-8)—Where did
Jesus seud the twelvet! ~ Why were they to
preach.-to the Jews only! What were they to
preachd (Mark 6:12.) Isthis to be the subject
of our teaching? What more were they to dot
Descrive thelr- work -us glven in the following
verses, !Vuy were they to go two and two?
(Mark6: ..g In what respects should we imi.
tate them

LESSON VL~NOVEMBER 6.
CONFESSING CHRIST.~MATT. 10 ; 32-42,
Coxprr VERSES 37-39,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Whosoever therefore shall confess me before
men, him will I confess ilso before my Father

CENTRAL TRUTH,
It s a privilege avd & duty to confess Christ

DAILY READINGS.

Matt. 10: 21.42,
Rom, 10: 1-15,
Luke 12: 42.53,
Mati, §t: 2128,
. Luke 14 1685,
2 Kings 4 :5.10,18-37,
Miunt, 25 31-46,

INTRODUCTION —This lasson {s a continuation
of the nddress bexun i onr IusL . lesson, on the
orl';:u:lon or’.l%.-.'-mung the diseiples on a mis-ion-
ary toar ey were golug lorth pow 3
first time alone, svlug for e

HELPS OVER BARD PLACKS.

82. CONFIESS—by word of mout .
Tlike lie, by Chrisilan spimt. I-Imhiv?gl.(;h(;lw':
FESS ALSO—2CR DOWledge Lhe Lrth that, he laAn
trae diseiple, 31 1 CAME NOT TO SEND PEACH,
BUT A SWURD—he cine Lo disturb the quiet of
>, the na 1ts of Wit He cume (or war
axainst evil; but viciary will ay st brine
peace. 87, LOVETH FATIIER MORK THAN ME-
Jesus must be first: bag toving him mukés lu~
love ulhers more town we otherwise woukd
NUT WORTHY OF ME—not worthy to be my is.
ciple, to bLelowg Loy Kingdom, 38, T ARKrE
NOT WIS CROSS—a symbol of denth, Tue l'm-
mans made thelr condemned prisoners é;orry
u_uelr own crosses to the ptace of putlic exceus
tion. 'I'v bear the eross s 1o obey Curist, evien
though it should lead Lo death, — g9, HETiaT
FINDETI 118 LIFE—makes inis lite bis enjef
alm, SHALL LOSK IT—Lhe very happiness snd
blessings he sought. HE TuAT LOSETI HIS
LIFE—s willing 10 give up lite for Lhe saie o
Uhrist; absorbs it in doing woot and servi g
Chirist.  40. HF TUAT RECEIVETH You, RE-
CEIVETH ME—because the Apostles were' the
messengers and represeututives of Jesus,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What was the subjec .
last lesson?  On what mission wus J{hl]"~():;‘:llt’l(:
1ng his disciples? Was it the firsy time they
went forthalone? What were theinsiruetions
glven in the last lesson ?

SUBJECT: THE DUTY AND P
OF CUNFESSING UHRISFJ{.".IVILEGE

1. CONFESSING CHRIST (V8. 82, 33).—\V

to coufess Christ? In \v(lml. w’uys mugn{'t,’sb’g
done? (Mait. 5:10; Rom. 10: 9,101 Cor 11 :20.)
Whal does he promise Lo those who confesd
What toes this meun? How s this
stated in Mark? (Chapier 8:38) JIn Luke?
(Chapter 12 :8, 0.) What is said of sthose
w}ho ;leny Christ? " In what ways do me deny
uim

I1. OBSTACLES IN THE WAY OF CONF

(V8. 34-38).— W hat {8 one of the firgy eﬂ‘ecaf ‘s,.‘sr‘gr:
gospel?  How is this true of the individugl
soul? How islitrucotsoclety? Whoy does Lhe
Uospel Hrst bring & sword, Le,, war? Whay
will the end be? (Luke 2:14) What wouly
take place in familles? Why?

What should we do when opposed b
vearest aud denrest to us? H‘:)Qv does{);gﬁ?
Uon strengtiien us?  How does it enuble ug to
kuow on which side we stund ?

111. WARNINGS (v8, 87-30).—To what

would the opposition of fumnily lead Lhog:s1 '35?5
would beconte Christians? * Who should be firs;
inourlove? Loes loving Jeuus (st cuuse us
to love our friends less? (1 John 3 :18) Whay
is meant by ‘“ not worthy ofme”? “\What 18 i1
to take up the cruss? What are some of the

How will those who lose their life for Jesus

IV, ENCOURAGEMENTS (v8, 40-42)—Shovy
who  received the diseigien son, RO
What does he suy 1n Matt. 25: 407 Huow

do something for

LESSON CALENDAR,
(Fourth Quarter, 1887.)

2.—The Centurion's Faith, Matt. 8 ; 5-18,
9.—The Tempest Stilicd. Matt 8 : 18.27,
16.—Power to Forgive Sins, Matt 9 1~8..
23.—Three Miracles  Matt. 9 : 18.8],
80.—The Harvest nhnd the Laborerg, .
att. 9 : 85-38, an 1 1.
6.—Confessing Christ. 'Mats. 10 :l.‘id'z-]:ioz' 18
18.—Christ's Witness to John,  Matt, 11:0.15
20.~Judgment aud Mercy,  Matt, 11 : 95,50,
27.—Jests and the Sabbath, Matt, 12 114,
4.—Parable of the Sower. Matt, 13: 1.9,
1l.—Parable of the Tares, Matt, 13 : 24-82)
18.—Other Purables. Matt, 18 : 31.88,
25.—Review and Christmas Lemon.[“d oz

1. Oct.
2. Oct.
8. Oct.
4, Oot.
6. Oot.

8. Nov,
7. Nov.
8. Nov,
9, Nov.
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the delight of my life, those long quiet
Wednesdays, when Tommy and I went
‘mooning about,’ dug in our garden,watched

s lour tadpoles—we had a hand-basin full of
them, which we kept in the arbor till they .

== |developed into myriads of frogs and went

A LITTLE WHILE, .

Beyond the smiling and the weeping
1 shall be soon ; .
Beyond the waking and the sleeping,
Beyond the sowing and the reaping,
I shall be soon ;
Love, rest, and home!
Sweet hope !
Lord, tarry not, but come,

Beyond the blooming and the fading
I shall be soon ; .
Beyond the shining and the shading,
Beyond the hoping and the dreading,
1 shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home!
Sweet hope | .
Lord, tarry not, but come,

Beyond the rising and the setting

1 shall be soon; .
Beyond the ealming and the fretting,
Beyond remembering and forgetting,

I shall be soon,

Lovs, rest and home !

Sweet hope |

Lord, tarry not, but come,

Beyond the gathering and the strewing

I shall be goon ; .
Beyond the ebbing and the flowing,
Beyond the coming and the going,

I shall be soon,

Love, rest, and homa !

Sweet hope !

Lord, tarry not, but come,

Beyond the parting and the meeting

1 shall be soon ; .
Beyond the fareweil and the greeting,
Beyond this pulse’s fever-beating,

I shall be soon.

Love, rest, and home!

Swaet hope!

* Lord, tarry not, but come,

Beyond the frost-chain and the fever -

I shall be soon ; i
Beyond the rock-waste and the river,
Beyond the ever and the never,

I shall be soon.

Love, rest, and home !

Sweet hope !

Lord, tarry not, but come: ’
H, BoNagr,
—————

HOW SHE TOLD A LIJE.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “JOHN HALIFAX, GEN-
TLEMAN.”

(Concluded.)

“At first he had been very sorry for me
—had tried, all through that holiday Satur.
day when my punishment began, to per-
suade me to confess, and escape it; and
when he failed—for how could I confess to
what Ihad never done, to an action so mean
that I would have been ashamed even to
have thought of doing 9—then Tommy also
gent me to Coventry. On the Sunday, all
‘ng children’—we didn’t mind grammar
much in those days—walked to church to-
gether across the fields ; and Tomwny always
walked with me, chattering the whole way.
Now we walked in total silence, for Will’s
eye was upon him, and even Tommy was
afraid.% "Whatever I said, he never answered
a single word, ‘

“Then I felt as if all the world were
against me-—aa if it was no use trying to be
good, or telling the truth, since even the
truth was regarded as a lie. In short, in
my small childish way 1 suffered much as
poor Jeanne d’Arc must have suffered when
she was shut up in her prison at Rouen,
called a witeh, a deceiver—foreaken of all,
and yet promised pardon if she would only
confess and own she was a wicked woman,
which she knew she was not,

“I was quite innocent, but after three
days of being supposed guilty I ceased to
care whether I were guilty or no. I seemed
not to care for anything, Since they sup-
posed I was capable of such a mean thing as
pulling up a harmless jessamine-root out of
spite, what did it matter whether they
thought I had told a lie or not? Indeed,
if I did tell ome, it would be much easier
than telling the truth; and every day
my ‘sticking it out,’ and persisting in the
truth, became more difflcult.

¢ Thig state of things continued till Wed-
nesday, which was our half holiday, when
my cousing usually went a long walk or
played cricket, and I was sent in to spend
the afterncon with Tommy. They were

hoppiug about everywhere. But even tad-
poles could not charm menow, and I dread-
ed, rather than longed for, my half.-holiday.

“School had been difficult enough, for
Tommy and I had the same daily gover~
ness ; but if, when we played together, he
was never to speak to me, what should I
do? Besides his grandmother would be sure
to find it out; and she was a prim and
rather strict old lady, to whom a child who
had been sent to Coventry for telling a lie
would bea perfect abhorrence, What counld
Tdo? Would it not be better to hide away
somewhere, 80 as to escape going in to
Tommy’s house at all? Indeed, I almost
think some vague thought of running away
and hiding myself forever crossed my mind,
when I heard Will calling me,

He and two of the others were standing
at the front door—a terrible Council of
Three ; like that which used to sentence to
death the victims in the Prigioni, which we
saw last month at Venice, I felt not un.
like & condemned prisoner-—one who had
been shut up so long that death came al-
most as a relief—which it must often have
been to those poor souls. The three big
boys stood over me like judges over a
crimingl, and Tommy stood beside Yhem
looking very sad. -

¢ Little girl,’ said Will, in quite a judicial
tone, ¢ we think you have been punished
enough to make you thoroughly ashamed
of yourself. We wish you to go and play
with Toramy as usual; hut Tommy could
not possibly have you unless you were out
of Coventry. We will give you one chance
more, Confess that you pulled up the
jessamine, and we’ll forgive you, and tell
nobody about you; and you shall go and
have tea with Tommy just as'if nothing had
happened. Think—you have only to say
one word,’

“ And if I don’t say it 7

“¢Then,” answered Will, with a solern
and awful expression, ‘I shall be obliged
immediately to tell everybody everytbing,’

“That terrible threat—all the more for-
midable becanse of its vagueness—quite
overcame me, To be set down as a liar or
to become one; to be punished as I knew
my aunt would punish me on her son’s mere
statement, for a wrong thing I had never
done, or to do a wrong thing, and, escaping
pupishment, go back to my old happy life
with my déar Tommy, who stood, the tears
in hig eyes, waiting my deciaion.

“it was a hard strait—too hard for one
go young. And Will stood glaring at
me, with his remorseless eyes,

¢ Well, now—say, once for all, did you
pull up my jessamine #

“ It was too much, Sullenly, slowly, I
made up my mind to the inevitable, answer-
ed, ‘Since you will have it so—VYes,” But
the instant I had said it, I'fell into such a
fit of sobbing—almost hysterical screaming
—that my cousins were all frightened and
T80 AWAY,

“ Tommy stayed, however, He got me
into the quiet arbor as fast as he could, I
felt his arms round my neck, and his com.
forting was very tender, verysweet, Butl
was long before I stopped crying, and still
longer before anything like cheerfulness
came into my poor little heart, We played
together all the afternoon very affection.
ately, but in a rather melancholy sort of
way, as if we had something on our minds,
to which we never made the smallest re.
ference. Tommy wasa timid boy, and Will
had cowed him into unkindness; but he
loved me—I knew he loved me. Only, as
is often the case, if his Jove had had a little
more courage it would have been all the
better for me~—perhaps for him too.

“We spent a peaceful, but rather dull
afternoon,and then weresummoned in-dooxs
to tea,

“Now, tea at Tommy’s house was a
gerious thing, Tommy’s grandmother al.
ways eat at the table, and looked at us
through her spectacles, and talked to us in
a formal and dignified manner, asking if we
had been good children, had learnt our les-
sons well, had played together without
quarrelling, &e., &. She was a kind old
lady, butshe always made us feel that she
was an old lady, years upon years older
than we, and quite unable to understand us
at all, Consequently, we never did more’
than answer her questions and hold our

tongues, As for telling her anything—our
troubles eapecially—we would as soon have
thought of confiding in the Queen, or the
Emperor of all the Russias. :

“ Inever opened my lips all tea-tims, and
at last she noticed it. Also that my eyes
were rather red. ] '

% ¢ This little girl looks as if she had been
crying. I hope you did not make her cry,
Tommy, my dear P

“ Tommy was silent, But I eagerly de.
clared that Tommy had not made me ery,
Tommy was never unkind to me.

“‘I am glad to hear it, Evangeline (she
always gave me my full name} ; and I hope
you, too, are a good child, who is never in
mischief, and above all never tells lies. If
I were not quite sure of that, I could not
allow Tommy to play with you.”

She looked us full in the face as if she
saw through and through us—which she did
not, being very short-sighted—yet I felt
myself .tremble in every limb, As fur
Tommy, he just glanced at me and glanced
away .again, turning crimson to the very
roots of his hair, but he said nothing,

“ What would have happened next, I can-
not tell; we waited in terror, holding one
another’s hands under the table.cloth. But
mercifelly at that very instant the old Jady
was fetched to speak with some one, and
we two children had to finish our tea alone,

“It almost choked us—me, at any rate.
But as soon as ever it was over, and Tommy
and I found ourselvessafe out in the garden,
I lfliupg my armeround his neck and told him
all,”

“ And Tommy believed me, No matter
whether the others did or not, Tommy
believed me—at last ! Tommy sym pathized
with me, comforted me, thought I was not
so very wicked even though [ had told alie,
but not the obe I was accused of telling.
Tommy wept with me overall I had suffered,
end promised that, though perbaps it was
better to let the matter rest now, if suck s
thing were to happen again, he would not
be afraid of Will or of anybody, but would
stand up for me ¢ like a man,’””

“And did he do it 7" asked Cherry, with
slight ineredulity in her tone.

“He never had the opportunity. A week
after this he was suddenly sent for to join
his parents abroad, and I never saw my
friend Tommy any more,”

“ But did you never hear of him? Is he
alive still7 He muat be a very old gentle.
man by this time.”

“Very., No doubt a father—possibly
even a grandfather,” replied Cousin Eva,
smiling.

Cherry blushed, “I didn’t mean that,
since he was barely as old as you, and you
are certainly not a grandmother, But I

want to hear more of Tommy, Ishe mar.
ried 1"

“] really cannot say. The last time I
heard of him was ten years ago, when he
was living somewhere abroad—I rather
think at Shanghai. He was not married
then.”

“ T wish,” whispered Ruth, solemnly, I
wish he would come back to England and
marry you,”

Cousin Eva laughed, * There might be
two opinions on that question, you know.
But oh ! my children, when you are married,
and have children of your own, remember
my story, If ever a poor little thing looks
up in. your face saying, ‘I didn’t do that,’
believe it} If it sobs out, ‘I’m not
naughty,’ don’t call it naughty ! Give it
the benefit of the doubt. Have patience,
take time; and whatever you do, don’t
moke it afraid, Cowards are always liars,
Of the two evils it 18 less harmful to believe
a person who tells a lie,than to doubtanother
who is speaking the truth,”

“I think so too,” said Cherry sagely.
“ Remember poor Jeanne d’Are,”

# And poor Cousin Eva,”’ added Ruth,
kissing the well-beloved hand,

And so, in the fading twilight, the three
rose up together, and went down the hill
from Notre-Dame de Bon Secours,—Sunday
Magazine, :

. ———,—

A Poor WASEERWOMAN is mentioned by
the London City Mission as having two col-
lecting boxes, and this is her description of
her treatment of them : “I puts a shirt in-
to one hox and a collar in the other this
week, anl next I puts a collar into the first
and a shirt into the second, One box is for
the general fund and the other is for the
support of the mission hall,”

HADN’T IT BETTER BE IN CIRCULA-
TION? :

BY REV, JAMES M, GRAY,

Katie Is 8 quaint <1d maiden lady living
upin this part of the country where we
spend our vacation, & record of whose say
irgs and doings would be very interesting
reading. She is a Christian, and, consider-
ing her religious advantages, an unusually
intelligent and devout Christian. Many
an agreeable conversation have we had with
her touching the *best things,” Last sea-
son she learned we had a Zenana Band in
our church in Boston, the cost of member.
ship in which was but fifty cents a year, and
she desired to become a member, She had
beeu saving up her pennies for such an ob-
ject & long time—she had now about sixty
cents in store—and she bailed with joy this
opportunity to apply it, as she bad long
wished, for the extemsion of the Master’s
kingdom on the foreign field, When we
learned that the purpose to save this money
had cost her the denial of fresh meat as an
article of diet for a whole year, we at first
hesitated about receiving it, but the spiritual
fiually overcame the carnalin us, and we re
joiced to be the vehicle for conveying such
a treasure in the Lord’s name to those who
irln1 a sadder sense were more destitute than
she,

This year when we called upon her, she
was ready with her offering again. Out
cawe the little paste-board box, wuich, with
one or two scientific shakes, unloaded its
valuable contenis upon the wooden chair—
in all sixty.eight cents, “There,” said
Katie, “please give that for Foreign Missions
to the lady who wrote me such & nice letter
last year.” “But,” objected we, (knowing
what a struggle she had to gather so many
pennies together), * had we not better take
only the fifty cents, the actual cost of merm-
bership in the society, and leave you the
remaining eighteen as a kind of nest.epg
for next year 7’ A pause cf a few seconds,
a very earnest, thoughtful look, and then
with much solemnity, mingled with an *air
of business” that would have been irrépres.
sibly laughable under different circum-
stances, she replied, “ Hadn’t it better be in
circulation 7’ ~ We could not smile much
as the old man within us tried to have
us do so. The ludicrousness of the re-
mark faded out in the childlikeness, and
yet sublimity, of this woman’s faith, and
with reverent fingers we lifted up the offer-
ing and placed it in a receptacle separate
from other coin.

* Hadn’t it better be put in cirenlation 2
This is the question which in God’s name
we would like to lay upon the consciences
of our wealthy church members to-day.
What Chrietian was that who, in explanation
of his course in distributing his money, said,
It were & shame for a child of God to die
rich,” And is it not a shame? How can
professing Christians be justified in laying
up treasures upon earth when the cause of
Him who made and redeemed them is in
need of that silver and gold which are His?
How can even the generous, charitable and
religious bequests of a testator atone for
the neglect, the want of faith of a lifetime
in their application to those same objects?
He gives twice who gives quickly. In the
coffers of our rich church members at this
moment, i3 the latent power which can put
in exercise the influence that is to regener-
ate the world, Wa echo Katie’s queslion,
“ Hadn’t it better be put in cirenlaiion ”’—
Episcopal Record,

————
' WHAT A LITTLE GIRL CAN DO,
BY IDA M, BUXTON,

You think there's little I can do
To help the temperance causa,

Because I cannot go and vote,
And help the men make laws,

You think I’m small to do the worlk,
But now just let mesay,

That there 18 something I can do
To help the cause each day.

Of courss I cannot search the streets
The poor and rick to aid;

Of course I cannot write big books,
I'm such a little maid.

But there’s one thing I'to going to do
On each and every day ;

Now shall I tell you what it is?
I'll kneel to God and pray.

Yeg, pray to Him that He will drive
he rum-fiend from our land, -
That He will give us strength to work

And bless the temperance band,
—League Journal,
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THE HOUSEHOLD..

JOMBALAYAH,

This i3 distinctively a creole dish, savory
and cheap, and forms a part of the table
creed of rich and poor in the neighborhood
of New Orleans. The word is of African
orivin, creolized by the negroes, and its
spelling is arbitrary. Jombalayah, jumbalia,
jumballya, each has its adberents, but one
way be a law unto himself in its spelling
and not lose caste in the orthographical
world, How to make it is of more impor-
tance. '

Though jombalayah ia pre.eminently con-
secrated to the unconsidered trifles of food,
and may be regarded as a sort of evolu-
tionary dich, it is sometimes seen a8 a
primordial one, if I may borrow the lan.
guage of ccience, Such a one is that made
of oysters, according to the appended re.
cipe, which I had from a jolly seaman, who
is also a born cook. He is in great demand
by the numerous camping parties who in
the summer migrate to the islands which
fringe the Louisiana coast, there literally
pitch their tents, and reduce life to its lowest
terms, He is captain, pilot, guide, fisher-
man, and hunter, but more than any of
these is he cook, This particular jombalay.
ah, “out of my own head,” as he phrases
it, is famous in all those summer isles, and
one planter offered bhim twenty dollars to
teach his cook the se:ret, Butif it is ex-
ceedingly good, it is equally cheap, and I
vaunt this dish upon that very basis, for
cheapness of food is and long must be to
the multitude the chief desideratum. To
cheapness add savoriness, to savoriness
wholesomeness, and lo! a volume in its
praise,

Food prejudices are & stumbling-block in
the way to prosperity, because ignorance of
possibilities makes waste of good food ma.
terial. The creole wastes nothing. In her
kitchen economy she does not recognize the
existence of ‘“stuff not fit to eat” Her
most obedient sprite of the tribe of genii is
Know How. The cup of cold rice and the
few tablespoonfuls of field peas Jeft from
dinner she will make into a toothsome
jombalayah for the morrow’s breakfast ata
minimum of cost. Rice and ham, rice and
bacon, rice and sausages, rice and veal, rice
" 1| and mutton, rice and fowl of all kinds, rice
and oysters, rice and shrimp, rice and crabs,
up and down the whole scale, from peas to
turkey, each is good, Muach meat is not
needed, so that there be enough of it or
its gravy distinctively to flavor the rice;
that is all that is required. High seasoning
is imperative. Above all, let onion be
plentiful, The creole, like the ancient
Egyptian, is almost a worshipper of the
onion. Red pepper, thyme,sweet-marjoram,
summer-savory, a little tomato; a sprinkle
of Chili peper to suit the sesthetic eye, make
jombalayah & delight.

Provided the rice bas been well boiled,
there can be nothing easier to make than
jombalayah, but then the blessings of boiled
rice axe yet to be preached. .

Captain Mike’s'Oyster Jombalayah,—Two
pounds of rice, four dozen oysters, one
tablespoon of lard, one can of tomatoes, one
large opion ; thyme and parsley, cut fine,
enough to suit the taste ; black pepper, salt,
and Chili pepper, to color the rice. Fry the
onion in thelard until 2 nice brown, Strain
the tomatoes, and fry them to a pulp. Add
the oysters, after straining thew ; stir well
to keep oysters from burning, until half
cooked. If the oysters are too dry, add
enough oyster liguor to moisten them.
To this add the rice, after having washed it
in several waters, and pour into the pota
quart of boiling water, When the rice is
boiling rapidly remove the pot to s slow
fire, and stir frequently until the rice is
cooked perfectly dry. A half-pound of
bam, cut fine, is an addition to this dish,

Popular Jombalayah,—Remnants of cold
meat or shell. fish, onecup of cold boiled rice,
one onion sliced, one tablespoonful of lard,
three tablespoonful of tomatoes; thyme,
parsley, pepper, and salt to taste. Cut the
menst or fish in small pieces, Fry the
onion in the lard to a nice brown, add the
meat, fry a few secouds, and put in the to-
matoes ; let all cook two or three minntes.
Put in the rice, with the herbs cut fine, salt
and pepper. Cold gravy, diluted with a
little boiling water, 18 a savory addition,
Cover the pot, and let it cook until very
hot. Serve with a sprinkling of flle, if it
is liked.~—Harper's Bazar.

s

GIVE THE BEST OF-YOURSELSF.

A lady gave us a rule, not long since, by
which she had succeeded in interesting her
fun-loving boys, so they preferred to stay
at home evenings instead of seeking amuge-
ments elsewhere. She said :

“I remember that children are children,
and must have amusements, I fear that the
abhorrence with which some good parents
regard any play for children is the reason
why children go away for pleasure, Hus-
band and I used to read history, and at the
end of each chapter ask some questions, re-
quiring the answer to be looked up if not
correctly given, We follow a similar plan
with the children ; sometimes we play one
game and sometimes another, always plan-
ning with hooks, stories, plays or treats of
some kind, to make the evenings at home
more attractive than they can be made
abroad. I should dislike to think that any
one could make my children happier than
[ can, go I always try to be at leisure in the
evening and to arrange something enter-
taining,

When there is a good concert, lecture or
entertainment, we all go together and enjoy
it; and whatever is worth the price of ad-
mission to us older peopls, is equally valu-
able to the children, and we let them see
that we spare no expense where it is to their
advantage to be out of an evening,

But the greater number of our evenings
are spent quietly at home, Sometimes it
requires an effort to sit quietly talking and
playiog with them when my work-basket
is filled with unfinished work, and books

and papers lie unread on the table ; but as |

years go by, and Isee my boys and girls
growinginto home-loving, modest young men
and maidens, I am glad that I made it my
ruleto always give the best of myself to my
family,—The Household,
. P,
BOOG-A-BOOS OF CHILDREN,
BY JEAN LANCASHIRE.

“ Mary, I have promised the children they
may sit up to-night a half-hour longer than
ugual. You may givethem bread and milk
at half-past six, and put them to bed at
balf.-past seven. I shall not be in until
lnte.”

Mrs, Lane turned away with contentment
to spend a pleasant evening, feeling sure her
two little girls were in good care.

Cris and Laura Lane were happily play-
ing on the soft green grass,

“ This tree,” said Cris, “shall be my house,
and that tree yours, and I will bring my doll
and come to visit you.”

 An’ I gall be drefful busy making pies,”
chimed little Laura.

“Yes, and your dolly must be very sick,
and when you tell me I will go for the
doctor, and then I will pretend I am the
doctor,” i

“ An’ gall I sat table an’ you stay to tea 1
asked Laura,

“Yes, We must begin now. You be at
work and not see me coming,”’

Little Laura began to flutter about ina
most busy fashion, and Cris put her doll in

{its carriage, and started out in a very digni-
2

fied style. -

Mary looked at the hands of the great

clock in tbe hall. Six o’clock, and her
“young man” will be there before seven,
She must get those children well out of the
way.
I{aum isstopped in the midst of imaginary
dusting, and Cris’s hand raised to knock at
the door is interrupted by Mary’s eall,
“ Come, children, come in.” .

“Qh, Mary, mamma said we might sit up
half an hour longer to-night.”

“ Your mamma doesn’t know what I do.
I don’t dare leave you out in the yard any
longer. It will be dark soon,”

“ Why don’t you dare, Mary P’ asked
Cris.

“The horse thieves are around these
days.”

The children drew near her, while their
eyes grew large with wonder,

“ What are horse thieves, Mary 1

“Oh! men thatcome around and steal
thinge.” , :

“What do ’ey steal!”” asked Laura, be.
ginning to cling to Mary’s hand. ]

“Moat anything. They like children
pretty well, and especially girls,”

“Will ’ey tome to-night "’ asked Laura,
her little frame quivering with fear,

“1 shonldn’t wonder. But if you are
snug in bed, I will tell them we don’t keep
childven here. Come, hurry now and eat
your supper.”

“Have we time for supper 1 asked Cris.

“I not hungry,” asserted Laura, I
'fraid ’ey will tome.”

“If you hurry and are good they will not
come yet awhile,”

The children swallowed their hread and
milk in haste, and were soon upstairs,

“We will say our prayers in bed, Mary,”
gaid Cris, her face paling with fear,

Mary was very willing, for just then she

street,

“1 believe I see one coming now. Hop
into bed quick,”

She closed the blinds and drew the cur-
tains to shut out the bright light, for the
sun had not yet set. There was a knock
below, )

“There he is at the door. I will go down
and tell him we haven’t any children here,”

At ten o’clock Mrs. Lane came home,
and thought she would visit her little ones
before she retired to rest, She found two
listle flushed faces hid under the bedclothes,
two tear-stained pillows,and a fear grounded
in-her little girls that would never wholly
leave them,

Mary was much surprised next morning
when she was told “she might seek for an-
other situation,”

To her plea, * Where shall I look for an-
other place?’ Mr, Lage quietly remarked,
“I should advise among "the horse thieves,
where you would so willingly consign my
two little children,”?

Mary was silent,—COhristian at Work.

—_——————

Franner Niear CLoraEs,—Those who
have a predisposition to rheumatism will
find it profitable to cultivate the habit of
wearing flannel night clothes. The coarser
the flannel the better it is for the purpose.
It prevents the chill which is inseparable in
cold weather from the best aired linen and
cotton sheets, Flannel used in this manner
is comforting to those who suffer from
chronic rheumatism, but it is better to
adopt it as a preventive, Cussell’s “ Family
Doctor” recommends that flannel be sub-
stituted for sheeting, and that linen or cot-
ton be used only for pillow cases, We
think that flannel night clothes will serve
the purpose equally as well, They are
much more easily procured, and interfere
less with domestic economy. Before the
night clothes are made, the flannel should

be submitted to a full shrinking process,
B ——
SELECTED RECIPES.

WaeN You make a mistake, don’t look back
atit long. Take the reason of the thing into
your mind, and then look forward., Mistnkes
are Jessons of wisdom, The past cannot be
changed. . 'The future is yet in your power,—
Hugh Whate.

Pan Dopprings.—This is a New England
dish, and is nice at the places whers appetites
are expansive, Take three cups of rye meal,
three cups Indian meal, one egg and three table-
spoonfuls of molasses ; add a littlesauce and all-
spice and enough rich sweet milk to make a bat-
ter stiff enough to drop from a spoon. Fry to a
good brown in bot lard,

Appri DonpLiNG,—Make a crust of one quart
of floar, two tsaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, one
teaspoonful of soda, one tablespoonful of butter
or lard, a little salt, and milk enough to make a
dough that can be rolled out, Cut this dough
into eight pieces, roll them out thin, put slices
of sour apples upon them, fold them up tight
and steam or bake. Baking will require thirty
minutes, steaming an hour, Either hard or
liquid sauce may be used,

Bireap anDp Borter Popping —Fill a pudding
dish two-thirds full with very thin slices of bread
and butter, A cupful of currants or dried cher-
ries may be sprinkled betwesn theslices, Make
a custard of two eggs beaten with a cup of su-
gar; add a quart of milk, and pour over the
bread. Cover with a plate, and set ob the back
of the stove an hour; bake from half to three-
quarters of an hour. Serve hot.—Zasicst Way
in Cooking.,

LeMon CrraM Pre.—~The juice and grated
rind of one lemon, one cup of white sugar, the
yolks of two eggs, three table spoonfuls of sifted
flour, and rich milk enough to fill your plate or
pan, This makes a large pie and should be
made with an under crust only. Bake until
nearly doge, then take it from the oven and
spread over it the beaten whites of two eggs,
with two tablespoonfuls of powdered sugar.
Set back in the oven until brown, Eat cool, or
quite cold,

Tariocs  CrrRaAM.—Wash thoroughly four
tablespuonfuls of tapioca and let it stand over
night 1n an eartiien bowl, with one cup of cold
watzr, Inthe morniug drain off the water and
put the tapioca into a double builer with one
quart of wilk ; let it cook until it is clear, and
then stic in the yolks of four eggs, tharoughly

epoonful of salt. Stir this mixture constaatly

until it thickens like custard. Seasom with a

saw a form she well knew coming up the|y

tez;;poonful of lemon extract and serve perfectly
cold.

Hor Rorus FoR BREAKPAST.—When the
weather grows cooler than it is now, one can
kave hot rolls for breakiast and yet not be
obliged to rise at the crack of dawn to make
them out, When you have them for tea, make
out a panful, and set it immediately on the cel,
lar floor or in the refrigerator, before they
hnvq begun torise. In the morning they wiil
be light enough to bake, or if not quite light
enough, put them near the fire for a few minutes
ofore baking, This is my own discovery, 1
have tried it & number of times, and always suc-
ceeded, Here is recipe for rolls, which, like
charity, never faileth:

OniokeN PupDING,—An excellent way to use
cold chicken is to stew it until tender in its own
gravy or in just water enough to cover it; then
butter a baking dish, put in the chicken, pour

beaten, with one cup cf sugar and half a tea- |0

over it the following batter, and bake it until
the batter is dono In & moderate oven : beat
three eggs very light ; mix seven tablespoonfuls
of flour, one even teaspoonful of salt, a salt-
spoonful of pepper, with enough cold milk tn
make a smooth batter, taking the milk from
three cupfuls up ; gradually add all this guan-
tity of milke and the beaten eggs, and pour the
batter over the chickenin the baking dish ; serve
the pudding hot as soon as it is done, When
eggs are scarce, the batter may be made of sour
milk in which a teaspoonful of baking soda is
dissolved, or with sweet milk and & heaping
teaspoonful of baking-powder mfted with the
our.

MiLk Roris.—~Ingredients : One pint of milk;
threa tablespoonsfuls of lard ; thres tin cups of
flour (full); half cup white sugar ; a little salt;
oune cup yeast. Scald the milk and while cool
ing mix flour, Iard and salt together ; make a
hole in the middle. When the milk is luke
warm, add sugar and yeast, and pour into the
flour.  Wrapin a blanket and set near the stove,
unless the weather is very warm, (I make miine,
or rather set them, between eight and nine
o'clock in the morning, aud they are light enough
to make up by half-past eleven.) When light,
work well, and cover with a cloth and a paper ;
wrap again in the blanket and set in & warm
place; make out mto rolls in time to rise an
hour or more before tea. This kind of rolls is
usually rolled out with a rolling pin, eut into
rounds and turned over. They are very delight-

ful.—Ezx.
—_————
PUZZLES,

DOUBLE ANAGRBAM,

Onitted rhymes are formed from words
omitted from the fourth and last lines,

Grandma tells many an ancient * * * *;
For such she’s very foud on,

From England did her parents hail ;
From a town of old called * * % * % %«

4 More than ten centuries * * *»
Said grandma, **I* * * ¥ % pep

My ancestors fought ’gainst a fae,
Twas in the month September,

*“The foe were many, brave and strong,
My fathers, they were stronger,

The fight waxed hot and Iasted * * * #;
It might have lasted * * * # * #

*But 'mid the slain were foemen * % # # &,
And each was called & * * * *, '
Hurrah | trom Danish rule we'rs free,
My ancestors did sing,

“Those * ** * *, the Danes had buried soon,
Then fought, then feigned af * *'* # ¥

The scene was changed that af * * # * % #
As darkly fell the * * * * &

* And many brave men fought and * % * »_
Their graves—'twere useless secking ’em,

But from those Danes laid side bg side,
Thetown issincecalled ** ** ¥ % % & ¥ % x % »

BEHRADINGS,

1. Behead a hoarse sound, and leave a kind of
leather.
2. A crime, aud leave an apartment.
i. ﬁguginent, anéi llea.ves a defence,

n officer, and leave something indispen-
sable to the Montreal Carnival, & spen

GREEK OROSS,

6000
0000
0000
0oo****454,
ooo***%g4p
CoO0***¥% 4549
0ooo0**** 540
ooo0o
0oooo
0000

Upper Square.—1. A conflagration, 2, A
metal. 8. A public way. 4. Concludes,

Left hand Squure,—1. Part of a shos. 2, Tp
unclose. 3. A metal. 4. Concludes.

Middle Square.—1. Concludes, 2, Low. §
Facts. 4. A mensure of nine inches.

. Rr;rght:- gan?& quunni.—]:i A men‘sjé.\re of nine
inches, 2. uneral pile. 3, eapons, 4,
The home of 4 bird, pons. 4
Lower Square.—1. A measure of nine inches,
2. Anorificein theskin. 3 Surface. 4 Clean,
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER.
01D RIDDLE.~The letter # 1,” On-i-on, onfon,
g‘g_.\'usunun.wff aad Ly for they make our

EnNigyaA.—Book-mark.
CHARADE,—~Con-cent-rate.

ﬁ\
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. of Battenberg, and that the |shall he very glad of half a crown to get
marriage wasnot to deprive |me a drop of beer.” .
theQuéen of her daughter’s| He took -the half-crown, and promised
gociety,thenewswasreceived | never to pray aslong as he lived, He wen*
with unmixed satisfaction. [to his work, and when he had been digging
In July, 1883, from their|for a little while,.he thought to himself,
first country home,O:borne, [ *“ That’s a queer thing—I’ve taken money
and inthe presence of amul- |and promiscd never to pray as long as I
titude of delighted specta- [live,” e thought it over and it made him
tors, in the parish church, [feel wretched, He went home to his wife
who loved the Princessfor|and told her of it.  “Well, John,"" said she,
her own sake as well as for|“ you may. depend upon it, it was the devil,
the sake of the Queen, the|you’ve sold yourself to the devil for balf a
martiage ceremony wasper- [crown.”” This so bowed the poor wretch
formed of the last of the|down that he did not know what to do with
royal group so dear to the|himself. This was all his thought—that he
heart of the English nation, {had sold himself to the devil for money,

- ¢ There is & word, aud would soon be carried off to hell,
A linuet lilting in the grove, | 1le commenced attending places of wor-
Azﬁciﬁr?a:; g:;;]é are above : | SiP conscious that it was no use, for he had
This littls word good men sold himself to the devil ; but he was really
call Jove! ill, bodily ill, through the fear and trembling
Tt bears & name, . which bad come upon him., One night he
Unsullied by the taint of | recognized in the preacher the very man
Cz::gilf}:;léf famo who had given him the half-crown, and pro-
And bright with all ‘the hues bably the preacher had recognized him, for
of health, the text. was, ¢ What shall it profit a man if
It shrinks from praise, to|he shall gain the whole world, and lose his
bless by stealth. own soul?’ The preacher remarked that
1 join 1‘?{}?}" ‘1 thon hosb he knew 2 man who sold his soul for halfa
To gg;’,‘f’ lotorln ! hou hast| erown, The poor man rushed forward and
With clear eyes how said, “Take it back ! Take itback!” “You
To win it; blessed hast thou |said you never would pray,” said the minis-
been . |ter, “if I guve you half a crown; do you
With love, as”nlother, wife, | want to pray 77~ “Oh, yes; I would give
and Queen, the world to be allowed to pray!”
* < Love that lastsfor ever,”| 108t man was o great fool to sell his
Jubilee Lyric by the Rarl of|goul for half a crown; but some of
Rosslyn, you are a great deal bigger fools,
THE END. for you never had the half-crown, and yet
G you do not pray, and I daresay never will ;
TAKE IT BACK. but will go down to hell never having
_ Thereisa story of a‘most | sought God,”—Spurgeon.
eccentric miunister, who, —_————
walking out one morning, FIVE STEPS.
saw a man going to work, A little sip of cider,

‘ and said to him, “ What a A little sip of beer;

! lovelymorning ! Howgrate. A taste that's rather bitter
ful we ought to be to God But what is there to fear?
for all Bis mercies !”” The . A glass of foaming lager
man eaid he did not know| . & choice perfumed cigar;
much aboutit * Why,” said ;‘bg;]ent::"ez‘xngrn:&ngggple are,

! . . (13 .
theminister, “Isuppose you Say, boys, here’s to our welfare—
nl§vaya pray to.God for your May none here lack a dime
wife and family—for your To buy s glass of liquor

‘ children.-don’tyoul?#No,” | ;... -~ Atany other time~ -~

: said he, ® I do not know| - _Say, can’t you trusta fellow ?
that I do.” “ What,” said Giveusadropofgin
the minister, “do you never To stop that dreadful gnawing
pray 27 “No." “Then will * That’s going on within,
give you halfa crown ifyou T ‘X}’d d;ad_:u‘:mﬁm&? drunkard !

PRINCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF ALBANY. will promise me you never Tt oce the beos nud dider +
’ will, as long as ever you Brwane! BEWARE ! BEWARE!
live,” “ Oh,” said he, “I —17. R, Thompson, in Temperance Banner.
OUR SOVEREIGN LADY. fﬁlly ‘tc_reasfull'led dGenerg} Gtordon’sd%iblel— .
. « . the gift of his devoted sister—and deeply
(By the Aut};}’,;,ﬂ?s’;b HZZ&?‘S’IB Hearts and did Iflz.er Majesty join in thenation’smourn-
) . ing for the watchless Gordon, and for ki
CHAPTER V.—(Continued). gallant friends and comrades, Coloncl
Trouble abroad had preceded and follow-| Stewart and Mr. Power.
ed thissorrow at home, Thestate of Egypt,| In the midst of this time of trouble, ths
in revolution under Arabi Pasha, called for|generous sympathy of the Colonies for 1h:
interference from Eugland, and troops were| Queen and the mother country, shown b)
despatched, and shipe sent, and Alexandrialthe sending of a splendid contingent of
bombarded, The small army under Sir|troops to fight side by side, as brothers, with
Garnet Wolseley fought so wellthatin avery|the English army, called forth the warmest
short time the war was ended, and Arabiffeelings of grateful appreciation in Eng.
gent into exile, The troops marched|land ; and, in the words of the Governor of
through London on their return, receiving | Australia, *practically established an Iu:-
an_enthusiastic welcome from the Queen|perial Federation.”
and the people, Sir Garnet Wolseley was “Shall we not, through good and ill,
raised to the peerage, and after a time was Cleave to one snother still?
made Commander-in-Chief. Meanwhile, a Britons, myrind voices call—
terrible dangelr was t}i\lreatenilla\g 111% Ceriltral In%g%ﬂ!;ebfn‘l‘;fig;? &%‘g{eﬂd all
Africa, A false prophet, the Mahdi, whose DETIA s »
movements at ﬁrrs)b had attracted but little Oue with Britain }fe:nb'und _smﬂ'.
attention, had gathered a formidable follow-| Little space now remains in this brief re-
ing, and was massacring all who opposed |cord of a reign so long and so full of events
him, In this dire emergency one name,|of deep interest that, were they all to be
Charles Gordon—name ewbalmed in the|chronicled, they would fill many volumes.
heart of England—was heard on ell sides ;| But one more ocension, which touches most
and to him eyes were turned asthe only {nearly the iuner life of our gracious Queen,
possible deliverer of the Soudan from the!mustnotbe omitted, The Princess Beatrice, |
tyrauny of this monster, General Gordon’s| Her Majesty’s youngest child, was stillin
career of unsullied splendor, and the awful|her nursery when her royal father dicd,
tragedy which crowned his “ Christ-like life|and her loving caresses and childish gai. ty
with o Cbrist-like death,” at the very mo-|had often been the best cheer for her be-
ment when the long-delayed, long-looked- | reaved mother, When, one by one, her bro-
for army of relief was close at hand, has now | thers and sisters had each in their turn been
passed into history. Such a life as his—|married—leaving a sadly dimimshegl home
noblest of heroes, humblest of Christians— | party, although giving an ever-wildening
sheds an additional lustre on the reign of | circle of interest and love, as grandchi!dren
our gracious Queen, The source of his{and great grandchildren were added to the
greatness was an open secret,—‘his concep- | royal family—the youngest child became
tion of life was drawn steaight from the|the constant aud devoted companion of her
Bible,” and in hislife heshowed thecourage | royal mother. When, therefore, it was an-
of his convictions, Amougstthe royal pos-|nounced to the country that Princess
sessions at Windsor, our Queen has care-|Beatrice was about to marry Prince Henryt PRINCESS BEATRICE.
Cy
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OUR SOVEREIGN LADY.

(By the Author of * English Hearts and
English Hands,”

OHAPTER v.—(Coniinued)

In the autumn of 1878, the Grand Duchess
came with her husband and children to visit
her royal mother, and afterwards to stay by
the seaside at Eastbourne. There she left
a shining track behind her. Ever desirous
to learn more and better the way to do good,
she would accompany the clergyman
in his visits to the poor and with
the humility of a little child, this gifted
Princess . brought her young daughter
to the Sunday school, and sitting eside the
children, asked the Jady who was giving the
Gospel Jesson to allow them to be amongst
the learners, : :

fsl(:m!lx after the relturn
of thishappy family to
the Pa]agt}) yat He);se-
Darmstads, the young
Princess Victoria was
attacked with diphthe-
ria. The infection
spread through the
family with terrific
rapidity, until only the
Grand Duchess and
one of her daughters
remained untouched
by it. Our Princess
Alice was a minister-
ing angel to her hus-
band and children,
nursing them with the
greatest devotion, And
even when the lovely
eyes of her youngest
born closed in. death,
the bereaved mother,
stifling the anguish of
her heart, kept faithful
watch by the precious
survivors,

But just at the mo-
ment that those devot-
ed efforts had been
crowned with success,
the thunderbolt fell
which smote the centre- -
of all joy in thathome,

With admirable self-
restraint, the Princess
had, by the urgent
advice of the physi.
cians, refrained from
embracing the beloved
gufferers ; but when it
became her lot to break
to her-son the death of
the little sister to
whom he was tendexly
attached, “and the
boy, overcome with
misery, threw himself
upon her bosom, the
mother clasped hini"in
her arms, and thus re.
ceived the kiss of
death,”*

At the first alarm,
the Queen sent off her
own physician, Sir
William Jenner, to do
all, that human skill
could auggest to save
the life of the daugh-
ter who was at once
her child, her comfort-
er, and her friend.
But all wasof no avail,
for on the l4th of
December—the death.
day of her father, so
nearly the death-day
of her brother—the
summons came for the
Princess Alice to leave _
sorrow and death behind her for everand to
enter into the presence of the King Eternal,

The sadly true saying that “living is out-
living " has often been the experience of
our beloved Queen, as one after another of
her tried and trusted friends and counsellors
have been called away from the battle of
life, Amongst these were Lady Augusta
Stanley, and her husband the highly gifted
Dean of Westminster, who had been chogen
by the Queen to accompany the Prince of
Wales during his tour in the Holy Land,
and to whom she bhad also given many

other proofs of her confidence. Fresh

* Speach of the Premier, in announcing the
event to the House of Lords,

blanks were made by the deaths of the
brilliant and .generous-minded Charles
Kingsley, one of Her Majesty’s chaplains,
whose name remainsa household word ; the
Desn of Windsor, Gerald Wellesley, whose
office it was to read family prayers daily
at Windsor Castle, and whose loss was sore-
ly felt by the Royal Family ; and of the
beautiful Countess of Gainsborough, one of
Her Majesty’s most devoted Lediesin-
Waiting, whose consistent Christian life was
one of the brightest ornaments of the Court.
Statesmen, whose counsels had guided Her
Majesty, have passed away. There were
those who had attained to old age, like Vis-
count Palmerston, the genial and popular
Premier, the firmness of whose foreign
policy made England ever respected amongst
the nations ; and the Earl of Beaconsfield,

with his far sighted sagacity and unswerving |
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health, and the child’s mournful ery, “I
want my mother ; {ake me to my mother,”
when the news of his bereavement was
broken to him, showed where his affections
were centred, and how he depended for
comfort on that mother’s tender care and
love, He attained to man’s estate with 2
fair degree of healih, His character and his
talents in many respects resembied those of
his illustrious father, and he had already en-
deared himself to the English people  The
Duke of Albany’s happy marriage with the
Princess Helen of Waldeck-Pyrmont in
the spring of 1882 was alas ! only to be of
short duration. Two years later, Prince
Leopold, who had been ordered to the south
of France for his health, died almost sudden-
ly when just upen the eve of his return
home, The Queen’s grief for her son was

only equalled by her tender sympathy for
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PRINCESS ALICE, GRAND DUORESS OF HESSEDARMSTADT

devotion to the Throne; and there were
others who have been cut off in the meridian
of their day, like the astute and able Prime
Minister, Sir Robert Peel ; and Earl Cairns,
the great Lord Chancellox, of colossal in-
tellect, aud deep, practical Christianity ;
with others, no less loyal or distinguished,
too numerous to be mentionedin this slight
sketeh, '

But with a deeper pang, and a keener
sorrow than even theloss of faithful friends,
the royal mother’s heart was about to be
plerced again. Her youngest son, Prince
Leopold, Duke of Albany, had from his
childbacd shown great delicacy of conatitu-
tion, At the time of the Prince Consort’s

death, Prince Leopold was abroad for his

his young widow, called to pass through
this crushing sorrow in the firstbloom of her
life.
(To be Continued, )
—-———

THE PERSECUTED BANNERMAN.

Ng-Hin-ki, s young man of more thau
usual ability and energy, joined the Third
Presbyterian Chureh, Canton, in September,
1881, His fostex-mother was bitterly en-
raged at him for so doing, and all his hro-
thers were grestly displeased. They made
strenuous efforis to prevent him from at-
tending the church and from performing
his religious duties, but without success,
Their persecution,. especially that of his

foster-mother, became so bitter that in the
spring of 1382 he was given a place asdoor-
keeper in one of our chapels, 130 miles
from Canton, receiving for his services $2.50
a month, JIn the autumn of the same year
he received a letter, from an elder of the
Third Church, advising him not to return to
Canton, s his foster mother and brothers
bad brought a charge against him of being
nufilial, which in China is a very serious
crime. Their object was to get him dis-
charged from his position as a hannerman.
Instead, however, of remaining away from
Canton, he at once returned, saying that he
would go himself and meet the charge.
He found on arriving that all his property
—one shop and-three dwelling-houses—had
been sold for $1,400 He was brought be-
fore a military officer and ordered to light
three sticks of incense and place them before

an idel, He was told

that if he obeyed, the

draft for $1,400, lying

on the table, would be

+ restored to him ; if he
refused be would not
orly loge that, but also

" his monthly allowance
of $420 would be
taken from him (at
gix percent represent-
ing a cspital of $840),
and his  betrothal,
which had cost him
$300, would be md».
nuil and void ; forteit-
ing in all $2,240 and
his betrothal—that is,
for a Chinaman, a com-
fortable and perma-
nent livelihood. Sign
and save, refnse and
lose. He refused, and
was cast out penniless,
He entered the train-
ing school, and after
three years of faithful
study was appointed to
preach, Heis now do-
ing a useful and en-
couraging work 300
miles from Canton, at
Sam Kong, near Lien

*.Chow, )

% Until near theclcse
of Jast year this man’s
relatives refused to
bave anything to do
with him, when, much
to his delight, a great
change took place.
They became not only
willing to welcome
him home, but to hear
him make known the
gospel. It came about
in this way ; one of his
brothers, at a tea-shop,
had seen a member of
the Third Chureh, also
a bannerman, telling
thepeople about Jesus.

. Oue of the company in
anger struck him a
blow in the face, tell-
ing bim that he need
not come there to
preach to them. He
smiled and went on
witb  his discourse.

Ng.Hin-ki’s brother

was much surprised.

Heknew thespeaker

was naturally high-
tempered, ‘was physi-
cally strong and was no
coward, In fact he
knew perfectly well
that what prevented
the bannerman ‘from
striking back was not
fear, but principle.
This won his admiration for the man and
respect, at least, for his message, and was the
occasion of bringing about in his family
the change of feeling mentioned above.—
N. V. Noyes, in The Church Abroad
_—-—*—_—_

OnE Goop THING about Mohammedanism
—and who can deny that it presents some
good features among heaps of rubbish 1—is
its fierce hostility to gambling. Dice, cards,
betting, ete., are rigorously proscribed and
congidered so wicked that a gambler’s testi.
mony is invalid in a court of law., I have
never known a Mussulman to be addicted
to gambling ; but, alas! how many a Chris-
tien I have knnwn corrupted by this de-
gradinyg vice |—Indian Witness,
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A BROKEN LIFE.
BY CAROLINE W. D, RICH,

“I declare, I do hate to be poor! I don’t
see what I have done, that I must work for-
ever, any more than Mrs, Bird or Mrs.
Sparrow.”

Mrs, Blunk laid her work down, and be-
gan to think of her discomforts, She had
refined tastes, and could appreciate books,
and elegant furniture, and fine paintings,
and rare china, as well as her mneighbors,
But her husband could not afford luxuries,
He bad a lucrative business, but he was
young, and must make his way., His wife
had been & school-teacher in her native vil-
lage, and consequently quite a leader in vil-
lage society, Mr. Blank was the son of a
village minister. His position had opened
to him many avennes, denied to others of
his acquaintance. But he learned to love
the bright-faced school-teacher, with. her
cheerful ways, and had relinquished his
hope of an education, preferring to make a
home, and then ask Mary, to leave her teach-
ing, and marry him, When at length he
bhad the home to offer, he thought that no
one could be happier than he, with a good
income, and a wife that would be all the
world to him,

Mary was happy, and made her'home at-
tractive, caring for nothing so much as to
please her husband, until she began to feel
the difference between a country village and
a large city, She had been as good as the
best in her native town. Here she was un-
known, and comparatively unsought. She
was ambitious, and determined to com-
pel even people of wealth to recognize her.
So she took sewing from a dressmaker, and
neglected her household, in order to earn
something to supply deficiencies, Shesaved
and pinched in every possible way, her
economy even extending to the food., If
she could live cheaply, no matter if she did
not relish her food.

1t graduslly dawned upon Henry tbat his
wife wasnot heppy. At first he fancied
that she needed a change, and urgzd her to
visit the country home, and enjoy the fresh
summer air and the sunshine, Her face
had grown pinched and thin,so unlike the
sweet facehe had wedded. - But Mary would
not think of the expense.c’ She. wanted
money for better furniture and better cloth-
ing, and this greed was fast eating out the
sucial enjoyment of home, Her husband
longed for the anticipated pleasant meal, or
evening with his wife, He worked barder
than ever, in order to save expense of extra
help, as his business increased. By and by
ke was obliged to give the most of his even.’
ingsto business. But it brought the de-
sired gain,

At the end of three years, Mr, and Mrs,
Blank could hardly have been recognized as
the happy pair, of “whom the village had
been so proud, as they went forth to their
new home. A yearor two will leave marks
of discontent, which wealth can not erase ;
or the deeper lines of care and toil, which
come often like mildew, to cover the once
cheerful, care-free countenance. Haggard
and worried, Henry Blank had striven, as a
drowning man, to make the most of every
straw that came in his way, He had not
the hungering for gold that possessed his
wife ; but he did wish to come up to her
ideal ; and if any exertion of his could
wake her happier, and bring back the cheer-
ful face, he would makeit. So, at thirty,
hgs hair was growing white and his face
thin,

Mary intended to be a good wife, and she
certainly meant to be thoughtful for her
husband, But it was all to be when they
bad secured enough money to place them
on an equal footing with those ‘whose
acquaintauce she coveted, How little this
would add to their happiness, she did not
pause to ask herself. How much more to
her the love and sympathy of her husband,
as they journeyed on together! How much
moré a breath of fresh air now and then!
Mouney,—more money, seemed to be the ab-
sorbing desire of her heart.

At length the constant strain upon Henry
resulted in entire prostration, He must
now wait, for he could not work, Thekind
doctor urdered country air, and absolute
rest. Now Mra Blank must close the new
house, with its costly furnishing, They
went, once more, to the little village among
the hille, Rev. John Blank was still the
esteemed pastor of the one little church
there. Hereceived his son gladly, whom he
had not seen since his marriage, His shock
at the changed looks was too marked to be

concealed. But no questions were asked.
This breaking down, in the very prime of
manhood, he looked upon as one of God’s
providences, He only sought to soothe and
comfort his disappointed boy—for he was
still a boy to him, : .
The summer months waxed and waned,
and Henry began to think of God again,
and to return to the love that had been
buried under the ambition of his wife, He
listened to the voice of the dear Elder
Brother ; and the voice clamoring for money
seemed as the far-off rushing of the sea.
Mary, too, wag restful and gentle and lov-
ing again ; and Henry felt that it was worth
the pain and disappointment, for it brought
them closer in heart. But one day, as he
lay in a dreaming, half-wakeful state, and
Mary sat by him, reading of the rest for
those who are weary, he reached out his
hand, and, clasping hers, said : “Rest, rest!
we have had very little of it, Mary; but”

age to resist this:dangerous fashion.”

Said the last king of France, in an epi-
gram which should have stung his subjects
into.common-sense, ©“ Once you met Dianas,
Venuses, or Niobes ; nowadays, only wasps.”’

When woman attempts to improve upon
nature, she merely defeats her own object.
It isno more possible for her to enhance
her charus, save by healthful living, than it

is for a river to run uphill.

The unnatural is always the ugly ; it is
but another name for deformity. The
human figure in the shape of a wasp is as
truly deformed as if its spinal column de-
seribed a semicircle. — Youth’s Companion

————

A CerTAIN SoRT of tobacco blindness is
on the increase, The Lowell Oitizen says
that the victim is so affected that he can’t
see that he is puffing smoke right into the

—thesentence was unfinished. Shelooked,
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and he was just entering upon that restful
sleep that knows no waking here.—Morning

Star,
—_——————

- WAISTS.

The girl of the period serms to be a trifle
more sensible than her sister of the last de-
cade. Her boots are not quite as pointed at
the toe, and their heels are not as distinct.
ively “French.” She does mot as ambi-
tiously emulate the camel, in the wearing
of a hump upon her back, and she has dis.
carded the “rats” and cushions which erst
were wont to make her coiffure into the
geu.blance of pillows and bolsters, Unfor-
tunately, however, she does not yet realize
that beauty is inconsistent with a pinched
waist.

Admirable as the wasp may be in his
humble capacity as an insect, there seems
to be no legitimate reason for a young wo-
man’s modelling herself upon his figure;
but the young woman insists upoun doing so,

She is wont to express the most fervent
admiration for the Venus of Milo ; but even
at the moment when she stands raptin con-
templation of the grand creature, she finds
it difficult to draw a full breath, so tightly
enclosed is she in corsets,

Napoleon I, who had as much common-
sense as military ability, was diemayed at
the revival of the corset in 1812. He said
to an eminent physician, in.regard to it
“This wear, born of coquetry and bad taste,

offspring, tells of frivolous tastes, and warns
me of an approaching decadence.”

Cuvier, whose work on comparative ana-
tomy was published during the consulate,
and who occupied a high official position both
at that time and under the empire, had
also the greatest aversion toward this article
of dress,

He once endeavored, by practical illustra.
tion, to foree his views upon a young lady
who was a victim of tight lacing. Walking
with him in the Jardin des Plantes, she ex-
pressed her admiration for a very lovely
flower. .

«You were once like this blossom,” said
Cuvier, glancing at ber thin, pale face,
“To.morrow it will be as you are now.”

The next day he led her to the same spot,
were she found the flower drooping and
dying, She asked the cause. .

“The plant,” said the great anatomist,
“ig an image of yourself. [ will show you
the trouble,” .

He pointed to a cord bound tightly
about the stem, and continued, *You are
fading away exactly in the same mauner,
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BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1, What prophet, who did not himself see
Babylon, wrote a book of prophecies against if,
and sent it thither to be sunk in the river
Ruphrates as & sign that that great city should
fall to rise no more ? .
© 9, Where do we read of an angel letting a
man out of prison, and who was the man ?

AOROSTIO, .

The initials give the appellation of a famous
woman who lived in the time of Solomon,

1. A city. Acts 21: 39,

92, Aking. Acts12:1

8, A sorcerer., Acts13: 8,

4, Alady. Matt. 12 43,

b, Part of a house. Acts 20: 8.

6. Acity., Actal9: 1.

7. A wind, Acts 27: 14,

8, A-ruler. John3: 1.

9, Aslave, Philemon 1: 10.

10, A Roman ruler. Acts25:1,

31. A scct of the Jews, Acts. 23: 8,

12. A language. Acts: 22: 2,

13, One raised from the dead. Acts 20: 9,
14, A son of consnlation, Acts 9: 27,
16. A city, Actsll: 26. | o
- Most of the words occur in connection with
the life of Paul,

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS,
1. Methuselah, He was contemporary with

under the compression of your corset, and
you are losing by degrees all your youthful

Adam two hundred and fifty-three years.
2, In B, C. 2349,
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