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CUKEIFORM WRITING,

THE A, B, C OF WRITING.

BY REV, ¥, P, WOODBURY, D.D.
What do we know about methods of writ-
.ing from thirty-two to thirty-five centurics
ago? Was writing of any kind practised in
those times? Was it possible to write the
books of Moses in his times? Just now
these are interesting questions. The forth-
coming revision of the Old Testament
Scriptures turns public attention anew to
the ancient character of these venerable
writings and to the certainly of their accur.
ate transmission from the dim past down to
our own'day,

Attacks on the genuinencss and authenti-
city of these books have been made through.
out the ages from every possible point.
But our means for meeting these attacks
seem to increase with every new advance of
historic discovery. To the five oldest books
of the Bible the formidable objection has
been raised that they purport to come down
to us from a time before the art of alphabet
writing was in use. Many years ago
Andrews Norton, the Unitarian, declared
that there was no satisfactory evidence of
alphabetic writing at the period of Mosés,
If known to others it was improbable that
it was known to the Hebrews. . Hesaid they
could not have learned it of the Egyptians,
and this would send us back to Abraham for
it. “Buat it would be idle to argune against
the supposition that it was known at the
time of Abraham.”

The Scriptures say that “Moses wrote the
goiugs out of the people of Israel accord-
ing to their journeyg, according to the com-
mandment of the Lord,” and that he hade
the Levites “take this book of the law'and
put it into the side of- the ‘ark of the cove-
‘nant.”  Could this have been doie ?

The Bible lands of that early period lie
between the valleys of the Euphrates and’

Babylon and Nineveh ave shapeless mounds, | sally agreed that, if writing was known
the palaces and cities of Egypt ave ruins, | anywhere, it was in these lands,

Phauicia has left no literature aud almost| It we turu to the valley of the Nile and
o historic monuments, Bat it iy univer |ask whether o man “instracted in all the
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the Nile;* Their ancient governments and.
civilizations bave :long . since - perished,

A MUMMY CASE, WITH. iNSC

wisdom of the Igyptiuns” of that time
could know how to write, we learn that at
the time of Moses two kinds of writing
were in common use among the Egyptians,
They had the heiroglyphic, or picture writ-
ing. All writing scems to have begun in
the making of rude pictares. The scenes
portrayed on the accorzpanying illustration
of a mummy-case are endeavors to give a
record of the character and destiny of the
deceased person, Within the case is usually
found another and fuller record called
“the hook of thedead.”” ~ At the top of the
lower division of the case a line of characters
is seen which in shape more nearly approach
the appearance of ordinary writing. But
when these are analyzed they are found to
be pictorial signs which have become con-
ventional symbols of sounds, This was the
hieroglyphic writing. After a time the pie-
tures were taken to represent the first sound
in the name of the object, Then the pie-

tures were simplified more and -more until
they became the arbitrary signs of sounds.
Thus the Egyptian name for the owl,
“Mulak,” was first written by making a
picture of an owl. Then the piclure was
taken to signify the sound of M, the first
sound in “ Mulak,” In the peaks of ‘the
letter M may still be seen the two ears of
the owl, while the descending V shape
shows what is left of the beak, and the two
perpendicular standards supporting its
sides, I 7, are the legs of the bird. About
one thousand of these signs werce used.
Thishieroglyphic writing antedates anything
we have learned of ¥gyptian bistory, Itis
found as far back as the age of the Great
Pyramid and is much older than any other
known writing, The common use of pen
and paper also goes back to the same distant
era.

At the time of Moses the Egyptians had
also the hieratic, or priestly, writing, which
had been in use for athousand years, This
was derived from the other, but approached
more closely to & phonetic usge of letters.
Tt was evidently intended o give the priesls
a written character not generally known to
the people, Thateminent Egyptologist, Sir
(Gardner Wilkinson, says, “ We know that
hieroglyphics were commonly understood
by all educated persons,” The position
and training of Moses necessarily made him
acquainted with the hieratic systemn which
was the germ of alphabetic writing,

The discoveries and investigations of the
last forty years have placed usin a far better
position than that held by Andrews Norton
when he declared agninst the probability
that Moses could write alphabetically and
scouted the possibility of the art being
known at the time of Abraham, We
have in hand a store of material of

which he could kunow nothing,. Isanc
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

Taylor’s recent great work on the origin of
the alphabet indicates the present extent of
our knowledge when, after showing thatthe
Egyptians accompanied their hieroglyphic
writing with a certain number of alphabetic
characters, it says : “The. immensely early
date at which such symbols are found is a
fact of the highest importance, and estab-
lishes the literal truth of the assertion that
the letters of the alphabet are older than
the Pyramids—older, in fact, than any other
existing monument of civilization,”

In fact, we find that the Egyptians, as far
back as the age of their most ancient surviv.
ing monuments, had in use letters adequaie
to the formation of a suflicient alphabet,
But they did not dare to trust themselves to
these letters alone ; they accompanied them
with a needless multiplicity of other signs,
The departure from this complicated sys-
tem, by discarding these unnecessary signs,
was an achievement reserved to the genius
of the Semitic races,

For hundreds of years in which this
hieratic writing, with its admixture of
hieroglyphs, was in use, a Semitic people
was sojourning in Egypt. From among the
countless books in the land during the re-
sidence of the Israelites there, a single
volume has come down to our hands, Itis
o papyrus which was found in a tomb in
Thebes, “one of the strangest waifs that
have floated down to us from the childhood
of the world.” Chabas terms it the most
ancient book of the world, *The manu-
geript at Paris which contains it,” says
Renouf, “was written centuries before the
Hebrew lawgiver was born,” Indeed, this
venerable relic of antiquity is probably
older than the times of Abrabam. This
priceless manuseript enabled De Rouge to
argue the direct derivation of some letters
in the Semitic alphabet from the oldest
form of the hieratic writing, as it appears
here, actually inscribed long before the birth
of Moses. He found on these faded and
almost illegible pages, letters which are the
unmistakable originals of some in the Semi.
ticalphabet, -

The ancient tradition that the Pheenicians
derived their art of writing, at least partly,
from Egyptian originals, i3 thus confirmed
by the latest paleographic investigations,
and is true of them alike with the Hebrews.
We have no remains of the Phenician
literature, Most of what we can learn of
its alphabet is derived from a few monu.
mental inscriptions, The single remaining
representative of its forms is found in the
Samaritan, “the sacred script of the few
families who still keep alive the old life of
Israel on the site of Sh’echem, and still wor-
ship, as of old, on Mount Gerizim.” But
the Phenician letters were substantially the
same as the Hebrew, Whether the Pheeni.
cinns conveyed their letters from their trad.
ing posts in Egypt to their own ports, or
gained their knowledge of them from the
Hebrews, is entirely unknown. But there
is no longer any doubt that their common
alphabet with the Mebrews, in some of its
original forms, was used in Bgypt before
the time of tho Hebrew exodus,” The sug-
gestion of Rawlinson that they probably
took their alphabet from the Hebrews is in
exact line with what historic evidence there
is on the subject,

If we are to go farther back and ask after
the primary origin of alphabetic writing, we
get no historic answer, ~ All that we know
13 that it was first the property of peoples
occupying what are called the lands of ‘the
Bible, the regions lying hetween the
Euphrates and the Nile,

We have seen that, in the earliest forms
of the Egyptian writing, there was a curi-
ous conjoining of picture-characters with
alphabetic signs, This was needless; but
those using it had no adequate sense of the
true value of letters. Although they seem
to have had some perception of the use of
letters, yet they preferred to trust chiefly to
the more crude and complicated hiero-

-glyphs.  We do not know how the Egyp-

tians came to attach these alphabetic forms,
the use of which they seem never to have
fully appreciated, to their picture.-signs,
But it is proved in history that only theé
Semites had such a sense of the full value
of letters as to make real practical use of
them, Is it extravagant to imagine that
they first originated them? We know that
Chaldma wasin very early communication
with Egypt. Possibly the germinal idea of
an alphabet, which the Egyptians got some-
where but were never able to work out
came to them originally from the valley of
the Euphrates where once bloomed the gar-

den of Eden. Let us turn our thoughts
thither,

The illustration at the head of this article
of a Babylonian brick, stamped, when the
clay was soft, with the ancient cuneiform or
arrow-headed characters, indicates that on
the banks of the Eu};hrates writing was in
use from a very early period, We have
specimens of this Babylonian writing which
are over four thousand years old, dating
back three hundred years before the time of
Abraham, But even then these letters had
ceased to be symbolic and already repre-
sented sounds, Thus we know that in
Chalda the art of writing had already
regched the stage which immediately pre-
cedes a strict alphabetic system. And we
know, by as good evidence as is thought to
be sufficient to establish the antigquity of
other documents, that one of Abraham’s de-
scendants wrote in alphabetic letters,
There are, therefore, no adequate considera-
tions to invalidate the view of Rawlinson
that Abraham may have brought an alpha-
betic system from Ur or Chaldwa, and that
this may have been modified in Egypt and
Canaan and assumed a settled form in the
writings of Moses,

All the lines of evidence now in our pos-
session converge to the conclusion that, so
far from its being improbable that Moses
could write alphabetically, it is certain that
Moses had access to the forms of the Semitic
letters, whether they came originally from
the valley of the Nile or from that of the
Euphrates, To use the words of Prof,
Robertson Smith inspeaking of the literary
development of the Hebrew, we are justi-
fied in concluding that  the Semitic peoples
possessed the art of writing and an alphabe-
tic character from a date so remote as to be
lost in the mists of antiguity. This char-
acter was formerly known as Pheenician,
its invention being ascribed to that people,
In reality it was the common property of
all Semitic nations between Assyria and
Egy{:t——zm alphabetic character in contact
on the east and on the west with more com-
plicated syllabic or hieroglyphic systems;
from vne or other of which it may possibly
have: been derived.”—Illustrated Christian
Weckly.

————

LIVING LUNCH BASKETS,
8Y JOHN R. CORYELL,

Of course it is not at all surprising that
you shounld carry your lunch with you when
you are going to be away from home all
day, but think of an animal doing such a
thing ! :

There is the camel, for instance, Every-
body knows that it carriesits drinking water
with it, but it does more ; it carries its lunch
too. That hump on the camel’s back isnot
a curvature of the spine, as it may seem,
but a mass of fatty material. That hump,

1in fact, is the camel’s lunch hasket.

When a well-fed, healthy camel starts out
on a journey across the desert, its water
pouch is full, and its hump is big, When
water fails, the camel has only to draw on its
reservoir, and when food is wanting the
hump is called upon.

Not that the camel helps itself to bites of
its hump. That would be a decidedly un-
comfortable way of getting a neal, and very
likely the camel would rather go hungry
than do ‘that. In some way the hump is
gradually absorbed, and for a long time
after the camel has been unable to find any-
thing to eat, it can get along very comfort-
ably on what its hump supplies it with,
By-and-by, of course, the hump is used up,
and then the camel will starve as quickly as
any other animal,

A preat deal more like a genuine lunch
basket is the bag the pelican carries its food
in, The pelican is about as ungainly and
odd a bird as can be found, and yetis a very
interesting one, It has great webbed feet,
short legs, big body, huge wings, and an
enormous head,

Its head is mostly bill, and on the under
part of the bill is a flabby bag made of tough
skin. That bag can stretch and stretch
until it can hold an incredible quantity of
fish, for it is in that bag that the pelican
puts the fish it catches for its food. When
the bag is full, the pelican rises heavily
from the sea, and with broad sweeps of its
great wings tlaps slowly to the shore, where
it alights and prepares to enjoy the meal it
has earned. One by one the still living fish
are tossed into the air, and come down head
fist into the wide-opened mouth of the
hungry bird.

Then there are some of the South Ameri-
can monkeys which have curious little

[ Jesus?

lunch baskets in' their cheeks. Everybody
must have seen monkeys stufling and stuf-
fing food into their mouths until their
cheeks were bulged quite out of shape,

It looks as if the greedy little fellows
were merely cramming their mouths full.
The truth is, many of the monkeys have
queer little pockets in their cheeks into
which they can stow enough foed for a
meal. Nor do the full cheeks interfere at
all with the chewing ¢f the monkeys any
more than if the pockets were outside in-
stead of inside of the mouth, .

The cow and deer and sheep and other
similar animals have still another way of
laying in a supply of food. They bite off

rass and leaves and swallow them without
chewing at all, That food goes into a
special stomach, there to stay until it is
wanted. When the animal is ready for it,
a ball of the food is made up in that first
stomach, and sent up into the animals
mouth. That ballis just a mouthful, and
the animal can chew it comfortably. After
it is chewed and swallowed it goes into the
proper stomach, and is digested, Eatingin
that way is called ruminating,—Hearper’s
Young People. :

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)

LESSON X.—SEPTEMBER 5.
JESUS THE TRUE VINE—Johu 15: 1-1G,
CoMMmIT VERSES 4-6,
GOLDEN TEXT.
Iam the vine,ye are the brauches,—John 13; 5.
CENTRAL TRUTH.

Abiding in Christ is thesource of the Christian

life, 1ts frults and blessings. .
DAILY READINGS

M. John 15: 1-16,

T,  Johnis: 17-27.

W. Psalm 80; 1-19,

Th, Isa. 5:1-7,

F,  1.John 2: 1-14,

Sa. 1l.Johnd4: 1-2).

Su, 1John 5: 1-15,

Tre.~Thursday evening, April 6, ten or
eleven o'clock, immediately after the last
lesson.

PLACE.—AN upper room in Jernsalem.

CIROUMSTANCES.—ALl the close of the Iasi
chapter, the whole company arose and prepnted
to leave the room; but Jesus hnd more tnsay,
and while they were standing, Iie spoke c¢haps.

.116 and 16, and uttered the prayer in c¢hap, 17,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. TRUE VINE: the source of life to all Hig
disciples. FHUSBANDMAN: the founder and
owner of the-vine, who -enres for it, and whose,
is the fruit. 2, EVERY BRrRANCH: each indi.
vidual Christian, each church, is a branch,
PURGETH IT: cleanseth it, by pruning, by tak-
Ing awny any insects or fungus that hinders it,
by culture, by new life. 8o Jesus does with His
disciples. He gives new life,trains and leaches,
and removes whatever hinders fruit-bearing.
4, ABIDE IN Mr: by belleving, by loving, by
communion, by obedience, by studying His
Word, 5 Mucirt FRUIT - the fruits area holy
character, good life, noble deeds, the conversion
of others, the world made better, 7. ASK WHAT
YE WIiLL, ete. ¢ this promise Is to those who
abide in Jesus and live according to His Word,
for such will ask what is right and wise, 4.
CONTINUE YE INMY LovE: by obedlence (v. 10).
11, My Joy: joy of doing good, of loving, of
free, healthy activity, of conimunion with God,
of faith and submission, of heaven and all its
delights. 15, HENCEFORTH 1 CALL YOU NoT
SERVANTS : they were todo His will; but notin
aservlle manner, because Lhey must, or merely
frem a sense of duty, I HAVE CALLED You
FRIENDS: He tellsthem His plans; He works
with them as friends, and they serve Him be-
cause they love Him.

QUESTIONS.

Glve the time and place of this lesson,

i9 It connected with the last lesson ?
SUBJECT: ABIDING IN CHRIST.

AN [LLUSTRATION (v8. l-4).—T0 what is Christ,
compared? Who is the husbandman? Who
are the branches? What was done to the
branches that did not bear frult? What to
those which bore frut?  What Is meaut by
“purgeth it"t In what way does he do it?
What is it to abide in Christ?

1. FirsT EFFECT OF AnInina IN CuURIST,—
I*RUL'T (v8, 4-6).—\hat I8 the fruit the branches
ure expected to bear? \Why canuot they bear
fruit unless they abide in Christ! What be-
comes of those who will not abide in Him ¢

Il. 8SECOND EFrRCT,—ANSWER TO PRAYER
(v. ).—What promise is made to themi What
must they do to elaim it? Why can only those
who abide In Him have the certainty that ihelr
prayers will be answered?

111, THI®D EFFECT,—A PROOF OF INSCIPLE-
suip (v.8).—How Is the [Father glorified in His
childreni  What would prove them the true
disciples of Jesus? Why? .

IV. FourTH EFFECT,—ARBIDING IN THE LOVE
oF JESUS (V8. 9, 10).—How much does Jesus love
us! What comtortand help in this? How may
we continuein His love? How does He show
this by His own experience?

V. F1¥ru EFFECT,—FULNESS OF JOY (V. 11)—
What was one reagon Iie had spoken these
things tothem? What is Christ's Joy? Isthis
the highest and truest joy? How much joy
may we have? ‘Does religion make us happy1

VI, SIXTH EFFECT,—LOVE TO ONE ANOTHER
(v8.12-14).—What Is the grent commandment q[‘
When did we study about this before?
(ch, 13 : 84.{ How much should we love one
another? What isit to lay down our life for
others?

VI1l. BEVENTH EFFECT,~I'RUE SERVICE (VS.
14-16),—Is it our duty to serve Christ? What is
ihe difterence between serving Him as a bond-

How

servant and asla friend? How may we know
whether we are His friends? (v.14,) How has
He chosen us? What for{

LESSON XIL-SEPTEMBER 12,
THE MISSION OF THE SPIRIT.—John 10: 5-20,
CoMMmIT VERSES 8-11,
GOLDEN TEXT.
He will gulde you into all truth.—~John 16 : 13,
CENTRAL TRUTH. -
The mission of the Holy Spivit is to convince

the world of sin, of righteousness, and of judgs
ment, and to guide disciples into all truth,

DAILY READINGS,

M, John 16 : 1-20.
T, John 16 £2-33,
W. Acts2: 1-21.

- Th, Acts2; 2243,
R, Acts 24 : 10-27.
Sa, 1 Cor 15: 1-20,
Su.  John 14: 15-31.

TiME—Thursday evening, April §, A.D, 30,
The night before the cructiixion, immediately
after our last lessou.

PLACE.—An upper room in Jerusalem,

INTRODUCTION,—This lesson isa continuation
of the discourse in our last lesson. .

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

7. IT 18 EXPEDIENT FOR You THAT 1 go
AWAY: why? (1) Beeause only when glorified
in heaven could they see Him as He isIn His
divine nature. (2) 1n bodily presence He could
Le with but few at & time; now He ean be with
allalikeatall times, (3) By His going away the
Comlorter came. (1) Because they needed 10 be
trained to live by faith, not by sight. (5) Only
by going away (LY the cross) could He milke
atonement for sin, THE COMPORTER: tho
ADVOCATE., One who pleads, convinces, in-
stracts, as wellas ecomforts, I WILLSEND Hid:
first on Pentecost, two weeks later, and ever
after, 8. REPROVE: convince, convict, 9, Ow
SN, ele.: (1) Rejecting Christ is rejecting all
voodness, for He [s the sum of all, (2) Itis re.
ecting God. (3) Only a very sinful hieart conld
resist HIs love. (1) Christ isa perfect standard,
and, by seeing l1im, we_are convieted of our
own short-comings, (5) Tubelief shows great
ingratitude. 10, OF kG “EOUSNESS: of God’s
goodness, and what we ounght to be, (1) Jesus,
going to His Father, made men see His good.
vess in Its true light, (2) By dying on the cross
He showed perfect obedience. ~ (3) By Ells deati
for us He showed how much He valued our he.
coming good, ({) By His going the convineing
Spivit came, 11, OF JUDGMENT: thelr false
views and standards, and -God's true and just
Judgment, and that God will judge us for all the
deeds done iu the body., THE PRINCE oF T'i18
WORLD : Satau. IS JUDGED: condemned; the
mark of disapproval put upon him; his plans
thwarted and defeated. 13, GUIDE You INTO
ALL TRUTH : so that they would be inspired In
their writings, and in thelr plans for the new
Church, NoTSPEAKORFHIMSELR: the Father,
Son, and Spirit are all in hbarmony, The Spirit
nnfolds the I'wiNags To CoME: the book of
Revelation, and new developments ol trath
thirough all the history of the Chiureh, unsearch-
able riches of Christ, 16 A LirTrrni WHILE,
ete.: they would behold Him no more in bodily
form, but. they would see Him after Hig resur-
rection, and then in His Spiritat Pentecost, and

‘His working all through the ages,

QUESTIONS, ,
INTRODUCTORY.—G1ive the time and place of
this lesson. Its connection with the last lesson,
The circums(ances.
SUBJECT: THE MISSION OF THE HOLY
SPIRIYL,

[. THE PROMISE OF THE COMFORTER (VS, 5-7),
—\Why were the disciples filled with sorrow?
What did Christ promise them for their com-
fort? Glve reasons why it wagexpedient for
Him togoaway? Wholis meant by the Com-
forter? Why is He so called? When was this
promise fulfilled

Why would not the Comforter come unless
Christ went away? IExplain more fully the
reasons why it was expedient for Jesus Lo go
away. . ]

11, THE WORK OF Tut COMFORTER ON THE
WORLD (vs. 8-11) —What three things does the
Spirit do for the world? What is meant by
“the world"? Meaning of “reprove” herot
‘How does the Holy Spirit convince of sint
What is the need of belng convinced ofsin? Iy
unbelief so great assin? Why? Whatls it to
convinee of righteousness? What is the need
of this? What is it toconvince of judgment?

How does the Spirlt convince of sin ¢ beeause
they believe not.on me"? What Is the connce-
tion between His going tothe Ifather and the
Spirit convincing - of righteousness? What
judgment, is veferred to? AMeaning of ‘‘ because
the prince of this world is judged” 1

III. Tar WORK O THE COMFORTETR FOR TUE
DiscIrnEs (ve. 12.20.—-Why did not Jesus tell
His disciples all they needed to know? (v, 12.)
Who would guide them toall truth ¥ tow does
this teach us the inspiration of the New ‘esta-
ment? What would the Spirit tench them?
How Is this a test ol influeuces whether they
are (rom the Holy Spirit? May we have this
guidance? What must we do to receive it?
what did Jesus by *a little while and they
should behold Him unomore”{ When should
they see Him again? In what ways? (1 Cor
15: 5-8; Aects 2:32,33; Comp, John 14: 16-18;
Acts I: 1L) HMHow mauny texts can you find
showing the work of the Holy Sphrit?

PRACTICAL BUGGESTIONS,

1. Sorrow comes at some time to all,

1I. But, the sorrows God sends are expedient
for us, for only through them can come the ful-
ness aud perfectness of joy.

111, One great need of the world is to be con-
vineed thatthey are sinners and need salvation,

1V. Then they need to be convineed that there
is real goodness, and that it is possible for them
to hinve it.

V. They need to be convinced that judgment
will come upon them unless they forsake sin
and become righteous,

V1. The greatest sin, the sonrce of many sins,
ig refusing to believe in Jesus Christ,

VI1I, Those who wholly commit, themselves
to the guidance of the loly Spirit will be
guided into all truth.

VILI. We can test whether we are guided by
the 8pirit, because what the Spiril teaches
always agrees with the teachings of Christ,

[}
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

HOW TO LEAVE OFF CORSETS,
BY MARY A, ALLEN, M. D.

“ What would you advise me to do in re-
gard to leaving off my corset 7 I have worn
one for 30 years, and when I take it off I
feel ¢ all gone ’; cannot work at all, in fact
can scarcely sit up until I put on the corset
again. Is there any special style of waist
you would recommend to take the place of
the corset 7"

The above communication, just received,
embodies the experience of multitudes of
women, ‘though the deduction drawn from
their feelings is not that they would like to
dispense with the corset as something hurt-
ful, but rather that it ought to be retained
ay something beneficial. Their logicai
syllogism runs somewhat after this fashion :
Anpything we cannot live without is benefi-
cial ; I cannot live without my corset ;
therefore, the corset is beneficial, The
drivking man follows the same logic in
regard to his dram, and just as correctly.
The very fact that the woman fecls weak
and unable to work when the corset is laid
aside is proof that it has been hurtful. As
Dr. Taylor says, it has been a splint, a
bandage,” and beneficial as these may be in
fractures they are injurious to healthy,
sound bodies, The triple layer of mus-
cles arranged for the perfect support
and protection of the trunk of the body
would have been entirely adequate for the
purpose had they been allowed to do their
work without let or hinderance ; but having
been compressed and restrained they have
not been nourished by full circulation of
blood through them ; not having been called
upon to perform their legitimate function
of support they have not™ grown strong by
exercise, but weak fromlack ofit. No man
would expect to be able to use his arm if he
had carried it in a sling for 30 years, nor
would he wonder why it felt weak and un-
comfortable if the sling were removed ; and
I fancy he would be able to form something
of an idea of how to restore to his arm the
vigor lost by its non-use. The same sug-
gestions of common sense will aid us in the
solution of the problem presented by our
correspondent in regard to the corset.

First and most important is the necessity
of supporting all underclothing from the
shoulders. Not a single garment, even the
smallest and lightest, should depend from
the bips, This statemen} may seem rather
ullra, but let any woman for months wear
every garment supported from theshoulders,
and then let her fasten cven a pair of muslin
drawers around her waist and she will soon
begin to feel tired and dragged down.
possibly without understanding why, uatil
she recalls the unwonted weight about her
hips, and the support of the garment from
the shoulders will at once remove the sense
of intitation and discomfort,

There is no way so cflectual to relieve the
hips of all weight of under-clothing as by
adopting the combination garment, whereby
the chemise is discarded, and the drawers
and waist arc united. Skirts which should
be as few and light as possible, may now be
fastened to an underwaist or supported by
suspenders. The waist may be made after
a good litting basque pattern, or the Flynt
waist, Bates waist, or some other form of
of hygienic waist may be selected. This
waist, as well as the dress, should be so loose
that the deepest possible Dbreath may be
drawn without feeling restriction from the
clothing.

Theclothing having thusbeen remodelled,
what then ? Will the patient at once feel
comfortable, and as well able to work asin
the corset? By no means. Simply to
give the muscles freedom of action will not,

at once give them tone and vigor, They
must have time and judicious care. The

man who releases his arm from a long im-
prisonment does not expect at once to use it
all day chopping wood. He begins the use
of it pradually, being very careful not to
over fatigue it, e, perhaps, has some one
to exercise it for him, flexing it, straighten-
ing it, or rubbing it. The same plan of pro-
cedure is advisable in the case before ua.
The speediest and most comfortable way to
dispense entirely with the corset would be to
%ur,. the patient in bed for a week or so.

uring this time she should have massage
treatment applied directly .to the weakened
muscles, - that is, those muscles should be
rubbed, pinehed aud thoroughly manipu-
lated until the blood courses through

every part of them with force and rapidity.

This passive exercise doés not exbaust the
nerve power of the patient, yet it builds up
muscular tissue by increasing elimination of
worn out material, and, consequently,creates
a demand for new .material to replace that
which has been removed. Thusthe muscles
grow and regain strength., Electricity un-
derstandingly employcd tends also to the
same eud.  After a few days of this entirely
passive exerzise the. patient should begin
voluntary use of these muscles in light
gymnastics. Then the remodelled style of
dress could be worn a short time daily while
she moved slowly about the room, being
careful not to proloug her exercise to the
point of faligue,

It would be found necessary to remodel
even the dresses, as, without doubt, they
would be much téo tight. Under the new
regime the ribs would expand and the waist
become larger. I haveseen patients amazed
at the change in figure made in six wecks of
such treatment. They had * never laced,”
(of course not) and conld not comprehend
why the dresses they had worn with com-
fort should, after such a short Jiberation
from corsets and snug dresses, have become
uncomfortably tight. Increase of size of
waist is inevilable under this treatment;
bul, so, also, is inerease of health, strength
and general comfort, beautv of figure, grace
and elegance of carriage.—Ilerald of lealth,

————— e
TOO NICE FOR COMFORT,

BY HELEN I'EARSON BARNARD.

Qur drawing-rooms, once so stiff and
sombre, are now changed as by magic, with
graceful hangings, scarfs, banners, screens,
panels and decorated china, The rich riot
of color secems truly Oriental ; the caller
seats himself in an ample Turkish chair,

and, leaping his head upon an exquisite].

tidy, feels that here is that dangerous spot
where man is
** Carried to the skies,
On flowery beds of ense |

But the hostess enters, the thrifty matron.
Not an ounce of superfluous flesh dares rest
upon her busy bones. She looks as if she
never spent a second dreaming in one of
her luxurious chairs! Despite her good
breeding, it is plain that something annoys
her ; she glances anxiously beyond your
head, and hastily invitesyou to another seat,
“near the fire,” You observe carelessly,
“A most comfortable chair, and what a
pretty tidy 4" .

Falling into your trap, the matron ex-
patiates upon the tidy. It cost dear Be-
linda three weeks’ work,” Then as you
admire the robin’s nest on velvet garnished
with lace, your suspicions are fully justified
when she says, *I think the world of this,
Indeed, we only keep it to look at,” return-
ing it carefully to the plush chair. You
flush to the very back of the head that
dared rest upon a thing so sacred. Then,
looking about, you observe that as was the
tidy, so are most of the decorations in the
room. That ottoman, covered with real
lace and satin ribbon, who would darc resta
weary foot upon it? That sofa-pillow,
shaped most alluringly for repose, who
would venture a tired head upon such cle-
gant fabric bound together by countless
stitches of embroidery silk 7

So itisall through the house. Out in
the library is a table-desk, just the thing
for a family to gather about on a winter’s
evening, with its drop-light, but even that
bas been made a household idol with a scarf
that cost the ladies of the house infinite
trouble and money ; and although unique
pen-holders, paper-cutters and fancy weights
are arranged upon i, as if for convenience,
it is all to look at—the eclegant ink-stand is
cuply for fear of accident, and all writing
must be done elsewhere,

The same obstacle to comfort is in every
part of the house, Thedining-room crumb
cloth is so elegant that the mistress is con-
stantly distressed lest a morsel fall upon it.
Even the nursery is invaded by this law ;
the children’s best toys are used for decora-
tion, to give the room the semblance of
luxurious playing !

4. lady was admiring a French doll in one
of these show-nurseries. “ What wouldn’t
1 have given for this when a child !” she
said, “And e whole trunk full of clothes !
What hours of fun these must bring 17

The small owner of so much, gazing
mournfully at the Parisian belle, replied,
“she isn’t made to play with—she’s my
look-at dolly !”

My friend found that the doll was a type

of the restrictions placed uponall the simple
pleasures of childhood, Everything was
too nice for every-day use. IIer clothes
were not to romp in ; she wore silk and
velvet to school, and fine shoes that she was
daily admonished not to get scratched.
Even the lawn about her father’s house was
too nice to step upon ; a man was kept at
work all summer trimming and raking it,
until, instead of being something spoutane-
ous and useful for children to sport upon,
it was as nearly as possible like a vivid green
carpet from the manufactory.

Sometimes the master of the house, com-
ing home weary of business, longed for less
luxury and more comfortable arrangements.
If he ventured to restin an easy-chair, he
was gently but firmly dislodged by wife or
daughters with—“Q father, you'll spoil
that,” or “Father, that’s for compauy !

#1’d give more for mother’s kitchen with
its chintz-cushioned rocker, than for all the
fancy fixings in this whole house ! he often
said.  “ There isn’t one spot of solid com-
fort in it !

This only provoked that pitying, superior

smile that women accord the masculine who | p

caunot rise to their ideal. They could not
see the pathos under his half-playfal pro.
test. Why shouldn’t the gods they wor-
shipped satisfy him? Well for them that
the man loved home and inslinctively
turned to that when pressed with care, or
clse he might have drifted far away, Ob,
blind wives and mothers who allow thelove
of beautifying,possibly the desire for display,
to clash with the true object of home!
Where are your boys to-night, mother,
while you anxiously match the shades for
that silken-banner? Under whose bauner
are they eulisting ?—IVatchman.

—_—————
SOME HOUSEHOLD ECONOMICS,

BY KATHERINE ARMSTRONG,

It is a very good use for the unworn bor-
ders of stair carpets to convert them into
borders for rugs; but suppose one is not
able, quite yet, to buy new stair carpets?
A friend of ours, a thrifty New England
housekeeper, has just solved this problem,
and most successfully metamorphosed her
stair carpet, the entire middle of which was
badly worn, by buying half the length re-
quired for the whole flight, of the best in-
grain, cutting it lengthwise through the
middle, sewing two ends together, and hem-
ming the raw edge, This just fitted, on be-
tween the borders, over the old carpet, The
pattern of the ingrain was fine, “crinkly,”
not decided in color, and harmonized with
the border. It was marvellous how well it
looked, and the expense was trilling ; for
the very best quality of ingrain carpeting
can now be bought for less than a dollar a
yard, and is found in almest perfect imita-
tion of Brussels patterns,

Stair carpet pads can be made of shrunken
half-worn bed blankets, past using on beds.
They should be covered with drilling, and
will last alifetime. They are a great saving
on the wear of the carpets, as well as making
them soft and agreeable touse,

There is nothing that freshens up a room
carpet like sweeping it with coarse, wet
cornmeal, No dust will arise to settle upon
furniture and bric.a-brac ; but it will he
absorbed by the meal.

There is a great difference of opinion as
to the comfort and luxury of bed linen. A
wealthy lady of our acqunainiance, a house-
keeper, who had no limit to her spending
said : “Linen for my beds I have mnecver
thonght of ; cotton is good enough for me”;
but we could forego many other comforts
for the sake of linen for our beds in sum-
mer. Good linen sheets will last for many
years, and, when the middle becomes worn,
the best part of each sheet will make a pair
of pillow slips that will last for several
summers, The parts much worn are rolled
up and laid away in the “sick bag” to be
readily found in emergencies, and utilized
for compresses, bandages, pouitices, and the
various needs of sickness or accidents,

In huying table linen the finer, smaller
the pattern, the longer it will last. When
tablecloths are half worn, or past use as
such, the best parts may be cut into table
napkins, and, if neatly hemmed, few will
notice that they are not of a regular pattern,
or these pieces may be used to lay under
boiled fish for serving ; or they willbe found
very convenient for wrapping cake before
putting away in a tin box. )

Table-cloths wear much longer if a
double-faced, thick canton flannel is first

spread on the table. It smooths the edges,

and is much softer and more agreeable than
without it. Many consider it indispensable.
N. Y. Independent. '

—r—n

HOW TO DRESS.
BY MARIANA M. BISBEE,

When you make your toilette, girls,
whether for the breakfast table, the street,
or the party, do it whole-heartedly and well
as you wonld do any other duty, and then
think no more aboutit, When you choose
a new gown, choose carefully the colors
most becoming to your complexion, and
the patterns most suitable to your fligure.
We all like to see you looking pretty, and
it would be as foolish for you not to make
the most of your faces and figures as to
negleet ‘your studies, or your household
duties, or your fine voice, which is being so
carefully cultivated.

But what a mistake our girls are falling
into, in thinking that their attractiveness
is governed by the amount of money re-
resented in their garments! It is not
texture and fabric, half as much as harmony
of color and careful fitting and draping
that make you seem well-dressed. Where
is the use in wearing silk and velvet nowa-
days when the kitchen-maid dresses as well
as her mistress? Where is the use at any
time unless they are more comfortable than
cheaper fabrics?  Ave there not other uses
to which you could put your money more
advantageously than in trying to look just
as cverybody eclse does? lave you no
simply dressed friends whom you love just
as well as if their garments were far finer?

Tashion is so capricious now thatit isdif.
ficult to wear out a really nice dress, and
keep it in style. Four expensive dressesin
a year arc just three too many for actual
service. Ior young girls, whether they will
believe it or not, the simple costumes are
the most - pleasing, and jewellery, beyond
some simple ring or pin, looks entirely out
of place, as an excess of it looks anywhere.
Do not follow any fashion to extremes, and
bave good sense aud independence enough
to reject any style which is unbecoming,
At the same time, it is no mark of good
sense to dvess oddly to show contempt of
style, Act on the good old couplet :

“Be not the first by whem the new is tried,

Nor yet thoe last to lay the old aside,”

That costume is nearest correct which,
while 1ot couspicuous, shows that its wearer
possesses Neatness, good {aste and an avtistic
eye; and then bids you look io other
sotirces {o delermine whethershe isa person
of poverty or wealth,—Morning Star,

———————s
USEFUL IIINTS,

When white merino underclothes are past
wearing, they may be cut into pieces of
suitable size, and used for window-cleaning ;
first wet in warm water, in which a little
washing soda is dissolved, and thereafter
rubbing the glass with a soft, crushed news-
paper ; it will have the effect of silicon.

Excellent iron-holders are made of soft,
old merino, as well as cast-off hosiery, but
they should be covered with new drilling,
to make them serviceable. lousckeepers
need to provide all these homely necessitics ;
by being careless and inconsiderate they
often find themselves quite unable to furnish
suitable materials to work with.,

Alag of silk pieces, old and new, has heen
accumnlating for several months ; bils of
ribbon, silk linings, odds and end left from
the “ crazy quilt,” even the silk of a brown
umbrella, every conceivablecolorand shade.
These all may be cut into strips, half an
inch wide, and sewed together at random, so
as to color in one long })iece, and wound,
forming a large ball. This sewing can he
done, either Dy hand or machine; in the
latter case, cut the strips aftersewing, Now
cast from the silk forty stitches upon me-

|dium size tidy needles and kuit, 1n loose,

plain stitch, back and forth. The blending
of colors will be found very pleasing, the
work rapid and fascinating, aud the result
most satisfactory. The pieces can be knit-
ted of any desired size, and be applied to
numberless uses and ways of ornamenting,
A friend has used long strips of this knitted
material by alternating them with the same
width of satin for window curtains, and
they were beautiful, It also made a very
handsome piano scarf, the ends finished with
a heavy, mixed, silk fringe.—N. Y, Inde-
pendent.
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SOMI DAY,

BY MBS, BABAH E, EASTMAN,
tome day «ll doubt and mystery
Will be made clear;
The threatening clouds which now we see
Will disappear.

Some day what seems a punishment,
Ov loss, or guain, .

Will prove to be God’s blessing sent
Tor very gain,

Some duy our wenary [eet will rest
In sweet content,

And we will know how we were blest
By what was sont;

Andlooking back with clearer eyes
Q'er life’s short span,

Will seo with wondering, glad surprise,
God’s perfect plan :

And knowing that the path we went
Was God’s own way,
Will understand his wise intent
Some day, some day.
~Christian Intelligencer.

[P —

PRODIGALITY.
BY MBS, 8. A, F. UERBER.,

. Ernest was crossing the hridge one Satur-
day afternoon. At the same time a gentle-
man mounted upon a fine black horse came
rapidly upon the bridge from the opposite
direction. A strong wind was blowing,
which very unceremoniously Jifted the light
straw hat from the gentleman’s head and
walted it away down stream, landing it
however, upon the shure behind iim._
Ernest began to run in pursuit of the bat,
but paused in & moment ns Dick, who was
neaver the hat, being on that side of the
bridge, called out in cheerful tones,

¢ Halloa, wmister! 1iold on and Il get
your hat,” «

Dick, who seldom failed in anything he
undertook, soon recovered the hat and
brought it in triumph to the owner, who
bad reined in his high.spirited horse, and
awaited him upon the bridge. Dick seemed
in great danger of losing a part, at least, of
his own palm-leaf hat as he came upon the
bridge facing the breeze, for the brim was
so nearly torn off that it only hung to the
budy of the hal by a few frail shreds; and
as the gentleman viewed Dick, with his
flashing cyes, glowing checks, rags, and tat-
ters, he eaid, while his hands sought his
pocket,

“Thauk you, my boy ! Upon my word,
you are n fine study for cither & painter or
a philauthropist 1"’ * So saying, he put asil-
ver coin into Dick’s hand and rode rapidly
away.,

‘“How much has he given you, Dick ¢
How much? how much 1’ shouted the
boys ab the corner, all running together and
crowding round their favorite and leader.

*A quarler!” cried Dick, showing the
money. * No, ’tain’t neither, boys, I de-
clare, it’s a half-dollar—a whole half.dollar,
three cheers for a whole half-dollar 1 and
Dick, wild with delight, plucked at his di-
lapidated bat to aid in giving the cheers,
Alas! the two departments of the concern,
which barely hung together hefore, now
parted company entirely, leaving the hat
propersticking fast to its owner’s curly head,
-and the brim, its broken straws bristling
savagely in Diek’s exeited grasp,

‘¢ Huxrab, hurrah, hurrah 1" shouted he,
brandishing the hat-rim high in the air, un-
daunted by peals of laughter from the by-
standers, “ Hurrah fora whole half-dollar!
Now I'm rich enough to treat you all
Come, Ernest, you shall go too, though you
did refuse to go withus to-day, for you’rea
good fellow, after all, come """ Ernest, who
was quictly walking home upon the side-
walk, answered cheerfully,

“No, thank you, Dick. A good supper
ab lou @ is the best ‘treat’ ‘Come now,
Dick, duw : waste your precious half-dollar
at that store. Come down here with me to
Nelson’s and get a new hat; they bave
some nice straw hats for fifty cents.”

“ Hurrah, boys! isn’t that a good one?”
shouted merry Dick, again brandishing the
hat-brim. = “Just as if my hat wasn’t 2 per-
feet beauty,” taking ofl the hat proper,

holding it up to be admired, and then put-
ting it back upon his head with an emphatic
thump upon the top, - “We’ll have some-
thing to eat better than straw out of our
fifty cents, boys, won't we though 1

So while Ernest walked guietly home, the
traop of boys went Lo the corner store,
where Dick treated them to candy and
nuts; apd while they were busy eating be
slipped into the back store and with the
remaining pence bought for himself a glass
of beer, . ‘

“Ah)” say some of my bright young
readers, “intemperance is the subject of
this chapter !”

No, my boys; I did not mean to write
about that now, but about something that
is pretty sure to lead to it, and that is pro-
digality, Is prodigality a word whichsome
of you hardly understand? Then I must
tell you that it means waste, especially the
waste of money ; and that is a lesson which
is speedily learned in these sireet schools.
Show me a boy who has kept twenty-five
cents of his own in his pocket a month, re-
served for some good use, to buy a new
book or garment, a present for a friend, to
send books, bread, or clothing to the desti-
tute, or to add to his owu little fund in the
savings bank, invested to insure the means
of education or astart in business, and he
will be a boy who does not attend Satan’s
schools and who is likely to prosper. On
the other hand, a boy in whose pocket a
peuny burns untilit is sEent for candy, cake,
or peanuts js the one whose money is likely
soon fo go for tobacco and strong drink, and
whoissurely on the straight road to poverty,
be his father ever 0 wealthy., .

Shall I tell you about a prodigal I once
knew? His father was rich and honored ;
the son’s prodigality was deemed no unpar-
donable sin, Asaboy he made a greatshow
of spending lavishly and, as he falsely
called it, ‘generously all the money he could
get. He acted, on a large scale, very much
a3 Dick did with his half-dollar. As he
grew up he was called by carcless observers
o good-natured; whole hearted, libera}
fellow ; rather wasteful, to be sure; wild,
too, and fond of a high time, but likely to
sober down into a worthy and generous
manhood when he had “sown his wild oats”
and become scttled in life. So thought
pretty Rose, the relined, cultured, and
cherished one who consented to become his
bride. Woe to her that she did not remem-
ber what a bitter harvest springs from the
sowing of wild oats! Shedied young of a
broken heart, and their oaly son and only
daughter were soon laid beside her, When
in my schooldays I went botanizing I used
to pause by their family burying-place, long
siuce passed into the hands of strangers, and
sadly read the inscriptions on the tasteful
marble monuments of the mother and chil-
dren. Thehusband and father Iknew then,
for he lived in our village, a destitute,
vicious, and prematurely old man, boarding
himself in a miserable room over a grocery.
The last relic of his liberal prodigality was
displayed in keeping a leau old horse, hungry
like himself, which he alwayslent, gracefully
declining compensation, to any of the boys
or girls who coaxed him. At last the horse
died a very natural death and his master
seemed in a fair way to follow him, Some-
times the man went hungry, sometimes he
walked into our houses at meal-times, thus
silently begging an invitation to cat with
the family, and sometimes he was fed with
the baskets of cold provisions which charity
often set in the entry beside his door. Bus
his constitution was broken by vice, and the
miserable sufferer was soon carried fo the
poorhouse, where he used to console himself
with the remark, ©The town owes me a
living ; I’ve given away enough in my bet-
ter days to support me to a good old age.”
Had his money been wisely given for the
public good his consolation might have been
well-founded, But, alas! there was no one
to say, “ Your lavished wealth has blessed
me!” 8o, at last, after lingering years of
misery, he died & pauper’s death, and, how
much worse, the death of a hardened sinner!
His last breath was o curse, By sufferance
of the owner of the land they made his
grave beside the graves of his wife and
children, but no stone will ever mark it
This sad story is literally true. Another,as
true and of the same nature, comes to my
mind, which is quite as sad, only—, ButI
will tell you,

John Hendrick was prodigal, and had a
right to be, if culture, wealth, social stand-
ing, and a long line of honored ancestry
could make that right whichis always wrong.

Laughbably prodigal as a boy, he became
foolishly prodigal asa man, How loftily
he left his change upon the counter, how
wantonly he sunk his silver dollars in the
water, skipping them for sport as others did
stones upon the surface of the river! How
vecklessly he bought and sold clegant
cquipages, how lavishly expended in all
dircctions, without a thought of incomes !
By.and-by friends warned him that even
bis estate would never bear it, IIc only
Jaughed in derision. Was he not Judge
Hendrick’s grandson? Were nol his estate
and reputation inexhaustible? But one
day he opened his eyes lo the fact that he
had spent his last dollar, His wife had
property which he bad never touched ; that
went next. By that time the generous man
was desperate; be wust have money to
waste. e managed to get his sister’s estate
into his bands, and that aleo vanished. The
wife is dead now; the brother and sister
live. He bas repented towards God and
man, but even the mercy of God cannot
avert in this life the natural comsequences
of hissin. A few years ago they were sup-
ported by an allowance from a distant rela-
tive. It became insullicient to pay the
board of both, and thebrother, too feeble to
earn anything, and deeply seusible of the
injustice he had done his now aged sister,
divided to her nearly all the allowauce, and

 moving inte that same miserable room over

the store, slept upon the floor and ate often-

times the bread of charity,—Irom “ Dick

Langdon’s Carcer.” .
————res

A FRIEND TO THE POOR BEASTS.
BY REV, WILLIAM WYL SMITH.

One sign of having a kind heart, is to be
kind to poor animals, Henry Iiskine, the
great Scottish lawyer, once spoke of beasts
as *“ the mute creation.” IHe said that, rather
than “brute creation,” thinking thatas they
could not speak or make complaints, we
should he all the more kind to them. “A
merciful man is merciful to his beast,” not
only because if he is kind every other way,
he will be kind to animals too—but bis kind-
ness to beasts will help to make him kind all
round. : . _ .

1Tenry Bergh is of German ancestry, Fis
father, Christian Bergh, was an extensive
ship-builder. lediedin 1854, Icaving three
children, of whom Ienry was one. Henry
inherited some wealth from his father and
studied for some time in Columbia College,
New York. In 1862, he went to Russia as
secretary of the American Legation. But two
years after,after visiting the Xast,he resigned
his post on account of 'weak health, and re-
solved to devote his time to the interesis of
dumb animals, 1t would be along story to
tell of all that Mr, Bergh and the “ Socicty”
have done for aniwals, lis very name,
though often in themouth of the vicious and
profane, is a power for good. Just as Liv-
ingstone testifted that in the centre of Africa,
where a white man has never yet penetrated,
poor slaves, torn from their honies, or wri-
thing under tortures, would ery, * Oh, when
will the English come!” so many a poor
beast has waited, and not altogether in vain,
for Henry Bergh to take his part. He often
lectures on the subject, and it is very curious
how many very well.disposed people only
need ‘a little reminding and enlightening to
see many things that they could do better
in the way of treating animals. Isaw 2 man
last spring ploughing with a pair of horses,
and their heads were “gagged up " with
bearing-reins like as we see carriage horses
on the road: Now that was cruelty, yet the
man did not seem to knowit. Letany man
try to pull a load without bending forward,
and he will soon begin to see that a horse
needs to bend forward, using his forelegs as
a pivot, before he can properly move his
load. If he cannot thus lean forward, then
all the strain comes on the muscles and ten-
dons of his hind legs, to the pain and discom-
fort, and ultimate lameness and * blemish ”
of the hoxse,

Mr, Bergh keeps an office in New York ;
and a great many hundred times in a year
complaints and requests arehanded in there,
and investigated and attended to. And a
great many brutaland cruel men wish Henry
Bergh was dead and his “ Society ¥ extin-
guished, and that “ people would mind their
own business 1”7 But God “who provideth
for the raven his food, when his young ones
cry unto God,’’ does not think so, And good
men do not think so. Such men as John
Dougall of the [Pilness, who once said to
we, “Whenever a question comes up that
bhas a right side and a wrong side to 1t, we

always (ake what we believe to be the right
side, let the coneequences be what they
may !’ And this seems to be Henry Bergh’s
principle. o

There isa great deal in persistence,  Look
al a stone-mason cruising round a boulder,
tosee how best he can splitit, He examines
the grain of the stone, and the direction of
the strata, and then comes with a succession
of smart clips right on the same spot, till at
last the stone falls open in two! Just so,
God’ word is “ the hammer that Lreaketh
the rock in pieces.;”’ not generally with one
blow, but by many in succession. The con-

science Decomes so sore with repeated blows -

on the same spot, that the will, the hearf,
give way ! Andso in leavening society with
right principles. Our grandfathers captured
slaves, and our fathers made and sold rum,
and now we see that both these things are
terrible curses and wrong, But we wouldn’t
bave thought so, il somebody badn’t hegun
to say 80! Aund those who first hegan to
say 8o were spoken against by many good
people (but blind) as fools and fanatics,
“Stand tirm !" says Carlyle, “stand but still ;
and the world will come round to you!”
So Heury Bergh is leavening society. We
notice it in two directions. One is the ac-
ceptance of his doctrine that kindness to
animals is duty to God ; and that it helps all
other human virtues. The clergy of the
Protestant Episcopal Church of the United
States are now enjoined by their canons or
rules to preach, at least once a-year, on
kindness and cruelly to animals. And one
reason for this is, that kindness to animals
leads to kindness of heart in every other
direction, And the otherside of the question
is just as true. Nero, who tortured flics,
found mno difliculty when he grew up in
murdering and torturing men., And heing
cruel to an animal makes a man cruel all
over ! And Satan knows it!

Oune thing leads to another, whether in an
upward courseor a downward one, Andin
the direction of progress in good, Mr Bergh
is also leavening society, In 1874, Mr.
Bergh rescued iwo poor little girly from
terrible and inhuman treatment ; and it set
him thinking whether he should spend all
his time to befriend animals, when there
were -0 many wrongs Lo be righted among
human beings.  So it led to his founding a
socicey for “ Prevention of Cruclty to Chil-
dren.”?  Aud this society, like the other,
gives an opportunity for all good people to
co-operate—whether by getting and distri-
buling eirculars and information, centri.
buting money or leaving legacies, forming
branch societies, giving suggestions, obtain-
ing leclures and various olher ways—with
those at the helm of this good work., May
God bless all such men, and all such work!
—Charch and Home, Chicago,

——

“WE WERE EXPECTING YOU.”

It was a desolate scenc that met the eye
of a wissionary as one cold morning of
February he entered a room in a New York
tenement house. In a fireplace, bending
over some expiring embers, were two aged
womenr with not a mouthful of food at
hand and not knowing where they could
obtain any. Yet, though ready to starve
and freeze, they were notin despair, Even
a serene smile lighted np their wan features,
The soul-home was evidently the abode of
peace and love and heavenly hope, In
reply to inquiries they spoke of the felt
presence of Jesus and how they had been
talking over their circumstances with Him
and had Deen comforted. “We were ex-
pecting yow,” they said, “orsome one of
[1is servants to bring the needed help,”

“Yesterday morning,” added one of them,
“I had only enough in the house for one
meal, and it scemed best to save that till
noon, but I could not deny myself wmy
meeting, and so [ managed to reach church ;
and I was so fed there with the heavenly
manna that I scarcely felt the need of food
for the body and I saved my dinner till
evening ; and in the afternoon I was so
¢ satisfied as with marrow and fatness’ that I
conld have gone contentedly without my
supper.”’

That home of penury was indeed a palace
of God, “the gate of heaven.” To these
saints, as to those in Smyrna, the Lord Jesus
might say, “I know thy poverty, but thou
art rich.”” They were “rich in faith and
heirs of the kingdom.”—American Mes-
senger. :

—_—————e
Have more than thou showest,

Speak less than thou knowest,
Lend less than thou owest,
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THE REIGN OF FIRE,

You remember, I hope, that besides the
water and the air that helped to fashion our
beautiful earth out of the globe of rock
covered by a heated occan which existed in
the past, another force has been mentioned
~fire. TFire is still working day and night
in changing the wortld, but it is mosily
underground.

: Air and water
are as  much
levellers as they
are builders
If only these
two forces lhad
been a$ work,
the mountains
would  gradu
ally lave heew
I raughtlow,and
the valleys ex-

I L alted,till finall:

( Frown Hooker's ** Geology.”} every rock ano

island would have been worn down and

buried in the depths of the sea. The worll

would bave returned to the condition it had

been in thousands of years before, only it
would be cooler.

But many forces were there to upset all
this gradual change. ‘They were never at
Again and again the sea bottom was
lifted up, and Decame dry land, and the
waters gathered together in new hollows.

Miners who go down into the earth for
coal and iron find, after a certain distance,
that it grows steadily warmer and warmer
as they descend, If the bheat of the earth
goes on increasing at this rate, at thicty
miles below the surface of the carth the heat
would be so intense as to melt even iron or
gtone. Asa matter of fact, things meli a
great deal more easily when they are open
to the air than when they ave under pressure,
Down deep in the carth the pressure of the
racks above is tremendous, and this gets
heavier the deeper it is. So there is a bat-
tle between the heat aud the pressure down
deep in the earth, and whether the rocks
there are melted or solid depends on which
is the stronger.
but a thin shell over the outside of the
world is red.hot liquid ; others think it i
hot enough to be liquid, but that the pre-
sure keeps it solid, Lowever this may b
whenever, {rom any cause, the pressure i
sufliciently lightened, the melted stone aud
cinders and steam come rushing out. Vol
canoes are the chimneys by which they es-
cape. ’

The cool crust of the carth is a great deal
thinner in proportion to the rest of the
globe than an egg-shell is to the egg. Inold
geologic times the shell was thinner even
than it is now. The fives then worked won-
derful changes, the same in kind as they are
working now, but much greater. The
earth’s crust—made of many layers of dif-
ferent kinds deposited by the water—was

-erampled and torn and twisted in a nost

v

remarkable way.

The struggles of the infernal fires often
produce a sound and shaking—an carth.
quake. Suppose you were o lower a can

of powder (Iseuled up tight, and so arranged,
that it would go ofl'in half an hour) into a
pond.

When the powder took fire it would

Some people think thatall |

shock, We are apt to think of earthquakes
as being very rare, and so they are with us ;
but in hot countries they are so common
that it is probable that some part of the
carth is quaking all the time,

Sometinses, when the shock is not very
severe, the earth cracks underneath, but the
cracks do not quite come through. The
melted stone then pours up and fills the
cracks (Fig. 1), and lardens there. The
intense hieat of the melted stone oftn
chauges the rock through which it flows,
Limestone, which is a rather soft stone made
up largely of shells, is turned into marble
in this way., DMarble, then, is merely
“cooked”? limestone,

In Fig 2 you see a cut through a part of
the carth’ surface. At first, underneath
all, was the meltedstone ; overthis formed
the layered xocks. Then the melted stone
vose up, lifting the Jayers S 8 as it rose
As time went on, the air and water washed
the layers from the top of the mountain,
leaving ithare (A). Aftera while an carth-
quake cracked the earth, and more melted
vock poured up. At B the eracks only
reached part of the way up, and the lava,
alter rising to the top of the crack, spread
out between two layers. At C it reached
the top and flowed over the ground,
making asolid slab of volcanic rock on top
of the layered rock. At E the lava came
out with such a rush that it built up a little
voleano there,

island has been built up by the outpouring
of lava, which gradually lifted it, craters

and all, out of thesea. Onc of these craters,

Mount Xilauea, is an immense wide pit,
large enough to hold a-city., The rocky
plain at the bottom of the pit, when there
is an eruption, breaks up and fills with lava.
It is a wonderful sight to sce these great
lakes of redhot melted atone boiling and
bubbling like a great pot of boiling water,
and the red-hot waves beating against the
rocky shore, and spurling fountains of fire
rising up bere and there. *In one cruption
the weight of the lava was so great that it
brole throngh the sido of the crater, and
aan, down ariver of living five, to the sea.
When it met the water, great clouds of hiss-
ing steam spouted up, carrying the cooled
and shattered Java with it.

The lava in Kilauea is often like clear
glass, and when the bubbles buwst in the
boiling lake it is drawn out into fire spun
glass, which the wind collects in sheltered
spots, The Sandwich-Islanders used tocall
it Pele's hair, because they believed their
goddess Pele lived under the crater, aud
caused its cruptions. Since 1 wrote these
words a curious thing has happened to Xi-
Jauea : the bottom has tumbled out of the
crater. The Doiling, fiery lakes and foun-
taing suddenly sunk in, and left it a grent
dark ahyss.

In the sea near the coast of Greecce, more
than 2,000 years ago, the crater of a great

SANTORIN.—(From Winchell's ““Sketches of Creation.”

Very often, when one stone is melted in
this way, the crystals of another kind of
mineral are enclosed init.  (Fig. 3.) Fere
is another curious stone made by the fire.
The lava cooled full of bubbles, and with
these holes another wineral collected and
hardened, as plaster of Paris fills & mould
into which it is poured, The moulds were
made by fire, though it was a dissolved and
ot & melted mineral which filled them,
(Fig. 4.)

A volecano, you know, is a mountain
that sends out burning gases and lava and
cinders, It is usually o high peak with
a cup-like depression in the top, called a
crater, The voleanoes of the world are
found almost always near the- sea, and
nearly three-quarters of them are situat-

3 5B ¢
Fig, 2.—SecrioxN o THE Eawir’s Cuust,

explode, and as 'soon as the commotion
reached the top of the water,a wave would
spread out from the point above the explo-
sion, -An eartbquake is such an explosion,
only it i3 underground ; the earthisthrown
into waves, but instead of rocking and mov-
ing off as the water does, the ground, being
solid, is torn and broken, and if the shock is
severe, hounses are thrown down and people
destroyed. Sometimes things are thrown
gtraight up into the air by an earthquake
shock ; at other times they areshaken back.
ward and forward till they fall in ruins.
The movement of the earth during a shock
isat times a curions twisting motion, which
has been known to turn pieces of furniture
50 that their faces were to the wall, Rows
of trees hove been found all twisted out of
line, though still growing, after such a

ed upon islands,

If you have a globe—or if you have
not, a map of the world—put your
fingeron Terradel Fuego (theland of fire),
at the verysouthern part of South Ameri-
ca, theu run it along the western coast of
thetwocontinents—the Andes and theRocky
Mountains being your guide—till you get
to Alaska, where Asia and America almost
touch ; pass over to the Aleutian Islands
and down by way of islands across the In-
dian and Pacific oceans back to Terra del
Fuego again, Your finger will have passed
over most of the large volecances in the
world, It is as if the earth’s crust were
cracked all around in this irregular line,
that the mountain chains were the raised
edges of this crack, and that the crack gave

way every now and then, and through the’

broken places melted stone and gas and
flames rushed out:

Some of the grandest voleanoes in the
world are in the Pacific islands. One of
the Sandwich Islands is nothing but an im.
mense volecano with three craters, The

volcano was lifted oul of the water. 1t
wade a sort of horseshoe island, part of the
rim haviug been broken away. This island
is called Santorin, In the curve of the bay
enclosed by the horseshoe several volcanoes
have burst up since, and arc siill sending
out steam and vapor. The water around
them is hot, and is colored orange by the
iron and other things thrown out by the
voleanocs.

The volcanoes in Europe, such as Btna
and Vesuvius, are different from Kilanea.
Before an cruption loud noises arc heard,
an carthquake shakes the ground, and then
comes & sudden outpouring of lava and
cinders and smoke. In one of these erup-
tions, soon after the time of Christ, two
cities were buried by an overflow, one of
mud and the other of cinders. A little
more than a bundred years ago, in digging
a well in a town that had grown up over
the old one, the city was discovered, Im-
agine what a wonderful thing it must have
been to walk those deserted streets, sealed
up for nearly two thousand years, and find
the houses, the Laths, the libraries, almost
uninjured ! These buried cities, Hercula-
nenm and Pompeii, were destroyed (as was
thought until their re.discavery, about the
middle of the eighteenth century) in the
year 79. Some day you will read about
them in Bulwer-Lytton’s fascinating ro-
mance “The Last Days of Pompeii.”

In Mexico, in a penceful district where
there were fine cotton plantations, a hun-
dred and thirty years ago lived a rich planter

uietly cultivating his crops. Suddenly one
3ay loud and terrible noises were heard
und erground, earthquake shocks were felt.
This went on for two months, and then all
quieted down. After a few wecks of quiet
the noises began again, the ground for
about four miles swelled wp in a great blad-

der 500 feeb high, which Tose and’ fell, till
finally a yawning gulf opened. - Two rivers
which before had flowed peacefully through
the country plunged into this opening and
were lost,  Thousands of liule mud volea-
noes burst up
all over the
plain, an im- -
mense crater
opened, and
poured out
such quanti-
ties of red- hot
stones and
ashes that it
builk up a
range of six
mountains
One of these
is a voleana,

g, &,
(From Lucll's “Geolouy.”)

called Jorulla, which has heen active ever
since.—Harper’s Yowny Peaple,
. ——————
THE DIME NOVEL CURSE,

The ancieut fable tells of one who suwed
dragon’s teeth, which sprang up armed men.
A good many publishers are scattering simi-
lar seed,

The 3t Louis Clristion Fraagelist says
“A few days ago occurred a scene in Lhis
city that teaches the danger of a cerlain
class of literature in the haunds of the young,
Two hoys, about fifteen years of aye, well
fed on dime novels, mysteriously disappear-
ed from their homes abuut a month ago,
They first, however, as the sequel shows,
provided themsclves with revolvers, and
{illed their pockets from their fathers’ money
drawers, one of them taking some llank
checks, and atlempting  to increase their
funds by foigery, Then they skipped out,
and their whereabouts was unknown until
oneday Jast week their return was wade
kuown by ovne of them killing the other in
one of the hotels in this city ¥

Thus ends the chapter.  There isnothing
original in this oceurrence ; it is an old story,
often repeated ; butshould vefresh the mingds
of parents widi the fact that the monent

they permit bad literature to comse into the
house they put their ehildren in the school
of eriwre, and the day of tevrible fate will
come. And if they would save their chil-
dren from bad veading, let them provide
wholesowe hooks and papers, aud help to
cultivate pure literary tastes, and pure and
lofty aspiratious will ba implauted in the
hearts of our young men and women.

Do you know what your children are
reading ?

[~ S
NINETY BARRELS A DAY,

There is a distillery in Massachusetls,
“the largest rum distillery in the world,”
50 says an eyc-witness to the following ac-
count, and *the amount manufactured
averages ninety - barrels a day, somce for
home consumption, but the greater part for
export to the coast of Africa. The barvels
contain forty-three gallons, and the internal
revenue tax is niuely cents per gallon—
thirty-cight dollars and seventy cents a
barrel.  For ninety barrels, a day’ work,
the treasury of the United States is en-
enriched $3,483, minus the cost of the ser-
vices of revenuc watehmen. 1hat the gov-
ernment shall not be defranded a farthing
of the ungodly gain, or onedrop of the lnve-
water may not be lost, government padiocks
are placed upon the rum reservoirs, guarded
and opened daily for measurement, by in.
ternal revenue oilicers.” Ninety barrels a
day ! Can any one follow one day’s pro-
ceeds of this infatnous business, and trace its
awful curse trailing over the homes of
men ? Go where it will, it goes as a curse,
And the nation’s revenue stamp is but the
stain of blood money.—W. C. 7. U, Bul.
letin.
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OUR DEAR BARBARA,

(From Home Heroes )
(Continued.)

hBarbara made a motion to xise from her
chair,

#Barbie can’t go to-day,” said Mrs. Gray-
son, speaking in a tone of voice that meant
quite as much as her words,

“Not if I say so?” inlerrogated Mrs,
Miller.

“Not even if you say so ! said Mrs,
Grayson. Shesmiled, in order not toarouse
the woman's temper,

“Bhe’s my girl ; not yours,” said Mus,
Miller.

# Sickness has made her mine untilshe is
well enough to be moved with safety,” was
replied, *“And I mustinsistupon the right
which I possess.”

“When do you think she will be well

¢ Never you fear about that, ma’am. She
is mot going to get unwell. Come, Barbie,
Pm in a hurry !?

“Barbie,” said Mrs Grayson, “ go upstairs
for a little while, I will call you when we
want you,”

Barbara hesitated, and -looked at Mis,
Miller.

“ Jane, take her upstairs.”

The cook had Barbara out of the room in
a twinkling.

Mrs, Grayson now fixed her eyes on Mrs,
Miller very steadily for some moments
without speaking a word.

“I don’t understand this, ma’am,” said
the latter, sharply.

“I wigh to say a word or two about Bar-
bie that may as well not be said in her
presence,” replied Mrs, Grayson, “Taking
the condition in which I found her a few
weeks ago as the result of your way of

enough to go 1’

“Iun two or three days, I hope,”

“Say in three days 1”

[ Yes.”

“Very well, ma’am. Send her
home on Saturday.”

“You'd better call on that day,”
said Mrs. Gravson.

#I shall be very busy on Saturday,
Can you send her 1?

“L would prefer to have yon
call,” replivd Eh's. Grayson.

“DPll be here, ma’am,” said the
woman, rising. ‘“And see here,
Barbie,” addressing the little girl, in
a severe tone, “don’t let there be
any shawmwing on Saturday, I shall
be here for you bright and early.”

During the next two days Barbara
gained strength slowly, and on Friday
was able to go downstairs and about
the house. The children were de-
lighted at this, and kept with her
all day. Mrs. Grayson observed her
closely, and was surprised to sec ber
go cheerful, and so interested in all
that pleased Jennie aud Katie.  She
was very quict in her manner, and
frow a certain drooping of her cyes
when not deing or saying anything,
it was plain that she was not insen-
sible to the great change that awaited
her on the morrow.

Saturday came, and Barbara got
up early, though still weak from her
recent sickness., When Mrs, Gray-
gon came downstairs, she found her
all ready to go with Mrs, Miller, now
momentarily expected.

* And so you are going to leave us,
Barbie?” said the lady, looking at
ker kindly.

“Yes, ma’am,’”” replied Barbara,
with a faltering voice.

“We don’t want you to go, Bar-
bie.”

“Thauk you, ma’am.” Barbara
looked grateful. “But I'm bound’
to Mrs. Miller, and she says I can’t
leave her.”

“ Barbie 1

“Ma’am 17

Mrs. Miller bas no ¥ight to keep
you. You can leave her if you wish
to do so0.”

But the little girl shook her head,
and answered, “I’'m bound to her,
you know, ma’am.”

“Only by o promise which she
forced yon to make, You can stay
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treating the poor child, I cannot see that it

Aud now, I make you this simple propo-
sition, In order to set the child’s mind at
rest, I will buy from you her services, on
condition that youn release her from the
protgises extorted by threats two years
agza. :

“ What will you pay me'?” demanded the
walan,

Mrs, Grayson drew out her purse, and
taking from it two sovereigns beld them up
between her fingers, saying, ©That.”

The woman shook her head.

“Very well. That or nothing.”? Mus,
Grayson dropped the sovereigns back into
her purse, and made 2 movement as if she
were about to leave the kitchen.

“I want my girl!” gaid Mrs, Miller,
almost savagely.

“ Barbie will never go back to your
house!” There was a resoluteness in Mrs.
Grayson’s voice and mavner which left no
doubt as to her being in earnest. * Your

“Yes,” growled rather than spoke the
woman. ‘

Barbie sat down without speaking,
covered her face with her hands, and re-
mained as still as  statue.

“There,” Mrs, Grayson held out the
glittering coins. The woman seized them,
and without a word left the house.

“ Barbie,” gaid Mrs, Grayson, kindly,

But Barbie did not stir.

“ Barbie {” :

No response or movement,

“Sce, Jane ! exclaimed Mrs, Grayson, in
an excited tone,

The cook sprang forward, and was just in
time to catch Barbie as she fell from the
chair on which she was sitting,

Long repressed excitement, followed by
a sudden reaction, had proved too much for
the feeble child, not yet recovered from a
prostrating sickness. She had fainted, -

“Is it really true, ma’am,” asked Barbara,
looking up at Mrs, Grayson, half an
bour afterward, from the hed where
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here and become nurse to the chil-
dren, and Mrs. Miller can’t help it.”

“1 promised on the Bible,” said
Barbara, with great seriousness ; “and
that makes me bound,”

Mrs, Grayson did not think it right to
press the matter further., A child’s con-
science is a tender thing, and already she
bad severely tested Barbara’s sense of duty.

Mrs. Miller had promised to call early, and
she was as good as her word, Iu this pause
she camein. Barbara turned to Mrs, Gray-
son, looked up thankfully—even with love
in her homely face. She did not speak.
Her heart was too full, Mrs. Grayson took
her bhand and held it

“Murs, Miller, you've come for Barbie 7
said Mrs, Grayson.

“ Yes, ma’am, .Isaid I'd be early, Come,
Barbie.”

Barbie tried hard to disengage her hand
from that of Mrs. Grayson, But the latter
did not relax her hold,

“I think, Mrs. Miller, you'd better let
Barbara remain with me, "She is not quite
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they had laid her, “ that I am going
. to live with you ? Or was I only in
a dream 77
“It is true, Barbie, Mrs, Miller
lias given you up to me.”
‘ The child continued to look at
\ Mrs. Grayson for some moments,
with an expression of love and reve.
rence on her face, as one might laok
at an angel. Then she kissed her
hand, and turned away to hide the
signs of feeling which she could not
control. S

Here is the story of “little Bar-
bie's” introduction to this lady’s
family, where she had been living for
ten years when the reader was intro-
duced to her as a ¢ queer little body,”
looking for all the world as if
4 “modelled {from one of Punch’s cari-
catures.”’

Mrs, Grayson, with all her pood
sense and good feeling, had a vein of |
ambition as well as pride in her men-
tal constitution, and these drew her
into fashicnable life, and inspired ber
with social emulations, As Barbara
gained in years, strength, and intelli-
gencee, her position in the household
of Mrs. Grayson, as nurse to her chil-
dren becane one of the highest re-
sponsibility. IIer pure, deeplove for
those little olive-planty, and her in-
nate sense of right aud duty, caused
her, after the first strong emotions of
gralitude began to subside, to give
up her life to their good, the mother’s
fondness forsociety took away largely
from the interest in her children, and
left thewm for the most part with
Baxbara, and subject to herinfluence.
Homwmely as she was, to the verge of
caricature, awkward in her move.
ments, and with something that
struck you on the first glance as
Iudicrous in her whole appearance
and manner, these children bad a re-
spect and an affection for her which
gilded over what was plain, even to
repulsion, in the eyes of strangers,
and made her seem to them almost
beautiful,

Mrs, Grayson meant all that her
words implied, when she said, “I
don’t know what we should do with-
out her.” And vyet, with all her
native kindness of heart and high
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“ yoU'D BEITER LET BARBARA REMAIN WITH ME.”

will be right for me to let her go back into
the cruel bondage from which sickness has
now released her.” .

Mrs, Miller’s grey eyes flashed, while her
cold, wrinkled face grew dark with anger.

“She’s bound to me, and I'll have her,
dead or alive 1”’ she said, fiercely.

“Bound only by a promise which you
extorted from her by threats, and which you
wickedly made her confirm by laying her
hand upon the Bible.” .

Mis, Grayson spoke with severity.

“ Who says so 7"’ demanded the woman,
confronting Mrs, Grayson with something
of menace in her attitude.

“One who will not lie,” said Mrs, Grayson,
steadily and bravely returning the almost
threatening gaze that was fixed upon her.
“But we will not bandy frauitless words.
Barbie is not going back, Mrs, Miller.
Even if she were bound by law, I would be
a witness against you on the charge of cruel

well and strong yet, and may become ill on
your hands,”

treatment, and have the indenturs broken.

cruel abuse has cancelled all right to service
from her, I have offered you two pounds
as an inducement to release her from a pro-
mise she gave you under compulsion two
years ago. If you receive the money, well
—s0 much gain to you ; if not, I will take
measures to set her free.”

“If T must, I must,” said the woman,
doggedly, at last. “ Give me the money.”

“Jane.,” Mrs, Grayson spoke to the
?Ok’ who had returned. * Bring Barbie
ere,”

The little girl came in with Jane, looking
paler, and showing plainly the signs of a
strong mental conflict, It was clear that
habitual self-control was giving way.

“ Barbie,” said Mrs, Grayson, * you are
not going back to Mrs, Miller’s. She gives
you up to me,”

There was no start, nor sudden lighting
up of her face, nor marked expression of
joy. .
“Is it so, Mrs, Miller 7 queried the lady.

estimate of Barbara’s qualities, she
was proving in her way, almost as
bard upon her as Mrs, Miller had
been, Not cruel, exacting, unkind,
and brutal, like the latter—compelling ex-
haustive labor by force of punishments—
but so neglecting her own duties as to let
more than a double share fallupon Barbara.
In sickness and in health, this patient, lov-
ing, earnest girl was the untiring nurse of
the children—six in number at the time she
first passed under the reader’s notice,
What would the dear -children, who
so loved and depended on her, do, if
she were awny taking rest or seeking
pleasure? No, no ; there were no half-days
nor holidays for Barbie. The mother could
make her daily round of calls, and have her
daily ride for health and mental recreation,
and the mother could spend evening after
evening at parties, but Barbie the nurse
must never leave her precious charge, The
mother could forget her sick child in the
attractions of public and social life ; but the
patient, loving, devoted conscientious nurse
never for a single instant of time!

(To be Continued.)
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OUR DEAR BARBARA, -

(From Home Heroes.)

(Continued. )

No wonder that Mrs, Grayson said, “I

g_on,’,t know what we should do without Bax-
e, ’

But human flesh is not imperishable.
The nerves and muscles are not wrought of
iron, You may tax the mind and body too
far, The student, enamored of his books ;

the artist, seeking to throw upon canvas or B

cut in marble the beautiful ideas that charm
hisimagination ; the sterner mathematician,
bending all the powers of his mind to the
elucidation .of prapositions and theories ;
the ascetic, seeiing the way to heaven
-through & denial of. nature’s legilimate
wants—these, and other devotees, may de-
stroy themselves, as to natural life, through
a neglect of its orderly demands, and thus
become, in the eyes of the world, mavtyrs
to art, science, or religion. .And somay the
humble nurse—thinking only of the chil-
dren who need her care—waste herstrength,
and become a martyr to her undying love,
But she will not get into the calendar of
saints, for her life is hidden from public
view, There is nothing about her that the
world recognizes as héroie, though such
humble, faithful service is not unregarded
on_high,

So wasted the vital powers of “little Bar-
bie,” under. the exhausting, never-ceasing
duties that fell to herlot. You rarely saw
her without a baby in her arms; and few
nights of unbroken sleep blessed her weary
eyelids. If the child were sick, fretful, or
restless, it was Barbic, not the mother, who
gat up through the dreary hours ; and none
thought to relieve her from duty on the
next day, that nature might have a chance
to win back her departed strength, She
never complained, never spoke of weariness,
never told of the huudreds and hundreds
of wakeful hours she passed, while all the
household, except some sick or fretful little
one, was sleeping,

“ Have you noticed Barbie's cough " said
the family physician one day to Mrs, Gray-
son,

“Not particularly. She has a slight
cold, I believe,” replied Mis, Grayson. Then
observing that the doctor looked serious, she
added—

“Why did you ask ? Is there anything
peculiar in her cough 1 .

“Yes ; it isn’t 4 common cough, Youn'd
better see that she doesn’t expose herself,”

“T thought she’d only taken a little
cold,” remarked Mrs, Grayson., *She's
often up at nights with the children. Do
you think she requiresmedicine doctor 1

*“It ig always best to takethings in time,”
theé doctor replied,

* Shall I send for her 1?

*Yes ; I think it will be well for me to
ask her a few questions,”

So Barbie was sent for. She came down
from the nursery with a great chnbby baby
in her arms, and two little ones holding to
her dress,

“ Barbie,” said the lady, “the doctor
wants to ask you about yonr cough,”

“Me! My cough?”’

She spake in evideat surprise,

“Yes, Barbie,” said the doctor, kindly ;
“T noticed to-day that you coughed fre.
quently, and I thought I wounld ask yon
about it before I went away.”

“Oh, it's nothing,” replied Barbara :
“nothing at all ; only a little tightness here”
~laying her hand across her breast.

“How long has it been troubling you 1?

“T'vebad it a good while,”

“And it grows worse 7’

“Not much.”

“ Have you a pain in your breast or side "

Yes, sir; a}ways a little in my right
side ; but I don’t mind it,”

“How do you sleep ”

“Sound enough, when 1 once lose my-
self,”

“How soon do you get to sleep 7"

“ Never much before one ortwo o’clock.”

“How comes that, Barbie I queried the
doctor.

“ Willle frets a great deal in the fivst part
of the night, and I have to be up and down
with him,

“But you sleep soundly after that 7

“Yes, sir ; until about five o’clock, when
little Georgie wakes.”

“And you get np then P’

“Not always. I can generally manage
to keep him in bed, But the dear little
fellow is fast asleep by seven o'clock in the
evening, and it’s no wonder he’s awake

bright and early, I often feel conidemned
becanse I don’t get up with him; but I
walke in such a sweat, and feel so weak, that
I can’t always force myself,”

“Wake in a sweat ?”

“ Yes, sir,”

“Always??

“ Always, now.”

“You never told me this, Barbie,” said

:Mrs, Grayson, in some astonishment,

“I never thought of telling you, ma’am,
It isn’t anything to complain of," replied
arbara,

“How long have you had these night-
sweats 1 asked the doctor,

“ For two or three months,”

#'That will do, Barbie,” said he, in a kind
tone of voice, “1I will send you some
medicines, This cough and these night-
sweats must be broken,”

The doctor and Mrs.* Grayson looked at
each other in silence, while Barbie retired
from the room.

“Yam taken by surprise,” said Mrs, Gray-
son, seriously, ,

“Rather a bad state of things, madam,”
responded the doctor, with gravity, *That
girl must be looked to, or she will slip away
1f.rom”you one of these fine days in a twink-
ing.

“ Not so bad as that, doctor |

“ Yes, just as bad as that ; so yon’d bet-
ter look to it that she doesn’t lose quite so
much rest, Nature won’t bear up under
the exhausting demands to which it has
been subjected.”

Mrs, Grayson said that she would make
some different disposition of things in order
to give Barbie more time for sleep, and at
the time fully meant what she said, And
the doctor went away, promising to send a
package of medicine.

A new prima donna, with an unpronounce-
able name, was advertised to appear in
Il Trovatore” on that very evening, and
Mrs, Grayson was going to the opera, And
s0, naturally enough—or, we might say, an-
naturally enough—she forgot, m thoughts
of her own pleasure, the pressing needs of
her patient, self-denying nurse, No differ-
ent disposition of things, as promised, was
made, by which Barble could get a few
hours of refreshing sleep during the first
Eart of the night. Not even a thought of

er humble dependent found its way into.
Mis. Grayson’s mind until, on going to her

chamber, between one and two o’clock in
the morning, she heard Willie’s fretful
cries in the nursery, with interludes of
coughing from Barbie.

“There !” she said to herself, reproach-
fully, *if I haven’t forgotten that girl! I
meant to have made some.arrangement by
which she could get more sleep. I must
see to this without fail to-morrow,”

Quieting conscience with this good reso-
lution, Mrs, Grayson retired, and soon lapsed
into slumber, though Willie fretted on' and
Barbie coughed for an hour longer,

Attention having been called to Barbie
with so much seriousness by the doctor,
Mrs, Grayson observed her closely on the
next morning, and saw, with concern, what
she might have seen at any time within the
last three months, if she had looked care.
fully, that her face was pale, her eyes dul),
and her whole appearance that of languor
and exhaustion.

“ How do you feel, Barbic 1’ she asked;

“ Very well, ma’am,” was answered,

“Then your looks and words do not
agree,” said Mrs, Grayson. “How did yon
sleep 17

“ Pretty well.”

*“Did you cough throngh the night}”?

“ A little.”

“What time did Georgie wake up this
morning 7 :

“ About the usual time.”

“Bay five o’clack 1

“Thercabouts, ma’am,”

“Did you have to get up with him

“Yes, ma’am, 1 doa’t think the dear
little fellow was quite well,”

“ How long were you up with him 7

“Off and on, until daylight,”

“What of the night.sweats you told the
doctor about 7 Did you have them

“Yes, ma'am. T always have them.”

“Well, this won’t' do, Barbie,” said Mrs,
Graysou, “The doctor says you mustn’t
lose so much rest. I shall have to make
some arrangement to relieve you of either
Willie or Georgie at night. You must get
more sleep, earlier or later.” .

Barbie did not reply. As she stood, with
her eyes upon the floor, her name was called
from the nursery,

“Yes, dear,” she answered, and hurried
back to her charge. o

So ended the intexview, But the nurse
was not forgotten. Several times through
the day Mrs. Grayson thought of her, and
turned over the ways and means of reliey.
ing her from the exhausting demands
nightly made upon her strength, Difficul-
ties paturally presented themselves, The
children were used to Barbie, and so much
attached to her that it was not probable
cither Willie or Georgie, the troublesome
ones af night, would submit to being taken
from her room. '

The experiment was made on Willie, in
order to give Barbie a chance to gain sleep
dnring the first part of the night. Bnt he
rebelled, of course ; and, instead of fretting
between sleep and wakefulness, screamed
to the full capacity of his lungs. This was
worse for Barbie than the care of Willie;
80, after enduring the baby’s cries for half
an hour, she could hold out no Ilonger,
Leaying her bed and throwing on a wrapper,
she went to Mrs, Grayson’s room, and took,
almost by force, the screaming little one
from herarms, Nosooner were her tender,
loving tones in his ears than Willie’s cries
changed to murmurs ofdelight, as he nestled
bis head down upon her bosom.

“Dear pet lamb! They shan’t take him
from his Barbie !” And with these assuring
words, she ran back with the hushed child
to the nursery and laid him in his crib be-
side her bed, '

So that experiment proved a failure, and
was not attempted again, The next trial
was with Georgie, the five o’clock boy.
After he was asleep, he was removed to his
mother’s room. Mrs, Grayson did not get
home from a 'party until past one o’clock.
It was two before she was lost in sleep, At
five she was awakened by Georgie, who
wanted to get up.

“Georgie can’t get up now,” said the
mother, half-asleep and half-awake.

“Barbie! Where’s Barbie? IwantBar.
bie !”” cried the child, in a voice that ex-
pressed both passion and surprise,

“Insh! Lie still! You can’t go to
Barbie !” B

But the mother might as well have spoken
to the wind, Georgie only eried the louder.
~ “Do you hearsir? Stop erying this in-
stang 1’

- No impression.

“You Georgie !

The tempest raged more fiercely.

“ Stop this instant, oxr IIl punish you !”

The threat may not bave been heard, It
certainly wns not heeded. Mrs, Grayson
felt too uncomfurtatle under the double
annoyance of broken sleep and stunning
cries to be able to keep a very close rein on
patience,

“Did youn hear me 1’

She had left her bed and gone over to the
one oceupied by Georgie,

“ Hush this moment, sir! I won't have
such goings on 1”

Mrs. Grayson was unheeded. Patience
could hold out no longer. The hand which

she had uplifted in threatening, came down
upon the rebel with a smarting stroke.

“Oh, no! Please, ma’amdon’t do that|”
And a hand caught her arm that was a
second time upraised, It was the hand of
Barbara,

“Plense, don’t!” pleaded the distressed
nurse, who had left her bed and come to
the door of Mrs. Grayson’s chamber, on the
first sign of trouble. ~She had not stopped
to throw on a wrapper; but, in her thin
night-clothes, moist with the perspiration
that made sleep a robber of strength instead
of a sweet restorer, ran downstairs and along
the cold passage to the chamber where the

strife she dreaded had commenced.

“Go back to your room, Barbie |” said
Mis. Grayson, with angerin her voice, “How
dare you interfere !”

“ Barbie ! Barbie ! Oh, Barbie {*? cried the
child, in a voice of anguish, “Take Georgie,
oh, take Georgie "

" . (To be Continued.)

——
A LIFE THAT TOLD.

Thirty years ago the region about the
London docks contained as large a heathen
population as any distriet in Africa, Back
of the huge warehouses were “ innumerable
courts and alleys filled with fog and dirt,
and every.horror of sight, sound and smell,
It was n rendezvous for the lowest types of

humanity.” .
The wealthy and influential class in this

.

gettlement were the rum-sellers and keepers

of gambling-hells. Children were born and

grew to middle age in these precinets who-

never had heard the name of Christ, except
in an oath. - Thirty thousand souls were
included in one parish here, but the clergy-
man never ventured out of the church to
teach,

"A young mdn named Charles Lowder,
belonging to an ol English family,
happened to pass through this district after
leaving Oxford, His classmates were going
into politics, or the army, or to the bar, full
of ambition and hope to make a pame in
the world ; but Lowder heard, as he said,
“g cry of mingled agony, suffering, langhter
and blasphemy coming from these deptbs,
that rang in his ears, go where he
wouid,”

He resolved to give up all other work in
the world, to help these people.

He took a lLouse in one of the lowest
slums, and lived in it. “Itis only one of
themselves that they will hear ; not patron-
izing visitors,” .

He preached every day in the streets, and
for months was pelted with brickbats, shot
at, and driven back with curses, He had
unfortunately no eloquence with which to
reach them ; he was a slow, stammering
speaker, but he was bold, patient, and in
earnest, Year after year he lived among
them. Even the worst ruflian learned to
respect the tall, thin curate, whom he saw
stopping the worst street-fights, facing mobs,
or nursing the victims of Asiatic
cholera.

Mr., Lowder lived in London Docks for
twenty-three years.  Night-schools were
opened, industrial schools, and refuges for
drunkards, discharged prisoners and fallen
women. A large church was built and
several mission chapels. His chief assistants
in this work were the men and women
whom he had rescued from “ the paths that
abut on hell.” A visitor to the church said,
“the congregation differs from others in
that they are all in such deadly earnest,”

Mr, Lowder broke down under his work,
and rapidly grew into an old, eareworn man,
He diedina village in the Tyrol, whither
he had gone for a manth’s rest. He was
brought back to the Docks where he had
worked so long,

Across the bridge where he had once been
chased by a farious mob, bent on his mur-
der, his body was reverently carried, while
the police were obliged to keep back the
crowds of sobbing people who pressed for.
ward to catch the last glimpse of “Father
Lowder,” as they called him, )

*No such funeral,” says a London paper,
“hag ever been seen in England. The
whole population of East London turned
out, stopping work for that day. The
special traing run to Chislehurst were filled,
and thousands followed on foot,—miserable
men and women whom he had lifted up
from barbarism to life and hope,”

There are many carcers open to young
men on entering the world, but there are
none nobler or that lead more directly to
heaven than that of this modern erusader,—
Youth's Companion.

—_—————

A NEW LIFE,

I heard Bishop Haven relate the dream
of a personal friend, a prosperous merchant.
He was a member of a church, but not
spiritnal-minded. He was an intense, suc.
cessful money-maker. One night he
dreamed that he saw a ladder reaching from
hijs home up to the skies, Looking up he
saw his wife and little boy away up the
ladder, and they were still climbing, He
called to them, but they made no response.
They kept going on, on, on. When they
got to the top, the heavens opened and
closed behind them, and they were lost to
sight. Then he started to go up, but the
ladder swayed, seeming as if had no fasten-
ing at the other end. Still it swayed, and
still he went on, though he became very
much slarmed. He determined to keep on
climbing and at last reached the top, but he
could not get through, for there was only a
small hole, and he could not press his body
through, Look up he saw the words,
“How hardly shall they that have riches
enter the kingdom of God.” And he
awoke, and awoke into a new life, as I
know. He gave himselfanew to God, used
the means which God had given him for the
advancement of God’s kingdom, and when
bis wife and boy went home to God it was
not long hefore he followed them to their

celestial abode,—Rev, Jolhn Parker.
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A LEARNED QUEEN,

Marguerite of Savoy was the daughter of
Victor Emmanuel’s brother, the Duke of
Qenoa,.who fell at the battle of Custozza,
fighting bravely., His two children, a girl
and a boy, became the wards of their noble
uncle, Victor Emmanuel, who determined
to marry the pretty Marguerite to his own

piano, She haslately added to heracquire-
ments by taking Jessons on the banjo.

< Before ‘her marriage, which took place
when she was seventeen, she had written
papers comparing the genius of Goethe with
that.of Shakespeare, Dante, and Milton,
and ‘& very clever paper on.- the “Ducal
Courts of the Middle Ages,” Truly a royal

son Humbert, The son has become Duke
of Genod, '

Perhaps there had been a promise or in-
tention 'of this kind beforehand. At any
rate, the young Princess had heen most
carefully educated, and showed always a
remarkable love of learning. Going ouce
io the old city of Padua with her governess,
Miss Arhessor, o learned Austrian Indy, she
visited the Paduan University known to all
of us as the famous place where Portia in
the “Merchant of Venice” graduated.
Here at the top of the staircase, the bright
little givl saw the statue of the famous
Helene Jueretia Piscopia, and was told that
she spoke Arabic, Greek, Iatin, Spanish,
and French with fiueney ; was besides a
poetess, a musician, a writer of mathemati-
cal aund astronomieal dissertations; was
laureated with a doctor’s degree of the Uni-
versity, which she richly deserved,

Miss Arvbessor noticed that her little
charge looked very thoughitful as she wan-
dered about the great halls.  “Why are you
s melancholy, my princess 1”? she asked,

“ Because, Rosa, I fear I shall never be as
learned as she was,?

“But you ¢an try,” said the governess,

And when they returned to the old palace
at Monza, where the Iron Crown of Lom-
bardy is kept (Monza is o little village near
Milan, but'it has in it a enrious old palace,
where the Queen comes now, for a part of
every aubwmn, because it wag there that
much of her industrious girlhood was spent),
inspired by the example of Helene luucre-
tia, she divided her day in six parts, and
gave faithfully certain required hours to
certain studies.  When a givl of lifteen, she
attracted the attention of learned men by
the variety of her information, Amongst
others’ who so noticed her was the learued
Mr. Marsh, the American ininister, who
spoke of her, “ as knowing a great deal for
50 youny a girl;”” and his own niece, Mbss
Crane, was often invited to spend four or
five weeks with the princess that she might |
speak TBuglish with her.  She studied Gei-
mau, Spanish, French and Russian with
native teachers, and music (which to-day
is her chief enjoyment) under the best
masters, ’

Meantime history, which is an important
study for every one of us, engaged her
deepest attention.  She beeame profoundly
learned iu the history and literature of her
own maguificent Italy, which holds invalu-
able art treasures in every little town, It
is said that on her first visit to Mantua, the
birthplace of Virgil, she repeated the lines
from Dante, in which the poet is made to
give an account of himself. She was only
twelve years of age then, She held the
hand of her royal uncle, Vietor Emmanuel,
who said to her ;

“ My little maid, you shall one day be the
Queen of United Ltaly.”

She had a natural tendency toward ovder
and system, great self-denial and a wonder-
fullove of books, butshe had nota remarka-
ble memory, This she vesolved to enltivate
and used to rise an hour before the time
specilied, to study dates, verhs, and tables,
in order t- strengthen her mind in this ve-
spect. To this judieious halit she owes her
present wonderful command over her mem-
ory--although even now she refers often to
her friend, the Marchesa di Villamarina,
for a name or a date—hut never for n fact,

OFf the Ttalian classics, Daute, Petrarch,
Aviosto and Tasso, she early hecame mistress,
reading them at wight, for her pastime,

Then she took up Shakespeare, a very
hard poet for an [lahan girl to master ; but
s0 {ond of him has she Viecome that statnes
of Juliet, of Beatrice, of Tmogen and of
Partia, ornament her private vooms,

Mathematics came very hard to this poetic
and musical girl, She shed mauy tears:
over her multiplication table andler alge-
bra ; but she conguered both, andSan connt
in eight laiguages, Lot even a véry good
linguist try that, and he will see how difli-
cult it is even to count luently in tivo.

_ While all this hard elemental knowledge

was being acquirad, sometimes with head-
withes, often aginst her plensure, she was
being taught to ride, to drive, to dance, to
fence, and to play the ltalian instruments—

girl, worthy to stand by the statue of Helene
Lucretia Piscopin, in the University of
Padua !—M, E, W. Sherwood, in Wide
Anwake, . ‘
—_————
EXPERI_ENCI%T UOF A HOSPITAL

SE

.

The Alliance News publishes the following
letter, withholding the names of the hospital
and doctor :— . .

7, RaerLan Prack, Bishopston, Bristol,
' 5th July, 1886,

Drar Srr,— I'think that-insertion of the
enclosed in the Alliance News would do
good, The circumstance was related to me
by Miss Williams who was on a visit to' her
mother in Rhymney with whom I was stay-
ing at the time; that is about a year ago,

80 itis now four yecars since the case referred

to occurred at the hospital. -Subsequently
Miss Williams has been connected with St
George’s Hospital, and also Miss Harrison’s
Tnstitution, London. She mused the late
Sir Jules Benedict during hiy last illness,
At Bournemouth a few years ago she
knoeked herself up daring Dr, Budd’s last
illness ; for sixteen weeks of the time she
did not take off her clothes, She is
thoroughly in faver of temperance treat.
ment in fever and syncope cases, and has
seen much good result by it,  The heart of
a young gentlewan whom she was unsing
stopped for a few secouds ; she brought him
round with hall a wine-glassful of water,
I venture to weuntion these facts, as, if
looked up, an heroic yonug lady like Miss
Williams might be of considerable service
in counection with mnedical lemperance.—
I am, dear Mr. Bditor, faithfully youars,
. Joun NRrLsoN.

While staying with Mrs. Williams, her
daughter, then at howe, related to me that
in the Iospital three years -ago, when
they had a nuwwber of typhoid cases, the
following conversation oceurred :—

Docronr ; How/is it, nurse, that yon do
not obey my orders? You do not give the
patients suflicient brandy. You allow them
to slip through your fingers.

Nurse: How many typhoid cases have
we had in this (the upper) ward ? ’

Docror : Twelve. ‘

Nunse: How many have we lost

Docron (hesitating) : Well, let me see—
one,

Nurse: 1Tow many have they had in the
lower ward ? '

Docror: Filteen,

Nurse: How many have they lost?

Docror: Seven. You must, however,
obey my orders, and see that Mr3. —— has
gixteen ounces of brandy to-night, even if
you foree it ! . . .

The nurse gave the following account of
what followed: Nine p,m. 1 looked at
my patient, whose tongue was like a bit of
leather hanging from her mouth—face
flushed—eyes upturned—presenting sym-
toms of approaching death, I could see
that the brandy had produced this, I went

the cage and walked with it into my room,
having determined to nurse the case myself
throngh the night. She was quite uncon-
scious,

By twelve o’clock I had managed to feed
her “with half a pint of milk, In four
homs' time I succeeded in getting her to
take about a pint, o

Two a.m, She was very cold and chilly ;
I immediately obtained four warm hottles,
placed two at her feet, two at her sides, and
covered her with two warm blankets,

Four am. She hecame chilly again.
What shall [ do? Shall T give her the
brandy 7 T said Within myself as my foot-
steps were taking me along the corridor to-
wards“my room to feteh it, No! I resolved
and turned. 1 repeated the warm appliances,
and gave her a teaspoonfual of sol-volatile
in n little water. .

Tight a.m, Sheappeared revived. Inow
wished to leave for breakfast, but beforedoing
a0 T ealled: to my patient’s bedside Nurses

t, 2,3, 4, 5 end nnd told them what L had
done, and ordered one to remain by the bed
until T returned, with strict orders that the
patient was not to have brandy. “You

the mandoline and guitar as well as the

ought to giveit,” said one, “as the doctor

“trades—we call up the blacksmith, and say,

to the mantelpiece and took the hottle from .

ordered.” I replied, “You are responsible
to me ; I am responsible to him.”
. Nine a.m. My patient was conscious, I
ovdered at once a pint of double beef tea.
During the forenpon Dr. —— came on his
usual visit, smiling as he observed the
success which he thought had followed his
prescription. ‘
Docror :
divection ?
Nurse: When you have gone round the
ward, I will speak to you outside, (Outside
in the corridor.) ‘
Nurse: That woman has not had one
drop of brandy during the night, I felt
that I should be doing wrong to obey your
orders. I now tender you my resignation.
I shall, however, tell the committee and the
lady superintendent why I am leaving,
Docror : Say no more®about it. Say no
more about it. You have done very well,
I jotted the conversation down imme-
diately Miss Williams left the room. Here
and there I may have used a dilferent word,
but the substance is correct, and it is almest|
verbatim, ’ J. N.
{Our correspondent gives the names of
the hospital and doctor. These we do not
think it necessary to publish,—Eb. 4, N.]

Of course yoﬁ followed my

et e s
WHO RAISED THAT CALRF?
. Compare the liquor traflic with other

“You get money, come up here and bring
gpecimens of your work,” He would come
and holding up a horaeshoe, would say,
“Ifere is my work ; every time I put ashoe
on a man’s horse he is better off, and [ am
hetter off, if he pays me.”

Now we want to test the man of thedram
shop by the same standard.  #Come up, sir,
you must come into the same scales of
political economy and he weighed, You
toil not, neither do yon spin, yet few work-
men can wear such clothes as you do.  What
are you giving for what you get? DBring 2
finished specimen of your work ; hold it up
and show us its fine points.” What would
he bring 7—What does the dram-shop manu-
facture? It has always wmanufactured
drunkards—f{irst, last and all the time. A}
dram.shop keeper is as much a drunkard
maker as & man that makes slioes is a shoe-
maker. . You go down the street, dnd seeing
o' new waggon, stop to admire it, and say, *I
wonder who made1t?? “1did, sir,”’ answers
the waggonmaker, Ile may Dbe dressed in
poor clothes but he is proud as he contem-
plates his finished work. While visiting a
fair with a friend I stood at a pen looking
at a calf, “I wonder who raised that calf,”
said my friend ; “1did,” auswered the farmer
standing near, and straightened himself up
asmuch as fosay, “ Lam proud of my work.”
As you pass along the streets you often sce
other work finished, sitting on the curb or
wallowing in the gutter. Stop and ask
“Whose job is this ?’ Will the drunkard-
maker run out of his factory and say, #I
did that work.” Why will they not defend
theirwork 7 When they have finished a man
they kick him outin the street. If theliquor
business is respectable its products must be
—they have their cwn work and acls to
meet and defend ; this muech- and no more,
—dJohn B. Finch.

———e s

TEMPERANCE ARITHMETIC

1. {¢) [ a family spends fifteen cents a
day for beer, how much i3y expended in
fonr weeks 1 (b) MHow many loaves of bread
at ten cents a loaf, conld be hought for the
same mioney !

2, (v) A smoker spends twenty cents a
day for cigars; how many dollars will he
spend in one-half a year? (b) How manv
books at $2.00 a piece; counld he buy with
this mouney ! ’

3. (n) At forty cents a gallon, whatisa
family’s beer hill for sixty days, taking two
quarts daily? (b) How many pairs of
shoes at $2.00 a pair will this money pur-
chase ?

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subséribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Office orders at their Post Oflice, can
get, instead, a Post Oftice order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and

Question - Corner.—No. 17.

BIBLE ' QUESTIONS.

1. What king said to his subject, *Thou avt

more righteous than [” .

2, What - king said *I am this day weak
though aneinted king,”

3. What prince said “I have no son to keep
my name in remembrance,”

4. What king satd T am but a little child T
know not how to go out or to come in*”

5. What king said ¢ Pray for me that my
hand 1y be restored me again.”

6. What king said toa prophet ¢ Art thou he
that troubleth Israel #”

7. What kiug said to another king ““L-am ns;
thoun art, my people as thy people, my horses ag

thy horses,” .

8. What king sent to meet & company vith the

question ** I3 it peace,” .
9. What queen cried *‘ Treason, treason,”

BURDEN-BEARERS,

Tiva men, all carrying burdens, but not all the
saae burden, went up once to a honse.  All of
them, when they left it, left their burdens be-
hind, On~ of them, however, to the general
astonishment, brought another . burden away,
and that with manifest joy, With manifest
joy, for the simple venson that lis ability to
carry this burden was the wmost convineing evi-
dence of his having been delivered from the
other., What persons and burdens ave heve re-
ferred to, and where do we read of them in the
Bible? .

ANSWERS TO BISLE QUESTIONS NO. 16,
" 1. Ahasuerus, Bsther 8¢ 10,

2. Jonadab, Jer., 35 0.

3. Joghus, Josh, 102 11

4. Flisha, 1 Kings 19 :19,

SeirruR)e QuortaTioNg ~Jlephihah, Jerve.
miah, Jer 17 +7. Wzea, Bzra, Y:9, Peter, 1 Pel.
5, 7. Hezeklal, 2 Kings 20: 19, Thonas, John,
W, Hagar, (en, 16 13, Abraham, Gen, 22,
8 Huannu, 18am. : 4, -

A LETTER FROM TENNESSEE, .
SHOWING WIAT MAY RE DONE IN-CHURCH-
. LESS PLACES, )
“We are living in a neighborhood re-
mote from church privileges,” writes a
lady from White Blnfl, Tenn,, “and a few
of us ladies thought hest to meel at

our school-house, to study God’s Word and |,

teach it to our children, We met live
Sundays in  suceession hbefore we sue-
ceeded in getling a superintendent, and
then were compelled to elect a female (my-
self).  We have been tvying to raise o litle
money for papers, and wé here enclose $2.00
for which please send Northern Messenger,
twenly-five copies for four months, Onr
school now nnumbers twenty-three families
including a good many men, old and youny,
and is vapidly increasing, an:l we feel sure
we will need ab least that wany copies,
You do not advertise them in that way, but,
knowing your kindness of heart, we feel
confident that you will grant our request,
* % % Please pray for usthat our cfforts
in the Master’s cause may be blessed to the
eternal good of many souls.”

The above shows what may be doue in
loealities which lack places of public wor-
ship. To everyone so situaied we would
say, “Go and do thoun likewise,” )

CLUB RATES.
Tae Cnus Rarrs for the “Messuvapr,”
when seut to one address, are as follows :—

1 copy, - - - - 30 cents
10copies - - - -§ 250 :
Z5copies- - - - - 600
50 copies- - - - - 1150

100 copies- - - - - 2200
1,000 coples- . - - - 20000

Jonn Dovearn & Son,
Publishers; Montreal.

——le

MonrreEAL Datny Wrrnnkss, $3.00 a year,
post-paid. MontrEAL WenkLy WINEss,
$1.00 o year, post-paid, WrERLY MuSSEN-
aER, 6O cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00..
JorN Dotaart & Son, Publishers,Mountreal,

Que,

'y CARDS—COMPRISING 811K FRIN aeED,
2(’ C!old-‘iri ngad, Uolil-edge, Ginas, Tranaparent, 1Tidden
Nume, Cliromos, &e, Your nanse on ety in gold wod jat
Far e, Address BUREKA CARD (0, Rolton, Qus,

THE RTHERN MUSSENGER i3 m"iu_te'll and pube
TR 111:8011 avary fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 8t James
gtreot, Montreal, by JouN Dovaalt & SoN, com-

to subscribers,

Q'of John Dougall, and J. D. Dougnll, of New:
l??k. ‘a)md Jolin Redpn'th Dougall, of X ontresl.
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