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:An Afncan KmO's Funeral'.,.

(By the Rev. Fra.nk W Read.)

- Among other thoughts thet come to the
. Afrimn missionary when alone in the midst

: ‘f-of. heathenism, are these :—The" utter, hope- :

. -;lessness ‘of- the hea.then condition t.he con= "

" trast between -thelr debaged ‘and- ignora.nt

T_-'.'-state and-our: happy. and enlightencd one ;—
~ ‘and the knowledge that there is no hope for
them but.in’ the gospel of the Biessed God,

with the assurance that it: wiil be the power -
unto, salvation of ‘all them who believe on(.'

‘the Son_ of God,  After a perusal of the, -
e tollowmg brief account of an, African native

burial, with these thoughts in mind, one’ 8,

f'_"personal attitude in regard to the whole
-question’ may be re-suggested ‘and the read-
.er may be led to ask himself again, ‘Am I

doing my duty in regard,_, to 'this ma.tter, 2

;others resxde ,
from their" ‘respective distrxcts over. which_
Outside. these compounds-
“again are the. remains of a mud and wattled -

-they hold rule.

this again below, are built the compounds

of the resident chiefs; Who, with. the ruler,
Some of these_

form the governing body
have their permanent residence there ; but
tempora.nly, going to and

fence that once ran around the hill and
closed” the whole Ain, Now, however the
glory of thé palace has departed ; for, ac-
cording to. custom,. since’ the old chlef’s
death, who did'"not keep ‘the place up, it
has been left to go to ruin, to be rebuilt
by the new . .chief."

~ Five days before such a funeral as this,.

the time of the women is given up to brew-
ing the beer for the guests during whichk

‘time they are arriving from all parts of the
These are accommodated as. fa,r_

country_.
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A MISSION .STA'TION,

'either in the: way of givmg, or praying, or’
going P B
The" capital (‘ombala’) of the Ondula. coun-
. try, two ‘days north of the Sakanjimba Sta-
tion “of the 'American Board Missmn, in
South Angola, was recently the scene of the”
obsequies of a late chief, and the mduction‘
of a new one. = The place is beautiful for
situa.tion, strategic also, evidently chosen
at its toundation with a view to defence
It -is built upon a large round -hill, cov-
. ered with.huge granite boulders, with oth-
_ers of a Tesser size scattered all around. its
.gides. . At the summit is the chief’s en-
closure, the huts being built largely upon a
foundation of soil carried up from the 16w-
' -er sides of the hill and deposited upon the
bare rock Around this, in clear spaces
below, are built the houses of his wives and
»immediate followers, all surrounded by a
palisade having two gates, one on each side
- of the-hill, opposite each other. Around'
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as possible, in the’ houses, huts being built

for those who cannot be so provided for.
“proper’

On the fifth day, the proceedings__
take place; but preparatory ceremonies,

religious or otherwise, precede the burial.

Morning and*” night, For several days pre-

. vious to interment, the cner from an’ ele-
vated point, shouts a’warning to all to shut .

up their animals. and" take care of their
children during the coming days until the
funeral is over, lest they disappear. Plun-
der of this kind is” permissible, and was

‘much more carried on' in- older times than

now. Three nights before the funeral, the
widows of the dead chief began to wail for

"the dead, whose corpse has that day been
_removed from:a hut near by, into the cook-

ing house, the only sound building remain-
ing. in the compound
darkness, they sit on the rocks and wall,
and cry most mournfully for some hours.

In the day-time, they sit in the house with:

-

:renowned fetish priest and ‘some assistants

3 .women, and children ‘crowd " about. them,

‘some herbs and other deoctions.

" they d6 with all their might.

" 'In ‘the - cold and

"du"ring ‘the

_the corpse. - ’;I‘his'“continues"’
“second. mght, and the night‘ before the\
: funeral :

On the” mornmg of the funeral the whole
place is Iike 4 hive of people.~ Chiefs with -
their clans have been gathering during the
past five days, and ‘late arrivals are. stifl
coming in Up in the .dead chief’s com-":
pound, ‘sofne of the young men are "busy
adorning the- bier, which’ consists of &,

".palm-pole with a -frame fastened on, to

which is suspended as much colored cloth - .

as can be attached, reaching mearly to the

ground.. When -the last artistic touches - o :
are made, this is taken into ‘the house S
where the corpse is, and the corpse, being ST
wrapped in an ox-gkin just taken from ons . . e
of the oxen killed in honor of the dead as T

,‘part of the religious ceremonies, is tied fo .

the pole. The hoofs of the ox are le!t
dangling, and appear below the curtains of
the “cloth, stnking together as the bearers
carry the corpse on their shoulders.” To
the native mind this is very pleasing, as a
finishing touch suitable to an oceasion so
important. The" widows sit crouched to. ,

. gether all the morning, covered over witf
. cloths "Later in the day, after the corpsa’

has been carried out, these are conducted ir -

‘single file, going in a crouching manner,

‘with the cloths still over them, to a house
in ‘one of the lower outer compounds; and

later, they go to the river in the- same way .
to” undergo some nte .of puriﬁcation by
* " bathing.” G

During the preparatmns referied *o f,a

are’ conducting religious ceremonies. Men, R

struggling to be sprinkied with water from

a bark trough in which Fave been placed
The

sprinkhng is done’ with a bunch of twigs in

V ‘one hand and a fowl in the otker, both be-

ing dipped in the ‘water and spriakled over

‘the body of each one presenting himseilf,

The significance of.this ceremony is, that

good crops -will be insured for the- women

during the reign of the incoming chief, and

good hunting for the men. 3

Preparations for conducting the corpsa - L

out into the open country seem to be com-

pleted about midday; but the rain which

has been threatening begins to fall, where-

'»upon some of the fetish doctors get toge-

ther, and call upon all the parents of twins,’
with their children to céngregate in oné
spot and sing a chorus as a charm, which
This is to
cause the rain to cease, which it did within
half an hour, a verification of its power
over the elements. If it had ndt succeeded,
however, some other evil-disposed persons ,
or spirits with. greater power would have
destroyed the influence of their charm—an
of which is good native log'lc. r .

. 'The funeral procession now ‘forms for
descent into the adjacent country, where
further ceremonies are to take place before
burial.- The corpse. is carried by some of
the old men, counsellors of the dead chief;
others play musical instruments, and one
assists the priests in strewing the pathway

"with a charm in the form of roots and
_ieaves of a certain tree reduced to a pulp.

The relatives and more importent pe0ple o

- of the Ombala follow behind in single file,
the general crowd elther following also, or »

‘
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: lln:lng the gides ot t.he pa.thwa.y.

g

at the outer gate there is a halt, when .a
dog and fowl are, killed, a.nd thetr mingled
blood spilled on the” ground to: ‘honor:the,

egress of the dead chleftein into.the coun- B

‘try, and for. other reasons “"This ceremony
over,--the procession’ moves on, directmg‘p'
its way to a rough altar ‘a few ' hundred
,yards from the gate. -This altar is_dedi;
cated to the Spirit of the hunt, and is bullt .
. of rough stones supported by sprkes ot

’ wood driven into the groung, upon the

points of which are placed skulls of ani-
mals killed in hunting "As the late chief
was a hunter, worship is” paid’ at this spot
by singing and dnncmg, particularly on the
part ot hunters, the eorpse being kept there.
while this is going on “During the ad-
vance to the’ altar, the ‘different chiets
wlth their clads grouped here and there

" ghout the slope, ha.ve been firing salutes

(the honor done to the’ dead is measured by
the quantity of powder ‘expended); but the
performance at the altar being over, the
groups all converge towards the corpse, a_nd_
surrounding it in' an' immense crowd of
five. thousand or more, musicians in the
centre, they circle it continuously, chantingi
choruses, gesticulating, and leaping into the
air as they move unceasingly rouiid a.nd
‘round. Only those incapacitated through

* 0ld age seem to refrain from this wild aban-

donment. Viewed from a rising ground,
this Is an Iimpressive :sight, seldom wit-_
nessed on so extensive a scale. “The cir-
cling, swaying mass ot black buma.mty,
~ flecked Wwith bright-colored cloths worn. by

" the majority of them ; the sea of heads be- '

ing relieved by a variety of head-gear, from
& handkerchief or a goft wide-awake to a
silk hat or a policeman’s. helmet; the sur-
face .of the crowd continually broken by

*‘the' men leaping with shouts.into the alr,
the sonorous .

. in the ecstasy, of the dance ;
‘~monotone of the chorus -pointed by explo-
sive shouts from thé whole crowd ; the mel—

 low tone of the pipes and thud of the drums

heard at intervals in the lull of the chant-
ing: all this Is a glimpse of heathen Af--
“rica not soon to be forgotten. This goes
on for some two hours or more, when the.
Incoming chief, who has been in seclusion
in’ the Ombala, is sought for by some.of the
chief men, and escorted o'ut to the crowd
to be ‘ crowned’—to recelve the ins1gnla of
‘office from the dead chief and his counsel-
lors. .

It is evidently a momentous ceremony for
all directly concerned, as well as for the
onlookers. The chief takes his stand fac-
'lng the corpse, still carried on the shoul-
ders of two men; half a dozen or more
chief men stand in a line on one side of
the corpse ; the same number on the other;
the crowd closing round, gazing in super-
stitious wonderment at the performance.
The chief, after a short address to the peo-
Ple, depreciating their choice of himself for
the coffice, and expressing his appreciation
of the honor shown him, commences an in-
-terlocution with the corpse, the latter being
supposed to have power to move the bear-
ers, who carry it backwards or forwards at

" its will, thus answering the questions put

to it, forward being ‘Yes’ and -backward,
_‘No.’ The interrogations are on this wise:
‘ You, my father, our chief ! T have been
_chosen chief by the people in your place.
I am not worthy of that pesition. There
are many older chiefs than I am. You
"know me who I.am. I was one of your
family when you were here. upon the earth.,
Is there anything to prevent my acceptance
of the rulership of this’ people ? ? Have I
done evil that discredits me? 1Is there

' . anything I have ‘done that may prevent me

from being chief in your stead ? Speak,-I

.
?

irctyed

f'si :'The’ suppressed excitement is not,

~only felt by all the: people, from” those sur-

'-‘rounding the corpse whocan: see?lts move-

‘ments, back to the- outskirts ‘o .lthe vast
crowd but the chlef’s strong, comma.nd.mg
Voice quavers, and. the eyes of the old men

. are rivetted on the bier in expectation of
The two bearers after stand-

the answeér,
ing motionless for some seconds still ‘amid
perrect silence over the’ crowd made tense
by the suppressed breathlng of. the mnlti-'
tude, or the. rustlmg of leaves stirred by
the breeze in the trees near. by, begin to -
sway slightly under their load ; they incline

- a little to one side, then to the other ; théi

move back a little; .and ﬁnally and dis-
tinctly they lunge forward
is propitlous ; the chest of the new .chief
heaves as he draws a deep breath. o The -
old men breathe freely, and exchange wise
nods of approval and 'a murmur passes
from the centre to the edges of the crowd. -

The interrogation is continued in th_e

_sume manner,.and answered in the same
way, until it Is fully ascertained that the
-choice’ of the. -people “entirely meets the

wishes of the dead chief. = Then the ‘Mas-
ter of the keys’ of the old chief comes.for-
ward amid a murmur of applause from the
populace, and hangs a bunch of keys that
‘belonged to the dead chief around the neck
of-the new one—this being the insignia of
his formal introduction to office. -

The tall commanding chief, with- much
dignity and grace, but still under great ex-
citement, now addresses the corpse again,

covenanting to rekindle new fires . in the
~Ombala, when the fires of the dead chief

shall be put out, and to keep them .going
all: his lifetime ; to build up the place :and
restore it to its rormer glory, as a good
chief should to be a wise judge and a fa-

- ther to the people, calling on. the dead and

the living to be witnesses to his covenant.

Amidst murmurs -of _applause, the crowd
breaks up, and two processions are_form-
ed ; one to escort the corpse to its last rest-
ing. place with the remains of the former °

- chiefs, and the other, headed by fifers and,

drummers, to conduct the new chief to his
compound.

As one wended his way through “the
crowd in the evening twilight, back to. the
humble lodging that hospitality had provid-
ed for the white. stranger, thoughts upon

. scenes just witnessed crowded one an-

other. Among them this: Take
away the servile superstition and fear from
all those ceremonies, and there remains a
substratum of native dignity, loyalty, and
respect that the gospel will one day trans-
figure, enhance and glorify. = Had the chief
consulted the will of the people ‘alone in-
stead of the corpse; had he, with his digni-
fled bearing and address, called upon the
true God to witness his fidelity ; had he
covenanted with him and the people to be

" a good and true chief, 1t had been'a most

imposing ceremony,

It was the mission of the church in. the
early Christian centuries to.lift our fore-
fathers In Britain from similar heathen
habits and customs into the dignity of a
Christian people, capable of producing in
‘the times then to come an Alfred, 2 Crom-
well, a. Gladstone, a Florence Nightingale,
and a Queen Victoria. :With the same

power, ‘it is the mission of the church of :

to-day to-be thé same instrument, and carry
on the same transformation, already begun
Jn this dark lapd.
every Christian to have a ghare in it
Sakanjimba, West Central Africa,

prray you, and let the people kn.ow i I am
,unworthy, or i.t you have a.ny personal dls-‘
r;-_ml.tke f.or me,’: '-“ L R

The ‘answer _

It is the privilege of

' 'The Overcommg Llfe.

R0 § lmewa Iady who was. a, Christian lmt -
8 Very: uncom!.orte.ble a.nd ‘unhappy Chris- e
“-tlan, and’ Who made everybody unhappy

around her,- -and had the special’ peculiarity
. that, while she kept good. .enough. in ‘her

" own room, when she went out to the family. -
‘aH the prickles. came out, and she ‘was ex-

ceedingly d.isagreeable.‘ She knew ‘it was
wrong, but she did. not know what to do,
a.nd thougﬁt she would lose her reason.

One day she had been as cross as .she' .

~could be all day, -and in the evemng she

met & gentleman friend, who- sald to Fer st
‘If you will only ta.ke the sixth dhapter of

Romans, and- kneel down ‘with 'the .open

book on the ¢halir before you, and read:it

verse by verse, and. ask the Lord to show
you what it means; and it you understand

lt and believe it, you will get deliverance.’ !

‘She promised to do 50, and’ ‘When reading
in her own chamber thar night.she came
" to the- éleventh verse: ‘Likewise reckon
ye also. yourselves to be dead indeed unto
sin?’ and she could -mot - understand
that. "I am not dead,’ said she; * it would
be telhng a falsehood-if I said that. 'When
I go out of .my room I know that I shall

. do just the same as I have been doing-all

day.’ But the blessed Spirit would not let

- her rest, and at last she made up her mind

to obey this comimand, and to “reckon’ her-
self, on that authority, ‘dead to sin/

She turned to Gal ii., 20 where Paul says-
‘I am crocified with Christ : nevertheless I
live ; yet mnot I, but Christ liveth in me:
and the life which I now live in the flesh
I live by the faith of the Son of God, who

" loved me, and gaveé himself for me.” -~ She

repeated-it over and over,-and although shs
could not understand it, she claimed- it’ by

faith continually, and asked the Lord .con=~ .

»tinually to enable her to understand it.She

~went to sleep doing it, she got up-in- the -
- morning doing ‘it, she did it as she went

down. stairs. - ‘But how will it be’ she
thought, ‘ when I get Into the dining-room?¥
‘But she went into the dining-room saying
it, and- went through her breakfast saying
it, and the Lord made it true—she was dead
- to her old temptatlon.

. After breakfast was over her mother said
‘to her: .
. has anything happened ?  You seem to be
go happy.’ She replied that it seemed as if
her soul had sailed out into heaven. Since
then, for three years, she has’ “been living
the over-coming life, reckoning herself deao
to sin and alive to God in Christ; and not
for a moment has the old temptation trou-
bled her. - Any Christian can do that, no
mdtter what his present condition may be.
‘At the very moment when he is in the
worst possible condition he stands mosf in
need of it, and"God’s Spirit stands ‘ready to
help.—* American Paper.’ .

The Find-the=Place Almanac

TEXTS IN THE FIRST EPISTLE TO THE
THESSALONIANS. '

April 28, Sun.—Grace be unto you, and
peace, . from God our Father, and the Lord

Jesus Christ.
April 29, Mon.—Our gospel came not unto

©-you in word conly, but also in powor and in

the Holy - Ghost.

April 30, Tues.—As we were allowed of .

God to be put in trust with the gospel, even
s0 we speak’; not as pleasing men, but
God, which trieth our hearts.

May 1, Wed.—God is witness.

‘May- 2 Thur.—Walk- worthy of God who
hath called you unto his kingdom and
glory.

May 3, Fri—Ye yourselves are taught of
God to love one another.

May 4, Sat. ——Walk honestly toward them

that.are withcut.

¢ What is the matter with you;

Al
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, Claudla s Place L
,CBY A R Buckland in ‘Sunday at Home')
What 1. feel,” said Claudia Haberton, sits

. ting up with a movement 6f 1ndignation, ‘48 i
‘the miserable. lack ot purpose in one’s life.

‘Nothing to do?" said Mary Wmdsor
<. *To do! Yes, of a. kmd common, insigni-
ﬁcant work, about which it is 1mpossrble to

feel any. enthusxasm

. ¢ “The trivial round”?". .

~‘Trivial enough. A. thousand coulcl do it
as .well or better than -I can.

I want more
—to fcel that I am in my- place and - doing

: ‘the very thing for which I am fitted.’
- ..‘Sure"your liver is all right?

. “There you go, just like -the others.
can’t express.a wish to-be of more use in

the world without people muttering “about . .

discontent and telhng you you- are' out ot

‘gorts.’ . -

‘Well, I had better go before 1 say woree

‘and Mary went.

- Perhaps it was as well; for Claudias as-
pirations were: so often expressed in" terms
like these that she began to bore her friends..

'One, in a moment of exasperation, "had .ad~"

-yised her to go out as a nursery governess.

- bave filled the vacuum..,
- cloud over their . friendship.

: Mrs. Haberton, -

. daily lot,

'pa.m again; do give me my medicine.’

‘You would,’” she said, ‘have a -wonderful op-
portunity of showing what is in you, and it

you really succeed, you might make. at least

.But Claudia’ put.. -the

one mother happy.’.
" Another said that

idea . aside with scorn.

'lt all came of.being surrounded with com-~

fort, and-that -if Claudia had-been ‘poorer,
ghe would have been troubled with.no such

earnings; the actual anx1eties of life would
That; too;" brought

problem remamed unsolved.

little time to consider his daughter’ s whims.
long an invalid, was too
much occupied in battling with her own ail-
ments and bearmg the pain which was her
to. feel "acute sympathy with
Claudia’s woes.
~ ‘My dear,’
daughter had been more than usually elo-
quent upon the want of purpose in her life,
‘why don’t you think. of some occupation?'
‘But what occupation? said Claudia,
*Here I am at home, with everything around

- me, and no wants to supply—

“That is something,’ put in Mrs. Haber-
ton.

‘Oh, yes, people always tell you that; but
after all, wouldn't it be better to have a life
to face, and to—'

‘Poor dear!’ said Mrs Haberton, strolnng
ber daughter s cheek with a thin hand.

‘Please don’t, mamma,’ said Claudia;
‘you know how I drslike to be petted hke a
ehild.

. ‘My dear, sald Mrs. Haberton, ‘I feel my

-

' . She had asked for it a quarter of an hour

_before, but -Claudia had forgotten so trivial

a8 matter in the statement of her own woes.
Now she looked keenly at her mother to see

- it this request was but an attempt to create
-a diversion. But the drawn look was suf-.

ficlent. She. hastily measured out the medi-

“cine, and as hastily left-the room, saying, ‘I

will send Pinsett to you at once.’
Pinsett was Mrs, Haberton s maid, who

was_ speedily upon the spot to: ‘deal with. thel

lnvalid .
- But Claudia' had withdrawn to her own
room Where-she was soon deep in a pamph-

*let- upon the social position of Woman, her

true Rights in the world, and the noble op-

portunities for serving Mankind outside the
. bome. .- -

{
H

. Ome - p

.able grace.

_And the -

she said one day, when her'

e
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—'Our 'Dumh Animals.’ .

‘ ‘Ah’ said Claudia to herself i1 could
only find some- occupation which would give
a purpose , to existence—something. which
would make me really useful!’ .
After all,- was there any reason Why- she
should not? - ‘There was Eroica Baldwin who
had become a hospital nurse, and wore the
neatest possible costume with quite inimit-
It might be worth while asking

ber a few questions. It was true she had

never much cared .for Iiroica;
tall and strong, so-absurdly . healthy, and so
intolerant of one’s aspirations.: Still her

. experienco might be of use.
»*Mr,. Haberton, . immersed - in -affairs,- ‘had ‘

.~There was_ Babette Irving — a- foolish

‘name,- but..it was" her ‘parents’ fault; they

had apparently-: thought she .would always
remain an infant in arms. Her father- had
married again, and Babette Wwas keeping
house with another woman of talent. Ba-
bette wrote stories for children and for the

‘young person,’. conducting a ‘children’s col- -

umn’ in a weekly paper, supplied ‘answers
to correspondents’ upon a startling variety
of absurd questions, and’ contrived to live
thereby. - Babette’s friend had been reared
in the lap of luxury until a woeful yedr in
the City made her father a bankrupt, and
gent her to earn a living as a teacher of
singing. They -ought to have some advice
to give. ' R ' )

‘Then there was Sarah. Grifin—‘plain
Sarah,’ as:some of the unkind had chosen to
call her at school. She was one “of nine

. girls, and when her father died suddenly,

and was found to have made but-poor provi-
sion for his family, she had been thankful to
find a place in'a shop where an assocratron
of ladies endeavored to get a sale for the
work of ‘distressed gentlewomen

.She also ought to know something of the
world. -Perhaps she, too, could offer some

‘sug"estion .as to how the hfe of a poor aim-
less thing like Claudia Haberton might be -’

animated by a purpose. -

But they all lived in London, the very
place,- as Claudia felt, where women of
spirit and of , ‘views’ should be.  "If she

could but have a few hours’ chat with each!.
And, ‘after all, no doubt, this could be ar- -

ranged. It was but a little time since Aunt
Jane and Aunt Ruth bhad asked when she
was going to.cheer them with another visit.
Might not their. invitation give her just the

- opportunity she sought? -

-Claudia reflected. . She had not in the past
cared much for her aunts’ household. - The

- elderly: malden ladies were ‘the dearest crea-

- ghe. was. 0.

tures,’ ‘she told herselt but. they were-not
interesting. Aunt Jane was' always engas-
ed in kmttmg with red wool, any fragments

. of attention which could be given from that

work being devoted to Molossus, the toy ter-
rier who almost dwelt in her lap. Aunt
Ruth was equally devoted in the matter of
embroidery, and in the “watchful eye she
kept on Scipio, a Persian cat of lofty lineage ;
and austere mien. : :

" Their other interests were tew, and were
mainly centred --upon their pensioners
among the poor.  Their friends were: of
their own generation. . Thus in the past

.-Claudia had not felt any eager yearning for
the house in’ St. John’s Wood, where the sis-
ters dwelt at- peace. But it was otherwxse

now, because Claudia had new desxgns upon
London,

She conflded to her mother her readrnesa
to accept the recent invitation.

‘Go, my dear, by all means,’ said the in-
valid; ‘I am sure you must want a change,
especially after so many weeks of looking
after me.’ .

‘Pinsett, said Claudia, salving her own
conscience, ‘is so very careful and eficient.’

‘And so good,” added Mrs; Haberton, ‘you
may be sure that I shall be safe in her
hands.’

For the moment Glaudla was sensxble of
a little pang. Ought she to be ‘so readily
dispensed with? Were her services a quan-
tity which could he neglected?

But, after all, this was nothing. She did-
not neglect her mother that was out of the
question.

So it was'agreed that Cla.udja should go.
Aunt Jane wrote a letter expressing her joy

, at the -prospect, and Aunt Ruth added a

postscript which was as-long as the letter,
confirming all that her sister had sald. -

So Claudia weént up to town, and was re— )
ceived with ‘open arms by her aunts. ’

The placid household at St. John's Wood
was all the brighter ‘for Claudia's presence;

"but she could not suffer herself to remain

for more than a day or two.in the light.of
an ordinary yisitor.

‘T came this time, you know,’ she ea.rly ex-
plained to. Aunt .Tane, ‘on a voyage of ex-
ploration.’

‘Of what, my dear? said Aunt Jane, to

- whom great London was still a fedrsome

place, full of grievous peril

‘0t exploration, you know. I am going to
look up a few old -friends, and see how they )
Hve. They are working women, who—'
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) ‘But,' said Aunt J’ane, ‘do you thin.k you
.ought to go amongst the poor ‘alone? =

‘Oh, they aren’t poor . in that

to see them again, and find out ‘how' they
get on, whether they have found their place
in life, and are happY. :
. Aunt Jane was not wholly satisiied but
" Cleudia was not in her teenms, nor was she
a8 stranger in’ London..
passed and all:the more readi]y because
. Claudia. explamed that she did not mean to
make her calls at random .

Her first voyage wa.s to the flat in which
Babetto Irving and her friend lived. It was

in Bloomsbury, and not in a pile of new

buildings. In old—fashioned, phraseology,

. Miss Irving and her friend would have been

-sald to, have taken ‘unfurnished apart-
ments’ nto which they- had moved their
own possessions. It was a dull house in a
dull side-street.” Babette said- that Lord
Macaulay in his younger days was a familiar
figire in their region, since Zachary Mac-
silay had lived in a house near by. That
was interesting, but did not com_p'ensate for
the dinginess of the surroundings.

Babette herself looked older.

“Worry, my dear, worry,’ was the only ex-

planation of the fact that she offered. = It
gesmed ample.

Her room was not decked out with all the
prettiness 'Claudia, with the remembrance
of other days, had looked for. = Babette
seemed to make the floor her waste-paper
basket; and there was a shocking contempt
for appearances in the way in which books

and papers littered the chairs and -tables. '
Nor did Babette talk with enthusiasm of her

work, . _

‘Enjoy it?’ she sald, In answer to a ques-
tion, ‘I sometimes wish I might never see
. pen, ink, and paper agam. That is when I
am over-done. . But I am, ashamed to say
it, for I magnify my office as a working wo-
man, and am thankful to be independent.”.

“But I thought literary people had such a
plea.sure in their gift,’ said Claudia.

" “Very likely—those eminent persons who

tell their - interviewers they never write
more than five hundred words a day. But
I am only a hewer of wood and drawer of
water so to speak. . .

‘But the thought of being useful!’

“Yes, and the thought— But here is
Susie.

Susie was the friend who taught singing.
Claudia thought she had never seen a wo-
man "look more exhausted; but Claudia
knew so little of life,

“You have had a long day, my dear, gaid
Babette, ag Susie threw herself into a chair;
‘it is your journey to the poles, isn't it?’

‘To the poles?” said Claudia.

_ Yes, ‘this is the day she has to be at
Hampstead school from 9.30 till 12.30 -and at
‘s Balham school from 2.30 till 4,  Its rather
a drive to do it, since they are as far as the
poles asunder.

‘Still,’ said Claudia,
must rest you.’ .

‘Not very much,’ said Susie, ‘when you
travel third-class and the trains are crowd-
ed.l . T

‘But it must be so nice to feel that you
are fllling a really useful position in the
world.’

‘T don’t know tha.t I am,’ gaid Susie, rather
wearily., ‘A good many of my pupils have
no ear, and had tar better be employed at
something else.’

‘But your art”

‘I am afraid few of them think much of
. that, and what I have to do is to cee that

‘railway travelling

sense, _
auntie; they are ‘just single women, old ac-'_
quaintances of mine—school-fellows, indeed’
——who have'to work for- their living. I want .

So the scheme was'
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: still 1nclined to beheve that between the. '

the parents are weIl enough pleased to keep

their- girls on at singing., I do my best for~

them, but one gets tired.”.

Claudia "did ‘not reply. - This seemed a

gadly’ mercenary “view of work and a little

shocled her, But then Glaudia had not to

. earn her own living.

Claud1as inqmnes of Sarah Gnﬂin were
scarcely more. ‘cheerful. - “Sarah was at the
shop from 8.30 a.m. until seven, and was un-
able, therefore, 1o see. her friend during ‘the
day.
that Sdrah’should spend the evemng at St.

John's Wood, and promised: that she should‘
oget: away in. good time in -the’ mormng

She eame. : gam Claudia ‘marvelled at
the change in “her  friend. Already she
seemed ten years older than her age;  her
clothes, if neat, cried” aloud ‘of a marrow
purse., )
brightness which once marked her, and had
gathered mstead a patient, worn look Whl(:h
had a pathos of its own.

* Sarah did not announce her poverty, but
under the sympathetlc hands of Aunt Jane
she in tlme.poured out the history of her
daily life.

She was - thankful to be in work even
though it was poorly paid. ‘When first in
search of occupation ghe had spent three
weary weeks, in going from one house_ of
business to another,.
ed . courteously, in a few kmdly, in many
coarsely, in some msultingly. But that was
nothing; Sarah knew of girls far more ten-
derly reared than she had beem, whose ex-
periences bad been even sadder.

‘But” Claudia hoped that now Sarah was

really at work she was comfortable.

- Sarah smiled a little wintry smile. Yes;
she was comfortable, and very thankful to
be at work.

Aunt Jane with many apologxes wanted

more detail. .. .

Then it appeared that Sarah was living on
twelve shillings and sixpence a week. - She
lived at a home for young women in busi-
ness; she fed chiefly on bread and butter.

Her clothes depended upon occasional gifts.

from fnends

Claudia began to condemn the world for
its hardness.

‘But I'm not clever,’ said Sarah; ‘I can do
nothing in particular, and there are 50 many
of us wantmg work.”.

‘Many? said Claudia, thh £0me surprise.
‘T thought most girls brought up as you and
I were rarely thought of work, exoept, of
course, at home.’

‘Yes, my dear,’ said Sarah; ‘but when one
goes out into the world, one finds things
rather different. If you were to advertise a

place in an office which any intelligent,

young woman ' could fll, you would have

hundreds of applications, even if you offer-

ed them no more than a shilling a day.’

*And do all these people really need it?’ -

‘Yes; and we all think it hard when girls
come and, for the mere pleasure of doing
something, take such work at a lower wage
than those can take who must live.

‘But look at me,’ said Claudia; ‘I dom’t
want the money, but I want occupation; I.
want to feel that I have some definite duties,
and some place of my own in the world.’

Sarah looked a little puzzled.  Then she

said, ‘Perhaps Mrs, Warwick could help you.”

‘Who is Mrs. Warwick?’

‘Mrs. Warwick is the presiding genius oi
a ladies’ club to which some of my friends
go. 1 dare say-one of them will be very

glad to take us there in the evening it you :
. can come.

So they agreed to go, ° Claudia felt, it
must be owned, a little disappointed at what
she had heard from her friends, but was

Aunt Jane and Aunt Ruth’ insrstedﬂ‘ ed their sunple ways! N

She had lost ‘a good deal of ‘the

In-some she was treat~

old life at home and’ the drudgery for the ’
bare means of existence there still lay many .
,things which ‘she eould do.” " 'She revolved-

the subject in: the course of. a morning walki -

on the day they were' to visit the club, and .

returned . to the-shelter of ‘her aunt’s-home

‘with somethmg of her old confidence re-
stored. : .

- Despite’ their goodness—Claudia. could not
.question that—how poor, she thought look=
Aunt Jane sat, ad
aforetime, at one side of the ﬂreplace, Aunt

Ruth 't the other.. Aunt Jane was knitting -

in the red wool, as she had always knitted
-since Claudia had knéwn her. -
“with an equal devotion to habit, was work- .
ing her way through a piece of embrondery.
Molossus, the toy terrier, was asleep in Aunt
Jane's lap; Scipio  reposed luxunously “at
“Aunt Ruth’s feet.

It wag'a peaceful scene' yet it had its

" mild excitements. The two aunts began at'

-once to ‘explain.

‘We are so .glad you are come in,’
Aunt Jane.

‘Because old Rooker has been,' said Aunt
Ruth,

‘And with such good news!
from his boy—' .

‘His boy, you know, who ran away, con-,
tinued Aunt Ruth.

‘He -is coming home in a month or two,
just to see his father, and is then gomg
back again—'. .

“Back again to America, you. hnow——

‘Where he is doing well—' .

- ‘And he sends his father ﬁve pounds——'

‘And now the old man says he Wlll not.
need our half-crown a week any longer——*

‘‘So we can. give it to old Mrs. Wimple, hig -,
neighbor—' - '

“A-great sufierer you : kuow, and, oh so
patient with.it all!’

‘Really,’ said Claudia, a httle confused by,
this antiphonal kind of a narrative.

‘Yes,” continued Aunt Jane, ‘and I see &
letter has come in for you —. from home, T'
think, So it has been quite an eventful'
morning.’ .

Claudia took the letter and Went up to

sa,id .

"'He ‘has heard

_ her own.room, reflecting a little ungrate-~

fully upon the contentment which reigned
below.

She -opened her letter. It was, she saw,
from her mother, written, apparently, at
two or three sittings, for the last sheet con=
tained a most voluminous postscript. She

_read the opening page ~of salutation, and

then laid it down to prepare for luncheon,
Musing as she went about her room, tima
glipped away, and the gong was rumbiing"
out its call before she was quite ready to ga
down. She hurried away, and the letter
was. left unfinished. It caught her eye again
in the afternoon; but again Claudia was hur
ried, and resolved that it could very well
wait until she returned at night. .
The club was amusing. Mrs. Warwick, its
leading spirit, pleasantly mingled a certain
motherly sympathy with an unconventionall\
habit of manner and speech, There was an
address or lecture during the evening by &
middle-aged woman of great fluency, wha -
rather astounded Claudia by the freest pose
sible assumption, and by the most sweeping
criticism of the established order of things
as it affected women. The general convere
gation of the members seemed, however, no
less frivolous, though much less restrained,
than she bad heard  in drawinv—xooms at
home. There was a sensation of freedom in
the place, which Claudia felt to be new; but .
ghe could not at the time determine whether
it did or did not commend itself to her sense

of right. .

Aunt Ruth . -~



a hansom

R She parted from Sarah Grimn at -the- door-_w

: of the, club and drove to St John's Wood in
" 'The repose of the house had
not been disturbed in her absence. . -Aunt
..Tane, "‘Aunt Ruth, Molossus and Scipio were
all in- their “accustomed places.’
; ‘And here is another letter for you, my
. dear, said- Aunt Jane. " I ‘hope your earlier
letter brought-good news of all?’
- Claudia blushed a healthy, honest, old-
fashioned flush. . -She had forgotten that let-
ter. Its opening page or so had alone ‘been
glanced at.’ ’

Aunt Jane looked astonished at the con-:

fessron, but with her placid good-nature

g added ‘Of course, my, dcar, it was the little

- excitement of this evening.’
. ‘So natural to young heads,’ added Aunt
Ruth with a shake of her curls,

. But Claudia was ashamed of herseif and'

:ran upstairs for the first letter.

: A hasty glance showed her that, whilst
it began_in ordinary ‘gossip, the long post-
seript dealt with a more serious subject. Mr.
Haberton was ill he ‘bad driven home. late

~at night from a distance, ‘and had taken a -

chill, Mrs: Haberton hoped it would pass
off;  Claudia was not to feel alarmed; Pin-
sett had again proved herself invaluable, and

between them they “could nurse the patient”

comfortably. = . .
Claudia hastened to the second letter. Her

fears were justified. Her father was worse;

" poneumonia- bad set in; the doctor was anx-
ious; they were trying to secure a trained
nurse; perhaps Claudia would like to return
- as soon as she got the letter. ‘When did
this come? enquired Claudia . eagerly.

‘A very few moments after you left,’ said
‘0f course, if you had :been '

‘Aunt . Jane.
here, you might just have caught the eight
o'clock train—very late .for you to go by,

but with:your father so ill—-’ Ang Aunt

Jane wiped a tkar away. =

Claudia also wept.

‘Can nothing be done to-night? she pre-
gently cried. ‘Must I wait till to-morrow?
He may be—' But she did. not hke to
. finish the sentence..

Aunt Ruth had risen to the occa.sion, she
was already .adjusting her spectacles wit.h
tremblmg hands in order to . explore the
A.BC time-ta.ble A very brief examina-

" tion of the book showed, that Claudia could -

not get bome that night. They could only
walit until morning

Claudih spent a sleepless night. She had
come to London to find a misslon in life
The first great sorrow had fallen upon her
“fiome during her absence, and by inexcus-
able —preoccupation she had perhaps made it
{mpossible to reach home before her father's
death. She knmew that pneumonia often
claimed its victims swiftly; she might reach
home too late. Her father had been good
to her in his own rather stern way. -
was not a small, weak, or peevish cha.racter.
To have helped him in sickness would have
been a pleasant duty even to Claudia, who

had contrived to overlook her mother's frail.

health., And others were serving-him—that
weak mother; Pinsett, too, and perbaps a
hired nurse. It was unbearable
- My dear,’ said Aunt Jane, as Claudia
Wept aloud ‘sve are in our Heavenly
Father’s hands; let us ‘ask him to keep your
dear father at least until you see him.’
So those two old maids with dlﬁiculty ad-
. justed their stiff knees to kneeling, and, as
. Aunt Jano lifted her quavering voice in a
few sentences of .simple prayer, she. iald a
trembling hand protectlngly on Claudia.

“Would that night never go? - Its hours ‘to,

Claudia scemed weeks. The shock of an im-
pending loss would of itself have, been hard
" enough to bear, but to remember that by

-

‘was provided
“very. slowly, and ‘was warned always to use’

He-

-

her own indifference to home she :had per~
haps ‘missed seeing her father again alive-—
that ‘was worse than a.ll. -

And then, as she thought of the sick room.,
she remembered her ‘mother. How had ste
contrived for years not to see that in the

daily care of that patient Woman there lay :
~the first call for a dutiful dauwhter

It
was noble. to work and there was a work
for everyone to do.. But why nad she fool-

ishly gone afield to look for occupation and .
a place in life, when an obvious duty ‘and.a

post 'she alone could best fill lay at bome?
It God would* only give her time to amend!

It was "a limp, tedr-stained and ‘humble
Claudia who reached home by the first train
the next morning. . Her father was alive---
that was granted to her. Her mother had
borne up bravely, but the struggle was ob-
vious T A- nurse was in possession’ of the
sxck chamber and Claud1a could only look
on where often she fain would have been the
chief Worker. But the room for amendment
~Mr. Haberton recovered

the utmost care. Mrs. Haberton, when the
‘worst of her husband’s illness was over,
showed signs of collapse herself - Claudia
gave herself up to a new mimstry Her
mother no longer called for’ Pinsett; Mr.
Haberton found an adm1rable successor to
bis trained nurse. Claudia had found her
place, and in gratitude to God resolved to
give the fullest obedience to the ancient pre-
cept: ‘If any have children .. ..let them
learn first to show piety at home, and to
requite their parents’

thtle Song Sparrow.

True to his instinct, Little Song Sparrow
came back to his northern home before the
snow banks were gone.. He had been tell-

ing us for~ -geveral days that spring ‘had
. come, when the north wind began to blow,

and the snow came down in a manner that
would bave done credit to January. Little
Song Sparrow found a ‘berth: for the,night

in the depths ‘of a spruce tree, where he .
_ preached a° ‘sermon with the song sparrow
_for.a text, but he did a great deal more

-curled up iike a ball and slept snug and
warm. During the night- the snow chang-
ed to sleet, apd then to rain, which froze
"and - crystallized everythmg. When he
came out: of his evergleen bedroom’ early
the next morning, the clouds were all gons,"
and he found a windy, glittering world,
with scarcely a place for the sole of his
foot. At lasf he found a perch on the tip-
tap of the farmer’s great woodpile, and be-
gan to sing.

Little Song Sparrow never dragged in his
music; ‘and there were no doleful sounds,
From the tuneful beginning,qulckly through
the merry middlie to the final note, it was
a song of happiness and trust. The far-
mer heard it as he ‘went to the barn with
hig milk pails, and said to himself, ‘ A pret-
ty nice morning, after all, and not so cold
‘as.I thought it was.' .

Song - Sparrow - ﬁnished his ﬁrst concert
just as the sun rose, and having given
thanks, he went to look for some, break-
fast ; but not a bare- twig could he find
where he could get onme juicy little bud.
Ice- covered everything, so he -went back
to the highest stick of the woodpile for an-
other song service. -The wind carried the
song to a man going to his work.
walking with downcast head and heavy
heart, as he thought of his sick child at
home, and his slender purse and empty coal
Bin. Then he heard the.sparrow’s song, so
brave and jogxous on that wintry morning.
He raised his head and quickened his steps
as he remembered, ¢ Ye are of more. value
than many sparrows.’.- Your. Heavenly

" pression and dreaded that day.

He was
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'Fatner knoweth »that ye- have need of all

these things.

"The Sparrow - ﬁnished his second song
gservice and took another .look : for . break- .

,‘~~£a.st, but' the ‘'wind was still too cold-for
. the ‘ice to melt, a.nd he had no-better suc-

cess than before. -With a few.cheerful lit-
‘tle. chirps and nods and flourishes, he Te-
_turned again to the. woodpile and. fairly
outdid . himself in rapturous song.

The minister had retired the night - ‘be-
fore with & heavy heart. The .church -fi- .-
nances and the choir dilemma . were bad
‘enough, but besides these, -an old church
quarrel had broken out again. He .had
passed a weary night and awoke with a
headache. - He was .just’ thmkmg of the
gloomy situation and listening to the wind
that seemed so dismal, when that same wind -
brought to him the sparrow 'S song of trust
and thanksgiving.

He listened and listened until the song
got into his soul, and he repeated aloud ‘In
everything give thanks, for this'is the . wil‘r )
of God in Christ Jesus concerning you.' )

He had ‘been wondering ‘how he could
.get the victory of his ‘worries and discour-

,agements ; now he could say, ‘ Thanks be

to God who giveth us the victory through
our Lord-Jesus Christ’  Over against fi-
nancial straitness, he put, ‘My God shall
supply all your need,’ and against the other
troubles he put the sure promise of God:
‘Hé bringeth them out of their distresses,
he maketh the storm a calm.’ ‘All things
are possible to him that believeth.’ The
minister’s wife knew of her husband's de-
-She was
trying to think of something cheerful to say '
to him at the breakfast table, when he
burst into the room singing, ‘ There’s sun--
ghine in my soul. to—day, and his face was
so bright that she knew it came from the’

) hea.rt.

‘In.the meantime, the sul ‘'was beginning"
to melt the ice from the trees and the lit-
le sparrow, having finished his ‘Te Deum,’
went to his breakfast and found: it just lo
his liking.

I was going to say that the minister.

than that, he LIVED that sermon. -

rd

_ The Little Foxes,
(Ellen A. Lutz, in Michigan ‘Advocate.”)

‘Take us the foxes, the little foxes, that
spoil the vmes, for our vines have tend°r
grapes.’

Take us the little foxes, that spoil our plea-
sant vines;

They ravage all the vineyard o'er, where’er
a tendril twines: :

Sly, selfish little. foxes the bloom of love
destroy, - '

And surely beasts cof discontent gnaw down-'
the fruits ot :on. '

The little foxes which we fear, of doubt and
pride and greed, N

Nip all the buds of timely grace which
. gerve another’s need ;.

And Dbitter weeds spring up apace, while
_ ‘faith and-meekness pines,

In the wake of the little foxes which sporl

' our pleasant vines,

In vain we water, prune and tra.in with all.
~ our toll and care, .. -

our grapes of BEschol.blast In bloom ‘our
vines no fruitage bear ;

Then take the little foxes; from the subtls
foe set free, X

Dear Lord, our pleasant vines shall thrive,
and bear much fruit for Thee.




(‘.By John Stuart 1n the_ Allia.nce News ’); P
" Hammersmith- - Bridge, ‘about :five ' miles:." -
e ﬁ'om the centré of London, is quite a hand-
..Bome structure, picked-out .in -green and.
-gold, and is built on the: suspension prin- = i}
‘No doubt it is substantial, but when ..
crossed by & heavy vehicle it rocks like a i}

. ‘c.iple

cradle. - On Sunday morning it is a- ren-

dezvous for loiterers who, having: notﬁing v }.
= 'to do, and not caring for church, throng the - :f*

sidewalks and leaning -.over ‘the parapet
. watch the busy scene upon the river.

- racecourse. Here is a tall’ athletic fellow,
“almost nude, who s rowing a:long skiff, so
narrow that, as one man ‘remarke one false
.pull would send him into the water. Right-

‘oared galley after galley' appears on the -
‘scene, and as the summer has-not quite van- - -

- ished the big s‘teamboat for- Ha.mpton ‘Court

:calls at the pier near the gouth end of the -
. bridge, and adds &. dozen to its a.lrea.dy'
" Appar- -

-large complement of- passengers
.:ently there is an unusually large supply of
- omnibuses and vehicles of various ' kinds,
- with one, .two or four. horses which aad to
.the busy scene.

It is now eleven o'clock and except a few

Jate comers churchgoers-have settled down
-to worship, and the pubhc-hous% are all
*‘closed, save that one or‘two bear the legend
“Open to bona-fide travellers.
- tary policeman guards the northern. ap-
proach to the bndge and when I venture
“the question, ‘Is' there

‘meeting held here on Sunday mornings ?’
:he slowly replies, ‘ Can’t sdy, I'm suré. : I
‘think there is.’ "There ‘used to be one this
side of the bridge but they’ve been forbid-

* den for some time. I fancy there’s one at
. the. other"end, but can’t say.! .

‘It is astonishing how little- a pohceman
~-knows of what is going on a few hundrea
yards away.

.So0°'I went to the other end, and found a
temperance meeting just. beginning. The

.only gign of officialism was a tiny plat-. -

form; with a raised Step, which was placed
" on the bank leading down to the river edge.

" . The speaker lifted up his face to the men
who leaned over the parapet of the bridge
for some twenty yards. As the company
grew listeners clustered round the deslt,
There was no singing, no forms of any
sort, but after the London fashion, the
. speakers went at once to work.” The res-
ponsible secretary of the.mission acted as
chairman, but spared himself, because he
~had ample assistance.

Following him came a stranger whose
‘voice was- less powerful, but whose style
was more argumentative than that of most
opeii-air speakers. Curiosity at first com-
pelled attention, but this presently merged
Immto an earnest desire to listen to the very

_ temperate assertions made by him, He
- Was venturing a reply to the question, ‘ Does
it pay to abstain ?” and was fitst of all' dis-
cussing the matter from a financial stand-

- point. He had surprised his hearers by
considering the case of an extremely mod-

. erate family, whose expenditure on intoxi-
cants did not exceed 3s, per week, and he
concluded that if such a family turned to
" lemonade and cocoa they would not be much
1 pocket.

He pointed out, however, tha.t in EHEngland
the average expenditure on drink per family
. was 7s. to>8s. per ‘week, and he dilated on
Lhe considerable surplus’ there would be in
"the pocket of a working man’ who should
give up drink, which cost 8s. per week, and
turn to:cocoa and milk, which would not
cest more than 38s. The speaker .thought

This
--‘part- of the Thames lends itself to boating; =
4t 1s-the 'very cenire of the great university -

One soli-

any temperance .

_stood there to pass away time.

‘girls of five. and seven
"been a general servant before her mar-
‘riage, and had acquired some’ skill in cook-

--f{‘ -

Wl -
1%% lfw \\;

Cain blOll"“ht of the fruit of the ground
also brought of the firstlings of the flock
had respect unto ‘Abel and-to his offermg,
not respect —Genesxs iv 3 B.

an offering unto, the Lord " And Abel he
and of the fat thereof.  And the Lord
but unto Cain and to his oﬂermg he ha.d

T N

it would be easy to spend an hour consider-
ing the investments a man could make who -
found himself every day with an unexpected
'5s in his purse.

Among the men- who listened was Dick

‘Marling, 4’ carpenter by trade, and.m the

very prime of manhood, He wore a tol-
erably good sult, had a clean-shaven face,
and having no particular object ir. view
He-was a
Briton of average intelligence, with no spe-
cial tastes or hobbies, and no active inclina-
tion for books ‘or even newspapers. .This
was not the first time that he had listened

to speakers-on a Sunday morning, and they e

usually finished in time for him to pay a
call at the nearest public-house, and drink
a ‘pint of ale on his way home to dinner.
This his wife used to try to have ready at

-one o ‘clock, or soon after, in order that the

children might attend’ Sunda.y-school mﬂi'

. punctuality. .-

Of these, olive branches there were four,
two boys aged twelve and ten, and. two
The mother had

ing. She had brought her experience into

_play ‘as_the mistress of Dick Marlmgs
‘household and did not waste a penny of
-the 30s. he gave her every Saturday, on his

coming home from work It will be gene--

" tally allowed that a London housewife who

has rent to pay ‘and food to provide for slx )

{ndividuals would_not. be able to indulge in
any extravagant tastes. .Her husband was

. rarely home to dinnmer, but she generally

put an appetizing luncheon in his -basket,

‘and endeavored to provide a relish for the

meal when the day’s toil was over. _
She rarely drank any beer herself, and

_ readily encouraged her children to Join a

neighboring-Band of Hope. . Dick expected
her to provide him Wlth a glass of beer at
supper tine; to get it was neot difficult, for
the house in which they occupied three
rooms was not a stone’s throw from the

- nearest liquor shop. - -

Dick’s wage averaged about £2 a week.
Out of the 10s. he kept for himself he had

" his traifl or tram fares to.pay, clothes to
provide, and his drinks to pay for, and his

union subscripttons to maintain. But he

was a very moderate man, and the only time

his wife had known him the worse for li-.
quor “was on the occasion of a °beanfeast.
He was so annoyed with himself that he
determined it should never happen again,
As he walked away from the meeting It

‘occurred to him to reckon up how.much.

he did spend during the week on -beer, tor
he rarely touched spirits,
example, le had a glass ont his way home .
from work ; in the afternoon two half pints’
if he went to.a football match, and at least
a pint on Saturday evening. On Sunday
he remembered that he usually had‘three
pints at one time or another. Monday was -

. -
B N

- Saturday, for.. '



a typebf the ﬁve f.ull working days
it were hot, or lf it were cold, he- generally
joined his ‘mates about eleven o'clock in a

dmner It was a long wl:nle from ‘dinner

to ‘tea-. time, and it was a real luxury to

take a. third, After tea he could hardly

‘be expected to walk about _the streets with- -

‘out using the liquor conveniences the Sta.te
.80 plentifully turmshes

: ":; As he’ tried to reckon up it mounted to
) :This rather staggered :

sometlung like 58
him. " Itiis true tha.t _the: ca.lculatlon coin-
‘c'ided pretty aecurately ‘with the expemence
Vot his pocket, in. which he seldom found
much silver onthe last day of the week. To
: make sure, he took” the broad pencil out
| \oi his pocl\et and sceribbled on a piece of
.-rough paper the number of pints he had

’ drunk the previous week, so far as'he. could-

‘ ‘ remember. They came to elghteen_, which

at 3d apiece meant 4s. 6d.

tnen and found that the speaker had not,
been far wrong in'saying how easy it would
"be to- find a surplus of bs. if mtomcatinv
~'liquors wereé left alone.

- Those- suggestions made by the. speaher .

: as to how much could be done with an un~
’ expected bs. set his m1nd in motion. He
aid not think very ‘fast, but an idea’ flashed
upon . him .that he sbould be rather proud
of himself if his wages were 45s., 1nstead of
'40s.
says, ‘A penny saved is a penny earned,’
and 'r_ightl_y dargued with himself that 5s.

‘ sa,v,ed‘would be as good as 5s. earned. -
- A sudden impulse moved him to make a

beglnnmg by gomg without the pint :he-

Lsually drank on’ his way home to dinner.
''He said nothmg about it to his wife,” a.nd
".did “not eat any smaller dinner in’ conse-

\quenee ~nor—~did it. hlnder him-from indulg-.

" ‘ing in‘his’ usual Sunday afternocon map. Af+
‘© you get the money ? ”,

" ter tea his wife and two of the children
" went. to church ; the, other two ' he took for
& stroll by the river side. Little Jessie re-
peated to him the recitation she had learned

for the Band of Hope, and found her father

"more interested than usual., But it was
" with some difficulty that he restrained an
inclination to drink on their way back,
with dozens .of public-houses desecrating
. the Sabbath evening. Yet where there's a

.- will there’s a way, and he conquered appe-

A-t‘ite,',_'though he found a glass at.supper
"which his wife provided most welcome.
The real struggle began on 'Monday, when
the boy was collecting the pennies for the
morning” ¢ wet.’
‘Don’t buy any for me thlS mormn"’
‘ Hallo, Dick, wha.t’s up ?° Signed the
" pledge 2’ said his nearest neighbor.
. *No pledge for me;’ he answered.
*-, making an experiment. :
. There was no time for argument or quar~
rel, as the foreman was at hand on the

‘I'm

building, but on his way home at night.

. chk had to endure some ‘taunts. He only
‘laughed, and said he would tell them if the
-‘gxperiment succeeded. | Desplte_ ‘taunts and
‘the longing of custom and appetite, Dick
.got through the week, and when pay time
came he had rather more than bs. in his
pocket.” This ‘was so unusual that he felt
rich’; he handled it with a-little of the
szers glee as he counts his much- loved
gold.

Dick _had no intention of sa,vmg it The .

- pleasure ‘on which he had counted, the mo-
tive which had upheld him through the
week, was the spending. of the money. "And

~though '5s. will not buy everythmg, it will
buy a good many things ; and‘he-could not

~determine which.

" whether to/buy it before he went home or

-to’walt until the evening, -when he would

If —have plenty of txme

glass ; he drank another to wash down his-
“ings 1’

_bast imagmatron

To this he add- -
Jed Gd. for the ‘treats’ he stood.now and

Then he recalled the adage which

. least, I will try.

Nor was he quite sure

'I'hen he remembered

‘that it was- Jesslie's birthday. At that mo-

-ment he.passed aishop full of dolls, one nf
which was marked ‘Cheap!
‘He was  quite unaccustomed to -
-buying, certainly to buying dolls ; but this,
large and handsomely—dressed creature took -, -
~his fancy, and he went in, and bought it

right away. - .
I think I must leave the reader t6' ima-
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began to cultivate more self-res'pect, to ta.ke

"Five ‘sEill-.

a gre'tter interest in his’ children; and.about
six-months:later, the- conductor of the ‘Sun-

day mornlng meetings was delighted to.Fear .
him ask: how he could jom ‘the. Good Tem-:

~-plar Lodge.’

gine Jessxes state of mind.when her father -

put the parcel into her hands,aand said,
¢ Heres a birthday present.’
‘rich families. love new- playthmg's, and to

“Even girls in

Jessie this.was a treasure she had hever
dreamt of, since even to dream of it was
-She sat down ~stunned,
for what seemed filve minutes.

aga,m and again, ‘she’ 'said, ‘Thank you,
daddy, oh ! thank you, ever so much ! What

shall I do ?

‘Well Jessre,' you must take care of it,’
eard the careful mother, who was’ wondet-

‘ing where the. money came from, and what
A good -

made “her hugband so extravagant
many wives would have begun to scold their
hushands for not laying out the money in
some other way, but Bessie Marling had dis-
cretion.
her little girl’s delight that strange sensa-
tions passed through the father's mind. He

She even smiled so .pleasantly at

- personal concerns, the characters, and ,cus-"
toms of their empldyers, without any re- .-
gard to the fact that they were imparting’
° Then she , '
*: laid it' carefully .on the table, and. put her

‘arms round her father's neck. ‘Kissing him -

had not’conceived that a surplus of 5s could .

.have yielded so much pleasure, and he felt

himself miore than repaid for-the self-denial
of the past seven days. "As.usudl he hand-
ed the 30s. to his wife. L

Jessie’s - elder sister, whose  name . Was -
. Daisy, was glad of the new accessxon but

was 1nqulslt1ve -
* Where did you get it, dad ? o
At the- shop.’ - .= . -
Yes yes. - L kiow that But whele did
I saved it .
Then the mother sald ‘Dont be -rude,

Daisy, and ask too many questions;

: The gift seemed to put everybody.in the

" best of humors, and after tea Dick told his

wife that e would go to market. with her.
He did not always do this, but Mrs. Marling

was glad to have her strong husband Carry .
When they were -started she

the basket.
thcught she might satisfy her curxosxty by

saying, ‘How did you manage to save 50"

much, Dick ?
‘T have had no beer all the week,’ he an-

' swered, : -

No beer !’ she sald with great surpnse

Then he told her the story of the prewous
sunday morning,- and ‘added, ‘I think I
could do without my supper beei
And next week you ‘shall
have the Bs. I hope’ to save.! °

You may be sure that Dick was no worse .

off in-the next week. If anything, he had

still nicer lunches and teas, and a warm -
-cup of cocoa, instead of his supper beer ;
and “when the next Saturday came, and

foo; at-

’l‘hat question was very soon’, answered

A Pomt of Honor.

CAta restaurant table lately four - young ‘
‘people, two \gxrls and_ two boys in” their ‘
. ieens, discussed the affmrs of the offices in

which they were engaged, including {he

information that could never have come to
their knowledge if they had not been placed‘
in posAions of trust,

It may be pleaded that such revelatious
ale made thoughtlessly,‘ Is it possible that
thoughtlessness can De considered an ex-
cuse for dlshonor ?

Whether a- man’s property is destroyed
by malicious forethought, or by the care-

lessness of. his neighbor, his loss is the ,v

same, The revelation -of. a. confidence
from a mere childish deésire to add some-
thing interesting to the conversation may

be as harmful to an employer as if a trust

had been deliber ately betrayed.- A founda-

tion of honorable principle would prohibit

such thoughtlessness.

A young girl has v1sxted some friends in
her own. city. Several days after her re-
turn her hostess called, - In conversation
with the eldest daughters, who bad the
care of the motherless children, she refer-
red, with evident embarrassment, to a cir-
cumstance that had cccurred during Helen's
visit. ‘I suppgsed that she had told you,,

'e:\clalmed the SUIDI‘J.SB(I lady 'when'she was
'.‘assmed that, the matter had not even been
hinted at.

When the visitor had gons,

* Helen was informed of the conversation.

Dick put 35s. into her hand, Bessie kissed ~

her husband with gratitude, and tears were
in her eyes—tears of joy.

For a number of weeks Dick. exerted his
mind in the spending of the 5s., buying now
a picture, then a pair of boot's'for the boys.
Again a new hat for himself. Then- he
learned to put the surplus of two weeks or
more together, and bought some books
Then thought of makmg hxmself a book-
case. But in course of time he took his
wife Into conﬂdence, and they moved into
a better flat, which cost 2s. more for rent,
but gave more "comfort to the family

What Dick: . thought most. strange, how-

_ever, was that he felt far better in himself

and was less tired after his day’s workl Ha

_color.
repeat-it, even to you, wheén I could not -
have known it if I had not been invited to

~her House, and I am sure.she did not wish

“their -hands.

‘What a poor opinion  she must have of
me;! exclaimed the girl,
‘ How could-she think that I would

to have anything said about it.’

- The: children in that family were strictly -

trained to understand that honor required

. them to avoid appropriating information

that was not intended for them. They
knew that they should not read even the
address on an envelope unless it was their
business to know it.

"Girls and boys in clerical posrtlons have

'no more right to appropriate information

unlawfully than they have to take for them-
selves the money.. that may pass through
The knowledge of some of
the business affairs of their employers is
intrusted ‘to their keeping; in many caseg
they also become acquainted with personal
matters. - Under no circumstances should
they speak of them to outsiders.

Happily, hundreds of young people are
filling positmns ‘of trust, and proving them-
selves trustworthy.—‘The Home Maker.’

Spnng

Now is the seed-time; God alome, -
Beyond our vision wealk and dim,
Beholds the end of what is sown H

The harvest time is sad with Him.

Yet, unforgotten where it lies,
Though.seeming on the desert cast,

The seed of generous sacrifice :
Shall rise with bloom and fruit at lasf.
And he who blesses most is blest; .
For God and man shall own his worbh'
‘Who toils to leave as his bequest
An added beauty to the earth.

‘ . —John Greenleaf Whittier,

with heightened .
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Macr the Meddlesome. ;
‘It must be horrid ito- sit behmd‘
bars all day long P said a-magpie

‘to a canary, whose cage hung in

the -sunshine just outside a win-

_dow that overlooked the. garden..

N don’t find it so,’ replied the
¢ This cage is my home,
and 1 am qulte happy here’

¢ Nonsense ! cried the magple ;
you ourrht ‘really-to have a little
ambition. ~ You don’t know the
joys of freedom, and that’s Why :

’I LF FOI_ jK S@ee | o E

low hopped on’ to a branch that

ovorhung the cage, ‘and reaching
"down to the little door; he dexter-
~ously lifted- “with his strong 5be'LL

the sire latch .

There was'an exc1ted ﬂutter, and
then the canary darted from -the
home hitherto. so happy, and flew
to a neighboring. tree, where, in
the first bliss of his freedomi, he
poured forth a perfect ﬂood of mel
ody. _

T'he day _p'assed happily enough ;
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n CAUGHT HOLD OF THENBRIGHT METAL SPOON.

you think yourself happy - Now,
supposing I were to let you out of
that wired prison of yours, what
would you say to that? .

The canary fluttered his wings
and gave a little chirp.

Oh, Mv. Mag,’ said he, ‘you can-
not doubt that I should love to
spread my wings, and fly about as
you do, but—~" .

¢Now, no buts ¥ screamed the
magpie. Tl let you out, if you

* really would like to be free and

show yourself a bird of spirit. Let
me see ¥ and the meddlesome fel-

but when the sun went down, the
canary found himself shivering
with cold, and feeling very hungry.
He= began to realize that an open-
air life was hardly the life for him.
‘He certainly could not.live with- -
out food, and in the course of his
day’s ‘wanderings be had seen mo
hemp, or rape, or canary- -seed any-
where; only a little bit of rank, /

v

" livtle hymn of thanksgiving.
master heard it, and rising from

fee11n<r ‘as thoutrh in the darkness
SOmL ravenous thmfr mlght sprmg
upon him- at any moment.

With ‘the first gleams of day-
11ght he stramed his eyes towards
“the place wliere his cage had hung.
Yes !-there it was still._ ’l‘here was «
hls delicious lump of -sugar be-
tween the bars; and the seed troughl
-replenished,
leaf ready to yzeld h1m a Jmcy re-
past. . - :
. He stretched, his stiffened 11mbs,-
spread his cold wings, wet with
the. dew, and flew—O joy '——safely,
~ back to his cage, and sitting on the
topmost perch, he began to sing a
His

his bed, he reached through the

window, shut the grated door se-.

enrely on his\WiHing prisoner, and
took the cage in.

Now it so happened that the n'ar_
dener’s little son came with his
father to the garden very early,
that morning, and . brought his -
‘breakfast of porridge and mﬂk in .
a soup-plate, to eat there When -
the child had ﬁmshed his break- .
fast, he put down the plate, and-;j
ran-after his father, who was mow- '
ing the lawn. A

‘And now down flew Master Mag,
and after picking up the few grains
of oatmeal that were left, he glanc-
ed round -once more with his
bright,.sly, wicked eyes to see that
no cne was looking, then caught
hold of the bright metal spoon, and
ran away with it into a bush, where

> he hid it away.

The passion‘for stealing grew
upon the magpie as the -day ad-

* vanced ; and seeing a W1nd0W open -

and a glittering ring lymg on the -
dressing table, he flew in, seized
the‘i‘ing, and carrying it off to the
~ bush, hid it away beside the spoon.
But this time-he had not escaped
notice. The young lady who own-
ed the ring had seen him, and
quickly followmg the culprit, she
saw him disappear in the bush ; so
bringing hLer brother’s butterﬂy :
net, she managed to catch - the .
naughty bird, and secure the stol-.
en property.. ‘ o
‘8o this is the use you make of .

‘tough groundsel; and a single head- your liberty, is it, sir ?’ she said, as

of plantain almost empty.
All night the poor little bird sat

ghe carried him into the. house o
¢ People who don’t make a Tight.

wakeful . and trembling, fearing ‘use of their: pnvﬂeﬂes will find-

each unaccustomed

4

sound, and them taken away some day, and,

and a fresh lettuce: o )
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tlus is «some day” for you, Master

L Mag? P

- So saymg, she opened the door
. of a larve cage Where a’ palrot ‘used
" to hve, and’ popped Mr. Ma«rp1e in,
" where he found, to his shame and

"-d1sn1ay, that ‘he was close bes1de_

the canary.
~ ‘I'see it-all now,’ thought the
canary, pausmcr in his song.
nocence - and
- sources. of true happiness, while
wrong-doing will bring 'a sure pun-
ishment sooner or later.
- learned my lesson, and now poor
Mr. Mag is learmng his’—¢ Child’s

Companion,’
—_——

‘The Vision of Fldelity

Sarah’s father had dled and, the
farm and the dear old house had
been sold, and the family came to

- the great, bustling city, where

Sarah’s mother could ‘do tailoring,’
. as she used to when a girl, and
Sarah could help to pay the rent
for their two small rooms by works
ing in the factory.

. So there wasnothing before little
, Sarah but factory life, 'She was a
Plain, pale, still little girl, and it

was a dingy, noisy, ugly factory -
They madé'toys and ‘notions’ there.’

‘When she walked - through = the

- door for the ﬁrst time she felt as if

she were being shut in from God’s
beautiful world which she loved so
well. She was an imaginative lit-
tle body, and gave a nervous gasp

as the factory door closed behind -

her with a bang and a click, and
did not quite realize where she was
until she was seated at a long
table with.many other girls, most
of them older and larger than her-
self, and a sharp-voiced, sharp-fea-
tired “woman was showing her how
to put the bows on doll’s slippers.
That was her work. Each girl was
prowded with a box of slippers, a

heap of bows, and a bottle of glue.

'‘And they were paid by the hun-
dred.

Sarah was sure she could do as
many as any of the girls, after a lit-
tle practice, even if they were older
and .larger. -She shut her lips
tightly, and determined to do it
anyway; for had not Grandma-Hall
~ always said : ‘Sary’s wonderful
+ spry with her hands ?

8o she set to work rery ener

_ getically.  Sometimes the glue
brush would get nea.rly dry; but it
there was enough to make the bow.

‘barely stick she did not stop to dip

‘ determmed to
That was the way they,

¢ In.‘. :
‘contentment are

I have

stopped, blushing hotly.

1t then ’.l‘he mo1e bows she could.

t'asten on with one dipping the bet-
ter—it saved time. And she was
keep .up with the
others :
did, she discovered by a. swift
glance or two down the long table.
* Presently her back ached a little,
and she straightened up for a mo-
ment. In front of her,.across the
room, was a window,

street, But through its specky
panes she ‘saw something. that
made her heart leap for joy, while
the glad tears came to her eyes. It
was the blue-white crest of Mount
Prospect, the mountain- whose

slowly wheeling shadow she had

measured all the happy ‘days of her
short life. It was not, then, so
very far from home! She almost
smelled the cool, fragrant breath
from the thickets that ‘clothed its
shaggy. sides.

their happy homes-and sang their
joyous h’ymns‘there «

‘Only a sharp voice recalled her .

from her day clreammg, ‘reminding
her that 0‘11‘18 who. ‘loafed’ ~could
even if- they d1d Worh ‘by the p1ece’
instead of ‘on time. *

So her fingers. flew. faster than
ever; but when she started to put
on a bow with too little glue she
With
the sight of the sturdy old moun-
tain had come a vision of the be:
loved home life, the morning pray-
ers, the. Scnpture reading; and one
verse shone between her eyes and
the dingy table~—For we are labor-
ers together with God,”

‘But that means grown people
and more . important than's than
sticking bows on . dolls” slippers?
Sarah argued with  the - shining
words. - But she knew better.

‘1 am a laborer with GodP ﬁ'h_ls‘ﬁ

pered the honest little soul—softly,

to herself, you know, so that no one
else but God heard. ‘I am; and 1
will labor his way’ . .

And as her fingers flew, other
verses came to be with the first—
about doing ‘all to the glory of
God,’ and ‘in the name of the Lord

‘Jesus,’ and ‘working faithfully, ag

unto the Lord - Bo she was very
bappy as she worhed and the tired,

disheartened mother was 'ha.ppy, '

“too, that mnight, when - Sarah told
her all about it; and she determin-

closed to -
keep out the dust and din of the

She almost heard
. the songs of the birds that built

ed to do lier work that way, in spzta :

- of the temptahons to sh«rht it..
Sometimes the girls . laughed aﬁ_

Sarah, for it was not long -

before
they mnoticed how - partlcular shd
was about the bows.

“‘What's the odds? they scoffed.. .

‘When we’re paid by the piece, no-

body’ll know how it’s done, SO long

as it looks well? - - .
‘T would know,’ said Saral.’

And I do not doubt ' but that

maxny a little girl was saved a great

deal of ‘trouble over lost doll-slip"

per bows, just because they werd

- glued  on faithfully, ‘as unto the.
And though the other girls ,
laughed, Sarah noticed that many, X
of them grew more careful as the .

Lord.

days went by. ;
~ The years flew swiftly, in sp1te of
hard work = and many cares
Grandma Hall went to join the
dear ones whom she had ‘loved
long since, and lost awhile.” ..Not
lono after the dear mother went

- too, and Sarah was left alone,

‘But Sarah worked on in the fac
lory, her heart growmn* more ten-

der with each sorrow. It is quite

true she was weary sometimes, and
lonfred for a breath of fresh air,

' "such as-'she had enJoyed _in"hes
childhood home at the foot of old"
- Prospect Mountain, but she had

much love given to her in every
room where she worked, as ﬁner
parts were given her.

And when some girl, tired and
disheartened, longed for a friendly,
hand; or the love and tenderness of
the dear mother, perhaps hundreds
of miles away in a quiet country,
home, shé turned naturally to the
little plain woman with the sweet,
firm mouth-and. the steady eyes.

‘And those who knew her-best be-

lieve that nothing in the world out-
side could add to the fullness and
happiness of the life lived amid the
turmoil of a -great factory by ‘one
little laborer with God ’—Chris-
tian Standard. - -

Evening Prayer for a Child.
" (By Heanry Johnstone.) -
Father, unto Thee I pray, .
Thou-hast guarded me all day;
Safe I'am-while in Thy sight,
Safely let me sleep to-night.

Bless my fmends, the Whole world
bless;
Help me to learn helpfulness,

‘Keep me ever in Thy sight;
So to.all'I say, Good night. -

e



" LESSON V:—MAY 5. - |
- - Jesus and Peter, "~

John xxi., 15-22. ~ Menory verses,’ 15-17.

Golden Text.

. *Lovest thou me ?—Jchn xxi,; 17.
I Lesson Text.
" . (15) So when they had dined, Jesussaith.
;0 Simon Peter, Simon, son of Jonas, lovest
thou me more than thes¢ ? - He:saith unto -
him, Yea, Lord; thou knowest that I love
thee. He saith unto him, Feed my lambs. (16)
He saith unto him again the second time,
Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou me ? He
saith .unto .him, Yea, Lord, thou knowest
that I love thee. He saith unto him, Feed
my sheep. (17)° He ‘saith unto him the
third time, Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou-
me ? Peter was grieved because he .said
unto him the third timeé, Lovest thou me?
And_ he said unto him, Lord, thou knowest
all things ; thou knowest that I love thee.
Josus saith unto him, Feed my sheep.. (18)
7erily, verily, I say unto thee, When thou
wast young, thou girdest thyself, and walk--
:d whither ‘thou wouldst : -but when thou
shalt be old, thou shalt stretch forth thy
hands, and anothér shall :gird thee,-and
carry thee whither thou wouldst not. -(19)
This spake he, signifying by what death’ he
thould glorify God. And when he had
spoken this, he saith unto him, Follow me.
(20) Then Peter turning about, seeth the
disciple whom Jesus loved following ; which'
also leaned on. his breast at supper, and
_ saith, Lord, which is he that .beirayeth
thee? .(21) Peter seeing him saith to Jesus,
‘Lord, and what shall this man. do? (22)
_ Jesus said unto him, If I will that he tarry,
Jtill I come, what is- that to thee ? follow
thou me. o

Suggestions.
. The message ot the angels .was. that
Christ had risen and would go before his’
disciples into Galilee, where they should see
him as he had promised fhem before.

Peter and six others of the apostles had
gone fishing on the sea of Galilee, but they
had caught nothing all night. 1n the morn-
ing Jesus stood on the shore and directed
them where to cast their unets and thelr net
was immediately overflowing. John's lov-

- {ng heart recognized -Jesus, and when Peter
heard {hat it was the Lord, he left the baat
and swam to shore to be first at the ‘side
of Jesus. Aftei they had eaten the bread
and fish which Jesus. gave -them, he took
Peter aside and questioned him : Simon,
son of Jonas, lovest'thou me more than
these ? : . . C

'Phree times Peter had denied his Lord,

. now Jesus allows him three times {o ex-

press his love, and each time assures him
of forgiveness by Lidding him tend for him
the lambs and sheep of his fold. The word

- used by Peter for love is not the same as

-that used by our Lord in the first two ques-
tions.© Perhaps a new and beautiful hu-
mility kept Peter from using that word im-
plying a greater and more unselfish love, or”
perhaps he felt that that word did not im-
ply all the clinging love tlat he felt. Com-
mentators differ as to the exact meaning
of these Greek words, agapao and phileo.

The one great lesson we may draw from

. this is the need of. persomnal contact with -
Christ. Last week_ we learned how such
an interview instantly dispelled the dark
clouds of doubt that hung around Thomas.
Now we see how speedily such an interview
brings about the restoration of a back-
glider. It is personal contact with Jesus
that is needed. If men would %onestly
carry their- doubts to Jesus, instead of lock-’
ing them up to embitter their own heart,
or carrying them round to display to others
and to disturb the faith of the weak, Jesus
would .answer their questionings and satis-
fy their souls.
ten to the volce of Jesus instead-of trying
to -stifie all longings to_hear that voice, if
he would confess to Jesus his great empti-

. ness of heart, instead of trying -to- fill up

I RN
R T . L

If the backslider would lis- ~

right by..a personal interview.

centive to greater love. ..

The great. mistake: is in going to man’

. instead of ‘to God. . A-little girl once said
to her Sabbath-school teacher, ‘I would like
to be a -Christian, but I know:I would ‘be
afraid to die for Christ, I. would .have to

deny him if any one-came with a ‘sword’

to- make me’  The teacher had never ex-
perienced any such ‘qualms herself so' she
merely. said with great  impressiveness :—
‘ Oh, no, you would not deny Christ, would
you! The child was silenced but not con-
vinced, and for many long years she-was

haunted by the fear that she would deny .

her- Saviour if any severe: occagion arcse.
. Now, the- teacher -might have-permanently
helped that child by kneeling and praying
with- her that Jesus would take that fear

entirely away and fill her- with his own .

courage and peace.  Dear teachers and mo-
thers, do not only talk about Jesus with'

your children, but talk to him with them -

and teach thém how to,talk to him them-
selves. . : : : .
, Questions. - .
What question d@id our Lord ask Peter 2
How often did he ask it ? and why ? What
did Peter answer ? How did Jesus show
Peter that he forghve him ?
say would happen to- Peter when he was
old ? Does the Lord Jesus still love those
who have denied him ? - : L

- Lesson Hyﬁm."’

Hark, my soul!. it is the Lord ;.
'Tis thy Saviour—hear His word ¢
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,’
¢ Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?

I delivered thee when'bound, . ..
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ;.
. Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light, - . . -

‘Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above,- .

Deeper than the depths. beneath, i

Free and faithful, strong as death. '~
. . . !

‘Thou shalt see my glory soon,

When the work of grace is done;

Partner of My joys shalt be; -

Say, poog sinner, lov’st thou Me ?’

Lord, it is my chlef complaint

That my love is weak and faint,
Yet I love Thee, and adore; .
Oh, for grace to love Thee more!

' —Wi]lia,n} Cowper, 1779.
C. E. Topic.

. Sun., May 5.—Topic—Decision of charac-
ter.—Rev. iil.,, 14-16 ; Prov. iv., 23-27.
“Junior C. E. Topic.
o TROUBLES THAT WORRY.
.Mon., 'Apr. - 29.—Real troubles. — Gen.
xxxvil,, 24. ...~ o S
Tues.; - Apr. .30.—Troubling = ourselves.—
Mark xvi.,.3, 4 M : :

. Wed., May 1.—Trouble from wrong-doing. .

.—Luke xxii., 61.
" Thu., May* 2.—Avoiding trouble.—Prov.
iv., 14, 15, - I
Fri., May.3.—Pray in your {rouble.—Ps.
xxxiv.. 4-6. e

‘Sat., May 4.—Jesus and the troubled.—-

Matt. xi., 28-30. -

. Sun., May b5.~—Topic—Things
troubling you. Matt xxil, 84-40.
tion box meeting.) :

- . Free Church Catechism.

48, Q—Why do Christlans partake- in
common of the Lord’s Supper?” - =

A.~—To show their oneness In Christ, ‘to
confess openly their faith in him, -and to
_give one another a pledge of - brotherly
love. - : i :
49, Q—What is a
fort in this life ?

A.~—That in Christ
who makes all things work together - for
good to them that love him. :

that are
(Ques—

”Cﬁrisftian’t_s' chief c@mj—

“What did he

-temperance speeches ?

“he belongs to ‘G‘od,~

_ the void with worldly pleasures and excite- . -
_ments, if he would. personally. ask Jesus for:
forgiveness-and. peace instead of trying to. .
- assure himSelf and -his friends that he does . {f
< not.néeéd- them;. everything would. be made "\
_ _Without - .3
reproaches the Saviour. would ask, Lovest . .-
‘thou"me 7. And so the soul Wwould ery:in- .
glad-submission, Thou knowest that I love
_ thee: the past would: be blotted. out of .
", God’s remembrance, and the occasion” would -
remain in-the man’s’ mind only as anin-" -

- John-Valour,” Mayor. .
7 " (By Emily Jones Davies.) ' ,
.. John Valour ‘had"always been successful,

‘even-when a boy. = He won more marbles, -

. Scored mere goals, made more runs than any
-any other boy.of his age. .. And now' that
‘he was a man, it.remained the same. ~John

Valour, appreftice, workman, master, ran-

". through those stages easily -and- lightly,

and after he had become councillor and ald~
éfman he was still without a grey hair, or a -
lined brow. - His merry blue eye and hearty

voice,. with. that generous hand-grip, made

you feel quite warm and brotherly. His -
great mills and -works™ spread themselves
out to right and left, and money rolled in
like the incoming: tide, not only kissing- the
feet of this king of commerce, but lavish- .

- 1y.-lapping those of his admirers, too; - so

that to be connected in any way with John

Yalour was to expect success. ST
And was he spoilt.by this ? -Oh, no. In

the street,-or shop, or market, he had al-

_ways.a nod and smile for.an old friend. . Of

course, he had not much time now for
church work, and the Band of Hope missed

‘its'genial president, the prayer meeting.one

of its loudest supporters, and he could ‘not
well . manage to take his appointments .as
local preacher ; but, then, he always paid
for a good supply,and when'a man has much
to do Providence will surely be merciful ! -
Going to his comfortable, ‘even elegan!:..
home one night, he said, in that big voice .ol
his, as soon-as he was well into the hall :
‘Well, Peggy, you are In' for it now;
they have made me Mayor.: - - BRI
‘Oh, John, cried a timid-looking woman,

¢ am glad., ° You are so .clever, and will

like it.- .But rather fearfully, ‘I™don’t
know how I shall manage it." . :
_‘Like a duchess,’ he.said, laughing loud-
ly. .. ‘Only be sure.you order some  fine
dresses, for I want you to look as well as
the best.’ Sl e e
Mrs. Valour colored with pleasure, like a
true woman enjoying the prospect of love-
1y costumes. He had-letters to write and
dictate, business to do which. cccupied him .
all the evening, so that when he returnéd
to his cosy sitting room he was ‘dead beat,
as he said. B
- Mrs. Valour had some good soup before
him in-a trice, and with gentle, loving words
and more loving ministries; . prepared her-

. gelf for a real chat about the new distinc-

tion when her husband had finished his sup-
per. But he having tasted his soup, sald
testily : . : . -

¢ Haven’t you got some nice wine in the
house ? It would take a.bucketful of this to
bring me up to par again.’" Co B

‘Yes, dear, but T thought this would be
better; and—and—safer,’ she finished brave-

1y. . , . :

< Now, see here, Maria, once for all, I
won't be dictated to on this point. - If I
were a weak noodle of a'man, who couldn’t
control - himself, you might talk.; but my
success in life is a plain proof that I am
master of myself. I am going to take this
as a medicine strietly, and you must not
be surprised if I take it often. Business
life is a great strain in. these days, and .
when added to by town duties it is insup-.
portable without stimulants.- o

Having uttered. these  signiflcant and
welghty words, he sat back in’ his chair,
looking every.inch a_‘masterful English-
man.. But Mrs. Valour could be persistent,
too, and temperance was her strong point;
she used to help in the Band of Hope.

‘But, my dear, what about your splendid

< Oh, that's' all right, he - sald, airily. .
¢ Phey were true at the time,’ 'saying which
John Valour, Mayor- of Cranston, " crossed
the room and .poured out for himself a full
glass of old port, laid in’ in expectation of -

* congratulatory calls:llkely to be made.

«There, 1 feel .better’ already,
manage the soup now.”

and. can
Ananxious look crept into his wife's eyes,’

‘and she felt little interest in their. chat,



. " thoughshe tried hard to ‘assume i-t.'-__Byé

and-bye her husband sdid—" '~ .

- *Well, .I needn't bother you with''détails

B .of the functions to-come, but T.shall give
-three . immediately. ' One. to .our: friends

" and townsfolk on the..20th, to be. followed

by a ball for the bairns on the 21st, -and

‘wind.up with a real good time.for-the young -

folk on the 22nd. -Be sure to.dress nicely,
and remember blue is my favorite color.
Never was' a Mayor so popular, high and

“low, rich and poor, old and young, all were
" delighted with him. © - C

“No crotchet or-faddist, said the worthy
vicar. - ‘Such a liberal fellow, said .the

- Methodist minister. - A few advised their

“-young folk not to go to the ball, but they

.o

_the feast.’

-were laughed at-as ‘ old-fashioned and quite

illiberal.’ _ Actlive preparations were made
—the town was quite excited; everybody
was on the

- Two smart young fellows went amongst

.the rest, well-educated, well-placed. in life,
" gay, handsome, full of joy.
- members. of the Band- of Hope when Mr.

Valour was its president, so they. felt very
much -2t home with their host, and after
the- formal- reception was ‘over he chatted
freely with them on many things. Very
beautiful- the town . hall looked, with its

‘hundreds of fairy lamps, the lovely blossom-

. Ing plants, and the delicate brightness of

the ladies’ dresses, to say nothing of sweet
Yyoung faces full of mirth and pleasure. But
it ‘'was very warm, and the buffet was eag-
erly sought for cool lemonade and ices. Our

two young. friends made their way there,-

and met their host just draining off a glass
of port wine. 'They looked at each other
quickly, and in. surprise. Mr. Valour saw
the look pass, and laughed uneasily as he
said : . ‘Don’t follow my example.; remem-
ber I am getting an' old fellow, and work
very hard.’ . o : . .
They laughed too, as one said,” with a
shrug— o R ,
‘Of course, just 80, ‘and turned away.
‘ There, I'always told you it was all moon-
shire to take the pledge; why, bless you,
man, I believe they all drink privately.’ o
. “No, they don’t; my father and mother

-do not,’ protested the.other stoutly: © =~
That night one father
. wrung his hands in bitter anguish, as he
-eried, ‘Oh, Henry, my son, son;
-God I had died for thee,’ while his mother

But he yielded.
would

prayed, with sobs and tears, for the boy
who' had been cruelly tripped by a stum-
bling block placed in his way. That night
these men took their first glass of wine.
‘To-night, if you seek them, you must not
inquire for them at the solicitor’s office, or

.the market. . You must go down to a cer-
.tain public-house,- in a low slum, and there

you may see them, swollen of face and
limb, careless.of dress and speech, singing

‘low songs that would bring the blush to

Fallen, degraded, drunken.
God help those fa-
God. save and Dpity

your cheek.
! Habitual drunkards.’
thers 'and mothers.
those young men. . .
. Mr. Valour ? Oh, he is still prosperous,
and - he never visits that part of the town
except on election days. He says it is a
man’s own fault if he makes a beast of him-
self.—* Alliance News.! -

ey
The Two Streets.
Two streets there are in many towns—
A foul one and a fair;
In one the sweetest peace abounds,
In one a-dark despair. -
In one the light of love is shed,
In one grief's bitter tear : o
The name of one of these is ‘Bread,’
The name of one is ‘Beer.’

 In Bread street there are busy men,
- And happy homes and wives ;
In Beer street the degraded den,
And ‘sad and broken lives.
. In Bread street Plenty sings her song, .
And Labor chants his thyme ;
In Beer street want is joined with wrong
‘And idleness with”crime. '

O men and mothers! strive to do
‘The most you can to make
The children shun the ones who hrew
But love the ones who bake.
{There is a street their feet should treagd,
.- And omne their feet should fear— . .
The name of one of these is ‘Bread,
The name of one is ‘Beer.’ -

~Nixon Waterman, in ‘The. Voice.’

qui vive on the third ddy of-

They had been”

Correspondence
T Gt o,

"’ Dear ‘Editor,=I live on' the banks of_ the
Mira River, about a mile. from :the .Mira

Bay, ‘and. the same- distance .from the rail-
‘way station.. I have two sisters and one

. brother.. . My eldest sister. takes the ‘Mes-

senger,” and I like reading it very much,
L . FLORENCE N. (Aged 11)

o ' Knowlesville, N.Y.
Dear Editor,—I am nine years old,
-bave 2 little sister four years old, ~and. two
“brothers, Mamma died last June.” .~
™ B _ROYCE H.

-

L East Wallace, N.S.

- Dear Editor,~I  have taken the ‘Messen-
ger’ for four years. "My father died when I
was two years old.- I have one brother and
two- half-sisters, named - Sadie and Ay,
Amy’s Initials are A. B. C. I live with my
uncle and. go to school.. - The school house is
on a hill surrounded by trees, except the
front, facing the road. It is nice and-cool
under the trees in the hot weather. - The
girls go picking.gum- 'at noontimé. In
winter we slide-on the lake just acruss the
road from the school house. And coast
down the long hills. - I live near the schbol,
and in summer I-dig clams, pick pretty
shells and stones. But I am glad when a
holiday comes, s0 I can go to see mamma; She
lives about a mile and a half from here,
and I can go to see.her My
birthday is on Jan. 25. - .

. JENNIE 8., (Aged 13 years.)

quite often:

: Lower Salmon Creek.
Dear Editor,—I have renewed my ‘Messen-
ger’ subscription for another year, and feel
that I would be very lonesome  without it
for we have taken it so long, I am saving
my papers to send to India. The doctor
will not let me go to school,’as. I am not

- very strong; but I hope to .go in another

year. ‘I have three sisters and two bro-
thers. My papa works-in the lumber woods
in the winter, he comes home to see us
every two or three weeks. - My brother and
sister and I are studying the scripture pas-
sages for the diplomas given by the.Gene-
ral Assembly- of the Presbyterian Church. .
EDNA F. B, (Aged 10.)

| Halifaz, N.S.

* Dear Editor—Ever since I began to take

the ‘Northern Mesenger,’ I have been look-~

ing for a letter from Halifax, but I have not
seen one, £0 I am writing one to-day.

I think you must be a very kind man to-

bother printing our letters. I am nearly

eleven years old, . My birthday is on March

17. “We take the ‘Northern Meszenger’ and

the ‘Weekly Witness,’ and father thinks he

will take the ‘World Wide,’ next year, so

you see how much we think of your papers.
. * ‘HELEN MecG. D.

: Ingersoll, Ont.
Dear Editor,—My father is a farmer, .and
lives -on a large farm. I have two sisters
and no brother. I have a pretty little colt.
I call her Bert and I think a great deal of
her. I have two kittens, they are great
pets, and their names are Minto. and Tabby.
I go to school every day. My teachers name
is Miss Petrie, and we like her very much.
We have been taking the ‘Messenger’ for
three years, and would not like to .be with-

. out it. ALBERTA P., (Aged 10.)

. - Kars, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm called

Maple Avenue. It is situated on the banks

of the Rideau River. I go to Wellington

. school.  The studies I like ‘best are. gram-

mar, dictation ,and literature, My sister
takes the ‘Messenger’. and I enjoy reading
it very much. .CORA M. 8, -

o ) " Boissevain, Man.
Dear Editor,—I like the ‘Messenger’ very
much, my grandpa sent it to me as a Christ-
mas box this year. I have five brothers and
three sisters.. We have had a very nice
winter so far. oo WILLIE §. P.

. - Mount Pleasant, B.C.
Dear. Editor,—=I am a little girl six years'

old. .. I go to Sunday-school every Sunday, .

and try to be a good girl. I can read in the
Bible a little.. .I have a dear little baby
brother, his name is Willie.

. g LUCY E.

 St. Claude.

-Dear Editor,—My papa chopped wood to.
> pay for the ‘Messenger’ when he was & lit- -

tle boy,and I think-I would too'if I -did not
get it. * My birthday.is on Christmas; and
I was baptised with' Jordan water, g0 I
. ought to be a good boy. - . "READ B,

. ST ‘Queenstown, N.B,

Dear Editor,—My mother has been.taking
the ‘Northern Messenger’ for twenty-five
years and it would be like losing one of the
family to do -without it. I live on a farm
along the beautiful St.”John River, My fa-
ther has a steam grist mill. I have one,
brother and one- sister, and I attend school,
~Which is very handy to our place. I go to
Sunday-school in the summér, and we at-
te_md Baptist' and Church of BEngland ser-
vices. I enjoy skating very much, but.there
has been very little this winter. 1 enjoy
reading your paper very much, and .was
very much interested in a story I read im it

entitled ‘One Perilous Glass.’ -I have taken )

the temperance pledge, and. joined - the
W.C. T U. . MAUD R.-
' ) Tc;rontp'.

- Dear Editor,—We have been getting ‘the
‘Messenger’ at our- Sunday-school for about
two years. We like it very much.. Father
and Mother always read it, and we hedr it
spoken of very highly by those who read it,
and I' can assure you they are not a few,
The pastor of our church, we all love so
dearly, no. doubt you know him, ‘as he was

before coming to us pastor~of a church in-

Point St. Charles. ~AGNES G., (Aged 10.)

Vancouver, B.C,
Dear Editor,—I am seven years old, I have
one brother and two sistérs. I go to Siin-
day-school, and I have got a prize for Regu-
larity and Punctuality. I had three little
playmates, but they have moved away to
Mission City, I miss them very much, .
: ELSIE M. D.

RS . ‘Winnipeg, Man,
Dear Editor,—I lost my dog. -My birthday
is on Feb. 27, I have two cats.’ My aunty
lives in the country; -1 stay with her in
summer. I bave a doll and a cat. I go to
. the Baptist Church with my ma and pa. My
mother teaches a Sunday-school class,® .
ALICE GRACE 8., (Aged 7.)

s

: . Winnipeg, Man.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm beside the
Red River. . I have two miles to go to
school.” We have lots of fun riding in the
boats. I have four brothers and four sisters.
T take my little sister Edith with us to Sun-
day-school. Alice and I are the oldest girls
in thevfa.mi‘ly. I have a dog named Bunt
and two cats named Tom and Dick, My
birthday is on Christmas day. . My father
has two horses and four cows. My pets.are
a calf and a dolly. We go to the Baptist
church.. My grandpa and grandma are liv-
ing with us. My papa- teaches the Bible

" class; I wonder if any little reader of this

paper has the same name as mine. .
: MARY MABEL 8., (Aged 8.)

. . ,.Creséwell, Ont.
. Dear Editor,—I have .two sisters but- no
brothers. I have three pets, a chicken nam-

ed Polly, a cat named Tim, and a dog nam- -
ed Beecher. We get the ‘Messenger’ at our -

Sunday-school, and I like to read the little
folks’ page and the Correspondence.
have three horses, Nellie, Billie and May.

Evelyn M. T, (Aged 8.)

Dundas, Kent Co.
Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Messenger’ every
"week, I think it is very nice. I live on a
.farm in Dundas, New Brunswiclk, I have a
pet lamb named Darkey.
" old and my brother is six.’

‘We go Lo school
every day. :

WILLIE D, B..

Erle, Que.
" Dear Editor,—I.am a little boy nine years
old. I live on a farm. I take the ‘Mes-
-senger,” and like it very much. I have two
cats, the name of one is Jack, the other is
Dannie. I live a mile from the school. I
do not go to school in the winter.- - - -
. ARCHIE T.

. Hampton, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I like reading the Corres-
pondence. I have two little sisters, their
names are Gracie and Ethel. My birthday
was Feb. 6. © CARALE T., (Aged-1L) -

B '

We '

I am eight years

[ —

——
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‘Takes . not Time to
foolro0 o Pray PR
... (New York ‘ Observer”) . g

.. 1t seemed best, for various reasons, that

" ‘of her.just dues? ) reply
¢1, big and.stout looking, but I gets all -

"Ch, my !
. times.

‘the semi-annual .upheaval should be attend-

- ed to in our: home while our housewives ‘.

are still looking forward to it—with a feel-

” HOUSEHOLD.

‘and then, with.an upturnéd look, she sald’
BOftly o T e e o
- *No, -lady, I never . forget :to .ask our -

‘Fa_.‘der*;.tovma.ke,_me"s_troilg,_tor,a.ll tings. An- ~ho
he so good. ~-He helps .me all'ilmes.’:
she. gdid’ it . went "straight to

- The: way

‘my heart, and I resolved:anew that whate
- ever. the day's. duties, that I,"too,/so long .
" ag’ life should:last, would take time to ask-
our Father ‘to make - me 'strong for all' -

things.! "

v

ing of dread, I feel sure, for I have yet to -

_ges ‘the woman -who enjoys: the turmoil,

though the result is viewed :with a sigh of

. pelief and satisfaction, as I can’testify. I

- Ysave no wish, however, to -advance my way,

or offer any suggestions save to drop a
hint, in his name, which may make the
ordeal less trying to some, if acted upon.
Glancing -out of .the window one .moIn-
ing, during 'the ~housp-cleaming sSiege, I
noticed that our falthful helper had halted
to’ talk with one of whom-I-had heard only
“words of praise; -and that she- shook -her
" head in a most determined -manner, and
wholly unlike her. 3
house with a beaming face, but that morn-
ing .she looked troubled, and, as if to re-
lieve her mind, said : S )

*1 Hkes not to say.no, when that lady.

wants me, but I never clean houses for ‘her,
never any more.’ . = . : ’
Thinking.I had misunderstood her broken
‘syay of putting it, I'said: e
"+Could she not wait until you had time
to -give her ?' - .
"+1 never has time to give that woman,’
was the. quick rejoinder, ‘I am not- ready
to die.. -I ‘must _vork, vork- some more
.years for my leetle family. .
-+ 1 did not wish . to encourage the poor

.. woman. to unburden -any grievance, but
-.thinking : -
" man. who professes to be a follower of

.f Can it be possible that a wo-

Christ. has defrauded this faithful creature
I made no reply.

_trembly here,’ she continued, as she placed
" her hand over her heart,

So. I mooch ‘hurries, till- I tinks my
heart quits vork. ‘ Oh, mo, I never vorks’
for her in:the house _clea.n_in’ time. I not

 likes to-die vet' . . .- CoorL
. 7 -A little later reference was made to one
- for whom she always works at such times,

and with face aglow, she said : g

-+ I'likes mooch to ‘vork for her. She all
times such a pleasant lady. House clean-
in’ ‘days same, other days, she smiles an’
speaks kind to-éverybody. R -
- There was silence for a few moments,
-while one pair of hands dusted the wall
and the other bric-a-brac, and then, with a
sigh, I exclaimed : ST o

“What makes the . difference.? Both
women -profess to be Christians.’ - .

As 1 uttered those- words, the faithful
worker across the room looked about. with
a knowing look and said:

‘I tinks I know. I— _ .

Then she came to a sudden pause, as If
fearing she would be stepping beyond the
‘bounds of propriety if she presumed to
give her employer information. So many

lessons, however, come to me from. humble

people, that I was eager to Know if she had

solved the mystery, and so urged ‘her to fin~

ish what she started to say. .- .
‘T.ndt like to say it, said she, hesitat-
ingly, ‘but I tinks in the house cleanin’
times, the cross lady .so’ mooch busy, she
takes not time to pray..” See?. . -
Yes, I did ‘see’ . and alas, in the cross
lady, I viewed a true counterpart of many
another ;. and was ‘again reminded of how
I once.heard one such say: I
‘I never expect to have religion enough
_to enable me to control my temper during
. bouse cleaning.” - s
I recalled, too, that-when asked if-she
. prayed for special grace for the trying
time, she made answer contritely :—
‘I searcely take time to pray.

i

_ 'Then, thinking of the one who must fight’
dust and dirt all the year round in order to
-support her little ones, and how she smil-,

-~ ed as she worked, I ventured this personal,
remark : : : : s

‘I do not think you forget to pray, else'
you ‘could not always keéep-sweet, with "s0-

‘much to try your patience.’

N ’{'he faithful creature hesitated an Instant,

She usualy enters-the -

. ‘an’ 1 die, sure, if -
"I clean- house of  that: lady ‘some  more

. times. - She all right on wash days, but
" long. mit ‘the house cleanin’ she so cross !

,An’ she say, “Hurry, hurry,” all

.—Helena H.

It ‘seems a pity that :_the':‘béé;ﬁfitul+§pjl'iﬁgv' :
time should be marred by:so much that is.

nerve trying, -but fret and worry only. ag-
gravate : matters.” . So;- dear housewife, let

' it be not said’ of us: -

¢ She ‘takes not time to prayt " ‘
Thomas. = . . . .. >
UL SR

An Effective Relish. -

" Tomato jelly is an appetizing and effective
relish that #will be found particularly accept-"

able at Sunday night tea-or at any day

luncheon. It is:made from a can of strainéd:
" tomatoes. -Season the juice well, remember-
ing that tomatoes stand .generous . salting,
and add hot to a half box dissolved gelatine..

Serve it, when set, with celery mayonnaise,
cold slaw,: lettuce-salag or . anything  that
sliced -tomatoes would be offered with: A
particularly ‘suitablé accompaniment to this
delicacy is celery-.cheese. Take a. head of

celety, wash: thoroughly and: boil until ten- ‘
der; drain well and cut up into small pieces,

Have ready. 2 pint of creamy .and ricE
drawn butter, add pepper, salt and an ounce
of grated cheese to it, put the celery into the
gauce for a few minutes, then il buttered
scallop shells with ”the mixture, scatter
grated cheese over the top and bake for ten
minutes in a quick oven, when the cheese
should - be evenly browned.. . -

. ’ N __-—-.-—-——'

jSelected R_eéipes;'

Beef Fritters—Boil pieces of ‘beefsteak

and cold “roast-beef, - until tender.- . Cut

them into: pieces about three inches long
and one inch._ wide; season with lemon
juice, - mustard,. pepper, 'salt, and . ground
celery seed. - Have ready a batter made.
by beating two. eges light with-two table-.
spoonfuls of sweet. millk, one-half cup of
flour, and one teaspoonful of ‘baking pow-
der. . ‘Dip each piece .of -beef in. this bat-

" ter and fry 4n a_ hot, buttered pan or hot

_thin cream and a little more ‘than three .

‘lard. as you do_fritters. -

Crisps—Make a dough of one cupful of

3 Q'UR_BEST* PREMIZUM_-"
| "The. N'eW=Ceﬂme Publi@atiég "
'WORLD WIDE

A V\{eeklyRepﬂnt of Afticles from Leading

Journals and Reviews Reflecting the
Current Thought of Both Hemispheres.

Clubbing Offers.

'Spec:i'al‘:

TWO GREAT WEEKLY PAPERS
NGRTHERN HEﬁs"ENGER,&ml WORLD WILE. ‘
12 pages, 0o ¢ 16 pages, 7o
. Akregsﬁm wu_m Dagos per annum..
Both o one address el Brios Bl eil$ S0

Both to two sopsrate ddressos—-Reguiac: prive, $2.1

‘Bgu;'alprho.:,, ................ $1.20
. Both to fivo soparate.zddresscs— Rogular prics, 5.5,
o Hive . 8z i pﬁeﬂ'.'...‘;....‘:‘...7..?...@‘).50

v .

THREE GREAT WEEKLY PAPERS
Norlhern Messonger, Weelly Witosss, World Widy
 I3'pages, Jo . - 094 pages $LOG - . 18 pages, 750,
.- Aggrecsting over 2,50) pages por sonum. .
,Ant.° e "adm_m m&_m ........ gLre
bbb e~ s ettt 1 UL

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

\

 gepatately, end ‘quickly, as thin’ as brown

" FREE. A beautiful Fountain Pen, Evald's Combination Pea

" paper . Cut” with.. & knife into " squares,

-prick with a fork and. bake. on perforated;
_ting until*lightly browned. on- bothsides
.These crisps are easily digested andra deli~
éate accompaniment to salads.and soups,or =
- to.eat with’stewed or preserved fruit’ - .- -

. About “World Wide.> - <~
© . Chatham, Ont., April 6, 190L.. " .

" Bditor ‘ World Wide,’ Montreal Que.: . -

- Dear - Sir,~ I received a.sample:copy of

‘¢World 'Wide’ and must say :that after’ a

close examination' of .its contents, that' ft™

- 1§ just the paper for every person. interest- - _ -

‘ed in the leading  thought of the day. "~

Here you. have collected "the ‘gems.'of the: '

leading ‘British and American magazines, -’

and the great dailies and weeklies, thus puts; N

ting within'the reach of-all the productions '

of the advanced thinkers and writers. So - -

pleased am I with it, that I enclose sub= - ’

‘geription - rate. I am, | .o 0 o
- - .7  Yours truly, ‘ -
A BE. GALBRAITH.

Eor ===

' .ADVERTISEMENTS.,

o

IO OMNE

- We glre thix
y @ EE handsome polish.
A ed nickel Wateh,
Yo - American Lever . Movament,
~ g »{or selling only 2! dozen
arge . packages o
 Pea: Seeds.ab  10¢ A
: o contalns 43
fran. -

8Sweat
each.

4 6 5 o
Z THEPRIZESEED ... b
" €O BOX 122 T?BO_NT_O,’ RN

and Poncil Holder, the Wonderful ‘Dancing.Skoleton and &
Great Package of Games for onlﬁ‘lo cts. Bend to-day befors -~
they are all sold.. Address F. H. ENGLISH, Iroquols, Ont,’

. AGENTS WANTED TO PUSH ¢ WORLD WIDE"” .
on'special trial rate offer.. ‘Nothing nicer to canvas.
for. Generous commissions, 1t is just what intelli-.. -

- gent: people’ are -looking: for. . ¥ rito :for ~terms,
samples, etc. - JOHN DOUGALL- & SON, Pub-.
lishers, Montrecal. E R .

s - THE MOST NUTRITIOUS:

GRATEFUL— COMFORTING

NORTHERN MESSENGER
(A Twelve Page lllustrated Weakly),
R : ) B
. ~One yearly subscription, 30e, .
. ‘Three or more ¢opies, separately address-
-ed, 25¢. eaoh. -

Ten or mors to an individual address, 20e.
each. ) T . . . -
Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢. per

€opY. N Lo
When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain snd Potal _.
Union countries, 52¢ postage mast be addod for each 49&?57: :

" TUnited Biates and Canada froe of postage. - Special arranges

nents will be moade for dalivering packages. of 10 or more in”

Montreal. Suhscribers residing in the United States ean remik

by Post Offico Monoy Order on Rouse's Point, N. Y. or Exprens
. Money Order payable in Montreal L o

t‘iSa.mple package supplied free on applica~"
on. " .. -~ . -

. JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

B “Publishers, Montreal

YHE * NORTHERN MESSENGER ' s printed snd published
_ every week at the * Witness' Building, ab the corner of Craig S
" and 8t. Peter strects, In the city of Montreal, by Jobn - ey
Redpath Dougall and Fredorick Rugens Dougall, both o? B

Al business communieatlons should b nddrossed -* Johm

sddresoed Editor of the ’ Northorn Moegsonzon.’

Sl o . wvw=  Dougall & Son, and ail lett i
pﬂbﬁShOI'S, Montieal,~Canada. o oug Son, _and etters to the editor nhouldl-.



