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ing the street-f pa.vement and fa.lling disma.l
1y rrom the hcuse roofs. '-:u : VR
‘»';Bertha stood at - tHe' wmdow looking'
dull’ as ‘the- sky overhea.d She wa.s tlred of
indoor play 'and she dm‘ed not .0, walkxng.::‘f‘
P : -

“noticed: tha.t she seemed
a.ll the oonversatxon to herself

‘llh\

st e R l'\
w““ /"'HHI\ HlIIHI | ﬂl"‘ :
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g T - " FLORENCE NIGETINGALE AND HER Fms'r PATIDNT o o
e At once Bert.ha’s face clea.red a.nd she dart- thmklng ot poor 'I\om Malls, ‘he- is ‘very ill,
f:"ed downstairs a,nd ﬂung open the- ha.ll doou' and'1 have been nursmg him- a~ httle’ '

' ‘Oh aunt, dear, 1 am gla.d to sce you" ghe = ‘How hmd ot yOu, a.unt' But you heve al~

. excla.imed ‘Do’ come m . Mother bas’ had ~ ways. been fond of nursmg poor srck people
. togo out and I am. all alone, a.nd—ra.ther‘-‘_ ha.ven’t yoru?’ DR e
" miserable. 0n1Y 2. minute’ agO I was wlsh . “Not quite so.fond as some one ‘who set

"Were you, darli.ng” séud Aunt Ruth glv- _her fa.ce suddenly lighted up - with a sweet
< ing. her,. ‘niece :a loving kiss.- 'Well then.v' i
;‘.I’m very gba.d I ca.me. Let me get my cloalk -

h11e she mqu.ired ‘Auntie is.
_:her chair cloger, wa.lted a.ll expecta.t.mn for
the- story

ing you would come o - ;.. me"anoble exa.mple sa.id Aunt - ‘Ruth, as’

‘Florence nghtinga.le..,. Rt
‘Oh’ said’ Bertha, slowly. ‘Wasn’t she
the lady J¥ho . went to nurse the srck sol-
dxers" Isn’t there 4 story about: that" Do
you . know it, auntle" _Will"you tell . me
about it, please? e S

“Auntie Ruth laughed. *‘One question at a ..~ ..

time, ‘my: -dear,’ she sald. ‘Yes, there is.a

story about Plorcnce Nightmgale a.nd you

sha.ll hear it if you wxsh ST
Bertha did wrsh of- course, “and, dmwmg

. “Well,’ began Aunt Ruth with i air of
1ecollection, ‘you may . llke to. koo, first,

-_‘that Miss Nightingale, was born in- Italy; in.

the yea.r 1820 ‘and nsamed after the’ beautx- i
ful c1ty of I‘lorenee—the plaoe of her birth
She Was-the . youbger of -two- daug'hters Her -

 father's' mame was .William Shore Nightm- o
. gale, and he was a: “wealthy land- -owner in;
;Derbyshire In Lhat .county, at the manor of

‘Lea Hurst, Florence spent’ her earliest
ea.rs It. was a lovely place, and- the. little -
irl. revelled in the delights of her beautiful

A.Enghah home, Nothrng pleased "her more, ,
~we are told, than -to wander hither and

“thither along the country lanes, and through-

. the :wido flelds, gathering flowers of every
: color and kind; mdeed her love for ﬂowers. .
became almost a p'lssion T -

-‘One, day there. happened ‘an, - incident.' '

~jwhxoh seemed to-. determme the bent of her_'v-' S

“whole after life. She was ridlng on'& favor--

. .ite.pony over the hills in company With &~

clerryman, when she saw a flock of.’ s«heep .
running here and- there, regardless of “the-
_voice of the old shepherd- in whose charge
_they wele - Wondering at. the sight the "
two riders ascended the hill and drew near
_to the -poor. ma.n, whom. they both knew- very
well. . . 1

(Al Whore is your, dog, Ca.p, Roger"" asked -
Florence,

¢4 Well, miss,” replied the shepherd,
“Cap can't work no more. Some boys got -
to throwing stones t'other day, and ome hit

. him on the leg and smashed it, He just

crawled into the hut, and there he have lain
ever since a-moanin’ with pain. . It would.
be & kindness to put him out of -his misery,
and I've made up my mind to do it to-night.’
. *“Oh, Roger, how can-you! He may get .

. well still,” exclaimed. little Florence, with

her eyes full of tears. :
¢ “Well, Miss, you see he don’t get bette'r, -

‘ ~and how can he? Don’tyou be vexing your-.

self. . Good day.”
‘But the tende1-hca.rted little glrl could

_ not forget the poor dog lying in pain. She
.rode to the hut, and borrowing a.key, un-

‘locked the door. " The dog growled when
l‘lorence entcred hut she soon succecded in
soothing him, Her companion examined

_‘tvhe leg, and found that, though badly hurt,

it was not broken. Then. Florence knelt

. down and gently tended the injured limb,

fomenting it and binding. it up “carefully:
Day after.day did she tend her poor dumb
patient, and in.the end faithful Cap was re-
‘stored -to his dehghted owner:’

‘What a tlez\r kind -girl I‘lorence must
have been" exo]aimed Bertha, with admlra.-

~tion in her. ayes.

“Yes,” rejoined ‘Aunt Ruth ‘And tha.t
first nursmg case made a wonderful improﬁ-

j sion on her eharacter As she grew older




" life-wo"k,

‘ she tended the srck end aged in the parish *
and by-and-bye ca.me the call’ to ‘her -noble
JIn the' year 1854 the: grewt War.

between England and Russra broke out

' and hearing—of the ternble sufferlngs of our'
‘ soldiers on. the battleﬁeld she resolved’ to
- leave t her beautn:ul bome o g0, abroad ‘and.

IUIEe ., them It . was a. bold unde'rtakmg,
tr.mght with great danger, but Florence
Nip,htmgale had consecrated herself to the

-good work, and so she bravely set. out for .

the Crimea, I cannot tell you now,. of all
her patient, self-sacrlﬁcing labors for the
'wounded soldiers.
through .the war with - true devotion; and
" when she returned to this country hor he-
roic services' were gratefully acknowledged
by the people of England from the Queen
downwards.

‘And, best of all, her sympathy and hefr
tenderness in caring for the sick and suffer-
ing caused greater attention to be given to
the work of nursing, which is now regarded,
and rightly, as one of the most noble and
honorable professmns in which women-can
engage. o .

‘Now, you know, Bertha, what ﬂrst led me

‘to do a little sick nursing for our-own poor.

neighbors.” Here Aunt Ruth paused..
‘Thank you, auntie, dear, for. your- true
story,’ said Bertha. - ‘I don’t -think I shall
‘ever forget what you have told me -about
good, kind Florence Nightingale; —.and

there's mother knookmg at the door" _

‘Chlldren s r‘nend !

What a Geogra’phy=.l300k Did.

It ‘must be very pleasant to live in Japan.
Shall I tell you why” Became the child. en
are 50 well-behaved.

- We know the J apanese Chl’dr\.n mus* taw
ovﬂ healts and the same temptatlons to. do
wrong which Enghsh children have, but S'tlll
we are told they are naturally more gentle
more obedient, and more easily controlled
than the young folks of some other count:ies.
And when we hear the accounts which mnis-
sionaries give of them we sigh and say— -

‘How nice to be a teacher or superin‘sn-
dent in a Japnese Sunday-school, or-to have

a group of such children round us at our. -

own fireside!’

But it-is only of late years, as perhaps
you know, that these little Japanese have
heard about the ‘Friend of-little children.’

Hardly forty years since the name of
" Jesus was utterly unknown amongst them.
The Empire of Japan dates back to a time
hundreds of years before our English history
begins, but all - that long time thé people
were what is called -Buddhists, and worship-
ped idols. Instead of the one true-God, théy
had eight'million idols! Their Emperor, too,
they almost worshipped, calling him ‘the
Sun of Heaven,” and on their national flag
depicted the sun rising out of space.

Once some Spanish Jesuits got a footing
in the island, but were driven away; and thig
was the notice henceforward posted up in
their streets

‘As long as the sun shall warm the earth,
let no Christian be so bold as to come to Ja-
pan. If the King of Spain himself were to
come, he should pay for it with his head.”

And so the notice remained for nearly
three hundred years. The men and women
and little children lived and died, and knew
nothing of the Lord Jesus Chrlst and of the
heaven wluch might ha.ve béen thexrs
through him. )

’ By-a.nd-by the Japanese woke up to the
) idea that they might perhaps improve them-

“selves by intercourse with o'her nations, ang

- by degrees they began to a_doot European'

T

She nursed them. all -

wa.ys and cra.ve for European ] nowledge. k Messenger oys say that

And about t.his time thero fell into the hands
ot & young Japanese. - a geography—book

......

sorely puzaled Th1 is w
the begmning ‘God’ created‘_
the ea.rth’ A sentence from the blb
-coursc, but he knew nothing a.bou
_and read it as.a b1t of, geography '

ey are dally a.sk-
ed: by ladles* it ‘they. will sign their own* or-
their)msba.nd’s names

fortunately" remembered ‘how. he had-drawn

’ ‘What does it mean” he asked ’Who is ameque the prevmus day, and’ where he bad

God?... . . .
None ot his tnends eould tell hlm, Afor
nobody knew .~
‘I will go to Amenca he sa.id
American book They will surely tell ne :
‘there!” . | R
But it wa.s not. ea.sy 1o g0, for a, g that time

by night, and in due time reached America,

There he asked the same question,. ‘but, alas!

the. so-called Christians were ongrossed in
busmess or pleasure aud oould g'we h1m 11t—

tle help. -

God led him at length to a renl Chnstian,
who dolighted to teach such an mquirmg
mind the truths of the gospel ,The_ young
Japanese recéived them into his heart and
made them his own, and after ten ycars went
back to his own country to tell to others the
treasure which. the geography-book had been
the means of making known to h1m
And now, if ‘we were to walk through the

—streets of the J apan%e clties, we should no here
. more rea.d the notice ‘the seet called Chris-

tians ‘is strictly. pl‘Ohlblted in Japan but

should ﬁnd full hberty everywhere to, teach, -~

preach, ,or read the blble, a.nd moreover,
could. count 4000 of. ‘the se ot,, called Chns
tlans in the- Emplre And we should ﬂnd
too the dea.r httle chlldren of whom

have spoken, learnrng and smgmg w1th great the Blble Soci ety"
dehght ‘Jesus Toves me,, and ‘There is a2 sa.rd

happy la.nd only, as they Would be in. .Ta
panese, we should only know our. old fnvor-
ites by the tune—'Child’s Compamon ’ .

On. Signing One’s Name.
“Do. tell the women, begged a lady of great
wealth the other day, ‘tell the women never

-1eft his: cheque-book ‘she made.one: out for
" the. merchant, .adding: )
“You do not know . how well Alonzo B.

"n; is an  Tompkins looked in my writing!’

. Tt is-needless to add that no time was los*
by the distracted young husband in recover-
ing that most innocently forged cnoque'—-

- nobody . was permittéd to leaye.the’ country . The Youth’s Compamon'
without: permlssxon At last he dtole away R

- Vxllage.
l\ol: very long ago I went toa colliery
vxllage to speak for the Bible Soc: 1ety ‘at the
annusal meoting.. “Just before- the meetmg
ooxnmenced some of :the collectors _brought
“in ‘their money One little girl, not look- .
ing very streng, brought -in fifteen shil-
lings.”  Surprised at the amount, I said,
‘Wherever did.you get all this money?’ She
replied, ‘I got a pin-card first . and got.that '
“full’ *Yes,’ I remarked, ‘I have_ that card.
with sixty. holes in: At, and that, of
course, means five shllhng:s ““Then;’:gaid.
My little visitor, .‘I-
and I got. that ha.lf full,!
‘thoxt s "here, 1007
seven and snpence -and" “you have fifteen
shillmge I want to know. how you got.the-
other seven and, sucpence’

‘Yes J I replied

‘was. the -reply. .- ‘Work!’
'don’t you go to school? ‘Yes; of
course I go to scheol; but I find time -to
work as well’ - ‘“Then,” I remarked, ‘you get
oo fun.’ ‘Oh, yes, I do, said my visitor,
smtlmg, T get’ plenty of time for fun.’

‘What do you work at, may I ask, and how
do you do it?” I do knitting,’ was the re-
ply; ‘I make mittens, and comforters, and
muffiers. for the colliers, -They know I just
buy the wool and put all there is over into

to sign a paper the contents of which they the Bible box, and they keep me going all

do not fully understand. In the sorrow and the year.’

excitément of a. certain hour, I put my name

‘ to a document.which . put my money and af-

fairs at the mercy of a money-changer for a
dozen years. Had I only told him that I

would think it over before sig: gning, 1 should they- would be very grateful for the help of .

have had feWer sleepless nlghts and fewer

grey hairs. :
band never tell me thls?'

Why did my ‘father or my hus- -

" ‘How old are yen? 1 asked.
‘Eleven was the answer.,
a.nything for' the Bible Society last year?
‘Yes, 1 got fourteén shillings last year.’ ‘I
am sure,’ I.said, ‘if our committee knew,

_such a. worker And though our commit-
tee may not- happen to know, your heavenly
PFather knows, and he will' be pleased to sce

To think over a paper, or at least, to read that you are doing all you can to let others

it carefully before signing!

This precedt pnow of his great love. May he bless you

should be taught every girl-and woman as rlehly in t.he ooming days"-—Engllsh Paper.-

the alphabet of business affairs. Man

things may be safely left her to’learn by ex-
perience, but mot this. .Too often it means
her gentle acquiescence in a man's “Sign

here,”. with a consequent adoption of ‘other .

persons’ obligations or the abrogation of.her
own perquxsxtes -and property.

A pexsons "signature; standing before the
law for one’s self, is ‘entitled to proper re-
spect; and how- to sign is scarcely less im-

\Taking Heea.

Did you ever watch people walking on icy
sidewalks? Those who walk carefully, watch-
ing their steps and holding at the fence
alongside, get safely over, but pretty soon
a hoy comes along who just knows he can .

rortnnt than what not to sign. ‘Everybody walk along safely without any help, and
should adopt and cling to a certam style of thinks it foolish to be so careful about & lit- -

autograph. ~ Women should ‘use their Chris-

tle ice, a.nd before he has time to think any—’

tian names, never their husbands and omit thmg more down he goes Did you ever. try
Mrs, or Miss as a prefix. A sxgnature should o be good without asking i esus to help you" .

never ‘be Teff carelessly on pxeces of blank

If you dig, I'm “"sure you did not succeed.

paper where unscrupulous ﬂSe might bé made There are 80 ma.ny slippery places that .m-'

of it, and it 'should ‘be' dlstxnctly Iegible :

less we hnve his help we will surely fall. Wo

A woman should learn also to respect th"e are in - greatost da.nger when we think we
su-:na.ture ‘of those of -even her nearest ‘kin,

-

‘are’ ‘gafe.— My Paper

receipt—books. o
. . ‘The New York "I‘rxbune \recently portrayed
- But ‘he, had not read fa1 before he got a pretty brlde mth 1o practical knowledge e
i e_ read Tn of k) cheque-book The dehverer of 2 choxce
e hoé:vens and mece of bric-a—brac had ‘insisted” on payment o
of “at the door..; The young ‘woman. explained . . -
o bible, . that-evening'to her husband that as-she had .

‘A thtle Worker in a Colliery‘ .

8ot a.no..her pm-ca.rd.;”

' ‘But. tha:t only ‘makes

‘Oh,<I..work. for - -

‘And did you do




ed with the bible, it may not be, uninterest~

knowledge ‘of such" matters is’ obtamed .and
- preserved ‘in- museums:~ "~

“What is left -to:us of any c1v111zatio¢n.may .
; .be ‘divided into relics, which may be brought .

away a.nd stored in cabinets and remams.
which are permanent. Upon .many of the

remains- are inscriptions and carvings of "¢
great in.terest They may _ be photographed T ]
and published; but that- is" not sufficient. "

L Less than a century ago it was allowed to
-break up buildings as gorgeous as. the Par-

., thenon but that would be trowned upon .

. '~-n0W. N Lo b e {_

?or eourse, molds or im.presmons in . den'tal

‘ plaster modellers clay, gelatine, wax ‘and

" finer materials, are to be. preferred _especi-
~ ally when very fihe lines are to be cast, or
L when the object to be’ copied ma.y be taken
" “to his laboratory.
- jterra.ls are. very heavy, and,” furfzhermore,
""you canfiot always have them at ‘the spot
- where the interestmg remains ‘are located:

.,u_gplds from old tombstones, pa.rts of - ancl-
" ent’ buildmgs,\ aboriginal -inscriptions--on

ng ‘the ‘work, .

Mr: Palmer’s outﬁt eonsis.tred ot a few .

heets ‘of thm, touigh paper, . such as the

- Chinese and Japanese make ot mulberry
iiber Even good white book paper will do,

the rule being ‘the thinner and tougher the
better.’
g'rocers coarse wrapping paper, but I was

t/’/i :
. T

FRAKING
- asdusezs

E e T -
- told that tnick, porous paper was best,pand
that blotting paper, or printed newspaper

_ would do on a pinch, The third requisite '

- was a bowl of flour paste, good and sticky,
with a few drops of oil of cloves or a. spoon-
ful of powdered alum, to’ preserve ‘the ma-
terial-and to keep out msects with - this

" there was a bill-poster’s” brush. Mr. Pal-’

mer’s fourth utensil wa3 a. stiff brush but .
/he says that a good shoe ‘or clothes-brush,

,with‘ long, and not too hersh ‘bristles, or a
- nlce ‘dip,” used in polishmg shoes, _will do-

excellent. work I‘inally, vthere was a good
-pized bucket ot wa.ter, and in it a serviceable

wisp ‘broom. ~ Perhaps it ought.to be men-

t eities and inscrlptions of- lands associat-,

" ing’ to- students to know practically how the .

o The only thmg the museum cura.tor can
do is to et a. east of the coveted objects o

‘But all these casting ma- '
", surface of the inscriptron.

L But" ‘paper: and fiour pa.ste a.re always’ ac-
cessrble, and " handy persons can get -good -

vrocks, etc.-; at a tnﬂing cost by’ the expendx- -

hagus, ‘and’ the ﬁrst pwture shows him do-

Seeondly there was a bundle of.

Co~

tion d . her “th .there were ten dert and
patient ﬁngers "to ha.ndle"thie ‘apparatus; |

- mould, ‘dust; -and’ foreign matter,” with. the.-

- wisp-broomn” and’ the ‘stiff ‘brush. “He: ‘then
-~ thoroughly ‘wet the’ surfa.ce, using his “wisp
A

: 1o 'force _the: water in ‘at’ every point.
sheet of the squeeze pa.per was then. soaked

in the bucket of water, taken up ‘with care,

asa laundry—ma.ld would hold up a’ towel to
: hang.xt on g cloth_es line, and” laid on the

~FHE OUTF T~

severdl sheets were required.
man then took his stiff brush, and prOf-ced-
ed to pet pat, ‘pat, the ‘wet pa.per gently
urgmg 1t into every pore and’ cavity When
. he' wou.ld tear it he would lay a fresh ‘bit-on
the - spotg‘a.nd beat it down ‘to destroy ail

e

exacts .g‘rea. pa‘tience M ‘Palmer, thh the
whlte edge of a newspaper,
squeeze ‘of a ‘coln that wrll glve an etcellent
impression.

When he had got his squeeze pa.per laid
to suit him, he put a good sizing of flour

pasie all ‘over the outside, and laid on
grocers paper, previcusly wet. He con-

tinued to lay on’ paste and paper, and beat
the whole down compactly, until this mass

- was nearly the eighth of an inch thick. He
. then packed somo grass and old paper on

tho. outside, leaned sticks and poles against
thein to prevent warping, and left the mass
for twelve hours to dry. The next morning
the squeeze came away from the stoue as
the bark leaves the tree in spnngtnme The
squeeze weighs only a few ounces, and may
be lald in the bottom of & box, tacked down,
and brought to the skxlled "workman - to
make ca.sts : ;

“The Little Fiddler.

(‘Cha.mbers s J ournal ')

Charlie ‘Morris was a very good little boy,
as boys g0; -he loved the truth, he was well-
tempered obliging, generous, and clever, and
there are many little boys of. whom 'we can-
not say so much,. .But there ‘was one sad
.drawback to those good qualities — you
would smile to hear it called a serious one—
he never could keep his ﬂngers quiet - for
one single minute In his idle ‘hours, this
did. not signify ‘much; but the worst of it
was that the more his thouo'hts were engag—
ed, the busier he was at his lessons whether
learning or repeating them, the faster . and
faster the fingers went, to the certain inJury
of whatever happened to lie next to hand.

It were endless to tell of all -the mis-
chances brought - -about by those tén busy
little idlers — how grandpa’s watch was

| “Mr.”Palmer “was careful - to . clean off all"'

In this- 1nsta.nce-
" The’ clever ;

wrinkles. ;Here lies the success or failure
- of the experiment. This thi.u pelllele is to be

on . vised a worse pumshment
. ‘other little “boy, Charlie had a great dislike"

to being. laughed at, and the { £
will’ make, a" §.Jaug dea o gettmg.

“broken, how the.ink-bottle was upset on the-

carpet what mlschlef ensued frcm breaklna

the séal” ‘of a letter. lying near him on the;‘ .
table And that table——easy it was. to"Know ~
\the spot where Charlxe had béen sltting, by

the scattered tufts of green wool’ picked off

the green cloth here and- there, until at last_'
it began to.lock as if nibbled’ ‘all round by the_.
Then Charlie was banished to another .

—mice
' table- wrthout any covering, which, it was
: hoped ‘would bafile his’ operations, but, here,

' provrding himself . with a pin; the’ ﬁugers ]
worked harder - than

ever, and. sundry
- scratches - and devices on its surtace soon
proved- it no gainer by the exchange. =
His cotsin Edward, who was a great Ta-
. vorite. with Charlie,
nlder—indeed quite grown up—came to the
house during.one of his college vacations;
and wishing to read in the study where our
owi little boy always learned his lessons,
brought in a large pile of books, and stowed
them on the table to which Charlie had been

o b‘nished never suspecting it was dangerous
» ground., ‘But-once within-the reach of those-

fingers, ‘they shared the fate of everything
else; and Edward was more astonished than
pleased:one day to find the covers decorated
with various unintelligible hieroglyphics,
and the leaves folded up into pancakes and
‘cekes.’

"Another person would have been very
angry, but Edward loved Charlie, and was

very good-tempered besides; so, though sor-

"ty for the mischief, and especially so to
think that it was done by his little friend,
he only laughed at him for this turn, warn-
ing him that if ever he caught him again at

such ‘work, he would give him the na.me of

‘Charhe, the fiddler.’ He could not ha.ve de-

hke many” an-

.a. ridiculous name . through his own folly
was more than he could bear; so he promis-

~ ed Edward eagerly-never to brihg a pen near

the table again, and that wherever else his
fingers should wander, - they would keep
wide of his books. But neither little boys
nor grown people can say: ‘I will go so far
and no further’; Charlie one day stayed out
later than usual pla.ymg, and to make up for
lost time, went to learn his lessons by can-
dle-light: . this was not generally allowed;

but this time the candle was placed out of .

everyone’s way, quite in the centre of the

. table, Edward busily studying at one end,
Charlie learning his multiplication-table at

the .other — nothing could be safer. For
once, the hands were quict—one of them

under Charlie’s head the other holding the -

book close shut. ‘Nine times nine?’ whis-
‘pered he to himself—‘nine times nine.’ It
-was a hard number. - Not exactly finding it
in his brain, Charlie looked up; he gazed at
the candle, as if expecting it to throw some
light' on the question, and again softly re-
peated, ‘nine times nine?’

-But the candle just then had business of
its own; some draught had made it flicker,
"and the grease in running down had made a
fanciful pillar all the way down the side.
Charlie fixed his eyes on this novel appen-

dage, and absently repeating the still un- .

resolved question,’ up . strayed the fingers,
mechanically; slowly slowly demolishing
the structure as he went on ‘with his sum.
deard deep in his studies never raised
his eyes from his hoolk, -until suddenly
aroused by finding himself in total darkness,
Charlie loudly exclaiming: ‘Oh, Edward!—
the candle My hand is all burned Wha.t
shall 1do?
. To run for more lxght and discover the
extent of the damage, was the work of a
moment with Edward; to repair it, was not -

quite so easy 'a task. Charlie, in his half -

though many. years

i
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" mnconsciots efforts to- remove the encum-
brance :from:. the- candle, -had -given it a

stronger jerk than was expedient, and had

) upset it, not only on his own hand, scorch- )
ing it ra.then severely, but. turnfng it. over.

still farther, on his companion’s boolk, leav-
“ Ing a: hne of hot grease all along" the open

vage.
Lo Edwn ard could not he]p feehng angry, now;
" he'exclaimed: ‘Well, you are Charlie the fid-
dler’; and he did not much mind the tears
that guickly started at the opprobrious epi-
thet, until poor Charlie piteously replied:

‘At any rate, Edward I am not sorry this

THE M ESS E N G E R,

‘property a.lso, when one da.y a In.cle xmma- .

ture of ‘his. sister ‘Annie happened to- be lett

on"the .table in. its: mmorocco- case, ‘and noth-'

ing would do:Charlie but-to" press open the

spring and place it beside him as the com-'
panion of his' studies. . ° e RS
" .TThis was. no great, wonder—all ‘loved: An-.,

nie; and now, that she “was gone: away. to

school, the picture seemed her second-iself,:-
and no-one c¢ould blame the kiss given'to it
by affectionate little Charlie, as he laid it be-

side him. Still, better had he let it aloné, or

taking one look and kiss, had he shut it up’

" carefully ‘again; but no, his’ own-rosy lips

hand was burned: as long as I.feel the pain;

as long as I see the mark, I don’t think I
will fiddle again. But your nice book—ah,
I am afraid that will remain a rememberace
for ever!’ _

‘Yes, my boy,- answered his cousin,
once more, with his own good-natured smile,
he kissed the little suffering hand, . hope
it'will be a remembrancé for ever that thxs
was the last time you offended so. "

as-

Charlie was very glad to hear his cousin’

£ay this: he resolved to prove him right
"but unlucklly Edward was to go away the
_mnext day without waiting to see these good
resolutions put into practice, The hand

goon. healed, the pain passed away, the mark

was gone, and—why must it be told ?—Char-
lie himsef was obliged to confess that, how—
ever Edward came to the knowledge of the
fact, there was too much reason for the Te-

proof he admlmstered in the following man-
ner.

‘It was Christmas Eve,‘and with the poet'
came a letter from Edward, and a neat little -

bozx. The letter was full of good wishes for
young and old; the box full of small remem-
brances;
brother, each.a beautiful penknife, exactly
ahhe in a.rod morocco case, with a tortoise

for Charliels two sisters and; eldest:

shell handle and a silver plate on the side.

with _the owner’s name; for Charlie — ah,
the1e was nothing he had so much longed for
as a knife!—but for him there was a large
parcel, a card fastened to the.outside, say-
_ing that he too should have had the same as
the others only that his cousin was afraid.

‘he would cut up the table into chips: within.'

was & source of harmless amusement, to.
keep his fingers employed, were they ever
go -restless.” . In all haste the parcel was
opened: within was, what do you think?—
an Indian tumbler, standing on a little arch
with a weight to his feet, which, by a touch
of the finger, sent him over and over as often
as you pleased.
‘A foolish toy,” exclaimed Charlie, in.deep
mortification ; ‘did Edward think me-a
baby? while a laugh, that even the most
good-natured could-not control, went round
the littie circle, Perhaps the deepest ‘source
of his mortification lay in the consciousness,
as we have said, that he deserved this little
reproof. He was the first {o say so, him-
self, when, on the following day, his mamma
asked the children what messages she should
write back to their cousin. ‘Thank Edward
for me, mamma, and tell him I do not think
the tumbler so very foolish now: I hope yet
. to show he has done me good. .He shall

gtand opposite me on the table, to remind. .

me what he is there for; and I think, mam-
ma, we may call it a good day when he is
pot once pitched off his perch.’

His mamma agreed it would be an excel-
lent pla.n and, after a good long trla.l was
‘beginning to think it was a successful one,
too. The tumbler maintained a marvellous
" steadiness during school  hours; no fresh
engravings adorned the table, no new acci-
dents had occurred elsewhere, and the time
seemed drawing .near when, by a secret ar-
rangement between her and Edward, a knife
pimilar to the others was to become Charliels

had left their mark upon the glass—it was -
no longér - clear, .and ruhbing-_itv“yvith' the"
sleeve of his jacket did not mend the matter:.

in fact,'being like most little boys' everyday
jackets, not alwaye of the cleanest, the more,

. he rubbed the glass with it the duller it

grew. Chariie’s next thought was to seek
for gome more eff.ectua.l jmplement: a glass
of water, in which was placed a bunch of
roses, stood-in the centre of the table; -and it
was the work of an instant ta pop in the ac-

tive fingers, bring out a cléar drop-on the.

tip of -each, and sprinkle the glass of the
picture: he was then proceeding to try whe-
ther washing would answer better than
wiping, when his mamma’s voice -calling
him, he. laid by his- experiment, and closing
the spring hastily, away he ran.:

His mamma wanted him to go.with her
into the garden and help to gather fruit for
preserves. It was very pleasant work, and
lasted for some hours: no wonder if the
study and the lessons, and even the minia-
ture; were forgotten, :- Charlie- thought of
them -no ‘more for the rest of. the day; in-

deed he never once remembered: the latter .
until the-following morning,’ when, srttinfr‘

down -to hear: Jhim His..lessons, as. nsua.l «hig
mamma took the miniature .upiin her<hand
to give one look at-her own sweet-Annie; be-
fore commencing the business-of the-day:

But what is this?—mno sweet Annie's face-

—black, blue and red, mixed up like a-lower-
ing thundercloud; never had Annie’s face
worn’ such’ an aspect as that.
the smiling eyes, the rosy lips, the golden
cu_rls,‘ or rather, blended into oné mass; that
was all that could be seen of them now.

‘Oh, Charlie!’ exclaimed his mamma, at
once guessing that he had some hand in the
mischief, and ‘Oh, mamma!’ reiterated Char-
lie, bursting into tears, as in a moment it
flashed on him how it had occurred.

For some minutes neither of them spoke
anothe1 word, both of them grieved for the
fault and its consequences—both gazing at
the wreck of what was lately so pretty and
50 valued. 'Ok, Charlie, what shall I'do with
you? said his mamma at last.

‘Oh mamma,- what shall I do with my-
self?’ sobbed Charlie, as he related how the
misfortune must have happened by shutting
the drops of water up in the case; then

soaking under the glass they must have

made the colors run; and he concluded, as
he had begun, with those words; ‘Oh, mam-
ma, what can I do with myself"'

‘Yes, Charlie,’ replied his mamma very
gravely, ‘that i{s now the question. You
have been often punished by me, you have
been punished by your cousin; you have
been laughed at, you have suffered pain, you
have suffered sorrow. Is all to be in vain?
or is there any other punishment likely to
be effectual? Think, Charlie, At last I
must leave you to yourself.’

Charlie cried still more -bitterly at those
words; he would have been ready to bear
whatever his mamma inflicted; he could not
think any punishment too great.for such a

mischief as that before his eyes, and he felt
as if he could not- devxse anything half bad

enough for'himself.

- Gone were _

At length ralsmg hls eyes mourfully to hl‘s
mother’s, he said: ‘Mamma, it would. be |
that that T.am afra.id it conld not .be ca.lled a8
punishment’ o .

. Hls mother could ha.rdly help smiling a.s-

she answered:

‘No, indeed Charlie; I don't:

.such a .pelasure. to -get. another _picture. llke,.-

t

r

:

think we could call'it:a. _punjshment 'to have -~

our dear picture restored: if you ‘could do.

it, indeed, we might call it a reparation.’
.‘Oh, yes, mamma,; that is whet I mean,’ ine
terrupted he eagerly; ‘but. when the reparas

tion. would be so  great ' a pleasure, I a.m.

afraid it would be no punishment.’ |

‘Not much .use, I fear; in arguing that
point That miniature cost a great deal of

money, and the gentleman who painted it
has- s0 much to. do now, that I suppose he

- would require twice as much for another.’
Charlie’s countenance fell; after a thought--

ful pause, he returned to the subject. . ‘How

much money did it cost, mamma?’

replied hig mother,

. ‘And twice three is six, mused Charlie.
‘But, mamma; -there s a perhaps. The
painter ‘looked so -kind, and he seémed sQ
fond ot Annie, and of—of’—— Charlie hesi-
tated. -

“Three. guineas,”

‘And of,Charlie? said. his mamma, putting

in the word with a smile.

“Yes, mamma, of poor little Charhe, re-
turned he with'a half. smile - too. “Well,
mamma, and then if the painter would con-
sent.to do it over again for the same or. a

little more; and if Annie would not mind ©

-the tiresomeness of sitting; and if I were to
totally break myself off from the fashion of -

meddling before her next vacation; - then;

mamma-—then- perhaps you. would gra,nt me:

the ‘reward. of a.llowing it to be pzunted )

agaln ;- B -
"'i’(eward Charlief what do” I hear you s4¥%

Wasnt it’of punishment we were speakxng"’ '

‘O yes, ma.mma answered le, once more
mdulgmg in a merry laugh. ‘Indeed I for-
got the punishment in the greatness of the
reward; but it must come first, all the same,

‘to make room for the o'hher, ‘for you know,

mamm.a., my three lambs are now nearly
grown into three sheep, and the steward

sa¥s they are worth from three to ' four.

guineas at least. Well, you know, he was to
have sold them for me at All Hallow Fair,
and with the money to have bought a pony:
that is a year-old plan, since first I got the

lambs’; and here Charlie cleared his throat

and ‘manfully smothered a sigh. ‘Well,
mamma, that peny is now no more—that is

my pun'ishment; bt let the picture be drawn
for the money—and that will be my reward.’ -

His mother kissed his beaming face: she
was pleased with her little boy, snd approved
of his resolu:tmn After some further dis-
cussion, it was settled that when the sheep
were sold, and their exact value ascertained,
the s'ubj'ect “should bé  mentioned to the
painter, -and, if possible, Annie’s picture
should be restored on her next trip home.

But Charlie had yet to learn .the lesson
brought home to all our hearts, in some pa.rt

‘or other of our lives, that repentance —

amendment, even — is one thing — repara-
tion is another. Ah, many a time would we

have been less thoughtless, many .a time-

would we have hesitated before coznmitting
a fault, had ‘we felt that we never might re-
pair it—had we known that before our sor-
rowing purpose ripened, the opporjunity
would pass away. Thus thought Charlie
‘many a tiine, when the news came that the

measles had appeared in Annie’s school, and

that she was one of the severest sufferers.
Ah, what sad news was that!—what lonely
thoughts he had after. his mamma was gone

away'to nurse her; often holding the defaced’

miniature in his hand, thinking, p"rha.ps,

‘that was all they would soon have left of




) 'A:nnie, often droppmg on 1t selt—reproachful‘

tears——drops that could do it no harm-now,

. Many a day,.and. even week, of sad sus~

pense ‘thus. passed- by;"at last'a Jetter came
R 14 'said Anrie was better,’ another ‘and an-

: other followed, and then she was out of-dan-
" ger;.and" then, ‘0 joy, ‘she was slowly- travel-
ling home

sand pictures, were they ever so bright.

So mamma, Charlle; everyone' said; but
- still, the picture was not forgotten—the spun-
_ishment and ‘the reward, The sheep having

been sold for the expected sum, it was settl-. :
* are thriving apace; the plan of the pony is

ed that when Annie’s cheeks were round and

: rosy dfgain, and her holidays over, on her

. way back to school the pioture -was to-be

drawn. If more money. were wanted, mam-
‘ma -promised to add it from herself. :

Again Charlle was lonely, for again mam-

ma and Annie were. gone away: he had not
even the ‘dirty old picture’; but that he did .

' tedhhard' Caes.ar.:; aMartyr of
. the Sixteenth Century. =

not much regret, as it had been taken to see
whether the: painter could -turn- it to -any
-use. At last came the day-of return, and if
“Annie ‘did not come back, cousin Edward

did; and as a long year had passed without

seelng him, it was nearly as much joy. -
‘He-first jumped: out of the carriage, then
he handed out mamma; and last of all, out
came a small deal ‘case," carefully twined.
. Soon the whole three were within the parlor

walls, and many a greeting, many a question -

asked and answered with the two. former,
before - any attention was given -to the
latter arrival. Its turn came at last; and
gesing all eyes fized in that direction, mam-
ma quietly said:
. perty; you may.open it, if you please.)., ..
* He required no second bidding; the next
.moment he was beside it on the carpet,
though hardly knowing, what to expect; but
those tlresome twma—-they resisted aIl his
.efforts i
“Take your time, my boy" axclaimed his
cousin; ‘those little fingers must be changed
"Indeed if they object to a job.’
‘Ah, Bdward!’ said Charlie, reproachfully;
“then glanced proudly at his mamma, who
came forward smiling, and taking his little
.hand, put it into Edward’s, saying; ‘Indeed,
- - those fingers are changed; I have never had
‘to give them one-rap since the unhappy fate
of the picture.’ . y

BEdward looked quite happy. Yet always s0

good-natured, we think he must have had

soms little notion what the answer would be,
" or he never would have made the remark;
+ at anyrate he smiled véry pleasantly now,
" ag putting into the hand he still held i his
" own a knife exactly similar to those which
. on a former day had cost Oharlie some tears,
i he exclaimed: ‘Then take a short-cut with
. the knots; use this just as you like; falrly

earned, at last it is your own!’

Charlie threw his arms round Bdward’s
neck, and jumped for- joy, twice as proud
and as happy as if he had got it the first
day. Again he turned to- the-box; the
twines were cut; down fell the cover; and
upright within the case stood a small but
+ beautiful painting, in all but life -—— Annie
herself. '

A moment of silent admiration, then a full

chorus of praise. Mamma explained it all;
‘the painter was kind; he was fond of Annie,
and of—Charlie, too; and when ke saw the
sad condition, and heard the story of the
miniature, he determined to place his next
production beyond the reach of such acci-
dents, and painted in oil the sweet portrait
before them; more than that, he refused to
take more than he had - received for the
. miniature’ before,

It was hung up in the study just over

‘ Charlie’s table; and if ever—though that is
~* unlikely — if ever he had been-tempted to

“Yes, . .goon they had -their .own’
dear Annie- again; ‘pale and weak,: indeed;
- but. still her very self—-—be:bter than a thou-

‘Chaslie, thet is your.pro-

'tmnsgress in his old fashion, the rog'uish
smile-on Annie!s:lips would have warned him.

to‘_desi.st He-was the first to_discover the
fact,-in which:Xdward fully:agreed, that they
had  exactly:the-same look — a smile- that

‘would:not _be a laugh—with: which sho first .

heard Edward call:him ‘Charlie, the fiddler’
‘We may. remark, that by, this time, he was

rather proud -of the name he no. longer de-

served o

* One.thing more our. 11tt1e readers W111 not
be'sorry to hear; through the kind painter's
liberality, there was enough left of the price
of the sheep, after paying for the painting,
to purchase, three other- little lambs.- They

revived; and unless..some fresh accident —
not. like]y to occur to a reformed character
like Charlm — comes to pass, by the time
a.nother year is brought round, the self-in-
ﬂlcbed punishment having done its work,
will exist no longer., . .

- The story of the recantation of Aréhbishop

- Cranmer, and - his 'sore repentance after-

wards, is familiar to readers of L‘-nglish his—
tory. - .

Not:so fa.mma.r, probably, is the 'wuchmg
account of a fellow-sufferer in Bavaria;, who
was his contemporary, and had a somewhat
similar fall and glorious restoration.,

‘We have no particulars of Leonhard’s con-
version, except that which alone proves the
‘conversion smcere, i e, its fruits;. He began
to preach the gospel mth the usual result in
that day of: persecution; and by impnson-
ment  (‘incarceration’ - would Letter express

" the dismal treatment of those times) and by
. threats, he was.at:-length induced to recant,

and sent back to his:parish...But his consel-
ence was ill-at ease; he had exchanged bonds

of the body for those of the soul, 2 burden
and in about six

far more intolerable ;
months he left a place where he had not.li-

berty to preach freely, and went to Witten-

berg and.other towns, where the truth which
Luther had proclaimed had found entrance.
Here ho remained for two years, when, hear-
ing that his father was at the point of death,
his fillal affection overcame his fear of re-
tm'ning to his own country; but, alas, when
there, the minister of the village cruelly be-
trayed him, and for ten weeks he was con-
fined within prison walls before he had even
been’ examined, Then, when greatly en-
fesbled by his confinement; he was called
upon without preparation to answer a va.ne-
ty of abstruse questions . propounded by the
subtle Dr. Eck, of Ingo]eta.dt ithe great op-
ponent of Luther

This famous ‘man had been sent for pur-
posely to browkeat the poor heretic, Leon-
hard’s relatives ea.rnestly begged him to re-
cant, but this was’ ‘impossibe to one who had
suffered s6 deeply from the reproaches of an
accu:sing' oonscience ‘Even the reasonaBle
request of his friends, that he might be al-
lowed a niomth’s respite to  recruit ~his
strength, and that an advocate might be al-

" lowed him, was absolutely refused. - His per-

secutors ordered that the proceedings of the

‘trial, carried on under so great a disadvan-

tage to the prisoner, should be conducted in
Latin, that the multitude might be kept in

ignorance of what was passing. It became

evident that the accused man had no hope of
justice, or even of life itself; buf in this
hour of distress, when all human help failed,
strength was given him from on hlgh equal
to the occasion,

Notwithstanding the prohibitjon of his
in German, -

enemies, he frequently spoke-
and fearlessly proclaimed to the listening au-
dience the doctrines of the gospel which he
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had professed ‘Faith alone,’ sa.id he, ‘just.i-
fies;” works are the- evidences of faith; but

in the act of justification-acts ‘ure.as distinet.

from faith as heaven is-from-the’earth, The

mass is no sacrifice, neither is there any-
sacrifice for sin .except the blood of Jesus -

Christ’ Thus, having ‘professed a good pro-
fession before many witnesses,” he returned
to his prison to awalit the end. Meanwhile
he wrote to his friend Stifelius, at that time
chaplain {o a lady of distinction in-Austria,
‘thanking God, who had honored his most

unworthy servant and the greatest of sin-~

rers, with such an opportunity to confess
his precious name, blessed for ever.’

His case excited profound interest, and
noblemen of high rank, including the Elector-
of Saxony, that well-known. friend of the Re-
formation, interceded with the potentates of
Bavaria, but to no avail. Afier being de-
graded by the papal hierarchy, he was given
over to the tender mercies of the civil au-
thority, with the mockery of requesting that

" his Hfe might be spared. This hollow. guise

of pretended charity wore too flimsy a Veil to-
afford the.accused any protection, and the
stern Duke of Bavaria, instigated, no doubt,

.by. hls priests, issued .a peremptory mandate,

“for . committing the mcorngxb‘e heretic
alive to the flames.”’

We quote verba.tim from Milner’s ‘Church
History,’ from which this account has been
copied, the particulars of the closing scene.

Leonha.rd’

fidence towards God are described as be-
yond belief, ‘When the dreadful moment
came, and he was placed on the pile, he said,
‘0-Lord Jesus, partake in my sufferings; sup-
port me; give ‘me strength’; and lastly, as

soon as the fire began to burn, he cried out,

with a loud voice. ‘Save me, Jesus, I am

- thine!” and soon after expired.’

Luther ‘was exceedingly touched with fhe

history of this 'mournful, yet tr:umphant'

event,

‘Oh,’ said he, ‘that I might mtnm such 2’

confession, and suffer such a death! But
God’s will be done!’ =

‘Oh, wretched me—how far below this man
am I!’" he wrote to their common friend, Sti-
felivs. ‘I am a wordy preacher, he a power-
ful performer., = May Christ gm.nt that we
may be enabled to imitate his holy charac-
tex!’

. Yet Luther was perhaps mistaken in de-
siring. so earnestly a martyr's death. While
Leonhard was called to die for the faith, Lu-
ther was egqually called to live to defend it.

The query, ‘What shall this man do? re-
ceived the memorable answer, “What is that
to thee? Iopllow thou me.’

It is they who follow their Lord most
. closely in that manner of life to which he

has called them who are best prepared to
go with him, ‘to judgment and to death,’ it
such should be the lot appointed, for ‘he that
is faithful in a few things is faithful also
in much.,’ ,

ho is God's chosen priest?
He who on Oilrist stands waiting day and
nigh
Who traced his holy steps, nor ever ceased
From Jordan banks to Bethphage height;

‘Who hath learned lowliness
From his Lord’s cradle, patience from his
€ross;
Whom poor méns eyes and hearts consent
to bless;
To whom, for Chr]st, the world is loss;

"~ .. .Who, both in agony,
Have seen him, and in glory; and in both
Owned him divine, and yielded, nothing loth,
Body and soul, to live and die,

. In witness of his Lord,
In humble following of his Saviour dear;

This is the man to wield th’ unearthly
" sword,
‘Warring unharmed with sin and fear.’
KEBLE,

—Light in the Home.’

‘patience and constancy in
-prayer, the ardor of his soul, and his con-




,:Gonr g To Churc 1n a‘ Basket

One of the most extraordinary dwelling-

" places in the world is.undoubtedly the mou- .
-Like: '

. meveral ofher - monastic institutions in the
neighborhood it-1s mituated on’the. ‘summit y

astery at Meteora, in North. Greece, :

of a rock which " rises” w1th precipitous

' surroundmg plain, Formerly there ‘were
about twenty-four of these icolated abodes

" of piety in the district, but now only five are *
inha.bited -8o0 inaccessrble is. thc Meteora -
eéstablishment that the v1sitor has ‘to make’

" the giddy ascent ina basket which is dravm :

‘up to the summit by the monks

The ‘intention ot the Dmpless of Austria.
to visit this socluded monastery has drawn
- fresh a.tten'tion to its’ extraordmary situa- |
~tlon. As soon s ‘the weather has become’
_more settled, and the present hostilities be--

eece and Turkey are at an -end,
from Oreer i - against his own father and mother, and say see if there was 2 new. made grave,

the Empress Elizabeth proposes to make the
penlous ascent
} doubtless be’ taken,’ but even then the €x-
perience Will be a trying one for the nerves:

On au-ivmg at the. foot of the rock om -
which the monastery is srtuated/the travel- -

.-sides -about- one thousand fcet “above- ‘the .-
- Gompanion. g

Ever recautlon will_ -,
7 o was young, ard he got efiough of. it.

~’71’ather and mother made a mjstake, and were - when he got near “that grave he saw. & new--

- come- from the heart
heart beats true to you., If the news should tion ' comcs stealmg over me, who is going -

" ‘pass’ over the wires to-night that you are - topray for my lost soul"

" down with some loathsome" disease,
contagious disease, that old mother would - two who ever cared for 1 ‘me,” and he said he i

: p— orld to. tind" him—he said’he heard she'was |

In additron to the monks on;the summ.it. sick .and he said he knew that meant it was".
there are also’ a number of hermits ‘whose’ his” conduct makmg her ick and his “first .
little ‘huts, are” fastened like martins “nests thought ‘was: to 80 home, and the second

‘complete isolation’from.year:to year, draw- -
ing up:‘the food which the plous villagers - “yolted.  ‘He’ said . will not become a ‘Chris-
send -them- at" the end og a. rope—‘Sunday ‘tian; theretore, Tewdll ot 8o home f‘;‘Months
"'rolled away,; and- he . Heard" indirectly ‘that"
his mother was worse,’ ‘and the thought came

Tt TOO Late_ G, should-forgive myself,” and he said that
Sonree s -7 would break his heart L
(AdcTress to Young Men, by D._L«-Mocdyo

Chrcago) -he took a-coach. " He got into town’ about

'dark. "It 'was moonlight. “He’ missed the -

Tell me how' you treat ‘your parents and I - ecach, a..rd started back to her place on foot.
will tell you what kmd ‘of " harvest 'you are. 'Wheén he got -mear he had to’ pass the old
'gOing to have 1 ‘said ‘here the’ other day - - graveyard, and ‘when he® got near’ 1t the
that it 'was a terrible thing for & young man thought came ‘to him that he would get over

- to go- around the ‘streets of Chicigo and talk ‘the fence and’ ‘80, to’ his fathers grave and .

I-Ie said

‘they crammed ‘Teligion -fnto "him- ‘when he:'he- couldn’t tell why, but’ LK he drew Jear
If your " the spot his" heart beat against his’ srde and

‘too’ strlct it came from the’ head' it did not * made grave, and yet, he - gaid, - ‘Young
You know that old 'man, for the ﬁrst time id my life this: ques-

gome and mother is gone, “and they are the only

come on the first tram, she would watch spent that mght by his mother’s grave
over you day and night she would take the He said if he .could have cslled.his mother

b _ disease out of- your body and put it into her back that night and have her. put her. arms

HOW TRAVELLERS REACH THE MOST RE-
" MARKABLE MONASTERY IN .
o ‘THE WORLD.

-fer:blows a. horn to let the monks know he .

is there.

Then a’'large basket is lowered, a.t the .
Into this |

*.he must entrust himself, and is then slowly- .

©*end of a thick, homespun rope,

" drawn skywards. The rope. is often an old
and worn one, “and the basket turns round

. and round as it mounts, and the visitor has

" ah uneasy sensation that the whole ._arrange_-
ment is rather unsafe.

- Amving at the summit there is no .proper

" landing-stage, so one of the monks takes
hold of the rope with the crook of his staff

" and drags its living burden on to the rock.

The object of the. Empress of Austria in
visiting this extraordinary human abdde is
.. partly for the sake of temporary seclusion

" from the world, and partly in order to ex-

amitie ‘the ancient manuscripts and books

which are known to exist in large numbers
fn these old-world ~monasteries.
. the ‘most important ‘literary discovéries of
- the century’ have béen ‘made in ‘these anei-

.ent abbeys in~ ‘Thissaly;” and the Empress

" wil be acecqmpanied by several’ experts, who
o will assist her in the search. .

- :'In former days the monastery at. Meteora
',lwas noted for its. learning, but now. the

monks are. sadly iznorant and’ have’ little,-_

- contemptuously ‘of such”'a mother"
e have mercy on you 1f you do You
ral hard ) it

‘Honor thy father and thy mothe.r th

days may be long upon the earth..
. ‘man;’ if you havejgot a, mother, treat her ° forgave hxm, but he said “I ever have for- :
. i

" “xinaly, for shé W

'.,speak I never ‘had seen him before and

o this a.udience to-night he will get up and tell .
: you that what I say is true. AsI got up to
_close the meeting he rose and asked me it

) wprds. I saicl certamly, and for about five

" him kindly, for he is the best friend you

. more anxious than ever.

“'Ms.n.y of .

own, ‘She would die for you Do you speak around his neck he would give the world it

‘God it was his to give.
II'have. " night ‘in ‘erying’ to God for mercy, ‘and he
yo"u do. " said’ about: ‘@aybreakthe - ligh 3 _of heaven
at thy “~broke in upon him, ‘and with a good deal of -
Young feeling - he said that God, for. Christ’s sake,

- 4o fAT ey

re. . She given niyself.” If that’ i -t
: “to-night, I will venture to say he would rise .
“and say, ‘It is all. true, Mr Moody,

will be gone by and bye.

I was present ‘at the Young Men. _Chns .
tian Association In Chicago. ‘here.some time forgave me, but I.am still weeping, and to
ago, and - 1 Was preachmg one Saturday ‘my dying day. L. never will forgive myselt
mght in the association and I. got up to tor treatmg my mother that way.”
close the meeting. A gentleman‘ rose -to I want you'to go'to’ your room to-mght

I - and' write a letter to your mother, and pour
‘have never seen him since, but 1f he is.in her, gwmg her comfort an d pleasure in the
evening of her ‘life. Do’ you ever, when her.
birthday comes, send her a present, or a
‘book mow and then, and tell her-that you
love her? May God. help you to do it, young
“man.- Would to God that I could say some-
thing to-night to get this audience to. rise
as one man and say: “We will go out into
this city, and ‘we will sow wheat, not chaff;
we will sow the seed of the kingdom; we
will sow the spirit and not the flesh.’

we would allow._a stranger to say a few

or ten mmutes he gave one of the most ear--
nest appeals I ever heard on earth. He
said: 'Young ma.n it you have got a friend
that takes an interest in your welfare, treat

have got on earth. - I am an only Son.
Every morning and every. night . my father
and mother’ had family. worship, -and my
.father used to ‘pray for me by name. I did -
not like it, ' I was wayward... I was reckless,

and when my father died my mother. became
. Many. & time my .cept one, the captain of which" was a godless.

mother has put her loving avms-around my . ‘man 'who' annoyed him incessantly. On¢ day
neck and kissed me, and said,“If you would " the captain got in a passion and insulted the

‘only stay .at home at family worship I would - ¢ommodore. He was ordered home, but the
be the happiest mother -on.earth, but when.. chaplam pleaded that, as a particular favor
my only child will not stay in-the house it is to himself, the commodore ~would - overlook
breaking ‘my heart” I used: to puSh her . Captain S/ s conduct. He did so. -On’ meet-~
aside and'say, “Mamma, I want to'sow a few 188 the chaplain, Captain §. exclaimed, ‘I
wild oats; and then I will be.a Christian.” dont nnderstand your religion but I -do un-
-~Sometimes I would- come home :past mid- derstand your conduct,  and thank you.
night, and my mother would-bé sitting up. Come and preach on: hoard . my ship —My
- She wouldr’t scold me, but I:could see she. " Note B°°k-" w ,

was grieved, and sometimes, past’ ‘midnight -
I have listened and “heard a voice in the -
réom, “Oh, Geod, save my boy! ~ Oh, God, .
keep him from bad- associates"’ * And ‘this .

- A Noble Spirit

The chaplain of a Mediterranean squadron

The Camel’s- Foot

il‘he camel’s foot is a-soft. cushxon pecu- ..

was_ his erpressxon -He 8ald, “At last it got lia.rly well adapted- to the stones. and gravel -

‘too hot.”” ."He had  either ot to_become a .. Over. ‘which it-is coustantly walking - .Dur-
Christian: or get away from her prayers. He. ing a single journey throuvh the Sahara,
said he ran away, and after he had been gone horses ‘have worn . out three sets’ of- shoes,
some trme he heard indireetly—he said he . While the camels feet are not even sore,

N

Father.is gone, -

“out your heart, and. tell her ‘that you love

was accustomed to preach in every ship ex-"

"-to the: face of the rocki- Here they live' in + thought ‘wag, if ‘he: did ‘he. would have to be-
corie ‘g Christran ‘and’ his proud heart ‘Te-

“to him, if my mother should. di§ I never, -

There wash’t any railway: in the town and '

+

He_said. he: spent that

.God “




-

L ‘,-there an’ attempt at a flower. garden.

-7 morning it was all covered with a soft.white -

.- enowfall .that ‘made it a little better to look
:'-‘j.at than-usual, -

B morning,

¢ Ohristla.n Advocate Y

; Hel stood. rather. djsoonsola.tely looking out
of. the ole - window his room:-afforded. - Not:

.that there.was much of  interest to see- from

~a.:long: TOW. of ba.ck yards: adorned ‘with"
‘elothes-hnes and .ash. barrels, with here and”
-This~

. But‘a.lmost a.nythlng was better than the
'Vlew indoors Such a poor, unhomelike .
room ‘in’ this unhomehke ‘hoarding-houss, -

: ' one o{.’ a type sadly too common in our large
-.,.5ake; a,nd for. my ‘servant David’s sake.

. citles. R B
.- Ernest Holmes looked, a.s he stood in ‘the .

: Vdusty, ill-kept room, decidedly ‘out of "place, .-
- He was a fine specimen’ of young manhood,

nlth an honest face and clear good .eyes, .
even though this morning they. looked from

~under. a clouded brow. He was .on the verge
«of temptatlon, .and, though he, did not realize.

Jt, his ylelding Would mean" a downwa.rd ten-
dene:y possibly to his whole life. . He: would
not " mknowledge ‘to hlmsc-lf that he was
troublmg over- the ngiht or’ wrong “of the
" question. at all. Rather he insisted if it
were not for the expense, wluch he knew he
ought not to incur, he would have settled the '
whole thing long ago.- It was only 2 sleigh-.
ride arranged, by some young fo‘ks ‘Two of

- .. the young men were his fellow-Loarders, and |
had inv1ted th to make one of their num-"

They were to leave town at elght o clock m

" _thie evening, take a two. ‘hours’ ride to a vil-,.
lage, ha.ve supper: and a dance then home ‘s

aga.i.n
The’ desu'e to go was very great

“in & Targs city and he. had tingled to his yery
finger tips every time a slexgh w1th trnglmg
bells had passed him, .
"To do him justice it was the slelgh-nde,
-and not the .wine supper and da.nce, that had
* been the temptation. _ ‘
.How badly he wanted to ‘820 nobody but -
himself could ‘quite understand... He felt
his lonehness in ‘this great crowded city so
keenly The young men who had. mvrted
him had been the first to- .Show him any
friendliness. If he refused to go, they would
. be offended and.though they were not very
choxce friends, they were better than.none.
.Of course, he reasoned with hlmself he -will
* not touch their wine. In the quiet v1llage
llfe he had led, he had not learned to dance,’
80 he wou.ld not enjoy that part of it.
“‘Why in the name of sense,” he burst out -
. to himself, ‘can’t they leave off the last? The
sleigh-ride is all that’s really good about it
Just think!’ they say it'is full two hours ride °
out there and back homs, in this_beautiful
moonhght. ‘O'yes, I think I wzll go It was”
courteous in the boys to invrte me I’m such
- a stranger, and I can’t do less than a.ccept r
. ~So it was decided that he—would let the™
-young men know at their dmner hour that
he would go.
It wanted but a few minules of belng time:

verls

: "r': Sometimes he had a feehng that the dear,-

dead “father” knew- about it and was pleased
= Not :that- hé often ‘thought:about it at all.:
The chain.s ‘of hablt ‘were: strong, -and this
Was- one of’ thof*e ‘things: the wise. father and
mother bad. helped grow into a habit

+This" morning he. turned the. leaves with -

unusua.l~ carelessness .His. mind was not
wholly1 at.ease, though he-thought his deci-
sion’ was mads, There would creep .in-a
littlé something like regret, which Ernest
fancled was on.account of the expense,

" At last he opened- to a-chapter, and gla.nc-

ed over a few verses without knowing what

-he read;. Suddenly the next. words -seemed
to read themselves into his very  heart: ‘I
will defend this city to save.it, for my own

. Just m .an 1nstant it fiashed over him that
‘thls city,’ meant, not the one the word had
.been writlen-. ahout years .ago,. but the one
‘God. meant this mornmg ‘This city,’ that
was hlmself—he . Ernest- Holme*—-God was,
pledging himself ‘to ‘defend.’ = Could it be
true" :
Thoughts came throngmg fast. . D1d he need

_defence . Was hi§-life .a precious thing to

God? ‘Fo'r mme own sake.! Ah, the tender-
ness of it, the mﬁnite love! hig eyes . were
fastened on the. words. Such strength for
such weakness.

_ing each moment. .‘This city'—his heart —

‘the’ place where thine ‘honor- dwelleh God~

‘was pledged to defend,

Had he really been in’ such danger" Dxd
th15 apparently harmless pleasure mean a
strategy ‘of Satan to overcome ‘this- city"’

He stood’ still, lookmg at the words, a.lm.ost:

appvalled ‘at the msxght he was ga_ming int
his own hea.rt
's~ o_ a.nd a meosag s there was a’ gentle—

‘ oountry Jbred and this. was his, first v;rmter i down hardly carmg who, it m.lght bs, though

a visitor was a ra.re_vthmg w1th ‘him.  He -

was still thmk.ing of the clea.r, dxrect message
he had read when ‘He' entered the shabby lit-

hands to the young man

“The v01ce was cordial a.nd wmning ‘So
It is my old'friend’s boy! ' T helieve I should
" have known you. - The eyes a.re the same
though ‘the last time I saw you I held you
on my knees. I only last night heard that
you were in town, and your father and I

were such old friends that I took the first -

chance I had of seeing you. W’hy did you
-not let me know of your whercabouts before?
Did you not think I'wanted to know Henry’s
boy. You should have let me know as soon

" as you came. By the way,’ and there wa.s a

little laugh, ‘I wonder if you know who it is
who has-taken you by storm this wa.y" My
-name ig Grey, Dr, Grey, Do you remember
your father s old friend?

‘I remember-you perfectly, Doctor, Ernest
~replied quickly, then Le stopped a moment,
-as/the’memory "of 'the ‘old hero worshipping
- days came back to him,-when he had ranked
this. same .doctor- only:second to his father.
: “There was the slighlest suspiclon of a quiver

.in his voice as he went on, ‘Mother was not.
certam\of your address, and we thought may k

“to start*for his work down town, so he left be .you. had. forgotten: us..-We: were Dpoor.

-the ‘window and turned to open his bible -
that lay on the dust-covered s*and for his
mormng reading. It was an old custom
“that had grown up: with him and ‘somehow’
-etill clung-—-this readmg 4 bit of God’s worcl
before the work of the day. - -

He was, after a sort, trying to be a Chms- :

tian. There had not much help been. ‘given.’
to him since he left the quiet home and mo-
.ther, and he knew when he stopped-to think:
. of it, .he was not makmg much. progress in-
“that life.- Still,"he read the little bible every -
‘More than often it was some part
“of: the great book that did not touoh his life, -
.something forgottcn almos:. as soon a3 read

.o

We.did not want to be a.trouble to you.’
Two strong hands were laid on the boy's
.shoulders,-as. his friend turned-him so the
light fell full in his face., No sort of an ans-
wer +was made; to the last words. -~ -
Yes, -you havo your -father's eyes,’ He
' talked rapidly to hide the young man’s ‘em-

barrassment ‘I -hope you are trying to be.

the man he was. I am glad I met you; I

_have half a dozen: th.ings I waat to ta.lk with-

_you.about.” .
~ The doctor. glanced at his wateh, 'I have an
engagcment to .set a slcll ma.n in- half an
. hour., That will give me time to_drive you
down.town and [ can say =ome of the thinzs

His bram was wholly awake norw,_'

It came with added mea.n-v

Then there sounded a rap at :

. wonderfully )
“wiio" stepped  forward and held out both v ’

Iwant to say:om. the way down' SRR

-~ And before - the astonished young person
had time to think of the pleasure in store -

for him-he was- ‘tucked -in the fur: robes and
skimming down the broad avenue 1n Dr,
" Grey’s handsome’ sleigh, -
Meanwhlle the doctor was busy talkmg.
He was one of thoze men wise.in the skill of

catching souls for his Mastér, and somethmg.

in the‘young man’s faco had spoken to- his

-heart that some sort of a struggle was going’ '
_.onin the life, possxbly he was in danger; he

must put out a hand to help. "He asked 1o
questions! It was hardly advice he offered.
Just a suggestion here, a hint there,
helpful words, that were cheery and bright
with the. real sympathy -that- lay behmd
them,

‘Plans were laid and engagements made, so

skrllfully, S0 as 2 matter of course, that Er- -

‘nest had no choice but to accept. He was ta
come. to the doctors house that evening to
help in addressmg some circulars that had
to be sent out. The next mght he was in-
Vited again,

A subdued excla.matlon escaped the young
man as he heard this plan. _To-morrow
night ! The very night that but a short
hour ago -he fancied he wanted to spend in
that sleigh-ride. How " distasteful it all
-seemed now' " How much more attractive
“this other way A pew life was opened to
“him. He had found a friend; that was about
"what it meant. No, one had been sent to
him. Something of awe stole in his heart.

It seemed £0 plain. God had done it, ‘T will .

defend this city.’

- He had but llttle time during the busy day
b0 thrnk about it, but when he reaohed his

; "00m that night, he walked straight’ over to
“the - little half-opened bible and’ found the
mormng’s verse. He read it aloud this time,
each’:word nngmg .out a dlrect message to
him: ; Hxs heart-was. full, God was good to
him, “Why. should he care- 50 much? * ~‘For
. mine -own sa.ke’ The last words read so

‘And for my scrvant David’s

‘sake.”

There came g glad smlle over, the boys
fa.ce ‘I suppose that- means-- father, I
know God loved him, and father was his ser-
vant. Maybe it was for father's sake, Dr,

Grey. was sent to me this morning, that ‘thig '

city,’ mlg'ht be ‘defended.’

Those Glrls Dld it.

In a small village in Pennsylvania, says
‘The Presbyterian,’ lives a clergyman’s wite,
whose ‘gentle and - unfailing ministrations
are devoted to an aged father, a mother,
and an invalid child. She cannot afford a
servant so is a- good deal confined to her
- house, To her surprlse she >_was told that
she had been chosen a delegnte to the Wo-
man’s Synodical Meeting for Home Missions..

She said ‘she could not go, she could not

be spared. ‘But the young girls of the par- ~

.ish declared ‘she must, so like an avalanche
they descended on the barsonage. They
-brought new silk to make ‘the rmportant
- sleeves for the old silk dress, they renogvated
her wardrobe generally,-and pledged them-
.selves to take turns in the housework dur-
ing her absence. Then they wrote to the
Reception Committee, -that their minister's
w1fe was coming-to the meeting, and to take
good. care. of her,
" She was sent to one of the most dehghtful
homes in the place, given the = best. guest
ohambe1 taken to ride by her hostess, who
devoted herself to giving her a good time. In
‘betore-going— -bed talk’ the visitor told a

fellow-guest the story, addmg .
‘And to think that I have met the Presi-

dent of the ‘Executive 'Committee, besides -

all my enjoyment of the meeting. She has
been a phantom, read of, and heard of, but
now ‘I have really seen her and talked to.
her, I shall go home to my auxiliay and
-tell them all about these meatinegs’ . -

P
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 Eddy Lee’s'Likeness. .  Instantly, as Mr. Lee intended, an ~ At this momen¥ & woman in a .
! neighboring cottage said, “’Deed;; ..
‘Mary, “it’s jist the auld story; his. - = -

 “What are you going® to- paint
next; Uncle? said- Eddy Lee one
day, ds a large pictire was taken
away from his uncle’s studio, = -
“YWhat next, my boy? said Uncle
Bob; ‘well, do you know, I was
thinking of paﬂi‘ntinngou." ‘
WMe? said the Tittle feilow, ‘ol
my? then -added, ‘But don’t you
- make pictures for money, and L
can’t give you any. I have only
ninepence, and ’'m gathering up to
buy a pair of rabbits. .
“Yes, but never mind that, this is

to be “all for love, and nothing for -~

reward.” I had a letter from your.
mother, this morning, in which'she
says, “You must tell me all about
Eddy, I would so like to see him.”
Now, I mean you to tell her:all
about yourself? - - -

‘Oh, but you"know, Uncle dear,’
said Eddy, ‘I can’t write.!

“Yes, my child; but, if I paint

your likeness, and it goes to your
mother, she will be able" to read
from it what kind of a boy you are.
" Eddy'’s parents lived in India,
and he had been-sent home some

time before, but his mother’s heart
was very much with bim, and often -
she wished she could know exactly

how he was getting on.

Well, it was arranged that next

~day Eddy should give his uncle a

“‘sitting,’. -So, punctual to the mo:

ment,.he got himself ready. for tlie
occasion, with well-brushed hair
and spotless collar; but, running

along to his uncle’s room, his foot

struck on a housemaid’s box, and
down le fell. Fortunately he was
not much hurt, but none the less he
stamped and fumed'and scolded the

absent Mary for leaving her box: -

As you may suppose, he was rather

- .a forbidding-looking. little -object -

when he got into the room. -

‘Bddy, Eddy! what are you think-
ing of? said his uncle. ‘Is this the
~ little boy that is to be sent to his
mother? Why, you look quite dan-
gerous.’ S

‘O, Uncle/ cried Eddy, burst-
ing into tears; ‘I forgot, and I will
try not to be rough again,” but the
_passionate look still lingered on’ his

+ face. : :

‘No, Eddy,” returned his uncle,
‘this will never do; your mother
would think you were in a bad way.
_ By the by, he continued, ‘when are
you to get your rabbits¥ '

" break.

expression-of delight flashed across

the face of thie little sitter; and he
cried, ‘Oh! Jim
me them to-day. - - . N
- ‘Then what would you say,’ re-

turned Uncle Bob, ‘to have them in

the picture? = ° 0
‘Obh,- Uncle! - You.don’t mean it?

gasped Eddy, with incredulous de-

Mght.. . o aa e

‘Certainly T mean it; bring them

up dnd I will put thém in’"

You may be ‘Slll‘.?'E'(’Ic'ly’;Adid nd’é let-

Walker prosised

e s T
e A e T ;

faither cam”hame last nicht blin’ -

fou, an’ stumblin’ at the back door;

he ca’ed owre the wee rabbit-hoose,
an’ ivery yin o’ them’s away.’ =
What a disappointment : for

' Bddy ! | His tears mingled with

Jim’s; but, child as he was, ke soon.

. saw what a sad case Jim’s was with

such & father. The idea of the rab- o
bits in the picture had to be aban- -
doned, but as Uncle Bob painted

‘and talked with Eddy about what

;l‘ L
L\ lnlllll}‘~|t|i1|\=t

the grass grow under his feet; as he

sped off to Jim Walker’s; indeed,

Mary who was sent to help carry
the rabbits, could scarcely keep
pace with him. - ;-
: On arriving they found poor Jim
Walker sitting: on the door-step
sobbing as if “his heart would

| ‘What’s the matter, Jim? said
Mary; but.the question was  ans-

wered only by another outburst of

sobs.

i i 1 4 7
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they could do for Jim’s father, and
the expression of interested benevo-
lence in Eddy’s face came out on
the canvas, you could not but feel
how good the advice is to think on
those things that are pure and love-
ly and of good report. ~ To do so,
makes not only a beautiful charac-
ter, but a beautiful countenance. -
I need hardly say the portrait
gave great pleasure and was highly
prized, when it reached its destina-

- tion.—‘Adviser.”




- side me’ - »
: ‘Many years aO'o a httle 0'1r1 went.i

o “_;The Elghth Commandment

(Florence M Gwmn;

‘Oh mamma, what do you thmk
4 ,f MISS Dou«las is going to talk about
'at our meetmg next Saturday after-
noon"’ said little Fay Leighton, as
she came runmng into the sitting-
room, where ~Mrs. Lelvhton was
taking a rest after a. busy fore-
© noon’s work. ,
‘T am sure I cannot guess, dea1'ie,’
‘angwered her mother, as she ten-

_derly brushed the ~bright, golden

curls off the little flushed face.
‘Why, about “Thou shalt not
steal,” I am very sure we girls
would never think of doing such a
wicked thing as that,’ said Fay. -

“Miss Douglas: is always very’v
careful to_choose a subJect which. -

* will benefit you, and no doubt she
has some wise plan ' in view, my
- dear, if you like I W111 tell you a
" true story’ ,
- ‘Oh, yes, please do, mamma,’ beg
ged Fay. '
"‘Well, bring your cha1r here be-

: newhbor '.l.‘he

: Lllly hved for that was-the 11tt1e
girl’s name, was. very new, and she .
had no nice toys like you to play
with, not even a rag doll; “for her:

mamma was always too buSy to find
time to make ome. It was impos-
s1b1e to buy such.a thlnrr as a toy

at the ‘country store where her papa

did - his dealing, even'if they had
had the money to spare. Thus you
see, dearle, ‘Lilly had to be content
to play with flowers,  mosses, and
the little -acorn cups  which she
found in the woods.
she would play for. hours in the
sand, and it was oreat fun 1o bu11d

‘a mountain, or scoop out a Well or
or- 'a- little
There

"make a wide desert,
crooked furrow for a brook:
was no end of ,things. she could do
with the sand.

‘Well, on this day of Which I
speak, Mrs. Beach, at whose house
they were visiting,
. tle sugar bowl to play with. Lilly

. thought she had never seen any-
thing quite so pretty. - How she

longed to have it for her own, and

after a while the wish to nossess

- it becameé so very strong, that Lilly
~ thought to herself: “Now, if I put

* this little bowl into my pocket and

take it home with me, Mrs. Beach

. will. never miss it, and if she does
- she w111 think that it has been mis-

~ which We call consc1ence,
‘Whlch 1s God’s v01ce in’ the heart

do. what is right.

_the little bowl.
_that she.never forgot.’

Yot
country Whele

"'"or sxlver
“the” aood name of our plmymates,

Sometimes

gave Lilly a lit-

laid.”
and

Whlspered softly “to Lllly" “If you
take the bowl it will be stealing,

-and how can ‘you say your prayers
to-mo'ht?

Then you w111 not en-
joy playmg with ‘it, for it will re-
mind you of your sin. 2" Tor a long

“time Lilly hesitated, but at last de-
“termined to obey the voice of con-

science.”. She put the bowl up. on
the cupboard, and soon after was
playing merrily with the baby. Our
hearts are always light when we
As they were
gettmg ready to go home, Mrs.
Beach, taking the.cup in her hand,

.- said: “You can have this, Lilly. Tt
belonfred to a httle set of ‘dishes _

mother gave me When a -~ child.”
You can-imagine. how thankful Lil-
ly was then that she had not stolen
It was a lesson

"¢Did you know - “that ‘httle oqu

- mamma? asked Fay. - |
_ ‘Very well, 1ndeed for 1t was my .
' ;self’ -, i

R h';_ mamma, I never thouo*ht of

111y,’ crmd Fay.

' ‘And deame, there are tlunrrs we
can steal more valuable than gold
If we Wron0fu11y injure

we steal their (rood character from
them - No doubt Mlss Doucrlas

~will tell you all about it at your

meeting.—‘Michigan Advocate.”

Told a Lie With His Finger.
A httle boy, for a -trick; pomted

his ﬁnder to the wrong road when
a.man- asked him- which way the

’doctor Went As a result, the man

missed the doctor, and his little boy.

‘died because.the doctor came too
‘late. to take ‘a -fish-bone from his

tliroat. At the funeral the minis-
ter said that the little boy was kill-
ed by a lie which another boy told

. with his finger.

I suppose that boy did not ]\now
the mischief he did. - Of course, no-
body thinks he meant to kill a little
boy when he pointed the wrong
way. . He only wanted to have a
little fun. Butit was fun that cost
somebody a great deal; if Le ever
heard the result of it, he must have
felt guilty of doing a mean and
wicked thing. We ought never to
trifie with the truth. — ‘Children’s
I'viend.

But a small st111 vome, o

THE M SSDNGER.\.VA | ”Qf

What Happened to the
N Caterpxllar. o

It was & Warm day in October, ™
<and Ray’ sat on the grass playing -

with his little = red express
waggon. After a while he ran off
to get some acorns, and when he
came back what do yot suppose he

found? A fuzzy brown caterpillar’

right down in ‘the bottom -of his

‘waggon.

Soon it was suppe twme, so he
put the waggon away in his play-
room, but bright and early the
next morning he came back to see
how the caterpillar liked its new
home, and he found that something
very strange had happened. The
little brown visitor was gone, and

IT SPRDAD ITS DAINTY WINGS. -

in the wag on - was only somethmg
that looked like a tiny bundle roll-
ed up in coarse spider webs. When
Ray’s mamma saw the bundle she
told him that it was a cocoon, and

that the caterplllar was fast asleep.

inside.

- The cocoon lay on the shelf all
winter.
ing when Ray went to look at it he
found a little hole in it, and you
never can guess what had happened
to the caterpillar. Instead of being
a brown worm any longer, when it
crept out of the cocoon it was a
beautiful butterfly, that spread its

dainty wings and flew away into

the sunshine.—‘Sunbeam.’ .

Be In Time.

Be in time for every call;
. If you can, be first of all—
Be in time.
If your teachers only find
You are never once behind,
.But are like the dial, true,
They will always trust to you-—
Be in time.

Never Iinger ere you start;
_Bet out with a willing heart—
~ Be in time.

In the morning up and on,

Tirst to work and soonest done

This is how the goal’s attained,

This is how the prize is gained—
Be in time. . :

- —Waif.

One early summer morn-




Prohlbitlon. :

-

Lo (By Rose Ha.rtwlck Thorpe, author of Cur- )

‘few Shall Not Ring To-night ’)

i The Doctor arose, ‘Yes, frlends, I favor E

: Lieense for selling of riam. :

_ These fanatics tell us with horror :
" - Of the mischief liquor hag dome, = i -

1 say a¢ a man and physician o

The system s requirements are. such .

That, unless we, at times, assist nature‘
- Both body and mind suffer- much., -
“*Tis a blessing'when worn out and Wea.ry
s A moderate drink ‘now and then.’

4 From the minister back behind the pulplt

Comes an audible murmur ‘Amen S

‘'Pig true tha,t me.ny have fallen,
Become " filthy drunkards and worse—.
" Harmed others—no, I don’t uphold. ‘them, .
They made their blessing a curse,
Must I be deniod for their sinning?
" Must the weak ones govern the race?
Why!. every. good thing God has given
‘Is a terror and curse out of pla(.e, ‘
'Tis only excess that destroys us,
A little is good now and then.'
.From the gray-haired, pious old dedcon -
Came a fervent loud~spoken ‘Amen’-

A murmur arose from the people, '
From the lips of -the’ listering throng,

' ’Dhey came from their: homes with a-purpose <

. To crush out and tra,mple out wrong,

" 'But their time honored worﬂ:y physmian,
Grown portly in person and purse,

Had shown in the demon of darkness,

"A blessing instead of ‘a curse.

.. And now they were eager, impatient
To vote when the moment should ¢ome

. They felt it their right and their duty,

To license the selling of rum.. ' =

Then up from a seat in the corner, _
From the midst of a murmuring throng, .
From among the people there gathered, -
To crush out, and trample out, wrong, .
"Rose a woman—her thin hands extended,
‘While-out from the frost-covered hair,
Gazed-a face as if chiseled in marble;
A face stamped with utter despair. -
The vasl throng grew hushed in a moment
Grew silent with terror and dread.
They gazed on the face of the woman
As we gaze on the face of the dead

Then the hush and- the silence was broken,
And a volce so shrill and go clear ..

Rang out through the room: ‘Look upon‘me
You womder what chance brought me here,

You know me, and now you all. hear me,

I spéak to you, lovers of wine,

For once I was young, rich, and happy,
Home, husband and chlldren were mine.!

‘Where are the'y" I ask you where are they?
My beautiful home went topay . .
The deacon who sold them the poxson,

I plend I besought, I. entreated
: "I showed them the path. they were in,
. But the deacon se.ul—they believed h1m,
' ‘That only excess was a sin. KR

- 'Where are they? I ask- you where are they" ,
- sonl’ ca.nnot “be turned to the- wail

False teacher: oi God’s holy word
My hiusband, my kind lovmg husba.nd

Whom my. tea.rs and prayers would hdve'

P gtirred,
Remembered your teachlngs, turned frem
S me,

" course of one of his strong and delicate an-

an pleading with m,

ing:
e A God-glven blessing, you told him,

i - ' ':’w
‘And w'here are my boys" God forglve you, o
7 and will--infect’ ‘heaven . with” the “odor

'I‘hey heeded your counsels, not mine,,

You, doctor beloved and respected
Ceuld see no. ‘danger in wine,” -
For my boys, brave,. tender,_ and, ma.nly,

“How could’I ‘hope ever to win? Jag
When the doctor said « ’Twas a/blessxng

“And only excess wa.s a sin." R l. .

‘There were: hands reached tor their ruin,
Mine -only’ was’ rea.ched out.to.save.
They lie* gide by side ln ;your churchyard

Each ﬁllxng a drunkard's gra,ve R /~ -
I have.come ‘from. .the poor—house to tell you«

My story, and now it is ‘done.:
--Go on, if you. will, in your ma.dness :
‘ And license the selling ot rum g

‘Before the great judgment eterna.l
© When' the la,st dread moment ha,q come,

They il stand ‘there’ ‘to” witness against you.'-'

My dee.r ones, the vietims ot Tum.
When the' shadows ‘of- earth are. lifted
. And’ life's secret thoughts are lmd ba.re -

By the throme of the great Eternal,’ N

I shall wrtnass aga,mst you there’ o
Note-—This incident ig true,

people, mcludmg the doctor, the ‘minister

and the deacxm, voted W‘lth one e.ccord for-

prohlbitlon Lo

Blshop Potter s Reason.:

It a man’ s hea.rt is enhsted he can by the

heIp of God, deny every. faculty and’ a,ppetlte
“‘Doctor,said"a

which” tempts~him to" “evils
la ady ‘at -a fashmnahle dinner party -a! few

years ago, to \he’ présent’ ‘Bishop™ Henry C.

Potter, of New: York City, ‘I observe. that
you take no wine.’  ‘No, -said . Dr.. Potter,o I
have not dome so for many years——in- fact
for twenty—ﬁve years.”
prise in the look Whieh met the doctor’s ans-

it may - mterest you to know why:I
a.bsta.m ‘said Dr. Polter, observmg the ex~
pression of his companion ‘T will tell you,
A ‘man with a.n unconquerable passion for

drink came frequently to see me and told

. me how this miserable passion was bringmg

him to utter ruin; how his employers, every

time he obtained a situa.tion ‘were compelled
to dismiss him on account of - his ‘terrible
_ habit. “One day I said to this man, ‘Why will
. you not say, here and now, before God, and

in his help,-I will never taste liquor. again?.

The man said “Docotor, if you were in’ my
place, you would not. say .that,”
“Tempera.te man that T am, I will say S0

thig moment”—and I spoke the" solemn vow.

that T had called upon him’ to mdke My
poor friend looked ai me with’ consternatxon
Then an expression- ‘of hope oversprea.d his

face.” With-steady voice, he pronounced the

vow. A moment after he left me, but re-
turned often to.sée me. The. vow. ‘has been

kepf; ‘and he that was fast losing soul and”
‘body, found a position, kept it; and. beca.me,

not only a. sober, but-a godly man.’ Dr,
Potter was able.-to do-that’ because his heart
was.in it

i —4—.——~
2

_ Poisoned.
- cannot _be too stron.gly impressed upon

,young men and Young.women that pictures

of vice hung in the living room -of the human
These
pleturés ‘may’ be. obtained’: by reading ba.d

books, by henriug vile la,nguage, or by look-’

ing upon scenes of .vice, but the- damage once
done is irrepa.rable - Dr. Newman, in the

_f ‘of the:.pit.”:
'; - without. the "pressure " ‘of the" most absolute
" necessity gains-a knowledgo of vics, has. fix- "
- ed upon: his mind redections from the pit. Ha .
- has actually drawn near to- the very ﬁ&mes‘,A‘ e
_'of hell é‘z:on £3 Watchman & - , -y

- da.y,‘ she sald.

_She -expressed ‘sur- '

I a.nswered '

‘As’'a man.thinketh in his heart,
- sois he ’——Dr. Louis Albert Banks, :
That dragged them-down lower each day., g .

THe" man who willingly a,nd

VMamma Dld Not Want to bef -

SR Seen. -

The pastor Went to call ‘at'a hense, sa.ys

‘ a.n exchauge ‘He rang: the front door bell. . ,
.1t was not answered. - He tried the Tock’ on. T

the front door, but the door did not - open.

- Presently” a ‘child’ cameé from the ‘back’ en-'~
‘trance. .“We cannot open the front door;:to-
‘ ‘Mamma would like you to__. _
. come round to ‘the be.ck door . He obeyed.; AR
. He found:‘mamma’ over- & Wash-tub, washe - -
: ing with - her right hand, holding. the. baby.i

in ‘her left hand, ‘The hand that she was

) usrng in washing had ‘one ﬁnger doae’ up.

When the
. woman had finished her pitiful -story, the

"“What is the matter W1th your ﬁnger, Mrs..

Sorrowﬁﬂ”

At first’ she hesitated to ‘answer, but by
degrees the pastor learned-that her husband,

in \his drunken rage, had’ bitten the ﬂnger S
~  savagely. - - :

- “Where is your . husba.nd to-day"’ a.lso thev
pastor adked.~ |’

. The,little child a.nswered ‘He ls lying ol)..'t :
_»the floor,: in ‘the front - hall, up a,ga..nst the' el

door Papa. is sick’ to-day
Oh whn.t a curse is thzs curse’

A bhxld’suExperlence.

‘A Sunday-school teacher handed to her

scholars. little slips of. paper, on which was
pnnted the questmn ‘What have I 1o _be

- thankful for? Among the replies that were

given on ‘the followwg Sunday was this pa~

'thetic sentence, wrltten by a little girl who

bad learned by bi.tter experience, the painful.

truth it 1mplied ‘T am thankful there are no . -

public-houses in heavern.':
What it Leads to.
A clgarette properly made fora long araw,
must contain somethmg to produce a pleas- -
ant anticipa.ted effect to satisfy the era.ve for .
it, and- tobaceo prepared in any other -way "

will not take its- place. 'I‘he smoke, laden -
with pa.rticles of poison,, is = drawn deeply

‘into .the lungs .and forced out through the .
- noso in ordet that it be brought in contaet

with-as much mucous membrane : as posszble.‘ :
Tobacco -is ruinous to the young, dwa.rfing
the body and mind, The. boy - cigarette
smoker soon feels the need of ‘additional
stimula.tion ‘He must resuilt.to aleohol,” or
more na.turally, to opium or he will soon

‘Dbroalk . down and .become imbecile with .to- .

bacco or: drug heart and shattered nerve, ' He
is 2 self-mads, typical degenerate. Cigarette
smoking irritates or poisons the mueous .
membranes, pervertmg a.ctlon aftecting at-

. gestion; brain, heart, lungs, and liver, shat-"

- .ters the’ nervous system’ and ruins: body: and: . 2
" -mind.” More young men are led to'the opium. .,
habit by cigarette smoking thaii.by - patent. '

" and proprletary medicines,. Sixty percent of .
dll males inder forty yedrs: of age treated at --
‘Dwight for opium, morphine or cocaine using,:‘ .

in.1896, had been, smokers. of. cigarettes and
had no other excuse for' their habits. than
that they needed some Stifmulant ‘more ‘than

{that furnished by the-cigarette,—B. Bmugh- :
”ton M D in ‘Christian Citizen - ‘




ﬁead the “First Epistle of John.

ca.ued the triend of God because he beheved

- and ‘obeyed’ him, "
:ghip where there.is the- darkness o'f 1ns1n-
- cerity. and disobedlence

There can be no fellow-

‘Do not the' truth’-—owr lives as well/a.s

" ‘our, words.are false., . .-

John s l’lessage Aboutf‘--ff

and Salvatlon. e
'L Jobn 1,5 to f; 6.

. Com-

‘ ‘it verses 1, 8-10. v

‘GOLDEN. 'r"x'r -

L

-T1f we oonfe"xs our’ sins, he is faithful and

. just to forgive us.our sins./—I. John i 9

. M.L Johnd, 1-2: ¢

- If we have not sinned there was no need of
* Christ’s atonement. '
. of- Christ’s . atonement, .then there is no sin

.

" fshed during the latter years of his life.

‘propntimtlon for-their sins.

Home Readmgs. :

-—.Tohn s message a.bout
sin and salvation. -

T. I. John ii., 7-29 —"I‘his is tl?? promise

L Eterna.l life.” -
W. 1. John iii.,, 1-12. —sin is the transgres-
- sglon of the Law.’ -

Th. I. g ohn i m- 13-24 —‘He la,ld down his hfe

Sl or:

I‘ I .Tohn v 1-21, -—"(.70(1 hath g‘lven to us
eternal life’ -

S. Rom. v., 1-21. ——-Reconciled to - God. bY
Chnst’s death,

S. Rom. viii.,
sin and death.’ .

Leeson Story

John, ‘the Apostle of Love wntes a let-
ter brimming over with love to all dlsmples
of Jesus. His first words are of Jesus who
was. with"God from-the begipning, -and- who
wias manifested in the -flesh, that all men

_through him mlvht shave eterna.l life:

John proclanms the message he. has heard
from the  Son“of God, that God is light; and
in him is no da,rkneas at all. . Darkness-can
not exist in light, therefore 1f we are walk-

"ing with God:we.are not walking in dark-

ness. Those who walk in the light and love
of God are drawn to each other by the same

‘love and sympa.thxes, we have fellowship

with each other in Jesus.. And "the blood
of Jesus Christ: cleanseth us from all sin.-
Those who say they are not sinners in

need of a Saviour are deceiving themselves

and making a fearful mistake. ' Jesus has
promised. to forgive :all repentant' sinnérs
and his word can not be broken.: He longs
to forgive the sins which he has already
atoned for in his own body on the tree.
But without confession and repentance there
‘can be no acceptance of pardon. If we will

.not acknowledge our sin and need of pardon

we practically say that his word is not true.
If there was no need

or . sorrow. in the world nor ever has been.
. For all sinners, Jesus Christ stands before
his Father as Advocate being himself the
If we know him
we must keep his commandments.
do not obey him, it'is a lié to say that we
love him. He who keeps the word of God
thereby shows his love to God. He who

says he abides in Christ, muet prove it by

hvmg as Christ lived here.
Lesson Hmts.

LT

gohn is suppos}ed to. _ha.ve been the young-
v o3t of the twelve apostles. )

‘He speaks .of
‘himself as ‘the disciple whom Jesus loved,

xmplymg that between these two.there ex-
“isted a tender.sympathetic intimacy such as

none of the others could understand at the
time.
John was ‘an old man when he wrote these

—

_epistles, probably between exszhty and nine-

ty-five.  The date of writing is rather un-
‘certain, and the place wa3 either. Ephesus
or Patmos, to which island. John was: ban-

- From' Patmos he_ wrote the" wonderful Book

of Revelation.
‘Message’—a word meaning promlse wher—

. ever fonnd in. the New Testament.

- verse, Light, Life and Love.

“‘God 'is light'—God’s nature -is expre'ssed‘

by the tbree ‘most potent forces of the- uni-

: "Fellowship_,_—-fnendship ~Ahra.ham Was

. Chnst

-shedding. of blood

"1fany;

1-17, ——‘Free from the law of :

‘cannot lie, it is impossible, -
-be, true but every man a liar.)

- If we- -

L ‘Walkin the- hght’-—m the presenee of
God koeping close to ‘our ‘Guide, Jesus -
‘Wel have fellowship .one- wit,h a.n-
other-— : . ; :

Our fears, our hopes our a.lms a.re one

Our comforts and our ca.res e

‘The blood of J esus Christ his Son cleans-
eth as from all sxn”——'Thou shalt oall his
name;; Jesus: for,rhe' shall-:save his people
from their sins.’ (Matt.. i.,..21.). ‘Wlthout
is no- remission. So
Christ’ was ‘once offered ‘to bear the sins of
.and ‘unto them that look for- him
shall :he: appear ‘the.second time: without-sin
uvnto salvation.. . (Heb. ix., 22,.28.) -

‘For 'if the’ blood of. bulls and of goats,

-and the ashes' of am heifer . .sprinkling the

unclean, sanctifieth:to the punfymg of the
flesh; how much more shall the blood of

_,Christ, who' through the Eternal“Spirit; of-
fered himself without. spot to God,  purge

your consgecience. from dead .works fo serve
the living God? (Heb. ix., 13, 14.) :

‘He that despised “Moses’ Taw .. dxed
without mercy under two or three witnesses: .
of how much sorer. pumshment suppose ye,
shall he De- thought . worthy, . who  hath
trodden under foot the Son of God, and hath
‘counted the blood of the covenan't where-
with he was sanctificd, an unboly thing, and
hath done despite unto the Splnt of Gra.ce"'
(Heb. x.;29.) =

‘Cloanseth'—is continually cleansing. tho;e
who abide .in Christ from all gin, known
and wuaknown, conformmg us to hxs own
image.

‘We make him a liar’—No opinions or sup-
positions of our will ever alter God’s word,
We -have--the- @istinct sta.tement that. God
‘yea, let God
" (Rom. iii.,

4) God's 'word ' is truth a.nd everything

‘eontraryito it, false”

- Jf.any~man sin —lhe enemy s constantly
laying pitfalls and ;snares for us, the slight-
eat cewa.txon nom Lhe nght pa,’h lcads us
intd $in’

" “Advocdte’—Thé ‘word in the’ Greek is the

same’ as ‘Comforter,’ one called alongside of
to belp and.strengthen.’ )

" !Jesus Christ, .the rightcou ‘All our
rxghteouanesses are as filthy rags (Isa
Ixiv., 6:)°  ‘I-count all things'but loss .. ..
that"-l may win Christ, and be found in hlm,
not havirg mine own rxghteousneas which
is of the law, but ‘that which is of the faith
of Christ, the righteousness whxeh is of God
by fa.lth 2 (Phﬂ iii.,, '8, 9.) -~ . ]

LeSSO‘l Hymn.

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds,
. In g believel’s ear;. . ]
It scothes his sorrows, heals kis wounds
And drives away his fea.r o
It makes the wounded spmt wholg
And calms the troubled breast;
'Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary Test.

vDea,r name' the rock on which I bulld
My shicld and hiding-place,

: My never-failing treasury,. filled”
Wlbh houndless stores ‘of\gragce.

Jesus, my Shepherd Guardia.n Fr iend
.. My Prophet, Priest and ng,

'My Lord, my Life, my Way, my Eod.
Accept the praise-I bring.

Weak 1s the effort of my heart

. And cold my warmest r;houghb
But when I see thee as thou art .

. Pl praise thee as I ought. .

_—Rev. J. Newlon, 1779;

- Primary Lesson.

It we confeﬁ our sins,-he is faithful and

‘Just to forgive us" our sins, and to cleanse

us from all unrighteousne.,s ..

“When an animal s first caught in a trap
or cage it feels: very much frightened, and.
makes many efforts .and struggles to be
free. But- after it has been there for some
time it settles down more quietly, Whether
it ‘has been numbed with the restraint, or
wearled by its useless struggles, or injured

“in- eome way- we- cannot. tell,

R

Suppo:o we: loo::.e the trap, open the door =~

‘of the_cage and give liberty to the captive, .

will the bird immediately- Hy upward with a

glad song" ’Wlll the -squirrel at-once: bound
over ‘the grassito the nearest tree,;and then
high in:the: lcefy branches ehatter with’ glee'
over his escape? . That would seem the, most
natural thing- to ‘do would it not? - Yet some
of these little creatures are so foolish that
- they do not seem to know when they.are
free and so stay in trap or cage long after
the door has been opened, and the way made
for them to escape. .

Does that remind you of anythmg you
ever heard before?

Little chiidren, as well -as older’ people
are often caught in Satan’s traps of temp- -
tatipn,  Jesus -comes and. opens the door
of their prison, makihg a way for them to -
escape from their sins. “~Yet some are -as
foolish as the little birds who stay in the.
cage after the -door is opened—they will
not come out of their bondage Bondagze
means being a slave to some one Those
who will not obey Jesus- are in bondage fo.
the enemy of their sculs. Those who think
they can be good enough themselves with-
out trusting Jesus to save them, do not even
know that they are in a trap.

Those who see that they are sinners and
confess—that is, tell. Jesus.that they are
sorry for all:-their sins, will be at once for-
‘given. Jesus bore the punishment of all
our sins by dying on ihe cross for us, so he
has -power to forgive our sias a.nd wash
away all the stain of guilt, With his own
precious ‘blood he cleanses us.

Practical Points.
A. H. CAMERON.

God and truth and heaven are assoclated
with -light, while Satan, sin and hell, are
always enveloped in darknes. Verse b: . |
Jude 6-13. ~ .

Profession without DOSSOSSIOII is hypoc-
risy. Possession without profession is dis-
loyalty to the King Verse 6: also Rom,
X, 9.

Clo;o communion with-Christ is the be.:t
antidote to.sin.. Verse 7.-

Sin and truth -are sworn enemies, and
truth ever léads her followers to wctory.
Verses 8 and 10,

While scmetimes ‘open confession is good -
for the soul, there are trials and tempta-
tions that should be told to Jesus alonme.
Verse 9.

Only One was connected wnh sin, with-
out becoming contaminated, and that same
one is our on]y deliverer from the love and
dominion of sin. Verses. 1-2

Obedience is the test of discipline, and
love is the mainspring of obedience. Verses
3,4, 5: also, John xiv,, 15. Revised version.

The manhood of Christ is the only safe
model after which to fashion our lives, while
his Godhead. we may trust and admire.
Verse 6: Coloss. ii., 9. : R

Tn ertod, Ont.

SUGGDSTED HYMNS.
"Weeping will not 'save me,’ ‘What can
wash away my sins?’, ‘Jesus, thx bleod and

righteousness,’ ‘Blessed be the fountain- of
blood,’ ‘I heard the voice of Jesus say.’

Search Questnons.

How many re[erences are there in the
Epistles of John to the Gospel written by
him? )
Christian Endeavor Topic.

Dec. 19.—Our sins and how to et rid of
them. —Luke xiii.,_23-30- |

Juiior Px-ayer=Nieetmg i ep:c.

Dee. 19.—What are some of our sins -and

. how can we get rid. of them?—Luke xiii,,

o]

23-30. o -

Sunday-schools ought to be made to em-
brace the-entire younger population of every
‘community. - With the International Lesson
Papers and the multitude of aids provided
by expert writers, there ought now to be no
difficulty in securing sound instruction even
in obscure schools., It ought to be consider-
ed a moral and intellectual disgracé to any
family not to send its-children to Sabbath-
school ——Joseph Cook
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" servants .or- talks’ about -her callers of the .
‘have -a great influence -
" farmilies;
-standiril ‘of living, the - Joung-

-

.H@uSEH@LD
Why Do We Walt ?

' 'Why do we wait txll_ears are. dea.t .
- JBefore. we speak our-kindly: word
e ~And .only itter loving praise = .

i When not a whispcr can’ be hea.rd" K

Why do we walt till hands arelaid’ " . -
B - Close.folded, pulseless, ere. we- piace :

) Withm ‘them’ roces sweet and’ rare, . .
“And lilies in’ their ﬂewless graoe"

Why do we wait tlll eyes are. sealed -
~..To light and love'in dea.th's deep
S franee—-. :
Dear wistful- eyes—before we bend

Above them w1th 1mpa.ssmned glance"

\' Why do we wait till hearts are Btlll}_»_ e

" To tell them all the love in ours,

And give them such late meed of praise; .

- And’ la.y above. them rragra.nt ﬂowers ".

" How oft we ca,reless, wait till life's
Sweet opportumtles are past, )
_And break our ‘alabaster box .
Of omtment' at the very. last'

Oh, let us “heed the lmng friend
Who walks with us life's oommon :
B ways,
Waitching. our eyes ror ook of love
- And.hungering for a word ot pralsei
~—British’ Weekly.‘. R

Tom and l‘hs Teachers. o

(By Bxshop .Tohn H Vmcent Chautauqua..)v

Tom, ‘the avera.ge boy, has many teachers
. besides professional ones. Tather’s remarks

" at the breakfast table about the abominably

wealk coffes, the way mother speaks to the

afternoon - before, ..
‘upon Tom. The pictures in. the home," the

.tircus posters, the_ theatre bills,. are all edu-.

cators for.good or.bad, I think the time is
"~ coming “when the women of our- cities will’

. 'go in a body to the municipal authorities .
and demand that the outrageous caricatures

‘be torn down... The architecture of .the

school~house, the tones of the teacher’s voice; .

- the atmosphere-in which Tom sleeps may de-
‘termine the motives of 'his life.
" consider  some minor . matters which Tom's
teachers must teach Tom, and some radiéal
lessons which are quite as important. - First

pmong minor matters, Tom should be taught

_' to think on his .own hook, to exercise -his
-.own judgment. He must acquire the faculty
. of formulating premises and drawing his

__ities of nature and of life.

" In this

own conclusions from them, the power of
saying ‘and domg the rlght thing at the
right time. " When he has learned to “find,
without hesitation, a. practical answer to
meet an emergency, he has advanced farther
In hig education than he would have done by
_-the memonzmg and  recitation, of whole
" chapters.” Common sease. is not born in a
boy; it must be developed.* -

Tom should be taught to observe the real-
He has native
power for such observation, and it ought to
be cultivated. 'Then, 'too, he must learn to
. report accurately what he’ sees. There is. an
- othical ‘principle at the ‘basis.of all study

.Tom’s teachers should teach him to report,

sees in - good Dnglish -and
work they. meed - the co-
‘operation of the parents.  Tom should learn
“to be an.altruist, to:take other people into

what he .

" account in the ordering of his daily life, for
- the habit of unselfish living is the corner--

-gtone of all that is valuable in culture. He

. ‘should have reverence for old age, whether

it is cldd in broadcloth or in linsey-woolsey\

Now for-the radical lessons which Tom

_must learn, He must be’ taught to consideér
~ himself a person and not a thing, a cause
".and not an effect.”” There is current an idea

" which receives its support from weak fiction, -

cheap lecture platforms, and even from. shab-
by pulpits—the.idea that men are the crea-
- tures of eircumstance: and environment, that

.. evil tendencies are the result of the: choice
Tom must learn.

~of-a great—grandfather
~ that he is-in the world for the purpoze of
overcoming heredity, breaking through en-
vironment ‘and putting circumstances under,
“" foot,’and he must stand a man, not a thing.

. I.take- great.stock in a boy who is cour- -

. - ageous enough to - assert. his principles” in

'8 to"boy!
“WhenTo

- ally, T would sdy, never’ g-ive ‘Tom up..:
. his teacher is cross and Sarcastic, take up
missionary collection and send that teacher .
‘to the North"Pole. '
.- 'boys 'do not mature until’ they are. 25, and .

.'some meén' have astonished the world at 80. -~

'valedictorian ‘at college, -
vfuture years.
B upy

I’ shall’ |
_its exceptions, which are equaily unjust in -

. battle.

-self-denial,

. Knowing that He is a" power.tTom ‘st be
taught-to: be' independent ‘and:‘to-earn his
‘own’ way. And ‘this:applies’to” "girls-as; well

Tom's "most ‘effective . teachér, When' the

They.must choose his employer wisely.’

Remember tha.t ‘some
Thé stupid school-boy of to—day may ‘be the
“the " statesman of

=~ ‘Educatronal Record ’
s v : :

e Confldence and Candor m

‘Home Relatlonshlps.‘ -
(By Mrs Margarot E Sangeter)

Our sons a.nd daughters are, from motzves

ot mistaken. kindness, kept in-ignorance of
their parents’. ‘struggles for a.:foothold 'in -
~the world.. . They would willingly share:the
sacrifices if.they were admitted intothe: ¢on-

fidence .- of their-.fathers and.xmothers, but,

kept .on the -outside, they: mismdge a.nd Te-
sent.where they: nght help-and encouragsa.. -
a‘hers .grow, cold ‘premdturely ‘in -their. of-

T

;- hes fthmliw -straining

naut thai certain. .restrictions™ a )

be distributed and trials.would grow.light:

In temporalities, at least,  the xdea.l home

should be fortified by sincerity. . -
The.rule works in: another way" a.nd ‘has

another department.” A year ago, in a 'Wes-

.. tern - town, a'man.died, all of whoge life, so
far as- his fa.mily knew, had "beena’: lmxng
" -Strenuous care had been-the por-:- -

tion of hlS ‘wife, constant and.irritating lim-
itations had hedged:about his children; and

his own days had been ‘passed in'a long and -
.exhausting strife to make both ends. meet.

Lo! when he had been-laid to rest with his
fathers it transpired that- the toiler had

been ‘laying up treasures and that he had -
1eft a large fortune, into the- possessmn of
- which' the bewildered heirs came, pleased

perhaps, but still hurt that their -lives had.

1-detest’ trafips, rich:and poor, "
. hag ‘learned: to ‘be.independent: S
. hlmself “he" will respeet others who ha.ve to
¢/ ‘earh their .OWn: way in‘;the’ world.: ;
“Tom’s, teachers st teach :him thnt he;.be- . the "
~ing -a ‘power; and-i depéndent, should not | i
‘forget ‘the.law ‘of interdependence :
- why:I like the public school. 71t brings fu- .-
. ture c1txzens ‘together on::an’ equa.l footing. .
7 .vIt is’a good thing for broadcloth and home-: . -
‘. spun;to’ sit §ide by" ‘side;- it . ‘doesn’t | hurt -
! homespun, -and’it: ‘does -broadcloth-good.”

Again, .

5 oca dn’ cold water for an hour-or two, then

- boy. 'is “between 14" and 21, s> the Ioan, for -
. whom_he works; and who" pays’ hini_money.
.Here :Tom’s .parents have a . responsibﬂﬁy

“Fin--

“Again 1 say, never gwe Tom )

* for, hours, until ‘the taploca is.almost® dis- *
- ‘solved. - Add a pinch ‘of salt, -three table~ -

- to'cook the éggs, . ‘and remove from- the fire,.

‘ideal of Christian living there mu.st need]s‘
~be’ ent1re conﬁ_denoe An one_another ‘and’a

{That'is” -

Ta.ploca Crea,m —Soak ha.lf a cup' o tapd-

‘put’it over in.a oouble boiler and. a,dd milk’
i0.make a quart in-all. ' 'Let it cook slowiy

spoonfuls of sugar,.and the beaten yolks ot‘
three -eggs. Stir for- two or three ‘minutes. :

I‘lavor ‘delicately, and: 'stir-in the - thtes of
the eggs, beaten to a; very stiff froth Set on ;
the ‘ice and serve very: cold. Ll R
“Meshed Potatoes and: Ham _— Amew dish~ ..
for bréakfast ~consists: of. mashed potatoes
and lean cooked ham. ~ -:Mash ‘half 'a dozen
‘boiled potatoss;: -and " season with butter,
-milk; salt and pepper. ' Mix with the .pota~

T 'toss’ two” hedping . tablespoontuls ‘of “ham

-“chopped’ very:fine, a tablespoonful' 0£~chop-~

5 ) Northern Messenger
d'- Jation By o f 3 thousa.nd . This -,
upon them which seem unnecessary. aud de- - 2 1on y over fourte n

spotic, while, if only the household lifé wers " .

built upon- perfect sincerity, burdens would:"
. maium;.

been - needlessly . clouded ' and’ hampered
through the father’s iron will and relentless

child, from acqua.intance 'with her. huslra.nd s

.a.ffaire -was ' ill “preparéd : for the changed
.conditxons, and for ‘the older children. the
change came too late to give them the cul- -

ture and the widér .opportunities they should

- have had in full measure at an,earlier peri-

.0d. Deceit, even for a pu.rpose of ultimate
advantage, is never justifiable. Who serects-

"his house on £valsehood hullds .on t.he shlft-

ing . sands.

‘The very tendernees of love sometimes ,

seeks refuge in the verlmg of truth in‘home-
relationships,” We see in one very dear to us’

a defect of manner, & fault which’ mars the .

otherwise lovely and’ amiable character and’

“hinders the symmetry which we désire to
see from gaining ‘its just proprotions;. yet

we hesitate to' speak, are: evasive or. silent,
or cowardly, where to- speak in plainness
and gentleness would be kind.  ‘Experience’

. will teach that child,” we say, forgeiful that.

experience is often’a very hard.taskmaster,

whose wounds ‘are grievous and-leave inef-_ -

faceable scars. Surely from the lips of the

"home cirele the truth might be’ borne and

candor ‘of true love might aid the one- criti-
. cised' to ‘escape into freedom from the fanlt
whieh invitéd ‘censute, -

‘When our -heavenly: Eather set “us lnbo
grouu)s and ramlhes and households. and

‘The “wife, kept "back, like a -
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“for - those who'_do nop think' they. can.

: sary to secure the bible. -

* sister or - teacher.

. All business communications ‘should he addrcmd ‘Johu .

-~ ped parsley, and a teaspoontul of onlon juice,
~if you" liKe it.- Beat until very- llvht and .

turn -into a’ buttered bakmg dish, - Smooth'
and scatter the top with a layer of fine stale
bread crumbs, - Brown in the oven. - If mash- .
ed potatoes that are-left over, are usel for - . .
the dish, you: .should heat them before mlxmg :
,w1th t,he other ingredients g, o

year We-'want to_make. another big i mcrea.se
and . are’ offering & fine --bible "as'a pre- -
Next - weelk . we ~will - announce
‘-a.not;her and . very a,tt;ractive -preminm-

get: as ‘many subscrlptxons as " are’ neces-:
~Watch out, for 1b

in next week’s Messenuer. B Sl
' “A BL‘AUTIFUL BIBLE I‘REE

Send twenty names for. bhe ¢ Northern
Messeuger. at thirty cents each, and secure
our large size, handsome Bugster Bible, free.
One not séeuring & club of twenty, can send
ten suhscrihels at. 30c. each with sixty
cents cash and: securs. the Bible.  Send ,
for" sample.page and circular.. The.bind- ~ -
ing, prmtmg contents and finish. make
it s ' complete Blble Size when . open, .
13% inches by 9%. ~ Would make a beau-
tiful piesent to a father. mother, ‘brother, .
The book formerly sold _ -
f0r$300 . RN S

-

: One yearly subseription 30¢. .
"Three or more to dxﬂ?erent address'=s, 250
each. . |
Ten or mors to one address, 20c each
When addressed” to Montreal Oity, Great Britsin nnd‘ .
Poshl Union countries, 520 postage must be added for cach =
. copy; Unlwd States and Oanada froe of postage, ‘Special -

T

- arrangements. will be-made for delivering packagos of 10 or

more in Montreal. Subscribers, residing i the United Statas
‘can remit by Post Ofice' Money Order. on Rouses Pomt, N.Y--
or Expreas Monoy Order paysblo in Monheal. " :

Sample package supplied free on appiica,- » ;

tlon
JOHN DOUGALL & SON
Pubhshers, Montreal

g- e
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Trm 'Non'rmw m_nssnnm is '\rmted and pnbbahed P
“-every week ab tho_‘Witnes' Building, at the corner of .
.- Cralg.snd 8t Poter streots in tho db’ of Monheal, bt

: JohoRedpothDougnll, of Montrnl.

Dounll & Son,’ and all lettors to the editor ahnuld bc
A4dressed Editor of r.he ¢ Northern Meacnger.



