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"J:W}Ctse Per An h'ost:faid._ o

to glve more
cha:tter, lts frivolity, its idle speakmg, was a
- foreign speech to hlm while the language ot
-heavén:was his true mother-tongue.! -
And this is the man, who has. the reputa.-

sonal effort’ tha.n any other smce the days oz
‘the upostles " He: loved his Master so well -
~ that- coming:. out ‘of & church where a. pro- o

of his friend, with-tearful eyes, and a qulver- .
- ing'lip said, ‘ Oh, T—=; he‘ never men*ioned -
the name of Jesus once ! 177 To see that thig -
- 'was” far removed from ‘mere sentxment let
- us take.a ghmpee of this, worker whose soul
- was a.lwa.ys aflame. - : :
A young man had appeared several txmee
" in'a szries of revlval meetxngs, whose hand
" Uncle John had failed to’ grasp. -And so ong
morning. he made a journey of several miles
‘afoot to his home, arriving as the family
were ‘about to: partake of an .early dinner.-.
- Invited tojoin- them,-Uncle’ John soon dis- -
- covered the young man he wished to see was
absent, and excusing himself from eating, e
+ . began-a search. tbrough all the farm build---
ings where a man might hide away. When i
, ahout to nge up. the seaxch he walked to - :
o the furthcr end of the corncub and there in . -

1ng, and: won h1m for. he leaped over by the

' would ncver ﬂnd h1m there

the food they had-brought, he ‘said, ‘I have
meat to eat. that. ye know not, of! < .But we .

PI—IOEBE 1

The, ﬁelds are brown and the sk1es are gray, -

And the stleams are bound 1n the Prost
ngs sway, :
The desolate earth lies bare and .cold,

And the March wmd whlstles on’ wood and

. wold,
I wonder how long tlll the brooks are free
And ‘the bu‘ds come—Ilisten ! -

" ‘Phoebe! Phoebe"_‘"'

I ghiver and shrink, ‘my snug doors behind;
But you in ihe leafless' branches dwell
*. And over and over your name you tell
. ‘No matter how dreary the skxes may be
Iy walt for the sunshxne—— -

Phoebe 1 Phoebe v T

N Akshat’t of gold at my Window lies;
- And out of the brown earth 1eachmg up,.
'The crocus.is’ holdmg her dainty cup.

] True prophet are thou, -

B Unclouded blue is- the brlght March sky;

; K - *The wind has swept all the dark clouds by; -
.0 brave little heart! from the ra\v; chill wind -

... The sunshire ‘has come to

“'—May Hastxngs Nottqge in_the ‘Chrxstlan J

PHOEBE’ e - . spirit- of service."
And see' from the gray ot the dull Maxch

skies’ vice are multiplying all the time; and if they

.should not, they 'nmke them to order. Going

' to assist a pastor in New England whom he

- had never met, the pastor reports that with- -

And the catluns ‘swell on the w1llow-tree— in five minutes after-he had greeted Uncle

field. On the way to the parsonage, men-

- tion being made of a._blackSmith whose door
. they were passing, this ‘ winner .of "souls "

walked right in, and before the astunlshed -

And. there in the copse, where the wee brown pastor S eyes the smith put down the fcot of
buds the horse he was ‘shoecing, and went thh

Are swelling and'hurstmrr thexr glossy hoods, Uncle John ‘behind the forge to pray. The

Phoebe ‘Phoebe. f

A little ‘bird’s throat is just splitting with - 'pastor had failed after years of labor to en-

gage the smith 'in religious int.erest On the
alert for .work to do are men like thls They
are like men with rod . or. gun lookmg for
game s

And .what is ourrmlsslon in thxs world ?.

glee—-

) Phoebe Phoebe

T he Spmt of Servnce.

) "(By Rev " Walter . B, Vassnr in
. oo Standard ’) s

" How few' there are among. the people of our-

. - ‘churches’ ‘who know much’ of: a service for

v".”,"'the _Master, . wWhich can - by any extensxon'-i
“-of ‘charity be called a’consecrated service °.
~ life” among his fellow.men which {llustrates

: "The thought of a grudgmg_servrce would e

B 'repelling, and yet'a tomlng up and laymg all"
“-on the altar is more’ than'the most of us‘can :
S boe.st

And yet such a hfe is really the on-
: -:ly happy ‘ohe.

; .Nreal and lastmg Joy We are gre.tefnl to

- men who have been tiie mspua.tion ot th

'The.,'_church in their consecrated lives..

“the, 1ntwuuotlon whrch the lamented Dr. A."
N Nothing, which’ falls’ Short Ot'_" Ji Gordon penned'for ‘the volume, ‘The TFight

La oonsuming love for: the Master can aﬁord._'., » 593
5 lutely g'wen up to’ God. that I-believed {t

* the-men who have Set‘US examples Of thxs,_., vwould have been hterally impossmle for hlm

Surely not to get out of it with ‘all speed but

- to get as many to 80. w1th us as we can—
. where we hope to go. . The nature of God's

Our’ attention has been called to one such, ltm"dom is such that our selfish life unfits
the life of a humble man whose thought of _us for elther entering it or enjoying it. It
self was 'so llttle, his. thought of his Master “is. a ga.te S0 straight that it one dires to
could be great. - Uncle John Vassar, a name come alone he shall not pass m but if he
now gone over the Christian world, lived a pring others with him ,t is open wide,.

Who seeks for hcaven alone to save his soul,
\Ia.y keep the- pa.th but will not reach the
-goal;”
: While he who walks in love ma,y wander far, .
'Yet ‘God - wxll bnng h1m where t.he blessed
: are. i D :

our thought of a -service’ S0, unreserved ‘that
the word consecra.tlon truly fits it. I_n_

b ‘Hls Was a life'so abso-

, Passi'ng along ‘the MghWay, 'this-viorkér ‘

._”

“The language ‘of “carth, its L

* tiom. of leading more souls to- Jésus by per-"

- minent pastor had preached, he took the arm .~ ™~

an old hogshoa.d found the! soul h.e was ‘seek- .

~_tremblmg sinner'’s’ side; and ‘in & few mo= -

‘What mat;ters e e
“a cold’ dinner to-a man with a ‘warm he:trt L
When the disciples urged their Master: toreat

shall lnow of this * mea.t,’ 1£ we: have the‘g._

. To men of this class opportumtles for ser- .

Jolhin at the train, his work began on that - .
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with wood. He was found to'be the deacon

in the little church in the place, and-torthe. .

inguiry made; he confessed he feared’his wife
was not a Christian.. Uncle' Johh got per-
mission to call upon her, the deacon the
meanwhile continuing his work till it dawn-

ed upon him that here'was a man more in-". .
“tefested in his wifo's conversion “than. he

himself. Unhitching his horses, the deacon
started for the’barn with them, and arrived:
* at. the House just in' time to- hear his ‘wife
-~ pray herself into the kingdom. - A fire was.

started on that hearth- which spread till

forty-two others joined the little church:
Dr. Andrew Bonar, who writes-the preface

to this record of thirty years of toil, invites
us {0 ‘come and .8ce z man in real earnest
for sculs” On every page- of -this:‘ Life’
this fact stands forth,. And through it all
‘nothing is more prominent than'the spirit
" of service; for which this anxious world- is
. waiting.  'We have no right to: call  our-
selves dizciples unless we seek for a goodly -
measure of it. T SRR

- Royal L;’iborers.

*'The crowned heads of Europe and others
of'royal blood, says the New York ‘Journal,”

have proved that knowledge of a trade OF i

of professional matters does not disqualify

one from -being -considered in good social °

standing, - It is:a .fact that almost all' the
reigning monarchs to-day have either learn-
ed by practical experience some trade or call-
ing, or else ‘devoied -themselves to' some
branch of science in- which they have be-
_come really expert. : A
Queen Amelia of Portugal is-a"born rmil-
liner..  She has a room set apart in the pal-
_ace where. hats and bonnets are contifiually

~in process of construction for the queen, In - '

no. affair:of the kingdom- does her hi‘ghneSS‘
take more interest than in the work that

" goes on under the deft hands of the milliner
from. Paris. Queen Amelia sometimes will.

devote an entire morning to millinery worls
just.as if she were an apprentice of the Par-
isian woman, and she fashions all sorts of
remarkable contrivances, and also creaies
new fashions, . -

The taste of the queen is excellent, and if
anything were to happen to the royal family
the queen could go to Parls and be sure of
finding remunerative employment in a high-
class millinery establishment. .

The Czar of Russia believes that to till
tho soil is the noblest occupation for man.
Before he became the Czar he took-a prac-
tical 'co_urse'in agriculture, He can plough,
reap and sow, and he can Tuilk a-cow. The:

care of horses and cattle he’ understands '

theroughly. In “fact, there,is very little
about farm work of which ke is ignorint. ~
"The Emperor William is . probably the
most ‘versatile: of all the .rulers of Burope.
There is notliing that he has turned his hand
to that he has not accomplished. His par-
. ticular fad, so far as trades are concerned,
is printing, and it is related of him that not.
long ago, after he had composed a piece of .
music, he went into printing office, “set up’
and corrected the musie, and made it ready
to be printed. '
. King HMumbert of Italy is the only royal
cobbler. He is an expert at either making
or mending shoes. There are several pairs
of-very excellent footgear in the royal apart-
ments which testify to his skill'in the noble
trade sacred to.St. Crispin. The king is al-
so an artist and paints with no little skiil...
King Oscar of Sweden is an expert woods-

‘man. He can fell a tree with.the ease of 4. A
“'whe ‘most imaportant thought that ever oc-

" cupied my mind was that of my individual
racponsibility to God.—~‘Forward.' | - .

veteran woodchopper. He braves the sever-
est weather to secure his favorite exercise,
- His Roval Highness the Duke of York is a’

stooped and saluted’ 2 man»"loa.d'ing_-‘hi’si team.
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THE CORONATION CHAIR

An engraving of-the chair of St. Edward
is of much interest. It was brought, with
regalia, from Scotland, by King Edward I.,

in the year 1279, after he had overcome John'
Baliol, King of Scots, in several hattles, and
offered to St. Edward’s' shrine. "The stone’
under the seat i§ reported .to’ be Jacob’s pil-.

low. In this chair all' the reigning sover-

AT WESTMINSTER ABBEY. -
_eigns have been crowned since Edward I.

The otherv ghair was made for Queen Mary
II. At the coronation one or both of them

are covered: with gold. tissue, and placed be-.

fore the altar; behind which they now stand.

at the Jubilee

_service in Westminster
. Abbey. . :

ropemaker. . He learned to do-the trick in
his seafaring days. - An old sailor taught
him. The duke is as good a ropemaker as
he is o sailor, and no-betier seaman walks
the decks of Her Majésty’s fleet,

The: Princes$ of Wales is an expert dairy-
maid. She knows all about; what to do with
the morning and evening milkings. She can
discuss cream geparators’ learnedly, ' and
knows how to churn—Wellspring.’

Human Responsibility. "
Daniel Webster was present one day at 4
dirner party given at the Astor House by
some New TYork friends, and in order to

draw him out, we are told that one of the
cempany put-to him- the following question:

‘Would. you please tell us, -Mr. Webster,
what was the most importunt thought that
ever occupied your mind? o :

My, Webster merely raized his khead, and,
passing his hand slowly over his forehead,
said, ‘Is thera any ome here who doesn't
know me 7’ . R o

‘No, sir!’ was the reply; ‘we all know you,
and are your friends’ . .

“Phen,’ said he, lcoking over tho table,

pa

The ‘Messenger’ Appreciated.
Elder J. N. Kitchen, of Westzell, Mich.,,
who has introduced a club of ‘Northern Mes-

senger’ into the Sabbath-school, says that a

Iopely feeling crept over him when he re-
ceived a copy of his old Sabbath-sehool paper,

as he.had not seen a.copy for many years.

Nes=——s

The Queen sat in the Chair of St. Edward

- He considers it as good as ever, if not better, i

Entertainment For All

‘In trying to add my tribute -of praise for.

your little paper, the ‘Northern Messenger,
I would say that in every issue there is some-
thing to ectertain and inform those of ma-
. ture years, There is no household where
the children should be without it, as its cheap-
ness brings it within the réach of all,

JAMES  JACKSON, s

Cﬁesleyl P.0.; Ont, ) .
- Mistaken . Policy.

I think that many of our Canadian schools .

make a mistake in sending across the line

for Sunday-school papers, when-we have such

good ones-at home. Some of the United
States papers are indeed very good-and strive
to teach patrfotism, but it is hardly the pat-
riotism ‘we wigh; to see instilled into our Can-
“adian young people. I have written you be-
_ fore telling you something of how I esteem
the ‘Witness’ and: ‘Northern Messenger.’
o : T.. ALBERT SCHOLES, .-
. ‘ -Asst, Supt, Meth. 8.8,
_Eillarney, Man.

Supt. Supday—SchooI.



swathing them in its level folds.,

~ heads.
tull of thick stumps of peaty ‘earth, two or.

O For Honor s Salfe.,
. A"(E _Boyd Bayly in” ‘Sunday at Home ')
L CHAPTDR Lo v

It was a summer evemng The high wmds:
- that blow” so often-in summer over the plains o
"ot Canterbury, New Zealand were lashmg

',themselves ‘into ‘a gale.‘ A heavy bank of
cumulus cloud like vast ‘heaps of snow rest—

ing on ‘their own gray shadow, swept majes- -
" tlcally, along the ‘sky over the Port, I-Illls, .

_catehing. the higher crests as it ‘went, by, and'

© of the hills were dark and purple in-the shade
it cast Tarther down ﬁtful "leams of sun-

.shme chased the shadows. over the greatl
_ bossy slopes,” and touched theé dark planta—‘
. "trons, and stretches of yellow tussochs on-
. the plains ‘below.-
‘Through-the district of Rakawahr (Wh1ch '
means ‘Sunny Corner) a l1ttle rlver Wound :

its way towards the sea.. In the: distance it
looked like nothmv but a wmdmg bed of

water- cress, so choked was it by that 1m-‘

ported pest of New Zealand water-cOurses

, .,;.sobs convulsing the childlsh frame.
"%, ‘he-would lift ‘himself, and tear handfuls’ of
B grass from the: tussocks, kneading them on:

~On, mother—-mother

The tops .

upon the rest of hfe, wrung out tl105e he

the ground in his 1mpotent wrath
‘I’ll klll hlm
wrll I W1ll
Father"

-1t wa.s his’ bn'thday, and his’ ..tather was

' dead He was - hlred ‘out for -the summer—
poor little man, only eleven years o0ld ' that.

day; but ‘workers were scarce in Néw Zea-

: land then, a.nd any bright boy of eleven ha.d‘
_th price.”
heen promxsed ever since he came, that he.

“This” was'a Saturday. He had

should £0, home thls eveninv and stay over
Sunday w1th his mother, and:the’ otheruboy

on the farm had trxcked him out of it.

It was a hornble thing: to do, and it was
done so cunmngly - A good nexghbor who
was dnvmg in to’ Chrlstchurch that evenmg
had. oftered to take him, Davxe had been up
at four o'clock: to hurry hxs work in a fever
all day tor fear of being late when Mr Law-

" MAORI-HEADS,

_but walking along its banks you: discovered

clear pool.s' and spaces where the obstreper-.
_ous.plant had failed.to.cover it. A little be- .
“low the so-called ‘township’ (a few houses

not: qulte as far apart as the rest were) the
river ﬁowed past 3 wilderness of Maori- -
Over scores of acres the- ground was -

three feet high, each. bearing” 2 crown of long
w-coarse dr oopmg grass,; like' unkempt ‘hair.
The effect -was that of a forest of oaks new-

g '-pollarded standmg ‘deep in a lake of earth_,
* “instead of water wearing wild wigs

/The
'stumps are like peat; the people cut them,
" and use them for fuel.” The soil when clear-
" ed, is rich in the extreme
wasté of ‘\/Iaori-heads has long been cleared
3and brought under’the plough, - Twenty-five
years ago; their hard ye]low ‘locks’ ‘streamed
‘and: rattled in the wind, a.contrast to. the
o mlld weeping-wxllow on the other side of the
. stream, ﬂmg:ng its sott green. leaves- as ‘the
_-blast. directed, w1th only a whiepered 1emon~
B strance -

Not far from the \Vlllows a little boy lay on_

: the ‘bank,-in"an agony ot gnef ‘and rage 1t:

B was morc th"n a chlldxsh p'x..slon that tra.ns-

I dare say that

son cama to the. cross-roads: He could herd-
1y pretend to swallow his tea. The clock had
stopped; he bad to ask Mra. Lawson what
was the time by her watch, and on the {hird
time of asking, she was crOs., and’ sald ‘Both-
er the child, you have lots of time. . Just’ do
" the kaives and foteh in another buclet of
water, and then. you .can -get 1eady., You 11
be long before time, then

Davie had not becn used to sharp uords at -
’home, and they frightened bim very much.

Tl mind the time for you—scc, said Ned,
the™other boy, wo years. older- than Dawe,

who rejoiced m 3n old silver watch which.

“went ocmslonally He pulled it"out now and
displayed it without saying that it was
twenty-ﬁve ‘minutes behmcl time, .
‘I'll do your knives. Come: "and- have a
bathe—there s lots-of time,’ e’ sald
" Davie was suiprlsed for Ned was nst usu-
ally inelined. to do a strele of work that he
could avoid: ‘But belng- - very, readv to trust
his fellow creadt turs 3, he fEt"‘lE(] his ‘.unday

clothes to dress in, after the ba the and took

up hig bucket Ned tock: another ‘4nd ‘they
ran down to’ the pump at'the ‘riverside, filled -

the buckets, and left them standln~'r v,hllev.‘

Then

Tl have it ‘out of h1m, T
I’ll sefve. him out—beast' ‘

' swer.

' they went a few hundred yar ds up the str eam
.to' a bend sheltered by the wxllows, where

a.s a, stretch of water comparatwely free"
from cress. Dav1e plunged in: he could.

- swim like & duch, 0 n\i hourh he meant to'

stay in only a mlnute the ¢ool Water was £0
dellcxous that .he hngered splashinv ‘and
swimming round a clear space ‘He. thought
Ned was on the other srde of a mass of water.
. eress.. . -

‘I’m comm'f ont now, he called No an-
Davie: swam to the bank and came'
out shaking. himself like a dcg Not a sign
of Ned was to be seen nor of:his own clothes
either, : .

The poor little fellow called and sealched
-wildly—in vain. He had seen Tooked into.
.every place whele clothes could be, on that
side of. the rlver Then he remembered
thinking, when Ned answered him—from the

~

" water as. he. supposed—that he must have

swum quite over to the other side. He could
never have swum .at-all.. With a sudden
thought, Davie plucked, up courage—glided-
between the willow-stems, and shot along an
open bit to where a plank was laid across
the stream—crossed ‘it, and. hid himself

. among the Maorx heads on the other side,

" The .ground between ‘them was sot‘t after
. recent rain, Davie _spied a foot step; he
darted to it, hlS little bare feet hardly touch-
ing the ground, and tracked in and out among-
the. stumps,. in. terror. and. despair, till'.a-
glimpse of white caiico caused. a bound of
hope. ~He sprang ‘tewards it. _,lThere were -
- his clothes all right,' rolled together under
the. drooping grass: on a .low - stump; “and
clothes are’ hbelty' :clothes. are power! : ‘i -

. With. tremblmg hn.nds he. threw- them. on,
hmdermg himself by excess of haste—mped'
~his:little: feet;with his: soiled - socks and put
on -the clean- ones. . -But he dared not stay
.to. take .the worhing»clothes back. to’ theg
house, the ushs were too dreadful. He roll-

ed them into a bundls’and set'off, plunging

over the round uncertain ground, to where
the high road. ran through the waste, This '
was his nearest way to the cross- road where'
Mr. Lawsan was to pl«.k him up.- o '

The roads, in that tevel region, are more
than Roman in their straightness. As the .
boy scrambled up the hi ghway-side, he saw
a buggy draw up where the loads crossed,
hundreds of yards awwy. 1t was a moment -

" of agony, yet of exulta.tlon also, for he was .

sure Mr, Lawson. wou]d wait for him. But
scarcely had the buggy stopped when a
small figure sprang in,. Mr Lawson drove
cheerfully away with the wrong boy, pleased
to be doinga kmdness, and Davxe ‘was left .
alone upon the bank

.He shouted and ran, but only for a mo-
ment it was so plamly useless. Then, for
‘a cruel half-hour, he waited at .the corner,
nursing a faint hope that that buggy was
not the Lawson s.. He knew it was, all the-
“time:. ‘he knew the make of it and the gray
horse, at any dlstance .and. that must have
been Ned wlio got'in. Davie had not learn- -
ed the language of swearing, but the spirit’
of it was in his heart. He wished he did -
know any words bad enough te' curse Ned
_with. | : -

"It was of no use to sit there, With a child’s
instinet - for seeking help from his elders,
Davxe took up his bundle and toiled wearily
back by the - way he came. The wind rose
higher ‘and higher, and whistled through the
tossing Maori- heads ‘They thrashed to and
fro o the gale so did the weepmg-willow De-
side: the’ plank. Davie liled the storm' it’
felt somethlng like thrashing ‘Ned:" .
But as he 1eached :the farthez side of the -
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stream, the a.n°'uxsh of his loss overpowered;}

him; he t.hrew himself on the ground and

cried, as we have seen. He cried till he had

0o tears left. :Then he sat up, shivering,
and pressed his hands t:ghtly to his throb-
- .hing nead. What would his mother think,
if he did not come? She might think he had

done something wrong a.nd was bemg pumsh- )

ed for it
Stung mto new hfe the chzld started up,
. determined to walk home. The distance
was, twelve miles; but some one might give
“'him a lift. He had to dothe knives, though,
and to tell- Mrs. I'oster what had become
-0f Ned. Mr. Foster had gone off on a long
round, early thet morning, to be absent till
Monday, when Davie was to have returned

" . with him.

The boy’s knezes trembled as he walked

vack to the house. "He could not help.,know- .
ing that he was tired out; but he was going

to weik home, none tle less: the longing for
his mother was unendurable, o

‘Why, Davie!

.child entered the kitchen, carrying oneof
the water-buckets: How heavy it had ‘srown!
. ‘He is gome,” said Davie, in-a trembling
_voice. ‘Ned bid my.clothes away and went
instead.of me.’ . Somehow, as scon as he be-
gan to spedak in the presence of Ned’s.aunt,
fear took- the place of indignation, -
‘What nonmsense; child. Why, Ned was
here cnly this minute, said Mrs. Foster,
- But on calenlation it.proved that the min-

-ute was o long one, and' Ned had not been

seen since he walked off with Davie. )
‘It was him, I know,’ said Davie quietly.

““Then. it was-tco bad of him, Mrs: Foster -
“But,what, a little silly.you mugt =~

.fadnntted
“have . been: to .let him get off with -your
clothes.! ...

The child’s pale face ﬂushed crimaon It - '

was what he had felt most l\een]y all the
time—Ned had successfully made a fool of
him. AR R
‘I'm going to walk home, Mrs. Foster,’ ho
said. .

No, you’re not,’ she. answered sharply.
‘Who ever heard of such a thing! Why,
yow’d kill yourself, and never get there, Your
mother would be very angry if you tried, so
just stop here and do your knives, Such a
storm coming up, too. '

A darker storm -was gathering in one:‘lit-
tle heart, but it made no outward: sxgn

‘Whatever ha.ve you. been doing . to. your

Dbest suit?” exclaimed Mrs. Foster discovering:

tha:t he had it.on.. ‘Why, look: here, Emmie!
Dirt all over-it, before and behmd How
ever did you get it like tha,t? Il never'be
fit to be seen again.

She had the chlld by the shoulders turn-
ing him round and exclaiming.. Davie's
throat swelled. Iie nearly cholked with his
cfforts not to ery, but the big tears rolled
down in spite of him. They softened her, -

‘Well, don't fret, child, she said. ‘You

shall go home another day, I promise you;

and- you shall stay up to supper to-night,
for you hardly ate a bit of tea. I don't-lknow
what yowll have to go in, though,’ she add-
ed, wifh a hopeless.look at his clothes. She

wonld have said more, but for a lurking fear -

that their condition might be owing to Ned.
- ‘Never mind, Davie. It will brush off
when. it gets dry,’ said Emmie kindly,
‘Davie made no answer. It was a climax
-0 this day's. humiliations, to_have. spoiled
his Sunday suit—the clothes his mother had

‘made for him, and put in bis box with so

many {endev counsels about. taking care of
them, for she could not afford to get him
any. others. .Ile had neyer once tbought
atout, having them- on,_ when h_e rolled on
the ground in his fierce distress

tions.
.erughed under tha.t utter despa.lr of self

Mr. Lawson will be gone’
by’ exclaimed Emmie Foster, asthe weary .

’ :i v (Y : ‘ - ..
B A

svould take a message to his mothar.
post went out from Ralkagabi only-twice a-

: tleman to say,

He- went. quletly to ‘the. room he shared
with Ned, a.nd chan"ed to hlS workmg suit .
again, seeing thh a. smkmg heart the a.mple
cause there was for Mrs.. Fosters observa.-
Anger was., quxeseent now; he wos

which ‘malkes ‘the- gliefs of cmldhood g0 in-

intolerable And. he could not get to his-

mother. R o
It Was no smo.ll thmg to h1m tha.t this

‘Is she expeeting you"' i
“Yes.:It's my. birthday,’ sa1d httle Dawe'l :

and brea,kmg ‘down. a,ltogebher, he, sobbed .

out, ‘And. they said. I should go home andv
*now—I can’t.’ .

Not for. worlds would he- ha.ve owned the S
sha.meful reason why., With a quick move- -

‘ment, the, gentleman drew him up into the‘ .
low pony-carriage and held him between hxs
knees. Davie- la.id his head upon the kind

was his birthday—the one proud’ day in a- shou]der and sobbed. there, pride - forgotten -

_ child’s year, when he'is the centre of atten- -

tzon in “his home. It ‘was the first bxrthda.y
W1tho.1t hxs father zmd his mother, had ask-
ed, as a spnual ravor “that ‘he mlght come
home for it, as it fell. on a Saturday Agam
the fea.r of he«r thmkmg he was. in dlsgrane

‘cut his heart, 'Or she mxght be at*axd some-

thlng had happened to him,
That was the first thought whxch turned
his mind from his own ovelwhelmmg gr:ef

She had trained her chxldren never 1o’ sit
,down a.nd fret over ‘a trouble if anythmg

could bo done to mend’ it; ').nd now, a.t the
thouvht of her, a.nuety, his famtmv enel-
gles revwe and he made a httle pla:n. He

~came out of his room—clea.ned ‘the knives
‘a.nd brought up ’\Ied’s bucket of water—-—then

Y g
g T
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THEY RAN DOWN TO THE RIVEL’.élDE.

stole out across the paddecks to the high
road. 'There were often pleasures-parties
riding or driving back to Christchurch about
this time on a Saturday cvening.. Somchody
might be going down thé Coxley Road who

week in those days, and he wanted her to
lear - that very night. He was.much too

"edager-to feel any fear or skyncss about stop-
‘ping a stranger..
life.or death to him. ~ i

This was like a matter of

rst came 2. man on horsebech, he was

not goiig.to thstchm ch; then a buggy full:

of lads: and giris; they -wvere going by an-
other road. The darkness galhered fast, un-
der the brooding storm. Davie's last hope
was beginning to fail him, when a pony-car-

“riage came in sight, with three little: girls

in it—a dark-benrded gentleman . driving.
They were gomg quickly, Davie stepped
forward in the wide road, and held up h1s
little hand, sayicg ‘Hi’

‘Halloo, my little man. Have you lost

your way? asked the gentleman, puliing up:.

‘Are you going to. Christchurch? asked
Davie. . . . T
‘Yes, we are.’ o .
‘Down. Coxley Road?’ -
‘No, quite ancther way.’ But the great
distress. in the child’s face moved the gen-
.“What is it you  want, my
‘[ \xa.nt '-mnel evl,v' lo toll ‘mcther I can't
comie. home,. 1 econldn't pelp it .,.nd Davie,

his'voice quwermg. v vy

Thg IS ‘henrt.:

in’the luxury of having some one to cry to,
at last.  All the little girls were orymg too.

’Could you come if I take you? the strang-
er ashed ) 4
* No, T mustn’t,’ said Dav1e ‘Phe law-abid-
ing habit of his life constrained him; and he
had remembered, too, .that there was.no one
elge to milk the COWS; LOW that Ned was
gone. ’ . i

‘What are you dom°"’ v
“‘I'm on a farm.’ . ’

‘What does your father do"' :

" “He's dead,’ said:Davie, with another hurst
of sobbmg. _The father drew- him closer.

One of the little girls had a great bunch
of roses in her hand. She held it out to
Davie; it was all she had to offer. He look-
ed-awkward; not knowing what to-do.

“Who is your mother?’ asked the gentle—
man.

‘Mrs. Marrxott and Davie a.dded a some-
what confused address.

«“We'll drive round there and-tell her, sald
the gentleman. ‘Do you see my little girl
w‘ants to give you her roses? Take them.

. Davie obeyed, doubtfuily.. -

.*Now they-are yours,’ said the gentleman,
‘Woukln’t you like to give them to your
mother T'll take them to her, if-you:would:’

=i Davie.opened his eyes wide: with sudden
pleasure, ‘but as his extremity. abated, self-
.consciousness returned: he hid his face again
on his new friend’s shoulder, overwielmed
with shyness.

The stranger friend held him clooe again
for a moment, and kissed him.

‘Now -you must jump down,’ he said re-

leasing him. ‘Good-bye, my little man. God
bless you, - We'll be sure to find your mother
and give her the roses.
. He drove off, the little girls waving their
bands to Davie. The boy watched them out
of sight, a.nd turned slowly back again to
‘Toster's, a wondrous thrill of comfort in
% He had not found his mother,
but he had found .love—drunk deep of it,
for those few minutes; and the sweetness
wouid linger long.

" The clouds swept lower and lower down ..

.the hills, With a howl and a rush, the
storm broke, and rain came down in tor- -
rentsvupon the umbrellas in the pony-car-
riage. 'The little girls were in terfor lest’
theit father should take them home before
he-drove on to Davie's mother. " He passed -
the homeward turning, and all their hearts
leaped up. Long before they reached Coxley
Read, it was quite'dark. The father drove
slowly, irying in vain to make out any of
the landmarks Davie had given him.

A door opened, and a woman'’s figure stood
out dark against the light behind her, peer-
ing into the gloom.

‘That’s his mother lookm" out for him,
depend on it said the gentleman. ‘Jump
out, Millie, and a.sk her if she is ‘Mrs. Mar-
riott.” - .

Millie dashed through the raln ca.rrvmg
‘ihe roses under her umlnella With a sud-
den ‘Al the watchers saw the nosegay
change hands. The .mother was found, and
" three much-relieved little people were dmven
‘home to ‘another a.n\uous mother. B

‘When’ Dawe awoke' next mornmg, the ﬁrst
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" thing ‘he saw. W
streaked w1th mud. . He slipped out of bed,

sl ‘and sore after’ yesterday, a.nd gently
(By H Loulsa Bedl’.oxd

b .‘rubbed the cloth’ together. The mud turned
to powder, and fell on his bare feet.

‘It ‘does_.rub. off!’ he thought Joyfully.
“She said it would when it was’ dry.

It was. qu1te a: dxscovery Hope revived
’onc.e more, .
' ‘out to light the fire' and milk the cows. Em-

‘mie.spoke kindly to him when she.appeared;
" ‘and after br euhfast they gave hls clothes a

: good brushing, and the ‘clean dirt’ all came |

~ off, leaving hardly -a stain upon.them, Da.,le
was able to. go to Sunda.y-school in the af-

_-ternoon Iookmg respecte.ble and with no. Ned_
to tease hlm. :

- ‘Ned wxll catch it when Mr Foster eomes
" home,’. he thought, with satxsfaetwn

- But when Mr Foster . drove up, on Mon-
,day, there was Ned beside him, .as cool :as
possrble ‘'He had told his uncle that Davie -
did not:care about:going ‘home, and .went to
.bathe, so he went instead. . It -happened that
he had had. two, reasons.of his own:for-wish-
ing partrcula.rly .to be in town on thatSun-
~ day. -He; had counted on going:in with his-
uncle, and was much disgusted- 1o -find -his
‘plans frustrated-on - Davie's: account. - :The"
_plot.to supplant. him.-had not -been p1emedi-
tated. It was:suggested first:by Dayvie's, in-
. nocent acceptance of the wrong:time; and
the hiding of his clothes: was an-afterthought
to:complete. the business.” .

Mr. Foster blamed ‘Dboth-boys for- not obey—
“iag orders, but: was most displeased ::iwith
‘Davie, Davie was:too much:astonished. to
say a word -but -Emmie -spoke ‘up -for.him,
-and ‘described how Ned had made off.with
-his:clothes.
i" “Ha, ha.”

Mri. Foster had laughcd hear 1ly

Jbefore he was: aware.’ .-Then he hastily pulled -

. -g/grim face, and -told. Ned: he:was- a. rascal,
.and’if he ever carried on like-that again he
.should -hear ‘of it; ‘but-the laugh had sunk
vtoo.deep into.the minds of both boys for the
‘rebuke:to.make any impression. . Ned walk-

- ed off triumphant; fhough with -erough’ prick-

- »ings of" conscxence tomake- him-yvicious to-.

s wards. Davie. .7 -Davie bore: a.’vay a ‘bitter,
.‘burning- sense ot injustice,.mingled with: hrs

,»_mteuse helpless mort1ﬁcat10n and aba.se-
.:ment,

“Sharp chap, ch,’ said Mr. F0s,ter to~his
‘wife: ‘It was too ‘bad: of -him, :though, I'd
give him a flogging, if it wasn’t that he Would,
only take it.out of Davie.”

And Mrs, Foster, who:had -no son of her
own and was very fond of Ned, agreed in
any view-of the -case likely to:spare him
punishment. . The consequence was: that
Ned actually mounted the high: horse .and
.twitted Davie for having been so .easily
‘done;’ He found himself armed with -quite
a new power to hurt the little boy: a safe
one, ‘too. He might have been punished,

-himself, for using bodily violence, but he
-could wound and lacerate the spirit with im-
punity.

Davie endured in srlence too proud ‘to
complain. When Ned imposed upen him,
he did the work without shirking one stroke;
but all the time, a burning sense :of outrage
and wrong consumed his ‘little heart. " ie
was to go home’ for Chlistmas, and he Jaid
‘fierce plots how he and his brother. awould
devise to 'serve out Ned. -

(To be continued.)

Lowiy In Heart.

I am sure there are many Christians who'
:will confess that their experxence ‘has -been
very much like my own in this, that we had
long known the Lord without realizing that
.méekness and lowliness of heart-are to be
the distinguishing: feature of -the,disciple, as
they- were of the- Master.f-Rev Andrew Mm-
ray. -

Wwas his Sund.ay Ja.cket all‘ "

Davre dressed himself. and went

-neighboring village.
"business' {o- come:'over here and’fill up our
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FOUNDED ON FACT

in
‘Times: ’) o ‘

: A.,typio'al“group of young men was gath--
rered; one-Sunday evening outside-the gate: of

little. Greythorp. Church. ‘It included most

-of -the.lads - of the. village :from sixteen. to.
.six-and-twenty, .and some stragglers from
-outside. parishes, - ‘who,’ tempted by :the beau-
—.ty ‘of the -summer evening, had wandered

from their own places of worship to Grey-

‘thorp. The high persistent:note of the five-

‘minutes’. bell. warned: .those: who cared to

“listen. to -it that.it was:time -to:‘enter -the

church and take their places,:and the young

:men -confessedly under the influence of- their
‘;earnest- and -hard-working parson, began, a
little -shamefacedly, to wander up the .path

towards -the chiirch.
With this contmgent wrthdra,wn there re-

:mamed a contmgent of busy mockers who

apparently. had. nothmg better to.do than to

-exchange rough jokes -with :each other,

chaff the: possers-by

“What -brings you here, Ted? Xou’ye no

.cause t0-come our way, you've not even got .
‘a4 girl to trot.out.. You .belong to .next

:ghop,’” ‘with "o -nod. in ‘the direction of. the
‘You -ain’t. got no

little place, Dut- prap’s you. ain’t going to-

-night. I ain’t- myself I.don’t. w'a.nt to-crowd

out these others.

- A laugh ran: round the cxrcle but Ted-.
Parkcr, the ‘young fellow addres:ed having

‘no" repartee. ready, sxmply readjusted -his

) shoulder@ agninst the rallmg “Where he. lee.n-

1mse1f quite; & flns ease, and

turned hlS hend a.wa,y : i v
“You go. in, Ted my - Ia.d' sa,ld another

“You won’t ﬁnd it dull nohow

We:all of ‘us eatoh it pletty
La,st Sunday

talk to ‘us men- to-night,. and-in ehurch or

- out you're prelty: sure'to get it~ If you don't *
- go- parson asks’ the reason: why.the- first time

- e ¢omes “across you; dnd if-you de, ‘he, tells

. you.-in“the sermon. that~you re‘no bétter. than

‘you should be. - 'Why, bless you! Mr. Shar-
man. would have a shy at the devﬂ himself
if he got a chance!’ . .
The remark.was truer than the jesting
speaker ‘was aware of. ~“The Vicar of Grey-
thorp’s constant endeavor was to allow the
devil'no foothold in his parish, if prayer and

fasting might avail to keep Rim' out.

*Hurty up,-Ted; bell’s stopped; and you're

“gure to hear something to your advantage,

laughed the late speaker. ‘Maids had it

last Sunday night; 1t’s the: young men s turn
to-night.’

' ‘Dont ‘mind if I do,’ s..xd Ted at last,
goaded into ‘speech. “Heé was finding the per-
sonal-turn the conversation had taken a lit-
tle oppreeawe, and was not sorry to effect

" hig escape, even if it involved going to

church. ' IEmptying his balf-smoked pipe,
he shoved it. into his pocket and- strollcd

'lelsurely across the road, and up the flagged

path to the church door. .. There he paused,
for the nave seemed full, not an empty seat
was to be seen at the back of tlie church. Ted
was on the point of beating a rapid retreat
when a farmer, one of the churchwardens,
laid an arresting hand on his arm'and léd him
straight up towards one of the front pews.
putting him into an empty seat at the end.

The time for escape had gone by, and Ted

could do nothing but’ make the best of it

"‘He ‘breathed a little more freely when he

found himself surrounded by “people of his

own class, who apparently ‘seemed quite

‘Sunday-School

~ plemish;’ well-favored,’
" gelf-restrained - and self- dlscxpllned *declin-

‘the sake of the God who made him?

‘serve and fight for Lim if need be.

- Tight thcmselv..a. i

happy and oomposed in'a front pew.  The.

. first’ hymn was" already being pla.yed over, .

aud the vicar-from the reradmg-dﬁk close
by, handed ‘him a- hymn-book and he found

. hxmself smging almost a.go.mst hrs will, The
Ahymn thrilled up and . down

in- 1rreg'ular
waves of sound, .and’ everybody " joined ... )
whether blessed w1th a voice. or not.
choir led and the - eongrega.tlon followed,
and {hey generally oame in together at the
finish. It wasa big sound in a- llttle church,
but’the parson pleased himself by thinking
that rough and imperfect as it was its very

‘heartiness would carry it up to the throne of -

God. - The preponderance ‘of men’s voices

. showed him’ that there Were more men than :

women in church this evening, for whlch‘:he :
thaniked God, for his special message. was to
them to-night. . E
"Ted’s attention meanwhile was chiefly
taken up in consrdermg the goodly. propor-
tions of the vicar. He had seldom had such
a good opportunity of a long -near view as
his promment seat afforded lnm Ted felt
a huge contempt for most parsons, but here
was a fine one at last, with his great broad

‘shoulders and splendld physique, and he had_

4 sort of Way of saying the prayers that com-
pelled attention. The God whom he addres-
sed seemed to be a personnl Presence, c‘lose
at hand, not a vague spirit far away in-hea-
ven; and when the time for the sermon ar-
rived Ted, instedd of settling himself down
in his corner for a nap. prepe.red himself to
listen.
Something very like a- =m11e ﬂltted across

his faco when' the. vicar, - having . gwen ‘out
the text, of whuch Ted took no note an-

_nounced:

27 ¢Last Sunday evemng I had a word to say

‘to the maids of my flock, and’ “to-night, God
B helpmg me, T have a message for then men,
. notably. the young men,
T Parson’s got
-a word:for-us’ all'in turn; :He-don't let hone
.-of . us- off.
‘straight  from-the: :shoulder::
..night it was: the' maids, so very likely he'll

of whom, thank
God ‘many are here,’ for the "ubjeet of my
sermon is Dumel !

"“‘So T am going to get’ it sure enough,’

”thought Ted, 'but I’ll hsten to what he s got ‘
.to say.’

. It was 'an lmensely attractwe p1ctu1\, ihat _

“the’ prea.chcx {drew "ot Datiel, and. his three |
0 whom " was mo .

fnends, :youub fellows,
bra.ve, outspol\en,
ing tle king's {cod and wine lest they should ’
bring any shadow of dishonor on their God,
binding themselves together to serve God
first out of pure love and devotion. That
love, the vicar pointed .out, brought its re-
ward ‘here and:now. God gave them the
good things of this life as well as of the life
to come. Then, passing rapidly from the

gtory ‘of by-gone days to the present time,

the vicar reminded his hearers how the ex-
ample of Daniel might fairly: put to shame

“the -young men and lads of almost any town
. in England. o

‘Which of you who listen to me is brave
enough to give up-his wine or his food for
To'be
drunk, I was told only yesterday, was &
manly thing! God forgive the speaker. To-
night I would ‘put before you rather this
Daniel as a type of ‘manliness, this brave,
strong youtn, not ashdmed to say his prayers
upon lis knees, mind. you, ready to give up
on the instant anything that his conscience
told him he would do better without, ~My
men and lads, we sorely need a Daniel in
every v1llage around us, the young fellow
who is not ashamed to own his God, and
The.
centre round whom may rally-other ycubgz
men too timid to make the first stand for ’
Sin  is conta,gLous, I
hnow, but tha.nk God, the enthu~losm of
one good ma.n spreads like a fire to’ ihose
who are brought ‘into  contacet w:th h'm God

The .



a.lone knows the hearts of those to whom I
, ta.lk there’ may be one perha.ps who all un-
; conscmusly has’; drlfted into sin,” who. began

life with' a’ stea,dfast pu.rpose ofserving’ un— ’
"** ‘der God’s banner, but has been tempted OVer .marks of ‘his heavy . ri nklng were 1o be.

. 'to the ranks of the -enemy. Is- there such -
_an one” God knows, but if there 1s 1 would
L say. to hlm, ‘Pause before 1t is: too ‘late..
Lome back to ‘the Ged Wh:ose a.rms are even

ter ‘this com.ing back, Your compa.mons

i wﬂl scoff, may be, and call you a. deserwr

¥y Sbut’ believe me, there are’ moments in" the
llfe of ea.ch of ‘us when to desert a wrong
‘cause needs far grea.ter ‘bravery than to stick
. fast by it. I ask you in the name of Christ
to seek forgiveness on your knees this very -
night fer that o1d bad life which you purpose
“to leave behind ‘you, and to ‘'start to-morrow.
the only life of perfect freedom, the life that .
devotes itself in willing glad. obedience “to
the Master. Such a life was Daniel’s, such -
a life, God grant it, may yet be yours.'

“ed uneasily in his seat.. Omnce or twice he
looked round him with & sort. of smile ]ust
to convince the world. at large that the ser-
“mon had nothing whatever to ;do with _ him,
but he could not convince himself! - Like
‘the eyes of a good picture however much he
fidgeted, and tried not to. hsten, the words
of the preacher followed him.and insisted on -

“being heard, and pierced his heart like wmg— v

ed arrows. He- reahzed it with conscious

_ irritation.’ What business had the fellow
- to go on like that ?- Once oulside of the
church he would shake himself free of the
spell - that bound. him. But he dld not
- he breathed-the evening air- w1th a sense.of
“relief, but there was still before: his mind the
thought of what he Wwas and what he might

- have “béen. At twenty-one he had .pretty
~well wrecked his life. " “He lingered: behind .

" his companions on the pretence of’ lighting .
hlS pipe, and sat himself’ under a hedge and
lea.nmg his head on hla hands, thought over

' his past life, It had not been- always bad;
ke had stuck fast by his church and Stunday-
school class, and followed Christ afar off,

until one Sunday when he had been fairly

- -chaffed into throwing up the latter.
- ‘I dom’t wa.nt to leave.you,’ he said to his
lady teacher, who loved the lad almost like
her own brother, ‘but it's more than a fellow
can bear to be twitted with going to school-
every Sunday of his life ‘but I won't forget
all you've told me.

And he had not forgotten, many of the -

teacher’'s words rang in his head. to-night,

" but he had let them slip, not all at once, but |

~ljttle by little. Church once a Sunday was
- enough for a fellow who woxlted ‘hard all ‘the
week, and the Sunday outing had followed,
_justified, in Ted’s mind; by the plea that God
- . would not giudge ‘a4 man a hohdey now and..
then. Then it was remarked tha.t Ted's
. friends were the rowdiest and worst lot of
lads in {he village, and thus, by easy" ‘stages,
he had drifted mto a life of what the world
: ca.lls ‘pleasure,’ but the bible denounees ‘as
nE ‘yice.” He recognized it as such to-night,
e and longed to free himself from the chains
' of sin. But could he? He pictured his life
as it would be if he threw over his present
compamons and took up ‘his stand for what
was pure and true like Daniel; he could hope
_for no help at homeé. His mother was a
poor, helpless, overwmked woman, ‘who let
 her boys and girls grow. up as, N'tture apart
from grn.oe, dictated, His fathcr a small
. brewer, cared for nothmg but his beer and
his profits,  and- Ted’s work was . to drive

small. public-houses which “his " ta.ther sup-
rplied ‘and, so long as he’ kept up a pretty
Jbrisk sn.le, his Tather made no inquuy as to

now open to receive you It's no easy met- :

“he fancies himsell the master.

_course, ‘Look at Rim!’
 drunken finger.

round the casks of freshly- brewed ale to the
"no miore time waltmg for a drunken brute

like you!' and he sprang back into -the eart
‘and took the reins in his hand.

B whethor hxs ./on ca.me in drunlx or sober He

was ot often drunl, but he was a.lmost na-'..

" bitually muddied ‘at 'the ‘end - of. otie ‘of his ' seat by Ted’s ‘side..

-rounds, when at - each public-house he hadr
Alrea.dy the -

- either to ‘tr&t’ or. be ‘treated.’-

once’ been so fair to look upon

‘Sha.rmam who was a, stranger to him, “and’.
tell him of ‘his’ longmg to hegxn a fresh-and ..
rbetter hfe, but a.t the v1carage gate he paus- .

ed. -
‘He’d be hke the rest of ‘em; he’d ‘want

me: to sign the pledge, and I dont say as I.

won't, - But ‘I'll have a:try-on my own ‘ac-

-count first.’ he. said to himself. :
- He" remembered ‘too, how Mr Sharman .

‘had told those who were conscious of ha.ving

‘sinned: to confess to God' himself upon their
knees, and, for'the first time- for many. years,”
: ‘ ‘ - Ted Knelt'down that night.in. his garret:;

Many a time during the sermon Ted shift--

-and,: though the hps, unt.ramed -in prayer,

'spoke words that were few and mcoherent

~who can. doubt that they reached the ear of

‘the Almighty Father, always ready ‘to wel- .

come the, sinner who repents" Nor did the
night dissxpate Ted’s stendfast purpose .of
leading a new’ life. - - He. said the Lord’s

- Prayer out loud when he was’ ready dressed
‘for his work.

‘And I’ll not touch a drop to-day, he said,
‘Daniel didn't and I won 't meither.”:
the very resolutlon seemed to ma.ke him

.more of a man,

‘Took_sharp, lad; you’ ve got a long round

- to-day,’ 'said his father, when Ted went into -

the yard a.fter hrea.hfest. ‘I’ve told Smith

oasks, a.nd there's empties to bring back'
too! "

: ‘I could ha,ve done 1t alonc rephed Ted=

not too graciously.

drive a hard bargain and brew - _excellent
Yeer, but he was ‘not to be trusted where
drink was concerned. = He was_jealous of
Ted who would be very soom able to take
his place, and he never lost an opportunity

of -ridicuiing him or doing him a bad-twrn; -
-and-to-day, with hig newly formed resolution

fresh in his heart, Ted specia.lly drea.ded the

-man’s gibes.

‘Look - here, guv ner' am I to boss the
show, or the young 'un here? .asked Smith,
jocosely, as he climbed up to the front of the".
dray, ‘for sometimes when we're out together’

‘Setile it between yourselves, . laughed
Parker. ‘Turn’ and turn about, I. should
say; but mind -and brmg back plenty of or-
ders.’”

I‘or the sake of pea.ee and q’uletness Ted

'let his ‘companion map out ‘the ‘day’s route

The} ought to have been back easrly by
~ four’ oclock but” Smith’s. pota.tlons were ex-
cepticnally heavy, and at each public-house
where he ‘called he lingered lomger, receiv-
ing Ted’s remonstra.nces with 'loud la.ughter

“Turned- saint all of a sudded, he said,
when, ‘late In the afternoon, Ted, jumping
from the dray, togk bim firmly by the arm,
and insisted on contmmng their homeward
pointing - with -a
‘Nothing but eold water all
day? Wa.nt’s to get ‘ome w his mammy and
his tea.’

The .sally . was reeeived with a roar of -
laughter from the knot of men who stood .

outside the inn door, and Ted flushed to the‘

- hair. .
*You can comc or stuy, he saxd T spend ..

Smith purplcd wnth ])eLSSlOﬂ and Abroke

i

-traced on the poor: fellows face,- Avhich had . enough to.the dc"‘l"

‘To be like. . :
Da.mel ‘meant’ giving up his dnnk as-well as =
‘his friends Ted sprang ‘to_his feet, nerved -

by a sudden-impulse, to go-and: talk to Mr. the man,

" And”

into a volley of oaths a.s he cla.mbered 10'th

‘My turn, my~turn" he: shouted struggling
for: the reins
-infernal : “fool ;1. .

You shall go,

o _,\

"Tea, tned bravely enough to keep oom-
mand of: h1s horses,
sober and Smxth drunk he wus no ma.teh for

nge up the reins,”.

‘You wants to'go, do you, you,.:" -
stra.lght a

but ‘although’ he was-:

_ The- grxp that closed over his
- hands Wa.s like a: vice, end compelled himto~ - |
In the struggle. Smlth had .
fa.llen from - his' seat, and shpped down 1n.'_
the dray_ with his. back’ supported a.gainst‘ ‘
Tan’ u.ndellvered ‘cask’of beer but ‘he had pos-
-gession of the- whip, which he was laying -

‘brutally acro 35 the horses, who broke lnto a

wild ga.llop -The pace at Whlch they were

“"'speeding a.long the road was s1mply ‘fearful,
and Ted:resolved that at- the next public-‘

‘house at which they stopped he would give

his companion the shp ‘and get on” home e

‘without. him.’

~ “Smith;’ he . shouted, trying to make him- “

self heard above the crashmg of the wheels,
‘Don’t be a fooll. a joke's a joke; but we've

- got'to stop at the Royal Oak to deliver the .

rest of the beer, and we're close there Pull -

. up, can’t you? '
‘We're goin’ ‘ome,’ reiterated Smith, thhr

gdrunken glee, whipping up  the horses to

further speed as the sign of the Royal Oak.

.appeared in-sight.

" ‘You shall have your
way, my lad,’ and the -dray swayed - from

kside, to side of the road like a ship in a

“storm, and Ted felt as they flew past the inn-
tha.t they were speedmg to a.ccident or death.

A mile further on there was a.sudden. turn
in the road. ‘Even ata.slow pace Ted knew

.,_thait it requxred care to-guide the heavy-dray
} 'round:.t and at-this headlong speed it meant

eith . rushing’ headlong into the wall: that

‘faced them or upsettmg the dray a,t the cor-
sper, . .In a few minutes that mtervened.

Smith was his father's foreman who ] a- before they, arrived there, Ted chose. his line -

of action, To keep the horses ina str:ught

course’ would mea.n the hopeless. mJury of

the horses, and the probable death of. both .

Smith and himself. If he could in any way

divert .them there would be" an upset and’

broken bones maybe, but perhaps no loss of

. life; - and Ted marked with a watchful eye
‘the hedges as they flew past him, reservxnv

himself for the final effort to obtain posses-

“"sion of the reins when the fatal corner came.

near, then with all the force that was left
- in him he threw himself on his ‘companion,
‘who, unprepared’ for the suddenness of the
attack, dropped the whip, but still held on to
the reins; but Ted held on too, wmdmg them
round his wrist till they cut into his flesh,

. trying vainly to:guide the maddened horses:
- gafely round the corner.

he was conscious of a crash, of a sensation
- of being hurled like a $kyrrocket through

In.another instant

the air, and then a blank! He did not know

whether minutes or hours had passed when

he regained consciousness, but an awful
welght on his lower limbs pinned him to
the earth, and an agony beyond description

brought beads of perspiration- to his brow.
By his side knelt Smith, sobered by’ the .

-shock, and -then Ted remembered what had

happened, and knew that a cask -of beer had

crushing the life out of him. .
. ‘Can’t you heave it off, old man? he asked

. gently, and something.like a sob broke from.

Smith, as clumsily but tenderly he tried to

‘ obey Ted’s bidding, but no power- could keep
‘back the ery of pa.m that sprang from Ted’

white 1ips. =

‘No; : God knows why not but 1t’s only
you. .Dray’s broke and the harness, but there
are; two fel]ows ‘here as ull lend a: hand v

‘Are you “hurt, or, the horses"' he asked ‘
: presently. .

‘rolled out of the dray upon him, and was

'./




e can, -sajd"Ted,: faintly;

e over his, reading the' doctor’s. verdict. ,

L ‘i_'not keep out of his eyes. © - -~ e
>‘Dead in-.a- few hours,” he" saxd ‘There is

" into a jelly’
- Mrs,” Parker, too bewildered to cry, sat
: mping her son’ s forehead,: :

’ ‘How long, mothe1 ~how long does he glve',

““There’s_some- ,
’ Sceptlelsm as a hablt as a -condition; is a’

me"’ asked Ted, hoarsely.
. body as-I'd like to see. "Ain’t. Smith near by?

. He'd" fetch hxm maybe ! ]
Fo Smlth, who stood by the _ﬁrfe'crying' like a
. child, moved towards the bed. Ted was go-

' ing to tell them all that it was his (Smlth’s) .

" fault that this thing-had happened .
.- . .*Can’t. you ‘fetch Mr. Sharman, him as
. preached on Sunday mght ? - I'want to see
him,’-
seeret of how tihe accident occurred was to
die wih-Ted. ‘Youwll hurry up! T haven’t
long to live,’. econtinued Ted: -
. And Smith did hurry, and as he drove Mr
. ,Sharman back to.the home of the dymg lad
he told him the story.

It were my fault he’ sa1d ‘but you 11 find
“Ted doesnt mean to peach. He'll die game’
And thus Smith made his: queer confessxon
Ted, meanwhlle, lay with a. bram ‘whose

. pOwer seemed quickened into, greater aetn'lty o
“ than usual by the helplessness of the rest of

- > his: powers It was very awful to
and-gaze into’ etermty, and last mgh

= 'nd of his good esolutions
‘ 7 ““him “no chancé. of being a Dame] ‘but he
- . ‘would have.liked. to have told 'Mr. Sharman

‘about it before Lie died, and he found himself'

praying that he mxght live long enough to

" see him; and then as the prayer framed it-.

self the cottage door was gently pushed open
and the man of his prayers knelt beside him.
Ted’s eyes were glazing fast, but a shadowy
smile of welcome passed over his drawn face.
“Alone,’.he whispered, ‘I want to speak to
. you alone,’ and at a signal {rom the clérgy-
- “man the room was cleared.

‘I was there last night; you gave me a

: hymn-book, don’t you remember ’ said Ted,
with painful effort.

Mr. Sharman passed his arm under the
boy’s head and raised it.
- ‘Yes, ‘I saw you; I don’t think I’ve seen
you before.’

' ‘T thought I'd hke to tell you that.if I'd
lived I'd meant to have a try. I don't sup-
pose ‘God thought me good enough, or he
wouldn’t have took me off so sudden.’

’Good enough for what dear lad?
" “To Dbe a Daniel, same as you said.’

. ‘But perhaps you've tried to- day

. shielded Smith, it seems.’

" Ted's parched lips framed a vo:celess ques-
tion. » - : B
.7 ‘Yes,’ said Mr. Sharman, catching his mean-
. ing. ‘Smita-told: me all about it; and in
God’s éyes there is no such thing as time,
If, with all your heart and soul you turned to

You

Christ last night and tried to follow him to- -

" day, you're gom_g to him now, let your past
life be what-it will.

-ing and free as ever Daniel was:’ -

. A smile broke over the white face, mo-

" mentarily chasing:the look of pain. - _
‘That's all, sir. :Call back mother. now ;

s egusy get n:e home as quick and quiet as yOu : "’to Ted’s wish Mr Sharman fetched back
ety ey Mrs, -Parker into -the. room N L
m-- = Through- the hours. of the’ n1ght Mr Shar-
- man sat by Ted’s slde, holdlng his hand -

“'Blue hnes were 1oun<1 lus hps; and his' rest- 5 ‘_through the valley of' the shadow ‘of death <

- less eyes; seamhed ‘the" kmd faces thaf bent'
The_;
""'kmd rough man had" been a-nd gone, anuous ’
" that Ted should not see ‘the tears he e0u1d"

with"a smile ‘upon’ ‘his face

ke unclasped the dead:hand from: hlS xown
- and turned to” Ted's mother.. . s

’ not an organ 1n his body that 1snt crushed o

- fear which - dreads lest it should lose some,
truth than that which- {rembles lest it should

'.1ng the truth; 'you “will hate and avoid the
‘lie—that goes - without saying—yet not to

And’ then Smith gathered that the _

'is ‘expended by the

»spent upon necessities? The facts have. of- i

he ;
‘meant it-tobe all different, and heré Was the .
. Goi ha.d given’

‘Who knows but that in" 3 _
. 'the Home to which he calls you he will let .
" you be trained into service as glad and Iov- -

She’ll flet when I am gone and 1n obedxenca

soothlng ‘his paln “with- player and psalm o
With the ﬂrst ray of dawn- Ted fell asleep
" Mr. Sharman

bent and kissed the 14d on'his torehead Then.

' ‘Don’t fret over-much; the lad-is gone but
it is the day of sa.lvatlon Let us play. .

, It takes three txmes as much cash to pur-' R
- chase -liquor. as, it does.to buy- all” the irom "o
_a.nd steel used in the countxv S .

Belief.

To beheve—to believe - alone is to’ hve

sign of deficient- V1ta11ty 1t is a vastly nobler

Boots and Shoes;’

1

believe something whxch is not wholly’ true,’

. ’ se; seek- L
Seek truth and pursue jit.! . Of cour: $260,000,000

avoid the lie; but to find the truth. —Ph1111ps ‘

An Old Tale Retold

(By the Rev. W. T. Pnnce, in the ‘Con-
necticut- ‘Cxtlzen ’) N
Do you realize how large a sum of money

American people on Ji-
How large as compared with that

. The peop]e e).pend more than four tlm&‘ ‘

quor 7' as much for hquor as for boots and shoes

ten been given in ﬁgures Here- they aredn oo ; [ ;,:»:' e
anntherform _ e - o o Lo >

Sugar md Molasses‘ o
' $2oo 000,000,

Only one-sixth the sum spent for lxquor is -'

T'hls may. help you to see that not’ quite exp ended for sug'u and mohsses

twice as much is spent for liquor as for all |
sorts of breadstuf[s - !

Tea, Cofice, and Chocolate,

Cotton and Woollen Goods, * $190,100,000,

 $550,000,000. -

Ll(]LOI‘ uosts six times as much as mll tme
" tea, coffee and chocolate used by the people
cof thxs country:

Twice as much is paid for liquor as for all
_ootton and woollen goods.

_ Educatiou, ‘

" Meat, $410,000,000. - $125,000,000.

,a,
é?ﬁr

:%eamﬁuy

nre roe|
nr yrg:rrrr .

And. for schools the mtelhvent peOple of
_the United. States. aetually put. forth about = .
one-ninth of the mouncy that they pour down’
-téxexr ‘throats "in the" i’orm of 1nloAxcatlng N
rmks. . : o i T

———s
“‘—.--— o

Three tlmes as much 1s lost on hquor as
is pald for meat . .
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Indoor. Sunshine.

¢01d Uncle Zeke thinks he knows
all about the weather, mamma,’
gaid Jessie. e

‘Yes, he is what people call wea-
therwise. I

‘He says he can tell by the shape
of the clouds when the weather is
going to .change. '

¢Yes, dear, many people can do
. that/ T

‘I can tell things about the wea-
ther, too,” said Faith,
sky is bright and red at night it’s
going to be a fine day to-morrow.’

‘Susan has her way of . telling
about the weather, said Jessie.
‘When I was in the kitchen to-day

the cat was washing her face, and’

she said that was a sure sign of
C1ain? S
‘I knoi another of Susan’s signs,

- said Harry. “She says, “If it rains

‘before “seven, it'll clear - before
" leven.” ' -

‘When the

‘T know a pretty one that Cousin
Grace told me,” said Jessie.: ‘She
says that when the robin redbreast
flies straight to the top of -a tree

and sings and chirps with all his

might, the next

finel - .
- “Phat is pretty,’ said mamma, ‘but

I know a prettier sign than that’
“‘What is it, mamma?

‘Only my sign is not a mere out-
of door weather sign.
the weather in the Louse.’

‘What do you mean, mamma?.

‘When Jessie and -TFaith laugh

day will surely be

and sing merrily over their little

work in the morning, it is a pretty

sure sign of fine, bright, weather in-

the house all day. = -
‘Oh, mammal -~ L
‘Yes, indeed, my dearics.. TFor
when you laugh and sing it means
that you ave kind and cheery: - That
makes little brother glad, too,'so he
laughs and crows.  And wheén all

It means

{hie ‘little ones are glad, it makes
- mamma glad, too.. - -So the song - .~

‘and the laugh and the gladness go"

“|. ‘back and forth from one'to the other
. ‘until the whole house is full of sun- . . -
-shine, - And one good thing about
it is, that while we cannot make the :
“outdoor Weather what we like, we

can always make sunshine. indoors.
‘Oh, why don’t we-do it always?

-gaid Faith. .

Let's try, said Jessie. .
Couldn’t ‘other little ones try it?

—’Mayflower.’ .

A Very Short Fable of a

. Foolish Fly. =~
A silly young fly once fell into a
‘pail of rich cream. Greatly fright-
ened, he put forth a strong effort
and flew up again;j but in so doing
‘he-got a taste of the cream, which
was so good he hesitated as he neax-

" ed the top of the pail.

‘ALY he said, ‘that was pretty,

:good, .and I got out pretty easy. I

believeT’ll try for another taste. It's
a little dangerous, I know, but my.
feet: are nimble, I think I can keep

my :balance, :and "my ~wings' are

quick, T-can easily get away'if there

" is any danger? :So he madé a ‘dive

back to the inviting feast. -
But, alas, this time, he went too
eagerly, and before he knew it he

| jumped in head first. His ‘nimble
- féet” sank intothe soft; yellow erust
| and-his*‘quick wings” when'once wet
- “svére too heéavy to do-lis bidding.

The foolish fly was in a fajr way to
perish from his rash greediness, had
it not been for a not too friendly
‘hand that fished him out just then
and flung him far out into the grass.

As he sat drying his wings he
muttered to himself: “What has been
done once cannot always be done
again and I see plainly that when
one once gets out of danger, the
safest plan is to keep out’—‘Christ-
ian Observer.” '

“What's the Use.”
What’s the use of fretting ?

* What’s the use of erying ? -

What the use of dreading ?
What's the use of sighing ?
What's to come will come—
Now ‘that there’s no denying;
‘And what is past, is past—
. To that there’s no replying.
To make the present beautiful.
_Is what we should be trying,.
In kindly words and noble deeds
With one another vying.
So let’s have smiles instead of sighs, -
And-all our tears be drying.
—8t. Nicholas/) I
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A Mornmg Guest.

‘(xuess .what came 1nto .my, tent

_this’ mornmg, Jach’ sa.ul cousm'

~Harr1et S i R

“Riklki,’ sa.1d Jack, chmblng 1nto '

the hammock beside her,
~‘No; it wasn’t the squirrel.
was a little baby bird. Cuddle up
’st111, and I will tell you about it. I
~was fast asleep, ‘when I was awak-
~ ened by a fluttery noise.. I opened
my eyes, and there was a birdie hov-
ering over my head. I lay quite

- still; and in a minute it-was tired,

for it didn’t-know how to fiy very
wel! It lit on my pillow, and then
it hopped on my cheel. -~ There it
stayed, as happy as could be, till
- there was a twittering outside. I
knew it must be the mother bird,
looking for her baby; and I watch-
ed to see what would happen. The
little one-hopped all- over the bed,
but could see no way out of the tent,
and it was too tired to fly. = It chirp-
‘ed and called to its mother; but she,
poor thing, didn’t know -how to get
in. So I reachied out and gently
lifted the side of the tent, and there
was the mother bird, sure enough.

She flew in a little way, and: then'

she must have remembered that the
~ baby Would be. hungry, for she dart-
ed off, and.in another minute- cinié
back with a-worm: She flew right
up on the bed, and dropped the nice,

fat worm into the wee birdie’s
mouth.

gether.)

‘That’s. pretty nice,’ szud Jach,
squirming out of the hammock.
‘Then what did you do?

. ‘Ohy’ laughed cousin Harriet, ¢ I
went to sleep again’~-‘Christian’

thtle Paul Pry.

Llule Paul Preston was such an
1nqu1s1t1ve boy that big brother
Fred nicknamed him Paul Pry.

He always wanted to see every
book-and every paper, and to peep
into all the-boxes and bundles that
~ came into the house. .

One morning his mamma went
shopping, and \vheu she came home
-she put a tiny brown paper bag
away up on the highest Sideboai'd
_shelf. -
~ ‘What’s in that bag, mamma, and

who’s going to haxe it?’ asl\ed
Paul. ~

‘It’s for Mrs. Bauuoff ’ answ ered

rlmma, ‘and you mustn’L touch it.
I‘emember, Paul,’ she added decid-
~ ed]y, as she left the room. .

It

’i‘he little bird. was so glad-
to see its mother and the worm tast-
ed so good that. it got. all restedp
and they both flew away home 10-'

.+ {(By Lucy Eiliot Keeler)

.‘“,\

‘It’s red and hot as ﬁrc, sa1d sis-

- ten Kate, ‘and Water never puts it

out; it only makes it burn worse

than ‘ever, so mind mamma, Paul.’
" No matter where Paul went or -

what he was- doing; all that long
afternoon, he kept.thinking of that
brown paper bag up on the slde
board. . : :
S1 guess I’ll .go into the dmmm
room and look at it,’ he said, as. he
saw Mrs. Bancroft commur around
the corner. . ‘She’s going to take
that bag home with ler right now,
and then I’ll never see it ag’un"

‘So into the house he . .ran, and
stood up in baby’s high- <haw and
felt the bag, -

‘Kate'said it was as hot as ﬁre"

he said, contemptuously TP just
like every paper ban-—candy bags
and all¥?

He opened the bag a little and
leoked in..

bi'eath'. ‘It’s nothing’ but—Achew'
‘Achew! Achew!. O mamma !’ he
screamed. T i ’

Poor little Paul! ..

rolled down h1s cheehs ’ flOlll h]S
poor Jittle smaxhnw -eyes. 50 -;
I’ll never peep into anythma ev-
cr again? he moaned ; -
Because
Little raul Pr y'
Went in for to Bpy,

And got some red pepper
Lwht mto ‘his’ eye" Co

asked mamima, as she kissed her ht—

“tle boy, who falt- that this expebi-

ence was ecnough for a life.—

Youtl’s Companion,’

Ask And It Shall Be Given
To You. .

A TRUE INCIDENT.

Teeag

A little boy and girl in the Orient,
chiidren of the missionaries; wished
ardently for bicycles, and hroached
the subject to their mother. She
replied that slie had no money to
buy them, but that God was rich
and. willing, and that they might

ask him as freely as they had her.,
~And they did, as freely; as simply

and as trustingly, feeling that
though he too might refuse, it
would be for other 1_'easons‘than. a
restricted purse. -

A few weeks afierward a visitor
from America, bearing a letter of
intreduction: {o the.parents, asked
one day that the 1L_tt1v ‘boy. might
dine with her at the lotel; and ke,

Then he drew a. long

It was nothinfr; octher

but a bit of red pepper, but oli, how.
he sneezed and how the 01' eat tears E

.ﬁout of the courteous fnendhness of

his, heart, carried his- collectmn of
stamps to amuse her’ and a collec- '
tion of duphcates, for he. knew 11tt1e
bays in Amerxca shared ‘his- hobby,
and she mlnh have some sons or ne-
phews lor. cousins, of Ter own. " He

:explamed ‘in: one place that his

stamps were not arrang ed propelly
because he lacked the right kind of
album, and he urged : her to. - help
herself from his duphcates She did
so, and ‘at partmo handed him an

‘envelope,. saying that he might.open
it wlen he got home, and perhaps

it would assist towards the album. '
The boy hurried back to tell his -
mother of his wonderful visit. . For

theé time theé envelope was forgot-

ten,” but when opened a’ huudred-
dollar bill dropped out. He dashed
into' hiis sister’s’ bedroom. ‘ waking

_her and flourishing the bilk

‘Bicycles! she exclaimed.
‘Bicycles, of coursel he returned;
and they thanked the Lord. to- -

—Child’s Paper’ L

Whosoever )

.;;Th(.re were ehlldren on the ﬂoor
Goumng B1b1e verses o’er

‘Vf hich Word all the blb_le through

" De you love, best°’ quemed Sue

: I.like Fdith the. best,” said one ;
‘Jesus is my Word alone.”

¢ Xike Hope; and T like Loves -

‘1 like he'wen, our home above’

Cne, more smaller than the 1est—_e

‘T like Whosoever- best;

‘Whosoever, that means ally
Even me who am so-small.’,

Whosoever! - Ah! I sec; v

fhat’s the word for you and me,

“Whesoever will, may come,

Find a pardon and a home,

+

—Sunbeam.’

A Word To Boys.

Please don’t kill birds or rob their
nests, B

Dow't abuse the cats, but shelter
and.feed them.

Be kind to the dogs, and give
them water. .

Don’t jerk, kick, whip, or over-
work your horse. :

Don’t dog- or stone the cows.

Don’t fish or hunt for sport, or
use steel or other cruel traps.
" When- you seec any creature. in .
need, please give it food and water.
--*Sunday Hour. N
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"'--fChnst the - Good Shepherd :

“John x., 1-16 “Memory. verses, 14-16.. Study"
Compare Psa.. xxril ,;- :

' .Heb xm, 20;° Pet v, 4
Golden Text

‘I a.m the good shepherd the good shep-‘,

' herd glveth his lite for the sheep —John .

Home Readmgs. T
M John x., 1-10, -—Christ the Good Shepherd'

T, John x., 11-18. —-Christ :the - Good Shep— -

: .- he rd

W. John x., 19-31. ———Safety ot the sheep
T. Izek. xxxiv., 1-10.—Hireling shepherds.
F. Ezek. xxxiv., 11-16,—Seeing and feeding.
S. Tzek. xxxiv.,, 29-31:—Safe folding.

S. Psa.lm xxm -—My Shepherd "

Lesson btory

Jesus is the Good. Shepherd who gave hrs,

life for the sheep: we-are his sheep.

. Jesus is the door, the way into everlasting’

life; we can only.come, to God through Ji esus
Chrxst our Savxour

He that edfereth not by.the door into -the
sheepfold but cllmbeth up séme ‘other ‘way, .

is a thief and a robber. Only those have a

" right in the church of God who have come’
there through ‘the blood of the Lord Jesus -

(Heb. x..29, I John i, 7.). ’

In Palestine the- shepherds go before their
ﬂocks to lead them to the green pasturds
The shepherds know the names of their own

 sheep, and the sheep recognize only the voice
- of their own keepers.
. :leads, he: does mnot drive’ his- sheep, 0. our
- Shepherd’ leads us; we never come to a river

.. ‘than he. has not already crossed for us,.we-

‘never.come to'a mountain’ but, he has climbed. -
it before us. < In the Garden’ “of Gethsemane -
he went farther into the gloom and darkness .

than he. has ever, asked any of, his: followers

10 go, o e
Jesus said, ‘I am the door by ‘mé"if any

man enter in, he shall be saved, and shall®’

go in and out and find pastures.’ ‘The false
shepherds come only to rob:and destroy the
sheep but the true shepherd came -that all
who beheve on him might have life, eternal,
abundant, overflowing life. - The Good Shep-
herd gave up his own life that his sheep

- mrght have this most abundant life.

1he hireling who has no ‘special interest
in his charge cares more for his own safety
than for-the safety of the flock; when danger
comeés he runs away, preserving his boiy. at
the expense of his honor. 'Work done for the
" sake of glory or gain to oneself, insteal ¢f

the glory of God, is.the work of:a ‘hireling.’

The good shepherd lays down. his very life

f01' the sheep, counting gam but los;, leing

‘made all thmgs to all men’ that he, mlght
- by all means save some’ (I. Cor. ix,, 18-23)..

The Bible- Class

“The good Shc*xherd ’—Psa -nni 1; Ixxx.,
1; Isa. xl.,11; xlix., 10; Ezek. xxxiv., 11-17,

23- 30; Matt XXv., 32, Mark vx, 34; 1. Pet ii.,

21.25; .

‘The hrrelmg —Isa. vi.,

Ezek. xxxiv., 2-10; Zech. xi
‘Sheep. —Psa. Txxviii., 59;

7; c., 3; cxix., 176; Isa. lni

xii., 11 12 XXV., "31-33.

- Lesson van.

The King of Love my Shepherd is, . .
- 'Whose goodness faileth never;

_I nothing lack since I am His, : °
And He 1s mine forever

10-12, Jer. 1,6, 7;
3-5, 15-17. -

1xxix., '13; xev.,
6 Matt. x., 6, 16;

Where streams of livlng water ﬂow .
.. . My ransomed soul He leadeth; ~

. And where the verdant pastures grow
i 'With food. celestial feedeth :
o Perverse and- toolish oft I strayed
... . But yet.in love He sought me,

v And on His shoulder gently 1aid, . = .
And home, reJoxcing, oro.wht me.

"“Tn deatl’s dark vale T fear no ill,

»..‘With: Thee, dear. Lord, beside me; . "

; " Thyself before to guide me. e
',‘—H W Baker 1868. .

*_have charge.
robbers who': enrlche'

- thought,

The. good shephard .

Thy ‘rod’and staff my comfort stlll e -

pense of the flock.”
The good Shepherd leads hrs ﬂock

i through deep - Waters and - rushmg torrents, .
but ‘wé cannot turn back, .we'are ‘only safe &S
'to”follow. .our’ Guide. and “‘he goéth before.’. . NJ
“The way may seem.steep and dreary, but it  °
__ .. leads to'green pastures and still waters, and )

7" the: pathway ‘is. lighted. by love and' cheered
. by the presence of our Guide, -

into the fold, ‘out of earth mto beayen. In a

small Scotch town, some: boys ‘met-in. a cer- .-~

tain' room’ for prayer. <A little girl . .passing
heard'them sing; and thmking it'an ordinary

meeting, would-have gone'in; but fouind the

door fastened.. ® As she ‘walked "away she
heaven, and'I outsxde"” She went' home, but
could not sleep Day ‘after day her heart
ached at the though of being shut out of hea-

ven. She went from one meeting to another,
‘but nothing ‘she héard belped her, At length,
reading’ her Bible, the Holy Spirit directed
her eye to the words, “I am the door.” Again

and again she read the verse, She saw Jesus

'as 1Llthe wide open door, entered and found
rest.’

‘A Syrran traveller came to a. well where

. three .shepherds were. watering their flocks.

They were so closely clustered about-the

well, it was impossible to - distinguish the
sheep belonging to any.of the three.. Pre--
" sently one. shepherd rose and called, “Mena.h !

“Follow.me.” :About thirty sheep 1mmed1ate-

ly separated from the .others and. followed
“him, - Soon another called sharply, “Menah,

Menah " and. a ‘number of sheep “left. the
others and -went .after . ‘him, ‘The traveller

‘asked the third shepherd to. explain, and he

replied, “They know.the voice of. thair own
shepherd ?  “But. could not I.induce the

‘sheep -to follow me? Lend me-your cloak

and crookand I will try.” The shepherd
lent him. cloak and erook and bound on his
head his own turban. Then the traveller
called, “Menah, Menah,” but not a. sheep
moved. “Do they only_follow you?” he ask-
ed. “Yes, when they are wealr and sickly
they will follow anyone; when they are well,
they follow none but their own shepherd’ .

Questrons.
1. How does Jesus speah of himself in thxs

Jesson ?

2. Is there thore than one way to get into

) the kmgdom of God?.

3. Through whom. can we come to God?
-4, Can.anyone:stand between us and our
savmur 7 .

Suo'gested Hymns. L

avrour like a Shepherd lead us,’ ‘I. was'a

. wan(lerrng sheep,”. ‘Tenderly ‘guide/ us,’ ‘All
the way my Saviour leads me,’ ‘Jesus is our .

Qhephexd »¢7hé Lord is my Shepherd ! ‘Jesus

is tenderly_ calling you home,' ‘I gavs my life

for thee.

Practical Pomts., 4
BY A.'H. CAMERON, ¢

Tho robber often works by stealthy meth-
“ods’ to a.ccomphsh his wxched designs (verse

1).
The Good Shepherd is known- by his walk

" . (verse 2), by his voice (verse ), by his lead-

ership- (verses 4 and '5).
The" parables’ of Jesus were velled from

_many of his hearers (verse 6).

Jesus is. the everlasting door;  all other

B doors are ‘temporary, and none ot them' lead
_into. eternal bliss (verses:7, 9). - . - ’
-The Good shépherd gave hrs own’ lee as'a

sacrifice to God that he tmight. bestow eter-
nal life upon all’ his flock (verses 10,°11).
The hirelmg prefers the fleece to’ the flock,

.but the Good Shepherd ‘loves . his sheep

(verses 12 15).
Gentiles also shall be ga.thered into. the

heavenly fold, for.Jesus ‘holds a vaster em-.,

pire than hath been.
Txverton, Ont.

.. The following

illustrations are quoted from ‘Alnold S Prac- '

,tlcal Commentary

S “Jesus ig the-door out of slavery into free-'
- dom, -out.of sin into holin€ss, out of the field

“What -if ' this " were the .door of .

- of alcohol.
- high heat to nge the color

jmunicated ‘& man; for,behevmg on J esus .The f
.- priests’ and"Pharisees .were the’false shep-_'j
b herds ‘or hire]mgs, who cared: more for-their
. own wealth and grandeur than for:the good,

- of . the ‘souls: .over -which they professed to vy,
1. They were ‘the thieves ‘and -
; hemselves at the £x~

~The . ..
~path may. lie ~over rugged . mountams or ..

The Catechrsn On Beer. .

(By Juha Colman, Natlonal Temperance
. Publicatxon House) -

LESSON V—THE VARIOUS KINDS ot
MALT LIQUORS. .

‘God made man upnght but he has sought
many inventwns ’

" The whlte space shows the proportlon ot
a.lcohol in. each glass .

'rA.BLL BDER LAGER i ALE_. - OLD'_IiI;:%LISIi

What is laoer beer" .

Beer that-goes through its last fermenta-
tion very slowly, and stands a long time.

~Whence its name" !

.The pame cOmes . from the German verb
lagen to.lie or stand. - -

- The.,story of-its origin is that a. Gelman
famlly, . driven from their: home by war, bur—
ied for:safe keeping their- most precious: pos-
session, a cask. of: beer, and returning after
two years found it greatly 1mproved as. they
thought in quality, i

Is it intoxicating like other heer?

.1t is, just in propmtron to the alcohol 1t
conta.ins : .

‘What is its proportion of alcohol"

- About 4 or 4% percent. )

- “‘What do you mean by percent"

So many parts in the hundred. - -

- Percentum is a Latin phrase, meaning by
or through the hundred (percent for short),
and when we say lager beer has four percent
alcohol, we mean that in 100 gallons of bLeer
there would be 4 gallons of absolute aleohol.

/Why have the dealers so str ongly 1nsr~3ted
that lager is not intoxicating?

So that they might sell it without license
or hindrance. B
In July, 1876, we find this record: ‘The
liquor sellers of New York have again urged
in. the courts their old plea that lager beer

“'is.not intoxicating, and that it does not come

within the scope of the excise law.’ The
jury, however, and Judge, Erle, decided that
it was intoxicating, and its sale on - Sunday
-was forbidden throughout the. city. . .
What is the average proportron of alcohol
in common beer? .-
About five percent. o
- ,What is table beer?
It is beer often brewed by Brrtlsh families -
,for home use, ‘It is sometimes called ‘home-
brewed beer. -
‘What proportmn of aleohol does it con-
tain 2
Commonly from one to three percent, but
-jn an.‘extra brew’ it sometlmes has as much
as six or seven ‘percent. S
‘What is-spring beer? .
A favorite family beer in Amerrlca, ‘made
" with wild. shrubs and roots, yeast and mo-
Jasses, -
. What is its range of alcohol '7
I‘rom three to five percent. R
. It has been- known to send reformed men

back to their cups, and the same danger’is '
- p1 esent in all drinks that contain alcohol

- ‘What. are stout and’ porter" :

. English, malt-liquors. contamin" from four.
‘to'seven percent alcohol.”

.Porter ‘is a dark malt quuor contaming a'
large share of - hops and four.or five.percent
It is made from malt dried at a

. March 19. ——What verse in’ the Sermon: on;' B
“the- Mount helps you most" Why ?. Matt.»"

At gets its name




from its bemg a. favomte drmk thh the por

ters.of London,. -
What: is the difﬁerence between ale and‘

beer 2.

.*Beer. generally has more hops and less ,‘

suga.r than ale,”

Ale was formerly made without hops, ‘but ’

- now some kinds, as as bitter ale, India: pale-ale,
-and hop ale, have a large proportion of hops.
- WWhat is the strongest. malt liquor? ,

Old English ale, which often: has ten,‘

twelve or. even fourteen percent alcohol:
“‘Grant a license:to sell ‘beer, and.from that

hour the drinker can get beer of any strength

> He desires.  The dealer. just pours aJcohol in-

to his beer until His customer is satisﬂed’

‘ 'Story S AJcohoI and 1ts Dﬁ’ects ’ o

S wm'c_h?.

A gent'lema.n oing into a merchant’s office -

was struck with the following inseription,
on a postal card, nailed to his »desk:

 WHICH?
. WIFE OR WHISKEY ?
THE BABES OR THE BOTTLES.?
HOME OR HELL 7

“Wlere did you get that, .and” what did
you nail-it up there for? he asked ‘the mer-
chant. ‘I wrote it myself and najled it there.
Some time ago I found myself falling into
the drinking habit. My business faculties
were becoming dulled, my appetite failing,
and 1 constantly. clavmg ‘alcoboli¢ stimu-
lants.” 'I-'saw tears in“the:eyes ot ‘my -wife,
wonder depicted on. the faces of my children,
and then I took a long look ahead. -I. sat
down and half unconsciously wrote that in-
scription. ~ Its awful revelation burst -upon
me like a fiash., I nailed it there and read
it a hundred times that afternoon.. - That
night I went home sober. I have not: touch-
ed-a drop of mtoxica.tmg ‘liquor since. You
see how startling is its alliteration. - I have
no . literary proclivities. I regard that card
as an mspxration It speaks out tlireé  sol-
emn warnings. One from the altar;.one-from
© the cradle; and the third and the ‘last;from

< “Here the.man solemnly shoolk: his N

head a.nd resumed lns worl.

Swearing on Soda Water.

District Commissioner Major Leonard and
Mr. James, his assistant, of the Niger Coast
Protectorate, were the first white people who
ever visited the city of Bendi. At several

- of the towns and villages on the way the
" officers had to swear ‘country fashion;’ or
‘Ju, Ju.!
cannibals.
, bottles of soda-water, which the natives had
never seen before. Major Leonard, at the
proper moment in the -ceremony, let the
soda-water cork fly with a report, afier which
he swore friendship with the natlves The
report of the bottles had a ma.rvellous effect

on the natives.

The Cause.

- He who does not begin with wine and
beer is not likely to end with brandy and
whisky. He who never lives among wine-
- bibbers will not die among whiskey-drinkers,
‘Beer does. it,” a police-sergeant said to.a by-
stander one day in the police-station. ‘Does
what? was the question. ‘It starts them.
Do you-see that woman? He pointed to a
_ woman, not yet old, but bent and crooked.

Her -dress of.the‘vpoorest quality, was be-
draggled,” soiled; and ragged. Her face was

seamed with lines of dissipation and her .

brown hair hung in a matted mass down
* her back. She leaned heavily against the

sergeanl’s desk and looked around:her de--

fiantly. ‘Mary,’ the. sergeant said, ‘what is
it this time?” -‘Nothin’.’ ‘What is it, officer?’.
‘Drunk and disorderly.’ ‘Take her down-
stairg.’” Then -again addressing the gentle-

" man, the sergeant said, ‘Ten- years ago Mary

was one of the prettiest girls in. ‘the ward.
Her wedding was, the event of the season.’

‘What was the cause of her downfall'?’.

‘Beer started” her. John; her husband—he

was divorced from her years ago—used - to.

bring home beer in- the evernings, and she
got to like: it 'too ‘well. Now she will drink
stale beer in tin cans if she cannot get-whis-
ey or rum. I tell you beer starts most -of
them. Out of fifty arrested lrere iast sum-
~aer I found that thirty-of them. got the1r
first taste for hquor from beer. i

- tifel,

The people of the district were
The gallant major's ‘Ju Ju' were"

THE MESS NGER

Correspendence

" *who' has: endea.red himself to the whole-con~
K grega.t:on “HE: hus ‘preached. i our’ church o

Dea.r Boys and Girls,—We have on hand a, ‘Stratford <is"a’ very pretty -

grea.t ma.ny letters, and .we. want" to punt
them all s0 that'no one will® be d:sappointed

as you have, and you will' quite. understand‘
why your letters cannot be printed- the very

“weéek they are-sent in. Any letters sent in:
_now may have to wait a month before they

can be printed, beczuse we have so’ many. on:’
- sepger’ very much. My brother and I go to

ha.nd already
CORRL‘SPONDENCE EDITOR
Breasxde
Dear DdltOT ~—I have taken the ‘Messenger’
for two years, and.I thought I would like
to-write a letter. when I saw. others. Some
that I know write in the ‘Messenger.’ I have
three brothers and no sisters.
brothers live with my unecle on a farm- in:
Beekwith, We live in a village on the bank
of the Ottawa; there is a large sawmill hele

in summer it is a busy little place; in win-.
ter it is dull; but we have a nice rink; there’

is o large school with two teachers. I ami.in
the Third ' Reader. 'Thereisa grand-hill here

to go-sleigh-driving on.” I like to read: the:
letters: in: the ‘Messenger,” and, my. brother
reads them too. I will be glad:when spring.

comes', it is so:much-nicer in summer, Last
summer we went to-visit a friend: of ours,

“who' lives across.at Narraway Bay. It is.a:
great camping place; we used to'go down-.to:

the . river every day and bathe; it was beau-
I hope‘ we-shall go this summer, OQur
baby’s name is Johnnie; he is a lively little
fellow; he keeps us<busy; he is just walk—
mg Well I wxll close for this time, .
EDN& (aged 11)

et Smder I‘Iountam

named ‘Ernz.’ We'live on a.farm. I have
twenty-three hens. to take care of thig Wm-
ter, and expect it w111 keep me quite busy.-

. BESSIE (aged 12).

. Ancaster
- Dear Bditor,—I live in a village, which is
very nice mdeed We have three dogs, but
only: one I call my own. His nams is

Tripie, and he'is a little pug and very fuuny. .

I,have a cat and bird, their hames are Tom
and Dick. I used to h‘.ve ancther bird, but
it got drowned in its.bath. I have two sis-
ters and two brothers, and we have lots of
fun when we are all home, .

) ‘KATIE D. (aged 10)

Inwood, On t..

Dear Bditor,—I uve in the oounny, and .

nmy papa is a farmer. We have many cattle
and a pair of twin calves, a few Weeks old.;

My sister and 1 Dhave a little black pony and:

a black dog. ,‘'We can drive the pony almest
any\vhere, fcr she is quiet and gentle. -~
JAMES S (aged 10)

: ‘Barrisua, N.S.
Dear Editor,~-I h"n near the sea shore,
and can see Amct Island and Prince Edward
Island on a fine day. We-can sece part of
three countiszs, Cumberl:md Colchester and
Pictou. CIIARLI R. (aged 11).

————

. North- Claa-endon Que.
Dear Edn‘or ~—TI have five Lrothers and.
three sisters. .

north-east of the Ottawa River; there arc

some:nice lakes near us, and.we go to bathe:

ALEX. L H. (aged 10).

Collina, N.R.
Dea.r Edieor——I hme Lhrcn brothers and
four sizters. My father is a blacksmith, I
g0 . to. Snuday-schdol, and” telong - to the
White Rose Mission Band.
J.O’I’TID hLIZABETU (a.*od 11)

) ) I\‘t.*umx. NS
Dear Ed1tor,—We hvo in tho beautiful An-
napolis valley. -[have two' pels; o cat, Flos-

in the swemer.

sie, and a hen; Topsy. I have no brolhers-

nor sisters. LDITH I (aged 10).

Ome of my - pooeq Curhe, ‘and a cat.

"“Dear- Edn:or —-I think the storles-in the-
‘Northern Messanger’ -are really nice: I have
four sisters ana four beothers;. the baby is’

"We live on 4 farm, so we.
have lots of work, We live about six miles

Stmtford Ont.
Dear Ddltor,—We na.ve n lovely: mimster,

for' four- years.*
place, with 4 number of factories and hand-

. ix{)me buildmgs, and is situated on the River
_Avon, - -
As- soon” as those which. were sent in for -
) January have all appea:ed we will a.nnounce
the prize-winner, and begm to count for.the”
‘next prize;. I am sure you €ach wish-all' the
_other letter-writers to have as good a chance:

GERTIE D

: : o Maple Hill.
Dear L‘dit;or —I have six brothers and four
- sisters.” One- brother is in Manitoba. We
have lots of fun in the sumnier p]aymg ball,
We have a good teacher, whose name is Mr.
Hudson. . CLARA ETHDL (aged-9)..

Carters Point, N.B.

" Dear Baitor,—I live on'a ‘farm about four-
teen- miles from St. John. I have ihree
brothers ard one sister. We like. the ‘Mes-

school every day.

. MAY W. (aged 7).
Ayers I‘lat

Dear ' Editor,~I belong to the .aunday; i

school, and have not-missed a Sunday. in two
years untll last summer, when I wa3s. sick.
I have taken the Messengel' two years, and.
I like it very much. T have two pets, a dog,.

" UNA (aged 10).

North de'lleboro N.S.

Dear Editor,—I have one brother and one
sister. My papa owns a'large farm. We live
near a river, and in the summer we 80 Lath-
ing and bontmg The school-house is a mile
away. NETTIE A (a"ed 10).

Rnlphton Man.
" Dear. Editor —I live on a farm, I like to
live: in Mamtoba I have two pets; the
cat’s name is Tom, and the dog’s name is
Ruff. I have a sister twelve years old. “We
have three miles to go to school; we can
just go to Sunday-school in the summer

months: ELROY G. (dged 9).

» Fulton Brook, NB. .

Dear Editor ,—We have no.schosl hereg in
‘the winter.. ‘We have: Sunday-school here
in the summer. My oldest sigter tnught the

Jjunjor clags and my. teacher the senior class.

We have it in: the school- house, bitt we don't
have-any in the winter-time, My oldest sis-

ter has taken-the ‘Messengex for ten- years, )

and we.could not be without it.
CLE\IENTIND (afred 13)

Deseronto,

‘Dear Editor,—Mamma has taken the ‘Mes-

sengey’ for sixteen years, and would not give
it up for anything. I am sure it has kept
nmeany hoys from smoking: and. drinking by
‘shiowing: them that tobacco and beer weak-

-ens théi, body and.mind.

I went among our neighbors and- ft‘h.!'l(lS
and got six new subscribers for the ‘ Mes-
senger,” and in return you: sent me z hand-
-some'silver bracelet. I am delighted: with it,

.and thank youw very much for sending it. ]

.am. goingz ‘to. try next year to get another
prize,  and get the ‘Messenger’
homes to malce the children happy. I have
no pets, but I have a little brother, four
years-old, whom I love very much. He is s¢
happy when I come. from school and play
Wwith him and show hxm pictures,
. VIOLF‘T (aged 9)

Llstowel Ont,

Dear Edi 101,-A few weeks ago my broth-
ers George: and John were with me in my
bedroom. Of course, we were jumping around
like boys always do, and this night we were
hitting- each other with the piliows and
throwing them. at each other. At last [
threw myself on the hed, as I was out of

. bredth. The:walls of the room were ds white:

as snow, and a lamp stood on a stand near
the: bed: I was. lying on:-my elbow, and my
eyes roZmed over'to the wall. There was &
great hig.shadow of:a hand and the shadow
of my head between the lavge fingers, just
as if it were: going 1o be. crushed by them.
I 'iooked- over to the lamp, and there was
John. with: hiss hand stretched out, palm
downwards, so.near.ihe Jight that it looked

_like the shadow of a giani’s hand on the

wall. - We: amused - curselves. with making
more shadcws. until we were sleepy enough
to say our prayers and.go:to bed,.

Three young gentlemen went to church on
Christmas evening from our house, and L
had the:pleasure of being one of the party.
The sérmen was for chﬂd"en and we enjoy-
ed it very much. v 'TRED. .

into" more




A Mother S l:rror.
' (B'y Juha A. Tu'rell)
'»Mrs Brooks was-a devoted mother

:,'-by the children- God: had given ' her..

o .attractive, . -
Ina.certain sense she was nght

" her- ch_lldren

ish. them,’ she ‘sometimes - said..

allowed to chcose. his own. associates.' I

,need not say that they were. not-all deslrable,
The very:qualities- that.made

oompenions
. him beloved’ rendered him' an easy. préy to
~.designing, unprincipled young .men,.

habits,
Louxse—drea,my,

cared little for society,

books. - Not, I am sorry to say, in healthful,

-She - delighted. in

- instructive books, but those of the sentxmen— "f* '

ial, romantic type. -
One day Mrs. Brooks awoke to the faot
! . -that, in spite of all her’ 1ndulgence ‘these
S children were growing away  from her and -
" - home; .Something must be.done. A little

wonders. . The woman .was .well educated. A"

wholesome anthority: might “have - achieved °
‘suitable : ;course of reading, 'eleoted ..nd in-
gisted upon, mlght ha.ve helped. both’ boy. a.nd
‘girl. - More music, a hundred useful, inter-

" . _.estibg employments, could have’ ‘been. easily-
- 1mprovred 4o’ fill up ‘the- long winter even-

ings; but when any of. .these ‘were proposed,

- Harry.and-Louise objected, and*Mrs, Brooks
-, listened.tto - ‘the objections:
e boy and girl.. - Home must.be made a,ttra.e-
- -stive. - What' would they enjoy most?:

An easy
Pma.lly

That ‘seemed simple.
‘Harry hesitated.:

o ,hked best.”
= request to grant: ;
“‘cards, and why not indulge ‘in- a
dancing party now and then?
was troubled. = She was a church member.

~.‘But, Harry urged, ‘thero are ever. o many -

church.members who do those things.”  The
mother hesitated, then yielded.. Home must
be made: ettractive to the .children, even at
{he cost of .a-few conscientious. scluples.
These amusements at home would keep Har-
ry:and Louise from the evil companionship -
they would find. in- them elsewhere,.and,

after all, the association ; of these ‘t’ﬁmgs_ _

were thelr chief objection.

“Time passed on. Harry -had gone to the
‘¢ity—was clerk in a store. ' The old taste for
cards and dancing, and similar amusements,
had. grown and strengthened - with his
growth and strength. It led him into socie~
ty where at first he would have blushed to
have been seen. ‘My mother allowed- those

things, and The was a church member,’ he-

-often said to himself, in excuse, as he plung
ed deeper and deeper into excesses.”

But I need not prolong . the .story of hls
career.. It is too often’ told in -our.daily
sapers.  ISvil companions, expensive habits,

great temptations, forgery, and-a felon’s cell..

And. all this might have bean prevented had
‘the mother’s hand been one,of restraint as

. well-as caress; had the voice that’ ca.lled hlm
‘darllnz, utte-red also ‘shall not!” -

: Mrs.. Brooks thought her cup of sorrow
full. - There were other woes in store,-  Lou-
-ise-was with her, but seemed too much im-

- mersed in her own states of mind to think

. of anyone else. She was merbid and hys-

) Vterica,l would. shut herself up alone for hours

absent - from ‘breakfast: No one thought it

‘rocm. It was empty.
" table, ©
) 'ﬁashed ‘upon. her: as she staggered. backward. -
less dreadful seemed the worids of, the note,

'y»'.wm-d left ' homeé and mother to bury herself
ifn a convent—and she-must allow-it!~ Liouise

- ‘her own’ acts

“ghe’ . |4

o earnestly desired toperform her whole duty TR

P “A'large .
oL part:of that duty seemed to l)e ma.klng home

o Home_, 1
L should be the most attractive place on earth
“to any boy.or girl; but whether it be'so or. |-
".not, depends upon the tastes ‘and - education’.”
o ot the child as much as upon the home.itself. -
' "Mrs. Brooks had néver been“decided with -
‘She could never bear:to pun-".:|:"
‘Warm---
" hearted, ‘generous’ Harry: had : a.lways been., B

and -
- Harry was fast acquirmg 1!]]111‘10118 ‘tastes and,

1magina.t1ve LoulSe —_—

She 1oved her -

“All Louise asked” was to: read wha.t she""'

‘he-said ‘he could See'no ‘harm in a game- of |
.private:
Mrs, Brooks:

2 at a time, and was very little.company. or -
" comfort to the mother.: One day Louise was..

strange. She had not made her appearance
‘at. dinner-time and Mrs. Brooks sought her:
A note’lay on .the--
- Suleide was the-terrible thought that -
It .was not suicide,  however, but scarcely:

. The girl had, -without one parting - kindly '

Cwhad” rea.ched an age when she could command :

And so to-dey the mother slts alonc and
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sxghs over what she terms ‘a mystenous dls-‘ '

pensation ‘of provrdence It would notshave
‘seemed so strange,’ she sometimes-says, “if I-
‘had” been -like -some mothers, but I always:
:tried to ‘have them enjoy- lif.e, and to make .
home a.ttra.ctrve to them
Home o

Love of Dress.,
The Rev .Tosxa.h Leeds of Phila.delphxa.

: a.fter quotxng a justice of the criminal courts; : :

‘of New 'York as to the evil. ceused ‘by-love.of.
dress, speaks of the mﬂuence of. one woman
in this matter,

in ‘a public school.
became .acquainted with a. couple ‘who' were

“Christians, but _who -were in .such indigent u

circumstances, that théy thought ‘their. ‘at-
tire not good enough to- wear: to ‘ church.:
“The young teacher at once- removed the’

plume from her: hat, and -later, dressed ina
‘plain - print ‘gown, accompamed the ‘couple - _
ylace: 1bgi

came the ‘wife of a judge: wh

“her conclided:. ‘She’ still “kept up hér:plain

attlre dt‘church, and occupied her. a.bunda.nt'

leisure. in- going . ‘about - a.mong the poor.
From* the ‘most  dressy. chureh in the city
we ‘have become ‘the ple.mest and :from a
church of almost exclusively wealthy peo- -
_ple we have a large membership among the
working classes. - Our ‘coldness and- purse-
pride have been’ repla.ced by. enthusiasm for
the Lord’s work. The present prosperrty of

“the church is all due, under God, to the in-"’

fluence for twenty yea.rs of that sensrble
amlable woma.n.

.Sele_cted Recipes. -
‘Welsh Rarebit—Half a cup of milk, two
cups of cheese, crumbled or grated, quarter
tea.spoonful of bakmg soda; half teaspoonful
of salt, yolks of two eggs. Put the milk,
cheése and-soda in a granite sducepan and .
cook till the cheese melts, but do not let it
boil; take from the fire and add the yolks
and  salt.

buttered and ‘cut in.squares or. oblongs. A~

simpler pr epa,ra.txon ‘under the same name is-
_made- with toasted bread softened. ever 's0 .

“slightly with boiling water - and - covered
with grated” cheese, then put in the oven. tlll«
the cheese is’ melted o ; .

* . Soft Toast.—Some invalids hlxe ’thlS very .
. much ' indeed, and nearly all do when it:is

nicely made.  Toast. well, but not teo brown,’

" a-couple of ‘thin. slices - of -bread;: put them".
on a. warm plate, and pour over Dboiling

wa:ter, ‘cover ‘quickly-with" another plate of
‘the same: sjze, and ‘drain the: yrater off; re-
move the: upper plate, ‘butter: “the toast, put

it in the . oven ‘one’ ‘minute, and. then. coveri
" or: Exnresa Money Order peyob’e in' Montrea.l

wgaln with 2" hot plate and serve ‘at once,’

West . Ridmg Pudding—uLme a deep pxe- :

dish with.good -puff paste, and cover -the

bottom ‘with. two:.kinds' of ‘preserves—as . -
peach, and gmger, ‘or apple. and: ra.spberry S
‘Take’ two eges. and. their weight . in sugar, =

butter and flour,”
and .sugar,: and:the eggs; béaten light, the.
flour and: a:half-teaspoonful of. baklng—pow—
- der. -

Rub together the: butter-

‘the crust. with, ‘the’ yolll ‘of ~an- egg.-,three'
mmutes ‘before- takmg from the oven i

Quick Blscmts ——On‘- quart ot ﬂom and‘-"f :

— ‘Church a.nd‘ '_ N

~This young® lady ‘came to a -
-smalf city and took a position as teacher:
‘While so “engaged she

raif ~a,y president:? The: aceount-’conceming"

10:.
»Agente. 3e Address STAR CA

‘Spread ‘on:fresh toasted bread, -.

,'per ‘copy.”

.. When eddreuaed to Mon‘lrcel Clby, Groat Britun andi: .
Ponm Union_countries, 520 postago must ba. added for each . .. -
- copy: United States and Canads free of postwe. Speeinl S

‘Pour. this: into /the dish-on. the pre-. :
serves, end ba.ke to a- good- brown Brush-

,'rur—: mosr uummous. e
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Bavelope . Verse; Jolorn's, &c., Cards. This - -
old Piated Ring unda 25¢ present all for

Smnples. outfit and private terms to
RD CO.. Knowlton, P.Q:..

i

one tahleepoonful each ot salt bakm p'otv-

" der a.nd lard, add millk till 1t can just be

stirred ‘with-a" spoon Gently place ‘one ”

_spoonful 'at a time-in"a floured tin, so they

will not touch ‘Bake in a hot oven and they.
will rise and be found splendid, and very
quickly made —-‘Housekeeper. )

NORTHERN MEbSENGER

. -(A-Twelve Page lllustrnled Weealy)
ARG Ce——— S
. One. year]y subscrlpblon, 300. R =
Three' or -miore. ‘copies, separntely ud-~
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Ten or more sep'xrutely addressed

umngemenu wlll be made’ for: dcllvcrlng puolmxee f100or - :
‘more in Montregl
cn.n remit by Post Offico Money Order on Ronm "'olut. N Y :

Sample package supplied tree on applice— .
tion
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