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~ A LITTLE HOUSEKEEPER.

*Only a fancy sketch,’ some one says.
Well, perhaps this particular one is. But
how many real ones.have we without the
mob cap and kerchief, just as young and
dainty and sweet, whose ambition is to
grow up to be justas ‘capable’ a house-
keeper as arc the mothers who are training
them. When we get a few more of these
same wise mothers and aunts on our school
boards we will then
have hopes of seeing
the .art of housekeep: '
ing raised to a science.
Then will our girls be
taught that to broil a
steak for father's
breakfast as it should
be done, and havo it
sharp on time, is just
asimportantas to work
out quickly and cor-
rectly an example in
the rule of three ; and
that to be able to have
the potatoes 1ealy,
and tlic pudding light,
and the bread—well,
perfect—-is more im-
portant than to beable
to go through the sixth
book of geometry with-
out & blunder, or all '
the binomial theorem
_ you could work out in
a month. TLet our
schools establish genu-
ine housekeeping de-
partments, not mere
*kitchen gardens’ for
the babies, where
‘genuine housekeeping
science is carcfully
taught, and so raise
- housekeeping to the
dignity of the profes-
sion of nursing. The
¢ gervant’ question will
thenbe ntarer a settle-
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rid of a pastor.

The ox knoweth his owner, and tho ass
his master’s crib, but. Israel never kiows
when it is well off. L

New brooms sweep clean, and the
noisiest welcome is not the continuous
cheer, ’

Onc man cannot keep both sides of a
contract. _ )

1

The church bell rings twice on Sundays,
and just as loudly for the people as for the
pust‘ovr. . .

A threefold cord is not quickly broken
and the unity of pastor, session and people
ordains success,

* The church makes the minister. Like

people, like priest. Iach church has its

own atmosphere,

The pastor is not hired.

)
ot

The brook Cherith does not flow through
Detroit, and manna is not found upon our
strects.

Pew rents do not have summer vacations.

Salvation is free, but the Gospel costs
money, .

Your minister is not Paul, but then
Westminster church is not the Sanhedrin.

If the church is the army of the Lord the
trustees run the commissary depart-

: ment, '

It is given to the
deacons, if they will,
to look every day into

- the face of the Master.

The sexton is some-
times the devil’s lieu-
tenant,

A thoughtful usher
is a menns of grace.

The session is not a
cabinet by the presi-
dent's choice, nor a
gang under boss's or-
ders, but representa-
tives of a scriptural

. republic. .
o " Mhe elderisthevoice
s~ of the people to be
" heard not in the criti-
cism of the streets, but
in the counsels of the
closet, .
Sabbath sickness is
healed only by the
unction from the Holy
One,
A congregation gets
what it brings.
) Thatis a good ser-
- mon which does thee
good.

A hungry man does
not criticise the shape
of the loaf.

A congregation as
well as an individual,
may have the dys-
pepsia. :

ment. ‘ = Y= s The end of a sermon
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your tools ; an army in which you are a sol-
dier, do not stain your honor ; u republic of
which you are a citizen, do not be dis-
loyal to-her history or her claims ; a body
of which you are a member, do not be-
come paralyzed or ‘disensed ; a family in
which the old are not to beo" arrogant, nor
the young presamptuous, but each serving
the other. The unity of the spirit and the
obedience of love will illustrate for the
community the family named of Christ’in
heaven and upon earth.

Children cry for sweets when they may
need oil or the slipper—the same.is a
parable, - - ‘ o

Henr with your own ears.

When the sons of God come together
Satan always has a pew in the middle aisle.:

The minister is not a priest, the pulpit
is not an altar and preaching and praying
cannot be viearious.

The fronb seabis strongly built and is not
“infected. : .

The Lenediction is not an official order
for overcoats.

A crown awaits the man who orders a
coupe for prayer-meeting,

Drink water out of thine own cistern
and eat that which thine own larder pro
videth. .

Is any sick 7 Tet him send.

As a bird that wandereth from her nest
so is he thab tasteth all the pulpits.

Far-off fields look green and the other
church hath also its disappointinents.

He who belongs to all the churches is of
no use to any of them.

Free lances do not win batbtles.

A chureh is not growing, though ever so
cheorfully it empties out of one tub into
another.

“ Tho stork knoweth its home and the calf
loveth his mother, but many Presbyterians
know mnot their home and love other
people’s mothers as well as their own.

_ The answer to the chureh tramp should
‘be the ccelesiastical wood-pile.

The rusty lock creaks loudest, and the
do-nothings make the. most noise in the
church. ‘ .

The ox that pulls the least groans the
Joudest.

A boulder is bigger than a pear], but
one man is not wiser than - the whole, con-
gregation. \ ,

Tt is the glory of God to conceal a thing,
but it is the reproach of his peuple thab
they wash their linen upon the house-taps,

There are some things which even the
yoting people do not knovw. .

Hurrah Boy is good, but Tie-to is better.

A machine does not run itself, and a list
of officers, even when it is printed, does
not make a society. :

The church does not exist for the young
pecple, but the young people for the
chureh, )

Taithful are the wounds of a friend, but
that is no reason for sharpening the tongue
whenever the pastor appears.

[ ——

MORAL COLOR-BLINDNESS.

Not-u few persons have received a genu-
ine surprise on being told, after an exam-
ination, that they were affected with color-
blindness. A much larger number might
expevience a far greater shock on learning
that they ave suffering from moral color-
blindness. N L

The eye that fails to distinguish colors
may be exeéptionally good in judging of
form, and unusually keen in detecting ob-
jects at a distance. . The victim of color-
blindness may even name colors so cor-
rectly that fora long time his defect escapes
notice. So the person that is morally color-
blind is frequently one distinguished for
remarkable shrewdness and fovesight ; he
. is quite an oracle as to what is prudent in
business and in good tasto in social life.
He names the virtues and vices as other
people do, and his verdicts on conduct
seem 50 generally to tally. with tho truth
that his weakness is notsuspected by others,
and is entively hidden from himself,

Yet the moral color-blindness goes to
much greater length than does the ordin-
ary trouble, Its radical evilis in a failure
to distinguish black and white, a defect ex-
ceedingly rave in the physical eye. When
the fault is betrayed, even in the slightest
degree, in judgments on nice points, it isa
sign of something deep-seated and serious,
which will lead one to pronounce a lic
white, and to call evil good and goad evil.
The revelation of its true nature may come,

s the revelation of the ‘other. color-bliid]

ness has sometimes come, in some terribl
wreck that means ruin:to’ many others

well as to the one ab fault, =

- Py

"Too much care in this matter cannot T

exercised in regard to any one,-whether i
his own behalf or in behalf of those. whoa
safety depends in large. measure on hi
seeing things truly. -There is a terribh
danger in following a color-blind leader
There is oneadvantage and encouragemel
for the mortally color-blind,. The defed
isnot, in their case, organic; and, whilel
may develop with startling rapidity |
neglected, it is possible to ovércome i
Its cletection, as well as its cure, depend
on the most careful and constant testing Ty
the truest standards and on -hourly ail
from the great Physician—Golden Rade.

e R

- WELCOME THE CHILDREN.

Experience has abundantly proven thi
the best and most effective Christians s
those who were brought to Christ wha
young, and who were trained by the Chuxd
to a life of good worksas a natural outcom
of a life of faith. Awaken the childre,
then, as soon as possible ; do not expe
from them at once a mature experiency;
deal gently with their faults and short
comings ; build them up in the nurtuw
and admonition of the Lord ; advise the
rather than rebuke or chasten ; help tha
over the hard places that so often met
their untrained feet; make them yar
friends ; by-and-by, almost before you ar
aware of it, they will repay your patiens
and effort and training, and will show forh
the fruits of a true and useful life.

The Church that cares for the childrs,
from the moment they-are really and -
merely nominally received, will be ik~
stronger, and the fubure will be as fulld=
good as the present is full of promise wika
regard to them. Welcome the childra.
and do not keep them shivering out in le=
cold of the world when there is comfit
and warmth and safety within the fdl—
Wait a little too long and it may perlws
be too late.—DBaptist Superintendent.

[ N ——— N

THE PRIMARY TEACHER.
.- Horace Mann once said with characir--

istic force, *The angel, whosoe office it itjoo’

open the door of heaven,  to let in the m=-
somed, may as well talk of being tiredim
his work, as for the teacher of little cli--
dren to bo tired of his duties.’” He spiso
chiefly of n teacher in a common schall.
The spirit of the remark applies with nure-e

emphasis to the teacher in the Sundy—

school. Hedoesstand,in some deep seies,
at the door of heaven to invite the lithe
ones in, Yebt the: primary teacher dess
sometimes gek tired in the work, perlpas
even tired of it. Why should he? e
you discouraged because your childrenu.e
listless and inattentive sometimes?. lzn
old teacher says that children are nuesr
inattentive. The only reason why thzy
are not attentive to you is that they w—e
very attentive to something else just thio,
They are all attention, but they have thiEr
own way of giving it. You cannot gdigb
by asking. for it, or by scolding becmsse
they do not give it. Win it fairly, andpeu
can haveit ; deserve it, and you will usullly
getit. Their eyes are wide open. ‘inlhae
market, to the highest bidder.” The dil-

dren you teach on Sundsys are the w=y |y

same that you have around you -all hee
week. Study them well ; manage them
wisely. o
Areyou discouraged because ihe shildesn
seem but little better for all your Suusy
teuching? Remember how much teachiog
from heavenly and earthly teachers r=ng
wasted on you before you became a Cliis-
tian. Andsincethen how manygood swods
have the birds stolen, and how many hwwe
the stony soil and the hard ground mcle
useless and lifeless ! _ o
Yours is a great privilege. It is yuur
high office to tell the incoming generiicon
what God told our fathers. It is notheis
will that He should come in person to errry
age. He sends you to prolong and tojeer-
petuate the influence of his memonbole
early yisits to currace.  Youare to exjhzin
to these, his youngest children, whatillie
Jehoval of the 01d Testament, or the Ju=zus
of the Now has said and done to intvest
and to save them. Youknow itis a ghev.
ous offence in a ervant to trifie wit &
message entrustéd to him—to chang Eits

NE -
PAL;

—

_ emphasis orneaning, to deliver that coldly
‘which was given earnestly and heartily. - !

syou can give them -cheerful and loving
“mernories and associations connected with
“the Divine book, it will be a great point
gained. If you can show them—not simply
_tell them-—that the Bible is not a dry,
fprosy and lifeless book, you have dope
“mueh to start them well on life’s mysterious
: pathway, — Sunday-School Teacher.

. ——— .
CASH AND CHARACTER.

you than character. Better to die puor

to convince many people that riches are
more desirable than integrity, but let us
not be ignorant of his wicked devices, nor
be caught in his clever snares,

PR~ —

SCHOLAR'S NOTES.
(I'rom Westminster Qucstion Book.)
LESSON V.—JULY 30.
PAUL AT FPHESUS.—Acts 19:1-12,
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs, 2.5,

GOLDEN TEXT.

“"When he, the Spirit of truth, is eonie, he will
guide youinto all truth,"—John 16 : 13.

HOME READINGS.
M, Acts 18 :_18428.--Pnul’s Third Missionary

ourncy.
T. Acts19:1-12,~Paul at Ephesus. -
W. Luke 3:1-18,—John’s Baptism. ’
Th. Acts 2: 1-21.—~The Baptism of the Spirit.
. John 1:85-5L.—Faithin Jesus Christ.
§. Qal. 3.92.20,—Baptized into Chrish, :
3, Eph. 3:14-2l.—Growth in Grace and Know-

ledge. :
LESSON PLAN,
I The'Spirit Given. vs. 1.7,
A1, The Spirit Resisted, vs. §, 0.
III. The Spirit Received. vs, 10-12,

TIME,—AD. 54 to A.D. 57: Claudins Cresar em-
pexor of Rome; Felix governorof Judea; Agrippa
1. king of Chalcisand Trachonilis,

Prack.~Ephesus, the chicf city of Asia Minor.

OPENING WORDS.

. Paul, after spgnding a yearand a hallnt Cor-
inth, went to Xphesus, thence to Cwsurea and
ihen to Jerusalem. Thenee he passedto Antioch
in Syria, thus completing his sccond missionary
journey, about theyear 51. After spending some
tirne at Antioch, he began ‘his third missionary
{m_xrnoy, firsb passing through Galatia and
Phrygia (Acts 18:23), and coming for the second
timme to Ephesus, o e
HELPS IN STUDYING,

1, Upper coasts—"upper country;” -Galatin,
Phrygia, ete, (Acts 18:23), farther inland and cle-
vated above the const plaing, Ephesus—n city of
Asia Minor forty miles soulh of Smyrna, cs-
pecially noted forits temple of Diana. Certain
disciples—only partially acquainted with Chris-
tian truth, 2. Hewve ye—Revised Version,  Did
ye receive the Holy Ghost when ye believed §”
We have not heard—that is, nothing was said
about him. They had reccived Jesns as the
Christ, bnt had neither received nor heard of the
special gift of the Holy Ghost. 3. Unilo what—
“into what," Umnto John's baptism—into what
wastaught by John and conflrmed by his baptism.,
{. Paul said—John preached repentance and a
Saviour to come, but-the Messinh ‘whom he fore-
told has appeared in Jesus, and yo are now to
believe in him. &, Baptized--with Christian
baptism. 6, Came on them-—with special mirn.
culous gifts, as upon the disciples on the day of
Pentecost. 8. The kingdom of God—the religion
of Jesus, 9. Were hardened—by a wilful rejec-
tion of the truth. Separated the disciples—took
them away from the Jews in the synagogue,
The sehool of Tyrannus—the place where Tyran-
nus taught, 10, Zwo ycars—after he left the
synagogue., His whole stay in Ephesus lasted
threo years {Acts 20 :31), Asia—~the Roman pro-
vince of which Ephesus was the capital.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—~How long did Paul remain at
Corinth? Describe hisreturn to Antioch in Syria,
Viom did heleaveat Ephesus? What countries
did he first visit on histlird missionary journey ?
Who cameo to Ephesus at that time? What'is
said of Apollos? By whom was he further in-
structed? What mission did he then undertake?
With whatresults? Title of this Iesson? Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Placo? Memory
verses ¥

I, THE SPIRIT GIVEN, V8, 1-7.--Whom did Pan
find at Ephesus? Whatdid he ask them? Whuz
was their reply$ What further did Paulask)
What answer did they give? What did Paul
thensny tothem? What was thendone? What
fallowed their baptism ? .

" II. TiE SPIRIT RESISTED. vs 8, 9.—Where §
Ephesus did Paul first preach? For how longl'!}
hat wasg the great subject of his preaching 9
How washispreachingreccived? How did these
unbelievers show their opposition? What did
Paul then do! :

I TneSPIRIT RECEIVED, vs, 10-12.—How long
did ho continuc his preaching in the school of
Tyrannus? ‘What were tho fruits of his labors$

hat specinl miracles were wrought by Pauls
handsf: Why were these uncommon powers
given him?
PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED,

1. We shonld seck tho help of the Holy Spirit,
that we may grow in knowledge and grace, -

2. God will bless us in the diligent.use of our
opportunitics.

3. Rojection of Christ, hardens tho heart,
v4. tGOd honors the ministry of hig faithful ser.
; vants,

It"will be a great thing if you can make|
-I'_these- little children love the Bible, * If

Liet not cash seem more important to|

than to live dishonestly, Satan is trying|.

- 5. Tho best cvidence of Christianity isfound in

the workitdoes, .

'REVIEW QUESTIONS, . . _
1, What did Paul do with some of John's dis-

P

ciples: at Ephesus?: Ans. He ba,p:ized thum in -

the nameo of the Lord Jesus?

2, What followed their baptism3. Avs. Tho
Holy Ghost came on them, and - they spake with
tongués and prophesied.

3. Where did Paul prea
First for thres months in the synagogue, and
then for two years in the school of T'yrannus,

4, By whom was the gospel heard - Ans,
all who dwelt in Asia, both Jews and Gentiles,

5, What miracles were wrought by the hand
of Prul? Amns. The sick were
spirits were cast-out,

. LESSON VI—AUGUST 6, 1893,
PAUL AT MILETUS.—Acts 20:22:35.
" COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 31,32,

GOLDEN TEXT.

“Remember them which have the rule over
you,whohavespoken unto you the word of God.”
—Heb. 13:7. :

HOME READINGS,
M. Aects 19:13-{1. —Paul at Ephesus.
., Acts 20:1-16.—Paul at Troas,
W, Acts20:17-38.—Panl at Miletus.
‘Th, Eph, 1:1-23.—Paul's Mcssage {othe Ephesians
T. Eph. 2:122.—God’s Grace to the Ephesiuns,
S. Eph. 6: 10-24.—Farewell to the Jiphesians.
S. Rev. 2:1-7.~An Epistle to the Ephesians,

LESSON PLAN,
I. A Pastor’s Farewell, vs, 222

2221,
II. A Solemn Charge. vs, 28-30. .
III. A Faithful Ministry, vs. 31-35.

TiME.—April A.D, 58; Nero emperor of Rome
Felix governor of Judea; Agrippa IL king of
Trachonitis, ete. .

PrACE.—Miletus, acity of Tonin in Asia Minor,
thivty miles south of Ephesus.

OPENING WORDS,

‘From Ephesus Paul went through Macedonin
to Corinth, where he remained three months,
Returning through Macedonia, he sailed from
Philippi to Paphos, whero he remained seven
days. Thenee he continued his voyage until ho
caine to Miletus, From Miletus he sent; for the
clders of thechurch at Ephesus. They promptly
obeyed his summons, and he spoke to them the
farcwell words found in this lesson.

HELPS IN STUDYING.

12, Bound in the spirit—under a strong con-
straint of duty, 24, Move me—disturb my pur-
pose to go on, Jinish my cowrsc—end my life
and work, 26, Take gyow to record—Revised
Version, * gest:fy unto yon.” Pure from the
blood—see Bzck, 3:18-21, 27, Al the counsel—
the whele plan of redemption as revealed in the
gosnel, 28, Yourselves—your own safety and
salvation. Theflock—the church of which they
had tho care, OQverscers—a literal translntion of
the word elsewhere rendered * bishops,” The
same persons ard in verso 17 called clders or
presbyters. See Titus1:5.7,  Tofeed--to “shep-
herd,” to. care for and protect. John 21:17,
_IWith his own blood—Rom. 3:25; Gnl, 1:4;
1 Peter 1:18, 18, 20, Grievous wolves—false
“teachers:: Matbt/7:158¢ 10:16.  30. Of your own
selves—of yonr 6wn numbar. Perverae things—
perversion of gospel truth. 32, Inheritance—
the final blessings and rewards of redemption,
34, These hands have ministered—see Acts
18:3; 1Cor. 4:12; 9:6. But he clenrly teaches
that ministers of the gospel are to be supported
by those to Whom they minister, 1Cor, 9:1-15;
2Cor, 11:7-124 12:13-16, 33, So laboring—as the
apostlo did. The words of the Lord Jesus—not
recorded in the gospels, but told by those who
heard hiny, :

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What places did Paul visit
in goiug from XEphesus to Miletus? For whom
did he send at Miletus? Title of this lessont
Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Timo? Place?
Memory verses ? )

‘1, A PASTOR'S FAREWELL, vs, 22-27.—What did
Paul'say totheclders? How badhelivedamong
them? Who hadopposed him? Whatdid hesay
of his work?_Of his preaching? Where was he
now going? Whal did he know? How did this
knowledge affeet him? Whal was ho ready to
do? What washisgreataim?¥, X
of tho futlure? What declaration did he make?
What had he not shunned?

II. A SoLEMN CHARGE, vs.28:30, —Whatsolemn
charge did Paulgive the elders?  Whohad made
them overscers of the flock? What was their
duty to the church? Who would comgin among
them? What trouble would avise among them-
selves? .

III. A FAITAFUL MINISTRY. v8. 31-35.—What
were they urged to do: What were they to re-
member? To whom did Paul commend them?

What did he declare about himself? What had

he shown them? What words of our Lord did
ho quote? What followed Paul's address?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. Dangers and afflictions must not deter us
from duty.

2, We must take heed to ourselves, to our own )

lives,if we would do good to others, .
1. Wo have been purchased with tho blood of
f)hri?t*‘ wo therefore belong to him, and should
ive to him.
4, If faithful and wafchfnl, we shall secure a
rich inheritance at last.

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1. What did Paul say in view of bonds and im-
prisonments? Ang, Noneof these things move
me, neither count I my life denr untomyself.

2. What confident declaration did he make?
Ans, 1 take you to record that I am pure from
the blood of all men.

3. Whatsolemncharge did hegive theEphesian
clders? Ans. Take heed untoyourselves, andto
all the flock, over the which the Holy Ghost hath
madg you overseers.

4, What did hoe predict would happen after his
departuret Ans. False teachers would como in
to draw the disciples after them,

5. In what wordsdid ho commend them to God?
Ans, I commend you to God, and to the word of
his graco, which is ablo to build you up, and to
give you an inheritance among all them which .
are sanctified.

reach in Ephesus? Auns, .
By :

ealed, and evil

What did he sy |
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD,

THE TOYS. ~
My little son, who looked from thoughtful eyes,
And moved and spoke in quict grown-up wise,
Having my law the seventh time disobeyed,
I struck him, and dismissed )
With hard words, and unkissed,—
Hismother, who was patient, being dead.
Then, fearing lest his grief should hinder sleep,
I visited his bed,
But found him slumbering deep, .
‘With darkened eyelids, and their lashes yet
From his late sobbing wet.
And 1, with moan, .
Kissing away his tears, left others of my own ;
For, ona table drawn beside his head,
He had put, within his reach,
A box of counters and a red-veined stone,
A piece of glass abraded by the beach,
And gix or scven shells,’ B )
A bottle with bluebells,
And two French eopper coing, ranged there with
carcful art,
To comfor his sad heart.
So when that night I prayed
To God, I wept, and said ¢
* Ah, when at last we lie with tranced breat
Not vexing Thee in death,
And Thou rememberest of what Loys
Wemade our joys,
How weally understood
Thy great commanded good,
Then, fatherly not less
Than I whom Thou hast molded from the
Thou'lt leave Thy wrath, and say,
‘I will be sorry for their childishness.'”
—Coventry Patmore. :

cluy,

————
SOUPS.

To make nutritiousy healthful and palat-
able. soup, with proper flavors, is an art
which requires study and practice, bus it is
surprising from what scant material a deli-
cate and appetizing dish may be produced.
"The best base for soup is fresh lean meat,
a pound to a quart of water, to which may
be added chicken, turkey, or mutton bones
well broken up. A mixture of beef, mut-
ton and veal, all cut fine, with a bit of ham
bone, makes a higher flavored soup than
any single meat. The legs of all animals
are rich in gelatine, an important constitn-

“ent’in soup. -

Soups that make the principal part of a
meal should be richer than those which
precede meat courses.

When remnants of cooked meats are
used, chop fine, crush the bones, add all
ends of roasts and fatty parts, and the
brown fat of the roast ; make the day pre-
vious to using ; strain, and sot away over
night ; skim off the fat, and it is ready to
heat and serve. ! :

If soup is desired for a first course, daily,
a soup kettle should. be provided, and’ all
the bones and bits of meat left from the
meal thrown into it ; also bits of vegetables,
bread, and the gravies left from roast meat
and cutlets. 1In this way nothing is lost,
while the soup can be varied by different
seasomings. Kvery two or three days, the
contents of the kettle should be turned out,
the soup drained off, and the kettle thor-
oughly washed and scalded ; otherwise the
soup will soon lose flavor and become atale.

In using fresh meat, cut the pieces into
the required amount of cold water, let
stand until the juice of the meat begins to
color it, then put on to simmer, Thesoup
is done when the meab is juiceless.

Scasonings for soups may be varied to
suit tastes, the simplest having only salt
and pepper, while the richest may have a
little of many savors, so delicately blended
that no one is conspicuous.  The best soup
is that whose flavor is made from the
blending of many. No measure can be
given, because the good soup maker must
be a skilful taster. Thero mustbe a flavor
of salt, that it be not insipid, still it mnust
not be salty ; there must be a warmth from
the pepper, but not its taste ; the flavor
and richness of sugar, but not its sweet-
ness ; in short, the flavoring should be
delicate rather than profuse. ‘

Tor brown soups, dark spices may be
used ; for white ones, mace, aromatic sceds,
cream and curry. Many herbs, either fresh
or dried, such.as sage, thyme, sweet mar-

joram,mint, sweet -basil, parsley, bay

.leaves, cloves, mace, mustard, celery seed,
~and onions, and all choice catsups and
. snuces, are used as seasoning,.

Rice, sago, pearl barley, vermicelli,

macaroni, ete., are valuable additions’to ]’

meat soups. The first three are used in
the proportion of half a teacupful to'three
quarts of soup.  Rice requires half to three
quarters of an hour's boiling in the soup ;
sugo cooks in fifteen minutes ; barley should
be soaked over night, boiled by itself in a
little water till tender, and added to'ihe

soup just before serving. Vermicelli and.
macaroni- should be broken small, and

cooked in the soup for half an hour.,
" If soup is wanted without vegetables, it
should be thickened by smoothing three
tablespoonfuls of flour or three teaspoon-
fuls of cornstarch in a little cold water to
each quart of soup. Stir it in slowly and
constantly as the soup boils, so it will not
Tump.
seasoning than thin ones, If wanted very
clear and delicate they should be strained.
Always use cold water for all soups ;
skim well, especially the first hour. Keep

‘the kettle covered closely, so that the

flavor may not be lost, and simmer slowly
that it be not reduced Ly evaporation ; if
it does cook away add more water.
tables should be added just long enough
before the soup is done to allow them to
cook thoroughly. o :

For coloring and flavoring soups, . use
caramel, browned flour, onions, fried brown,
or meat with cloves in it, or browned in
butter.

Caramel for Soups.—Put one teacupful
sugar and two teaspoonfuls water, over the
fire. Stir constantly tillit is a dark color,
then add a half teacupful of water and a
pinch of salt, let boil for a few minutesand
when cold bottle.—CluraSensibuaugh Everts,
in the Housckeeper. :

—_———

A CONVENIENT IRONING BOARD.

My husband took a board, six feet long
by fourteen inches wide, planed it nicely,
cub off ‘the corners at one end, making .a
rounded point, bored a hole in the round
end to hang it by, and then handed it over
to mo to finish. I took a blanket, folded
four thicknesses, folded double over this a
flour sack that had been ripped and washed,

and tacked the whole smoothly on the

board. .

Fifteen incheés of the board was left bare
on each end. ~ On the square end I tacked
four thicknesses of cloth in each corner, to
wipe my iron on ; this is better than a
loose cloth as it is always there when

wanted, and can easily be replaced when [

soiled or worn out. On this same end I
screwed an iron ‘‘stand” to set the hot
iron on. On the under side of the board I
tacked a pocket of ticking to keep the
holders in and a bit of beeswax, tied in a
rag to rub over the irons when sticky.

- This board hangs behind a door against
the wall, takes no room wanted for any-
thing else, and when I want to iron my
tools arc all together. No doubt those
who have a patent board on legs will not
think much of mine but I think this Jaid
between two tables or other convenient
support must be as good.—Practical Prue.

—————— e

LOOK TO YOUR CELLARS

Decaying vegetable mabteris very poison-
ous, more than decaying animal matter.
Took to your cellars is the thought on this
line. - Left-over vegetables will decay and
taint the air, though the sense of smell in
some people is 80 blunted as not to detect
readily. Iecall to mind a case in point.
A lady entered a neighboring house.
sniffed gingerly when near the cellar-deor,
and said with elevated nose ‘ Something is
in your cellar.’ - That cellar was searched.
Windows opened and light of day permitted
to enter. The village resource in house-
cleaning called, and water and lime freely
applied. - Every barrel and receptacle but
one was carried out. That was thought'to
be empty. After such an investigation,
the lady with the nose was saluted with,
*Now you smell the cellar all right ¥ But
she affirmed the same odor was there ; the
cellar was not; all right. Again they fell to
work—confidence in the smell, you see—
and that last barrel was interviewed.
Here was the cumming spoiler. It was
nearly a thivd full of decaying cranberries,
with a board (barrelhead) so nicely fitted
over them it was supposed to be empty.
It was in a dark, unused corner, and not
thought worth while to remove. "

than grown people.

Thickened soups require more’

Vege- |

She.

Now the'cellar was cléan, But suppose
it had remained? . Tt must have tainted
everything with which it cime in contact
more or less.. ‘Some articles of fond, like
butter and milk, very readily absorb bad
grases, thereby carrying discase and death.
Children as a rule are more susceptible
Diseases, diphtheria
forinstance, fasten more readily upon them.
There’ is no doubt in my mind but an im-
‘pure cellar has been the cause many times
of diphtheria and kindred disenses when the
scourge has gone through the family, often
with death as the result. ‘The points I
have hit upon ave perhaps the contmonest
of health talks, yet they are highly essential,
of utmost importance, and we are not
linble to have attention called to them too
often, e
Better sanitary means must be had,
better results accomplished before the
health of our country is materially im-
proved, and individuals in quiet country
homes may lead the good reform.

—————e

A PIECE OF ECONOMY,

T cannot afford it, Mary.’

¢ Why not, Aunt Lucy ¢

*Oh! for several reasons, This has been
an expensive year. There was father laid
up for six weeks in February and March
with rhesmatism, and the doctor coming
every day. The Dbill will be enormous.
Then Susie’s outfit for college will have to
be provided this summer, and the old parlor
carpet cannot be turned or mended any
more. We'll have to get a newone. No,
I can not afford it.’

‘But, suppose you wear yourself out,
and have an illness !’

¢ That isn't likely, Mary. Y'm tough as
whip-cord. Why, I'n never ill.’

‘But never won't last forever, dear.’

‘My mind is made up, Mary.’

Mrs. Timrod’s lips set themselves reso-
lutely, and Mary Vane said no more. She
picked up her bundles, she had been skap-
ping, and went on, calling for a moment at
the home of another aunt.

Half the village were Vanes, and the
other half Timrods, so that Mary could
rest in tho houses of her kindred as often
s she felt disposed. ‘

‘Aunt Hannah ! she began, without pre-
face, ‘Aunt Lucy hasdismissed Phebe Jane,
and she is going to do her own work this
summer, and her own house-cleaning.’

¢TI thought the house-cleaning was done,
or put off or something.’

Jt was put off because uncle was ill, and
really, there isn’t so much to do, for the
house is as neat as a pin, but you know
how thorough Aunt Lucy alwaysis. There
won't be a closet, nor a shelf, nor a corner,
that she will not go over. And, the truth
is, Aunt Lucy is not so strong as she used
to be. She’s been breaking since Luther
died.’ :

“Yes, she's never been quite the same.
I think she works harder than ever to keep
from thinking. Then, they have had
losses, Mary. I suppose they wantto save
Phebe Jane’s wages.’ .

The Vanes and the Timrods were in the
habit of discussing one another with great
freedom of speech. DBut they were quite
loyal and loving at bottom, and both Han-
nal Timrod and Mary Vane were honestly
anxious about their relative and the work
she, & woman of sixty, accustomed to a
colmpurn.tively easy life, was taking on her-
self.

She had a delicate, invalid husband, a
pair of sons, young men hearty and hungry,
a daughter who was. teaching school and
preparing for college at the same time, and
who was not to be depended on for helping
in the house, and she had been used to
Phebe Jane, colored, capable, and strong,
for five smoothly-gliding years,

Phebe Jane's wages were twelve dollars
a month. Phebe Jane was packed away,
very unwilling to go. The first difference
it made to Mrs, Timrod was that she lost
her evenings. TFormerly she had spent
them in resting, or knitting, or mending ;
in going to prayer-meeting, or talking to
her Lusband. Now, there were *chores’
to do, dishes to wash, milk to care for,
bread to mix and knead. In the morning
she had to rise an hour carlier than of old.
Her smooth forehend began to pucker.
Her knees grew tired.

" The cleaning was done, and well done.

Mus. Tinmrod had too much ‘grit’ or ob-
"

stinacy in her composition to shitk any-
thing. But when the last nail had been
driven, thé new carpet, costing Phebe Jane's
wages for a twelvemonth, 1aid on the parlor
floor, and-the house clean and fresh as soap
and strength could make it, seemed like a
sentient thing to. smile almost scornfully
into the fuce of its mistress, Mrs. Timrod
gave up and went to bed.

The doctor was sent for, and shook his
head. ¢Looks like a run of fever,’” he
said.  ‘I've beenafraid of it.” Mary Vane
came to nurse her aunt. Phebe Jane, not
suited with a place,looked in for a friendly
chat, and Mary detained her.

Before she had finished the account of
her piece of economy, it cost Mrs. Timrod
eight weeks of suffering and wealness, one
hundred and fifty dollars, anda whole year
of feebleness. '

Leconomy -is - sometimes a two-edged
sword.— Laura Parsous, in  Claistiun ot
Work. »

——————

COST OF FOOD.

Undoubtedly a great deal more money
than need be is spent for foed even by those
who think they are experts in marketing
and economizing. A communication to
the New York Z'ribunenot long ago stated
that the management of Yale Commons
was much elated over the fact that excel-
lent board had been furnished to 500
students for the past thrce months at a
cost of $3.95 each per week. Mrs. Bmma
P. Ewing, who speaks from practical
demonstration, replied that equally as
good food might be furnished at half the
cost, and that she has provided food for 50
students at the rate of 9 cents a meal.
She says: *“Many persons wonder how
choice faure can be provided so cheaply.
There is no secret abous it. This is the
way : Buy food miaterial of good quality.
Select only such as go together harmoni-
ously.. Prepare them in the best possible
manner. 1f these rulesare strictly ob-
served all waste will be avoided and a
liberal supply of excellent food can be
furnished and- satisfactory meals given at
an astonishingly low figure.”—Worthing-
bon’s Mugazine,

—_—

SELECTED RECIPES.

A FruiT Sanap DESSERT.—One pincapple
grated, two large oranges, cut finely, one cocoa-
nut, grated. Mix well, and sweecten to taste*
Let stand an hour or two before serving. Then
add two bananas, sliced thinly and serve,

WATER CRESS SALAD.—Always ent the cress,
neverpullitup, letitstandin cold water some
hours ; look it over and rinse; taking & handful
at o time, cut and salt in layers until the dieh is
full. Prepare the dressing. Onc egg beaten
thoroughly, one cupful of vinegar, one teaspoon-
ful of prepared mustard, one heaping teaspoonful
of sugar; mix and pour over thoe cress,

ORANGE Pig.—Line a pio tin with short paste.
Take juice and pulp of two oranges, grated rind
of one, and juice of one lemon, Add to it, five
tablespoonfuls of sugar., Melto tablespoonful of
butter, and add the other ingredients to it, Let
it get warm, butnot hot, and add two well-beaten
eggs, Taste themixtureand ifnot sweet enough
add more sugar, Pour into the lined pic tin, cut
the edges in a faney pattern with a knife, and
bake in a hot oven.

ORANGE AND BANANA PIE.—Peel three oranges
removing the pith and sceds, ‘Tear in picces
with a fork and lay them in a paste-lined pie tin.
Sprinkle over them two tublespoonfuls of sugar.
Peel some bananas and cut in thin slices, length-
wise, Lay them over the oranges and sprinklo
a tablespoonful of sugar and tho juice of an
orangeover them, Put a very thin top crust on
the picand bake.

BANANA AND ORaNGE CUSTARD.—Make the
pie as in the above recipe, but instend of putting
on an upper crust, pour over the fruit n custard
made with a pint of milk, three eggs, a pinch of
salt, two and a half tablespoonfuls of sugar, and
a little vanilla extract, This pie will be still
more delicious. if, afler itis baked and cool, some
whipped cream is heaped on if.

APPLE CusTarp PIE.—~Pecl and core some Inrge
tart apples. Slice them thin, and lay the slices
in the bottom of a paste-lined pic tin. Spread
over them a layer of rood jam, Make a custard
with the yolks of thrce crgs, almost & pint of
milk, two tablespoonfuls of sugar, a little salt
and almond essence. Pour the custard over the
apples and jam, and bake.  Make a meringuo of
the whites of the egis, and half a cupful of pow-
dered sugar, layitinlittle heaps on the custard,
Return to the oven till lightly browned.

Liyox Pie.~Line pie tins, Thicken thrce
cups of boiling water with two tablespoonfuls of
cornstarch mixed ina Jiltle cold water, Add a
large tablespoonful of butter, the juice of {hree
lemons and the gratoed rind of one. Lastly stir
in the well-beaten yolks of ihree cgrsand a pinch
of salt. Itisa good pian to tasto the mixture,
and if very tart add morosugar. Tastes differ so
much in the quantity of sweetening liked, that
what would be just right for one, might be too
tartfor another. Xill the pies with the mixture
(it will make two). When almost done, spread

with & meringue made with whites of the eggs, -

and half & cupful of powdered sugar, Brown
lightly.
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“I HAVE PRAYED FOR THEE.”

. {LUKE xxit ¢ 32,) )

My way was dark; and round my pathway
~* pressing .

~ Temptations flerce, from which 1 could not

. flees
My soul, its utter-helplessness confessing,
" Rejoiced to hoar those wondrous words of bless- i

ing—
" * But I have prayed for thee.”

“But I have prayed for thee,” as though no other
Could share the Saviour's thought und.sym-
pathy
No bruised reed Ife breaks, nor faint spark
smothers:
Hou says, in tones moro tender than a brother's,—
“But I have prayed for thee.’

“But I have prayed for thee,”—whal interces-
sion ! :
And not less precious all-prevailing plea !
* Five bleeding wounds” atone for my transgres-
sion,
And then draw forth the Saviour’s sweet con-
fession,—
“-But, I have prayed for thee,”
“ButI have prayed for thee,”—and, oh, what
pleading
Is that o offers now in heaven for me!
Heo knows beforehand just what X win needing,
And hence at God’s right haud is interceding,—
* But I have prayed for thee.”

*“But I have prayed for thee,” the dark veil lift-
ing, :
The soul's impending danger He could sce ¢
He yearned to savemy treacherous heart from
drifting, .
And said, ere yet began the painful *sifting,”—
“But I have prayed for thee.”

‘' Have prayed for thee”: thus mercy outruns
malice, )
However swift of foot the foe may be;
And when we feast in yonder Royal Palace,
No sweeter wine than this shall fill the chalice,—
*But I have prayed for theo.”

“But I have prayed for thee"—sweet consola-
tion ! )
Who knows my direst need so well ns Ie?
“Have prayed for thee”: oh, wondrous revela-
tion!
Inspiring courage for Lthe worst temptation—
“But I have prayed for thee.”

**That thy faith fail not.”
fetters . o
To bind the soul which He has once scl ffce, -
Oh, write agnin those words in living letters, °
Which make our souls henceforth eternal
debtors— :

Christ pcrmit}s no
L - )“'. P

“But I have prayed for thee.”
—John Burnham, in TWord in Work.
el e
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BAKED TIPSYFY.
BY MABEL GIFFORD,

- A pretty picture Mrs. Allston made,
with her fresh face and .neat gown, stand-
ing by the kitchen table, holding a pie in
the palm of her hand and deftly. *trim-
ming' it, but the woman sitting by the
kitchen window watched her with troubled
cyes.

. .'Inlwayslet ny minee stand over night,’
said Mrs. Allston, still trimming, ¢and
touch it up in the morning.’ .

* Pamelia,’ said the woman by the win-
dow, * don’t you feel a little doubtful about
using brandy in your pies?

Mrs. Allston replied smiling, and still
trimming, ‘Oh, not in the least. There's
no tipsyfy left in a pie after it’s baked.
Baked brandy never harmed any one.’
She set the pic aside and began filling more
plates.

‘ Tred is 8o fond of mince pies—and my
mince pies, he says, they can’t be beat.’

‘T use vinegar and grape jelly in my

" pies,’ said the visitor, * and Charlesand the
children seem to relish them as well as
when T used spirits and cider.’

‘T tried it that time there wassuch an
oxcitement over Mrs. R——'s temperance
lectures,’ said Mrs. ‘Allston with & shrug of
her plump shoulders. *Fred called them
“flat ;” the children found no fault. Chil-
dren have such appetites !’

* Was your husband one of those who
signed the pledge ab that time ¥

‘No. - Fred does not need o pledge ; he
is not one of the weak kind ; he has a will
of his own, But he is & strict temperance
man, he even gave up beer and cider after
those lectures.’ S .

‘0f course,’ snid the visitor thougntfully,
* the brandy pied could not ** tipsyfy,” ag
you call it, but are you not afraid the flavor
and the smell might arouse the old ap-
petite ¥

¢ Nonsense I’ was &ll the answer, and the

“~7

'} visitor dépn.rtc_ad with the troubled look still

in her eyes.

. At noon there is o “sound -of childish
voices and hurrying feet, and then a rush
of cold air and cries of ‘mince pies, oh-!
as tvo rosy-cheeked children eagerly enter
the pleasant kitchen, - Then firmer steps
are heard. : '

‘ Here we are, mother ; grand day | Ah,
mince pies,” and Mr. Allston pauses mid-
way of the room to throw baclk-his head
and draw a long breath of satisfaction,

Mrs. Allston had an unusual reslization
of her blessings on this day, Later, when
the children had rushed off again, she re-
peated the conversation of the morning,
with many smiles and exclamations-at the
absurdity of it.

‘I do not believe my pies would harm
any one, and certainly not a man like you,’
she said, proudly, resting a hand on his
shoulder and looking into her husband’s
face with confidence. . v

She could not see how he shrank from
that look or know thatat that very moment
he was fighting his old enemy. This was
the first day, and there would be mince
pies all winter, . :

How could he tell her that he was just
such a weak man as could be thrown into
torment by the aroma of her ‘harmless’
pies? He would not own it, even to him-
self ; he despised the thought ; neverthe-
less, the battle had begun, and every day
waxed hotter, and it was not long before
the enemy conquered.

His wife did not know, She knew that
he often went to the city for a few dayson
‘business ;’ she knew that he left the firm
where he had expected to one duy becomea
partner, because he could not ‘get on’
with them ; she knew that he did not keep
any place long after that; she knew that
they grew poorer every day and that it was
hard work to keep the interest on the
mortgage on their little home paid. She
did not wonder that in the fice of all this
misgortune her husband lost his bright,
hearty manner, and became morose and
irritable. ]

- Two young men came home with Mr.
Allston to dinner one day. Mrs. Allston
Inew they had been recently saved from

the saloons and welcomed into the white-

ribbon ranks. - Many tears had heen shed
for them, many prayers sent up, many a
battle fought. : o

¢ Don’t refuse to try my mince pie,’ said
Mrs.” Allston, ‘nobody ever refuses ny
minee pie.’ :

A moment later one young man with .an
abrupt ¢ Excuse me, T am not feeling well,’
hastily left the table and the house.

¢ He looked very pale,’ said Mrs. Allston.

The other young man so far from look-
ing pale was much flushed.: He ate the
pie with great relish and praised it, and did
not refuse the second piece. :

The first young man went from his
friend’s tableto hisown chamber and locked
himself in. Perhaps if Mrs. Allston had
seen the struggle that went on there against
the fierce enemy that had roused up at her
table, she would never again have called
her pies °harmless.’

The other young man left the house to
go by a back entrance into another house
where the old enemy was kept bottled, and
came oub with & small package in his cont
pocket. DMrs. Allston would have gone
down on her knees to that young man and-
prayed him to destroy that package, and
yet her hand had undone the work of weeks
and months, and cast this soul into toils,
dire dnnger and darkest despair. But she
did not know. She only knew that neither
of her husband’s friends ever came to the
house again. .

Fred Allston came home very slowly one
day. His hend dropped, his face was dark.
He lingered at the door. He had lost an-
other situation, he had lost their little
home, he had lost everything, even the
furniture, and he had come to tell her.

He had not thought to tell her what a’
weak man he was ; that the drink appetite
scents alcohol as the war-horse scents battle
smoke, when it is so-faint no one else can
name it ; he had not.meant to upbraid hef
as his tempter, ‘but when he entered the
kitchen Mus. Allston was just coming from
the oven with a newly-baked -pie in her
hand. She knew how pleased he would
be ; she Leld it out to him, smiling, and he
struck it from her hand. . T

Then she knew,and it was such a terrible

revelation that she dropped to_the floor as
heavily as if he had struck her; = .
"'The Allstons moved to.the city. He
could get work there, he said, and she tried
to reclaim him, Bus allher pleadings and
tears and prayers could not undo the evil
she had wrought. Theone chance he had,
was a life in the country amid. wholesome
and cheerful .surroundings, and she had
wrecked his one chance.” Here in the city
the enemy met him at every step, leered
at him from -every- window, breathed out

| its poisonnous fumes from every doorway.

- And here we find them at last in a
wretched tenement house attic. It is enld
there, so cold. The two children have
erept close to each other, .and hold each
other’s hands for warmth and comfort, and
the ‘mother, bowed with sorrow and re-
morse, tries to sew by the poor light, and
vaguely wonders when they will have any-
thing to eat again. The boy hasa sprained

ankle, 80 his small earnings have ceased..

She glances from time to time toward an
indistinet form stretched on a heap of rags
in the corner of the room, from whence
come indistinct mutterings,

There came a knock ab the door and an
old woman hobbled in, bearing in her hand
—a pie. _

*Mrs. Voce, bless her, sent me a basket
to-day. I can’t eat'all the stuff nohow,
and I thought maybe you'd like to try some
of her cooking. It's mince, I know by the
smell,” '

Just as Fred Allston had struck the plate
from his wife’s hand on that darkest day
of her life, so now she struck this poor
offering, while the dazed soul looked on
aghast, and nearly lost her equilibrium at
the unexpected onset. - The fire that blazed
up in Mrs. Allston’s eyes died out as
quickly as it had kindled.

8it down,’ she said, ‘and hear me tell
you how I ruined my husband. To begin

with, when I went to housekecping Mus.

Voce gave me her recipes. I know what
she puts in her mince pies.’

*T will tell her,’ said the old woman after
the sad story had been told ; ¢she will not
do that any more.’ = -

‘She will say it is nonsense, and keep
right on, just as I did,” said Mrs. Allsto.

. . . . -

" The Allstons do not live in the tenement
‘house attic now, and the boy has a situation

in Mr. Voce's office, the mother hasall the
sewing she can .do, the father has heen
placed in an asylum, the daughter goes to
school.

Perhaps & poor old soul who went on an
errand of mercy one cold winter night
could tell how it came about. Mrs, Voce
has a new recipe for mince pies.

- *It secms absurd,’ she says, ‘that there
isany harm in the old recipe, but for my
conacience's sake I prefer to be'on the safe
side.”— Union Signal. ‘ :

HOW HE KEPT BACHELOR'S HALL,

- Perhaps this story told by a boy who
made a home for himself in a great, strange
city, may help other boys who find thea-
selves in a like situation. I give it in his
own words ;

Tt was three years ago, and I was only
seventeen, when [ drifted to New York
from the little white farmhouse in Maine.
Why I left there or how I came to choose
New York is not necessary to my story, I
only wanb to tell boys who have no choice
how they may live respectably and save
money on even so small a-salary as eight
dollars a week. .

“I put a little of my success down to
Yankee thrift, and a great deal to the
counsels and teachings of the bhest of
mothers, I had no profession, and no-es-
pecial education beyond what may be ac-
quired by any boy who leaves school at the
age of fourteen.. I was aself-taught steno-
grapher, and had only that torely upon in
gotting a situation.

*At last I heard of a firm of architects
in search of a stenographer.

‘* The salary was notlarge, eight dollars
a week to start with. The problem of how
Ishould live on that sum confronted me,
and did not seem an easy one to solve.
I found that respectable board in New
York, in the smallest of rooms, cost more
than I could afford to give, so I determined
to make a home, since I could not find one.

*! Furnished rooms were out ot the ques-
tion, but much searching resulted in find-
ing an unfurnished, medium-sized room

for twodollars a week, - It had-no closets,

only a cheap paper on the wall, and shades
at the windows, to maeke it habitable. = I

had nob been mother's boy for nothing,

however, and could sew up a seani.well

enough for many purposes, and hajdle a

hammer and saw, and'so I did not see
the room as it actually was, but as I in-’
tended it should look with improvements

which I had in my mind’s eye. .

*“The first thing to counsider was the
floor, and this conundrum was settled with
thirty-five cents' worth of mahogany stain,
with which I stained & border of ‘two or
three feet all round the room, giving a
coat of varnish afterward that cost fifteen
cents'more, ‘

¢ I.haunted second-hand stores until I
found a presentable second-hand Kensing-
ton"Art rug, for three dollars. A new cot
with woven wire springs, and mattress
and pillow, cost five dollars.y The little
mother in Maine sent me furnishings for
this. An old-fashioned wooden ** Boston
rocker” and a Shaker arm-chair cost a
dollar and a half each, and these articles,
for the time being, completed the furnish-
ing of my little den, :

S Next 1 fitted up a commissary depart-
ment, for I meant tobe my own cuok, din-
ing ata restaurant, by way of variety, when'
I felt that I could afford the extra expense.
There was a recess a foot deep on either
side of the chimney ; one of these I fitted
with three shelves and dubbed my kitchen.
It looked empty enough at first with
wy tiny gas-stove and my solitary plate,
cup and saucer, but it filled up gradually
as my housekeeping became more compli-
cated.

** In the other recess I fitted o board six-
and a:half feet from the floor, with hooks
for clothes screwed underneath and in the
moulding which ran along the wall under
it. In front of both of these compart-
ments I stretched curtaing of cheap cre-
tonne, shirred on wires, : .

“*For a long while my only table was
the flat top of my trunk, but when a cheap
little deal table came in my way, I bought
it and concealed its homeliness under a
bright table cover. ‘ .

** When I began togive attention to the
cuisine of my batchelor quarters I found
that I.could live very welllon three dollars
aweek. Ipreferred mysimple broakfast of
oatmeal and milk, coffee and a roll or bun
far-more than the chop or steak ‘served at
a cheap boarding-house. My utensils
were few and not too complicated for my
boyish skill: A tiny kettle and coffec-
pot ; a double boiler fur cereals, and a pan
for my chops and oysters, .

¢ After a while I could afford to take my
mealsat a restaurant, but I still sometimes
give little bachelor oysters or chocolate
parties to one or two of my chums. I
have added to my possessions from time to ..
time until I most thankfully say, ‘ There's
no place like home.” You can’t get in
mischief when you live by yourself, and
such companions a8 I have found have
been of my own choosing, and not forced
upon me by the gregariousness of a board-
ing-house table.”

The bright-faced boy who told me this
story invited me to see his room, and I
found it as neat and checry as himself.

It pays to train the boys so that when
they must leave the home nest they shall
carry with them its shielding influences.—
dlice Chittenden in Household.

LCT T 2 useno

SELFISHNESS.

Selfishness isolates.-—When we make it
the end of our existence to accumulate for
ourselves any kind of advantage, we sever
the ties which God has drawn to bind us
to our fellow-men. What can be more
pathetic than the spectacle of a mere rich
man, who has not a friend outside his
family circle, who is followed everywhere
by the detectives he employs to guard a
life which is valuable only to himself, Well
might it be said of such a man, by the
artist who painted his picture, that he had
the look of & hunted animal. But this is
no more than an extreme illustration of a
tendency which is more or less present-in
all lives. - We can maintain wholesome
and true relations with our fellows only by
refusing to make ourselves the centre to
which we refer everything. * That way
madness lies,” while the only true sanity
is in forgetting self in the joy of service to
our fellow -men and toGod. —Sunday-School
Times. . B i '
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TWO SYRIAN CITIES,
. ' ACEB. .
" The ridge of Carmel formns the southern
arm .of the wide and - beautiful bay, the
northern shore of which projects like a
spur into the Mediterranean. - On this
spur, little more than a reef, we see the
minarets and white roofs of Acre, from
which the bay derives its name.

along the const which had so: long re-
sounded to the world’s debate.’ Lol

Tyre has been a city of many generations
and of many races. It has been Syrian,.
Greek,Mohammedan and Christianin turn. |
Every New Tyre stood on the same islet,and
almost on the same foundation as its pre-
decessorse. Now a heap of debris, of sand,

ashes and fragments are’all that remain of
: that city which once

-
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* was the wealthiest and
most magnificentofthe
Bastern sea-ports. A
new city of squatters,
fishermen, and peas-
ants, has arisen with
its labyrinth of narrow
streets, and dirty
bazaars. On the rocks
of the shore the fisher-
men spread their nets,
and the onlyimportant
relic which stands
above ground is the
Cathedral of the
Crusaders, o f which

RUINS OF TYRE.

The ancient name of Acre was Akko.
In the Greek Testament it is known as
Ptolemais, Here St. Paul tarried for a
whole day and saluted the brethren on his
way from Tyre to Cwsarea. We know
that Christianity was early planted in the
place, and that a long line of Bishops of
Ptolemais may be traced in the early an-
nals of church history. It has been of
deep historic interest ever since the dawn
of Christianity. Indeed, it is & central
point in the record of the long struggle
between the East and the West, which has
been going on from the fall of the Roman
cmpire to the days of Napoleon I.  "Po the
Crusaders, Ptolemais or Acro was the key
of Palestine, 1t was beset by a succession
of sieges for 200 years, and was the last
city over which the flag of the Crusaders
floated.
Saladin, Guy of Lusignan have their names
written in letters of blood on the page of
Acre’s history. Its ramparts were scaled

by the flower of Christian or Islam ehivalry, |

as the stronghold was in' turn held and as-
sailed by the Crescent or the Crass. It
was Melek Khalil who finally stormed the

fortress of Acre when it was in possession | -
of the Crusaders, and drove- the last red-

cross knight from the shores of Palestine.
The importance of Acre as a strategic
centre was seen by Napoleon in 1799,
when, after the battle of Tabor, he be-
sieged the place, and was repulsed by Sir
Sidney Smith. Monuments to DBritish
soldiers may still be secn in some of the
side alleys of this miry Oriental city, and

witness to the struggle between the first |

consul and the IXnglish general. The
French made eight separate attempts to
carry the place, but the British blue-jackets
were at hand to aid the feeble Turkish
gaflrison, and the citadel was held to the
end.

To the eye of the traveller, as he looks
over the bay of Acre, the groups of towers
and buildings which compose the city
seem almost to form an island. They rise
from 4 plain a little above the level of the
sea, and appear to be disjoined from the
mainland. - There is not a tree to be seen’
in the neighborhood, though once dense
forests extended east-ward from the ram-
parts of the ocean-stronghold. The plain
from which the eastled promontory runs
out is absolutely waste and houseless.
Anciently there was a harbor, protected by
a mole, Now sand and sea-drift have
choked the entrance to it and only small
craft can float through the passage. The
walls of the city still stand, although
they are ctumbling into ruin, and at the
landing place there frowns a strong bastion,
entered by a city gate. This gate leads to
the principal street of the dirty little town
of modern Acre, with its.shabby coffee-
houses, its mean morgues and bazaars, and
It is anelancholy to
comeupon fragmentsof granite and marble,
evidently built at one time into gorgeous
temples and palaces, but now propping the
wall of a hovel, or mouldering Khan,

Acre has searcely recovered from the deso--

lation to which the victory of Kalil re-
duced it, after being thecentre of European
warfare: when, in the words of Gibbon ‘a
mournful and solitary silence prevailed

Baldwin, king of Jerusalem, |

some pillars and three
apses still remain.
. The best description of
the present condition of Tyre is that of
the prophet Ezekiel, written at the time
‘when the prosperity of the city seemed as
assured and permanent as that of New
York to-day. . .
Sidon, the metropolis of Pheenicia, isone
of the oldest cities of the world. Homer
mentions it, and Joshua calls it ** Great
Sidon,” It presents & noble picture even
in its ruins, Our illustration shows us
Kutat-el-Bahr, * the castle of the sea.” It
is ‘& medimval building, though the ma-
terials of its walls probably belonged to
much eéarlier structures. The two churches
of the Crusaders have become morgues.
The most interesting remains at Sidon are
its cemeteries, some of them consisting of

will call her—was a true-hearted English
girl, and had many of the high ideals of
her deard mother. -

After the lunch the quéen led her into
a private room, and taking her hands,
said : .. '

* Lady Mary, you are leaving England to
take ab your father’s side your mother's
place in the high position which he holds.’
"The girl flushed with surprise, for this was
the first intimation she had received of the
real nature of her future. That she must
fulfil the difficult and delicate public duties
falling to the wife of an ambassador
had not been explained to her., She
niade a gesture of appeal, which the queen
checked.

% You are of the same age that I was,”
continued the queen, gravely, *‘when I
was called to the duties of » Queen of Ena-
land. I do not expect you at once to do
all that your mother was able to do. She
was one of the rarest flowers of England.
I shall not advise you about this duty or
that in detail. ' Knowledge will come with
the every day requirements of the position,
But I wish you to carry out with you one
suggestion from me which I hope you will
not forget. You will meet many_people,
my dear, whom you will not understand
and any whom you camnot love. Bury
the bad in people, and always seek for the
good. Do this, and with the intelligence
and good judgment which I am-sure you
have, England will soon honor you as she
has honored your mother. .

The queen kissed the girl gently upon
her forehead, and the interview was soon
closed.

It is not hard to understand why the
British people love their queen, when
we hear such true incidents of her private
life as this, ‘

Lady Mary went forth with her father
to her high duties and large opportunities
for doing goodor ill. A recent resident of

grottoes, wherein appear sarcophagi of

the empire, who has had every social op-
. -
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marble and lend. In these cemeteries are
buried many generations, from the ancient
Canaanite occupation, to the Romun con-
quest of Syria. Among the important
‘finds’ which come- from these burial caves
is the black basalt sarcophagus of Ashmuna-
zar, king of Sidon, now deposited in the
Louvre. Upon it is an inscription of 990
words in the Pheenician language.—The
Charchman. ‘
[P

THE QUEEN'S ADVICE.

An English ambassador to one of the
great Eastern empireshad the misfortune to
lose 'his wife while she wasg performing the
gracious duties of her high office. The
bereaved mnobleman—one of the most
distinguished of living diplomatists—was
so stricken by his loss that he felt the
need of having his two daughters by his
side ; but these were young girls, in school
in far-off Englund. Unable to endure the
gloom enst over the magnificent embassy
by the death ofits mistress, the ambassador
snil(:id for home to bring his daughters east-
ward, . 0

On the eve of their departure from Eng-
land for the country in which her father
held official position, the elder of the girls
was surprised by an invitation to lunch

with Queen Victoria. Lady Mary—as we

ACRE.
portunity for acquaintance with the am-
bassador’s family and with the most exclu-
sive drawing-rooms of its capital, lately
told the writer that the career of this young
girl in ambassadorial circles had been a
remarkabls one. The Queen’s personal ad-
vice had evidently done much toward crys-
talizing a naturally fine character into one
of uncommon strength, and usefulness,
Such an earnest and devout young life in
diplomatic society mnade it natural for men
and womern brought into contact with it
to be the best, and to
do the Dlest. Even

which is good and true. Her own life has
exemplified it.— Youth's Companion.
P

HOW DOES THE SHOE FIT ?

How would you like to have this put on
your tombstone ?

‘He never went to church with a smile
on his face in his life.” '

Or this: *In the way of giving he robbed
God right and left.’

Or this: ‘In the prayer-meeting he killed
the meeting whenever he spoke.’

religion, but his wife knew he hadn't.”

Or this: *Nobody. in his employ ever
suspected that he had been converted.’

Or this: ¢There was nothing in his be-
havior on railways or steamboats to make
anybody think he belonged to church.’

Or this: *He paid a big price for his pew,
but nothing but fear of consequences made
him behave himself.’ .

Or this: ¢ His wife would about as soon
o to jail as ask him for money enough to
buy a dress.’ .

Or this: *He was a good preacher, but
nobody ever found out what else he was
good for.’

the meaning of the namé mother.’

Or this: *She was pleasant away from
home, but as cross as a bear in her own
house.’

Or this: ¢She powdered her face and
filed her tongue every day of her life.’

Or this: * She claimed to love the Lord,
but nobody ever heard her say a good word
for anybody else.’—Ram’s Horn.

————

HELEN KELLER.

Helen Keller, the remarkable child who,
although born blind and deaf and dumb,
has accomplished so much that is beautiful
and inspiring, numbers among her friends
many persons of royal station in Buropean
Courts who never saw her. One of these
is the Queen of Greece, who learned of
‘Helen through Michael Anagnos the direc-
tor of the Institution for the Blind, when
he visited Greece some time ago. The in-
terest the .Queen. toock in Helen was so
intense.that she exacted from Mr. Anagnos
a promise that he would let her read every
letter that Helen wrote to him while he
was at the Greek capitul.

The Queen expressed on more than one
occasion her surprise that Helen, who is
not yeb in her teens, should have so ve-
markable a command of the purest English,
and hinted that the child might have had
some assistance in the preparation of her
wonderful 1étters. But Mr. Anagnos dis-
posed of that thought by informing her
Majesty that there was no person con-
nected with the institution who could
write English so faultlessly as Helen wrote,

-| since the little girl never had had any op-

portunity to form acquaintance with any
but the loftiest models of the language.
Helen has learned to articulate, and can
speak as freely and fully as any unafilicted
person. When she wishes to hold a long
conversation with anybody dear to her,
she places one finger across the lips of the
speaker and another on the throatat the
layrnx. - In this wayshe understandsevery
word that is uttered as rapidly as could be

and hearing.—Boston Globe.
- S

WurNEvER You Caxnor SEe anything
goud in other people, you can make up

your mind you need revival in your own
heart. .

the most unpromising
attache became a bet-
ter man for meeting
her. "He had to, for
her white hands
* buried the bad,’ and
kept alive the * good’
in him,

Victoria's advice was
both queenly and’
womanly. It touched
the sources of a royal
truth. The Christian
queen knew well the
power of a pure,
divinely influenced
life, that seeks in
human heartsonly that

,

S1DON,

Or thist ‘He professed in public to have .

Or this: “Her children scarcely knew

understood by a person with good eyesight |-
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MY BABIES,
From a Pholograph,

THE STORY OT A SHORT LIFE.
" - BY JULIANA HORATIA EWING.
Cuasrrer IX,

“St. George ! a stirring life they lead,
‘I'hat have such neighbors near,”
~Marmion.
wn I, Jemima ! Jemi-
B wa ! T know you are
g very kind, and I do
mean not to be im-
< Datient ; but either
) " .

¥ you're telling stories
» or youre talking
¢, nonsense, and that's
4afact. How canyou
{ sy that that blue

stuff is a beautiful

match and will wash
" the exact color, ;and
. that you're sure I
shall like it when it's made up with a cord
and tassels, when it's not the blue T want,
and when you know the men .in hospital
haven’t any tassels to their dressing-gowns
at all ! You're as bad as that horrid shop-
man who made me 86 angry. If I had not
been oblized to be good, I should have
liked to hit him hard.with wy ecruteh,
when he kept on saying he knew I should
prefer a shawl-one. Oh, here comes
father ! Now, that's right; he'll know.
Pather dear, is this blue pattern the same
color as that ¥’

- ““Certainlynot. But what's the matter,
my child 7 )

*‘It's about my dressing-gown ; and I
do get so tired about it, because people
will tallk nonsense, and won’t speak the
truth, and won’t believe I know what I
want myself.
want. Do you know the hospital lines 9’

*In the camp? Yes.”

““And you've seen all the invalids walk-
ing about in blue dressing-gowns and little
red ties?”

**Yes. Charming bits of color.”

“Hurrali! that’s just it!” Now, father,
dear, if you wanted n dressing-gown exactly
like that, would you have one made of
this 7’ ’

“Not if T knew it! Crude, coarse,
staring—please don't wave it in front of
my eyes, unless you want to make me feel
like & bull witha red rag before him 7~

*“Oh, father dear, you are sensible!
(Jemima, throw this pattern away plense )
But you'd have felt far worse if you'd seen
the shawl-pattern lined with crimson.  Ob,
I do wish I could have seen a bull that
wasn't obliged to be -lwbus for half a
‘minute, to give that shopman just one
toss ! But I believe the best way to do
will be as O'Reilly says—get Uncle Henry
to buy me a real one’out of store, and have
it made smallerfor me. And 1should like
it ¢ out of store,’

From this conversation it will he seen
that Leonard’s military biis knew no
change. Tad it been less strong he could
only ‘have served to intensify the pain of
the heart-brenking associations which any-
thing connected with the troops now
naturally raised in his parents’ minds,

Now, I'll tell you what I}’

e

But it was a sore subject that fairly healed
itself. - .

The camp had proved a more cruel

neighbor than the master of the house had
ever imagined in his forebodings : but it
also proved a friend. For if the high,
ambitious spirit, the-ardent imagination,
the vigorous: will, which fired the boy’s
funcy forisoldiers and soldier-life, had thus
led to his’ calamity, they found in that
sympathy with men of hardihood and lives
of discipline, not only an interest that never
failed and that lifted the sufferer out of
himself, but & constant incentive to those
virtues of courage and patience for which he
struggled with touching conscientiousness.

Then, without disparagement to the
earnestness of his efforts to be good, it will
be well believed that his parents did their
best to make goodness easy to him. His

vigorous individuality still swayed :the

plans of the household, and these came. to
be regulated by those of the camp to a de-
gree which half annoyed and half amused
its master.

- The.** Asholt Gazette” was delivered as
regularly as the * Times ; ”’ but on special
occasions, the arrangemenes for which were
only known the night before, O’Reilly -or
some other orderly might be seen wending
his way up the Elm avenue by breakfast-
time, *‘with Colonel Jones' compliments,
and the orders of the day for the young
gentleman.” And so many were the mili-
tary displays at which Leonard contrived
to be present, that the associations of
pleasure and alleviation with parades and
manceuvres came at last almost to blot out
the associations of pain connected with that
fatal field-day.

He drove aboubt a great deal, either
among’ air-cushions in tho big carriage or
in a sort of perambulator of his own,
which was all too easily pushed by any
one, and by the side of which TheSwoep
walked slowly and contentedly, stopping
when Leonard stopped, wagging his tail
when Leonard spoke, and keeping sympa-
thetic step to the invalid’s pace with four
sinewy black legs, which were young
enough and strong enough to have ranged
for miles over the heather hills and never
felt fatigue. A true dog friend.

What the master of the house pleasantly
called “‘our military mania,” seemed to
have reached its climax during certain July
manceuvres of the regiments stationed at
Asholt, and of additional troops who lay
out under canvas_in the surrounding
country,

Into this mimic campaign Leonard threw
himself heart and soul. His camp friends
furnished him with early information of
the plans for each day, so far as the
generals -of the respective forces allowed
them to get wind, and with an energy that
defied his disabilities he drove about after
¢ the armies,” and then serambled on his
crutches to points of  vantage where the
carriage could not go. ,

.And the master of the houso went with
him, ‘
" The house itself, secemed. soldier-be-
witched. Orderlies were as plentiful as

clattered in and out, and had luncheon at
unusual hours, and strewed the cedar-wood
lnll with swords and . cocked hats, and
made low bows over Lady Jane’s hand, and
rode away among tho trees. . ‘
These were weeks of pleasure and en-

. thusinsm for Leonard, and of not less

delight for The Sweep ; but they were
followed by an illness. -

That Leonard bore his sufferings better
helped to copcedl the fact that they un-
doubtedly increased ; and he over-fatigued
himself and gobt a chill, and had to go to
bed, and took The Sweep to bed with him.

And it was when he could play at no
“soldier-game,” except that of ** being in
hospital,” that he made up his mind to
have a blue dressing-gown of regulation
color and pattern, and met with the diffi-
culties aforesaid in carrying out his whim,

Cuarrer X.

. “Fills the room up of my absent ehild,
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me;
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words,
Remember me of all his gracious ports,

Stuff out his vacant garments with his form.”
—King John, Actiii.

ONG years after
they were written,
a bundle of letters
Iny in the drawer
of a ecabinet in
~ Lady Jane's morn-

ing-room, carcfully
kept, each in its
own envelope,
and every envelope
stamped with the
post-mark of Asholt
Camp.

They were in
Leonard’s hand-
. writing. A childish
hand, though good for his age, bub round
and clear as his own speech.

After much coaxing and considering,
and after consulting with the doctors,
Leonard had been allowed to visit the

barrack-master and- his wife. ~ After his|-

illness he was taken to the seaside, which
he liked so little that he was bribed to stay

there by the promise that, if the doctor|

would allow it, he should, on his return,
have the desire of his heart, and bo per-’
mitted to live for a time *‘in camp,” and’
sleep in a hut. .

The doctor gave leave. Small quarters
would neither mar nor mend an injured
spine ; and if he felt the lack of space and
Iuxuries to which he was accustomed, he
would then be conten$ to return home,

The barrack-master’s hut only boasted
one spare bed-chamber for visitors, and
when Leonard and his dog were in it there
was not much elbow-room. = A sort of cup-
board was appropriated for the use of
Jemima, and Lady Jane drove constantly
into camp to see her son. Meanwhile he
proved a very good correspondent, as his
letters will show for themselves.

LETTER 1.
¢ Barrack-Master’s Hut.
-4 The Camp, Asholt.

“My dear, dear mother: I hope you
are quite well, and father also. I am-very
happy, and so is The Sweep. e tried
sleeping on my bed last night, but there
was not room, though I gave him as much
as ever I could. So he slept on the floor,
Ibisa camp bed, and folds up if you want
it to. We have nothing like it. It be-
longed to a real general. The general js
dead. Uncle Henry bought it at his sale,
You always have a sale if you die, and your
brother-ofticers buy your things to pay
your debts. Sometimes you gebt them
very cheap. I mean the things,

*“The drawers fold up, too. JImean the
chest of drawers, and so does the wash-
hand stand. It goes into the corner, and
takes up very little room. There couldn’t
be a bigger one, or the door would not
open—the one that leads into the kitchen.
The other door leads into a passage. I
like having the kitchen next me. You can
hear everything. You can hear O'Reilly
come in in the morning, and I call to him
to open my door, and he says, ¢ Yes, sir,’
and opens it, and lets The Sweep out for a
run, and takes my boots. Aud you can
hear the tap of the boiler running with
your hot water before she brings it, and
you can smell the bacon frying for break-
fast.

I waked 2 good many times.
the gun. It's like a very short thunder,
and ghakes you. And then the bugle-
play. “Father would like them.
vight away in the distance—trumpets.
And the air comes in so fresh at the
window. - And you pull up the clothes, if
‘they've fallen off you, and go to sleep
again. Mine had all fullen off, except the
sheet, and The Sweep wus lying on them.

in the dark? If I can'tkeep them on, I'm
going to have campaigning blankeéts ; they
are sewed up like a bag, and you ‘get into
them.

“ What do you ‘think I found on my

proper, Blue dressing-gown, and a erimson
tiecl It came out of store, and. Auns
Adelaide made it &maller herself, Wasn't
it kind of her?

¢ I have gotit on now.
going to dress properly, and O'Reilly is
going to wheel me down to the stores, It
will be great fun.
pretty bad, but it’s no worse than it was
at home.

‘“ There's a soldier come for the letters
and they are obliged to be ready.

I am, your loving and dutiful son.

o ¢* LEONARD,
“P.S.—Uncle Henry says his father
was very old-fashioned, and he always

put it to you.
¢¢ All these crosses mean kisses, Jemima

told me.”
(To be Continued.)

———

HOW BERNIE MISSED HER
SUPPLER.

¢¢ Ask mother, please, to save my supper,
Kate ; Miss Park is going to take the
whole school out to Cave Spring, and I'm
bound to he a little late.”

*¢ All right, Bernie, I'll tell the missus;
an’ its yerself that will be riddy toate when
ye gitback.” .

Away went the little girl, eager for the
delight of the walk with such merry com-

- panions; and it was as she_said some time

after supper before she got home.,

called out as soon as she came in sight of
the front porch.

¢ Tt is on the table in the dining-room,”
answered her mother ; * but before you go
into the house I want to tell you some-
thing.” .

Mother's voice was grave, but there was
a shadow of & smile on her face that kept
Bernie from feeling alarmed. The little
girl came and put her elbows on her
mother's knees,

““When I went into the sitting-room
this morning,” said mother, I saw Puss
and Poll having a sort of experience meet-
ing. Idon’tpretend to say positively, but
this is what I think they were saying,

¢ Puss—*Poll, what do you think of
my little mistress for going off to school
without giving me any milk this morning ?
I ate two mice last night, and am very
thirsty, but though I mewed and rubbed
against her, she drank her own milk and
harried away.’

¢*Poll—‘ My case is harder than yours,
mistress, for you are at liberty to seek
food, but heve I am shut up to starve. I
have neither food nor drink to-day.’

*Puss—*I think she ought to be made
to go without at least one meal when she
is hungry, toremind her of us dumb-lipped
follc who cannot ask for what we want.””’

Mother's little story was done, and
Bernie stood silent and downcast.

‘Do you think I had better go without
my supper, to-night, mother " she said
presently. : '

#1 leave, that to yourself, my little
daughter,” said her mother.

So Bernie missed her good bread and
butter that night, but I don’t think Puss
and Poll ever missed theirs again.—Sun~

beam.-
——+—T—

READY! AYE READY !

. The watchful Christian is one who would
not, be over-surprised if he found Christ
coming at once ; he would not have some-

¢ Aunt Adelaide was afraid I should

thing to do first, something to get ready.,—
Newman. :

not liko being woke up so early, but I do. (|
First with

And then’

Wasn’t it clever of him to have found them

coverlet when I went to bed? A real,”

Presently I am )

My cough has been

liked him to put ¢ Your dutiful son,’ so I

“ Where’s my supper, mother?” she’

- |
‘ . }Ih'
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- THE STORY OF A SHORT LIFE,

“you know them.

-men, and the boys ave soldiers’ sons,

tion every ,time.

‘sermon on week-days.

- officer—at least I think so, but T ean’t be
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BY JULIANA HORATIA EWING.
Cuarrer X.—(Continued.)

- LETTER 1L
. «. I went to church yesterday,
though it was only Tuesday. I need not
have gone unless I liked; but I liked.
There 18 service every evening in the iron
church, and Aunt Adelaide goes, and so do
I, and sometimes Uncle Henry. There
are not very many people go, but they be-
have very well, what there are. Youean’t
tell what the officers belong to in the after-
noon, because they are in plain clothes;
but Aunt Adelaide thinks they were Royal
Engineers, excopt one commissariat one,
and an A.D.C., and the colonel of a regi-
ment that marched in Jast week., You
can’t tell what the ladies belong to unless

Y3

“You can always tell the men. Sowme

were barrack sergeants, and some were
sappers, and there were two gunners, and
an army hospital ecorps, and a cavalry cor-
poral who cume all the way from the
barracks, and sat near the door, and said
very long prayers to himself atthe end.
And there were some school-masters, and
a man with gray hair and no uniform, who
mends the roofsand teaches in the Sunday-
school, and I forget the rest. Most of
the choir are sappers and commissariat
The
sappers and commissariat belong to our
brigade.

“There is no sexton to our church.
He's a church orderly. He has put me a
kind of a back in the corner of one of the
officers’ seats, to make me comfortable in
church, and a very high footstool. Imean
to go every day, and as oftenas I can on
Sundays, withous getting too much tired,

“You can go very often on Sunday
mornings if you want to. They begin at
eight o'clock, and go on till luncheon.
There’s a fresh band and a fresh chaplain,
and a fresh sermon, and a fresh congrega-
Those are parade scr-
vices. The others are voluntary services,
and I thought that meant for the volun-
teers ; but O'Reilly laughed, and said,
¢ No, it only means that there’s no occasion
to go to them at all'—he means unless you
like. But then I do like. There’s no
' Uncle ' Henry. is
very glad, and-so am-I. I think it might
make my back ache,

*T am afraid, dear mother, that you
won’t be able to understand all I write to
you from the camp ; bus if you don’t, you
must ask me, and I'll explain.

* When I say our_quarters, remember I
mean our hut ; and when I say rations, it
means bread and meat, and I'm not quite
sure if it means coals and candles as well.
But I think I'll make you a dictionary if I
can get a ruled book from the canteen. It
would make this letter too much to go for
a penny if I put all the words in I know,
Cousin George tells me them when he
comes in after mess. He told me the
camp name for the iron church is tin taber-
nacle ; but Aunt Adelride says it's not,
and I'm not to call it so, so I don’t. But
that's what he says. .

“Tlike Cousin George very much. I
like his uniform. He is very thin, particu.
larly round the waist. Uncle Henry is
very stout, particularly round the waist.
Last night George came in after mess, and
two other officers out of his regiment came
too. And then another officer came in.
And they chaffed’ Uncle Henry, and
Uncle Henry doesn't mind. And the
other officer said, ‘Three times round
o subaltern — once round a barrack-
master.” And so they got Uncle Henry's
sword-belt out of his dressing-room, and
George and his friends stood back to back,
and held uptheir jackets out of the way,
and the other officer put the belt right
round them, all three, and told them not
to laugh. And Aunt Adelaide said, ¢ Oh!
and ‘You'll bhurt them.” And he said,
¢ Not a bit of it.” And he buckled it. ~ So
that shows. It was great fun.

I am, your loving and dutiful son,
- ¢ LEONARD;

“P.8.—Tho other officer is an Irish

quite sure, because hie won't speak the
truth. I said, ¢ You talk rather like
O'Reilly ; are you an Irish soldier? And
ho said, ¢ I'd the misfortune to be quartered
for six months in the County Cork, and it

AL

was the ruin of my. French accent.’ -So I
said, ¢ Arve you -a Frenchman? and-they
laughed, so I don’t knoiv. B

“P.8. No. 2.—My back hasbeen very

| bad, but Aunt Adelaide saysT have been

very good. This is not meant for swagger,
but to let you know. S

(** Swagger means
soldier, swagger is the next worst
running away.) ’

“P.S. No, 8.—I know another officer
now. Ilike him. He is a D.A.Q.M.G.
I would let you guess ‘that if you could
ever find it out,- but you couldn’t. It

boasting. = If you’ré a
thing to

means Deputy-Assistant-Quarter-Master- |

General. e is notso grand asyou would
think ; a plain general is really grander.
Uncle Henry says so, and he knows.”

LETTER III.

¢, .. Thave secen V.C. I haveseen
himn twice. I have scen his cross. The
first time was ab the sports. Aunt Adelaide
drove me there in the pony carringe, We
stopped at the enclosure. The enclosure
is & rope, with a man taking tickets. The
sports are inside ; so is the tent, with tea ;
so0 arp the ladies, in awfully pretty dresses,
and the ofticers walking round them.

““There’s great fun outside, at least, I
should think so. There’s a crowd of
people, and booths, and a skeleton man.
I saw his picture. I should like to have

seen him, but Aunt Adelaide didn’t want,

to, so I tried to be Latus without.

““When we got to the enclosure there
was o gentleman taking his ticket, and
when he turned round he was V. O.
Wasn't it funny? Sohe came back and
said, ¢ Why, here’smy little friend I’ And
he said, ‘You must let me carry you.’
And so e did, and put me among the
ladies. But the ladies got him a good
deal. He went and talked to lots of them,
but I tried to be letus without him ; and
then Cousin George came, and lots of
others, and then the V. C. came back and
showed me things about the sports,

““Sports are very hard work; they
make you so hot and tired ; but they are
very nice to wateh. The races were great
fun, particularly when they fell in the

water, and the men in sacks who hop, |

and blindfolded men with whéelbarrows.
Oh, they were so funny! They kept
whecling into each other, all except one,
and he went wheeling and ‘wheeling right
away.up the field, all by himself and all
wrong ! I did laugh.

*But what Iliked best weve the tent-
pegging men;, and most best of all the tug-
of-war. .

¢ The Irish officer did tent-pegging, - He
has the dearest pony you ever saw, He is
so fond of it, and itis so fond of him. He
talks to it in Irish, and it understands
him, He cut off the Turk’s head,—not a
real Turk, n sham Turk, and not a whole
one, only the head stuck on a pole.

“The tug-of-war was splendid! Two
sets of men pulling at a rope to seo which
is strongest. They did pull! They pulled
50 hard, both of them, with all their might
and main, that we thought it must be a
drawn battle. Bub at last one set pulled
the other over, and then therc was such a
noise that my head ached dreadfully, and
the Irish ofticer carried me into the tent
and gave mesome tea. Andthen we went
home. .

“‘The next time I saw V. C. was on
Sunday at parade service. Heis on the
staff , and wears a cocked hat. He came
in with the general and the A.D.C., who
was at church on Tuesday, and I was so glad
to see him.

** After church, everybody wené about
saying ¢ Good-morning,” and ‘How hot it
wasin church I and V. C. helped me with
my crutches, and showed me his cross,
And the general came up and spoke to me,
and I saw his medals, and he asked how
you were, and I said, *Quite well, thank
you.! And then he talked to a lady with
some little boys dressed like sailors. She
said how hotit wasin church, and he said,
‘I thought the roof was coming off with
that last hymn.! And she said, *My little

-{ boys call it the *‘ Tug-of-War Hymn ;” they

are very fond of it.” And he said, ‘The
men  seemed very fond of it. And he
turned round to .an officer I didn't
know and snid, ‘They ran away from
you that last verse but omne.’ And
the officer said, ¢ Yes, sir, they always do ;
so I stopped the organ, and let them have.
it their own way.’ :

Y

.| and made Ralph a kite.

“I asked Aunt Adelaide, ‘Does that
officer play the organ? And she said,
“Yes, and he trains the choir. He's com-
ing-in to supper.. So ‘he came.’ If the

.Ofticers stay sermon on Sundny evenings,

they arc lute for mess. So the chaplain
stops after prayers, and everybody that
likes to go out before sermon can.  If they
stay sermon, they go to supper with some

| of the married officers instead of dining at

mess. .
" *So he came. I liked him awfully.
He plays like father, only I think he can
play more difiicult things.

“He says, ‘Tug-ofl-War Hymn’ is a

very good name for that hymn, because
the men are so fond of it they all sing, and
the onesat tho bottom of the chureh ¢ drag
over’ the cloir and the organ,
. “Tesaid, ‘T've talked till I'm black in
the face, and all to no purpose. It would
try the patience of a saint.’ So I said,
“Areyou asaint? And he laughed and
said, ‘No, I'm afraid not; I'm only a
kapellmeister.” So I call him ‘kapell
meister.” I do like him:

“I dolike the ‘ Tug-of-War Hymn.” It
begins, ‘The Son of God goes forth to
war.” That's the one. But we have it to
a tune of our own, on saints' days. The
verse the-en tug with is, ¢ A noble army,
men and boys.” I think they like it, be-
cause it's about the army ; and so do 1.

*T am, your loving and dutiful son,

 LEONARD. -

P8, —T eall the oneés with cocked hats
and feathers, * Cuékatoos.” There was an-
other cockatoo who walked away with the
general, Not very big. About the big-
ness of the stuffed general in the pawn-
broker's window ; and I do think he had
quite as many medals. I wanted to see
them, I wish Ihad. He looked atme.
ITe had a very gentle face ; but I was afraid
of it. WasIa doward?

“ You romember whab these crosses are,
don't you? I toldyoun.”

LETTER IV.

*“This is a very short letter. It’s only
to ask you to send my Book of Poor
Things by the orderly who takes this, un-
less you are quite sure you are coming to
see me to-day.

** A lot of officers "are collecting for me,
and there’s one in the Engineers can

.print very well, so he’ll put them in.

‘“A colonel with only one arm dined
hero yesterday. You can’t think how well
he manages, using first his knife and then
his fork, and talking so politely all tho
time. IHe has all kinds of dodges, so as
not to give trouble, and do everything for
himself. " I mean to put him in. -

“ I wrote to Cousin Alan, and asked him
to collect for me. I like writing letters,
and I do like getting them. Uncle Henry
says he hates a lot of posts ina day. I
hate posts when there’snothing for me. I
like all the rest.

“Cousin Alan wrote back by return.
Ile says he can only think of the old chap
whose legs were cut off in battle :

‘¢ And when his legs were smitten off,

e fought upon his stumps !’

Tt was very brave, if it’s true. Do you

think it is? He did not tell me his name.
- ¢ Your loving and dutiful son,
* LeoNaRrD.

“P.S.—I am Leetus sorte mee, and so is
The Sweep.” . '
(T'o bc Continued,)

+ ——————

RALPH'S BALLOON,

Ralph was a very ambitious little boy.
Ile always wanted something bigger and
higher and better than any one else had.
And he never was willing to wait for it.
When peoplo told him: ** Wait . until you
are & bigger boy, Wait until you geb on
trousers. Then you may have a bicycle.
Then you may go upon the roof and fly a
kite. Then you can travel on the steam-
cars all by yourself. Wait, Ralph !"—
Ralph always answered: ¢ I don’t want
to wait. I wantall those things now.”

" One morning he said to Marion,
*JMarvion, I wanta kite—a big kite—a kite
that will go up " ' .

Mavion was a very obliging sister. She
was old enough to know that little boys
sometimes have foolish little wishes that it
does no harm to gratify. She sat down
It was made of &

| down'he went on his face,

stout piece of brown paper. . It hada'good
tail, made of pieces of muslin tied together,
and a long bit of cord to hold it by,

Ralph flew his kite in the house for a
while, Then he took it out-of-doors, and
tried to fly it in the garden. He was not
very successful in getting itup. ‘Thetruth
was, he was too small to know how to
manage a kite. But Ralph did not think
that was the reason. IHe thought it was
because the kite was not a proper kind.

*“I don’t like this kite,” he. complained
to Marion. ‘I want something betier.
Something that will go up high."”

“I am guing down town presently,”
answered Marion, ““and whenI come back
I will bring you something—something
that will go up high.” -

Marion was a very kind sister indeed.
When she came she bought Ralph a
big red balloon.” * Now, Ralph,” she said,
** here is something that will go up, You
will have no trouble about this.”

She tied a very long piece of string to
the balloon, and let-Ralph take it. He
tried it in every room in the house, and it
went to the ceiling in each one.

“*Now I want to take it out-of-doors,”
he said. .

““You had better not take it outside,”
answered Marion,
it would fly away.”

“Oh no, I won't lose it!” declared
Ralph. *Frank Burns has got a balloon
too, and I want to see mine go up higher
than hisgoes up.” .

So Ralph took his balloon out, and pre-
sently Marion heard the shouts of the little
boys, and saw them running gayly about
the garden.  Each boy had his balloon high
up in the air.

**Mine will go higher than yours,
Frank,” shouted Ralph,

** No, mine can go higher than yours,
Ralph.” Frank opened his hands and
showed his ball of twine. *See, I have
gota whole ball of twine. My mother gave
it to me.” :

Ralph reddened with anger.
shouted, ¢ mine shall go higher than yours !
Isayit shall! T will make it go higher
than the tree.”

Ho gave a great jump in the air as he
spoke, to make the balloon go as high as it
possibly could. His foot tripped, and
The string
slipped froin his hand, and the big balloon,
rising slowly, went up, up, far among the
tree-tops. Ralph stared ab it with round
?yﬁs, too much astonished to ery over his

all,
 There, Ralph !” exclaimed Marion
from the window. ** There, Itold you you
would lose it! Now it's gone !”

Ralph did not answer. He stood watch-
ing the big red balloon as it kept on rising,
still remaining near the spot where Frank's
blue one suiled over the tree. Presently
it passed beyond Frank's, and still kept
going up, higher and higher, until it
seemed like a small dot against the white
clouds. Then a puff of wind struck it,
and away it went over the tops of thd trees
and houses, and that was the last Ralph
ever saw of ib. -

Then Ralph turned to Marion, and gave
a long sigh of satisfaction. ** Anyway,”
he cried, ‘it went ever so much higher
than Frank's did.,” — Harper's  Young
People. ,

—_—

THE DOOR TO THE HOUSE,
(By XKuatharine Pyle.)
There were idle thoughts came in the door,
‘And warmed theirlittle toes,
And aid more mischicf about the house
Than any onc living knows, :

They scratched tho tables, and broke thechairs,
And soiled the floor and wall,

For a motto was wrilten above the door,
“There's o welcome heroe for all,”

When themaster saw the mischief done,
Heo closed it with hopeand fear,

And he wrote above, instead, ** Let none
Save good thoughts enter here,”

And the good little thoughts came trooping in
‘When ho drove the others out.
They cleanced the walls, and they swopt the
' floor,
And sang as they moved abouf.

And last of all anangel came,
With wings and a shining face,
And above the door he wrote, *“Here Love

Has found a dwelling-place,”

“1If the string broke,

“Yes,” he

ol
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" OUR STORY COMPETITION. *
At lnst wo are able to give the results of
our stoty competition, and we have at the

same time to thank the competitors for

their patience in waiting so long.  But
then, such n moving as the Witness office
has had, does not come every year, you
know. A

There were not so many competitors as
usually take part in our Messenger c‘qnipg-
titions, but the quality of the stories sent
in was much higher in overy wiy. Stories
came from every section of Canada, from
the Atlantic to the Pacific const and from
the other'side of the line as well.

‘The deciding as to which were. on the
wholo the best has been no easy matter,
and many of the stories not winning prizes
are very little behind those that do. The
story which has finally been judged worthy
of the '

- FIRST PRIZE )

is ¢ How They Spent Christmas,” by Miss

Mabel Knowlton, Philadelphis, Pa. The
SECOND PRIZE

"has been awarded for the story ¢Little

Ned’s Faith,’ by Miss Jane A. Stephen,
Hanover, Ont. .

SPECIAL MENTION.
The stories sent in by the following are
worthy of special mention :—Niga Erie,
Helen Lyle, Madge Zeta, Lucilla Serril,

Gil Blas.
’ BONOR ROLL,

‘The following honor rollisa mos credit-

able one.

Elizabeth Elliot, Effic May. Mngglic. A. John-
stone, Sheila, Olivia Washington, Trix, Truth,
Amaranth, C.H.S.., Annctte, Beginner, Jessie
Allan, Essie Bell, Nen, Ninjian, Maric Belmont,
Mazeppa, Walter Scott, Oriola, Elaine, Lillian,
M.M., Dicksie, Viva Radeliffe, Gypsy Bell, Hal
Glen, Prairie Lily, Blossom, N

STILL ANOTHER LIST

must be given. The stories sent in under
these nom-de-plumes showed, as a rule,
clear and neat penmanship and sbr‘icbb_.;_y.,t-
tention to the rules laid down at the be-
ginning of the competition,

Ivy, Myrtle, Haliburton, Nellie S., Maud L.
Tupper, Ula, Velma, Christopher Verdant, A
Seribbler, Young Canada, Loyal Canada, Dis-
cipulus, Jeannie, C. J, Howard, Lou., Blucbell,
Little Angel, Katie, Mamic Llewellyn, Faraway
Moses, Crayo, Sunflower, Lady Gay, Annie
Clarke, Annic Dixon, Acorn, Bumble Beigh, On-
ward, Cowslip. Myrtle, Ella Carnochan, Ithicl,
Gypsy Nell, Wee Winkie, Douglas, Lily, Violet,
Zoe, Ilo, Nydia, Pangy B., Pussom, Blue Belle,
D. C. Finlayson, Rosebud, Myrtle, Clarina, Mabel
Gordon, Rosebud, Daisy Snowflake, Daisy Dean,
Elsie Verne, Retta, Snowdrop, Annie Allan,
Fatima Fanshaw. .

—tller—mee

‘THE AERIAL MESSENGER COM-
" RANY, LIMITED.

Amateur owners and breeders of carrier
pigeons are numbered by the thousands in
this country. Nearly every city hasaclub
or associntion devoted to the breeding and
flying of these interesting birds. It is the
opinion of good judges thab, after a few
generations, birds bred and flown in the
United States become stronger and more
sagacious than tho European stock from
which they are descended. Some of the
best records, both for distanice flown and
for time, have been made by the pigeons
of American fanciers.

The-use of a carrier-pigeon post during
the siege of Parisis a familiar fact. News-
papenrs, letters and despatches were reduced
to diminutive size by photography, and en-
trusted to carrier birds which had been
brought out of Paris in balloons, and were
thus carried back into the heleaguered city
over the heads of the German army. Dur-
ing several months the pigeon-post wasthe
only means by which the besieged city re-
ceived news from the outside world.

But in spite of the telegraph, the tele-
phoneand the regular post, the services of
pigeons are still often put to practical use
in Europe. This is particularly the case in
Belgium and the north of France, where
they are most extensively bred. They are
often - employed successfully in carrying
reports of speeches and other news {rom

o
Y

and a bath after its long flight, it usually

distant points to the Paris and Brussels
newspapers, o RS
- American pigeon-fanciers have not de-
voted much attention to.the practical side
of their favorite diversion. . Pigeon-flying,
here is regarded merely as a sport; and its
principal object is the making of ‘records.’
There exists, however, néar New York city
a flock of these birds which demonstrates
how easily they can be employed for a use-
ful purpose. ’ S

.About forty miles from New York, amid
the hills of Somerset county, New Jersey,
a-New York bankerhas a country estate,
to which he has given the name of Chetola.

It is soveral milesdistant from the near-
est railway. and telegraph station. The
proprietor has found a prompt means of
communicating with his place of business
in the employment of trained pigeons;
and the ¢ Aeriel Messenger Company,
Limited,’ as the Chetola flock is called by
its owner, has attained a high state of effi-
ciency in its work, :

About twenty-five birds are engaged in
the service. They are the descendants of
several pairs of Antwerp carriers imported
by the owner. In appearance they are
quite handsome, being longer in the body
than the ordinary pigeon, with slim necks,
bright, intelligent eyes, and large wings,
supplied with . the abundance of muscular
power necessary to sustain them in long
and rapid journeys.

The general color of the birds is a slate-
grey, with markingson the wings and body
of & darker hue, melting on the neck and
back into rainbow shades—the poetical,
lively iris of the * burnish'd dove.’

Their residence is a roomy loft over one
of the farm buildings. Here they are pro-
vided with all the luxuries a pigeon can
desire, including feeding-places constantly
supplied with provender, anda continuous
flow of water for drinking and bathing.
Exceedingly fastidious birds, scrupulously
neat as .to their plumage, their dwelling-
place must be kept in a condition of order
and cleanliness. .

The practical working of this Aerial
Messenger service js simple. The bivds
are accustomed to being handled, and are
not dismayed when some of their number
are taken from the loft, placed in a wicker
lleamper, and carried by the railway to New

ork. N :

Indeed, as some of them are always kept
on hand at their owner’s city oftice, they
arc habituated to this experience, and re-
thain with apparent contentment in tem-
porary seclusion.”

While thus waiting for duty, their food
and water are restricted to a minimum.
When a message is to be entrusted to them,
it is written out on a piece of very thin
paper about three inches square. This is
folded lengthwise into narrow compass,
and one of the birds being taken from the
hamper, the strip of paper is firmly at-
tached to one of its tail feathers by means
of a piece of fine wire.

A vigorous pull is always given to the
feather to make sure that it is not loose.
Then a window is opened, and the bird let
loase. '

Instantly gaining its wings, it rises above
the lofty buildings of the eity, and with-
out hesitation, strikes out in the direction
of its home in New Jersey.

In from forty minutes to an hour the
little messenger from Wall street alights
at its cote in the country. The entrance
has a light swinging door, which the bird
easily pushes aside. Inits desire for food

wastes no time in entering.

The door has an electrical attachment
which signals the appearance of a bird by
ringing a bell in the mansion. Some one
at once goes to the pigeon loft, captures
the newly arrived messenger, and relieves
it of the note it carried.

In this way the master of the establish-
ment can be kept by his partners and clerks
fully informed of what is going on in the
city.

l‘éuch bird in the service bears on its leg
o light brass ring, upon which its number
is inseribed. A 'careful record is kept of
each trip a bird makes, and of the time it
requires. Most of the flock have made the
journey many times.

This precision was not attained without
care and attention. Some birds, especially
young and untried ones, never reappeared
ab their home after being despatched.
They may fall victims to hawks or to un-

m—

discriminating gunners, . Sometimes they
are enticed from their duty by the prospect
of food on the way, -or join flocks of ordin-
ary pigeons which they encounter. .-
Currier doves, like men, include some
stupid and lazy individuals. Those who

succumb to danger ortemptation are caught | -

or shot. The lazy birds, when freed, pre-
fer to sun themselves on a roof rather than
proceed Wwith their message. Or on arriv-
ing at their home they roost for a time on
a tree beford entering their hospitable loft.

But by weeding out the weak or incom-
petent, by training the young birds to duty
by flying them on gradually increasing dis-
tances, and above all by making their home
attractive to them, this corps of feathered
messengers has been brought to a state- of
assured efficiency. The ‘old stagers’ have
learned to avoid peril, to disdain allure-
ments, and to attend strictly to business,

The result is that even a_delay on their
part is somewhat rare, Their master is
very proud of a recent performance of “his
flock. During a tedious illness and con-
valeséence of overthree months, his piveons
brought him day by day hourly bulletins
from the city without mishap or even de-
tention.

Several members of the Chetola flack
have records fur o thousand miles or more:
This is not the purpose for which they are
maintained ; but on one occasion a pair of
them combined an important business ser-
vice with a long distance flight. -

Their master left New. York in summer
to spend some days at a fishing station on
the New England coast, three hundred
miles away from New York. He took with
him a hamper containing a few birds, in-
tending to test them on a long distance
journey. The place at which he was stay-
ing was an isolated spot, far from a tele-
graph office, and was reached only by ‘a
steamboat on alternate days. One morn-
ing, afterthe steambont had come and gone,
he found that it had brought him a message
from New York in regard to an important
matter of business. An immediate answer
was required, as the subject involved a
censiderable amount of money.

There was no way of sending a messige
for several days. Ho resolved to make
use of his birds. He wrote the necessary
instructions to his representatives in dupli-
cate. The messages were attached to two
of the birds, which were liberated at about
two o'clock in the afternoon. ©~ 7 -

The next morning at seven o’clock the |-

gallant carriers, having flown three hundred
miles over an unfamiliar country, raug the
bell that communicated with their loft in
New Jersey. - The messages were secured,
and sent to New York at once; and the
next mail brought the owner of the birds
the information that his orders had been
successfully carried out.

On this oceasion alone, he says, the per-
formance of the two birds repaid him a
hundred fold for all the trouble or expense
his faithful little feathered employees had
ever cost him.—Henry Edward Wallace,
in Youth's Companion.”

—————

HINDU FABLE ON SUPERIORITY.

An clephant named Grand Tusk, and an
ape named Nimble, were friends. Grand
Tusk said, ‘ Sce, how big and powerful T
am!" Nimblereplied: ‘Behold, how agile
and lively and entertaining Iam !’

HEach was eager to know which was really
superior to the other and which quality
was most esteemed by the wise, and so they
went to Dark Sage, an owl that lived in an
old tower, to have their claims discussed
and settled. He said to them: *Cross
yonder river and bring me some mangoes
from the great tree beyond.’

Off they went, and on reaching the river
Nimble held back, but Grand Tusk took
him upon his back and swam across.
When they came to the tree, it was lofty
and thick, and Grand Tusk could neither
touch the fruit with his trunk, nor break
the tree down to gather the fruit. Up
sprang Nimble and picked and dropped to
the ground the mangoes. Grand Tusk then
anthered the fruit in his capacious mouth,
and the two friends crossed the stream as
before and reported what they had done to
their friend Dark Sage.

‘Now,’ said Dark Sage, ‘Which is the
better? Grand Tusk crossed the stream
and Nimble gathered the fruit. Tach was
dependent on the other. Each one isbest
in his place.’—Remaswami Reju.

*“ONE, TWO, THREE "

‘ By H. €. Bunner, in'Seribner,
Twas an cld, old, old, old lady, . .
And a boy who was half-past three;
And the way that they played together
- 'Wag beautitul to see. ’ :

She couldn’t go running and jumping,
And the boy, no more could he,
_ For he wasa thin little fellow,
With o thin, little, twisted knee.

They sat in the yellow.sunlight,
Out under,the maple-tree;

And the game that they played Il tell you,
Just as it was told to mic.

It was Hide-and-Go-Seek they wero playing,
Though you'd never have known it to bo~—
With the old, old; old, old lady,
And a boy with o twisted knee,

Thoe boy would bend his face down
On his onelittle sound right knee,
And he'd guess where she was hiding,

In gucsses One, Two, Three!

“You are in'the china-closet !”

He would cry, and laugh with glee—
It wasn’t the china-closet;

But he still had T'wo and Three.

*You are up in Papa’s big bedroom,
“In the chest with the queer old key !”
And she said: “ You are warm and warmer
But you're not guite right,” said she.

“Itcan't be the little cupboard
‘Where Mamma's things used to be—
So it must be the clothes-press, Gran'mal”
And he found her, with his Three.

Then she covered her face with her fingers
They were wrinkled and white and wee,
And she guessed wheroe the boy was hiding,

‘With a Oneand a Two and a Three.

And they never had stirred from their places,
Right under the maple-tree—
This old, old, old, old lady,
“And the boy with the lame little knee—
This dear, dear, dear old lady,
And the boy who was half-past three,
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NEW CLUB RATES.

The following ave tho NEw CLun Rares for
the MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced:

1 COPY . eitereinneassreratnrnnnnas
30 copics toone ndd_r‘ess. .. .
30 R . . "

TUl00 T w N spgo

g 1 .. . i
‘%“amplo pickage supplied freo on application,

Joux Douearlr & Son,
Publishers, Montreal.

D

TO SUBSCRIB}SE%‘{S IN THE UNITED
A

TES

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procurcd can remit by money order, payableat
Rouses Point Post Office. N. Y. State or sccure
an American Express Co. order, payable ab

Montreals
———re.

TitE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS is carncstly
called to the instructions given in cvery paper
that all business letters for the Aessenger should
be addressed “Johin Dougall & Son,” and not to
any personal address. Atfention tothiswill save
much trouble and will reduce the chances of de-
lay or frregularity.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

THIS Rolled Gold Plated Rin
worth §1), your name on_20 new tm§
g }n;etty Cards, silk fringed, gold edge,-
G = hidden name, cte. Agent’s Sample
Case and a 25¢ present, all for 10c. Samples, ete., 3¢,

Address STAR CARD CO. Knowlton, P, Q.

IF YOU WANT to get cheap Jewellery, Novelties, or o
Watel, at about onc-haif regular price, write for Catalogue
and private terms,  Address, .

HALL BROS. & CO., Knowlton, P. Q.

:BABY'S OWN:

PLEASE MENTIOMN THE * NORTHERN MESSEN-
GER" WHEN REPLYING TO ANY ADVER-
TISEMENT THEREIN. THIS WILL ALWAYS
BE ESTEEMED A FAVOR BY BOTH ADVER-
TISERS AND PUBLISHERS,

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight at No. 143 8t Peter street and
from 672 to 682 Craig street, * Witness” Building,
in tho city of Montrenl, by John Redpath Dougall,
of Montreal.

Ail business communieations should be addressed ** John
Dougall & Son,” and all letters to the Editor should
be addressed * Editor of the * Northern Messenger.'
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