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THE MESSENGER-

.~ sense,. a:nd yet m .'rapan to—day there are\
".100,000 more Buddhist temples tha.n indivi.
dual Christians," on to China. .. “We might,. R
have.: started;-seveml yaa.rs ago and have(f

An Odd Mldmght Charlty

I the absence ofwostentation and pubhc

'dlaplay m the admmistermg of - ‘our 0harl-_f

ties be a ment ‘(as‘the ‘Seriptures deelare);
there is assuredly ‘a spec1al degree of ‘merit
-and worthmess in the very Temarkable

charity which our artist has depicteéd in the.

) strong and realistic illustration on the first
page of this issue.

- keep them up at night, is fast asleep, and

" when the greal avenues -of trade are silent'
-.'and degerted, any pedestrian who might hap-
" pen’ to walk in the vicinity of Tenth street .

and Broadway about midnight would wit-
ness n singular sight. - Along the’ sidewalk

on the mortherly side of Tenth street he '

“wwould see a long line of men, and-. if he were.
to go sufficiently near, he would discover
that they were in almost every instance
poorly clad, and hungry-leoking, eager faces

-and a general air of helpless poverty. Thxs_'
line, usually about 300, but sometimes near-

ly 500 strong, assembles every night at the
same hour, and by twelve p.m. it is com-
plete. Sometimes there are a few destitute
looking -women in the line but the .great
majority are men. The head-.of the line is
mldway between I‘ourth avenue and Broad—
way. . - .
At the stroke of midnight, a 'door opens
and light streams out on - the.dark side-
walk, The crowded line presses up toward
the open doorway, where several white cap-
ped and white aproned men- stand beside
great piles of loaves of bread.  There is-a
gratefiil odor of cofee, too, and it is soon
. apparent tha.t the outside crowd 4s apprecia-

tive of the fact, for they press the harder .

as one after another at the head of the
line recives.from the.white capped men a
loaf and a mug of cofice, and then mum-

bling his thanks, }nerches off to make room’v

for the next So-me recewe “half & loa.f

olhers a whole one, and if the night e chill' .

and fro«.:ty, the coffee is in as.much dema.nd
as the bread.’
cee(ls, until all are supplied.
their loaves home, to wife or children, hun-
guer, perhaps, - than - themslves. Others
begin to eat their portion at once and gulp
down their stea,mmg coffce.. In cases of
specml need a couple of loaves are given,
By one o'clock the line has v_amshed the
door has closed, and Tenth street has resum-
ed its wonted -quiét. ' ‘

. A . : ' -
This unique scene—the only midnight

charity' in America—is epacted nightly at
the Vienna Bakery, whose Tenth street side
entrence is directly opposite the great busi-
nss Dlock erected by the late A, T. Stewart.
It has been going on for twentyfyears past,
though comparatively few New Yorkers
know it. In 1876, Mr. ‘Louis Fleischmann
having a suceessful- business there, decided
16 give to the poor all the bread that was left
undisposed of after his \vagg\ons came in
for the night.
en loaves at first, but the demand for the
bread grew, and the gift brought blessing,
for his business steadily increased also. The

midnight distribution is made all the year-

round in the hot, sweltering nights of sum-
mer and the arctic chill of the winter.
Among the beneficiaries are poor, idle work-
ingmen, and many homeless tramps, all na-
tionalities’ being reprezented.  There are
never any discords in the quiet lme that
gathers nightly. and which encircles nearly
half the block ; X .the men know that a dis-
turbance wow.” mean the stoppage of thexr
free glt‘t and that they" cannot afford to sac-
rifice.’ A loat of bread’ ‘means much to a
penmlesq homeless man in New York. There

are at.the présent timie many thousands ot

honest idle men in the city, and to this de:
serving class and those who may be depen-

)

“When all New York"
with the enceptlon of the few whose callings’

i salling from a Long Island port
‘no pretensmns to plety, but during .one voy-

And so the dlstnbutlon ‘pro- .-
Some carry °

He began to give a few doz- -

.-

dent upon them, the njghtly gift of a loaf
or two come like hea.ven-sent manna. E
The giver : of ‘this weekly secret cha.rlty

(1f anything that takes place on the streets;'
‘of New York can be called secret), has pur-"
posely avorded publlcity a.s far as. possible"
but the grateful prayers .of the many thou-

sands who have been helped by the’ ‘mid-
mght loaf,” during these twenty years,
doubtless afford him a deeper and more en-
durmg satisfaction - tha.n could be derived

'from mere’ worldly a.pprobatlon of hls gene-
It is truly Chrlstimn cha.rlty, with
a single eye. to the helping of a class whose ’

romty

members are helpless mdeed

The Pious baptam. - |

Capta.ln H— wa.s master of a whale ship

age, for some réason which he could not
explain, he became strongly impressed with

ducted drvine worship
‘What's the matter with the captam ?. No-
body’s been. aboard to, make him a’ Chns-
tian.” ;

Not long after, one Sunday, several whales
appeared in sight, There were, other whal-
ing vessel3 near them, a.nd ‘every other shxp

sent out boats’. crews to tale the whales,

But Captain H—— said, ‘Th1s is Sunda.y.

Not a boat leaves my vessel to day When'
he returned from that ‘voyage he wa.s met'
with a discharge by the owners Theyz '

wanted no such captain

not. After his return it tra.nspn'ed that in
the town from. which he had sailed, a num-
ber of the good Christian people in his ah-
sence had been thmkmg about Captai

H—, and. had made  him. t.he subject sof -
At that very lime when

specml prayer.
they ‘were praying ‘he was converted and
the Sunday when he commenced hnvmg i

vine worship on shipboard was.the next one .

after they had. been offeung special prayer
for him. Now he was suffering’ for Christs
sake, and these Christian men, fe=lmg tba.t
they had prayed him into trouble, th,ought
that they ought to pray him out of it.

go together.
sort of syndicate. They bought as fine a
whaling ship as could be found in the Unit-
ed States, placed Captain H— in command
of her, and he continued master of that ship
as long as he wanted to go {o sea, and was
known as ‘the pious captain.

Although fidelity to principle is not often,
perhaps, “followed so promptly by recogni-
tion and reward as in this case, yet we may
be sure that he who has the Chrislian man-
liness. to act up to his convictions of duty,

-thougli it be apparently.to his.own loss,

shall not lose his reward here or hereatter.
—‘Congregationalist.’

Round the World

Let us throw ourselves with new energies
and determination and enthusiasm into a
great forward movement to carry the gospel
of the Son_of God to every creature in our
lifetime. '~ There 1is manifest need .of it.
Might we not take o short trip around, the
world ? Before we leave our own country
we mlght remm(l oulselves that there is in
the United States and - Ca.nada on an ave-
ra.ge, one Christian worker to. every forty—
eight people, Let us begin our tour with
Me\loo and South Amerxca T In these ‘two
regions t,here is only -one Chnetxa.n worlter
to every ‘32,000 people. On'to’ Japan Jap-

‘an is said to be the Sunrise Kxngdom it is

in a’ physical, and, thank God, i_n a spiritun)

He made,

When, there wefe' -
whales, whales must be ta,ken Sunday or;

‘They
also believed that prayer and works should.
" A number of them formed a -

taken a, horseback ‘ride- with Professor Stin--
gOn. and have cut a swa.the a thousand miles.

byathousamlm:llenandhavetmwhedonlys -

one mission station ;.and.since then only. a’

tew ‘missionaties bave gone into that wide r

expanse. We talk about the needs of our,
great citiw, and vet’ note, there are m Clnna
fo—day 913 wa.lled c.iti% havmg in them a;

pula.tlon of : 25, 000 000 people without 8

single missionary. . On to Asia. Minor. There '
“in tha.t region where Christ came . mto the

orld and founded his religion, there is only

_one Chmsti.an worker to every 100, 000 peo-
_ple On -to Europe.
-can, listen to the -words of Ney, ‘said shortly
.before h15 .death :—* There :areé in; this c1ty
'& hundred thousand men Who have never, .
bad their hands on the bible, to say less of’

. acceptmg its truths.’
a, senge of his ‘duty, took a decided. stand for .
Christ, and became a Christian. The next
Sunday he called his crew. together and con- -
The men sa:ld )

' Take Paris.. We

Before ‘we come back,
drop down imnto Africa. Go o a certain
place on the. Congo. with Mrs. Guinness. A
thousa.n(l miles in one’ direction ‘before you

“come -to- the first ‘mission station on the
. great la.kes i
- m11es on. the northwest before ‘you come’
to the Red Sea and not a smgle misgionary

"llght hurmng between you and the waters !
. Two thousa.nd two’ hundred miles to the Me-
:'diterra.nean and not & single . mls.lonary
:'there !’
. degert. . True. .
90,000 ;000 souls, and 2,500 miles to the’ north-

One thou.a.nd seven hundred '

We aré told ‘that it is the great
It ineludes the Soudan of

'lwest before you come \to_'the North 'Afncan

"txon belund you, ‘and? a.’thousand-mlles’to
‘the south-weet before 'you come to the
; Amenca.n sta.tlon at Bibe'!

.Tu.st thmk of
An _lmmense clrcle encompossmg 120,-

Julna Ward Howe s Battle
" Hymn. CR
Mlne eyes have seen the crlory of the commg
“of the Lord :
He' is trampling out the vintage where the

] grapes. of wrath are ‘stored ;
‘He ‘bath loosed the fatal lightning of Hls

* terrible swift sword:
HlS day is ma.rchmg on.

1 ha.ve'seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-
dred circling camps ;
They have builded him an altar in the even-
ing dews and damps;
I can read His righteous sentence by the dxm
and flaring lamps :
His day is marohmg on.

I have read a fiery gospel, writ in hurniehed
" rows of steel:

‘As yo deal with my oontemner;, so with -

you my grace shall deal ; .
Let the Hero, born of woman,’ crush the
_ gerpent with His heel ! v
Since God is marchmg on.’

He has sounded forlh the trumpet that shall
never call retreat ;
He is sifting out the hearts oL‘ wmen before
“His judgment seat; )
Oh! be_swift, my seul, to_answer Him ! ‘be
jubilant, my feet ! - :
Our God is marching on.

In the beeuty of the lilies Christ was born !
across the sea, :

With a glory in I—lls Lo*om tha.t tronsﬁgurcs

. you and ‘me :
As He. died to make men holy, 16t ns die to
make men fres,
‘While God is marching on.
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- How Joe. Trusted
N Y. Observer.

'Who is going- to’ offer: himself - tor a ride -
to San-ka-do-te’s to- bring “back a sack' of

"lpotat'oes ?*"asked ' -the ‘Inissionary ' mother,
turning her face. expectantly towards her
group-of boys. : - -

“0, mother!’ exclaimed Tom, “I ‘can’t go!.

I assure you; I really can't.. There's the

* pasture fence father said I.was to fix.”

‘Did father say it was’ to be done to day,
Tom?' .

‘No, mother,’ hesitated Tom' ‘but 1 know
‘he wants' it done as seon as I can do-it.’ .

‘Well, I think 'my boy has shown no dis-
‘position. up- to this time to do it -speedily.
If the fence is'to be fixed, then I think the
book you have been reading for -the last

" hour or so had better be put up, Tom.’

" Tom closed the book with a sheepish look,
~and went hastily from the . room.

‘Mr. Morris said he might need me at the
'store this afternoon,’ said Henry, jumping
up with sudden: alacrity.

- His mother smiled as the door closed atter
him Then she sighed.’ :

) ‘Why, of course, mother Tl goV cned
. the youngest, Joe, as he’ran’ to her, and
threw his arms. around her. ‘Only, You -
" know, you've always said ‘I was too small ™
- for such ‘long errands.
this time, mammie dear, and I'll’ show you
what a smart errand boy I can be; b

‘But it is seven- miles, protested hxs
mother.’ HV R

I know the way, though sweetheart mo-
-ther.” = !

‘But the rlver Joe darling?

‘0, thdt is shallow now, mother dear
'Be51des I’'ll be ever so0 careful Trust me,
" mother.’ : "

‘ That mother will,: a_nd gladly, “too;+
boy. She is, indeed thankful'she hds one
son who doesn’t make excuses when errands
are to be dome.”

‘With these words she stooped and ]nssed
hlm, right' where the freckles were thickest

- on his cheek, and after that Joe would have'

. ridden. clear across the Kiowa Reservation

~and back again had she brdden him.

‘Heigho' Ma.ster ‘Josephus, going after the
poor-tatoes -eh ¥ called Tom- qulzzmgly,
~Joe Tode,. .out. of. .the.stdble yard:-on his pony,

.. Wanda, -“Well, ‘dof’t try to bring ‘em- behind

¢ you. You aren’t yet smart enough for that,

' let your oldest brother inform you."
‘All  right, said :Joe, -5 good-naturedly,
‘thank you, ’l‘om’ K :
Tom stared. Well really, there wasn’t 50
‘much fun after all ‘teasing Joe. -

~ made one more effort.

‘And look out for the spectre.of the Wrch-
i ital - He's always. down upon the Blowing -
: Rock, you know, specially when the shadows

i grow dark in the swamp.

-This time Joe made po reply and Tom

’ could see that his shaft had-hit the mark.

~ stopped his roving life on the plains.

He chuckled to himself with satisfaction.
Wicked Tom ! ¥or _po'or Joe had one great
weakness. This was a fear of ghosts, spirits,
hobgoblins and the like.
San-ka-do-te was a Christian Kiowa In-~-
- dian.
teaching of Joe’s father. Since then he
had settled down in a permanent home and
He
showed a strong liking for agriculture, some-
- thing unusual among the Indians. Con-

. 1 sequently he tilled his.little farm indus-

, triously and had many ihings to sell when
! others of the Indians who could have done
as well, were going about begging,
San—ka.—do-te greeted Joe warmly, for with
the old Indian .the mlsslonarys little
boy was a great favorite.

After the saek had been filled. with.. the

But Only try me:

But he -

He had been converted under the

potatoes, ‘he beguiled Joe into the house
“with the promlse ot some walnuts and a
story, ‘
Now San-ka-do-to could tell the most
marvellous stones for he had been a ‘great
warrior in his day. o

Wnen at Tast Joo came out.to’ mount the

- pony, the sun was nea.rly an hour lower than

it ought to have been when . he started

homeward. * Some clouds too, had begun to

gather, SO tha.t it looked even later than it
was. :

‘I w11] coax Wanda to walk as fast as sho
‘can, *'said Joe reasuringly to himself. ‘And

’ she can trot a little with the potatoes. I

“will liold the sack)

“The clouds greiw darker and darker No~v
the sun was almost hidden, In a httle
‘while it was completély blotted out:

‘It is going to rain,’ said Joe with a little

~shiver. ‘I am sure of it. What sha.ll we

dof'! . .

All at once he thought of a. wood chop-
per’s cabin not far- away.

He had barely time to reach the cabin and
coax Wanda through the doorway, when the

* rain began to fall Soon 1t came down in
torrents -

Tt poured for fu]ly a half hour then the
storm ceaged as suddenly as it had come.
The sun even:came out, but did not shine
w1th mueh 'strength, it was now low in the
“west.’

e “T'm afraid \Ill not reach home before

mght’ said .Toe anxxously, as he mounted .

i 'Wanda agaln and rode off.

The shadows were lying Iong ‘and dark
within 45 Joe peared. the edge of the swamp.

“ One thmg comforted him. He knew it was
“not very far through it. to ‘the bank of the
river, But suddenly he thought of what
" Tom had sald about the Spectre. He was
nearmg the ‘fock known as the Blowing
Rock because of ‘the noises hke the. wmd

that came from 1t the voice of’ the spectre, :

many sa.!d 'Would the speetre be abroad
" at this hour" Tom had sald it came when
the. shadows gathered Dia he know" o,

what should he do-if he savr 'it? . Involun- *

tanly ‘he’ shut his eyes,
All at onee he opened his’ eyes at a sound

that came to lnm Even the spectre Was for -

the time forgotten It was the noise made
by the river as fit- rushed onward. It had’

been very sha.llow as-he came over, notp

“much more than to Wanda’s knees. But :
“ what was it now? The rain had been long
and hard, and Joe knew how easrly the
- streams of the terrltory ﬂlled up afler a rain
like -this. . )

As Joe came to the bank he could sece
-in ‘the gray ‘light the foam on the ‘water. as
1t Went speeding along, ) -

He stood on thebank a moment, troubled
and perplexed, not knowing what to do.

‘But I must go home,” he said at length.

" ‘Mother will be so uneasy.’

. He urged the pony down the bank and
into the stream. - She seemed unwilling.
‘Wanda knew better than Joe. She had had
experiences with this same Wichita before.

The little brown pony, though ‘she took
the water reluctantly, yet, nevertheless,
when once she was in, started sturdily-for
the opposite . shore. Joe's heart began to
beat faster and faster as he saw the water
climbing higher and higher up Wanda’s
legs until it was almost on a line with
the white spot on her breast. Then Wanda
began to sway. Wha.t could be the matter?
There seemed to be something pulling.at her
feet, trying to- pull them from under her.
And just then, to Joe's dismay, he felt the
sack of pota.toes slipping He made a clutch
at it to steady it, lost his balanee, and went
plungmsr headlong into the Water ‘and ‘with
‘Him the potatoes. ..

.push it away.

Joe was twelve -years old, but he did not
know how to swim. . He had always been
a timid - child, and afraid‘ to learn, - But
sometime and somawhere he had heard Tom
say, ‘If ever you fall mto the water, young-
ster, and don’t Teow how to swim, don’t
‘ﬁght with" your hands, and get them ahove
W)'tter - You'll drown then sure_ enough,
Keep them under and paddle, yes paddle
like a duck.’

) He thought of Tom and of what he had.
told him, ,and tried to obey, although he

was so frrghtened - Naughty, teasing Tom!
If Joe drowned ‘surely be would be sorry
for all he had said that very day. But Joe

:was not going to drown. Somehow, with all

his frlght—thls because the water was - 50
cold and running so fast—the fear of drown-

ing did not. come to: him. It couldn’t be

that he was going to die. He wouldn’t be-
lieve it. Surely God didn’t mean that ke
should.” No; he would trust him. Only the
summer before,,at one of his father’s meet-
ings, Joe had given his heart to God.

‘Father, what is it to- be a. Chrlstian”'
Joe had asked.'

“It is to love and trust, my son ' had been
the reply.
trust him.

And from that day to-this Joe had trusted.

He was trusting now, though he was in
the midst of that rushing stream .of water,
and ‘every moment it seemed h“é*smust go

own.

‘Dear God, dear Father in- heaven prayed
Joe, ‘I am in the river. I can’t swim and my
feet don’t touch the bottom. But you won't
let me dxown, I know Deal God I trust m
Yyou.

Even as the words were uttered he felt
something strike his face. Forgetting his
brother’s \varnmg, he threw up his hand to
H1s fingers closed about:the
branches of a tree.that grew low down over
-the water. Quickly he canght hold, then
with the other hand, too. He let his’ fingers
slip along slowly, carefully, - creeping nearer
the main part of the tree.
water Wwas seéking to bear him away, but
~he clung manfully- to the limb,

. The - minutes’ passed. They seemed- like

;h‘ours,to poor Joe. Could he hold on much

*.longer? He would try. Surely God would save
‘him. He-had trusted; he was trusting then,
even though' thé water ‘rushed about him,
and every moment it ‘seemed he must let
go his hold.

‘Joe, Joe,’ ca.lled a . voice from the bank
almost -above him.-

‘0, father,’ cried Joe in response, " this
tlme to an earthly parent, who, &larmed

by the rain storm and his prolonged ab-

sence, had come in search of him. Meeting
the pony not far from the bank, he had
felt with a sinking heart what.might be the
faté''of his son.

Mtunately, Joe had been washed across

‘the river to the very bank beyond which

home lay, and there he had clung bravely
to the branches of the tree until his father
came.

‘I knew you would come, father, he said
as he lay Whlte and exhausted in his father’s
arms; ‘I knew God would send you or some
one for I trusted’

A M. BARNES.

L e
.

Tt is supposed that a man knowlng the
punishment to be annexed to a particular
crime, will avoid it; but I believe nine-tenths
of the crimes of violence committed through-
out England originate in pubhc-houses, and
are commrtted under . circumstances which
exclude all reﬂectron ——Justxce Keating
(1875).

‘You love God you say, now

rLisd

All this’ time the
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and it is not creditable to me

Maggle_s Golden Rule. ‘
; Elvira Benson, in ‘Michigan Christian .
S  Advocate” "

PR S Part 1.

Maggie, ‘our ten have the loveliest’ plan! RS
- We have all agreed to it but you, and I.
know you will because ‘you are always 50
“You know that
‘Mrs. Green, who lived on Maple farm.. “They
"came here ° a litle over a year ago, but -

ready to" help every one.

“ hardly any one is acquainted with’ her, be-
cause she never has time to go- anywhere,

. 'What with: her five children, the twins only,

eight and three younger, the hired men and

-the large dairy, shé is kept so busy- that_v she}

"has no ‘time to make acquaintances Now

" we girls are going to take turns taklnv‘
- astonished me. °

~lyzing my feelings any farther than that at

care of the children“on Saturday afternoons,
"so she can’ go out for a walk make calls,

or do whatever she likes and have a good

" rest.’
" ‘And what w1ll Mr. Green pay you for
“it Delia.?’
‘Pay us!
doing it tor the Lord’s sake.
‘I didn’t know the Lord wanted us to help
people to be mean,’ replied” Maggie.,
‘Why, Maggie, how strange ‘you are to-

day. "I felt so sures that you would be glad .

o to help in this, because you always seem to
_ think of others before yourself.’
‘Thank?you Delia.

being more mterested in your’ plan My
school work every day, with the mile walk
night and morning and extra studies in the

" . evening, takes so much of my time as to

leave more of the housework and sewing
to mamma than she ought to do. So I

try to help ‘her. ali I can on- Saturdays, ang .
" 1 do not feet’ that ‘I ought to take any time

from her to give to Mr. Green to save him
the expense of a hired girl I it were a
case of need it would be’ different, but Mr,
Green is rich and stingy, and he has no
_right to make a sla.ve of his wxie as he
does.’

‘But Mrs, Green cannot help it argued'
‘We are not doing it-for Mr; Green, .

Delia
but for his poor overworked wife.” :

‘But he gets- all the benefit’ of it all the
‘same,’ replied Maggie. ‘I do :feel sorry

“for Mrs. Green, and would like to help her,<

it I could
sudden energy,

And I can,’ she added thh
‘and 1" will.’

. But not a word more would she say To

all Delia’s coaxing.she only. replied: “Wait
and see, I don't know that I have the cour-~
age.”

Her. suddenly formed plan was to go- to

- Mr, Green and hold him up to himielf as
‘It is a

he was seen by his nerghbors‘
dreadful thing to do’ she said to herselt
‘but I do believe some one ought . to do it.
But no ong will,
it, and say what a shame it is;. angy how

they pity Mrs. Green, but no ome will go

straight to Mr. Green unless I db. I -almost
wish I had not thought .of it, but the more

I think of it the more reasonable and right-

it seems to me. I think it would be fol-
lowing out the golden rule too. If I were
in her circumstances I should want some
oné to help me if they could. " It’s no ude
saying I'm sorry for her uniless I do what'I
can to help her—and I'll try, anyhow.’

Her opportunity soon came. Mr.’ Green
overtook her one morning on her way to

school, and invited her to'a seat in his ear- -
‘Now or never,’ thought Maggie, and.

riage.
s more astonished man than Alonzo Green
it would haye been hard- to  find, ' when,
‘having seated himself beside him, she
- ‘opened her epistle to- Alonzo, and talking
very rapidly lest her courage fail her, she”
told him without sparing his feelings in the

"not offended or hurt you, sir.

What do you mean ? . We are

If there is any truth -
in what you say It is my reason for not -

They will all talk ‘about, -

o least just what she thought of him and the -

"1 felt sure you-

did not realize.it, sir,” ghe concluded “for...

.~ of course you iove her too well. to hurt hel"
it you . only thought’ about it.' . ‘

-* So' this 1s "the way my : neighbgrs are

way he treated his wife."

gossrping about me while they. are pretend-
ing to be my. friends -
canvassed this thing pretty thorough.iy
among you young la.dy"’

‘0O, no, sir,’ said Maggie ea.rnestly
ten have a rule.mever to spea.k evil of’ any
one, T have not mentioned this. even to

mamma; I thought it would be- kinder to"

come right to you with it. .I hope I have.
I certamly
did .not mean to.’ ‘

‘I don’t know, miss. You certainly. have

I am not capable of ana-

presént. Good morning,’ as Maggie - alight-
ed at the school-house door: . '

* Alonzo Green did a great deal of thmking .

during the week that followed, And very

’furtively he watched his wife as' she went

about her da_zly work., . ‘Strange ‘he had
not noticed how her cheeks had lost their

" pretty soft roundness that .he had been so
proud of only a few years. ago. There were .’

actually a few grey ha.zrs among the sun-

-ny. braids. And how thin and hard her hands
were that were' donceé so plump and dimpled.’ -
Parmer .Green “was aot - demonstrative.’
His wife noticed no difference . in his treat-’
‘ment of “her; and Maggie Bryan,
watching for the: eftect -of, her daring-ven-
* ture, had decided that it was. a failure be-.

fore he made any sign. Then as she was

walking rapidly home from school one even-

ing a pleasant voice “called’ out
‘Good 'evening, Miss Bryan. Wlll you
ride with me again? You don’t happe'n 103

.know of a young lady wWho .could be per-
suaded to come and ]ook after our young- -
* sters a few weeks, do you? ’
- and ‘myself -are about taking a trlp to Niag-

Mrs. Green

ara, if we can find a suitable person to leave
in charge during our, absence’ -

. 'O yes, sir, I know the very person sard
Maggie delxghtedly : ‘Such a swcet grrl

. She’ ‘works~ in a store-

and the two weeks in the country did her
50 much good. We have corresponded
ever since, ‘and in her last letter. she said
she could not hope to come again this sum-
mer, There are 50 many who need the rest

and change th_at all must.bave their turn,
“Oh, I know she will think.this a godsend.’

“‘Write to her at once’ saiq Mr. Green,

that you have a railway ticket to enclose

tonished Dbut ha.ppY at her own . gate
Part II -

No words_could describe Mrs. Green’s sur-

prise and pleasure when, in his singular,

abrupt maarer, her husba.nd told her of his .
plans for ‘the trip..
‘No use to bother about sewing,’ he said.

‘We can buy all you need and a trunk to put -

them in as we go through L——. We'll

: start as soon as that girl can come from

the -eity.’

express her gratitude in words. But she

- did what she had not done for ma.ny months.

She went up to him and lzid an arm about
his neck and kissed him.
about: her “walst and drew her down to his
knee.'

'You are lomng your good looks Lucy,

- I suppose .you-have -

‘Our

eagerly

: her

.-and I rejoice in Your good iortune

He put his arm .-
" es,” -said Lena, the oldest girl.

T must takel
better care of-you.’ This’ from - silent, Te- 1\
served, Alonzo Green meant more than whole ",

,voiumes of confession and . promises: from. )
-..80me. men ;- and s wife understood it as he .

mea.nt it,:that . he - was. sorry ‘for: -the. past(:
and meant to ‘make ‘the future different. i

Grace Collins' was-'so -tired as she - stood'

"behind Lyon:-& Turner's glove’ counter. It.

was ‘bargain day” and theé rush had" been
something: terrible, - It was Hot! and" her:,
head ached, and worst “of all Mr, -Turner.
rhad that morning ealled her into his pri-,
vate .office and offered her 2. month’s vaca-’

-tion,  and she-had been obliged to decline it*

-because she-had no. relatives to visit -except . -
a brother' in-a far -away’ state and paying
for her board was’ ‘out.of the question. - It.
was hard for her to make both ends meet at'
‘the best, and any unnecessary expense Was
not to be’ thought of. With her inherited
tendency to-lung trouble she -dared not’
‘rough it,’ as some of- the girls did; to keep
down expenses. She was obliged to eat good
nourishing food, ‘and her dress in (the win-
ter must be of the warmest, or she could
‘not keep her frail body up to the mark of
earning ‘a livelihood, This, with occasional’
doctor’s bills,- which she could not avoid,

. kept her purse:at a very low: ebb, even when
.‘she worked all the time and spent as little

as possxble
-'She *was thmkmg of’ this ‘as. she stood
.leaning against the counter for a moment
in an 1nterval of. rest and, brave little wo- -
man ‘though she was, her heart almost failed
“‘But courage,’ she sa1d to herself,
“ye are of more value §
rows,” unconsciously repeatmg the

- she' had read- that morning.

A letter for you, Miss Grace.’ ’I‘he voice
ot Jim, ‘the- errand boy, “broke in’ uyon her
reverie
1t was ‘a“very' excited Grace who a few
minutes ‘later knocked at Mr Turner s office
door and asked to see the Jumor partner.
‘Is - the oi‘fer you made me- this mormng

-still .open, Mr. Turner? - | o
. “Yes, Miss Collins. Have you changed

: your mmd"’
‘ She was out here last summer sent ‘by the .
- Fresh Air Society.
;- :in the- clty, and it. is too conﬁmng for her.
She was. so thin and pale. when’ she came,

For answer she ha.nded h1m the letter,
wrth the railway ticket encloeed

‘I am -very glad for .you,  Miss Collins,
You are one of our most faithful helpers,
You
will wish to g0 soon"’

‘T'o-morrow,s _if.I _may..

He bowed. ‘Theye ‘is- nothing to prevent
you.' o e '
- The short trip  to. Glendale seemed to

- Grace like a journey to a heavenly coun-

“and Defore you send the- letter I. willi'see .

She could hardly believe she was the
same weary girl who ‘had stood yesterday

{n it No, no thanks I detest them. And behind Lyon & Turner’s glove counter,

he ‘drove rapidly away, leaving Maggle as-'.

~BEverything o'n,'th‘e farm was new to ler,

- but with the assistance of the strong-armed

.German .girl whom Mr: Green had ‘hired to

- do-the heavy work, she learnéd so fast that
" in ‘a week Mrs. Green told her husband she

felt perfectly'sate' to go and leave every-
thing in her care,

It “would be hard to-tell which enjoyed
.the next month most, Mrs. Green at Niag-
ara or.Grace Collins on the farm. A letter
had been received from the travellers an-
nouncing their return in a few days, and
Grace sat ‘on the piazza with the children

- talking it over.
Mrs. Green knew her husband too well to .

-4Must ‘oo do way when mamma tomes
home? ! Me don’t want ’oo do 'way. This
from’ little Walter who was Grace's - special
pet: - Tee W ~

"‘She need not go. away unless she choos-
‘1" heard
paps tell mamma before yYou came, that if
- you suited he should ask you to-stay-always,



i stopped off at Antoinette Murcys gate to'.'

.: Antolnette
.+ blingly to examinations.’

Jerry s Trlal Servnce.,
BY SALLY CAMPBELL

y Jerry Eliot ha.d just ended his’ ﬁrst vlsit-'
- at ‘home since he entered. “college.’

, on 'his way -back to’ ‘the  station™ -and'  had

,say good-bye agaln R
““Aren’t we proud and imposing 7" laughed‘

man,” full-ficdged;  mow” we can hold our'
head high, and assume airs.’ ‘

‘I have- not a.ssumed an afr,’ retorted
Jerry. - ‘You know I have not. I have
been as humble-minded as if I were nothing.
in the w011d but . a simple htt’e country

_gu‘l '

Antoinette flashed a Wxthermg gla.nce at
" him, Then suddenly, ‘her e*{pressmn chang-

He was’ o
time
~remember how nice you are, and how clever'

you are, and how many advantages you have
had, and that you ought to.be equal to oc- -
‘casions.
_anything so superior as that bag.’

*We are not going "up ‘trem--
We are a “college;

enough.
all the big Duropea.n cities and -was the.
pride of Jerry's heart.
and laughed, and said he.‘ didn't know what
the evldences of -foreign travel had to do
with leading prayer-meeting.’

hght shine.

Boys and Gmls._ :

o 'Maybe they will some ‘time. Then what ?”.

Jerry looked toward the statlon and pull-

ed out his watch

‘I've got to catch”this train you know
‘ So I will answer for you in order to save
When they need you, then you wxll :

It entails responsibrhties to own

The bag in. questlon was certainly shabby
. But it bore the railway mark of

He glanced at it,

¢ Everything has to.do" with- lettmg your ‘
And anything like style is so

v T

s

7
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BIDDING ANTOINETTE GOOD-BY.

ing, she leaned her arms ot top of the gate,
and bent toward him to ask: ’

‘ And, Jerry, are you being a good boy ‘at
eollege r

‘Yes, ma'am, I’m trymg

‘What do you do ? . T

¢Learn my lessons, and- keep straight, ana

try to be on the right side of things. I go
to meetings, too, a-plenty . .
‘ To your clags. prayer-meetings -
‘Indeed I do;’ triumphantly. "Somebody

thought she had me then. I always go. I
am perceived to be a pillar
‘Do you make remarks ?’ -
¢Indeed I do not ! Not hy any means ¥
. Why L3 ‘
* Because it wouldn't be to the edxﬁcation
of my listeners.’
¢ Are you sure ?
.Jerry nodded.
.- ‘It'makes my teeth chatter to thmk about
At . I should catch my death of, cold it I
. tried Honestly, T can’t, speak “and” then,
‘besides, lots of the other tellows can. Itell
ycu we have some mivhty ‘good f.a.l.kin.,5 at
our class praver-meeting. They don’t need
me.- . : . .

very influential. Evidences of foreign travel
will make -exceedingly nice evidences of
‘Christianity, if they are given the chance—
try and sece.

if you like. (
nobody, though I doubt 1t.’ '

It was perhaps as much as two months

later before Jerry thought seriously of all _
this ‘advice of Antoinette’s.

1toin .He was sitting
one day in the reading room of the college
library, when Shorty Fordyce came in, look-

ing warm and tired. . S

‘ Hallo, Shorty, said Ted ‘Moran; you

-look as if you had been lining off the

equator.’

‘T tell you, said Sherty, \vith ‘as 'much

eloquence as the mufiied tone Of the place
would permit, ‘ you fellows don't know what

it is to be a prayer-'mectin'g commitiee, I

have asked every man in the class that ever

did such-a thing in his life, 6 Tead for me

to-morrow night, a.nd I ca.nt get anybody—
not anybody.’

His ‘mates oondoled wit.h him, a]l except
Jerry, 4vho sat still for a’ time, considermg
At last hie cleared his throat and safd ;

“See here, Shorty, I might do that for you,
Perhaps it would be betLer than

This was how Jerry came to lead the c!as

prayer-metmg “On his. next visit home, at-

ter .a day or two, he said to Antoinette:

f You have ,not asked me whether I evet'

took your . advice and turned parson.
‘I know I haven't’

3 “ hy o )
I didn’t like {0 nag.’

“Have you been reformmg, too 2 » he a.sked,_

impertinently.

‘You did lead the prayer-meeting, then »

‘1 did, mdeed !

‘And it was not so bad, after all was it ki

‘ Wasn't it ?  They say Providence meret-
fully hides some things from us beforehand.
This was one of them.
and so did everybody else.

‘I am sorry,’ sald Antoinette, r
¢ But it will be easier next time.

Jerry langhead.
"be discouraged need ever apply to you, An-
toinette.’ Then his face grew sober. ‘I

regretfully.

dare say there wﬂl be ‘Tnext times.’ At first.

I declared there néver should be, The devil
made the most that ke could of my injured
vanity. You know he does a big busineas
in humble pie sometimes. But if Provi-
dence is clever at hiding things, it is just as
clever, I guess, at revealing them.’

‘'What did it reveal ?’

“.¢I was going off on one ‘of our banjo club .

concerts, and I got mixed up in the time.. I
had half an hour extra on my hands. .So I

_went outside, and put my grip under my

head, and lay down to wait. Pretty soon I
heard voices. There is a fellow in our class
by the name of Burton, a quiet sort of a

chap, with nothing much to say for hlmselt

except at recitations.’
. *Rather a-convenient exoeptxon, I should
thm.k put in Antomette T

‘You ought to know, gaid Jerry ‘Yoh

have a great deal of experience in’ exceptlons.

to that Tule. . "This man Burton was _sa.ying
to Ted Moran, ‘Shorty Fordyce has been

" after me again to lead the.class prayer-meet-

ing.” “Shorty will have to be gagged,” said
Ted.,
hope you told Linmy s0. " “N-o I didn’t, I told
him I would. I ought {o have done it be-

" fore.” Ted whistled. So did I, softly, under

my hat brim. “Who. will te the next?”

said Ted.

tle laugh, and coughed a nervous little cough
—that is the way he does, you know; he is

one of the tremulous, apologetlc kind. “No,”

be =a1d “I am afraid I am not rxghteous.

You sce, when a person who has lived in the

country all his life, like myself, gets among
a lot of you boys that are used to everything
that he isn't, it ‘malkes him feel gueer, and
consclous, and tongue-tled It is ridiculous,
of course, and I am asha.med of myself, but

somctlmes when I’ have ‘seen” "Jerry Eliot .

swmg along the college walks with that
Eqropean bag in his hand, I have wished I

could run and hide my face in the woods

forever.” T was tco astonished to move, and
apparently Ted was too astonished to speak.’

‘Go on,” said Antoinette, much interested.
“Tell the rest. .

‘ Pretty soon Burton -Lezan. again “My
conocience’ he said “has been teliing me
that I o'ught to take my turn at the meet-
ing.” Butl would not listen. Itried to make
the excuse that I was not any more obliged
to.do it than some of the others, The fact
was that I “a._slafrald I might not make a
good display. And now I am mean encugh
to think that if anybody like Eliot, who has
been everywhere and scen life, could get as
scared as he did last Wednesday night, why,
-a plain farmer's boy like me might Tisk it,
teo,” . Jerry did ‘get pretty well winded,”
Ted sald

-I suffered tortures; -

"¢ Nobody that wishes to

“He is worse than a bcoﬂ’ agent. I .

“You fellows are gettmg awfully .
"righteous.” Burton Mughed his nervous lit-

"“'No doubt it will be the same
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’
way. with me," 'sald Burton, “but I'm coing
_totryit" And’ he did.’- )
* Poor fellow i saxd Antomet.te
" “Not" a bit of it He led like an old hand
T don’t Know what in the world became of

all his coughs and twemors ‘and’ fmghteued‘

gmiles. I wish you could have heard him.

Why, the men listened for their lives; and
-1 sat, and patted myself on the back, and

felt as proud as if I bad brought him up.’

“T don't wonder.’

“I shall never be a ‘pulpit orator myself,
said Jerry, ‘though I may, in time, bloom
out into a rather fair stop-gap. But Burton
is going to shine. I guess it is worth mak-
ing a spectable of yourself, if it helps—a

Chrysostom any to open his mouth.'—* I'or~
ward. .

A Sheep ‘That Strayed.

The most foolish sheep in all of Farmer
" Hapson'’s flock was certainly young Black-
face., Though Farmer Hapson’s shepherd
was kindness itself, and kept the sheep
where the pastures were freshest and green-
est Blackface thought it could get along bet-
ter alone. "So off it ran ome day, dodging
down a narrow path, when none of the
other sheep or the shepherd were looking.

But alas for its bright dreams ! before the
sheep had been gone for an hour it ran into
a thicket and caught its wool in the bram-
bles. No shepherd. was near to release it,
~and it -got away only after a tugging and
“pulling that tore its coat and scratched its
sides. Blackface was very ready for a rest
and a drink of cool water after this long
and painful experience, but there was no
shade in sight, since it had wandered, like
a foolish sheep up the stony sides of. the
mountain.
so Blackface Wa.ndered a.bout hour after
hour, growing. more weary with' every step,
until the sun set behind the oppo:ite moun-
tain.

Poor sheep ;
bling, bruised, thirsty, and hungry, far away
from shepherd and fold.
1y it was ! Blackface never understood how
good it was to have other sheep on every
hand, and to crowd

them for warmth when it began to grow

cold, as it was growing cold this evening, -

out on that deserted and darkening moun-
tain. - /

But worse ills were in store for the poor
wanderer. As it lay shivering and frighten-
ed beside a cold, damp' rock, it heard a dis-
tant howl, a sound that it had heard once
before near the sheepfold, meaking all the
shesp cuddle together in a corner in terror.
Then the shepherd’s dog had driven off the
wolf—so an older sheep had called it—but
now there was no protection near, and
Blackface shuddered with fear. Again and
again was the howl repeated, each time the
sound coming nearer. '
lone sheep that it seemed likely that when
the wolf reached it, for he surely was com-
ing that way, the young wanderer would be
dead with fright. '

Just then another sound broke out on the

night air, and never had anything before .

sounded so sweet to the ears of -the now
penitent Blackface. It was the voice of the
shepherd, sounding loud and clear. A sharp
_yell from the disappointed wolf followed, as
he turned away from seeking his prey and
from his great enemy, man. Again the
cry of the shepherd was heard, and this
time - Blackface answered ~with e pitiful
bleat. In a moment it was in the'shepherd’s
arms and' being carried back to, the fold.
~ Now, if you go to that fold you will find
Blackface-happy and' contented, and certain
- that the fold, with its companionship, com-
fort, provision, and protection, is the proper
place for every sheep.

Neither was there any water,

Here it rcamed, tired, stum- 'A

. And O, how lone- -

‘close together with .

So_scared was the -

Some people, like thls sheep, have found

. 'that trymg to be a Christian outside of
_:Chlxst’s fold, the church,: is an. underta.king
. filled with d1streas and penl
“of Jesus ought to bea member of the church

Every Iover

just as every sheep ought to belong to.a £old‘t
'Golden Rule .

The Blessed Word

Who doubts that, times without number,
particular portions of Secripture find their
way to the human soul ‘as if-embassies from
on high, eachk witk its own commission of
comfort, of guidance, or of warning ? ‘What
erisis, what trouble, what perplexity of ‘life

bas failed or can fail to draw from this in-

exhaustible treasure-house its proper supply!
And in forms yet more ‘hidden and with~
drawn, in .the retirement of the chamber, in
the stillness of the night season, upon the
bed of sickness and in the face of death, the
bible will be there, its several words how
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‘and. uphold, to invigorate-and. stir !

“often wmged with their several and specla.l

messages’ to ‘heal and to soothe, to- uplift'
" *Nay, |
more: amid the.crowds of the court, -or the !

-forum, or .the:street, .or the. market place, ?

where -every thought-of every soul seems to ;

.be set upon the excitements of-ambition, .or

of business, or -of pleasure, there, too, even

there, the-still, small :voice of the Holy. Bible }

will be heard, and the soul aided by some ‘7

blessed word may, find wings like a- dove,:

may fiece. away and be at reet.—Wm. B, Glada

stonle. ol . A

' S»mi‘le It D'own.‘
Every®one ‘who-loves you. .
Loves to see you smile;
Loves to sée you cheerful
And happy all the while,
Smiling comes so easy !

. Do not wear a frown, .
If you feel one rising,
Always smile it down,.
—‘The Household.’

t
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EXPLANATION

“DISTREY(E O DISTRILTS

FAMINE DISTRICTD
o ~s .

The Indian Famine.

The following rough il -

Iustration will show the

Tax
contmst.xn the va.lue .
, ORDINARY
of bread. .
LoAr.
Fakiem.'

The area affiicted in British India is half
& ‘million square ‘miles, and is far greater
than in any previous famine.

1t is more than ten times the area of New

York State, indeed, it’ is as extensive as “the

combined territory of the “sixteen Atla.ntxc
States from Maine to l‘lorida., with Ohio and
Michigan thrown in.

“The population of the famine districts im
round numbers is as follows: ’

Punjab.. ee de weles oo 8,000,000

North-west Provmces . . 28,000,000
Oudh.. v oo oo 4a oo o 12,000,000
Bebar.. .. .. 0 +e o0 . 16000000

* Orissa.. .. ' e ae 4000 000
Central Prov-mces T 5,000,000 ‘

- Bombay.. e oo e e 8,000,000

Madras.. v oe oo 20 o «o 3,000,000

Total.. , 84,000,000

The total populatmn a.ifected in 1876-78
was 58,000,000 ; in 1865-66, 47,500,000, 2ud in
1868-69, 44,500,000..

Except in Southern India, Deltaxre Beng'xl
and Sindh, which regions are independent
of the rainfall, distress is practically uni-
versal in India to-day, owmg to the high

. prices for. food stuffs.

What is- worse, this ig only the begmnm",.
of the suffermg The London « Chronicle,’
froni whxch the map is reproduced calls at
tention to t.he sombre fact that under any
circumstances the existing sca,rcxty must
grow until the’ arrival of the scuth-west
monscon next June.—‘War Cry.’
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f when yours is the only ws1b1e gun,
and Jim- began mechamcally pick-
m(r at the flowers near him; wonder-

: _-1ng 'what he should do next. - Sissie
and ‘Ethel were- readmg some way
off. Nobody was in sight.
termined to be a burglar. The for-

-est should be ‘changed to a castle,

and the flowers should be stolen

goods. Jim knew Sissie had said,
“Don’t pick the flowers,’ but then
Sissie’s ‘don’ts’ were many, and Jim
‘was apt to disregard them, So the
flowers were gathered, and thrown
away, and more picked. The castle
was rapidly becoming dismantled,
.when suddenly before the astonish-
ed little bm’olar, the ogre of this
- enchanted . castle' appeared. In
theory, Jim knew that a burglar
should show fight, and escape in a
marvellous manner. But Jim did
- not bring this knowledge into prac-
tice. He stood, a very shamefaced
and terrified little boy, before the
awful figure of a policaman, for to
- a mind of eight years the policeman
- is a very terrible personahty, some-
; thing more than human. It is only
- the; mmd of riper years, which sinks
the function, and thinks only of the
man.

Don’t you know that .gathering
wild flowers is against the Tules,
young man? said the awful voice
of the law. ‘If you do that, you’ll
spend some time in the lock-up.
Who are you with? .

Poor Jim, too terrified to speak,
pointed to Sissie and Ethel in the
distance. The policeman seized
him by the arm, and led back the
small culprit. ‘If I catch this
young gentleman breaking the rules
again, I shall take him in charge.
8o youw'll please notice him, miss;’
and the awful policeman stalked
away.

‘Well, Jim, I am only surprised:

he did not take you straight off to
prison,’ said Sissie.
ed he was going to.
‘I don’t think, after all, burglar-
ing can be very exciting;’ Jim con-
fided afterwards to a small friend,
‘especially if you are caught.’
—Our Darlings.’ -

Annie’s Question.

“ Jack and’ Annie were having a
hoh(hy by the sea-shore. Many
children know what that means—
would that all did ! How they en-
joyed it! They waded in the
‘sparkling water; they. gathered
shells, yellow like gold, or shining
‘silver buckles’-as they called them;
they bad famous romps among the

‘sand for flour or sugar,
He de-

-‘I quite expect-

ﬁshmg bO'tts drawn up on the shore;
they built great castles of sand for

‘the waves to Wash away, or they
and weighed “out
“or made *

played ¢shops;’.

‘houses’ " with the ”p'ebbles, and

adorned them Wlth thenc' ﬁn%t_

shells. !

enough for all their pleasures. QOue
morning, along with some of their
little friends, they were building
a ‘house’ which was to be finer
than any they had made yet. All
had brought their prettiest shells,
but the most beautiful of all was

.one ‘which little Mary Burns had

found. It was the envy of all the
children, it was so large, so finely
marked, and had’ such a delicate
pink lining. Jack especially covet-
ed it, as he was making a collection
of shells, and he had offered foreign
stamps, pencﬂs, all s01ts of things
in exchahge for it in vain, Mary
would not part with 1t To-day he

looked longingly at it 7is it lay on

the sand, and When the children
jumped ‘up to look at a passing
steamer, his hand stole out, and al-
most before he knew what he had
done, the shell was in his pocket

He. roge, and before Mary had no-

ticed her loss, walked away alonfr
the shore. In a moment there Was a

ery from the -group, and Annie’s
: glass and resolve to have no more

feet came pattering after him.
¢Oh, Jack! why have you taken
Mary’s shell ?  8he is so proud 'of
it. It’s too bad to tease her.” -
Jack thrust his hands into his
knicker pockets,
¢ Mind your own business. HOW
do you know T’ve got Mary’s shell 2
‘I saw you lift it, Jack. You
don’t mean to keep it.? - Oh, Jack,
you wouldn’t ! ‘
¢ What’s that to you ?” roughly.
¢ But, Jack, that would be wrong.
It would vex Jesus! Is it worth
vexing Him for a shell”
~ In Jack and Annie’s home, the

_name of Jesus was not a strange

one. The children had’ been taught
that an angry word or a selfish ac-

~ tion would vex Jesus, as little An-

nie said, even more than father and
mother. As the child uttered her
simple question, the shell seemed
to burn in Jack’s hand.” He drew

it out, and without a word, went

back and laid it in Mary’s lap. She
stopped crying, and soon all were

busy with their game again; all but

Jack, who wandered away along the

ghore, thinking of Annie’s words.
And he never forgot them. Long

afterwards, when all that was left

The days were not half long!

of little Annie was a freasured curl
of fair-hair-and her gentle'mem()ry,
that question would rise up again
in Jack’s'mind. At school and in
business, fighting his way:in the
world, amid many temptations, he
seemed to hear his sister’s voice
again. For a glass of whisky, a
night of pleasure, a Joﬁy spree, as
his comrades called it, would he
vex Jesus ?  Were any. or all of
those things worth. grieving his best
Friend? Amnnie’s blue eyes seemed
to look again into his, the childish
voice rang again in liis e,us ‘Is it
worth vexing Him for that ¥ and

Jack would put the temptation

aside, as he had given back the
coveted shell, which had nearly
made him a thief long years ago.
Try. the same plan, children, if
you are tempted to do anything
wrong. Ask yourselves Annie’s
question, and if you do, it will keep
you safe from many little tempta-
tions now, and the bigger, stronger
ones you will be sure to meet when
you grow older. Above all, if you
are tempted by strono drink, and
the glass is pressed into your hand,
ask 'yo’urself; ¢Is it worth vexing

Jesus by taking this, which can.

neither malke me braver, nor strong-
er, nor better ? and I, am sure you
will say ‘ No, it is not worth 50
much 2 and you will set down the

to do Wlth it—‘Adviser.,

The nght That Is elt,

A tender child of summers three,
Seeking her little bed at night
Paused on the dark stair timidly,
‘O, mother! take my hand,’ said she,
¢‘And then the dark will all be light.’

We older children grope our way,
TFrom:dark behind to dark before;
And only when our hands we lay;
Dear Lord, in Thine—the night is
. day,. .. ‘
And there is darkness never more.

Reach downward to the sunless
" days,
‘Wherein our guides are blind as we;
And faith is small, and hope delays
Take Thou the hands of prayel we
raise,
And let us feel the light of Thee,
JOHN G. WHITTIER.

Might I give counsel to any young
hearer, I would say to him: Try to
frequent the-company of your bet-
ters. In books and life that.is the

‘most wholesome society; learn to

admire rightly; the great pleasure
of life is that.—Thackeray.



- cracked the tooth rapidly - decays.

Temperance Catechlsm. '
’ "~ "LESSON XII

1. Q—What 1s the work of the testh ? -
A.—The teeth are used to masticate or

chew food,: _thus prepa.rmg it for the’ dlges-_

tive organs.

2. Q—How many teeth should one have ?

A.—The first set consists of only twenty,
commonly called ‘“milk-teeth’; thesc begin
to appear when a child is about six menths’
old and decay at the age of six or seven.
The permanent set consists of thir ty—two
teeth.

3. Q—Are the testh all ahke 7. .

A.—The tezsth vary in shape because they
have . different kinds of work to perform.
The front ones are sharp for cutting ; while

 the back ones are large and uneven, their
- business Leing to grind the fcod

&
BlcusPlo.s c@' mcnsoas

MOLARS

4. Q—Is a tcotha s .)olid'piece of bone ? -

. A.—If we break open a tooth we will find

a hollow space inside it. .

5. Q—What causes pain in a tooth ?

A.—When the nerves. contained in the -
cavity of the tooth are in any way hurt or
diseased this causes ‘ the {oothache.,

6. Q.—What is the outside coatmg of the

~ tooth called ?

When this is broken or
‘When
we find a hole in one of our teeth we should
at once have it filled by a dentist.

7. @—How should we care for our teeth ?

—We must take great care to keep our

teeth clean and whole. We should never
pick them with a pin or any hard substance.
We should never crack nuts with them as
this is apt to break the enamel. )

8. Q—~How should they be kept clean ?

A.—We should hrush them well after
every meal with a soft brush.. A celebrat-
ed dentist once said that the only way to
keep beautiful teeth is never to allow a par-
ticle of food io remain in the mouth after a
meal, ) v ‘ ’

9. Q—What temperance verse may we
learn ihis week ? .
. A.—~—"The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy,
peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness,
faith, meekness, temperance.’

A.—Enanjel.

After Many Days.
A TRUE TEMPERANCE TALE

*. By Alice A. and S. Jennie Smith, ,
In a certain kamlet in New Jersey there

stands an old, gray weather-beaten church.
For fifty years a “orsmppinw congregntxon‘
ha.s gone in and out its door s, and for at lea.st:,

a century, earlier various other edifices stood

. on the same site and served a similar pm-‘

THE}

. of the church and the hiring of @

pose Tra.dztlon tells ot how on Saturday
afternoon the good old farmers brought out

. their waggons and scrubbed them to the' lastl"
: degree of Dutch cleanlmese, ‘while the hOuse-‘
. wife performed the same. office for ‘the kit-.
chen chairs With the latter arranged in

two rows in the vehlcle, the, family lumbered
off to church,

But tradition’s tales are not a.lwa.ys ot so
pleasant a character; indeed, -many. a.n old

person still remembers Dommxe Van. Tyne,
and his-horn of whisky, while it is stated

that the consistory meetmgs would have

been tame affairs if not begun and ended .

with a drink of good old Holland. But
after Dominie Van: Tyne was gathered .to

his fathers, so great was the influence the’
drinking habit had obtained tha.t spintually .

and financially the church was almost a
wreck. For a year it remained w1thout a
pastor. -
met each Sunday to sing and read and pray,

or to listen to the words of a devout Scotch--

man who had lately joxned them and been
elected elder:

Weary at last of .the effort of keeping up

‘their sinkmg church n%.rly all the members
wished it closed, but the elders called a
meéting to see what could be done. The
amount of indebtedness was calculated, also
the amount necessary for the maintenance
pastor for
one year; then the’ consistory assumed one-
quarter of the whole, and called upon the
‘peaple for subscriplions to make up the rest.
Inspired by the good example, of the officers
and the burning eloquence of the Scotch
elder the people promised the requlsite sum,
and a young man fresh from the =emmary
was engaged to take the pulpit,

There was a revival of . church going f.or,

a few Sundays, as-the whole nexghhorhood
wished to hear the new dominie, and for.a
while he Bave entire satisfaction. But his

visits among them’ showed hin* plainly what |

‘was sapping the spiritual life from his peo-
ple, and one Sunday he ventured on a stir-

'ring_ -temperance sermon: The: opinion of

the congregation was seen in the frowns
that appeared first upon ‘one face,. and then
upon another. The pastor concluded by
saying that in three weeks a meeting was to
be called to organize a Band of Hope among
the -boys and girls, and alse for the purpose
of listening to an addless by a famous tem-
perance orator. - .

Immedmtely after the service closed, little
Jmots of men and women gathered around
outside the church and discussed the do-
minie’s announcement A few were indlif-
erent, but the larger number violently op-
posed Thea next day the consistory waited
“upon the pastor and said decldedly that the
church should not be opened for such a pur-
pose. - With heavy heart he sought the only
one in the congrega.tlon who was in sympa-
thy with him; that was the Scotch elder,
and he, having been away from home for
two' or three days, knew mnothing of the
affair until the pastor_told.his story.

‘The church shall be opened,” he exclaim-
ed, ‘leave that to me. '

Then for two succeeding Sundays the
Scotchman himself, in loud, clear tones,
announced that the lecture was to be given.
No one opposed him, for everybody felt it

would be unwise {o incur the anger of so

valuable a member.
The evening of:the lecture the church was

filled. There was but little amuseinent in’

that out-of-the~wa.y place, and anytlhing in
the shape of” a diversion was acceptable.
With tweénty boys and girls tlie Band of HOpe
was started, and dominie and elder worked
together for the litfle society, making its
meetings so. pleasant .that others were zra-
dually dmwn in among them R

Duri ing that time a few faithful ones .

—even cider is dangerous.

MESSENGER

on the first evening when the pledge waa

- offered for | mgna.ture, one - t:welve—year-old‘q.:

glrl looked up sa.ucily and. said, 'God made i
apples,. dldn’t he dominie"' ' : :
‘Yes, my ‘child, was the answer. :
- ‘And apples make cider; and cider ma.kes y
wh1sky, and. I'am going to- drink them.’ :
“Well, my- child the dominie said. quietly.l .

“if I can do anything to teach you different~"

ly, I shalll T Iear you may drink them to
your sorrow.’ .
For two. years the society prospered and
then the pastor was called to a larger ﬂeld.
and the Scotch elder slept beside other work-
ers 'in the little hill cemetery. With the’

-coming of different persons in their places,

attention. was given to other, matters, and
the Band of Hope dissolved. But who shall
measure the good ‘done in those months of
earnest’ work for the cause of temperance?
We know at 'least that a temperance Senti-
ment sprang up..in the church, and many
parents rejoiced in steady, sober sons.
‘Twenty years went by, and the pulpit
was again vacant,  But.a zealous, well-to-do -
ccngregatlon now - occupxed the - pews, and
when the question arose as to whom should
be called the minds of the people reverted
to the good dominie who had given thém
their first temperance lesson. He accepted
their invitation, and once more proclaimed
the truth from -the familiar pulpit. But
how changed were the circumstances under
which he labored now. : His consistory was
largely composed of Band of Hope boys, .

"who had grown to be men with firm temper- .

ance prmciples: A score' or more of the
mothers of the church were ‘his- Band- of
Hope girls,.-and théir. children looked “at

- him with- bnght eyes from their veatn in

the Sunday-school. ' He was cordially wel-
comed by all, and when one elder said, “Do-
minié, we want some stirring temperance
work this year; I suppose you are willing
to lead, he gladly answered in the affirma-
tive.

One hoary-headed fa.rmer stepped up n.nd
grasped his hand. . ‘I've lived to tell you,
sir, you were right about that matler; liquor
- T've seen them
go down all around me, bright young fel-
lows who might have been something 'in
the world, but for drink. I wouldn’t let my
boys sign for you, but they have signed
for me since. Thank God and you, my boys
are temperance men now.’ )

As the minister traversed the -path from
the church to the parsonage that day, tears of
Joy were in his eyes, and his thoughts went
back to the time long gone by. Glancing
up at the hillside, where a tall marble-shaft
marked the grave of his dear Scotch friend,
he said to himself, ‘I wish he were here to
enjoy the fruits of our labors, but I believe
he knows.’ .

Yet all intemperance was not swept from‘
the community, and in a few short months
the dominie was called upon to perform.that
saddest duty of a clergyman, the conduchﬁg_;
of the funeral service of a drunkard ert
care must be observe so as not to say aword
to woungd the airecady bleeding hearts of the
bereaved, and he must be doubly cautious
that he does not mislead the living

After the service, when he tried- to spe‘~
soothingly to the dead man’s daughter, she
told him that she was utterly crushed..to
think that her father had ended his life in.
a drunken brawl; her -husba.nd too, she
sadly mentioned, was going in the same tex
rible way. .

As he turned from the nerwly-ma.de grave,
her pastor silently wondered if the woman .
recalled ‘thé tinie when she had told him thnt'
God ‘made ‘apples, and apples made cider
and- wlusky, so she was going to drink them.

© ~Union Sig‘nal.' '




‘ the story,’

THE MESSENGER.

And you have suited just splendld,’ ehe add-
ed ‘with her’ most grown—-up a!r

- 'So".Grace Colllns found a: happy home,i

and "Mrs. Green galned-a- loving, generous

~“husband through Maggie Bryan’s unique way
- of ‘doing unto others as she would that they-
should do-to her’ In telling her mother
of it afierwards she.said: .‘After this, when

.'I.am.tempted to talk about anybody, T will
, think first-if it ought to be said at all. If

. 1t ought I will go. straight to the person and

say it., ‘What if I had not saxd that to Mr.
Green?

. [For the Messenger.
Sailors.
‘Come here, Ronald, and let 51ster put on
" your mce new suit.’

‘Don’t wan’t ‘any nice new’ suit.
‘OB, Ropny! See what a bea.utiful suit

o is, see this big blue collar, just like the

sailors wear
“What's a sailor 7
‘A sailor? - Oh, don’t you know what a

- sailor is? A man that sa.ils, you know, sails

~on a big ship and goes all over the world,’

rephes Gracie with a very wise look,
‘What's a s'ip? 1nqu1r& Baby Ronald

who is of an enquirmg turn of mind.
“What's a sailor and what's a s 'ip?

‘Oh; ‘Ronnie dear, do let me put on your

suit motber told us to hurry, and there she
" is calhng us now Do be.a good boy, and
I’ll ask mother to tell you all abott’ sailora
and shxps when - you are dressed”’ .
5 Thus a.dmonxshed Ronald obediently allows

Gracie to ut on him his’ new suit, and mer-

mother’s arms as her step is heard on the

" gtair, .
‘What’ 2, §ailor,' and,what’s a s’ip"' he

asks K e )

‘A sailor and a ship?. repeats. mother

o ‘Y&, Gracie said a saxlor sailed-in a. s'ip, -
and I don’t know what a sallor is.’
Mother takes Ronme on her knee and.

“Gracie sits’ down on her fa.vonte low’ cha.ir

, beszde mot.her o
‘Sailors are men who work on big ships,'

see, there is a picture of a ship, and -the
sallors make the ship go through the water.
Would you like tme to tell you the story of

a “sailor ‘I once knew?

‘Yes," ‘yes,’ -replied both children,

‘Well, once there ‘was ‘a naughty httle boy
who ran away to sea—’

~Pm a dcod boy,’ observes Ronald com-
placently. o
v ‘This 1little boy-was. naughty, and when
his mother punished him he was very angry,
*and ran away from her, and went to where
“there was a ship and got on board The
ship sailed away—’ -
- ‘I fought it was the sailor salled ’ N

‘Ronald must not znterrupt the story,’

says Gracle, gently. A

‘The ship sailed away from land and the
little boy- began to wish he was“at home
‘with his iother, as the captain gave him
very hard work to do.’ : o

‘What’s a captain * . . -

‘The captain is the man’ at the head of
the ship.’

‘Do §’ips have heads?

‘Ronnie dear, do let’ mother go on with
pleads Gracie . ..
Mother proceeds:—The boy had very hard

" work to do and often wished himself back

at home with his mother, but the ship did
not come back to the place it sailed from for

" eight years, ‘and by that time Tom had

grown to be quite’' a man. When at last
they got back'he:went:to see his mother,
but there was: -nobody in the old home, The
neighbors said *that the -whole family had
‘moved away, angl they did not know where

.to ha\fe a Jolly time.” :
.they did have “ 4 jolly time,” at the saloon
_that night they would be vefy sorry. for it

,way from. her to climd into

they: had gone. Tom relt very sorry. not to
.8ee hxs mother again, and when he went

‘back ‘to the -ship he thought' that mo one

cared anything for him, so-he ‘could be just -

“as bad as he wanted to.  Some time after

this the: ship stopped- at a- ‘big:city and all
the’ ‘satlors went off the ship to-see what the
city was like. As.they. came down to the
.wharf, a nice, kind gentleman met them

. and asked them if they would not like to-

come and spend the evening in a beautiful,
warm, - bright reading-room, where they -
might read or play games or listen to.sweet

music, and he gave them each a ticket, in-.

viting them to this ‘Sailors’ Institute' and

.giving them the number -and name- of the
_ street.

‘ Some of the men threw away the tickets,
saying that they were “going to the saloon

in the morning when they.would wake up

. with a headache and find all their money

gone, so he persuaded two or three of his

matee to come.with him and see what kind

-of a place this “Sailors' Institute” was. They.

found it to be all that the kind gentleman
had descrzbed and they spent a very pleas-
ant evening there. They felt ‘that it was
'so home-like and everyone was so kingd,

‘that they spént most of their time. there

while they stayed in the city.

‘When the ship sailed- away agam the
‘kind lady at the * Sailors’ Imstitute” had
given to each of the men a beautiful, bright

little bag, saying, “ Here is a comfort bag.

for you, I hope it will come in handy.” Tom
laughed, comfort was something he knew
very little about, but he thanked the: lady
for her gift, and as soon as he got back to
the ship he opened the bag to see what-was
in it. What do you think he found? Well, first
of all he. found a letter, addressed, “To a
dear Young Sailor.” Now, Tom.had never
had a letter in his life before this, .and he
felt as though something’ great had happen-
ed to him. He looked at the frout of it,
then turned it over; it was sealed. He con-
cluded to -lay it aside till he had looked at
all the other things in the bag., The next

" 'thing he drew out was a large penknife—

'foms eyes glistened ag he saw it, “Just
‘the very . thing I was wanting,” he said,
ag ‘he tried the blade to see that it was
sharp and keen, “this is a beauty, too.” -

<The next thing-that Tom. drew out
* made - -him

laugh- - heartily, it was a
a celluloid thimble. * Probabiy the person
who had put it in the bag thought it very

large indeed, not so Tom, for it scarcely

Tom . knew that if

‘can do something to help.

—'Waif.’

went on his’ Iittle ﬁnger saﬂor men's hands
do’ 8row 50 large

" He laughed a.gam as he’ drew out a neat
little ' pin-cushion full of pins, but he’ real-
ized- their  usefulness, as. well as that of
the. ball-.of woo], needle-case with. all kindq

" of needles, blaek and white linen thread, a

little bag: of buttons, a sheet of court-plaster,
a. cake of soap,.a pencil,; a quire of note
paper :and a paokao'e of envelopes!
~would have thought that all those things
“could have come out of that little red bag
with the green and gold pattern?
‘He:placed all his treasures in a row on
hig berth and turned .them all over and
over, . How kind and thoughtiful some one
was to« fix that nice “comfort bag’” for him,
he thought, it would indeed be a comfort

to him. -
‘He now tock up the letter to see what it

-gaid, ‘and -he read: Z«Dear Young Friend, I
am an-old lady of seventy-six, and I have
Sewed much love into this bag as I made it
for you. I 'bope you will like all the things
I have put in. Most of all I hope you will
love and read the little Testament which I
have marked for you. Dear boy, I shall te
praying every day that you will study it,
and that you will give yomself to Jesus who
‘Is not willing that any should perish, but
that all should come to repentance” God
bless you, my boy.” Tom’s tears were fall-
ing fast as he finished this letter, and he
took from the bag the little Testament,
which he had purposely left in it. Openmg
the book at random, he came ‘upon -a clearly
marked verse—"Whosoever shall call upon
the name of the Lord shall be saved.” And
with a humble _ery for mercy he dropped on
his knees and called upon the name of the

- Lord. He gave his heart to Jesus and Jesus

received him and ﬂlled his heart thh peace

- a.nd joy

‘Is that a.ll mother" It was; a -lovely

' story Mother, couIdn’t I do something. to

help the sailors ? ? What could I do ? asks

Gracie; |
Mother smiles as she kisses the earnoat

]itt]e face, saying. ‘Certmn]y, darling, you
" You can pray
for the dear sallors——yes and I'll show you
how to make a comfort bag, and you can
mark a Testament and wnte a letter to
the sailor, too

1 nea.r]y went to . s’eep, tause I touldn’t
ask questlone murmurs Ronald drowsily,

‘but. I is very glad the sailor boy gived his °

heart to Jesus and was a:dood boy.’,
IVY LDAI‘

Our Helper.

Father, I need thee troubles a.bound
Billows on bll]OWS break all around
¥old out Thy helping hand,
Help me in faith to stand ;
Thou dost the waves command—
I shail not sink,

Father, I need Thee ! dangers are near;
Thine arm around me, I will not fear,
Teach me Thy veice to know
Speaking so clear and low,
‘ Fear not, with Thee I go,
Thou shalt o’ercome !’

Father, I hear Thee !—hear and obey,
Know Thou art near me, near me alway—
Near me when troubles lower,
Near in temptation’s hour,
Near me, O love and power !
Yea, more than near!

Father, 1 trust Thee !—Thou wilt defend,
Comfort and guard me on-to the end ;
8till would I do my part,
‘Keep & ‘brave, cheerful heart ;
Since Thou my helper art,
. I shall not fall.’

Who |




‘rags and dirt.. | _ (
 He ‘as always whistling some 1y |
‘beaks .and ‘let the melody - come
-forth. - Now Tim was a mimic; and

'Whistling__ Thﬁ.

., 'This is how Tim looked when we .
. first knew him. " And ‘yet not just :

- -like this picture, for then hishands -
.~ and face were almost as black as his:

.clothing.  But he was one of the
-happiest of boys, in spite of his

-

merry tune, appacently . forgetting
‘his"own condition. - Never did he

-

. 44 .

- Irittle Folks: .
" his head bent to one side, his eyes
turned on his work, his hands hold- . st; ; t

‘the children, singing the story.of!
- the wonderful . Christ-child. ‘When |

‘the- ‘singing - ceased; Tim - slipped

ing the broom as he swept the cross-

.ing, Tim would whistle.

*Along the street where Tim swept .
~were a number of canaries. Every-
.body knows how they can. warble .

and trill and carol, and with: a
shake of ‘their tiny heads open their

P—
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TIM AT HIS CROSSING.

think of himself, but always of his
- ‘whustlun;’ for Tim had the heart of
a musician, and many were the

quaint little tunes and airs of his

' own composition with which he

beguiled busy hours. He was such
an inimitable whistler that passers-
by would often -stop and listen,
whilé not infrequently they would
smile in sympathy with him as some
trill of more than usual brightness

" fell from his lips. With his lips

gathered to the requisite '“p'ucker,

when he worked near the homes of
the little feathered songsters, hée
would listen intently as the sound
of their singing floated through the
windows., When they were- silent,

if only for a moment, Tim would

whistle, and it was hard to distin-
guish between. them. . P
‘One day when passing a mission

‘chapel he heard some music, and

stopped. A.-lady standing in the
doorway saw the wistful look on
the boy’s face, and invited Lim to

s

.| - "Christ:
- of his stopped. him and ridiculed

‘enter. . Tim went in, and was very, -

still as he listened to the voices of :.

guietly away.. = A.few days -later,

he passed, that way again, and,|
‘hearing the music, went in; but-this !} -
“time his hands and face were nearly, -’
‘as clean as those of the other chil-’

dren, but his clothes rere about the’ -

same.- Tim decided to remain as
‘long as the rest-did. After a while

a basket was passed, and Tim saw,
that there was money in it. He’

_had just:a penny in his pocket—all
. the money he had--but in it went'

with the others. Then Tim listened

. for the first time' to the. story of
- Jesus, and he was glad to give some-

thing for the ‘Man wat giv His life
for me. ' -
After that Tim went almost every,
day, and each time he looked clean-
er and better cared for than before.
And each day he became more deep-
ly. interested -in the story .of the
One day a street friend,

him for ¢goin’ to:-the '‘misshun.’
‘When his companion was through

. his taunts, Tim replied: ‘Say, pard,
.I’se:a silent pardner in the ¢oncern,

an’ I hez to go to see how de thing
gets along.” Then he turned away
and went. - '

'~ When Tim realizéd, as lie soon

did, that he was a perishing-sinner,

-and ‘that. Christ had died tosave
. ~him, he joyfully accepted Jesus as
3l “his Saviour, and:was. content. T

©. 7 Mim is as great a whistler as ever,

but now he is in school studying to
make the best of-his opportunities.
His life promises to be one of use-

- fulness. for his M@ster; for Tim is
‘under orders now, and serves in the
“army of the great Captain,” He is

a: faithful

soldier. — ¢ Children’s
Tréasury.’ :

_Against the Rules. ‘

. ‘Now, Jim, if you.go, you must not
pick any flowers. Remember last
time, you were spoken to.’ '

¢All right; Sissie; how you fuss,
and off the boy scampered, to enjoy
the delights of the wild part of
Kew. In hisimagination it was an
Indian jungle, and he was stalking
‘big game,’ like Uncle Halford. . He
crept behind.the trees, pointed his
cane like a rifle, lay prone amid
the long grass, as he had read the

‘hunters-did, and had a thoroughly,

good time in this wild forest. -
But even a big shoot grows dull,
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{ SECOND-- QUARTDR ~—LISSON I.—April 4.
Peter Working Miracles..
~ Acts ix,,'32°43. * Conmit vs. 32-835.
™" -GOLDEN' IBXT.

i ‘Jesus Christ maketh Lhee Whole "—Acts
x, 3 \
Lesson Story. = .

The persecution which had come so vio-
lently upon the desciplesat the time of Ste-

. phen’s martyrdom had ded away now and

the Church was prosperig and increasing.

Peter set out.on a towr of the churches,
and when he arrived atLydda he found a
man named Eneas who ha.d been very ill in
bed for eight long years, sick of the palsy.’

. Taking compassion “-onthe poor sufferer,

.of . throughout.

Peter said to him, ‘Eneas, Jesus Christ mak--

eth thee whole,. arxse' The power of Jesus

* Dby the life.

might be led to- Christ by the déath than
‘There is. always some infinitely

" wise reason, which we in- our -blindness can-

Christ came into the pWY worn-out frame.

and shrunken limbs, and the man instantly
arose sirong and well And all the people
of that region .saw the lealed man and re-
cognized that the mirach had been perform-
ed by the power of J e,u.s, thus proovmg him
io be the Lord..

Now, Peter recewed nmessage from the
desciples who lived at Jippa,-saying that a
noble Christian woman amed Dorcas, fam-

‘éd for her charitable dieds, had just died..

Joppa was about ten mies-from Lydda and -

Peter went with the mesengers without de-
lay. When . he arrived at the house, he
found the death chamblr full of the poor
women . to whom Doreas had been so 'kind
in her life, these were weeping and pointing
out the var_ious garmenis which .this good
woman had made for fhem. Peter sent
them all.out of the rcom and kneeling down
prayed..earnestly, that lesus would restore
the life ¢
of the" ‘Lord ‘and "the slvancement of his
kingdom. ~~:Then, turniig to the body, he
said, ‘.'I‘a.bithn., arise.” Aind she. opened her
eyes and sat up, giving ber his hand he lift-
ed her 1p, and calling the sa.mis and mdows
presented heralive., - ¢

of this. good woaan, for the glory -

-Such a miracle was ndurally much talked :

.the . cuntry, .

and - many .

through -it, were led to telfeve in the Lord. '

Peter stayed in Joppa lor some time after
this at the house of a tner named Simon.

Lesson Hymn.. :

.

'Whoever raceiveth the (rucified One,.

Whoever believelh on God’s only Son
A fiee and a perfect salntion shall have

.For he is a.bunda,ntly alle to save,

Whoever repents and firsakes every sin,'

And opens his hea.rt fo the Lord to come
in,

A present and perfect sivation shall have:

For Jesus s ready thismoment to save,

My brother the Masteris callmg for thee;
His grace and His mecy are “ondmusly
N free ;

His blood 'as a ransom for sinners he gave,
And he is abundantly whle to save.

Lesson Hints.

‘Peter passed throwhout all quarters,
visiting the churches. Most churches seem
to be the better for tht occasional stimu-
lant of a visit from a sranger, some grand,
wise, godly man, full of the Holy Spirit,
cheering and encouraginyg. them on the way.
‘Lydda’s—A large city, talled ‘Lud’ in the
01d Testament, about one day's journey
from Jerusalem. ‘Jeus Christ maketh
thee whole,'—Peter wasvery caveful to guard
against any glory being given to- himself,
¢ Saron,’
morth-west Judea, of Thich Lydda. was the
principal city.

‘Dorcas'—The Greek lor ‘Ta.bit.ha mean-'

ing a gazelle. ‘Good works and almsdeeds

_which she did’—Many (hristians are full of

»

good works and - alnsdeeds’ which: they
dream about but do nd practically accom-
plish. The way to gelgood works done is
to do theéin. Works wihout faith. and love
cannot bring us near to God, for ‘faith
without works is dead.) If we love Christ
we will love to work for him. and for those
.over whom he ‘yearns with such infinite
pity—our neighbors. -

‘' Was sick and dxed‘-—People almost m-
variably wonder, aid generally murmur
when Providence deprlves them of one of
their loved .omes, but ‘llis ways are always
wise.” It may be thit-the work of that

-or ‘Sharon’——{ {fertile distirct in’

" him quite well,

not ‘always see or comprehend ‘We can-

"'not ‘always understand his ways, but we can

always trust his'love for us.
“Not delay to come'—They were in great

_trouble and having doubtless heard -of the

wonderful healing’ of Eneas, they thought
that “Peter might be able -to  help
them in some way.- Perhaps they:hardly
dared. hope. that .he could do anything but

console and" encourage them, for as yet the -
‘deciples: had performed mxracles of healmg‘»

the sick only. -

‘Whilé she was W1th them —We must im-
prove every pregent opportunity for helping
others for we know not how soon we shall
be called hence to give an account of the
deeds done in the' body. ‘Put them all
forth'—Doubtless Peter remembered with
great intensity a somewhat similar scene
when he ‘had gone with our Lord to the
house of Jairus whose litlle daughter was
lying dead. The master had sent cut of the
room all but the chosen few who were to
witness the restoving. of life to the little
maid, . ‘ He.gave her his hand’—Remember-
ing how our Lord had lifted the little maid-
en. - Notice the outstretched hand in'many
of the recorded healings. We need to streteh
out our hands to the poor and needy and
help them with the loving personal touch.

‘Known - throughout all Joppa’—That the
power of the name of Jesus Christ had
wrought this wondrous miracle. ‘And many
belxeved in the Lord,’ as the Messiah.

‘Simon, a tanner'—The Jews held the trade
of tanrner as most despicable and abomin-
able. Peter's staying with this man shews
that .he was breaking away from old preJu-
dices and becoming prcpaxed‘for his mis-
sion to the Gentiles. -

" ‘Joppa’—the modern Jaffa, on the coast_

about thirty miles north-west of Jerusalem,
connected with it by railway.
Search Questions.

1..Give an instance of the healmg of an-
other paralytic ?

2. Is this the only instance of life being
re;tored to the Gead through the apostles ?

Primary - Lesson.

We have {wo beautiful ‘stories to-day of
miracles which"Jesus worked through Peter.

There was a poor man who.had be:en-s_iclc for-

eight years. PYeter went to visit him and
told him about Jesus and how he could make
Enecas helieved <on, Jesus

" and ‘when Peter said to him, ‘ Arise,” he got

up at once becauze Jesus made him pcrfectly-

whole and well and strong.
Just think how happy Freas must have.

" heen and how gladly he must have gone

round- telling every one of his wonderful
cure; ‘how Jesus Christ had made him well.
Perhaps some of the rpeople he told the
news to were sick and feeble as lre had been.
Suppozé DEneas said to them, ‘ See how well
T am, Jesus Christ saved me from my sick-
ness. He saved me from having to stay in
bed all my life. “Would not you like him to
heal you ? Then., perhaps, they turned
wearily over and said, ‘ Well, we can see a
change-in you, but we don. not believe any-
body could ever make us well or happy.

~Would it not be sad to =2c¢ them iurn away

like that ? Yet a great many people now are
turning away from Jesus. They. see that he
has saved other people from‘tiheir sins, yet
they do not believe he can save them. They
do not know what they are missing when
they turn from the tender love of Jesus.

In a city called Joppa there was a very
good woman who used to spend most of hor
time - helping poor people, making clothes
for those who needed them and being kind
and loving to every one. This woman died.
she was a great loss to the church, and her
friends hurried to send for Peter to help
them. When Peter came he knelt down and
prayed. Then he said, ‘ Tabitha, arise,’ and
she opened her eyes and sat up. Imagine
how glad the people all were to sce her
alive again.

Suggested Hymns;

‘Throw out the life line; ‘ Jesus saves,’
‘8tand up for-Jesus,” ‘ Rescue tke perish-
ing,’ ¢ Jesus bids us shme’ ‘ Scatter the sun-
shine,’ ‘Work for the nxght is coming.’ )

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC.

March 28.— 'What Christian hero;sm is
and doos.’—Luke 9: 18-26; 51-62.

- JUNIOR PRAYDR—MEL‘TING TOPIC

March 28— How can we become true
heroes ?—Luke 9: 18-26. . -

- ffjej THE ME SSENGDR,ss S

‘ v“one was- ﬁnished upon earth or that more

| Pra_cvfi‘eai. Peihli;‘

| BY A..H:-CAMERON; TIVERTON, ONT.

The active Christian will always find some
opportunity of doing good. (5: 32, 33)

The successful Christian Worker gwes ‘the
Lord the glory due to his name.” (5:7°34.)

A great sinner sa.ved is a powerful ser-
mon.  (b: 35.) .

The desciples had mueh faith in Peter and
still. more in God. "The Lord does not al-

-‘ways gauge his answers to prayer accord-

ing to the measure of our faith. (5: 38.) .

A Christian’s good character, kind words
and generous deeds are the best monuments
ever.built to hi§ memory. (5: 39.)

The fact that we cannot heal the incurable
or raise the dead should néver hinder us
from comforting -the distressed, succoring
?518 zgetisi )and encouraging the despondent

‘We cannot estimate the far-reachm'r in- )

fluence of a good deed, and many a kmd
act which the doer may have forgotten is

immortalized , in the records of the King. -

(5: 42.)

- Self Control

The ﬁrst lessons of the child are received
through the mental and moral atmosphere
that surrounds him. He .may not be able
to understand the state of rest or disturb-
ance that is about him; but he fe€ls it, is
quieted or irritated by it. - Every mother
knows that the infant in arms will respond
to her silent grief with its own quivering
lip and anxious face.
stand her words, but it feels her sorrow. It
is the same with ‘joy. --The child is happy
becauise the air about it is permeated with
the happiness of ‘parents and friends. So
even before the little one can mentally com-
prehend it can intuitively feel the power of
self control in those around it, and recog-
nizes that anger may Le feit and yet not
manifested. Its next leszon in celf-control

- will"be in imitating that which it has ob-

seryed. . It ‘will’ restrain its exhibitions of
anrger beeause it has seen its elders do so.
The child that kicks' of throws himself upon
the floor in a whirlwind of pessicn beeause

he cannot have his own way has will power .

enough to ccntrol hims6lf if he could, only
bz taught the great value of selF-goveln-
ment, He will soon learn self-control it
he’ finds that he ‘never--ge's what he cries
for, but that, instcad, he will more -sureiy
h.'we his desires if he is -quiet and =elf—co-1-‘
trofled. When he learns that ‘'no’ means
xmal.terably ‘no” he will not waste  his
strength in fruilless cries.

Self-contro]l may Dbe .early tanght by not
permittmg the child .to handle everything
that is within his reach. _Some parents
think that they must put all forbidden things
out of the baby's way. This policy, if pur-
sued to any great extent, has two resul!s.
It either stimulates the child to tnnsgxess
and attain the desired article by foul means
or slyly to seek other ways of being ‘mis-
chievous. It is indeed a tax upon a child
to be surrounded by many attractive things,
all of which are forbidden, and parents
should rot unduly strain the child's powers
of obedience, but while forbidding one thing
provide someuhing in its stead. ‘You must
not.play with the album, but here ars books

that are yours to handle and look at ag

much as you please.’ ‘You must not take
mamma’'s vase from the shelf, but here are
dishes that are your own., In this way
the child realizes that it is not a desire lo
interfere with his pleasure that prempts the
restriction,’
always give something in place of that we
take away we have not taught self-control.’
"It seems to me thet we have taught the

., most valuable lesson of self-conirsl, which

is, if we cannot get one thing there is al-
ways something else that we may have, and
instead of feeling it a virfue that we can
‘grin and bear.it’ and in a way calling our-
selves ‘ blessed martyrs,’ we will look about
us to see in. what -‘way we can roonest for-
get -our disappointment in somicthing which
is perfectly permissible, -‘ It rains, you can-
not go to the- pienic, but you may. help me
bake,’ 'is a. -lesson for.a day when pleasure
is, interfex e with and the child asks, fWhat
can'I do, mamma 7 instead of poutmg De-
cause it cannot go, and this'is self-control.
l_tl.)r Mary Wood Alien in ‘ Congregauonal-
s ’

It could not under-.

But some onc may say, ‘ If we.
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 ing a pinch, o
‘Taking a mumn pan which contain ight

" rah, if it is, they won't rise -and Laat .

HO USEH@LD

Margoue s Comer =One, One, .

One Puﬁs.,

‘Norah ~will you let me make somethmg L among these is “the grantmg of the Plebxscnte on the’ hquori

‘for teal asked Marjorie, coming into the ’
v.kitchen one afternoon..

‘Sure, -an’ 1 wi]l’ sa.id Nora.h ‘for it is a

. fine little cook’ you Te gettxng to be, and a -

great help to me.
“Thank you, Nora.h 7 said’ Marjorle a.s
she tied on. a glngham apron over her’ pretty

‘plaid dress. ‘You see, this recipe is very

easy to remember, for it’s one of everything.’
The first thing ‘Marjorie aid’ was to. take
a big, yellow bowl from the closet and care-

fully sift one cupful of flour into it. Then .~
" ‘breaking a fresh egg.into another ‘bow], she

beat it until it was light.’ Ha.vmg poured

. one cupful of sweet milk into the flour, she
_added the egg and mixed, them all. carefully
~ togéther, beating the hatter” thh 9'4 w1ro .

spoon until her arm was tired; ..
‘I almost forgot the sa,lt she s

rings, Marjorie: greased each: ond y:
and then dropped a spoonful'o:. ﬂ . .:a.“
into it. - - :
- ‘Before I put them in’ ‘the ovcn ) Mk
must see that it is not too hot;, ban.nse,

beauty of them,’ .=
The oven proved to be Just rivht qo Mar-

jorie put the pan in, and then ]ookmg at the

clock, said: . -

- T must let them bake for ﬁfteen mmutes,

and I mustn’t even look at them once either ~
because it makes them fall; and spoils; them

to open the door.

Marjorie watched the clock anxiously, a.nd
when -Norah 'rang the ‘bell five minutes
before six; she could hardly keep still. .

“It- will take the folks five minutes to
get down, Miss Marjorie, aud 1 thought you’d
be ready by that time.

-“Why, what's-that? . asked papa. a.".fewv .

minutes later, as flushed and excited Mar-
jorie entered the dining-room thh a plate-

- ful of golden brown. cakes. .
‘They are one, one, one puffs, crxed Mar-

jorie. -
‘They're dehclous that’s what they a.rs,
said brother Jack, helping. himself to a sec-
ond. .

And tha.t’s what they all sald—N Y. Ob-
server

Their Bread and Butter.

Many physxcians accotdmg to a lecturer
on. dietetics, are ordering thifi bread and

butter for delicate patients, especially those-

suffering from dyspepsia, consumption, and
anaemia, or ‘any who need to-take on flesh.
This thin bread and butter insensibly in-
duces persons to eat much more butter than
they have any idea of. It is extraordinary,
says the lecturer, how short a way a pat of
fresh butter will go if spread on a number
of thin slices of bread. This is one advan-
tage, and a great one, in the feeding of in-
valids, for they are thereby provided with
an excellent form of the fat which is so
essential for their nutrition in a way that
lures Them to_ take it without rebellion.

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

—

One yearly subscription, 30c.

Three or more to different addresses, 25¢
each.

Ten or more' to one address, 20c each.

When addressed to Montreal City, Great Dritaln sad
Postal Union countries, 52c postage must be added for each
copy: United Slatey and Canala free of postago. Special
arrangements will be mado for dolivoring packages of 10 or
mare in Montrenl, Bubscribers residing in the United States
oan remit by Post Offico Money Order on Rouses Point, NY .
or Express Money Order payable at Montreal,

Sample package supplied free on appllca-
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Publishers, Montreal.

;one of unusual mterest and everyone ._1s.~v1té.lly connected thh the f :
questions: which will be’ discussed and séttled. ‘Most 1mportant»

:’traﬂic. The reform of “the - tanﬁ wxll engro:s the attentxon of -

"fjthe strongest possxble and Well worth readxng A cold storage -

. system is_also on the. programme, as is some hvely ‘talk on the:

'-Laurxer-Greenway se-.tlement of the school.’question and. on the:
interference of the bxshops in: the free exercxse of the franchxse. oy
Al this, with the excmng turn forelgn aﬁ'axrs have taken, .Wlll '
_make the readmg of a daily paper most’ ‘interesting and - proﬁtable.
F or this reason we make the followmg offers: -
~For four subscrlptlons to the * Messenger at “30c! each we
" will send the * Dally Witness’ to any address durmg the Whole of _
- the fext’ sessxon of Parliament. = . - : :
For 75¢ we wzll send the ¢ Daily. Wltness to a.ny address durmg
L the com mg sessxon. S .
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Box R oo Now
%%w gamﬁgy H%@@Ed - in ‘;Ze Rich Colors:

‘Upon.'a“Back Ground- of Solid- Gold..
Tremendous Secller- . . Agents Wanted

. Welive hundreds- of: other™ plctures genuine oil pomt;m«rs, water colors, fac giniile pastels,
‘chrotnos and engravings ‘that sell in art ‘Stores at one dollar up ¢ to ﬁfbeen dollm:s Our ngonts
“ goll them at’ less thian half these prices and make money fast.
for. 12 cents to pay mailing expense. Take your, ohoxce of I‘emtly Rocord,
Sam ies Fre ! Marringe Cortifisate or Memorial Picture,  Names and dites filled in by pen
,,,,,  arkist” tor: 50.conts extra for each: pictutre, lovely ‘work ; or- you" my order any:
one of the follomng nnd we mll send it Tree il you send 12.cents.to pay mailin i exponses, viz. :,'he  Lord's
Prayer, The Life of uhns‘. T'hie Ten’ Commandments, ‘The Beatitudes, Jests in the Temiple &t 13’ years of af
“or .Chrizst’ Blesemg Little Children: - Edch ‘Picture containg'12 to 14 harmonious colors and:is, worth a dollar o&
Art stores,” This offer is made to secure agents., Triflers, and boys and girls under 18 years of ageé néed not

e

answer $his advertisement, . We cnn. supply new, quick sellmg goods n.ll ths year round,”. We 1efer to a.ny o

Ba.nk or Commersial Agency in the United States or Capada, -

EPPS'S GOCOA.

. ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COC;O.A

- "Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits: .

DELICACY OF FLA.VOR :
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.
- 'GRATEFUL and COMFORTING

to the NERVOUS or -DYSPEPTIC:

NUTRITIVE- QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
in Quarter-FPourd Tins enly.

Prepared ' by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,

Homo:opat.hic Chemlsts, London,
PR Englsnd. :

: HEW HHLTIFL@R& R@SES. : B "

h seed of theso new Roses, plants may bo had ! . . ’
bloom in 60 dn.r' from time of sowing. Plant at n.ny
time. They ulekly and flowers appear in largo
clusters, and in suq quantity that n plant looks like a
bouquet. - Porfectly hardy in the gavden, whers they
‘Bloom all summer In pots they bloom both summer -

and winter, acket of seed one will got Rosos A > ! V .
oltl;nrloug colorsl-—-w [to, Jﬂnlé, cglmson.lotc.g—wno t;wto : When y ou’
alike, aud mostly perfec oubla and very swee!

Grentest novonyyﬂ]us your,  Kfresls Sced $3c.per | . plant seeds, plant

pkt.— or for 46 ¢, we will geud
1pkt. New Multiflora Ieoses, All colors,
~—~1"* NMess Verbenn. Exquisite noveity.
. 1 % Japanese Chrysanthemum, colors.

1 ¢ Woeping Palm. IHighly ornamental.

-y Pansy,lNowScnrlet 1 New Glant Mixed. ;

Reomrection Plant. & groat curlosy 3 Alwas

bl otte n. Exceediugly lovel - At e

é :: ! ontblitlln. I‘utcnsoly'bﬂil ’i‘nb v - Alwa}’s ‘he beSt'
Rain Lily,1 Yoricgated 'Inberose o

1% “ %nntiy Glﬁxél&.usl. iy Xl\ﬂcrent colora,” :‘o;;a!eeveq whero,
xnlis, colors. Also : . M. FERRY & CO.

Oor great 1d4-page Cotslegud, ond tho '

MAYFLOWER Menthly Alagarime for a ear X Viindsor, Ont.

%4 pages end colored plate.cach month, devos
owors and Gurdonlng}) ‘Worth $1.50, but for trlul
Al the abovs for 40 cts., posipaid.

Or gend us 10¢,, and tho names of 5 or 10 peoplo who

eumnto flowoers and purchaee seeds or plants and we
mail you pkt. Rose Seed and Catalogue,

eun GATBLBEEE of Flower and V tablo

Sceds, Bnibs, Planis, and

Rars New Fruita is the tinest ever issned: profusaly

musmtod. Beveral colored plates, 144 pagﬁ. Sent
who order or who axpoct o, )

" JOBN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Bark, 1.,
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