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Jfowing in India, -
Leslid’s’ Magazine.’)

India was made possible by tHe
rofathé railway into that coun-

is alone which has.made

veri “fg. desth the wheat
+California " and "the

snder, - Commissioner, in ‘Frank:

development of the natural

> T _ -wild in ;Assam
listricts having been linked to-.

Q;inillioﬁs who:would oth-" _ TCE C
".was soon-seen 'that more " labor. was' re-
quired- than ‘could be ‘obtained in the thinly

“% ¢ NATIVE INDIAN 'WOMEN, .

_great"West—the newest part of a lahd undis-
“ covered al the time when the ancient eivili--

zation of India was-in its zemith, Apart’
from steam, the one thing which “has been

- . the most potent factor in the leaven of
_commercial - activity now- working in India

was the. discovery. that the tea .plant grew
‘ Its cultivation, first-tried
in a-tentative way, proved. so satisfactory:

that capital was readily forthcoming to de- ..

velop such a promising source of wealth., It

gin soil was available, - ‘
. The- development of the railway system,

peopled jungle country, where only rich vir-

" which now reachies from end to end of the

country, and covers more than twenty thou-
sand miles of road, has made it possible to ob-

tain labor from the ‘congested’ districts, thus

solving the great problem of over-population,
as-the demand ‘cxisting at one end of the
line is filled by the supply at many places

.through which it passes.. This demand for
. labor is not confined to the mainland, but is

equally urgent- in Ceylon,” where the great



-strides made in recent years by he. -tea in.
S dustry has been the cause of high wages and: +
" labor fast enough tokeep pace with the
K development s g ’
.. The result is ‘that the tea. districts ot In—
_dig? andJCeylon, formerly -80‘ remote- from~the
thickly® populated- tracts that: tHeir names+: -
. -even weré’ unknown are fast being peopled '
L by’ a ‘most- heterogeneous collectlon of.peo~ . .,
’ ple" Indias vast popula.tion ig divided in-* Y
"to many- races, speaking diﬁerent tongues, _'f ('
-and-“as widely dissrmilar to each ‘other as'are
the different nations of L‘urope Tlie group
.on the first page;takenin a ted garden illus- .~
trates this in & ‘forcible ‘manner. The most
casual’ ob"erver ‘could .not fail to notlce the”
distinct types of ihree races, and an ethnolo- .
gist would readlly place them.: ’ The three
women standing -in - the ba.ckground ‘on. - the
left as one,locks at the picture, belong to.
“the Kolarian \group of races,’ .and are thus
“the descendants of one of the aborigmal peo-" - 7 ;
ples of India. The ‘woman crouched’ in’ the RS -
corner with a babe in her arms is one.of the . ! A o
mixed races resulting from a- marriage be- ! g
tween Aryan. and. aborrginal tribes in ‘early- - {3 ! t 3 \ i
times. ‘The rest of the women are spccrmens ) 3 3 4 4
. of some Tibeto-Burman tribes Mongolians : ‘- TS0 2 N\ - (7
dwellers mostly of- the Himalayan. regions.- { VR
The system of tea manufacture ﬁnds work
for whole iamihes sc -that the- sught. of"a
" mother, daughter and yonng grandchild prck-
" ing the delicaté leaves gide. by side is not e
uncommon. - The men are..employed‘ at -the’
harder field tasks or in attending to the num--
erous machines,where the leaf passes through
the' different . processes of manufacture, -un-.
touched by hand—an important point to the'

q“\ L
r . f
// [ ;
- o

consumer of-tea who remembers that the
workK is all done in a tropical climate; in'.
heated rooms, and the filth which is ‘com-
municated to the leaf in China and Japan has
no chance of - contamrnatmg the ‘tea which
comes from India and Ceylon

The work of the women ' and- . children is
light indeed. The half .dozen: leavés shown

to an hour each trme (the P
“in-cut 2, is what the planter calls a ‘flush,’

fully. washed after each days
ished.

end of Whlch t1me it assumes a-more or less
bright copper color and the. ox1dat10n is

N complote ...The - oxidized ‘roll”is next put
into large firing machines through Whlch it

“ .. 1g passed at a temperatur.e of from 130 de-

tea... .
The bulk ‘a8 it 1s no

meshes of different sizes which separate the

the teas of commerce known as Broken (or
N _ ’ Orange) Pekoe, Pekoe, and Pekoe Souchong,

" "and dust.
bins; and when-enough tea has been made
“to ‘allow of a shipment ‘being despatched,
the teas are once more final-fired, at a low
‘temperature of about 150 degrees to 160 de-

A I"LUSH

and of these they. aré expected to pick only
“the three topmost ones, consxstmg of .two
leayes and a leaf-bud, -~ As none of the
coarser teas are made on modern ‘gardens, .
such as- stem tea’ and ‘brick tea,’ which
,are peculiarly. Chinese produets, ‘care is ta.k-
en that none of the coarse leaves are pluck-
ed.” The green leaf is plucked about every’
ten da.ys—the tender bud and two soft leaves
only being taken—and carried three times a
i day to the’ factory in baskets, It is- ‘then.
spread thinly on tats( shelves made of Jute
- hessian) and left to wither until it becomes "
soft and -flexible to the touch like -an old
14 glove. ~ This it does in from twenty-four

‘chests and .carefully soldered down -to ex-
clude the air, and are then sent from the

cutta, the port: of shipment.
It will be seen from,this deseription of the

the plans of the ancestor-worshipping China-
man, who follows ancient methods on the

his f.ather have all ‘been changed, and the

C s va.ryxng in
.different factories), the: machmes bemg care-;

The ‘roll,’ as the green sticky mass 1s now .
called, is then put into shallow trays or. bns-‘
" kets to’ oxrdize for from” one’ to six- hours,_ -

nccording to weather 'rnd tempera,ture at the - ted- into oue of the London | hospitals

" grees, to 240 degrees Pahr and in from four-.-:.
teen to eighteen mmutes comes out as made

‘a matter of anx1e
> \f: *"the sum was ewdently large and it was. s

lled xs then put '
into bins to. cool ‘and” on the followmg day-_»
"is passed. through a series of sifters with i

finer. from the. .coarser - leaves,’ and produce.-

with a small resxduum of Souchong fannings’
These are put away in.separate-

grees Fahr, and packed. hot. in lead-lined.

factory in bullock .carts and by rail to. Cal-.
- Nothing left!
"back!
methods pursued in. Ceylon and-India.that.

gr ound that he ca.nnot improve on the ways of

‘ways that- are dark a.nd the tricks that are’
vain,’ have given place to light cleanlmess;

: much cleaner than he Mongolia."
: -system a.llows of no handlmg of th

The I’llser sl’loney Bag .’

An old man in his last illness was admit—,
~He
was . without relatlves ‘friends, or apparent
means of subsrstence “but when - undressed
and put into bed a bag of money was found -
suspended by a string round his neck. ° To
thrs “he clung swith’ tenacity, refusmg to.part
with it to any one, a.nd wearmg it about him .
by day and mght .
‘ lAs his end approached the treasure became :
't those attending him; -~ - - -

1 red that it might offer temptation to some -
patient in - eage” “theé moment’ ot his déath

should be unobserved:

At length the hour arnved and when .
death had apparently claimed him, a.murse - .
gently unfastened the strmg, and removedv ) T
the bag.’ ‘At the same moment the old man - o
opcned his eyes, and -feit mstinctrvely for ‘his e
treasure, which was no longer -in its place, Vo

" He uttered the ‘word ‘Gbne!’ and"died. RO S

The money, which was “tdund’ to amount to
£174 ‘was handed over to ‘the hospital au- -
thorities, till it conld be’ a.scertamed whether R
he had any relatives.

‘He uttered the word “Gone!” and died :
Nothing which could "be got .-~ -
The’ feeble hand of death could not:
regrasp that bag, the feeble voice of death'.' =
could not reclaim it; the hand could- only i 7
feel that all wag gone; the voice‘,kcould onlyf' S
utter the one word ‘Gone"' Thenrthe *ha.nd- .
that had hoarded' dropped ‘empty ;om ‘the ..
breast; and the tongue was silent for ever.— . .’
‘I‘rrendly Greetings. o : ;




c ordinary street-child

i knocked me over.

. how, couid he 18ave the child ?-
: »round for a friendly policeman, but not.a .
- »creature was_near. .

‘ street

warehouses,-
g ployed all day

1ds,” and a sobbxng voiceé" exclaimed -
h, . please,j_ pleaSe,- I '.'want to 'get-? hom

«into the fog,
1dimly perc ve_‘a. small ‘_ﬁgure
© @are. you doing here P L

o 'I’m 'Dot,”. ‘answered the vome, ‘I came.l

o out to: get mother med’cine and I'm lost’ :

towards the oﬂice in which he'
He had been keep .
.'ing close"to ‘the’ .wall for safety, “when: sud- :
o denly his knee was clasped by a small pair:

you ?! ‘he repeated; peering down -
through which he. could just.,
‘< And what !

o Ha.rry pulled the child under a gas-lamp,
_ " which was doing. httle more than ‘making the"
fog visible and was eonﬁrmcd m the impres- :
sion ngen—him by her,voice that she was no

788’ ‘and I had to go.to o dis— disf 1 can't -
0. say the word for her med’cine’

'ppose YOll mean

! Dispensary, I'
haven't seen one: yet’ "_‘--3 Yy .~
;An angel 17 exclaimed Harry. -

10 - had to come to ‘a decismn

with ame, and I'll see what can be’ done I'm

: sorry your mother must wait “for her medi- ;

tne-till -we find out Where you hve’ A

her- Home,
N Hullo, Weston 1. Set up a family ?’ 'was
the ﬁrst remark which greeted him when he

SOON THEY WDRD ON THEIR WAY TI—IITHDR. TOWED ALONG BY THE SAME
. : - FRIENDLY GUIDD. ot . :

After a glance at his
‘ pleasant good natured face, she stole- a cold
little hand conﬂdently into his, repeating, -
- ¢ Please {ake me home Mother wants her
K med’cine quick’ h Y
* Where is home'?’. he askcd
* Just round the corner, only I can’t see,
and I'm (rightened, and a horse nearly
But you can ,takev mo

- ‘qulte well.”

Harry looked at his watch and then at the-

" He had Just time to
. And yet,
He locked

~child . in perplexxty
: ';rrea.ch*the office by nire o clock

"¢ Which corner? he asked .
That one, ‘she. 1ep11cd pomting up the

: pointing down.
S expect she has come round a good many

‘ ing off his gloves before a blazing fire,

. * No, it is the other one, I ’spect,’

i entered the oiﬁce but he paid no attention to
. the shower of chaff ‘which fell on -him as ‘he

hastened towards the chief‘s room with the
wondering child.

Mr. Mostyn had just ari_'ived,and wa3 draw-

He
looked up in astonishment when Harry ap-
peared, leadmg Dot. . . -

" “Better wait and sce if the fog ‘clears,’ he:

said, when he had heard-the story.-

Leave'the ¢n.ld ‘here by the ‘fire,’ he added,

' 'wondering where he could have scen her eyes

before
The head-clerk entered the room as Harry

_ retrred and for some tlme Mr Mostyn was
- S0 fully engrossed wlth busmess as to forget'f

all about Dot Presently, however, hc turn-

ed and saw her lrneeling before the ﬁre with -

her hands clasped and hei eyes shut. He

i

. muttered the watched her curiously for a few minutee,
: '; and when she opened her eyes rnqurred ity

BuA -,.the preclous moments were ﬂymg, and .

vHere, llttle one he- said you must come

The child made no resistance, and Harry
hurned her along, wondermg whether he.
could get permission to go out later and,ﬁnd

R ‘Why

.. mistaking the .eyes.

- £ What: were ‘you: .doing- Just now ? .. -

. *1'was. only asking Jesus to show me the /. .

way home to- mother She does want hey :

* med’cine o badly:’ and her lip quivered.

St And” do you: suppose he w1ll

do-it?
queried Mr Mostyn -

o ‘Why, yes, of course,’ was the astonished Lol

reply
-says’ God doesn’t always give us what we ask -
. for d’reckly, 'cos it’s not always good for us."'v )

) ‘P'raps mot just-at once. . Mother

But it must .be ‘good for me to:get back to -

<. mother with her med’cine, so he's su:e to send '

an angel soon.” Don’ t you think S0 r
- ‘I.dom’t know T'm afraid my acquaint-
ance with angels is limited,’ he replied.

¢ What’s llmited ” inqulred Dot. :

* But Mr. Mostyn changed the subJect
; ‘What is your name?. he asked still won-
dering ‘why the chlld’s eyes. seemed £0 fami-
liar,

¢ Dorotl.y May Mostyn but mother calls me
only ‘Dot.”” .,

The gentleman started and chanved color
‘Mostyn'! - Where's your {ather, child ?
he questloned hurriedly ) :

The child shook her head.

L Father went away in'a big ship,-and mio-
- ther cried, and I asked her if God wouldn’t

bring father back again, but she said n», only -

" He'd maybe let us go-to father some day. I

don’t know where he went, and I don’t_ think
mother knows now, 'cos she never has any

*letters) ¢ A

““How.long has. your father been away »

was the next question

" “I.can’t ’emember ’xackly, it’s such a iong :

. time——years and years.’

‘What’s your .mother’s name? -
) ”mother ) of course.’ :
‘Yes, yes, but I'mean her Chnsvtian name,

. What did. your ‘father call her 7

‘ Oh, lots of things,
and “sweetheart,”
*emember- them all. -

It was evidently hopeless, and Mr Mostyn
sat regarding the child with knitted brows_
for a few minutes, - At'last he said, half
aloud :

‘She must be Sydneys (‘hlld theies no
It never struck .me

And how is it they

“da.l‘llng ” and llhoney’ll
and lots more. I cant

there might be a child.

_have hidden themselves m London all theze
“years ?” .. -

Rising, he put on his hat and Ins coat, and.
taking Dot’s hand said

‘ Come, little woman, we'll go and ﬁnd mo-
ther.

The child jumped up with alacrity, saying|
as she did sc—

‘'We've got to ﬁnd the augel ﬁrst “you
know.’ .
Great was the astonishment in the outer :
office when the two appeared hand -in-hand,
and Harry Weston hardly knew whether to
be pleased or not at having Dot taken out
of his hands in this way. for he had laken a
gieat fancy to the child.

. It was not without some dif’iculty ‘that

they reached the- nearest. police station, but,
once there, it was not long -before a good-’

'natured official discovercd -even from Dot’s
‘It is
‘hopeless to try to find anything Just now.

vague description, whcre her mother was
hvmg Sacn they were on, theu way. thi- - ,
ther, towed - along by the same frlendly :

gulde
‘“He doesn’t 1ook vely zuch hlre an’ an_.,cl

. does he 7 remaiked Do, a~ they walPed_
along. ’. ‘
‘Who ? What are. you talkln" about »

‘He doesn’t,’. she .replied,- pointlng to the,
big, burly policeman, who (ould not 1(31)10:5

‘an amused grin. .




By Mr Mostyn laughed outright. :

R Not very. much,. I should say, as, far as I
know anythmg of them‘ e e
¥ ‘But I: spose God could make an’ a.ngcl
look like anythmg he liked couldn’t he 2.

‘Yes ‘child; I suppose 50 ; but what " con-"

men »

"om, ’cosI thought God WOuld send an-

: angel to show me ‘the way home to mother,
same as he sent one. to let "Peter, out of pri-
f's_on.,:t But I s'pose it's all right. I ’spect
hes an angel underneath >

At that moment they. stopped at an open»

door, and, with a cry of joy, Dot darted up-
stairss Mr. \Iostyn following: more . slowly

He stood for a moment or two at the door -

of the room she had entered watching the
scene within. Dot had thrown herzelf. on
" her mother’s bed, and for some time the sick
. woman was so fully occupied in caressing
her recovered treasure that she did not see
the stranger. : It was, as he had guessed,
his brother's child, who had come to him in
‘the fog—that brother who, through a series
of mistakes, had been wrongfully accused
of a criminal offence,.and who had. only
escaped prosecution for the sake cf the fami-
1y name. At length Mrs. Mostyn looked, up,
and-— -

*Wiltred !’ she exclaimed in surprise,

*Yes,’ he said, coming forward. ‘Can you
ever forgive me, Rachel? But, indeed, I

‘bad’ no idea you were in England.. Why
did Sydney leave you behind? e
*He had no choxce," she repicd. ‘We

~ struggled on; living I hardly know how, for-

three years ai?ter Dot’s birth, but at last

he had to go. “and he means us {o join him.

soon }
: ‘It I had onlv known sooner R groaned
MT. Mostyn
soon as we found out our mistake, but—'

‘You found it ot ? she interrupted. ‘Oh,
thank Goed! thank God! Dot, darling, fa-
ther can come home now., Look, here is a
Jetter from him; it has just come. - Oh, it
is too much joy !’ and she fell back exhaust..
ed on her pillow. '

‘How have you lived. all this tx*ne ? in-
quired Mr. Mostyn, looking round the bare
little room, after some further explanations.

His sister-in-law pointed with a smile to
a sewing machine and a pile of unfinished
shirts in the corner. = . :

‘You lived by that!" . he cried. ‘O God'!
forgive me! Why didn’t I try harder to
find you out? But I never dreamt you
-would have remained in London. And how
could I, how could any one have beheved
Sydney guilty of such a deed ?

‘I've had such a lot of -a'ventures this
. morning, Dulcibella dear,’ remarked Dot in
"confidence to a rather dilapidated specimen
. of the doll tribe. “ And such a queer angel
'." brought me home. I ’spect he'd got wings
and white clothes and things of that kind
underneath, but outside he’d got black clothes
with big, brlght buttons on them, and such
a’culiar bat. Wasn'’t it funny ? And only
think ! We're going to live in a nice house

with Uncle Wllired—that’s anolher ‘funny

thmg, I found an’ uncle this morning—and
fathers’ comxng home and mother’s getting
well and such a lot of nice things are going
to happen. " You shall ha.ve a new dress,

too, my dear, mother says so, though Uncle’

Wilfred laughs and says I'd bétter have a
new doll, and not tha.t ‘@’lap’dated old thmo-’
Fa.ncy calling you a d’lap’dated old thing,
my. dear, dear darlxng Dulcibella ! - Yes,

mother, dear,’ in alouder tone ‘'m just com- .

ing, only I Wanted to tell Du.cibella quletly
about everything, cos she mustn’t be start—
fed or- clted you know .

) capti\e princess.

" “We hunted and ailvertised as,

THE,MESSENGER

-f— und as straight as.an arrow.

l‘lyrtllla s Spmmng ’Wheel

(By Fanny M Pierce)

She sat on the. cliﬁf gazing dreamlly acrmf_
the blue water to the little rocky island upon"
whlch the waves broke in great maoses ol‘.lg
.whxte foam :

A peculxar fa.scinatxon tor. Myrtxlla '
“a, littls girl she had peopled: it with tairies
and genii and other wonderful folk a.nd had-“
~loved - to-imagine that in every crack.. and‘

. cranny of the rocks lurked a ta.iry palace or a-
That .was’ long ago, and_
_jl‘avrtilla was toc” old . for faines ‘now, but

from force of habit whenever she sat on ‘the-

The little . 1sland always had
When

cliff her eyes, would turn towards the island.

- She was thinking very deeply DOW, a.nd her
In fact
.there was a rebellious feeling strugsling for
~Life was so dull, so-

thoughts were not altogether bappy.

mastery in. her heart. ‘ ‘
common-place !. Other girls had such happy,

pleasant lives, o full of books, of school and-

a thousand little pleasures’ that make gxrl-
hood swest.. Myrtilla's ezustence was one

rcund of eternal monotony To be sure; she-
b hatl the island 'of the sea, “and .now.that it
was autumn the glowing maples and the

gleaming hickorlas ~whose leaves glittered

so in the afterncon sunshine, but: Myrtilla.-

did not think of these things now.. She
only thought how glorious it. would. be to
leave the humdrum’ little village in which
she lived to go away to some good school,
and thén_perhaps- to college and to become
wonderfully learned and-good. - How much
might she not accomplish in the world then!
- 'She could see herself -dressed in-a soft,
white muslin dress, a bupch of roses in' her
hand and a shell comb- in her hair: (just like

the one the young lady who had' come to the.

village last summer had worn), stepping for-

-ward to. receive ‘her-diploma. at thié hands of
.a-distinguished ‘proféssor. But this was-only
.a dream, and at the thought of the lovely

white dress Myrtille looked with a sigh at
the brown-checked gown which -she wore,

" and .smocthed back her already too smooth

hair.

‘I guess I'd better go home,’ she thought
¢ Grandmarm will be wondering where I am.
Pcor grandmarm ! I wonder why she’s so
queer? I.wish that we could be just like
other people for once !’

She. turned around and walked resolutely
away from the cliff through the coarse grass
into a little path which-led through a grove
of scrubby pine trees. The brecze blew her
soft Lair about her" face and brought the col-
‘or to ‘brown cheeks, and “altogether, in spite
of her: shabby dress, you would not have
wished to cee a prettier gitl than Myrti’la

At last she reached a tmy house that had
once been ‘white, = Tlicre wére’ no blxnds on
the house, but one mlgbt catch a ghmpse of
the sliding shutter inside the diamond paned
windows. There was a gardcn around the
houso with tiny gravelled paths and’ two
long, oblong-shaped.- flower beds. In these

beds were still standing a few belated plnks ‘
. gome hardy marrgolds,and one or two bl‘lght-

colored dahlias and a great patch of rankly
growing mignonette.

Myrtilla opened the door ofiithe house with
some hesitancy, for she knew that she had
spent a long time on the' cliffs and feared
a reprimand from her grandmother. Eer
grandmother was known to the v1llagers as

‘queer Marm Gray,’ because She chose to

live after her own fashion in this little.house, .

away from every one. It was rumored.that
Marm Gray had money, but- no one really
knew. .

‘When Myrtilla opened the docn Marm

Cray turned around with a look ef displea-’

sure on her thin, white face.  Somehow
Marm- Gray always gave one .the impression
of whiteness..

She was very-tall and thin

- absolutely colorless,, and her, bair was, as’
,_.Whlte as: Snow.
old-fashioned gown ot t.e style ot many'«'

:yearsago ", :
‘Myrtilla, she said severely, ‘I am sur—'

) prlsr.d that .you should- have torgotten ‘yout . N

spinning - I shall expect you, to spin an. ex-

- tra amount .to-morrow. - You mieglect you.r o

best friend when you: neglect your spmnmg' )
wheeL"“ :

to_ live’ as her mot.her had' done before her.. .

‘tion as-a stove in her house, but, used her :
great ﬁreplace instead Several straight-
-,baclxed chalrs a huge four-poster ‘bed, and'-’,
] small spinning wheel completed the turnl- .
ture of the room whlch Myrtilla éntered. How’ ’
‘Myrtilla hated that spinning wheel ! - Day
.alter day she was obliged to spin a certam"
‘amount of wool and to knit o much ‘on the
stout warm stocklngs whxch she and Ma.rm,
‘Gray wore in the- winter She knew that
hardly one of the other glrls of the vxllage ,
had ever seen a spinning-wheel, and as for
knitting' blué-yarn stockings and wearing'
them, too, why, the other glrls would open
‘their eyes in amazemont :
_In this room also was Marm Gray S small
library, consisting of the bxble and the * Pil-'
,gum s Progress,’ a.nd a few polemlcal works
in which every g was: formed like an ‘£
Mpyrtilla, however, . had a few. treasures of
‘ her own ;. a book of fa.u'y tales, a volume ot
-Mrs, Biowning’s _poems, and a copy of . T¢
nyvon s works “Once: Myrt1lla had
wrlte a poem herself She Had' endeavored
to de.,on..e the cliffs ami the 1sland and the
sunset on’ the water. ql:xo had. sent her poor )
little " effort” to ‘the county paper, and het
verses had been very piomptly returned to
her. Many and bitter were the tears that
she shed over that reJected manuscrlpt. -

Now Myrtilla was- longmg passlonately to
go away to school, whcre her love of learn-
ing and books. would be gratified, but it dxd :
not seem as-if this would ever. be.

She made-no reply to ‘Marm Gray's repri-
mand, but moved nmselcssly about the room
preparing their e".rly supper. Afler supper
she washed the dlsnes and swept the fioor
and. lit the candles. Then marm Gray read
a chaoter cut of the old bible, and by e:ght
o'clock the mhabltants of the dlngy little
house were fa.st asleep in bed. .

It seemed to Myrt:lh that she had only
l)e'*n asleep a moment when she awoke with
a feellng asifa mountain was press*ng down
on her chest. -

She could’ hardly get her breath. " Did
‘she gmell smoke ?  She sprang from the
hcd and l)egan to’ grope her way throuf'h the
blmdmg smoho to the door. Where was the
door ? ' She could not ﬁnd it Now she’
..tumblcd av-amst a ch?lr\ new. a.gam-t tho
wall.  The smolke was chokmg her At
last, thanl\ God' ‘her hand touched the cold,
slippety knob of the door and she was out
in the entry. A man was struegling p tke
‘narrow ‘staircase.  He sexzed Myrtilla in his-
mms and . plunged dcwn the starrs with her. |
' (Jrandmalm she gasped, ‘is she safe ”

‘ ch the’ man answered hcarsely

How good and swest the out—door air s'em- :
ed after the cruel scorchmg heat within 1

‘ ]1 must-have bcon a spark from the ﬁre-
place,”. Myrtilla heard ohe of, the ne.ghbors
gay as the man set ‘her on the ground. She
heard a sob. behind her, ‘and turning around
she saw Marm . Gray, her white hair stre'tm-
ing: about.her shoulders, wringing her hands'
in her agony. Mpyrtilla ran to her grand-
mother and wound her arms about hcr

‘ There, {here, grandvnarm, she S:le 'don't
mmd it so much; plcasa don’ t cry £0. T

Her face. was,

She_wore. a short-waisted,

Another reason why Marm Gray was called s
queer hy her nelghbors was, that she chose, R

‘She ‘would not tolerate so modern ‘an invem-




~._ing house
j'ed paralyzed ‘then a ma.n darted att

For a moment the crow

“her.’
" It seeméd to Myrtillahours before the man

- '.and Marmi Gray reappeared, the latter clutch—

Lo~

.‘h

"ring ﬁrmly to the little . spinning wheel,".
After that kind friends took Myrtilla and

_ her grandmother away and did all’ that could
RN be done for them. But Marm Gray seemed
Her form seemmed -

changed after. ‘that night
to shrmk and bend, and suddenly she seem-
ed to, grow very old

to ‘the | ‘poor’ lonely girl when at last it was

all over and Marm Gray: laid in’the little..

graveyard on the hiil 'The miznister’s wife
““mothered” Myrtilla and- brought her dainty
things to eat. Deacon Lowe's wife, a good-
natured woma.n wrth a loud voice, declared

“that she would be glad to take’ Myrtilla and

brmg her up- as one of her own chrldren The' '
_child~ could help. about ‘the housze and go to .

the drstrict School in thie winter. Myrtrlla.

had a couple of " hundred dollars which, it was
found her grandmother had left her m hcr

wrll : ;
ne Thrs would give ‘\dyrtilla a little start in
the world,_‘ the deacons mfe said

One

‘M rtllla. Gra.y, to cherish my mothers spin-
mng wheel and I entredt the aforesard Myr-
tilla Gray to spm all the wool m the.bo‘: at-

e )
Myrtilla was not very ha.ppy 'at Deacon‘

Lowes There were ‘80 many children to
be waited on, and’ so much was expected’ of

she would sit i in ‘a low little chair near the

e  pitting-room’ windéw, ' “her favonte books ‘ne- -
o glected gazing mour;nfully at the ruins of the

o dingy little house znd wondered how she

ever dared. 10 be’ unhappy there, How she

“missed Marm.Gray,. dear, “queer. Marm’ Gray!’
‘ A hard’ lump would come in her throat and

her eyes would ﬁll with tears as she thought

" of the dear old times
“Not much time for day dreaming now, not

. much time for gazing at the island with all’

the little Lowes’s stockmgs to mend and
rooms to be swept ‘and dishes to be washed,
and a thousand and one things to be, done.

1t God would only help her to bear her ‘bur-

" - eaves. -It was quite warm there, for the big
. chimney was -just outside the door.

) religrotmly
" out trme enough to spin a. little of the wool

Aen!
Myrtil‘a fulfilled hcr grandmother’s request

and every day managed to eke

“jn the box, One very cold day when the
frost was-thick on - the windows Myrlilla
crept ‘up to her little chamber under {he

It was
‘almost sunset, and the cold, slanting beams
of the sun made the crisp snow glitter and

" sparkle and made the froity windows. gleam

" like. sheets of gold. Therc was very little
. more wool in the box, and Myrtilla meant to
spin it to-day. As she picked up a bunch of

- ‘the long, white rolls, her fingers éncountered-

a thick paper package. - With trembling hands

she drew it out. It was addressed to herself in

Marm ‘Gray’s old-fashioned handwriting.
Myrtrlla broke the seal with a wildly beating
heart. A letter fell out addressed to Mrs.
Myrtilla Brown' and another to herself. Her

"-'bawn letter said.:—

My Dear Granddaughter —It you are faith-

. .al'to my wishes' you will find this and your

rewnrd You have always been an chedient

Marm Gray freed herselr from her grand-
daughter 5 olinglng arms, and wwith' 4" shrrek;
» ot The spinning wheel ! my mother s spin-‘ )

?_flife from.that which wé lrve
:'my days are numbered and I cannot spare
= you now, but after Be am gone you will find
- this and suﬁicient money to send you Where
A"'you can get all ‘the education you desrre
_ Forward the enclosed letter to your mother's
‘best - frxend Myrtilla Brown, Blank street, -
) Boston and give the bonds also -enclosed to".
',Deacon Lowe ‘and tell ‘him to use them as
"I have indlcated in this letter
Her mind wandered . dear.
somewhat and ‘she would sit for hours look-
B ing at the old spinning ‘wheel and fondling it-
) lovmgly Her health beaan to fail, and it~
was not long before Myrtrlla. reahzed that .
she was going to lose the only relative ‘that -

’ she had in the world People were very kind' B
- all for in the ‘home’ _of her mothers friend

’Myrtrlla found all that she had desired The ‘
‘uch-coveted drploma became hers also and

cerying.
’sobbed

- self -and-her friends..

" ‘name only.

- Often’ after her days wox'k was dono.

) fcelmgs and .- foibles,

i me one"_

child and I know that you will ‘not: be slow
in following my commands. I have for a

: long: trme seen your desire for an education

own your longing for e dxﬁerent
I feel tha.t

Good bye
God ‘bless you ! -

' Your aifectronate grandmother .
v ©  MARY GRAY.
Myrtilla fell on her knees and burst out
b & don’t deserve, grandmarm, shoe

"¢ God is too good to me.’
The daydream on the cliff came true after

when she received it she wore a whrte dress
and* crlmson roses and a beautrful shell comb
in her ha.ir — Wellspring

Mlss FearleSs.

(By Annje .T ay, Author cf. ‘Meg, Maid- f—all-
_ ‘Work.”) .
It was a most unfortunate name, as’ the
owner thereof meekly acknowledged to her-
‘She was a nervous
mrddle—aged spinster ‘of -some fifty odd years
and ‘had been born fearless m name-—but in-
"No lover. had ever come to Woo her nerther
had any- rich’ _relatiyes . berhought them of’

.leavmg her a . name -and ' an inheritance.

Miss Fearless had,:.therefore,. to bear - the’

‘~burden -of her ironical.title:through lifa.- She -
‘was'the-last.of her family, and resided in a
small .detached villa known as ‘The Shrub-

“beries.’ A few laurels and a couple of stunt- )

ed arbci .vitae — one on either 'side of the
gate =~ were, however, the only shrubs that
presrded over ‘these’ hzgh sounding premises

An old .servant acted as housekeeptr and -
body-guard. to her mistress constitutinz the *
one remaining link (except perhaps the’ "itle

of the’ villa. itself) betwixt this common-

place present and the sweet shadowy past.
Susan, .in bappy contrast from the little

" lady ‘she loved and. ruled over, had been

born streng-minded. She therefoie lacked
the smallest sympathy for other peopie’s
Yot the subject -of
nerves generally was a. favorite tepic for
argument with the next-door cook. .

‘Ncrves" ‘What is nerves? Just you show
Sman jerked out the words flerce-
ly-over the- backyard fence.  Her strong
red arms were ﬁlled with a heap of white
clothes “Fads and nonsense and paganism,
I calls 'em, and always shall, Bliza. So it’s
no i.se'you’r sayin’ they're anything else to
me.’ -

Eliza had confessed to'an attak of ‘high
strikes the day betore attributing it to the
state of her nervos—in other words her tem-
per. | . . .
‘Now, there’s my miscus,” Susan went on,
lowering her voice, ‘who no onme shali ever
say a word against in my hearin’. She goes
tc her church as regularly as I go to chapel,
and reads her Bible from Genesis to Reve-.
lation. Yet she’s afeared of every one of
the Almighty’'s livin’ creatures, from a cow
in the street to a beetle in my kitchen, let
alone a mouse! That aint my idea of reli-
gion, though p'raps I say it, as shouldn't,’
added Su.;on, panting, as she came to the
end of hur argument and her clothc.s pegs to—
gether.

It was indeed too . true, - for all Susan’s
proneness to exaggerate, that Miss Fearless

.

.said,

,ot wenlmess on her part

‘from hieart discase.’ .

5 "

by no. means lived up it her famiry name.‘ :

“;She woild-often pass’ ‘days, to" say nothing of
'the nights, in a chronic conditiofi- of dlarm. -

- Tor quote Susan again, who had lived in
Miss Fearlesss ‘service since: her own ‘girl-
hood “What with them -great lumberin’
carts, and ﬂyin’ carriages, and thosc na=ty
stuck—up things they call brcycles, my- missus
never ‘knows when she leaves her front door"‘
it she shall ever get back on her ‘own feet.
Maybe she’ll .be “carried home who’e or ‘in
pieces ” ghe. says to me’ hefore =he goes out.
So she writes her name and address in brg
letters and sews ’em inside all her diosses ?

“But Miss Fearless’s peculiar forebodmgs

:were reserved for the possrbilltles of fire and ‘

burglars
These two horrible' words seemed to write

‘themselves in’ scarlet and black across her '

mental vision.  She never breathed them
evan to Susan except in an undertone of
awe and mystery :

I suppose there- were few mghts in ‘her
solitary existence that the little lady did not’
go-to bed without one or other, or both, :of

-those pet horrors rcosting in her mind:

“-But ‘'one spring evening, although she knew

_ it'not, Miss Fearless raked out her fire to

the" smallest cmdcr ‘and locked and bolted -
- her doors for the last time.

In the morning she did not come down to
breakfast, and Susan, who usually rose wiih
the birds, went and knoclked sharply at her
mistress’s chamber door.

- She waited, hearmg no reply, then knock-
ed again, louder ihan before,- and a low vorce
ACome, in.’

. Susan went in, like a gust of north wind,

-‘but stopped short at sight of the. face on the

pillow, it looked so small and white. . .
‘I'think I will lay still a little while,’ Mi-s
Fearle.s expl’uned apologlzmg for this;sizn
‘And perhaps
Susan, after you have Washed up, you had
better go round for the doctor.’ -
. Susan had no sort of patience with fads ..
or hysterics, but she knew illness when she
saw ‘it.. It -was the .first. time sho could re-

,member bemg sent on such an erraad, but

she lost. not a momcnt in cel:ting about it.
She did vot wait to wash up.
‘The young deetor looked grave D.a ‘he ex- ’
amined bis patient o )
‘How long . have you felt this pam"' he

: asked her.

' “A month or two, perhaps more,’” she ans
wered, lookmg him full in the face.

‘Did ycu guess it-might be serrous"' he
asked again, - )

‘I supposed it might. My parents died

‘You are a brave woman,’ the doctor ack-
nowledged; “bBut -you should have sent for
me before.’ ' -

Miss Fearless smiled. . . .

‘Brave!’ she re-cchoed. “Brave! Oh, no,
I was never that. Only in name, you know.’
And then in other tones she said, ‘How long
does it mean for me?

The young man glanced at her uneasl.y

‘I can scarcely tell,’ he answered at last,

‘T would like to know. -Tell me, please,’
the sick woman asked wistfully, as one who
had a right. = ,,

The doctor looked away. ‘Perhaps a few
weeks, not longer,’ he told her gently,

"I.'hank you. I wanted so much to know.’

iss Fearless held out her ‘thin hand and
there sc.emed strange shmmg m her eyes.

The, young man rose to go. ‘There aro

‘not many like you,’ ‘hé seud 'rdmrrmgly

'No, mdeed - responded she quickly, II‘
should hope not! You see, doctor, I ha.ve al-
ways been a wcak sﬂly woman.’ Susan says
she believes I have nerves where other peo-

"ple have bones, and I almost think she is

right.’ :
‘Not all the brave go’ mto battle,’ murmur-



' " has given ‘her-his. glft of pea'-e

; ed the doctor to hlmself as he cosed the_..

stood Susan, with her apron to her eycs

1.-; tion- shc could hardly brmg herself to utter
- The young man’ made-a gestue of a..sent‘

T -'and gave i-few instructions ‘
.. ‘But'she’ won’t be goin todie! gasped the';
" rold serva.nt trightened to palenoss by hxs )
look ‘and - words.: v S

l " 'The - doctor paused as” he had done once
,‘betore i

one’ upstalrs

‘T fear she JS ‘he said slowly, as he turned
the_front-dcor handle and Susan smother-
‘ .ing her head'in her aprou sobbed aloud

A few friends; who were wont to laugh at
" the little spinster's fancies, came to pity and.’
In-f N
stead, they went away wondering. - All thelr-,‘

- console her in-the days that followed.

‘sympathy- seemed out of rplace. . L
The .aged vicar.of . the place, 'who'had
known-Mary Fearless from girlhood, was the

. first visitor at her bedside when the fiat of

- death had gone: forth K <
" ‘Dedr friend,’ he said cheerily, laymg his’
hand on her own,. ‘I hope you may be belter.
soon.  ..Eyea doctors make mrstal\es some—
times i :

‘There_is no mista.ke here. she had re-:
" plied, smxlmg up in the old man’s: face.”

‘She i3 like -a ‘child . golng home from_ -
‘fGod

I remmded .

‘ school"he told hlS wite aftelwards

her. how an old wrxter had remar\{ed that it
was not'a- sin {0. be atraid but a grea.t fell(ﬂ-.
ty to be without fear.

** But I'am not-lo'h to go,’f she said; “and
‘all I love are there,” pomting to the heavens
through her open wmuow
. went on, sighing;. “I wish I had becn of use
- in the world. ‘It is the thought ‘of my weak-
ness and uselessness that distresses me

now.™’ e

‘% God knows about tkat,” I answered her,
ag best I could;
—you are showing us how to die

‘Susan,” said her mistress, a week la.ter,
‘como and sit close by me tonight. I want
to talk to you about the future when I am
no longer here’

‘Oh’ dear, ma’am, don’t be sayin’ thmgs
like that ! Maybe yowll be gettin’ well,
after all’ faltered her servant trembling. |

‘No, Susan, you know betier than to- say
s0,’ her mistress answered in the faintest
tone -of reproof ‘And T have so much to
tell you.’

‘But, dear ma’am, ain’t you afearcd"' asked
the - strong-minded woman, whoze face
matened in whitcness the one on the pillow

‘T was never very brave, you know,” Miss
Fearless said, sadly; ‘but I do not dread-to
die. " There was a time when I kept awake
at night for fear T should dic in my slesp.
But death lcoks-. friendlier now, -and the
sweetness and happiness seem all in front.

Susan sat and listened ag though to an an-
gel from heaven; but she could not under-
stand.

ar?

‘I have been leIt behind g0 long,’ her mis-

tress went on, musingly, ‘and I wa.nt to g0
home to them all.’ :

I she lived .to be a hundred years old
thought Susan, she would never want to die,

!Don’t .think, of my example, Susan—that
has been poor encugh., But promise me with
all your heart to meet me again in heaven.

Miss Fearless sank back on her plllows

with many tears to keep that future tryst.
The night passed quietly.’

some one-in'-the room.
‘O suffer me not” she heard the low, volce .

‘Plea~e sir, is she very bad"’ was the’ ques-‘f o
. slcep,
gnef, she dld not wa.ke t1ll dawn
leaves of a pas ion vine rustled a.gainst the

~He -was contlastmg in his own:
,mmd this fice of horror with the tranqull“

‘past the. wide -windows. -
. chamber was warm,.and filled with a deli--
cate .fragrapce. from the rich crimson roseés

e’ wish,” ke re;ronsxblhty ‘of--.every human ' hfe '

“but of one thing I am sure

'Only once was |
the old servant disturbed. She could almost
fancy her. mistress was conversmg with"

Worn out w1th nur=1n°' and hcr own

wmdow waklng Su~an from hcr slumber

She wondered remembermg the old days,-‘
whether her mistress might hear the ,ound;'_,
‘and be alarmed and stole no1seleesly round

to hcr bedside

MISS I‘earless lay as she had gone to slcep.
: wrth one “hand pressed
About her’ mouth was a Emi]e hke cluldren

- wear.in thejr. dre’tms

1nto her cheek

hand that was lymg on the. covcrlid

oW voice sounding strange m the stillness
But her mlstress answcred never a word
for was she not =ee1ng heaven —i-‘Haud’a_nd

'Heart ’

The Cost of a Delay

It was spowing. fas* and all the- air was;

thlck with the soft flakes, whirling rapidly
But the pretty

in the old china bowl. on the table. - As Hetty

hung over. them, touching caxe*singly -their -
velvet petals, one could: see.she had, wander--

ed into.a fair: dxcamland .and- fox"otten the

storm - out.,ide and the swxftly waning after-.‘

noon.

It.was not oftcn that Hetty dreamed for-
heart,

two thoughts had entered -into  her
with power; and she had bezun. to. reahze the

thought’ was of him ‘who had g0 loved o‘hers

‘that ho had given his lite tor them and was

givmg it gt The other was of tho many
in gore need—wiihin sight and reach—people

. who .had but secant food, no shelter - worth
the name, no fire in .the Ditler cold, and who
) Y,estcroay'
morning her Trizsh-washerwoman had answer-

bardly kpew what love. mcant.:

ed her pleasant smile and mquiry as to how

_she wasg getting on:

‘Shure Miss Hetty, darlint theres more
poorer nor me,’ and had gone on Lo tell her
of another family in her tencment house,
The mother was dead, the father a drunkaid

one of the daughters had gone away, nobody
knew whero, the other had married quile re-
spentably, but felt herself dec1dedly above

"the rest. of the family, and -refused to take

charge of the boy, a cripple, and ill in other
Ways ‘The poor. creetur has a_hard time,
Miss Hetty, It's. little nursing he gets, and
I'm thmkins, it's little food, tco’

Hetty soou discovercd the washerwoman
had been sharing her own' small supply ot
fuel and provisions with the boy, . until she
found the father was using her charity to
live in idleness.

‘You" mustnt take from your little store."

I go to seo him {o-day;’ and. she smiled
at her brrghtly ‘Ill be so gla'.l to help
Lim.’ .
She- was trug to her promlse

three of her girl friends ran in with pleasant
plans for the mormng,
temptations, and was soon on her way to the
old friend who had offered to share such ex-
peditions.
lite-long experience in works of charity, and
Hetty s father was not willing for her to go

.alone.
faint ‘and exha.usted while Susa.n promised' )

They ‘tooh a street Car, but had to get out
and climb a steep, badly paved sidewalk Dbe-
fore they reached.the house. The man ‘was

a shocmaker by profession and his sign wag

over the lower door but all their kuoocking
fa.iled to brmg any.response. Two or three

heads had been. watchin°' their movements |

Then all—was Stlll and Susan lay‘down to:-,;,

The;-

Susan touched the'

"A1e you " a.:leep, ma am"’ she a.sked her“‘ﬂin the far. r'orner

_And his cough .7-

One ‘

Two or’

‘but she resisted all

Mrs. Langdon had an almost.

shoi),

There .Was. a sxcklv,.stiﬂmg smell

T As; her

In spite ‘of the ‘dirt-and disease, he: Was not

‘repulsne his face was sweetin eaprcssion,'
‘and his eyes bright and. intelligent.
'answered their questions : almost eagerly,

~ He

with a _sweet Dpiping little voice, curiously
infantile for.his age, . The pains in his-back
and hip were pretty bad, especially nights.

door opened, -and’ the father — an- ungamly;

and ‘advised them 10" try the rickety ‘
“flight of.- ‘steps . that led to the alley: DOIOW. . . .
.~ ‘With ‘somc- trepidation  Mrs ‘-Langdon de- . -
"scended and-Helty followed. ;. nded .~
. '._‘in a narrow, black’ passage-way, w1th a’ door‘
in: tront ‘of them. Knocking: here more than
once, Hcttv ‘at.last heard a faint sound in- -
side, pushed the:. door " open and 'vent in' S
and ‘the .
"llroom Was so dark that she could hardly dis-’
.. tinguish' ¢ne obJect from: another.:
eyes. became accustomed to: the’ dxmness she:' :
Baw-an old box a set of drawers, a. battered .
" stove. without fire, ‘and a grimy-looking' couch,w"
" Here lay a boy of fiftéen, -

- 80, ema.cialed that he could not have welghed
y,,more than a child of: ﬁve
_was as’ white, as the bedclothes would have
..~ ‘besn misleadmg, as these were - black but
there was an unnatural pallor on his Iace B

To say his_fate’ - .

Yes,- that-. -was*bad, tou :
.He didn’t like being by, himseh——-here the

bad-loohing man — slouched..in. lazlly, and. .

sat down on-the boar-there 1Was:no; cha;r—-‘-_;,
- without acknowledging {their presenee. s i
- Tke cbild began to ery, a.weak;pitiful ery,

and said he wanted him':io- go a'vay, he d1d )

rot want him tohear. - 4
. *Jes’ wants: ‘to--beg fur’ moncy — that’

what hes up, to,! said: the man; though not -

unkmdly, 'tnd as. t.\.e child continued 1o cry
he went out I-Ie then begged that they
would go to the doox
his father was not listemng -
‘T do want'a httlc money,’. m .an. eager,
shrill- voice ’ ‘Jes .some ‘Tittle pleces of

-« money.’ .
Mrs. Langdon ga.ve Hetty a leok of warn-n

ing, as. her hand went to_her purse : .
‘What do you want with it?’ my chrld ~

“To buy beef—jes’ a little beef .to eat now

and then,’ he begged.

‘How. could you buy it, my poor child or
have it cooked?
nicely cooked for you. That will be batter
than money.’

‘Yes,’ said Hetty, eagerly,- ‘I w1ll have
some nice beefsteak and rolls and jelly put
up in ‘a basket for you.
much better.”

The boy was not satlslied He turned hls
wasted little face to the wall, and cried on,
refusmg to say anything rhore: bu ‘.Tes a lit- -
tle plece of money!’

When they came out they met the- fa.thcr

-again, and asked him what doctm 'ha.d been

‘with his little boy.

‘Dr, Fairchild, but he am’t been here 1n a
good- wh11e now.’
‘I know him,’
own physiclan ’

‘If you want to see hlm I guess hes at

exclarmed Hotty ‘Hes our

-the. Children’s Hospital,” and the man point-

ed toward the roof of the large building. My
boy’s been there ohce. He'll. tell. you he’s
sick cnough,” he added, sulkily. .

‘T'll go to the hospital and’ ask the doctor '

what will be best,” said Hetty.

_ ‘I am afrdid I haven't time to go with you,
answered Mrs. Langdon, regretfully,: as they
climbed down the rough ‘ascent.

1 don’t mind going there-alone. . ' I—Ieh‘e'

'youx car just turning the cornmer; Il huve

some coal ‘gent: to-day,’ and. Mrs.: ' Langdon -
stepped on the car, as Hetty hurried across--
the squa.re to the Children ] HOspital

.That will 'be 50 .

.and-look o] see that o

/

We_will_have some beef -

She‘ !




his: head -gravely. .

S0 for a-little money,’ ended Hetty
N 4 was to buy whlskey or opium
-takes: “both, poor lxttle fellow, to. ease’ the‘
.patn’

" _‘Is it so bad a.s that7’ cried Hetty m dlS-
-may.

 him ‘share all-he gets,”
. ‘His - father" cr1ed Hetty.

. T am afraid that was only. a trick.

fa.ther used to make him beg when he was
youngex
him-inthe hospital, and he wa.o improvmg,

“but- they took hlm out to carry “on the beg- -
_eent.

ging..
- fIge there no* hope of, hls gettmg wcll——lt
he came here ‘agdin? and* ‘Hetty contrasted

: " the warm, clean rooms and the hovel of ﬁllh T

-and- bad air ‘she had’ left:

‘No, it is-tov lale now. - Make him com-
‘fortable a: month ‘or two, my dear that is
.all*you. can-do.’ :

1. ought ‘not to-give him money"’ ’

‘No, -send - fuel,‘good food—not to’ him, for
the father will take-. most - of ‘the food, a.nd

perhaps sell the .coal.There is an old Scotch- =
v is any ‘kindness:I c¢an.show:-my. fellow-being,

. man-+vho.keeps-a; 'shop-on the right hand—

here’s.his ‘name- ‘and number,’ and he scrlb- )

bled itoff hastily ona. prescrlption blank. He

can be trusted to.give it to the boy, and-to -

f see he is kept warm. TIl go myself from
" here; and ‘do all I can fo belp him.’

: Hetty. hurried- away - remembering thero'

Tevy

was an oﬂice where‘she might leave an order
- for- ‘wood-and. coal ‘ch- her Way home

" heart-was full of ‘pity ‘for- the dying-child,”

a.nd she- longed not ‘only to ‘minister’ to" his
bodily needs, ‘but: to-talk - to him, ‘to teach
- ~him--but who was that in front of her? She
Would have known that stalwart figure and
lxght etep any\\herc It was -Dick-~home

from his travels at last—Dick, her old protec-

tor and comrade, and later n—but Dick has

: turned-and recognizéd her; and in the cager

delight of meeting, of questions and answers,
H‘etty suddenly realized that they were near-
ly at home; and she ‘had forgotten the coal.

She consoled herself by remembering {hat’
. she might send the order by her father the’

' next morning, He went down town so early
that it.wculd be filled as quickly as if she
“had given it to-day. ’

The next mornlng she was late for- break-‘

fast..- .

:',. ‘Papa has gone! Oh, I am so sorry.’ '

- At that moment there was an impetuous | ,
" the little one in her arms demanded her en-

ring.  Dick had come wilh a lovely pair of
gréys for a drive in the park, . ‘When she
*returned there:-was just time to dress for a
“lunch at a friend’s.
- fore dark, but the snow-flakes were falling

'as'she arose from the table, and her mother

would not consent to her going out again.
In the. midst of the Wwhirling. snow Dick’s
‘roses arnved and the dreams hidden in their

- erimson hearts blotted out all r\.membrance .

"+ of trouble.
- Yet she was not to be without ‘a reminder.

As. she "entered the library the clergyman
© Wwas talking to her father, and she: hea,rd him
. say:
B 'Did you ever mnotice how smft how in-
sta.nt -our:-Saviour’s

Lazarus—and “we see how, that amazed the
dlsciples—and even that was only awaiting
the rlght hour—not a delay for his own con-
" 'vemience or ease.’ -’

" A-pang of remorse went to Hettyjs ‘heart. -

N

beamed on her. in a fatherly fashion“ AL f‘
When he heard her tale, howevcr, he shook €

AT don’t understand.why the chrld begged..' ;,

-The- old doctor nodded hlS head 'He begs )
" “Was you' gom to see my young un” he
a.sked harshly .
‘Why, thé man‘ o
warned “1s- he" was - gomg to beg; and the‘
- ehild seemed. afraid of his: knowing Lo

'; for - money to“buy: 1t arfd his father makes’

“The' A
"-‘eomethmvr toeat’ " -
Now he does it wmmo’ly Wé put,' i

' “pleasure and’ cage. .

She would surely go be-*

response was' to need?
. 'There was but one exception — the case of

order for coal was scnt eally ‘and: immedia (3
fly aftcr ‘broakfast ‘she filled a dainty bashet
‘with the freshly cooked’ beefsteak he rolls, -

‘rant’ Dedthes.  Her heart was ‘light, -and she
‘hiimimed, a- gay little® “air to ‘herself as she

; opened the door, ready for her expedltion

- At the: steps was an awkward slouehlng
Fure, . blurrmg the white sn0w like.a’ “bad
dream, R L :
- “Caiise. he’s dead. ’
Hettvs ‘face blanched aud -she s\aggeied
back a3z 1f from a blow." The man v"ent on
"He ’lcwed consxdcrable ‘on seema you
agam . Said vou promlsed him a fire an:l
The tears came fa,st The men put out hisg

‘hand
ST have =ome expenve buryincr hlm de-

Hetty- put. some money in: hls hand a.nd
went back into the house. °

“Too- late. ‘She had meant 'to -do_so much,
a1d-she had done pothing, and now it'was
too late. She prayed- with bitter tears.that
novcr agdin might -she be allowed to put .
aside another's.need': for her own’ Ee.ﬁsh
--Dick called to her {rom the library wxndow

He' had- 4 beok in his hand:
‘Liston, Hetty—isn't’ this ﬁne‘7 “h theio

let me do it now; ‘let me not delay it, nor
permit: my.,elf to be hindered: he and I shall
not pass this way again.” '~ f

“I will take ‘that- for. »my hfe motto sa.ld
Hetty, ealnestly ‘Piesbyterian Rev1ew o

:hat One Glrl Dnd

e (3Y Al1ce I—Iamilton Rich) )
On my’ wa.y East a year ago Thad a two

hours’ ‘wait at the’ statlon on account of a

late trdin,  To'pass-away -the time I fell

“‘to studying facés and ‘wondering where all

the people I:saw in-the crowded station were
going and from whence they had journeyed.

Just then there came in two youngZ girls,

and as it -was not quite time for the.train
they modestly sat down a little apart to havo
a little talk. ~ Evidently, one was going on’
a journey and the othel had come to see her
off. ) .

. Not far from the girlc was a young woman,
scarce more than a girl herself, With two
babies. The elder could not walk alone,

‘ “and the other was not more than three.or
" The young mother was

four months old _ :
doing her best to hush the crying of the

" older child, who was restless and uneasy and

wanted her rother to walk with her, while

tire attention.” I was about to go to her
help, when I saw one of the young girls
leaYeé her triend and, going up to the tired-
mother, try to coax the older child to come
to'her.  But she was shy. and only hid her
face in hor mother’s gown,
was easily won, especmlly as the young girl
carried him about the large room from win-
dow to window. The mother was now at
liberty to give her attention to the other
child, who, baby that she wa.s, had yet. been

“obliged to nge up her place to a younger

one.;

o Txme was called for the traln which took °

the other young girl away, but still, up a.nd
down the long room, walked the young girl
w1th the ‘baby ‘in her arms )

Anxious to know something of the young
woman's story, who seemed so forlorn with
two babies- and™ no ‘one to help her, I. sat
down by her and she told me her story. .

She hnd heen travellmg for three or four

Baby, however,

. whatever happened—she days, had been Waiting in the stadon smce
. ‘, She did. ‘not’ forget agam the noon, it ‘was then half—past ﬁve and her\

tram was not to 0. untll saven, Her- hus—
band had gone on, ahead ‘to. North Dakota -

to make ‘a home for his famlly, and she was :
. the Jelly, a jar of beef—tea, and some frag- s to reach him at four 0 clock in-the morning. -
S He

She waz but a glip. of a girl hers elf, but she

was brave and- patxent and tender with her o
She spoke grateful: y of the rest

llttle ones.
that the dear stranger girl. was giving ‘her,
and acknowledged she was very tired, but

added hopefully that the mornmg would: SOOn

come and-she would be with’ her husband.
'lo make the story ‘short, that.young girl ~

stayed in that station - taking caré of first

one baby ‘and then the other, until the two -
_hours were over, and the North Dakota train
was called. She only-left the grateful little-
woman at {he steps of the.coach as she
reached up baby number one; while the mo-
ther held in her arms baby number’ two and
satchels, bag bundles, ete.. :

"It was a happy face that turned away {rom-
the coach, although the young girl had put
in nearly two hours as impromptu. nurse
glrl and it was long past her dinner hour.

- 'What.think you, was not this glrl nelghbor
unto one indecd ? May not you and-I go
and do likewise ?— Wellsprinv’ .

The Prlmary Catechism on
. T IX ST
DISLASE PROM BEDR-DRINKING
(By Julia,Colman, National Temperance So—

. mety, New York)

,

Q. What are some of the ﬁrst effects of

beer-drinking?
. A.—Nausea and purging, sourness of stom-
ach, and bad breath, )
_Q.—Are these effects all due to the alco-
hol ? . = .
.A~—No, they are partly due 1o the foul
water and the decayed matter in the beer,
Q——What are the first effcets of aleohel in
the beer ?

A, —Partial pamlysxs of the nerves, ﬂush- '

ing, giddiness, "intoxication.

Q—What is the fat of- benr-drmkers ?

A.—Waste mattér that ought to be carried
-out of the system

Q.—What are some of the discascs caused
by beer-drinking ? .

A.—Rheumatism, liver complamt Brxght'

disease of the kidneys, and many others diffi- -

cult to cure.
Q—What gocs with all these dxseases ?
A—A foul condition of the blood.

- Q.~In what other ways is this sHown ?

A —By the great difficulty of heallng any

wounds, however. slight.

Q.—How does the’ beer—drinker compare

with other drunkards ? "

A—He is: more generally dlseased and

more incurable. ) . v

lmprovement' in_ihe laborer's. condition; :

says the New York ‘Nation,’ .is impossﬂ)le
mthout cutting down his drlnk bills. No
social arrangements which. man can make
can benefit .people who get. drink.
_matter ‘what wages you pay a drinking man,
neither his condition nor that 'of his family.
can-be improved thereby,

No

L
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’ 'Jimmie and Beatrlce m Gxant=

- By Helen F Lovett in ‘I‘rank Leslie'

' ‘would show them.

- dancing rovjer-a b_ndge.:

Town., M

: Monthly : ’.
(Concluded) N

Beatrlce was rather a. valn llttle.
‘girl, and now that she was not-
"afraid of being killed, she began to,
“think that these were “nice people‘

to live with. "It is pleasant to be

fed on cake and strawberries and
“have 'someone always admiring you.

- ¢T wonder if it can sing,” they said
‘80 often, that Beatr1ce thought she,
She Lnew"a

,berry le*’t from yesterday
'f}'the strawberry ‘might’ “be " sporled
-~and the cake was: so stale that it
’i_'choked Beatrlce, and then she “had’
10 Water to’ drink. -
‘hungry and mlserable,

loudly and. beg ged to be : -taken, -
home, ‘but they only sa1d ‘Don’t
make such a noise;’ and covered up
the ‘cage’ so thiat it Was 4% dark as

Amcrht and~ ‘Beatrice had. to go“to
'sleep for Want of somethmg else to_
do.

Once they Were away a Wholt.

Jday till: late in the evenlng, and
B Beatrlce was alone in the ‘house.”

They left her plenty of cal~.e and -

. PR rough with Jimmie: -
L called the baby (baby, indeed !
: -_about twme as . “big

‘“}’IE SANG ‘IHIS DANCING A‘ID WIAKI NG A FUNNY COUR’I'ESY AT THE END '

| . .;_Sl1ei sang
.this dancing. and making a funny

- little courtesy at the end.’

You never saw anythmov so de-
lighted as the Whole giant famxly
were.
¢Isp’t it too sweet)
cute? they-said. L

If there were any danger of bemv
l‘.xlled now it -was - from kindness,
Beatrice’ had.more cake. than she
" could eat, and.visitors were brought

- to. look at her and hear her sing.
May made her a little pink silk.

dress instead of the calico one in
which she had ‘been found, and

Flora strung some tiny gold beads:

for a necklace. This was ~very
heavy and hurt her shoulders, but
she was such a little- peacocl\ about
fine clothes that she.did not take it
‘off. o

“All this lastecl a Week or two, and
then May beégan fo get tired of her
new pet.

“Tsiv't it
* drenched.

She forgot to feed her re--
gularly: Sometimes she would look’

.into the~cage and say, ‘Oh, there’s
enough cake and a ' whole straw-

J-about two gallons of m11k and
water with sugar in'it; but slie was -
. very lonely and frightened. .
- cage stood in the window, and the
sun shone in so hot that it gave her

Tle .~

a headache.  In the afterngen a
thunderstorm came up and she was
Thé .cage was full of
water so that she had to wade
about.” Then, after it stopped, a

still more dreadful thing happened.

A lion got’into-the room, dnd climb-
ed up to look at her. Fortunately
the cage wag large and strong,’ and -

-thoufrh he clambered all over it, and
‘thrust his paws through the- Dbars,

she kept out of his reaeh; but she
was almost crazy with terror, and
screamed and cried most piteously.

Flora came in first, and she pull-
ed off the lion, and scatted it out of
the. room. ‘Then she took - poor

_Beatrice out of the cage and went

down to the kitchen fire, where she

.Warmed and dned her and cuddled

her in her 'lap ‘until- the’ Chlld 0ot

over her fright.

k ‘May, sald I‘loxa, its a shamt

'l-f-'i‘But

 Shefelt very
‘and". cried

- rel about hun

for you to treat thxs poor httle o
Tt was-soaking ‘wet from Pre e
the rain, and’ the kitten had ‘got at.

thmO' 80;

Id

-it. - You ought to have hung thqulu 5 "

cage up.’

hurry.’

" ‘And you know you very ofte

don’t feed it’ s
May Was really sorry, and sald\

"she would do differently; and for o

awhlle Beatrice fared better, —~ =~ T
"'As for J1mm1e, you will ‘remem-

ber that he was carried "away in .

Dick’s pocket. When they reached -

“Yes, T suppose 80; but I Was m a;' ;

o s e

* home Dick found a dog collar; but."': |
. it was’ too large for Jimmie’s neck,

so 1t Was fastened around his Walst :
and a; chaln Was fastened to it 'to -

lead him by

But chk soon o‘reW tired of hlm,

" told his littie. brothers they might

“have-him to play with. .
" These little ‘giants were very
-The one they

- as Jlmn_ue’s

The ?'baby ‘wanted
to throw h1m 1nto the Water-butt to

" see if he could: “swiin, ~at. the same
T time: that his brother’ ‘wished to set .
hlm on the thten to see if He- Would :

Worry “her as the puppy did.

. “He's -mine,”. screamed the baby,, :

holdmO' J lmmy fast by the legs.
: ‘No more than mme, said the

-other httle giant, seizing hlm by the

bead and’ shoulders. )
Poor Ji 1mm1e was in danver of be-

ing torn-to pieces in the tug of War,‘" - v
- until he managed. to bite one of hig . -

‘tormentors,. Wh0~inStantly setup a
‘scream, echoed by his brother. At
this their mother came runnlnfr out,
slapped them botli, téok Jimmie
from them and threw him down.

Fortunately he fell .on the trrass,,

but he was a good deal hurt.
- ‘Dick,’ said the o'lantess to her

eldest son, ‘we can’t Leep that hor- .
rid little creature, if it’s- going - to :

bite, You must drown it.’

Dick. ‘It is such a cur;osfcy I
will keep it shut up '

So Jimmie "~ was confined in an

empty dog house He was glad to
be out of the b‘tbys reach, and as

he was fed’ regularly he did not suf-

‘Oh, T don’t want to do that 2 zu(l '

fer; but it Was a wery monotonous .

hfe

’ .

-Onme ev enmo' there was'a lectuie -




B in the giant vﬂlave on ‘The Treat
" ment of’ Pets’ by an oﬂicer of the
BP.CA.

A ¢ 1nclude hnman bemgs amono‘..f

. 'ammals, the .. lecturer - said. . ‘T

~'-‘;_th1nk we glants are often unklnd to -

‘thém “without meaning 1o’ be.. I

-.-'have known them to~ be kept as-

,‘,pets and then neglected. No one

should. - keep any .pet.. ‘unless e .
knows bhow to make it bappy; andis.

:'Wllhng to take the trouble to do.it.”
»nearest great tree and Wele lost to

- Barly néxt morning May walked
-across the' grounds to the edr*e of

g the wood carrymo' the ca«re w1th-

\ L

dehghted ran out At the ‘same

‘moment .Dick: loosened ‘the chain, -
“and Jimmie, ]umped to his; feet.

‘ ‘Hello, Tnxv,’ he sald ‘are you

:-here"’ IS

‘Oh Junmle, sald Beatnce, ‘how

: annl glad Tam to see you again?
~ -Her brother caucrht her by the‘ .
_;hand :
. ‘Let’s. run,’ he sald ‘before they

change the1r mmds ”
The chlldren darted around the

swht. Then, Wlthont stoppmg to

‘take brea.th they ﬂeW like wild )

35
=

o ‘S0 JIMMIE WAQ CONFINDD IN A‘I EMI’TY DOG HOUSE'

Beatrlc‘e'ln 1t There she met her
cousm, who was leading Jlmmle,
running on all fours, Ly the ¢h un
and collar.’
- ‘Why Dick, ale you
walk?®

‘Not e*tactly, Sc..ld chh, blushm"‘.

‘You see I decided after last nig ht'

‘that I oughtn’t to keep this thing;
so I brought it here w here we found
it to let it looee
 “Phat’s
about mine,” said May. ‘I wont
liave’ anc“het antil T ﬁnd out ex:
actly how to take care of it and
have more time. Let’s let them go
toaether’ o ',
- She stood the cage on the ground
,‘}nd_ opened the.door, and Beatrice,

ot for a

]ust what I thonfrht»

creatures alomr the forest path for
a mile and more. Then they fell
into a walk,.and trudn‘ed along for
an hour, the trees growing smaller
until the children could see their
tops and between them the sky;
and at last they came where they

saw the road and-the meadow, and
in the dlstance beyond them theu'
own home

Jenme s Untruthfulness.

- ‘Won’t you Wmte me -a - composi-
"tmn, plea‘;e, May ? It is so hard
for me ‘to write and 8o easy for
xou,’ said Jennie to one ~of her
friends ‘as they were on their way
to school.

May good naturedly furmshed

- Bhe ¢ hadn’t time to comb it !

THE MFSS*FNGER. R

o

one, and Jennle copled it neatly,

and at the . appomted tlme gave

" 7 it 1o her teacher. - .
- The next day both o1rls as they'

sat studvmez were somewhat start-
lc-d by the questlon -

¢ Jennie, did:you write th1s com- -

position yourself?

s Yes, ma’am,’ replled Jenme and
"W1th burmno cheeks she hstened to
some Words of pra1se whlch would

have been very pleasant if only
she’ had deserved them. = When

school was out she hurried to her

friend May with the words: .
‘I did write it. She didn’t ask

me if I composed it.? -
‘Poor'girl ! = What a miserable

attempt to. cheat herself into. the

belief that she had not told a lie!
- In passmrr off the compos1t10n as
ol lher own work she had acted a lie,
i and.in her answer to heb teacher's
questlon ‘had spohen one —¢ Bl'lo‘ht
: Jewels’ Y

- ‘The om Who Hadn’t Time.

I hnow -8, httle lass1e—yes I hnow

Jér s very well.

she’d like’ to have me tel]

"But I suppose: I’ll have to call her

something in my" rhyme, o
And so I'll name her(just pro tem)
‘The 01r1 who hadn’t the’ .

Thls morning af the breahfast table
‘I was much afraid . -

Ter hair had not-been combed at all
—’twas:such a ¢ tousled’ braid !

All very well, mayhap !

Hl??ut I wonder where she got the

tlme ‘to take the second nap.

. ,'Andthcn_ she ¢ hadn’t time énough’

to get to school in season;

‘And then she missed her lesson, and .

~ the teacher asked the reason.
Why, she ¢ hadn’t time’ to learn it !
Now I think it queer, don’t you?
Where she found the time to read
that book of fairy tales quite
through.

-Oh, she’s always very busy when

the table should be set,
(If we waited her convenience, why,
‘we might be waiting yet)
‘And both her brothers know qu1te
" weéll that she could never stop
Tor the fraction of a jiffy, ]ust to
help them mend thelr top

Ah ‘me !. The fact, I fear, that eaeh _

. unbiassed mind must strike
Is, the things she basn’t time for

are the things, she doesn’t like.

—¢“Temperance Record.>.

Ha'!

, Her nameyou agk.? I don’t bcheve . o

o=y



_well-to-do .
thrifty workers, living peaceful lives, good"

- with neighbors or others,

T // fi

e

After a long and useful life, General Neal

Dow, the  Father of Prohibition,’ has passed

away to his elernal rest.

He was born on March 20, 1804, ~ His

parents were Friends, as were all his ances-

- tors; paternal and mé.ter.nal, as far back as.
They were all .

anything is known of them.
farmers, sober, industrious,

citizens with no embroilments of aay kind

-Neal Dow was given a good education and

at the age of twenty-one-was taken into his-
) - Soon_after -
this he became strongly convinced of.the
"valie of DroHibition, and winter and summer, -
-hot and cold, wet and dry, he made for ten’
yeors ‘missionary tours through the - state,

father’s tannery: as' a partner.
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arranged beforehand.
sociates on arriving at a town had nothing
to do but to drive up to the Country Town
House, church or roadside school, finding

them already crowded with fa.miers, their”

wives, sons and daughters, waiting for the
coming of these crusaders. R
Tn ‘the spring of 1851, Mr. Dow was Mayor
of Portland;. the legislié.tu‘re‘ w_q[s in' session.
With an anti-liquor-bill in his pocket, care-
fully drawn by him, he went to Augusta and
‘had a public hearing in.the Representatives’
Hall, -crowded to- its utmost capacity. At
the close- Of the héaring, the special joint,

committeé unanimously adopted the bill as

presénted by Mr. ﬁpw, " It was reported to
‘the legislature the next morning, the last

Often he and his as-’

‘Mayor of ‘Portiand, -

.‘opinion of the -state.

day without change, by a vote of eigh_te_en'f‘
to ten in the -Senate, and eighty-gix to forty ..
in the House.
day of May. ‘It was approved by the Gov~
ernor on Monday, June 2, and took eifect im-
‘mediat,elvy,up’on‘ its signature by him. That
Dbill thus passed, is. known everywhere as
‘The Maine Law., Mr. Dow was twice
£ Prechibition in Maine
originating in the adoption of ‘the bill, yei‘:‘
remains ‘stronger -than’ ever.in.the publie
In 1884, it was put,
into"the constitution by a majority vote of - .
47,075, .the afiirmative being - three times

larger-than the negative:

, _(For‘ Temperance Catechism see Page 7.)

day of the session, and was enacteq:on.thajt"‘ R

That was Saturday, the Jast . -~




: -LESSON IV OCTOBER 24

Paul Before ng Aggr:ppa.

Acts xxvi 19-32.

: Read chapters xxv .
: ,;_and xxvi. Commit verses 22, 23,

PN

GOLDEN» TEXT
'Whosoever, therefore, shall confess me be-"'

. fore men, him shall I confess also before my
,Pather thch is in heaven.. . Matt. x 32

Home Readm;rs. g

" M. Acts xxiii,, 11-35. Paul set to I‘ehx the‘- n

Governor

Y Acts xxiv 1-27. Paul before the Roman.}~

Governor

"W II. Tim, i, 1-18. ‘God whom I serve .
' ‘with’ pure conscience.’

. Th. I Cor. xv., 1-22.
Resurrection

"..T. John v.; 24-39. Cnrist’s Promis° of the
: Resurrection

S. Rom. x., 1-21
. is of Faith

S. Heb ni 1-19,
his voice’

The Gospel oE *he B

“The Righteousness .which

“To-day, if ye Will hear

'_Lesson Story.

- "When Felix, Willmg to shew the Jews a
pleasure, left Paul .bound, the new governor
who came in his stead was.somewhat at a
loss..to know what to do with him. Porcius
Festus wasid comparatWely honest man and
good ruler,but’ he: did- not understand the
questions of Jewish law, which seemed to
be involved in this.case, .. So after the Jews
had requested for their own reasons, that
Paul might'be’ tr1ed in .Terusalem and “Paul
had claimed his right as a’ Roman ‘citizén fo .
be - tried - at- “Rome, Festus :delayed matters
ngain till hecould consult such an- authority
as Herod.Aggrippa, who, ‘being a Jew him-
self, would -understand: thé “case and assist
Festus to write to: the-Emperor an intelli- -
‘gent account of what Paul was accused of.
Paul was then given an opportunity to de-.
clare his views before Festus, Aggrippa and
Bernice (one of the w1ckedest women men-
tioned in history) and a -brilliant. gathering
of military. .officers and civil . magistrates.-
Paul addressed himself directly to Aggrippa
and after Saying he was glad to.make his -
defence before one who understood Jewish
questions, he said it was on the question of
the resurréction that he was accused of
heresy. Then he told the king quite simply
how he had been made a follower of Jesus:
just by beholdmg him alive from the dead,’
.and how he had sought to obey the voice he
heard then by teaching repentance and fa.ith
in the risen Christ. If Aggrippa listened
with interest, Festus listened with- wonder.
Being a heathen, he- had, perhaps, never
heard of ‘the-prophecy of-.a Messiah, or. of
the hope of a resurrection. - So he exclaimed
that Paul had gone mad with overstudy of -
many writings. Paul, turning to him, said,

- ‘I am not mad, most noble Festus,’ and ap-'
pealed to Aggrippas knowledge both of the
riSe.of the new sect and of the teachings of

. tians ‘appealed. ~ Aggrippa answered " that
Paul was persuading: him to be a Christian.

“Whether he meant this as a sarcasm, .or
whether he was really moved, (as Felix had
been) - the Greek words used here do not
make quite clear. Whatever his.words in-
dicated, they gave Paul an opportumty for a
sudden, daring personal appeal to the hearts -
of all present.’ ‘I would to God that not
thdu only, but also all that hear me this day
might become such as I am, except these
bonds.” The grandees had now had as much
of this kind of sensation as they cared for
and put an end to the audience. In talking
the matter over with Festus, Aggrippa said

"that there was no reason to detain Paul in
bondago except that he had appealed to the
Emperor, and so, of course, .must go to
Rome as a prisoner. It is said that Ag-

..grippa in after years showed some favor and

even protection to Christians- i
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o have a Saviour, He s pleadmg in glory, i
: A dear loving Savmur though earth-friends

'.I‘have & peace, "5 2 calm as a river;

"Felix on-his long tenure of office, and - Ag-
grippa ‘on: hig knowledge of Jewxsh law, .

’ gnppa said to Paul:
" suasion thou wouldst fain make me'a Chris-

THE MESSENGERyQ;

i Lesson Hymn.

' _And now He i's yvatching i tenderness o'er

me, o
And ‘oh; ’ that my Saviour . wei
‘ Sakur, too' ek

“your

A peace that the friends .of this world
never knew, -

-V'My Saviour-alone is. its author and giver

"~ And oh could I know it was given to you'

A I have a Father, to - me He has given, '

- A hope for eternity. blessed and true,

'And soon He will call ‘me to meet Him in

‘heaven, -
:But oh that He'd let me bring you. With
" me too!

Lesson Hmts. B

Much.‘ learmng—— many writings, .
vers1on, N thy much leainmg doth "turn thee

- to’ madness

Most noble I‘estus—RV ‘Most excellent

Festus, merely the. proper form “of address- .
- ing the governor, as ‘Your Excellency.’ Note

that Paul omits none. of the courtesies yet.®
is careful :6f the truth He complimented

without ﬂattery It was not tiridity that

~madse him polite, as the boldnéss of the rést:
" .of his speech shows, and he had said plainly
" to.Testus,

. Wrong, as thou very -well knowest"
And Ag-

‘To the Jews I have done no-.

Verses 28,29." Revised version. -
. With but .little. per-

tian. And Paul-said, I would to God, that

:whether . with little or with much not thou

only but also all that hear” me this day °

might become such as I am except these‘

bonds .
Search Questnons. 1

How many men named’ I-Ierod are ‘men-
. tioned :in.the. New Testanient? How: were -
they._ telated to each other, and what inei- ©
dents are.told in connection-wrth each" :

Prlmary Lesson

Who ‘was the’ governor that listened to
Paul inour last Jlesson?: Felix. Now an-
other. governor. came whose name was Fes-

tus, and 'a king came, too, whose name was

Aggrippa,” and Paul’ told the king and the
governor, ‘just as he would have told a poor
man or a little child, how -he saw Jesus that

-.day when he went to Damascus, and had

tried to please Jesus ever since. Festus had

.never heard of such things, and said Paul -
must be crazy. Paul said that King Aggrip-.-

pa knew what he meant, and asked Aggrippa; ..

4if he didn’t believe what the prophets had
~written long ago about Jesus. .

Aggrippa
'said Paul was trying to make him a Chris-
tian, - and «Paul said he did wish that the
lung and the soldiers and all the other people
in the room would be . Christians. - Paul-
though he was a: prisonér, was the happiest

man in that room.

SUGG—L‘STED HYMNS.

‘Almost Persuaded,’ ‘I Love to tell the
Story,’ ‘One offer of Salvation to all the
‘World make known, ‘Why do. you wait,
dear brother"' .

Practical Pomts

Revised

heaven and yet be slmt out.” Verses 26 29
Compare Mark xil.; 34,

b

JE

How often we Dass. our. opmion u_pon the .

- our uwn heart. Verses 30,°32. .
Tiverton, Ont,

Answers to Search Questions
The’ following have sent in good answers

.. for August:

» Leila Duffin, Cora May Sider, Mary Lydia
Crisp, - Emma Moore, Annie Sharp;: Helen
Bentham, Louis G. Hamilton Bva! Wood-

'character ‘of Gthers, ‘and fqreet” to” 100k nto

\

* ward, James E. Gray, Roy Fash ~ Violet '

Haley Gpodwm Ella C. Anderson, Grace D.
_Allan, Lizzie C..Brown, Jennie Ross, Kate
H. Moorehead Mrs. P. Harper, Maud’ Peach
Helen Dewitt Lawrence. Kate H. Moorhead
and Louis G. Hamilton also sent answers
for July which were not noticed at the time.
‘We must again exhort competitors ‘to send
answers for ali the Sundays.in one month at
o time. A few have sent answers wrthout
sigmnﬂr their names.

Christian Endeavor T oplc.

Oct. 24 —Confessing Christ before men :
.'Why and how.—John xii,, 35-43; Rom. X,

-11. (A meeting for spemal thought of

8
the associate members and the unconverted.)

Ji.mor Prayer=Meeung Toplc.
’ bct. 24,—Why should we confess. Christ,

?and how '7—Rom x., 8-11. - :

The Teacher s Respon.,xbﬂity
(By Geo. Schwitzer, Esq.) -

What teacher is there, having a just con-
ception of- hlS calling, who does not feel the
heavy weight of responsibility resting-upon
him.? - This is right, for without such feel-
ing he has no right to occupy so exaltéd and
important a posilion as to atiempt to set
-himeself up as the moral and religious guide

for the young, even for the Sabbath-school’

Bvery. teacher should feel res-
No

- hour only.
" 'ponsibility. for faithful preparation;’

- hurried preparation for our class worl should

" suffice; ‘we should not allow ourselves to fall

into the habit of half doing this important-

pa.rt of Sabbath-school work.  The ‘teacher
" who ‘thinks he can deceive his class,in this
matter is mistaken.-. Scholars have a right
to " suppose that-the man or woman who is

‘placed over them as- teacher 'is capable of -

teaching, not everything, of course, but some-
thing; and when they find out to-the con-
trary they at once lose not only their good
opinion, but sométimes their respect for their
teacher. This gone, influencing is out of the
question.” Faithful preparation is a three-
fold duty—to ourselves, to. our scholars and
to him to whom for every act we are held
-responsible.

‘We are responsxble also for our teaching.
We are. ‘almost certainly responsible for
What we teach and how we teach it.
‘Siinday-school is.no place to ‘air’ our pet
-doctrines or beliefs, or to involve- young
minds in the intricacies of theological ques-
.tions. . Doctrinal questions may come later,
but. not now, when only the broadest prin-
ciples of morality, religion and@ Christianity
can be-understood. In.teaching we nezd to

Jnow our scholars-individually and intimate-

ly. No two are preecisely alike in néceds, de-

. sires or tendencies, any more than in facia,l

expression; and we need to teach with this
fact in mind.— ‘Evangellcal S. 8. Teacher.”

What Scholars Expect.

First.
pect my presence every Sunday, for my res-
* ponsibility is to God in' this matter, and I

" dare not absent myself at pleasure.

By A “H. Cameron

_Acts xw1 19-32.

Paul found obedience better than sacrifice,

" gnd. never shirked his duty. Verse 19.

Faith and repentance were two great
swelling notes that Paul .continually blew
from the gospel trumpet.” Verse 20. L

Paul feared not the body slayers, while
his trust was centred on him who created

‘soul and. body, and could destroy both in
-hell forever.

Verses 21, .22. .

The light of Christ’s resurrection has?
brought life and JOY and peace to ‘millions
of heartsand homes.™ Verse 23.

Blessed . -are .all they who have the holy
enthusiasm which the world calls -madness,
Verses .24, 25. .

A man may get very near to ‘the door of

Second. Certainly they "have a right to :

expect that my management- of the class
will be such as shall tend to their fullest
profit and enjoyment of the school. ‘

The

Certainly they have a right to ex--

'i‘hird Certainly they have a right to ex-. :

‘pect ‘that I will thoroughly prepare myself -

and. my lessons by every available means,

Why am I a teacher if I do not teach ?°

Fourth. Certainly they have a right'to-
expeet that I will heartily engage in all-
general exercises of the class, the same. 28
they are expected to do. Why not? I am’
their pattern—their leader. .

Fifth. Certainly they have'a right to ‘ex-
~pect that I will’'exemplify in my daily walk
the life I seek to hold up before.them on
Sunday.
I seem what I ought and be what I .seem.’

—*The Helper

R

I cannot hope fof success unless

T

)



' - 'ages. from the Psalms on the back of a con--

We ﬁnd this acrostic arrangement of pass_

“vention. programme ~ May -its; sentiments

- - animate’ all: Mothers Soeieties ot Christian'

Endeavm IR

That our sons may be as plants grown up m_

'their.youth. Ps. cxliv,, 12..

Hear our prayer O Lord Ps cxliii 1

Every day w1li I bless thee. - Ps cxlv 2

My help cometh from the Lord. Ps. cxxi 2.0

o how love I'thy law ! it is my meditatlon

all the day “Ps. exix., 97,
The earth -is full of: thy mercy:: -teach.me
-thy statutes, . Ps. ¢xix., 64. - )

Hls work 'is honorab e and glorious.
- exi,;, 3.

Enter mto his gates With thanksgiving Ps

Rest in the Lord Ps xxxvn 7

_ Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear

:Stand in awe, -and sin not
' Cause me to hear thy lovmgkmdness 1n the

- I love the Lord because ‘he- had heard my- )
" .much - that he does.’

g:
. Yea, the Lord shall vive that nhich is good,~

. to the younger. generation.

s

. Bxamine- mAe 0 Lord and proye me.-

.order to_have your own way.-
nnderstand that the. work of control is for -

‘him. - Ps Izxxv., 9 "

Ps. iv., 4
O Lord, my God,.in thee do I put my trust
Ps. v1i 1.

‘morning. - Ps exliii;, 8.~

‘voice.. Ps. cxvi., 1.

‘Exalt the Lord or .God, and WOl‘Shlp at “his-

holy hill," * Ps. xcix, 9
The Lord- is merciful and gracious
ciii.,

Ps.

Ps. lxxxv 120

0, how great is. thy goodness Whlch thou
hast ‘Taid up for them that fear thee ! - Ps
-xxxl.,:19.

Tor the “word of the Loru is nght and all
“his works are done in tr uth Ps xxmu . 4.

'.Consider and hear me, 0 Lord my God Ps:

xiii;, 3

XXVi.,
‘Golden Rule o

Self=Control

~From  our - own mistakes we. elders are
sometimes fitted to give a word of caution
Therefore, - I
would offer a few hints regarding the child
as it arrives at the age when its will begins
consciously to conflict with the others.
These conflicts will occur in even the ‘best
regulated ‘families,’ and how shall they be
met by a mother burdened oftentimes beyond

her strength by the multitude of household'

and other cares ?

Dear young mother, when one of these oc-
casions arises consider for a moment that no
other duty is just then equal in importance
to this, and, with a silent prayer for guid-
ance, take the matter in hand at once. We
will suppose.that your child knows, so far
as$ may be, your love for -him. Then do not,
in your insistence upon obedience, give him
the least ground for supposing that it is in
Give him to

“him to do, and that yout are the loving, sym-

" pathetic adviser and helper.

. to tell him that you had such struggles your-

self when you were little. . After o word
or two of this sort a good way is to tell
him. to run away into a room by himself—
don’t foreibly-shut him up—and when he
feels pleasant again he can come out. If he

is old enough to have.learned to ask his

Heavenly Father to help him,.a word and
look rightly given will tell him what to do
when alone there.
face when he comes back, and you receive

-him- into your arms, more than repays the

interruptxon and time taken from other du—

. ties:

* excitement.

Don't ‘lectuie much at the time of his
_Wait -till the quiet bedtime
hour ‘when his heart is tender -with your

&ooding and with the thought of the degr-

sus who sc loves the little children. Then

caréfully and wisely bring up the day's ex-

periences ; show him the danger of yielding

_to his temper and how every victory is go-

_ing to’'make him stronger next time.

You

" can make-a story of it sometimes—a, fight

‘with a. big lion,

" will.appeal-to lus 1magination

If the child is quite young it may be well'

. 'life means to a young child?
. own thoughts, tastes: and desires, -inonocent .

" women of their generation. )
" obligation to teach them:to control: .and’ pro- .
P - .perly direct; this .God-given” mstrument of

S Ps. } ]

Don't be dfraid-

Arnd his smiling, loving )

or’ some such figure that .-

Lit'ise impossrble'to ‘wait for him;

Just' take him without. a. word .and-bear him.
“where’ he ‘muast go’; ‘show” ‘him" your
“and authority, but:don’t scold.;
‘his naughtiness and- sorrow at his opposrti
" to you who' loves him so- much are far-be
.7 ter weapons, than harshness.
. ing, it néver-did a particle of good anywhere
-under’any circumstances.
"of ‘your own nervousness, and it lS for; you
~to subdue, ;. -
S A word.as to the general tralning of these_‘
" hlgh tempered, - headstrong: natures:-
_children : usually have' good -points equally,

--Surprige. at

.As for scold-

Such.::

strong. - ‘Work upon-the child through' these,

“He 'i8 -almost sure to be- ~warm-hearted’ and
_affectionate.
: .P' ~'ten, and put the responsxbility of its comifort:-

8.

Give him-a'pet, if only a kit~

and . happiness, ‘80 faras you can, in-his

-hands. - -This w111 ‘help develop control ol‘.
himself .
“Do. we- mothers suﬁiciently reahze what

: I—Ie has. his

enough usually §le sees:everyone’ -around’

" him "doing, ‘as -he. supposes, what" ‘they: 1ike,
. but as soon. as’'he. endeavors . to :act ‘upon .-

some desire.for knowledge, some plan which -

~'he thinks will .give him- pleasure he is met

with denial,’ often- hasty: and: thoughtless
He. is merely carrying out. -the- law of  his
own being, his natural method -of- growth in

find this-impulse of his- .can Dbe ‘satisfled -
in some other way’ “without ‘conflict.  ~That

- little girl gave an tnconscious rebuke to her
““friends .who, -when- asked -what_her name
. was,

said: ‘I guess it's Don’t' That’
what they. mast always call mé. .

How many:-fine natures must have been
sadly injured. by the -old-time  system of
‘ breaking . the will.”" -
strong wills are. {o. make .the strong men and

'>ower — Congregationalist s

P
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l'lothe s and Schools. -

At the . National Congress ot Mothers at

Washington on Feb. 17, Mrs:
Crafts, Superintendent of the Sabbath-school

department of the World’s W. C. T.. U., and . -
.president of the International Primary Un-
‘ion of Sabbath school teachers, -

the "subject. of ‘Mothers and-schools,’. and
in the. course.of_her address paid the follow-
ing deserved tribute to Mrs. Mary H. Hunt:

"Pments, _particularly 'mothers, should put.

in the list of their solemn obligations: 1.
Frequent visitation of the schools attended
by their children ;' 2. Thorough ‘acquaint-
ance with the teachers of their children ; .3.
Co-operation . with the school plans. As
mothers. have given a science to education

" it would be well to give mothers places upon

sehool boards as .is done in -London, and. °
' some’ othier large cities. .
might be.able to. accomplish may be shown’

‘What. mothers

by.a reminder of what one: mother has been -
‘able to do,—~Mrs. Mary. H.: Hunt. of Boston,
through whose ettorts Scientific Temperance™
Instruction concerning the-effectof aleohol -
and. narcotics upon the human system hag -
been secured to sixteen millions of-children.-

in the public schools of forty-two states and -
If one mother could -

all of the territories.
do so much, what might not the- whole glorl-
ous company of mothers do LTI

PR

The nghtmgale.f L |

A pretty wrap for an-invalid - who cannot

well be disturbed by puttmg on a sacque in .
-bed, is made by: taking.two 'yards of single. .

width' flannel, . of any desrrable ‘quality -’ or

~color—for. a’ gentleman a dark grey being
possibly the most suitable; whilst a lady can-

‘have a.white.or very light colored one. Hold"
thé flannel together, .end to end,.and from
one side cut'a slit of six inches in ‘depth
into .the middle crease. - The -corners are
turned: back to form a collar, -

turned back to'form the cuff,-through which’
the hands can be ‘thrust.
‘be finished off in any desirable ‘fashion, by ..
catch’ stitching, binding, edging; by lice or.
any such way,

ower'

t-'- cities. .are. coldly received in’;churches.

-It.is the outcome -

Give yourself' time'to.

" consider why he wants to do what you think »
.he ought .not " and in- most cases ‘you will

These -children - with: -

Let us feel our -

“Wilbur “F..

presented .

. The corners ,
ot ecach. end on the same selvedge side are-

The edges can ‘.

-~ Three or four button: holes -
can be made down the front and nalrow R

plece ‘of “adyice ‘to..parents.and- others ‘who
complam that: ‘young: people coming lto.great

-thing-to™ do s, not’ mereiy to: provide ‘the
‘boys and: girls themselves-with letters of 1=
stroduction to some pastor ‘in-the; place ‘they
‘are. going to,-but’to’ write to the’ ‘pastor.iin=
depeéndently, giving ‘him:the young: friend’s
‘Name:and address aud- sohcitmg his Kindly.
mterest " Suéh requests are. always-receiv-
‘ed by: city pastors with. peculiar sat1sfactxon
and are. never: neglected “But to:find - out
! new-comers ‘and. get' hold of: them ithout
.any -clué. is "difficult "and. often ‘impossible.
Don’t blame the’city churches. for what they
" can’t“help, but’ help them 1n What they are
longmg to do. o L P

Home Comfort

Clustermg “in the country store at mght—
fa]l because ‘there they -can. hear “what all-
boys delight in, the animated conversatlon of.:
- men-=there” are  waifs .and strays-from’ well:
to.do homes, wheérs  a- ‘bright fire, a bright
_lamp, nuts and apples ‘leave. to play.a game--
~or two, and have an. innocent: frolie, " ‘would. -
> transform the house and the boy. . It-is hard .
to find -patience with ' people ‘who can’ afford -
to take comfort with their children, and for--
-the sake of a paltry saving shut up their best
rooms, and -stew over kitchen fires  during.
long winter. evemngs Of what avail will-be -
the land, added acre 'to acre, the lengthened,
‘account. in the Lank, when “ona’ of..these

.days, the boys who ought to have been edu- .. -~

cated for a large, ‘usefulness, ‘shall: ‘be narrow:-
‘and selfish, or, reacting from the’ closeﬁsted
-economy. of: the1r ‘homes, becoms bankrupts

‘“ia.rgaret E Sangster !

mola.sses “one egg, a llttle "salt Mix ali
“well together with' a_little milk,. pour into
‘the: boiling :milk,~and boil a- minute or two;.
pour into a dish,. .put in one cup:of cold wmilk,
a small piece. ot butter; a litile nutmeg or

lemon. - -To be eaten with sauce s

Crust_Pudding.—Ingredients :- Crusts ot
‘bread, hot. milk; two eggs,-quarter of a pound
of raisins,-one teaspoonful of sugar, a little "
flour, half a nutmeg’ grated. .~ Put’ the crusts
and any stale pieces- of bread you may- have
“into ‘a basin-and pour over them  as much -
~hot' milk as they will absorb, cover closely,

-and let them soak all night ; beat thorough- <

1y the eggs;. add the raisins, stoned and chop-
. ped, and the sugar, work: in a little flour to’
solidify the rest ‘of the 1ngred1ents butter
a mould and boil for from one and a half to
two hours. -
Gingerbread Rolls —One-half cup of cream,
one-half “eup of molasses, one-half -cup: of
sour milk, one-half cup of .sugar, one tea-~

spoon of glnger three cups of- flour, one; PN -
- teaspoon of soda .and .a little salt. Bake in .

gem 1rons e - e
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