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BOYS’ CLUBS.

How many boys and youths in the
crowded parts of our cities spend their
evenings in lounging about street corners
making carcless remarks on women passing
by, loitering in pocl and billiard rooms,
listening to and telling low stories. This

inmates of all our gaols and penitentiaries.
The boys are not all bad to begin with ;
they are what thoy are largely because
‘nothing better has ever been shown ‘them,
or if they have different aspirations these
arc stificd by the miserable surroundings
almost before thoy are felt to exist, Ib is
with a view to opposing strong counter at-
traction to this life that boys’ clubs ave
being organized: A description of. those
now in operation in the city. of New York
is given in n late Seribner by Evert Jansen
Wendell. He says : It was in the fall of
1878 that the -small boys about Tomipkins
square, having -exhausted the ordinary
methods of street ‘enjoyment, began to
L’:timis.e themselves by throwing stones

is the school in which are raised the future

.

- Carpenter Shop.-

through the windows of the Wilson- Missign K
at No. 125 St. Mark’s Place, and by jeer- -
ing at the various people connected with

it as they passed in and out of the bpilding.

Tlhese customs proving in ﬁ_iine' both ex-

pensive and:annoying tothe ladies: and
gentlemen connected with, the mission,
and complaints 't the Police Department

only resulting in o temporary cessation of .

hostilities whenever the Iynx-gyed police-
man on the beat appem;bd, and as long as
he.remained in sight, one.of the ladies- de-
termined to try the soothing effects of coals

of fire, poured metaphorically- upen;the
heads of the offending boys. So one gvén; )

Cing she answered an especially irri-

.tating volley of stones by appearing
" on the doorsteps, and taking advant-
ago.of-a momentary lull in the cat-

"cited, asked the boys if they would
“x"}oh,come 4n and have some coffee
- and.cukes.  Visions of “cops’ with
‘big clubs behind the door naturally
‘oécurred to the minds of the pros-
pective guests; but. when' a few-of
. the.more venturesome had sidled in,
‘and no attacks, apparently, hadbeen
{ made on them, the others took éour-
| - ‘age and followed them, to find them-

: 'rejmst_; whicli the lndy had plenteously
proyided as the’ most “practical form

i
fﬁ o

| © calls whiclr her appearance had ex-

" gelves quietly welcomed to the simple-

o administer ‘her, coals of
PRV DS “L [

fire. Everyone had as much ashe wanted,
no reference was made to the cause of the
broken glass, and each boylwas treated with
a kindness and courtesy quite unexpected,
in view of the fact thut within a few
moments he had been engaged in smashing
his hostess’s windows. When the supper
had all been absorbed, the boys were sent
forth with a pleasant good-night to rumi-
nate on their evening’s experiences, and to
decide which part of the evening had been
the more enjoyable—defacing the exterior
of the mission building, or being treated
with kindness and courtesy within its walls;
and their decision soon became apparent,
for not only did the annoyances cease,
but the boys were soon back again, not
for coflec and cakes, but to ask if they
could- mot come in and play games—
though there” was little in .the room,
‘but an atmosphere of kindness and good
breeding. o o
: Then more boys came and were wel-
comed, interested friends sent down.
chairs and tables and games, a board of
managers was instituted, and so the
first boys' club was started on the
broad principle which should underlie
them]_tll, of hearty welcome for any boy,
whatever his condition or belief, who
prefers an evening of innocent enjoy-
ment in a place where he must show
respect and courtesy to all about him,
to the thoughtlessness and hidden dan-
gers of an evening in the strect.

The Boys' Club is now in its thir-
teenth year of work, and an aver-
age attendance of over two hundred
and fifty boys a night was the result of
the season’s first three months.

When boys first come to the club the
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dirt of the street has often rendered them
quite unprepared to handlea book or agame
without seriously damaging its condition’;
but the desire to join the other boys soon
leads them to retire to the neat wash-room
‘adjoining the club-room and to submit to
the temporary discomfort of washing their
hands ; and after a short time they begin
to prefer a condition of mild cleanliness.

A nicer, brighter lot of boys you will
not find anywhers than you can see thero
of an evening, Their clothes are not made
at Poole's, nor is their linen of the finest,
when they substitute it for the cotton or
flannel shirts in which they look so much
more picturesque ; but their bright smiles
and cheery greetings show that their hearts

 are in the right place, and thiit the influ-

erices of the Boys' Club have mot been
exerted in vain. o

There are classes in singing, writing, and
‘book-keeping for those who care to avail of
them. A class in modelling & year or two
ago developed a latent genius who is now
working at a good salary in an art museum,
and has almost enough laid aside to go
abroad and pursue his studies. Theroisa
separate meeting-room for the older boys
whose records at the club entitle them to
"use it ; and a penny savings-bank is in
active and successful operation. But the
main object of the club has always been
simply to provide quiet and innocent
amusement sufficiently attractive to draw
the boys away from the danger of the
streets, and to put into their lives the soft-
ening influences they are not apt to find
elsewhere. .

Those who knew Tompkins squarc be-
fore the club wasstarted have only to walk
through it now to see at once the different
character of the boys there ; and those who
did not know it before need only talk with
the neighbors and the policemen on duty
near by, to convince themselves of the
.splendid work it has accomplished.

The Avenue C Working Boys’ Club, at
No. 650 East Fourteenth street, was started
in 1884, under the name of the St, George's
Boys’ Club, and in its first two years of
existence occupied the basement of the
building No. 207 East -Sixteenth street,
which was then pulled down t0 inake room
for the St. George’s Memorial House that
.now stands upon the same site when the
-club moved to No. 237 East Twenty-first
street, atill retaining the old name, though
at that time it had no real connection with
St. George’s church. This new house was
of four stories, of which the basement was
given to the janitor and his family, the par-
lor floor and the second story were devoted
to club purposes, and the upper floor was
rented to unhappy tenants.

At first the club was conducted on the
principle of the Boys’ Club of St. Mark’s
Place, and aimed only to offer counter-at-
tractions to those of the street; but the
signal success of a’ class in type-setting,
which had been started as an experiment,
80 impressed the managers that they de-
cided to concentrate their energies on the
teaching of trades ; and a kindly offer being
made to them by the Avenue C Industrial
Schools of the use of a beautifully appointed
little carpenter shop, with benches and
tools complete, in the new building at the
corner of Fourteenth street and Avenue
C, they decided to leave the house in
Twenty-first strect, after two very success-
ful seasons, and moved to their present
quarters, where classes are now held in
carpentering and type-setting. There are
fifty boys in the classes, each of whom re-
ceives two lessons & week in either one of
these trades, from skilled and practical in-
structors. :

The carpenter’s. shop is beautifully ap-
pointed, there being six benches, each one
large enough to accommodate.two boys;
ench boy has his kit of .tools, as good in
overy respechas those used by regular car-
penters; and the chairs and tables and
book-cases they turn out, not to speak of
brackets: and smaller articles of furniture
and decoration, many a man may well feel
proud of having made. - i

The printing class is also in a flourishing
condition, the boyshaving so far mastered
the intricacies of setting and. distributing
type thiat they have lately begun to takein
job printing, with most creditable results ;
and it is purposed a little later to publisha
small paper, to appear monthly ; an experi-
ment which has been instituted with suc-
cess in the old Twenty-first street house,

A number of the boys in the classes have

p'__,.

regular work at these same trades in the
daytime, and the instruction in the club has
led, in many cases, to a decided increase
in their weekly sularies, One of the mana-
gora takes charge of the savings of such
boys as desire it, and, when they have
enough, helps them to open accounts in the
savings-bank ; and some of the boyswho
havo started in this way, now have two or
three . hundred dollars to their credit.
There is always a list of boys waiting to get
into the classes, and if a boy fails to attend
tegularly, or to do his best work, his place
is filled by someone who will appreciate the
advantages more ; but these cases do not
often occur. - The boys like the classes too
well to want to leave them. Medals are
given at the end of each year to.the boys
who havedone the best work in the classes ;
and on some holiday in the spring, the
managers take the boysfor an excursion to
the country, the pleasure of which lasts in
remembrance far into the winter.

. The question often is asked as to which
kind of club is the more desirable—ono in
which trades are taught, or one in.which
the boys are simply entertained ; but they
are so different in character that a fair com-
parison would be as difficult.as it would be
unnecessary. There is no doubt that the
teaching of trades is of great importance,
and that the work. done by a club of that
character meets a very important need ;
but, on the other hand, it is the boys who
do not eare to work who are much more apt
to get into mischief at night on the street,
and clubs devoted to drawing them in and
providing them with innocent amusements
fill a different need, but hardly a less im-
portant one.

The Boys' Club of Calvary Parish, at No.
344 East Twenty-third street, was started
about two years ago, shortly after the pres-
ent Avenue C Working Boys’ Club left that
district ; and ib has met with great success,
many of the boys of the old club, and no
end of others, having enjoyed its privileges.
In addition to a room for books and games,
they have a second room fitted up as a
gymnasium with trapezes, horizontal and
parallel bars, and other gymnastic appli-
ances, and tho evening: is usually divided
between the two, the first half being de-
voted to the reading-room and the secoiid
half to the gymnasium, the boys forming
in line at a given signal and being admitted
one by one to the gymnasium on showing
their tickets.
ing is given up to exercise of all kinds, some
roing in for using the apparatus, and others
preferring boxing, single stick, or wrest:
ling, for which the gloves, sticks, and mat-
tresses are provided, if the superintendent
has time to oversee the exercise and keep
it within proper bounds. Good-nature is
the one thing insisted on, and many a boy
receives there a valuablo lesson in self-con.-
trol, in connection witi a mildly bruised
nose. :

They also have a small printing class,
and it is purposed to issue periodically a
small paper devoted to the interests of
boys’ clubs in general, which, if persisted
in, will do much good to the cause. .

Ihave devoted considerable space tothese
three clubs from their being the oldest and
most complete'of their respective classes;
but other clubs are doing splendid work.

All these clubs are open every night ex-
cepting in summer, and gladly receive as
members any boys who are willing-to con-
duct themselves properly while in the
club-rooms—the only limit being space.

In summer, from June to Octobor, all
the clubs are closed, for no one wants to
stay indoors during the hot weather, and
the boys naturally seek the open air ; but
the streets then are much less dangerous,
both on account of darkness coming on so
much later than in winter, and because
hundreds of respectable people, who in
winter stay in their rooms, sit, in summen,
out in front of their houses, and thus ren-
der questionable practices in the streets
much less easy. : :

""All the clubs have libraries, more or less
good ;- some of ‘them let the 'boys take
books home, when they, have shown them-
selves, by good hehavior, to -be’ worthy of
confidence; many of them 'have a class in
something, to interestthe boys who carcto
work ; several have penny savings-banks ;
all ‘of them have games, excepting the
Avenue C Working Boys' Club, which
admits- only the boys who come to attend
the trade classes; a number have debating
societios, in which weighty matters of

Then the rest of the even-}-

world-wido interost are discussed and dis-
missed with a rapidity whicli'would greatly
expedite the national legislation if the sys-
tem could be successfully introduced at
Washington ; two or three of them give
their members an excursion in summer;
and they all give their boys periodical en-
tertainments, some as often as once a weck,
and others once & month or at longer in-
tervals. . i
Don't go in for boys' club, work’ un-
less you can feel a genuine personal interest
in the boys themselves ; don’t go in for it
if occasional dirty hands and faces hope-
lessly offend your taste ; don't go in for it
if ragged and tattered shirts will antagonize
you, for all these will continually confront
you; but if you care enough for boys to
look below the surface you will find under
those little breasts hearts as trucand affec-
tions as deep as you will ever meet with
anywhere, ready to be influenced by an in-
terest they feel to be sincere and eager to
respond to the loveand sympathy of which
they find so little elsewhere and which do
more than anything else can do to counter-
act the dangerous- influences of the streets
and make them honest, true,andlaw-abiding
citizens. -
—_————

IDOLS TURNED INTO A  CHURCH
: BE

A missionary in Travancore observed
one morning some years ago, a native ap-
proaching his house with a- heavy burden.
On reaching.'it, he laid on the ground a
sack, Unfastening it, he emptied it of its
contents—a number of idols. ¢ What
haveyou brought these here for ”’ said the
missionary, ‘I donot wantthem.” “You
have taught us that we do not want them,
sir,” said the native ; ‘“but we think they
might be put to some good use.. Could
they not be melted down and formed into
abell to callus to church ¥’ The hint was
taken ; they were sent to a bell-founder in
Cochin, and by him made into a bell, which
is now used to summon the native converts
to praise and prayer.-

. —_————

WHEN ONE aboutto unite withthe church.

was asked under whose preaching she was

converted, her reply was, * Under no

body's preaching ; it was under Aunt

Mary’s living.” -
e

SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(From FVestminster Question Book.)
LISSON VII.—AUGUST 16, 1891,
THE FIVE THOUSAND FED.--John 6: 1-14.
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 11-13,

GOLDEN TEXT.
“TIam that bread of life."—John 6 : 48,

LESSON. PLAN.

1. Tho Hungty People. vs. 1-5.
II. Tho Small ’rovision. vs. 69,
II1. The Divine Feeding, vs. 10-14.

HOME READINGS,

M. John 6:1-14.—The Five Thousand Fed.

T, 2Kings 4:3844.—Jlisha’s Provision. .

. Isa. 25:1-12.—A. Feast unto.All Pcople.

Th, Matt. 15 : 20-30.—Four Thousand Fed, -

F, Lukel5:11-24—The Prodigal Perishing with
Hunger, . .

S. Psalm 145:1-21,—Their Meatin Due Season.

S. Psalm 78:15-32.—Angels’ Food,

TIME.—A,D. 29, April ; Tiberius Cresax emperor
of Rome; Pontius Pilate governor of Judea;
Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and Perca.

PLACE.—A. desert or uninhabited place now
called the plain of Butaiha, on the north-eastern
shorcof the Sen of Galilee, not far from Bethsaida

Julias, .
OPENING WORDS.

There is an interval of a year between this les-
son and the last. Ofthis year's ministry we have
a record in the other evangelists, Parallel ac-
i:gu?ts. Matt, 14:13-21; Mark 6: 30-44; Luke 9:

17, L

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 1. The sciv of Galilee—enst of Galilee, oval
in shape, about fourtecn miles long and scven
wide, The place to which Jesus went belonged
to Bothsaida Julins (Luke 9: 10}, cast of the Jor-
dan, and not far from its entrance into tho sea.
V. 3. A mountain—somo part of the hills which
there approach very near to thelake. V. 6. To
prove him—~to try what impression his Master’s
words and works had made upon him. V. 7.
Two hundred pennyworth—about thirty-four
dollars. V. 9. Five barley loaves and lwo small
fishes—a scant supply for thirteen men if they
were hungry. V. 10. Sat down—inranks or com-
panics. V.1l Jesustookthe lonves—after giving
thanks ho multiplied the store, so that these
housands had all they wanted and to spare.
V. 13. Twelve baskets—more .was left than there
had been at first:.an emblem of thelove that en-
richesil‘sql‘glby.hclping others. V. 14 That pro-
phet—-tho Messiah, T ) .
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What is tho titlo of this les-
son? Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?
Menory verses? A ; ‘ -
1. Tur HUNGRY PROPLE. v8.1-6.—Whither did

Jesus go? Why did a great multitude follow
him? ?Iow did }L'hc sight of the mullt:.ltudc affect

‘gracious promise did he make? For what pur-

Jesus? Mark 6:34, What did he say
For what purpose did ho say this? B

II. THE SMALL PROVISION. v8, 7-9.—What wns
Philip's reply? Why did_he namne this sum?
What did Andrew say? What confession was
there in these words?:, = . T

III. THE DIVINE FEEDING. v8, 10-14,—What di
Jesus :direct? How many men were. thero
‘What did Jesus do with the lonves and fishes?,
‘Why did he give thanks? What was done after
they had eaten? How much remained?. What
was the ‘effect of the miracle on tho people.

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That Jesis has o tender care for those who
follow him. ’ . R :
2, That he suits his blessings o the needsof his

P .

eople. . .

3. That he is the Bread of Life which alone will

satisfy the hunger of thesoul.. - : -
4. That dividing our blessings with others often’

multiplics them to ourselves.

R QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1. Where did Jesus go with hisapostles?-  Ans.
Ho went over the sea of Galilee to a desert place.

2. How great a multitude camo to him? Ans,
Fivethousand men. .

3. How did Jesus feed them? Ans, From five
barley Ionves and two small fishes he made food |
enough to satisfy them all.

4. How much remained after”all had caten ?
Ans, Twelve baskets of fragments,

LESSON VIIL—AUGUST 23, 1891,
CHRIST THE BREAD OF LIFE.—John 6 ; 26-40.

COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 33-35,
o GOLDEN TEXT.
“Tord, evermorc give us this ‘breud."—.‘l’olm-

§:34 o )
HOME READINGS,

M. John 6:15-27.—The Mcat which Perisheth,.
", John 6:27-40,—Christ the Bread of Life. .
W. John 6:41-59.—His Flesh for Bread.

Th. Matt. 26:17-30,—** This is my Body.” .

F. 1Cor. 10:1-17. The Communion of Chrisl's

Body. . . : .
S. 1Cor, 11:17-3f.—Eating Unworthily.
S. Luke 14 :17-24.—Tho Great Supper.

LESSON PLAN.

I The Bread that Perisheth. vs. 26-31.
1I. The Bread from Heaven, vs, 32-34.
III. The Bread Giving Life. vs, 35-40,

TIME.—A.D, 29, about the middle of April, the
day after our lastlesson ; Tiberius Ceesar emperor
of Rome; Pontius Pilato governor of Juden;
Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and Perca.

. PracE.—Capernaum, on the north-west shore
of the Sea of Galilee, now Tell Hum,

' OPENING WORDS.

The feeding of Lthe five thousand was followed
by the stilling of the storm_ on the sea of Galilee.
Those whom Jesus had fed on the castern shore
came to him the next day at Capernaum, There
he delivered to-thom the discourse of which our
lessun is.a part. . : :

. «HELP.IN STUDYING THE -LESSON," "~~~

V. 27. Labor not for the meat which _perisheth
—do not make the supply of your hodily wanis
your chief work. Meat which endureth—spiri-
tual and eternal good. Scaled—cortified and
authenticated as the Messiah, the true giver of
this: spiritual food. V. 30. What sign—from
heaven (Matt. 16:1), like the manna, whichwasa
proof that Moscs came from God, V. 32, X

i{oscs
gave you not—he denies (1) that Moses gave the
manna ; (2) that tho manna was, in the truest
sense, bread from heaven. The frue bread from
heaven—the spivitual bread that fceds the soul,
of which manna was the type. V. 33, He which
cometh—Revised Version, * that which cometh,”
V. 3. Shall never hunger—shall have all his
spiritual wants continually satisfied. V. 36. FHave
scen me—have had full proofs of my divino mis-

sion, V., 37. Giveth me -Isa. 53:10-12; John 17:
%. 9; Eph, 1:312, Cast out-reicct from my"
avor,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What miracle followed the
feeding of the five thousand? What did those
whom Jesus had fed do the next day? What did
they say to him? What did Jesus reply® Title
of this lesson? _Golden Text? X.esson Plan?
Time? Place? Memory verses?

I. THE BREAD THAT PERISORTH., vs. 26-31.—

What did Jesus command those who camo to
him to do? What _did he mean by the meaé
which perisheth 2 By the meat which endureth 2
How docs the Son of man give thismeat? Mean-
ing of him hath God scaled? What question
did they agk? What was Christ’s reply? What
did they then ask? Why did they speak of the
manna?

II. TR BREAD FROM HEAVEN. vs, 32-34—
What did Jesus reply? Who gives the bread
from heaven? Whois this Bread from heaven?
What did they say when they heard this?

III. THE BREAD GIVING LIFE, vs, 35-10.-What
did Jesus then say of himself? Of those who
camo tohim? What charge did ho repeat?
Who did he say would comec to him? What

pose did he zome from heaven? What is the
Father's will?
WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

blai’rha.t we have souls to bo fed as well as

odics.

2. That no carthly thing will satisfy the hunger
of the soul. e e

8. That Jesus is the truo Bread of - Life, giving
health and strength to the soul, .

4. That he will give cternal life to those that
believo. . . . o

5, That he will raise their bodies from tho
grave, «

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW. .

1. Why did tho multitude seck Jesns? Ans,
Beeause they ate of the loaves and were filled.

2. What counscl did he give them? Ans.
Labor not for the meat which perisheth, but for
that meat which endnreth unto overlasting life,

3. What is the work of God? Ans. Thisis the
work of God, that ye believe on him whom he
hath sent, - . . . .
4. What did Jesus say of himself? Ans. I am
the bread of life; he that cometh to me shall
never hunger. .

6. What gracious promise did he give? Ans.
Him that cometh tome I will in no wise cast out,,

toPhilip? ]
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- THE HOUSEHOLD. |

WILLIAM DAWSON’S NEW DOCTOR.
C Y What are you doing, Willism 7" ex-
claimed a poor sickly-looking woman to
her husband one Saturday afternoon asshe
came in from marketing, and found her
husband mounted on a chair, and fastening
a piece of perforated zine, about four inches
deep, across the top of the window-frame.

“Tam calling in a new doctor, Polly,
that is what I am doing. Wo lave had

plenty of sickness this Iast year, and a long
doctor’s bill too, and I don’t see that you
are any the better for either his visits or
his medicine ; so. I amn going to try a new
doctor who won't charge anything, and will
come in at any hour of the day or night
that we like to send for him, und stay as
long as we please,”replied WillinmDawson,
a8 he put the finishing stroke to lis work.

“.Well, be quick and.shut the window,

please—I can’t bear that draught, and tell
me who this wonderful doctor is; I amn
sure I shall be glad enough if he'll put a
little strength into me,” said Mrs. Dawson,
-rritably.
- *“I am not going to shut the window any
further than this piece of zinc;but you
won’t feel any draught, Polly, when I have
finirhed. The fresh air will be constantly
coming into the room, but above our heads,
so we shan’t feel it. There, I have done,
now, and I'll come and tell you about my
new doctor. His name is Air, Polly—
Fresh Air—and I am very much mistaken
if Dr. Air does not do you a deal more good
than Dr., Smith did, and won’t cost "us
more than the few pence I paid for that
bit of zine to Jeb him in with did.”

*“Air! What good will that do me, I
should like to know? I thought you had
heard of a new doctor.”

“So I have, I tell you. Look here,
Polly, I have been reading a good deal
lately abous fresh air, and why weneed it,
and I am sure part of your illness is want
of fresh air. It can’t' be healthy for you
and me and two children to eat and live
and sleep in these two small rooms unless
we have a constant supply of fresh air; so
I have put a piece of perforated zine at
the top of both the windows, and now we
shall always.have a-constant supply ofifiesh
air. I did the bed-room windovw first, be-
cause that is more important than this'
room.”

““T can’t see what difference the air
should make. Of course, a good blow in
the ‘country would do one good, I grant
that ; but why should not the air that is in
the room now be just as good as what is
coming in at the window ¢’

*¢ Because every time we breathe we give
oub impure air, which taints all the rest,
and we take in the pure air ; so you sce if
the stock is not constantly*renewed we ex-
haust the fresh air, and go on breathing in
the impure exhausted air over and over
again, Now, pure air is like food to our
blood ; every time we breathe fresh air we
are enriching our blood, every time we
breathe impure air we are poisoning it.”

“Poisoning our blood! How can air
| possibly poison us "

¢ Because air consists of three gases,and
.one of those gasesis a poisonous gas, and
that poisonous gas is the one we give out
when we breathe, so that unless we have o
constant supply of fresh air coming in, the
_whole air of the room by degrees becomes
poisoned, and we breathe in the poisoned
air instead of the fresh pure airto renew
our blood. There are other things besides
our health which help to make tho air im-
pure—lamps, candles, gas, dirty linen,
flowers, and deeaying vegetables, potato-
peelings, odds and ends of greens, or any
other vegetable or fruit, even tes-leaves,
—all help to poison the air,

““ By the way, Polly, you should always
burn old tea-leaves and vegetable pariugs,
and not throw them into the dust-bin, and
never keep the dirty linen in our bedroom,
as I think you do; there is plenty of
room for it on the landing in that cupboard.
You don’t feel any draught from that win-
dow, do you?’

*No; not the least. But you don't
mean to have the window open at night in
the winter, do you ?’

* Up to that piece of zinc, I do. There
will be no draught, because the air will

come in freely, and the bad air will go-out:
Air should always be moving, asit will be

in‘these xooms now ; and I am sure of this,

we can't have good health without-a con-
stant supply of fresh air., Now I under.
stand how the air nourishes our blood, I
sée the importance of keeping the air we
breathe pure. You won’t ba cold at night;
don’t you fear that. Your blood-will cir-
culate all the better for having pure air,
and there is nothing keeps us warm like a
good circulation ; but 1'll tell you what,
Polly, X don’t believe you'll wake np with
a headache to-morrow morning, as you
always do.” .

Murs. Dawson did not quite believe this,
though she could not help acknowledging
there was a good deal of reason in her hus-
band’s new fad, as she privately ealled it
but, lowever, the next morning she was
obliged to confess she had no headache,
and when in the course of a few weeks'
time she began to feel stronger and to lose
the pale, pasty, unhealthy complexion sho
used to have, she freely owned her im.
proved health was entirely due to her hus-
band’s new doctor, Fresh Air.

And many other people, if they would
but believe it, might enjoy much better
lLealth if they would only admit more fresh
air into their houses, especially into their
bedrouvms, forthe air becomes tainted more
quickly abt night than in daylight, there-
fore bedroom windows should be kept open
as much as possible during the day, and if
there be no ventilutor in the room, left
open a little way at the top under the
blind during the night.

Air is one of God’s best gifts tous. W
cannot live without it, and yet we think
nothing of it, and too often neglect thy
simplest means of keeping our bodies in
health by feeding them with a constant
supply of fresh air.—Friendly Greetings.

—_——
OUR CHINA,

Important as the part of women has been
in the production of beautiful chinas, no
less important has been their part in pre-
serving them. Forin how many families
are the cups and saucers, the plates, the
exquisite bowls, looked at with twice the
love, indeed, that they would have for their
beauty, on account of the fact that a grand.
mother or a greatgrandmother once drank
her tea from them, and entertiined her
guests with pride by their help, and by her
gentle care transmitted them unbroken
and unseathed ! " They can see, in their
mind’s eye, the pretty picture of the Indy
of that day, with her little keeler of water
and her linen towels brought in by the
maid as she still kept her seat at table, and
then the dainty rinsing of each piece held
in her delicate fingers, the dipping and
turning and swift wiping till all was done,
But her descendant condescends to no suel
thing ; she will take no such trouble when
she hires people to take it for her : she lets
her table-girl dump the whole trayful, ir-
respectively, into a pan of hot soapsuds,
and handles’ are knocked off, and bits are
nicked out of edges, and enamel is scaled
away, and disfiguring cracks are made and
filled with grease, and presently gaps ap-
pear in the set which no one on this side
of the ash barrel knows anything about. -

Yet if the owner of the china in this
generation wished her china to remain in-
tact ag when it came to her either by de-
scent or purchase, she would do as her
grandmother did. She would have
wooden bowl—for if the bowlis of earthen.
ware any chance collision may make s
breakage—and for ordinary china shio
would have simply hot water, without soap,
and would wash and wipe dry each article
separately, the hot water and dry cloth
giving all the polish needed. The use of
soap or soda invariably defaces the gilding
and the coloring after a time. If she does
this hersclf, carefully attending to each
piece, one ab a time, there will be no diffi.
cult eorners or other places requiring the
injuriousbrush. Theraised work of certain
chinas in rolief will, of course, sometimes
needabrush ; but itshould bea verysoft one
even then, while it is rarely that embossed
intricacy of work is found on any tabls
china that she is likely to have. If she is
the fortunate possessor of either Dresden
or Sevres, however, she should not even
use hot water to them, but should rinse
them in clear cold water, which in most

instances, with dry wiping, is'all thit &

needed for cleanliness. :

In the crsc of a breakage, after all their
care, our grandmothers lidd o neat cement,
whose secret was probably brought from

powdered flint, or else of powdered
flint: glass, at choice, procured at the
apothecary’s, and made into a paste with
xesin.  After heating the broken edges

they applied this, and tied the pieces to-

gether for a while, afterward earefully
scraping off any that protruded. Another
excellent-cement was made by quickly stir-
ring some plaster of Paris into thick gum-
arabic water, till it was not quite as thick
as porridge, brushing it over the edges and
joining them, whereon it hardened into
the toughmess of the ware itself. Ifin our
own china the erack just shows, we can
console ourselves by remembering the
cracked teacup which was oncesent to China
as a-pattern for a set, and the order being
filled, it was found that in every separate
cup & crack of the precise dimension of that
in the pattern was to be seen. Still it
cannot be said that a crack-improves the
appearance of a bit of choice china any
niore than a flaw improvesa jewel, and the
best way is to handle the precious things
so carefully that a crack shall be impossible.
And when a breakage really comes, we are
unable to advise the owner to be ealm and
judifferent, to be so much ‘“mistress of
herself, though china f£all,” as to cause the
accident to be regarded as of no moment ;
but, on the contrary, tolet it be plainly
seen that damage has Deen done, that a
serious loss has been sustained, and a few
more such would be unbearable and ruin-
oug, in order that more care may be exer-
cised in the future, and some of her own
spirit be caught by the duster and the dish-
washer, even if she herself be neither.—
Harper's Bazur.

; -

A WHELL-LIGHTED ROOM.

What o cheerful influence there is in a
well-lighted room ! It secems to give a dif-
ferent expression to each article of furni-
ture, as it doesto the countenance, bring-
ing out the soft tints of the pictures and
draperies, making cyes sparkle and rosy
cheeks glow in its mellow rays, and re-
flecting brightness over all. On the other
hand, what a depressing effect there is in a
xoom dimly lighted ! An atmosphere of
gloom pervades everything. No one seems
inclined to talk or work, and every one is
literally cast in the shade, when often it
may-be remedied by a little more atrention
from the housekeeper. If keroseneisused,
it may become muddy and the basin of the
lamp requires emptying occasionally, or
vhe chimneys need washing and wicks to
be trimmed or the burners cleaned,

It the gas is poor and flickers, it is far
better to use lamps for sewing or reading,
as nothing can be more injurious to the
eyes than attempting any work by a poor
light. Whether it is a matter of economy
or indifference is imnmaterial, but there are
many rooms, where the family assembles
in the evening, where the light is so dim
and suggestive of a sick-room that it isa
positive relief when a visit is over; and
one can but wonder why people are 8o con-
stituted that they eannot appreciate the
advantage of o clear and shining light, which
renders many a plain home attractive, and
often brightens a gloomy hour in life.—
Gaod Howsekeeper.

—_————
RECIPES.

LeMoON Caxes.—Quarter pound of butter, six
ounces of flour, quarter pound of sugar, the
grated rind of & lemon, tho yolks of two eggs:
beat the butter to a cream, add_the sugar and
lemon-rind, stir in the flour, and mix with the
cges'; putin pabty pans, and bake ten minutes, -

PrLAaIN Warers.—Mako butter-milk biscenib
dough, only haveit a little stiftfer than you would
for biscuit ; roll it out, and cut butter into small
bits; sprinkle over the dough, roll it upand work
thoroughly. Roll thinand cut tho size tosuit the
irons; buke a light brown, They are crisp and
delicious, and make an appetizing addition to the
tea-fable.

APPLE MARMALADE.—~Twelvo pounds of sour
apples, threo pinte of cold water, nine pounds of
lonfsugnr broken in small picces; peel, quarter
and core the apples, pour over them the cold
water, and boil till they will beat to a smooth
pulp, then add thesugur, and boil till the marma-
L\du becomes perfccltl{ firm; continual and brisk
stirring isnceessary, but no skinming ; Pour in-
to pots, and when cold cover in the usual way.

LeyMoN MARMALADE.—To every pound of fruit
add three-quarters of a pound ofloaf sugar,  Pare
thelemous, boil the peel in water till soft, then
take out the white and pound the remainder ina

mortar lill quite fine, mixing with them alittle of { g

the juice; passit all.with the remuinder of the
Juice through a sicve into a preserving pan ; add
the abovo quantity of sugar, boil it for half an
hour or more till it sets, when cold, into ajelly;
pour into jars and cover in the usual way,
PruUNE JELLY.—Sonk & pound of pruncs in a
quart of water three hours. Drain them and
strain the water in which you soaked tham. Put
it on thorange with a pound of sugar and let it

the Orient—n- cement - composed . of

boil half an hour. Remove the stones from the

grl_mes and put them into the boiling syrup and
0il it up again. Sonk halfa box of gelatine in-
to a little cold water, and stir it in the ‘boilin
prunes, Pour them into a mould wet with col
water and set them in a cold place to harden.
Serve with sugar and cream.

CriocorATE PUDDING.—Rub two tablespoon-
fuls of butter to a eream, add two tablespoonfuls
of flour and pour on slowly onc and one-half cups
of hot milk, " Mel$ three ounces of grated choco-
lato with three tablespoonfulsof sugar, and three

Inte and cook eight minutes. Remove from the
fire, ndd the beaten yolks of five eggs and set
away to coul, Half an hour before serving add
the well-beaten whites and bake in a buttered
dish about half an hour. Serve with one cup of
cream, sweotiened with two tablespoonfuls of
powdered sugar and beaten till thick,

., Curry or MurroN.—Cook onc onion, cut fine,
in one heaping tablespoonful of butter till yellow;
add two pounds of lean mutton, cut in small
picees, and when slightly brown cover and let it
cook half anhour; add two tenspoonfuls of curry
powder, one teaspoonful of salt, one saltspoonful
of pepper and “ong tablespoonful of flour, wet
with one-third of & cup of cold water; add one
cup of stewed and strained tomato and simmer
till tender, Just before serving add one heaping
tablespoonfu] of grated coconnut and serve with
boiled rice. Mution, lamb or veal are better for
a curry than beet is, beeause this process of cook-
ing tonghens the beef., :
. ————mer

PUZZLES.—No. 14,

SCRIPTURE EXERCISE,

"l‘hreo men go each on a journey separately.
Twoare sceking that which, if found, they can
neither eat, nor wear, nor scll, nor keep. The
othersecks one who had not sought him n vain,

In one chapter we have the account. of the start
of all three, of the parting of two, of three meet-
ings between two of the number, of ten com-
mands given to or by one of the three, and of the
return of one to his home, ’

Who wore the three travellers? What were
they in search of? What commands were given?
Where was the home of one of them ?

CHARADE.

The first belonged to the second,
‘The second belonged to the third ;

And they all went away, and nway,
Around the world, I have heard,

But the sccond, by aid of the first,
From Iands where the (hird might come,
* Sent specimens of complete :

To the waiting friends at home,

And when they returned at last,
Like a homing carrier bird, -
The second rushed off in haste.
And left the first on the third, )
RIDDLE,
My sails are spread to cateh the breeze,
And yot I skim no lakes nor seas,
The wind blows high, the wind blowslow,
And Imove with it swift or slow,
Yet fixed X stand, on solid land,
Just where I first was built and planned,
- " “SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
Where did a wilful prophet seek to fiy
Across_the stormy seas ?

Who Jaid his plans for Mordecal to dje
Pride and self-will {o please?

What does the lowly Saviour bid us take

From him, and meekly wear?
We shall find_rest, he says, and love will make
- Tho burden light to bear,

When Mary bid the slaves her Son obey,
What did He bid them fill 2
Who, though he snw the knife

Obeyed his father's willz

Who pleased himself and chose o watered plain
Yet lost his goods by five?

Who said, "I will the throne of God attain,”

. And did to heaven aspire?

What prophet sullenly, obeyed God's will,
Butsought to gain his own3?

Whose sons, reproved, were disobedient still,
Although to manhood grown?

prepared to slay,

‘Whose royal will did cunning princes bring
To pass a cruel law?

Who dared obcir God's will, yet served his king?
(Elijah’s face he saw.)

The carly home of one who said of God, .
**Icomatodo Thy will”
The land whose self-willed king saw Moses’ rod

The wrath of God fulfil?

These questions to God's will some reference bear,
And whon replics arc found, .

Initials spell one sentence from a prayer
Of sweet, familiar sound.

: CONUNDRUMS, :
What bird docs a rooster like best? A crow.
‘What is the @difference between a blind man

and a snilor in prison?. One can't see to go, and
the other can’t go to sea.

If a fender and fire-irons cost-ten dollars, what
willn ton of conl come to? Come Lo ashes, of
conrse.

Whatis the difference between a hill and apill ¢
((i)nc is hard to get up, and the otheris hard to get

own, :

ANSWIERS TO PUZZLES.--NUMBER 13,

QUESTIONS ON THE Two0 JAMESES.—(1) Matt.
X, 2,3; Luke vi, 14, 15; (2) Matt, iv, 21, 22; (3
Mark jii. 171 (4} Maft. xxvi. 837 ; Mark v. 37; (5;
Lukoix, 55; (6) Matt. xx. 21; (7) Acts xii. 2; (8)
Gal. 1. 19 ; Judei.; (9&1 Cor, xv. 7; (10.) Mark xv,
402 (11) Actsxv, 13, Gal.ii. 9; (12) The Epistle of
Jamcs, ' :
BEUEADINGS,—V -cnd. . K-not. K.ink. K-now.
-ore, ¥-nre.

A. Busy DaY.-Gooseberries, raspberries, cur-
rant (current), pears (pairs), plum (plumb), straw--
berrics, : :

DOUBLE ACROSTIC,—

' P PrL.E
1 A Z Z
E R
I L A
R X

EERs
Eadkn

tablespoonfuls of hot water. Put the first mix-.
ture on to boil in a double boiler, add the choco-:
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

The Family Circle.

THE FLINTY SQUIRE.

By the author of ‘' An Uncxpected Legacy,” ete.
cte., in the ** Quiver.”

THE WALK TO CHURCH,
¢¢Oh, unclo ! I’'mso happy, I don’t know

what to do !”

And little Ella Crawford caressed the
bony claw which she held betiween her two
soft, dimpled palins, as she trotted along
gaily and sunnily that lovely sumimer
morning towards the village church,

¢¢That’s right,”” said the Squire, relaxing
the stern set look which habitually dwelt

-on his face ; “but are you always in such

high spirits on your birthday 7’

¢ Generally ; but I never, never had such
a grand present before—a whole sovereign !
Why, I've been turning it over in my

-pocket, and weighing it in my hand, and

looking at it a hundred times already !”
- ?"‘, And what are you going to do with
it
*¢Oh, I've planned it allout, Mammais
to have a real Russia-leather blotting-book
on her birthday—that’s this day fortnight ;
and papa must have something, but I can’t
think what just now. Daisy must have a
new hat, Jack a cricket-ball, and the baby
new shoes.” ' co-
“‘Dear me! that's a great many things

-to get with a sovereign }”

¢ Oh, but mamma will help me; she
says she has to make a sovereign go such a
long way. But that isn’t all, There's the
little - flower-girl’s mother, who looks so
pinched and white, I go and read to her
sometimes ; and she’s to have something—
a shawl for her shoulders.” .

¢“ Well, and whatare you going to have ?

¢¢Oh, all the pleasure of giving them ; it
will be delicious ! I can see how delighted
they willallbe. Ifyou don’t mind, uncle,”
she went on, ‘I shouldlike a little run. I
am 8o excited—I can’t walk.” . :

Andso she bounded offamongst the trees,
returning again and again to fondle the
hand of her uncle, who knew so little of
the pleasure of love and unselfishness.

He wasastern man: that everyonein the
village knew, from the rector downwards.
He was a hard man, teo: that his tenants
could tell well enough.

And although he had such a grand hall,
and such a beautiful park, and so many
servants, the pleasures of life were few and
far between, the cares and disappointinents
bitter and deep.

It was rather a mystery to the people at
the Hall, that Ella was there, for the Squire
had had no children to stay since his sister
had brought her little family, four years
ago; and then the Squire was heartily
glad to get rid of them after their months’
visit ' '

The children cried at times, as children
will do; they were noisy at others ; they
fidgeted their uncle ; and the only one for
whom the Squire had any liking was Ella,
a child of seven, who was a quict, loving
child, and always found pleasuve in sitting
on the Squire’s knee and going about with
him, prattling the while insuch a pleasant,
garrulous way that she won his heart

True, he had almost forgotten her after
thieir visit; but, hearingshe had been poorly,
he had written, a few weeks since, to his
sister, and asked that she might come down
to get the fresh air of the country, under
the influence of *which she had greatly re-
vived. :

He had not asked his sister, or her hus-
band, or any of the children, to accompany
Ella, nor had he the slightest desire to see
them,

At length the little girl was sobered by
her activo exercise, and came and took the
old man's hand again, and walked demurely
by his side down through the park, along
tho little village street, to the tiny ivy-clad
church,

As they walked through the churchyard,
the group of villagers lingering about at
the porch, discussing the last week's gossip,
made their way into church ; whilst the
sexton was apprised that the Squire was
approaching, and stopped the bell as he
came into church, : '
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| . “The Squire’s mighty punctual this

morning I he remarked ; ¢“’tis only just
on the stroke of the half-hour.” :
¢ Ah | he'sgot his little niece with him,”

i [remarked the clerk, ‘‘and looks an inch

taller and two inches more lively than he

‘| generally does {”

The Squire was saying to Ella, as they
came into the porch :
*“Oh ! I see it is a missionary sermon

to-day, Ella. You will like to give some-.

thing ; so take this sovereign, and put it
in the plate when it comes round.” =~

. "It was a sore trial to Ella to keep her at-
tention fixed on the service that morning.
Her thoughts would stray to the golden
coin in her pocket, and to the delights
which that sovereign was to purchase for
her loved ones,

She tried her very hardest, but her
thoughts would wander.

How calm and beautiful everything was,
she thought, as” she glanced at the old
church, with the sunlight streaing through
the colored windows; how she liked to
hear the villagers’ voices singing! how
strange it sounded to hear themsing *‘Even
the mune by night !” How restful and
pleasant it was, after the crowded chureh,
with its over-dressed people, which she
attended in town | Then her eyes rested
on the clergyman sitting within the com-
munion-rails in the chancel. ** That’s the
missionary,” sho thought., What a fat,
happy, good-natured-looking man he was !
He was rather like her father—ah ! she
would give her father a flower-vase: he
was so fond of flowers. Then came a re-
proving twinge of conscience as she found
her hand circling that golden piece in her
pocket. C

But she soon became deeply interested in
others beyond her own immediate sphere.
The preacher was telling them of Mada-
gascar, where hoe labored, and the cruel
customs which prevailed there in regard to
children. Children born on two particular
days in the year, he said, were sacrificed to
their fetishes, or false gods. The little
babies were cither drowned or buried alive,
or placed in the gateway at the entrance to
the village, and cattle driven in,so that they
were trampled to death.

Then he told them of those who werebe-
ing taught the glorious message of the Gos-
pel ; of men and- women abandoning their:
belief in fetishes and forsaking their habits
of cruelty for the love of Christ ; of mothers
bringing their little babies to be baptised
into the religion of Jesus ; and of the hope
and joy which belief brought to many a
burdened and stricken heart. :

¢ We are trying,” continued the mission-
ary, ‘““to raise & sum of ten thousand
pounds for the building and endowment of
a school for native boys and girls. ' T have
now been in England necarly a year, and
have to return in about a fortnight’s time,
So far, I have been able to collect five thou-
sand pounds. It seems almost hopeless to
expect to geb the remainder in so.short a
space of time ; but God is all-powerful,
and it may be that even yet he will enable
me to accomplish my purpose. If people
only gave that which cost them something
—if they made some real self-sacrifice, if
they gave up some treasured project, of
denied themselves something which ap-
peared almost a necessity—I might even
now .succeed in my hopes: and if they
only knew the joy and peace which come
from entire and whole-hearted surrender
to the will of God—the peace which the
world eannot give—they would be more
ready to come forward and give, not only

their offerings of money but their lives to-

God. What can be more glorious than
seeking to save souls for our Master #

During the sermon Ella’s face had gradu-
ally deepened in thought as her attention
became wholly fixed on the speaker.

Could a little one such as she help the
work ? she asked herself. 1t was, oh | such
a beautiful work ! Yes, her uncle had
given her a half crown; that would do
something. Then, when the questivncame
of giving that which cost something, the
shadow deepened on Ella's face.” What
could she give up?

There wns only one thing in the whole
wide world sho remembered, and, with a
sigh and a little gasp, the battle of self and
self-surrender was fought out. .

No, she could not do that ; and her
uncle might be displeased.. That was out
of the question ; she putitfrom her.  But
the thought would come back again and

again. When she got home she would do
some work ; she would make a.collection
for the cause. But the preacher had said,
“To gixe up our best and dearest hopes ;
to ——=". .
Yes, she might give up her best and
dearest hopes ; and, oh ! if God' would ac-
cept it? If her heavenly Father saw and
knew all about it, would it not be worth
the sacrifice ?

That day the churchwardens had a great
surprise in tho vestry.

A piece of paper lay in the plate ; it was
no less than £10!

“From tho Squire,” said Mr. Holmes.

“Why, he never gave more than one
pound in his life,” said Mr, Prior,

“Wonderful I” they both exclained in a
breath. v

¢ Why, there’s a sovereign too 1" cried
Mz, Prior. ¢ Who can have given that?”’

Then they went over everyone in the
church ; for they knew all, and they could
tell about what everyone would give ; and
no-one was likely to give a sovereign.

No; they went over each name twice, but
got 1o neaver. It wasamystery, and could
not be solved ; the more they thought, the
farther off they seemed. -

‘* A newsovereign, mark you!” said Mr,
Holmes. :

“It's a good one, I suppose 1" asked his
companion.

They struck it on tho table.

“* Good ? Ishould think it is !
the true ring sbout it.”

 Well, twelve pounds five shillings and.

sevenpence-halfpenny is the largest collec-
tion we ever had atthis church,” remarked
Mr, Prior; ‘‘and I feel proud of it.’

THE WALK HOME.

The little groups of villagers who were
congregated together, discussing the ser-
mon and the latest news, stood deferentially
aside as the Squire and his little niece left
the church. . :

Ella no longer bounded along with the

elasticity which she had displayed on their

way to church; but, in place of it, a
thoughtful expression had taken possession
of her face, _ L

She was thinking seriously, not sorrow-
fully, of her new. sovereign. . :
 “TImsoglad I guve it [, she was saying
to herself ; **s0 glad T could make up my
mind to give.it! 'Tis very little, after
all ; but it was a real sacrifice for the
minute.” . - :

And though her mind would wander for,

an instant to the thought of the presents
for her father, mother, and brother and sis-
ters, yet each thought-sentence finished
with **I'm so glad I”

Her reverie was broken by the Squire’s
voice. ) )

*“ That was a very-good sermon, Ella.”

¢ Oh, very good ; I never heard such a
nice one before, I nearly eried when I
heard of the poor little children who wore
so cruelly put to death, Isn’t it dreadful,
uncle ! I hope the missionary will get all
the money hie wants.” N

¢ T -trust he will, . T gave ten pounds.”

“ Oh, you are geod!” exclaimed the
little girl.  “*Ten whole sovereigns !” she
added, as if to bring more vividly before
her mind the greatness of the sum.

*“Yes; it seemed such a good cause
that I certainly gave much more than I had
intended.” _

*“ Ah, uncle 1" she said softly, ¢*you are
one of those who deny themselves ; and
one of these days I'll try to be like you.”

For a moment a conscious thrill of plea-
sure passed through the equire’sheart. It
hadn’t occurred to him for years, that
thought of denial for anyone’s sake. e

had had no ane to deny himself for, and.

gradually his heart had become colder and
sterner, and bleaker and drearier, until it
seewmed as if the treasures of love and joy

and pity were to be stifled and put aside |

forever.

But this little girl was bringing back to
him days when love for God and love for
his mother were guiding principles in his
life. ,

His pleasant thoughts ended in a vision
of himself as he really was, and it troubled
him much. Visions rose before his mind
of Widow Jones, with her large family,
who, after losing all the money her hus-
band had left her by reason of the bad
seasons and high rent, had received notice
to quit from his agent last week ; and of
many & similar piece of crushing despotism

It’s got,

which this little girl’s words had brought
before him,
'So he was glad to turn to her and suy—

*Well, have you thought of a present’

for your father ?’
A. shade of regret passed over the child’s
face ere she replied— - :
**No, uncle ; indeed I haven't.” - _
¢ Why, has he so many things that there
isn't one you want to give him ¥’
¢ Indeed, no; only—"
“Only what?’ said the Squire, seeing
her hesitation.
~ “*'Well, uncle, I didn’t wish to tell you,
but I haven’t got my sovereign now.”
© ¢ What, lost it 9" '
¢ Oh no ; not lost it.

‘missionary school.”

¢ What, your new sovereign %’

“Yes; and I'msoglad I was able togive
itup? You see, it cost me something—a
great deal at the time, really ; but I'm so
glad, because I'm a little like you now,
uncle.!” .

And she was again the lively, loving
Llla, skipping about and frisking along
joyfully.

. **You see, they won't miss what I was |
going to give them, because they didn't.

know it was coming ; and I want some day

to be good like you, uncle, and then Il

give ten pounds, if I have it.”

But the Squire was very thoughtful walk-
ing home, very thoughtful, too, all day
long, and at night. .

The child had given all that she had for
the love of Christ.

And he—what had he given?

So the days passed on, and the little girl
grew dearer and dearer to him ; and as he
saw more into her unselfish little heart

tand heard move- of her home-life, and of

the pinches of poverty which they were ex-
periencing, he softened towards this only
sister, and the feelings of love which were
not dead in his heart grew and revived.

A fortnight later, whilst his sister and
her husband were sitting at breakfast,
planning and contriving, as they often did,
she wasastonished to receive a letter in his
almost forgotten handwriting, and on

| breaking the seal, read:

“Drar BveLyN: I am very much en-
joying Ella’s visit, and hope you will not
wanb~her -back -for-a:long -time, ns she
seems benefiting by the change.

¢ I learn, by accident, your birthday is
at hand, and in remembrance of old times
I want to give you a present. I can’t tell
what would be acceptable, but if you will
spend the enclosed in the purchase of
something I shall be glad.

4T really send it,” he added, *‘in place
of what Ella was intending to send you ; so
will you leok upon it as her present.”

¢ And what do you think the enclosure
is 7’ she asked the husband. .

t¢ A cheque for five pounds!” he said,
with a touch of satire in his voice.

‘¢ Five hundred pounds 1”

To that struggling family it meant un-
told wealth. _ '

And that was but the commencement of
better times. Mrs. Crawford is now often
at the Hall, and whenever the children
want fresh air, they are there too; whilst
at holiday times the Hall rings with the
sound of merry voices, _

. But of all those who benefit by these
things, the Squire is the chief gainer.

No onc would recognize the kindly,
pleasant, happy face of to-day, to be one
and the same with that stern, suspicious
countenance of two years ago. -

But he knows to whom he is indebted
for his happiness, and he fixes the date
when the change took place, on a certain
Sunday morning, when a child’s one act of
whole-hearted unselfishness wrought such
& blessed alteration in his life.

*. * * * * *

There is a certain missionary who is
never tired of telling how, when, after &
year's lubor, he was still in want of the
Iarge sum of five thousand pounds, he re-
ceived on the morning he was starting,
from an anonymous donor, five one-thou-
sand-pound notesin a registered envelope,
and the only communication that accom-
panied them was a slip of paper, on which
was written, * A Thank-offering,” He has
never had the slightest clue whence the
gift came, and speaks of it as one of the
many answers he has received to fervent
and believing prayer,’ .

e - .
ey . "

I gave it for the
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THR WOMAI}{’S TEMPERANCE building fund, about $200,000, and money | So saying, he stretched his wings and re- | trouble to him. = Bus the reason was that,
, - TEMPLE. and pledges are coming in daily with in-|turned to his own place. whenever she came,.she spoke to him about

The temperance women and youths of | creased rapidity, ‘“ After & time came another loud eall. | Christ and the salvation of his soul.
Canada who are subscribing to the.$100| The temperance children of the land are | ‘ Beelzebub? *Yes’ ¢ They are forming| ‘“Mother,” ‘he at last said, **I cannot
beingraised to ereciin the new Temperance | greatly interested in building the Temple ; | Bible Societies now,” ¢Are they? Then |stand this.any longer. Unless you-drop
Temple a tablet to Mrs. Youmans, who has | constant stream of small gifts is being I mustgo.’ He went, and found two ladies | that subject altogether, I shall givo up my
done so much for the temperance cause|received from them daily. Women of | going from house to house distributing the | place and go out of your reach, where [
in Canada. will like to see a view of the | means are sending in gifts of $100, but the [ Word of God. *This will never do,” said { shall hear no more of such cant.”
gréat building itself. The Scientific Ame-|rank and file are only able to give small{he, ‘but I will watch the vesult.” The| ' “ My son,” said his mother, ‘“as long as
riean thus descibes it ¢ . sums, and their efforts to raise evena small | ladies visited an aged woman, whoreceived |I have a tongue, I shall never cease to

On the 1st of November, 1890; the corner | amount of money for the building are truly |4 Bible with inuch reverence and many | speak to you about the Lord, and to the
“stone of a magnificent "edifice was laid in | pathetic. ' thanks. Beelzebub loitered abous, and |Lord about you.” . .

Chicago, designed to' be the home and| The Union Signal of Nov. 6 contains a|when the ladies were gone saw the old| The young coachman was as good as his
headquarters of the Woman’s Christian | full account of the corner stone ceremonies, | woman come to her door, and look around | word. He wrote to a friend in the High-
Temperance Union, an institution which | which were of the most interesting nature. | to assuro herself that she was unobserved. |lands of Scotland, and asked him to find
fior many years past has exerted a vast in-| - b ———— She1 1Hlen plut c()ln hler bonn’eb,land wigh a {:im a lilacc; in that‘i part of'({,he world, He
uence for eood in the rescue of vietims of - ~ co | Small parcel under her'apron, hastened to | knew that his mother could not write, and
‘the rum—dr%nking habit. From a recent A DR'EAM OF CHRISTMAS EVANS. | public-house near, where she exchanged | could not follow him ; and though he was
number of the Union Signal we take the Christmas Evans was announced tospeak | her Bible for a bottle of gin. *That will | sorry tolose a good place, he said to him-
accompanying engraving, showing this|on Temperance at a certain meeting, and, | do,’ suid Beelzebub with a_grin, ‘no fear | self, ’ :
noble building as it will be when finished ;| 38 usu:}], people came from fa.r'n.nd near to yet,” and back he flew to his own place. ¢ Anything for a quiet life,” i
and from an article in the same paper, by | hear him. A certain minister in the neigh- | ** Again a loud rap came, and 'a_more| His friend soon got him a place in a
.the president of the building association, borhood, Mr. W ——, of A ——, said dit]urgent call. *Beelzebub, you must come | gentleman’s stable, and he did not hide
Mrs. Matilda B. Carse, we glean the fol- | first he should not be present, for he anti- [ now, or all is lost! They are forming|from his mother that he was glad and
lowing particulars relative to the structure | ¢ipated a personal reference to himself, be- | Teetotal Societies.’ ‘Teetotal! What is|thankful to get ot of her way.
and the society to which it belongs : cause ke wasnot an abstainer, yet such was ' that ¥ “To drink no intoxicating liquors I"|  You may think it was a pity she thus

The Woman's Christian Temperance drove him to a distance. Would it not
Union was organized in Chicago in 1874. have been wiser to say less, and thus not
The operations of the Union became rapidly lose the upportunity of putting in a word
extended, dnd the necessity of a building in season? But sho believed, in her sim-
became so appavent that in 1887 some of plicity, that she was tn keep the directions
the prominent members formed an incor- given her in the Word of God—that she
porated society under the title of the was to be instant, not in season only, but
** Woman’s Temperance Building Associa- also out of season.
tion,” the purpose being the erection of The coachman was ordered to drive oub
a national building for the Woman’s Chris- the carriage and pair the first day after his
tian Temperance Union. The project of . arrival in Scotland. His master did not {§ °
the building was heartily endorsed at the BuY geb into the carringe with the rest of the
national convention of "the Woman’s Tem- party, but said he meant to go on the box
perance Union held at Nashville, 1887. : nstend of the footman.

The financial plan of the building is as AN * He wishes tosee how I drive,” thought
follows : The Temple will cost §1,000,000. e the coachman, who was quite prepared to
OF this amount §600,000 has been raised in Wé S give satisfaction. Searcely had they driven
stock. It is to be bonded for $600,000 =P N from the door when the master spoke to
more, allowing a surplus of $100,000 for e N the coachman for the first time., He
necessary expenses which will acerue be- ; ) said — .
fore rentals are due.. The stock has been e~ N 5 ‘ Tell me if you are saved 1"
subscribed by those favorable to the cause GAUZ A B @ 3 Had the Lord come to the coachman
of temperance who are willing to accept 3 r f [a? ﬂ ; _!] S direct from heaven, it could scarcely have
five percent for the use of their money, S S = Blﬂ ! : AR AR struck him with greater consternation.
allowing the W.C.T.U. the privilege of = 7| i 'ﬂ,;Jﬁrﬁ' T =B By He simply felt terrified.
buying back the stock at par in five years T, > = i s [ B . “ God has followed me to Scotland,” he
or within twelve years. : %= :“f',‘ﬁ: ]‘ﬂ [EIE < YT E @ ! B e ~ . |t | said to himself. ‘I could get away from

The lob on which the Temple is built has " ﬂ z:[a- s i =P i 22 E} } <2 my mother, but I cannot get away from
a frontage.of 190 feet on Lu: Sallei street, |-+ ST A EE ISRN == g; - % S i l | < God ¥ e
by 96 feet on Monroe. It is valued at $1- = a R _EUlE S S A e = E' SR And at that moment he knew what Adam
000,000. It is leased for two hundred RIAE] IR e el o S —m ER RIS Y ) | must have felt when he went to hide him-
years, without revaluation, at a rental of BRI GEE E o) S it i ]E S 1 | self from the presence of God behind the
$40,000 & year. Burnham & Root are the SHESEIEES e s =3 E: [ trees in the garden. He could make no
architects, The style is French gothic. == E ;’E HE & ’ el il answer to his master, and scarcely could
It is to be thirteen stories high, and will = 2= p—— chie! l . : he drive the horses, for he trembled from
be used asan office building, with the ex- ea)frlne 3 = 3 = | =) IR e head to foot. :
ception of the rooms set apart as head- : itk I : =t His master went on to speak of Christ,
quarters of the national, state, and city = E" F %] 3 S = =l and again he heard the old, old story so
organizations, and a hall on the first floor, — g ﬂt often told him by his mother. But this
to be called  Willard Hall,” in honor of < E ki == =0 @ o) 4 E 7, time it sounded new. It had become a
the beloved leader and president, Miss NE ‘ 2| g = 5 2 g real thing to him. It did not seem then
Frances E. Willard. The hall will seat = ol = =il 2 |\ EE = to be glad tidings of great joy, but a mes-
about seven hundred. It will have a = - I L == A2l | sage of terror and condemnation. He felt
separate entrance on Monroe streeb, and E=TT | e gy S Thiinee that it was Christ, the Son of God, whom
is to be memorial in its character, being N =pa=! gt 2\ v FF ot Y he had rejected and despised.
lined with marble. Upon the walls will be = E ;l ﬁ ¥l n=x il ' He felt for the first time that he was a
inscribed the names of noble women and =l iRl X e} lost sinner. By the time the drive was
men, as well as societies, who have given El— ] ; over, he was so ill from the terrible fenr
$100 or over to the building fund. 1t will . I : v that had come upon him, that he could do
have memorial windows, and pedestals will | ||| e = nothing else. Forsome days he could not
support busts of illustrious persons who e~ —— s leave his bed ; but they were blessed days
‘have lived and died for the cnuse of tem- S ] e =—"aaical to him. His master came tospeak to him,
perance. Memorial tablets will tell of the e T to read the Word of God, and to pray ;
great and noble departed.  From Willard THE WOMEN’S CHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE UNION TEMPLE. and soon the love and grace of the Saviour
Hall the incense of prayer’ will ascend he had rejected beeame a reality tohim, as
every day in the year for the suppression the terror of the Lord had been at first.
of the liquor traflic and the salvation of | the fascination that he could not stay away, ; “Indeed! That is bad news, I must see| Ile saw there was merey for the scoffer
the drunkard. He came to the meeting late and creptinto | to that.’ He did, but seon went back |and despiser, and he saw that the blood of

The building line at the tenth story re-|the gallery, where the preacher’s eye, | again to satisfy the anxious inquiries of his | Jesus is the answer before God even for
treats, and the immense roof, which con-|which had long been seaching for him,” at | legions, who were all on the g vive about | 8uch sin as his had been ; and he now felt
tains threc stories, commences breaking, |length discovered him. = Christmas Evans | the matter. ‘Don’t be alarmed,’ said he ;| in his soul the sweetness of those blessed
as it ascends, into go(zluc turrets, from the j at once proceeded to say : ‘it’'s an awkward affair, I know, but it] words, **We love him because he first
centre of which springs & fleche of gold| ‘T had a strango dream last night. T|won's spread much yet, for all the parsons [ loved us {”

«; bronze seventy feet high, surnwupted by | dreamt that I was in Pandemonium, the | are with us, and My, W ——, (here Chris-| He saw that Christ had borne his pun-

i U the beautiful form of & woman, with face{council chamber of Hades. How I got|mas Evans’ eye glanced like lightning at |ishment, and that he who had tried to
ppturned and lmngls outstretched to heaven | there I know not, but there I was. I had him), is at the head of them.”” harden his heart against God and against
in prayer, syn}bqllcxxl of the attibudo_of the not been there long before I heard a| “But I won’t beat the head of them | his own mother was now without spot or
“Woman's Chmstl.nn Temperance Union, as | thundering rap at the gates. ‘ Beelzebub ! | any longer,” eried Mr. W ——, and imme- | stain in the sight of God, who so laved
she protests against the lnws and customs| Beelzebub ! _you must come to earth | diately walking down out of the gallery, | him as to give for him his only Son. The
of the nation in regard to the liquor traftic, | directly.” ¢ Why, what’s the matter now ¢ | he entered the table pew and signed the | first letter he wrote to his mother contained
and appeals to God for help to save her|‘Oh ! they are sending out wmissionaries | pledge. ° the joyful tidings:—
homie, children and land from its destroy- | to the heathen.” ‘Are they? Bad mnews N —————— | ““God has followed me to Scotland, and
ing power. that. I'll be there presently.’ Beelzebub| I CANNOT GET AWAY FROM GOD.” | has saved my sounl

" The Geo. A. Fuller Co. have contracted | rose, and hastened "to the place of em-| Not many years since a coachman was| * Whither shall I go from thy Spirit, or
to have the building ready for occupancy | barkation. He saw the missionaries and |living in o gentleman’s family near London. | whither shall T flee from thy presence? If
in May, 1892. The rental of the building | their wives, and a few boxes of Bilfles and { He had good wages, & kind master, and a | I ascend up into heaven, thou art there;
is estimated at $250,000 per annum. tracts, but on turning round he saw rows | comfortable place ; but there was one thing | if I make my bed in hell, behold thou art

It is hoped that in five years the Woman's | of casks piled up, and labelled gin, rum, | which troubled and annoyed him ; it was | there. If T take the wings of the morning,
_Christian Temperance Union will come into | brandy, &e.  ‘That will do,” said he, | that his old -mother lived in a village close ; and dwell in the uttermost part of the sea,
full possession of the building. Theyhave| ‘there's no fear yet. The casks will do|by, and from her he had constant visits. [ even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy
alvendy given, and pledged in gifts to the | more harm than the boxzes will do good.’! You may wonder that this was such a right hand shall hold me,"— Watchword.
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she nhturully * wanted
to know.” And here

Je
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was ‘a good opportun-
ity ; there was no one
near to accuse her of
encouraging the boy
by manifesting too
lively an interest in his
pranks, . .
“Jim,” shesnid, en-
| ~deavoring to preserve
an appearance of calm
severity, ‘‘how did
4§ you happen to know
4 those young ladies
were in the ice hut ¥’
‘*‘Tricked ‘em inter
it my own self,” an-
swered Jim, with the
broadest of grins,
L *‘But how?’ ques-
- tioned Milly, *‘They
said they found " the
door open, but saw no
one. They did ndt
suspect you, but—"’
reproachfully—*I did,
# Jim.” )
*Yes, Miss Milly, I
seen you did,” said
Jim, with answering
reproach in his eye,
and in an Et tu Brute ?
tone of voice.
]  “‘And I was right,
" you see,” suid his
74 young mistress, striv-
ing for that austerity
which it was proper,
under tho ecircum-
stances, to maintain,
‘*Well, yer see, Miss
Milly, I'd gone up
there a-lookin’ roun’,
an’ I was roun’ the ice

BREAKFAST FOR TWO.
(By Joanna H., Mutthews.)
Crarrer VIII.—Continued.

With her little skirt full of spoils, our
Daisy, herself the sweetest flower among
them, seated herself upon a_siossy rock,
the while Milly still gathered the ferns,
which grewin profusion all around thisspot.
Peeping around a clump of bushes, she saw
& quantity of maiden-hair, and, beyond
this, some climbing ferns of a variety un-
usual in these parts.

0! hereis some beautiful maiden-hair,
darling,” she suid to Daisy. ¢ Sit still
there, and I will bring some for you and
for myself.”

It was not ten feet from Daisy, and to all
appearance, the child was perfectly safe
where she sat; and, being the most con-
scientiously obedientlittle maiden, she was
to be trusted to sit still if told to do so.

Stooping to gather the maiden-hair,
Milly heard the slightest possible rustle in
the clump of bushes, and, as she rose and
turned her head in the direction whence

the sound came, a pair of 'bright, sauecy”

cyes gleamed at her from among the foli-
age, and, after the firsb moment’s start of
surprise, she saw herself face to face with
—the ubiquitous Jim.

¢¢Jim !” she said, ** how came you here ?
I thought you had gone home 1"

“Did start for it, Miss Milly, but I
didn’t jest know the way, an’ though I
reckon I could ha’ foun’it, I wasn’t goin’
on jest to be nageed by the ole woman.
She'd ha' said I'd been sent-on in a scrape
'fore the others; so I came up here, an’
was goin’ to foller the great wagoon home
when it started. I reckon Mrs. Prescott’s
fellers an’ the rest would ha’' taken me
home, for they didn’t set no such count by
them stuck-up gals, an’ thought it was good
enough for 'em.”

Evidently he was in no penitential frame
of mind ; and Milly felt thab the time and
place had not yetarrived when she might
successfully impress him with a sense of
his short-comings, or with the conviction
"that he was not the one to take justice into
his own hands.

Now if there was one failing which our
Milly had, it was that of curiosity. She
must know the why and the wherefore, the
how and the when, of everything that con-
cerned her. - Not that she was over-prying
or meddling, but she had a laudable thirst
for knowledge ; and, in matters like this,

Carefully, hand over hand, clinging to the buéhes and swinging -
himsclf from one point to another. ! wmgm

house, a-pullin’ a lot
of that pooty vine with
. the star-like flowers
yer like so much, an’ fust thing I see was
them gals a-climbin’ up the rocks. Iknew
it more'n likely they'd go pokin’ an’ pryin’
where they hadu’t no business to,-an’ all
of a sudden it came to me how I could catch
’eman’ keep 'em from botherin’ Miss Allie
an’ the rest of the folks any more, I seen
thekey of the jce house a-hangin’ alongside
the door, so I jest takes it down, unlocks
the door, and sets it a little way open;
and, sure enough, jest as I counted on,
they comes on, an’ sees the door open, an’
in they goes ter see what they could see,

|an’ 1ne a-peekin’ behind the bushes roun'

the corner, an’ the minit they was fairly in,
I claps to the door, locks it and had ‘em
fast all in the dark I” .

This device he evidently considered as
the climax of generalship, and he looked
triumphantly at Milly, as if expecting ad-
miration for his acuteness, even though she
might disapprove of the object he had at-
tained. ‘

But before she had time to speak and
express her views either way on the matter,
a startling interruption drew them both
from the subject.

A frightened exclamation from Daisy :
“Milly, O Milly! come quick!” and
closely following thal, almost in the same
breath, a long, despairing, agonized shriek,
a cry which none of those who heard it
have forgotten to this day, certainly none
who loved our pet Daisy.

Milly, followed by Jim, sprang around
the clump of bushes which had, for a mo-
ment, hidden the child from her sight, and
saw—Oh, shedid notsee Daisy! The trea-
sures of fernsand mosses which her beauty-
loving eyes had spied, and her eager little
hands had gathered, lay at the foot of the
rock, where she had been sitting, and from
there to the very edge of the precipice,
which was, perhaps, some five feet distant ;
but Daisy was gone ! ‘

As the horrible thought of the deep
waters and cruel rocks beneath flashed upon
her, Milly sank faint and gasping upon the
ground. ) .

But Jim, naturally less overcome, sprang
to the edge of the precipice, and, grasping
a small bree to secure and steady himself,
peered over the edge into the depths below.

“She's there, Miss Milly, she’s there!”
he exclaimed. **She's holdin’ on—she
ain't fell inter the water yet, an’I'llget her
up, see if I don't, or else me an’ her will
be drownded together.” = .
Even while he spoke he was swinging

e ——

& —

himself over the edge of the steep by the
aid of the sapling, and had disappeared
from view before any of those who had been
recalled to the spot by Daisy’s shriek had
reached the scene, Wetook it all in with-
out the need of words, when we caine 3 the
child missing, Milly's white, horror-stricken
face, her despairing eyes fixed upon the
spot where Daisy had slipped over, the
scattered ferns and mosses; and, terrible
witness of what had happened, the long
mark upon the mossy stone, showing where
the little foet had slid. :

Those who had nerve to look over the.

precipice, saw, some twelve feet below,
our Daisy clinging to a bush, which had
caught her dress, and arrested her down-
ward progress, her little lovely face up-
turned with a mute, piteous appeal for
help. The bush to which she clung was
gradually giving way, uprooted by her
weight,  Would it hold until the boy
reached her? Or, having reached her,
could he rescue her, and bring her upagain?
Those wholooked shuddered as they gazed,
and their hearts sank within them at the
slight ground there was for hope. Pru-
dence forlade that the gentlemen who were
with us should try to rench the child, fears
on her account and that of the boy more
than for themselves ; the displacing of a
stone, a bush, a weed, by their greater
weight, might send both or all to destrue-
tiun. There was not a shawl among us,
nothing, it seemed, of which a rope might
be made to assist Jim when he reached
Daisy—if he ever did—when it suddenly
oceurred to me that we girls could take off
our white skirts, and tear‘them into strips
for that purpose, |
_ Carefuily, hand over hand, clinging to
the bushes, and swinging himself from one
point to another, nearing Daisy with ench
move, and speaking encouraging words to,
her, the boy wenton :

s Jim's a comin’, Miss Daisy, darlin’;
now hold on like 2 good feller, and don’t
yer move, I'll get yer yet, an’ won’t let
yer go, neither, ~Jest yer hold on.”

He reached,-at last, a little gnarled pine
tree which had managed to thrust its roots
into a crevice of the precipice, and grew
nearly ab right angles with it ; and, creep-
ing out upon this, he laid himself full
length upon the trunk,.stretched out his-
arm, and, while the spectators held their
breath, by an almost superhuman effort of
strength, clutched Daisy's clothes, and,
bidding her loosen her hold of the bush,
drew her up. to him, -

And now it was evident that the pine
tree wouid not bear the weight of both,
for as Jim had crept to the furthermost
branches, he had bent it from its line, and
it was already resisting the strain, and
creaking painfully with the double burden
it bore. s

But, with an agility and “suppleness
worthy of a trained acrobat, the boy made
his way backwards over the swaying tree,
still holding his precious charge with one
arm, and bidding her cling about his neck.
Relieved from the excessive strain, the tree
returned to its original position, and Jim
now paused for breath before he essayed
the task of climbing theé face of the preci-
pice with his little burden. :

Now the improvised rope came into play,
and, being Iet down to Jim, he grasped it
with his free hand, and wound it several
times around his arm. Then, with only
this frail strand between them and death,
they were drawn upwards, Jim planting
-his feet as cautiously as possible, and bear-
ing as little weight as might be upon the
rope, until Frank Winston’s arm grasped
‘our tittlo treasure, and gave her safe into
mine ; while Mr. Lawrence seized Jim, and
fairly hugged him. '

‘Who had any thought for Jim’s short-
comings or saucy tricks now? Ile was a
hero, and had not only shown an unseifish

courage of which any grown man might|

have been proud to boast, but also a pre-
sence of mind and forethought which wore
wonderful in such a crisis. No one had
any mind now to punish or even reprove
him for his misconduct to the Ainslie girls';
that was all forgotten ; and—there could
be no doubt about it—Jim had made him-
self quite the star of the occasion. Iam
not sure-that Frank Winston, our boys,
and some others, did not think that he had
added to his laurels:by his treatment of
th%se gitls, and privately signified the same
to him. :

e

any great extent upon the. feat he had
achieved, saying: . o
“Why, I had to get her up; there
warn't nobody butme todoit !~ Yer didn't
s'pose I was goin’ to- let our Miss Daisy be
drownded or killed to bits on them rocks,
did yer ¢’ .
Daisy had not brought herself into such
a fearful position by any temerity or wil:
ful disobedience on her own part. When
she was sufficiently recovered to give:an
account of herself, she said that she had
been sitting quite still, playing with her

ferns, when a slight roise or movement,

she could hardly tell which, among the
bushes behind which Milly stood made
her turn her head, and she saw a large
snake glide out fromn them, and come
crawling over the rocks towards her.  Now
asnake was an object of great terror and
detestation to Daisy. She would not even
Jook at a picture of one, but would shut a
book quickly and push it from her if she
came upon such.

Starting from herseat at the sight of this
object of her dread, and with no thought
of the greal danger which threatened her,
or the orders she had received not to stir,
she darted forward to seck safety at Milly's
side, but, taking no heed to her steps, her
little feet slipped upon the trencherous
mossy rock, she fell, rolled, tried to recover
herself, but slipped again, this time over
the edge of the precipice. .

And now, as may be supposed, whatever
lingering prejudices might have existed in
dear ‘mother’s breast were swept away.
When she heard ¢f Daisy’s peril, and the
almost miraculous way in which she had
been rescued, she no longer entertained
any doubts as to the result of Milly’s
‘‘quixotic experiment.” Jim might now
have asked her even to the half of her
kingdom and it would not have been re-
fused.

(To br. Continued.)
—_———— e

KITTY’S PRESENT.

A parcel came one day lately for
“ Kitty,” and in it—besides more neces-
snry things—was a tiny pair of kid gloves !
Such an unheard-of piece of magnificence,
of course, caused great excitement in
the orphans’ play-room. Kitty proudly |§.
struggled into her gloves on Sunday morn-
ing, and walked off to church with the
other children, feeling grand indeed. Her
“partner” in the two-and-two procession
looked piteously at her, and whispered:

¢*Oh, I wish one glove were mine, you've
got two and I haven’t any.”

Kitty being very soft-hearted, soon
dragged off one glove and bestowed it on
the other child, and they arrived at church
each with one elegant grey kid hand, and
both with beaming faces.

These gloves are now produced every
Sunday, and Kitty lends them by turns to |J.
all who can get into them, and it is still
considered an innnense treat to have even
one of them for a while.—Sunday-School
Paper. '

e el

TICK TOCK.

*Pick Tock! tick tock!”
Says the clock—* half-past three,”
“Tiek toek! tick tock!
“Half-past three” still wesce !
It must be the hands are caught,
That is why it tells us nnught,
Tho' it ticks and ticksalong
Asif there were nothing wrong !
“Tick tock)”
“Pick tock! tick tock!”
Many a word, many a word,—
! “Tick tock! tick tock "—
Just as useless, I have heard.
These—the folks whotell us naught—
"Ah! perhaps their hands are caught!
'Tis the busy ones that know
Something worth the telling, So
“Tick tock ! tick tock!”
—Maria J. Hammond, in St Nicholas, B

—————

As taE Sorr, however rich it may be,
cannot bo productive without ceulture; so
the mind without cultivation can never
produce good fruit.—Seneca.

Moragrry without religion is only a
kind of dead reckoning—an endeavor to
find our place on a cloudy sea by measur.
ing the distance we have to run, buc with-
out any observation of the heavenly bodies.

Novertheless, he did not pricie himself to ; —Longfellow. L. N
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possibility of harm.
Wand, as usual, bear-
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BREAKFAST FOR TWO.

(By Joanna H. Matthews.)

CuAPTER IX,—THE ESCAPE.

There must have been a special Provi-
dence about us in these days, as in more
ways than one ‘¢ the bread cast upon, the
waters”—so almost unconsciously,, . and
often reluctantly—was returned to:us| in
*¢ full measure, pressed down and running
over."”

It ' was not long after the picnic, that
day of adventures and mishaps, and yet of
go much for which we had cause for grati-
tude, that father came back one morning
after he had started on his daily round of
inspection about the place, and, putting
his head in at the door of the library, where
Milly and I were sitting, said : :

“ Girls, tell your mother not to let the
children go outside of the gates to-day.
Peter has just told me that that bull of
Forman's has broken loose and is roving
about. He is very fierce and wild, and
until he is caughtand locked up it will not
be safe for the little ones to go upon the
road, even with their nurses. Keep your
wild Bedouins out of this, too, Milly, if
you can, for if they fall in with him, they
will chase him and may come to mischief.”

There was not the least desire in the
heart of any of the family to venture be-
yond the supposed safe enclosuro of our
own grounds after hearing this, least of all
within those of Allie and Daisy. *‘That
bull of Forman's” was a terror to every
child and woman in the neighborhood, and
all took care to keep out of his way. He
had been complained of more than once as
& dangerous, mischievous brute, and his
owner had been compelled to confine him,
not only out of consideration for the public
safeby—1 do not know that that had much
weight with Forman, who was about as ill-
conditioned a creature as the animal him-
self—but also out of regard for the security
of his own property, as many and various
threats had been made by those who had
been injured or terrified by the bull,

:- Allie and Daisy wore in mortal fear of
him, and since the early summer, when they
had heard of some of his exploits, it had
been almost impossible to persuade them
to walk past the barn where ho was kept,
and whence his angry bellowing could be
heard for a long distance. Therefore a
walk on the road or anywhere beyond what
they considered a safe distance from home,
.had no charms for them when they heard
he was abroad ; and with dolls, books and
toys they went, a contented, happy little
pair,- to spend the morning in the garden,
secure;"as they and we’ thought, from all

they had decoyed

) ‘Wand into the house
—a thing never allowed—and up into their
room where they were indulging in all
manner of wild antics, and striving to in-
cite Wand to join in them. But, lying
close to the floor, with his head upon his
paws, Wand declined any participation
therein, as was discovered by Edward,
when he came upon the scene unheard
and unseen, and looked in upon the antics
of the boys. Wand lay lile a stone, ap-
parently conscious that he was upon for-
bidden ground, and that the boys were in-
citing himn to unlawful sport, and watching
them with disapproving eyes. The dog
was, of course, the first to discover the pre-
sence of the intruder; and rising, he
walked up to him with an air of conscious
virtue, as one who should say :

*“ Therd ! you see, I have resisted temp-
tation, and have fulfilled the duties of my
station.” . -

His claim wasacknowledged, and he was
praised ; while the boys were reprimanded,
and bidden to remember that the house was
not the place for such proceedings.

* The dog was therefore in high favor this
morning with the little girls, and was petted
and carressed accordingly.

* What shall we have Wand for, this
morning ?” snid Daisy. *‘He ought to be
something partic’lar nice, ’canse he was so
very good Iast night.”

¢ Let's play that he’s a gentleman come
to see us, and that he has so much think-
ing to do he hardly ever has time to speak
a word ;” answered Allie, looking abt the
dog, who sat up preternaturally grave and
wise, and as if he were indeed engaged in
deep and profitable meditation,

¢ O yes, that will be very real and nice,”
seid Daisy, approvingly., ‘ Gentlemen
who do that way never give any trouble to
their wives or the people they go to see.
They are a great deal better than gentle-
men who have too much to say.”

Wand, himself, made no objection to this
arrangement, but passively assumed the
character assigned to him, albeit it was an
unobtrusive one ; and for a long time the
play went happily on, the little girls ¢ mak-
ingb’lieve family,” while thegentleman who
was to do so much thinking, satcontentedly
watching them, and adding his share to the
entertainment. v 1

As the morning passed on, the air, which

had been cool inthe earlier hours of the
day, grew rather oppressively warm.
- *Qhow warmIam! Tm just roasted,
and I'm going to take off my jacket!” said
Daisy, by-and-by; at the same time pulling
off her little sncque, and throwing it from
her upon the.grass. .,

But this did not at all meet the views of

Allie, who was a remarkably neat and or-
derly child, particular in all her ways.

%0 don’t throw your jacket on the grass, |.

it might be hurt ; besides, it don’t look &o
very nice in our house. It might -make
people think we did not housekeep very
well,” she said. .

* Let's give it to Mr. Wanderer to take
to the lhouse for us. He'll understand if

we tell him, and he's & very obliging gen-.

tleman, pretend, and always likes to do
errands for the ladies he goes to see.”

So this very accommodating visitor was
requested to carry the little jacket to the
house ; and, as Alliec had said he would
do, understanding very well, he walked
solemnly away with it.

He had been gone but a moment whena
strange noise was heard by the children,
who with one accord dropped their.toys,
startled and wondering, and turned to look
inquiringly at one another. . There wasa
noise as of shouting and calling by many
voices ; but, aboveall this, there was borne
to their ears another sound, a low but deep
and distinet roar. They had never heard
the like before, and could not tell what it
was; but it alarmed them very much, it
wag so terrible, and, even to their unac-
customed ears, so threatening.

“Run, run!let’s run, Daisy!” said
Allie, seizing lher little sister by the hand,
and trying to draw her on.  *‘ Let's ruu to
the house and tell mother as quick as we
can.”

But Daisy was too frightened to stir
She stood like one paralyzed, and Allie
could not move her. And really neither
knew which way it would be best to run;
the whole air scemed to be filled with that
strango, deep grumble. So they stood
still, clinging to one another, trembling
and pale, as the uproar came nearer and
nearer.

It was close at hand now, that deep,
angry bellow, the shouts of pursuing men
and boys; and suddenly, with a louder,
more furious roar, a great bull, Forman's
bull—even in the midst of their terror the
poor babies recognized the creature—
gonded to fury by the chase, and. sceking
some victim on which he might wreak his
vengeance, leaped the hedge which separ-
ated our Jawn from the public road and
stood within the enclosure, facing the trem-
bling little children.

Ie stood one instant looking about him
with glaring, angry eyes, foaming mouth,
and lashing tail ; pawing the ground as he
stood, and tearing up the smoothly shaven
lawn, while he looked around for something
on which to vent hisrage. Then his blood-
shot eyes fell upon the two terrified, help-
less little ones.

God's angels watch and guard them now,
for no human help is at hand! No,
although loving eyes havespied the danger,
althuugh feet that feel as though weights
are tied to them are now speeding to the
spot.

lFor the noise had been heard within the
house—all the mingled uproar of shouts,
cries and curses ; and to us, too, had come
that deep, muttering bellow, unmistakable
to any who have once heard the voice of an
angry bull; and the first thought which
crossed the mind of one and all had been
the children.

Allie and Daisy—where were they!
There was no fear that they had wandered
beyond the proscribed limits, for they were
never disobedient, or, at least, not to an
extent that would have incited them to
transgress such a direct command ; and we
knew also that their own fears would havo
prevented this. The gates, too, had been,
by father’s orders, kept shut all the morn-
ing; but, even so, were our darlings safe?

Books, work and music were cast asido
in haste, as the different members of the
family rushed to the windows and piazza,
whence they saw the enraged animal com-
ing down the road, the crowd in pursuit;
he every now and then facing about and
charging with lowered head, the crowd
scattering in every direction ; then turning
and rushing forward again, when his pu-
suers would cluse behind him once more
with renewed threats and yells.. :

Then, before any one had time togo and
bring in the children, whom we saw stand-
ing terror-stricken, the fierce creaturc
made a rush towards our hedge, and with
one bound cleared it, and was close upon
our darlings. The'niext instant he stood
ready for a charge.

Where could help come from ere it was
too late? =~

But God’s messengers are sometimes the
despised things of earth ; those to whom
we would least Iook for help.

Theve was a rush, a sharp, short bark,
and, passing all who were hastening to the
rescue, swift as the wind came poor Wand,
his eyes, too, seeing the danger, hisloving,
grateful heart, with no fear for himself,
eager only to defend hislittle friends, those
who had befriended him in his hour of need.:

In one instant he had passed them ; and,
as the bull made his rush, he wasbetween
him and the little ones. With a spring he
fastened upon the nose of the furious
creature, shecking his advance, and bring-
ing him to his knees, through the intense
pein of the grip ; and desperately he held
on, despite the frantic efforts of his enemy
to shake him off, until & man had leaped
the hedge, and with a well directed pistol
shot, stretched the bull dead upon.the
ground, . : .

Who could tell of mother’s thanksgiving
as sho held her darlings safe and unharmed,
saved as by a miracle, through the courage
and devotion of the poor waif so kindly
cared for, but once 8¢ unwelcome? Who
could describe the petting and tenderness
and sweet words lavished by little hands,
and baby voices upon faithful, courageous
Wand ? - Who tell of the praises bestowed
upon him by the elder members of the
family, the triumph of Bill and Jim, that
their four-footed companion had acquitted
himself so well? Who need tell of the care
with which his broken leg was set, and his
bleeding wounds bound up? For he had
not escaped unhurt in the encounter, and
still bears the marksof the fray, honorable
scars, which are pointed out to strangers as
proofs of his valor and self-devotion.

Did not mother herself, ‘¢ dreadful dog
disliker” though she was, as Daisy says,
forgetting all that dislike in her gratitude
to him, insist that he should be. brought
into the house, and there make much of
him, patting and tending and caressing’
him ; and when he was able to limp about
once more, making him her own special
pet, Tetting liim come and go as he would,
free at all times to all places?

¢ Bread cast upon the waters 1 the care
and kindness shown to the poor vagabond
puppy had truly been gathered *‘after
many days,” by grateful hearts, and not
forgotten when the harvest was past.

{T'o be Continued.)
e lf—aes

FOUND FRIENDS.

Not long ago Istood by the death-bed
of a little girl. From the first she had
been afraid of death. Every fibre of her
body and soul recoiled from the thought of

it. ¢ Don't let me die,” she said ; “*don’t
let me dic! Hold me fast! O, I ean't
a0 !!’

“Jennie,” T said, ¢ you have two little
brothers in the other world, and there are
thousands of tender-hearted people there
who will love you and take care of you.”

But she cried out despairingly—** Don't
let me go ; they are strangers over there.”

She was a little country girl, strong
limbed, fleet of foot, tanned in the face.
She was raised on the frontier ; the ficlds
were her home. In vain we tried to re-
concile her to the death which was inevi-
table. ‘¢ Hold me fast,> she cried ; *‘don’t
let me go.”

But even as she was pleading, her little
hands relaxed their clinging hold from my
waist, and lifted themselves eagerly aloft,
with such a straining effort that they lifted
the wasted little body from its reclining
position among the pillows. Her faco was
tumed upward, but it was her eyes that
told the story. They were filled with the
light of Divine recognition. They saw
something plainly that wo did not seo;
and they grew brighter and brighter, and
her little hand trembled in eagerness to go
where strange portals had opened upon her
astonished vision. But even in that
supreme moment she did not forget toleave
a word of comfort for those who would
gladly have died in her place.

“Mamma,” she was saying, ‘““mamma,
they are not strangers ; I'm not afrmd.”

And every instant the light burned more
gloriously in her blue eyes, till av last it
seemed as if her soul leaped forth upon its
radiant waves, and in that moment her
trembling form relapsed among the pillows,
and she was gone !—Mrs. Hclen Williams.
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. DY MRS, FINDLEY BRADEN.
Each night he sits before tho fire, with silvered

head bent low, . .
And tries to sing the good old tunes he lcarned
so long ago.
“Thatmanhath perfect blessedness who walketh
not astray T
In counsel of ungodly men nor stands in sinners
way."” : ) ’
Straying never
From the right,
Walking over
In the light,
Perfect blessedness he knows,
As ho onward, upward goes.

So weak his voice, it does not wake the grand-
child on his knce: . .
He is as tho alonc with God, he seems no faco to

sco,
“The Lord’s my shepherd, I'll not want, He
makes me down to lie
In pastures green, ho leadeth me the quiet
waters by.” -
He hasled him
'Long the way,
Amply fed him
Every day.
All around him pastures green,
Simply on his staff to lecan.

But stronger grow the palm-tunes now, his heart
isin each word *
As clear and sweet each melody, as ever mortal
heard! '
* T waited for the Lord my God, and patiently did
bear :
At length to me he did incline, my voico and cry
to hear.” .
God still hears him,
Noon or night,
And it cheers him,
Makes life bright.
Trusting, hopeful to the end,
‘Will his prayers to Heaven ascend.

Butsoon his grandchild half awakes, withsudden
. start and sigh,
He rocks her gently in his arms, this psalm for
Inllaby : .
+ Tto the hills will 1ift mine eyes, from whence
doth come mine aid *
My safety cometh from the Lord, who heaven and
' earth hath made.” E e
Dim oyes lifting =~
To the hills 3
Earth'sscenes shifting—
Gone life's ills!
God has kept him in his care,
Quiet comfort iy his sharo,

Onee more the child is fast asleep, lulled by each
quaint old line. :
To echo clear to Slumberland, the tune and
words combine,
* My heart not haughty is, O Lord, mine eyesnot
lofty be;. :
‘Nor do X deal in matters great, or things too high
for me.” '
Ho islowly,
Good and kind,
‘Wandering slowly,
Almost blind,
He i3 like alittle child—
Always loving, meck and mild,

But now the old man droops his head upon an
honest breast,
He softly eroons these last lines out, while check
to cheek is prest:
“Goodness and mercy all my life shall surcly
follow me,
And in God’s house forover more my dwelling-
place shall be.”
Eighty-soeven
His mile-stone,
A home in heaven,
Soon his own.
Ho is only waiting now
For o crown upon his brow.
«—N. ¥, Obscrver,
S

SOLON.

Raoul and Rene are two dear little men.
Raoul is nenrly ten years old, and his
brother seven and a half. Their father is
a clergyman in a town, and they live in a
large house, from one side of which they
perceive a prison, and sometimes between
the bars of a small window the head of a
miserable prisoner. This sight naturally
affected Raoul when he was yet little more
than a baby, and as he was a pious child,
he began early to pray for tho priscners.

‘I believe that Raoul has always been
pious. His parents at; his birth had conse-
crated him particularly to God, and the

blessing has settled on him. He has his
faults, and is areal boy. DBut he has often
been ill, and his intelligent trust in God,
his patient endurance, his calm, firm, and

THE OLD MAN SINGING PSALMS.

simple faith -aro as- striking as in much
older Christinns,. .- - - .«
- Rene is more materinl, However, a few
months ago he told his mother that now he
had given himself to Christ, and proved in
several instances that he perfectly under-
stood the meaning of this act,  One day
that they were both -of them inclined. to
rebellion, Rene said suddenly, * But I
belong to Christ ; I must obey: - Let us
abey, Raoul!” which was done at once,
They are praying boys, and it is a pledsure
to assist at their evening worship, they
sing so sweetly and so heartily. 1 never
met children of their age who knew so
many hymns, oo
But we must return to the prisoners.
Raoul has been so persevering in praying
for themn that some Christians in‘the town
are sure that his petitions have greatly
contributed to open the prison. Formerly
it was inaccessible to every one ; now it is
allowed to go in to evangelize thoso poor
sinners, and a work of graco has begun
there. One rich gentleman, Mr. L —
takes particular interest in it, and has
besides founded an asylum for the liberated
prisoners, where he provides them with a
home, some work, and all the encourge-
ment that he can. A certain Solon has
given him trouble during many years.
Apprehended for theft, and repeatedly im-
prisoned, as soon as he was let loose he
began afresh. Nothing seemed to have
any effect upon him. But he had always
been so wretched. A father he had never
known ; his mother, a very bad creature,
had cast him off almost as soon as he could
walk. When a -boy of about fourteen,
someone having told him where she was,
he walked many miles to find her, She
said, **Yes, I remember naming one of my
children Solen, and I dare say it was you.
But I don't want you now.” And she
sent him off with violent threats. He
never knew a home nor what it was to be
loved. When out of prison he used to
sleep in an old barrel under a bridge.
This man Mr., L —— recommended to
Ruoul’s prayers, and there he was remem-
bered with compassion. How often, when
it was Rene’s turn to pray, have I heard
his brother whisper to him, ‘Do not forget
Solon ! This during years. At last one
day the children said, *‘Mamma, we have
prayed so long for Solon, do you not think:

‘that we ought now to begin to thank?

God must have heard us.”  Their mother
having. assented, they used to say, 0O
God, we have now prayed thee so many
years for Solon, If thou hast converted
him, ns we believe, we thank thee very
much.” They did not know that he had
had a fresh relapse, and was in prison ;
they had never seen him,

A few weeks Iater their mother met Mr.
L —— walking with a most disreputable-
looking man, in appearance about fifty.

| He stopped her, saying, ‘Oh, Madam —,

Grod hasgiven ussuchagreatjoy! Weare
50 happy 1" ¢ Indeed !’ said Madam ——,
with a side-glance at hissinister companion,
‘it is Solon, perhaps?’ ¢ Yes, Solon,
now a child of God, as we truly hope.
Raoul's prayers are answered.” Madam
H ——lost no time in carrying the good
news to her sons, who capered round the
room for joy at the confirmation of their
hopes. Often in the days that followed
they repeated, ‘*‘Solon is converted.”
Once during Divineservice Solon was heard
to sob, and on being afterwards asked the
motive, he answered : ¢ Oh, sir, I am so
unhappy when I think that the clothes
which I wear have all been stolen. They
scem to burn me. If I could once have
something on of my own! I fear it may
be a long time yet till I earn enough money
to buy myself some clothes.” That same
afternoon our boys were saying .to their
mother : *‘Mamma, dear, we have some
money of ‘our own, you know ; we should
so much like to make a present to Solon.
May we?” * Yes,” was the answer. “We
shall goto a shop to-morrow, and after-
wards to the timber yard wherehe works.”

During spring and summer, which they
always spend in the country, the boys earn
a few sous in weeding, doing some commis-
sions for mamma, &e. These little profits
of their very own are given with great
pleasure for the missions. Justnow they
had a few francs left. Thus, on the Mon-
day they went out with mamma, xmc} there
was enough-to buy agood striped shirt and
a blue handkerchief for Solon’s neck, to

which Madamoe H —— added a pair of

worsted stockings. ‘Then with their parcel
they set off for the timber-yard, where they
were to see him for the first time,. It was

as if or because Solon wasan old friend,
immediately kissed him, and put their little
arms round his neck. Then Rene jumped
round him, saying, ‘¢ Oh, Solon, Solon, 1
have known you since five years.” He
said : **T have known thee,” according to
the French custom, which is to use {1 with
loved  friends. Persons witnessing the
scene were touched to tears, and some one
asked Rene : ** But how old aro you, little
man?’  **Oh, seven and a half; but I
am'so glad to see Solon !” _

To describoe the feelings of the latter is
impossible. I suppose the common saying,
He did not know whether he was standing
on his head or heels, was particularly
applicable to him. What is sure is, that
he had never before felt dear little loving
arms round his neck, nor rosy lips kiss his
brawny cheek, He wept for joy. -

Next Saturday the boys pleaded again ;
‘“Mamma, we should so love to invite
Solon,”  He was accordingly asked for the
morrow, and now and then afterwards on
a Sabbath. The appointed hour is half-
past two, but at half-past one Solon is al-
ready before the gate, walking discreetly
up and down, until it is time to go in.
The jubilation of the children was uproari-
ous the first time they saw him enter
attired in his blue handkerchief. They sat
round the table, a boy on each side of the
man, and opposite, in her high chair, their
only -sister, just three years old, merry
little Rose, calling, too, ¢ Solon, Solon I”
For the first time in his life he was ad-
mitted into a happy home. Madame H~—
provided coffee, pudding, and buns ; then
sat in the next room, from where she
could hear the children’s prattic and Solon's
answers., Not one improper word passed
his lips ; he felt, I suppose, respect for his
young friends. . They sang many hymnsin
their hearty manner, and Solon, whe can
read, sang also from the book ; his notes
hoarse and false, anything but harmonious,
but the children did not mind ; they were
happy to ging with him. Rene lent him
his boolk;, ‘‘The Life of Jesus,” with pic-
tures, a valued gift from his grandmother,
Truly that table with the three children
and the poor old man, & brand plucked out
of the fire, is a sight over which the angels
look down from heaven and rejoice.

Two or three weeks ago, since the
weather has become milder, the boys said
on a Saturday: “If it is fine to-morrow
may we not take a walk with Solon?’
This was almost too much for Madame
H , veb she believed it right to con-
sent, but she managed to walk behind at
some distance, unseen by the gronp. She
observed how people in the streets looked
with surprise at the two nice little boys
chattering on each side of the queer-look-
ing man. She noticed, too, a policeman
dressed as o civilian, and watching the trio
feeling in duty bound so to do, as Solon
was well-known to him, but not those
children. Madame H ——, stopped him a
moment, saying : **I ain following ; there
is nothing to fear.” God bless Raouls
and Rene’s missionary work ; and if ever
through the force of habit poor miserable
Solon was to fall again into sin, may the
remembrance of those children’slove be in
the hands of the Lord the mecans of his
rescue and his salvation !—-d. R. de V.,

in the Christican. -
—— .

WINEKIN, UNFERMENTED WINE,

An Australian journal publishes the
following detailed account, as made by Mr.
E. Huline, before the Victorian Vegetable
Commission, of the preparation of grape
juice to keep it in an unfermented state..
The method is so simple that anyone may
follow it &

Mr. Hulme manufactures his unfer-
mented wine on the Wright (London) pro-
cess. The grapes are picked when they
are well ripened, and the juice expressed
and bottled as soon as possible afterward.
The bottlesare filled brimful, and placed up
to their necks in vats of boiling water
within ten degrees of boiling point.  When
the must is as hot as the water, the cork is
forced into the bottle, expelling a portion
of the liquid to make room foritself. This
is a particular point ; for if the least mea-
sure of air is left between the cork and

liquor the oxygen contained in the air will

a touching meeting, for the two children,

set the saccharine matter contained in the
wine in motion, and fermentation will en-
sue. When the.cork' is forced .into the
bottle the liquid is in & state of expansion
from the heat, As it cools it contracts,
leaving a vacancy between the-cork and
the liquid. But the vacancy must not be
an atmospheric chamber.. The cork must,
of course, be thoroughly air-tight, exclud-
ing the least quantity of air, * If fermenta-
tion does set in, it may be driven off by
reheating the wine. ~ The bottles are then
laid on their sides in a.cool place, and the
organic foreign substances in the must al-
lowed to settle so that the liquid may be-
come clear, ] o
The settling may occupy whatever period
the manufacturer chooses. Sufficient time
should, however, be given for the foreign
substances in the wine to settle on the side
of thebottle. But, apart from that, it can
lie six months or a year without drainage.
At the end of the settling period it is de-
canted into other bottles, the sediment, of
course, being left behind. These bottles
must be brimful, and are again set into
vats of hot water heated np to the same
degree as at first, and corked in precisely
the same manner, using sealing wax to ex-
clude the air., The wine is then left to
cool in the ordinary way, and must be kept
ina cool place. ' <
It is now ready for use, and will keep as
long as it is kept free from contact with
the atmosphere. It forms a delightful
beverage, entirely free from alcohol, and
is valuable for invalids and children.. Mr.
Wright, of London, has manufactured this
beverage for many years. He colors his
liquid with one or two varicties of grapes,
one of which grows in Austria, and another
in America. He also uses berries and
coloring matter, This, however, is simply
to render it more tempting to the eye. It
addsnothingto its nutritious qualities. Mr.
Hulmespoiled the first wine he manufactur-
ed by not filling the bottles quite full, and
thus imprisoning quantities of air between
the corks and the liquid. This caused fer-
mentation. But all his subsequent opera-
tions have been successful, and he can now
manufacture as good unfermented wine as
M. Wright, from whom -he obtained th
secreb, ] .
————s
WITHOUT HIM :S[L'()U CAN DO NOTH-

A little boy once said : **How hard it is
to do right! I've tried and tried, and
there’s no use trying any longer.”

But one day, after reading his Bible, he
said : ¢ Why, I've becn trying to change
myself all the time, and here I read that
ouly God can change me. I can no more
change my heart than a colored man can
make himself white. How foolish I have
been not to ask Him !” L

And he was right. Are you trying to
change your own heart? You can never
do it. It will get worse and worse, until
you ask Jesus to give you a new heart,.—
Exchange.

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES. .

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order payable at
TRouscs Point Post Office, N. Y, Stale, or sccure
an American Express Co., order, payable at

Montreal. —— .

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NE{V Crus RaTes for
tho MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced;
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