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JERUSALEM A’l‘ EASTER R

Tne whole e}.tent of the clty ofJ erusa.lem
is'seen from Ohveb wxbh 10: object inter-
‘veningto,divide - the plospecb . Mount
‘Morjah . rises; from ‘tho pondelous wnlls
wluch seem mbher o support tho hill - tha.n
- to rest apon: 1t -.The temple is gone, hut
there ;within -the pmcmcts of its magnifi-
“cent aren ave the Mosques of- Tl -Aksa and
the domed Mosque of Omu.v. . Mount Zion
usserts 1tsclf -niore sl:eep of. nscenb thn.n all
the rest, thou«h its glittering palacésareno

oways alilo present visions of power a nnd
eauty-; for, as thoy are a.pprowched .their
- height aiid - thickness. grow upon one, and
“they seem impregnable. - ~Aniid a clustér
of mosque mmnrets the domes of the church
_of the Holy Sepulchxe are centred “A
dmgoml depressmn runs. across -thé city
from the gate of St. Stephen to the Holy
Sepulchrc it is one of the prmcxpal streets,
* Via: Dolordsd.” It water ran through' it,
wlmb with its grated windows, low door-
_ways, ‘narrowness, pmson-h]\o walls, and
serpentine windings, one. might’ call it a
stroct of Venice. The monks- hxwe, through
the straining endeivors of ages, located
cxght ‘ events” here which took place dur-
ing the lnst ('lnys of our Saviour, and lmve
er ecbed a ““station” with an nccompu.nymg
"shrine at eath traditional spot, - Soon after
entering St. Stephen's-Gate, tho wallof the
Templd aren is reached.. In it are.the
stones of “two ancient arches whero: stood |:
Pllntes Staircase, leading iuto the Jud"-

. | mient Hall

“The ragged old walls and the:perfect '

THE I\OR’.L‘H-EAST.-A E

‘A httlo f'nbher wesbward is
tho arch of I‘.uco Homo. whelo Pilato ‘ex-
claimed, ** Behold the Man 1 Poﬂowmg
theso are the stations *¢ whero tho fainting!
Jesus made an impression with hisshoulder|
in the stone wall when he fe]l the house
of St.- Veronica, who w1pcd the bleedmg
brow of Jesus witha, ]mnal\erclnef ;. where
Simon ivis compelled to” bear the cross ;
whero tho weeping daughters of J erusnlem
were addressed ‘by Jesus,.and’ where Jns
tragical death took pl.).co. T R

Shrewd Greeks dre’ still allowul to g0
whero the*Jew: is not: tolerated; for, near

seveml of tliesd stations, we find their shiops ¢
for tho- mmxufactuxc and. salo of a.rtlcles ‘e

made of olwe waod. . LT e

A portion of my 503 ourn m yJ crusalem in:
cluded Easter week, Tt musb have lool\ed
‘tlien somewhat as it did duunrf the feasb
when the. tmumplml entry was inade.

stranger- pllnrums who had come  from every

quu,rter to witness the services which 3 were |

to ensuc. Tho paths.and roads leading
to tho gates of the city, zm('l -crossing: the
hills and t;ho plzun in every chrecblon, were
fhrono'ed with. thoso “wlio - wero arriving
from tho nelghborm" vx]l'lges to share in
the observanﬂes of the holy week. : ‘Tho
noise and the confumon a all the clty ga.tes
converted them irito veritable bedlims and
babels. Tho scenes: wexo plctureSque be:
yond all dt.scuptlon. SIS
oJ crusalem is divided into, four qumters ;

: qunrter

Aul
around were tho pointed ihite tents of the' g\’

namely tho Mohnmmeduu, t;ho J ewmh, t;he

>Greek, -and the . Ln.tm or. ¢ Clmsbmn
The tall numrets of the Moslem‘

enable him .to keep an.eye over all, “The|;

muezzin c.tll is héard’ everywhere but thie:
sale of crucxﬁ\es n.nd rosanes, together wmh
cliromos of the Vu‘gm and! R‘tplmel’s Ma
donna, is restricted to the Chrlstnanqunrter.-
:So rigidly are the Jews enijoined from visit-
ing the more prommenb parts ofJ erusalem,-
‘that, as in Tyre and Sidon: two thousand |
.| years ‘ago, so here, they find 1o freedom

from insult except in tho Jows' quarter,

Thero are three Sabbaths in Jerusalem
—Triduy for the Mos]em, Smturdny forthe
Hebrew, and Sunday is shared by the
Greek and La.tm .and . the Protestant so-
journers'togéther. During: Passion week
the arex in front of the church of the Holy
Sepulehro is turned‘ihto 4 regular mart for
the sale of carved beads, shell-work, pressed
flowers, crosses, and articles fashioned from
olive-wood. The salésimen are dreary and

‘| indifferent, and the gencral appearance, of
.thm«rs is'dull a.nd depressm". o

In an upper room of a. building whlch X
'stands over the. reputed tombof Divid, it

is "said " that the Last Supper was eaten.

‘|'This room is known as the Cwenaculum,

Tradition also locat:es other events of a
sacred clnract;er here, as. follows : ** The
assembling of the apostles on the day of
Pentecost wheu the miracle of the cloven
tongues of fire occurred ; tho washing of the
disciples’ feet by Jesus ; the giving' of the
| ¢sop’ to Judas; and the departure of the
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:Slde is St - Stephen’s gato.
est to the_ Mounb of- Ohves, und ‘from its
’doorway ethsémane can be plainly seen.

sndl C()'mpii:ﬁ'j},'.',t.(t;i'ﬁ'fr down t]irdﬁg’h;the‘ v hle

,of Kedron‘to G‘rebhsemane. L

'l‘he only gato in use now, on the eastern
It is the near-

Tho path:across leads first down the steep
inclino - of Mopnt Mormh, and then over
the stone ‘bridge wlnch spans the Iedron
valley, and ascends to the walls of Geth-
semane. There the three pathways which

Jead ‘o Bcth’my join, and thence they
‘separate ; one leads to the summit of Oli-

vet, through tho little villago there, and
then down on the eastern side ; the sécond,

asceuding, skirts tho shoulder of Olivet
on tho south, and joins the first . libtlo
time before reaching Bethany ; thie third,

and one most used, wends to the right just
outsido the wall and east of Gethsemane
garden ; this, following the base-line of
Olivet on the south, leads to Bethany, and
thither to Jericho, the land ovf'Moub,' Perea,
and Decapolis. , Tho summit of Olivet is
about 400 feet -above tho Kedron valley, -
and 2,800" feet above the Mediterranean.
The ascent.from Jerusalem is a steep one.
From base to$ummit its’broad terraces are

devoted to the cultivation of the olive.

'The top is quite level, and is the sito of &

small village with an attendant mosquc,'
“to" proteck,” says the DMoslem, * the
Churchof the Ascension and other religious
buildings” located there.

At the joining of the trio of paths de-




scubcd as Ieadmfr to Bethxmy the G.\rden
of Gethsemane is located. It issurrounded
by a stono wall which is divided by shrines
facing inside’ tho garden, all looking
sl;unwely new in comparison with the
gnarled ol trées that they surround. “After
knocking: ab the low gate, the visitor is
questxoned by an old monk and then ad-
mitted. The garden is carefully kept by
the venerable custodian, The whitewashed
fenco of paling and the trim flower-garden
afford another . strange contrast with the
- gnarled..and ancient olive trees.. . In. one
corner of the garden is a well of dehcmus
water. - A bucket with rope running over
a pulley. ave used, - Near 4his well are the
humble. quarters of the monk in charge.
A marble canopy with aniron gmt:c mcloses
Canova's bas-relief of *“The Agony.” A
neatly- ept walk:leads. ong around the cir-
cuit of the garden from shrineito shrine,
. Parts of the walls ave covered with pictures
, 1ep1esentmg scenes ‘which took place dur-
ing our Lord’s last night on'earth. Worm-
wond.and the Passion-vine trail about the
walls in profusion. It is alovely spot.

On the west side of the city, a fow rods

" north-east of the Damascus Gate, tho wall

-rests partly upon the natural. rock. Be-
neath is the old-time quarry known as the
** Cotton Grotto.” On the opposite sido of
the road is **The Grotto of Jereminh.”
Tarthery on the left, is o hill, the face of
whieli, with the horrid semblancc of deep-
sunlen cyes and broken visage, looks like
a human skull. Its loeality and surround-
ing features have led modern explorers to
ncccpt it as Mount Calvary. It is without
the gates. Itcommands an extensive view
of the city, and of the whole way to the
summit of Olivet,. The populace assembled
on two sides of the city could see an exe-
cution on this hill.

From this spot it is but & shorst ride o
the rock-hewn sepulchres known as the
“Tombs of the Kings.” _Tho entrance to
ono of these subterranenn villages of the
dead is closed by a “rollm(r-stmw —a,
rudely cut disk, perhaps a yard in diameter,
standing on edge in an inclined: groove
which runs, deep cut, from one side of the
doorway to the other. When the tombs
are open tho stone is rolled to-ihe left,
and a small wedge is placed under it to
keop it from 1etu1nm«r When the wedge
is removed the 1ollmn'-st:one 1mmedntelv
follows the incline to the right until it
reaches o slightly deeper deprcssmn, into
which-it rolls ; thus it closes tho entrance
.of the tomb, ~ Considerable strength is re-
quired to displace it.

In the valleys one may frequently 5ee
circlo of ‘Arabs seated upon the ground,
with their sheik at tho head of. the cucle
acting:as Judge, -He hears ‘the- causes of
his hmbe, receives the account of their
stewardship, often pleads for tho oppressed

. andcondemns when punishmentisdeserved.
Thus . the lessons of . forgiveness, of the
talents; and of the ]udgmenb are. ]1010 en-
acted; over and over again, as of old.”

At many of the bazaars and residences of
Jetusalem, ns well as in obhél orientalcities,
‘the ‘¢ wntchmnn atthe .\znto ispggted night
and" day. H:s only bed is o qutcr mat-

NB

THE GARDEX OF GETHSE\IA‘:F;

HI TREE OF AGONY.

tress. wlnch stands on end near by duun«r
the day. Heis allowed to repose upon it

ab tho gate during the night, never:forsak-|.

ing his post as long as his engagement lasts.
A I.md of ‘“sorrows and ncquamted with
grief,” surely this has been. Here are
some of the. most splendid ruins in the
world—Pheenician, Jewish, Roman, Grecian
and Crusaders’.- Emrthqumke “war, and
Islam have all shattered the land and
broken the spirits-of the people, until now
there is just as much room for missionary
effort as there was when Jesus and  the
twelve” travelled the route over which we
have triécd to follow them. The lmends,
the sepulchres, the wells, tho eaves, tho
mountains, the rivers, the c]mmte, -the
“land with ‘milk and honey blest,’>~with
all its seclusion and its history, will remain.
But there is room for mare: conquest and:
moro history. What will it be’ "—L‘dum d
TVv.lson, wn the Century. »

—_—

CHILDREN AS LEADERS IN. NEW
 ENTERPRISES.

If new Sunday-school buxldmn' is
needéed, or an improved one, no ‘doubt the
older people will ‘have the bills to pay.
The ‘proportion furnished by the cluldrm
in actual_dollars will probably be small.
Nevertheless, the children may havoa large
part in achieving the final result. 'lhey
may be the real’ Teaders through their un-
selfish giving, the very life and inspiration
of the movement through thelr purer faith
and hopefulness.

A recent illustration of this is the experi-
ence of the Presbyterian’ Sunday-school of
Abington, Pennsylvania. Even if the me-

thods chosen by theso children may not|

be approved, their zeal can be commended.
If they might have stirred the older peaple | S
to action mthout those melhods, so much
the better. Yet in the end, nearly all the
money for a new building ‘was given di-
rectly, without the intervention of' lawn
parties and fairs, or the suale of cake and
ice-cream ; and, as the introductory adver-
tisement, pomtmn' theway to disinterested
giving, these things may pass uncriticised.

It scems that’ for years it had "been a
common remark in this congregation that
“the Sunday-school room onght to be eri-
larged.” A few spnsmodlc efforts,to’ raise
money had resilted in a small sum asa
nest-egg,  “*Thus the matter stood,” writcs
tho teachet of the infant school, Miss M,
N. Baggs, “wlien one bcautlful Sunday
afterncon in summer our young pastor

ame into the Sunday-school, as was’ his
custom. The room was full to ovcxﬂownw
He went into the infant school; which was
held in one corner of the church, where it
had ‘met for many years, W'ntmg for the
promised ‘room allto'themselves.! There
were more than the usual number of baby
boys and girls, all under eight years of age?
and the teicher was not trying to keep the
small feet off of tho back of the pewsin
front, for-sho knew. how hard it was for
weo' feet to - ;keep _quiet, - especially when
they did not reach the floor. - Tho sight:of
the small feet on the back,of the pews’

| boys-had *gone into business.”

‘rejoicing in Go
_greatest dangers, or of support under them.

:Revised Vorsion, *

closmfv éxercises’ of the' whole schodl he
‘told the ‘scholars that: they must have'the

[ new- buxldmg, and that he wanted them'all

to: work:for. it that week nnd 8@’ wha.t
they could do.”?: - =

The next Sunday atmy gnl in the mfnnb
school put two “five-cent - pieces 'into her

| teacher’s hand, sn.ymg Rt

- “That's J olmny s five cents for the new
Sunday-school, and that’s mine.” =« -
4 Why didn’t J ohnny come hunself and

_| bring the money ”

- «'He-hadn’t any shoes bo'nve-xr, and he
told me not:to fortret it; and I did forget
it, and'mine too, antl ho ran down the road

; a.fter me with both our five cents.”

~While this conversation was: going on,
‘another scholar, a small boy, laid a bright
new dime in the teacher's hand as his gift.
When -the ‘minister received: these. first:
fruits, he told the story to the whole s¢hool,
and asked, ‘‘Now, what are : the other
classes going to'do ¥7. O E

“The followmfr weelk it was unnounced to
t-he com'numby that one. of- the ‘classes of
- Onénight
ench week, for soveral weeks; ‘they’ man-
aged a lawn party on the lawn ‘of their
Sundny-school teacher, and, Sths boys

‘| churned all the ice-créam ” that they sold,

working hard for their popularlty +One’ of

thelr fnends. bécoming intérested, had the |-
hs own| .

lawn :lighted with electmclt;y at
expense. s - xS
Following the exnmple of the bables. for
all ‘¢ the infants” were now bringing five-
cent pieces, and moved by this’ enelgv “of
tho boys, three of tho classes of gir]
out invitations to a fuir on SquirdB——"s
lawn. - What'a fairy sceno -this-wasi}  For
hero-too the electric lights did their duty
with :many colorcd lanterns. - Tlic liftlo.

maidens and their teachers welcomed all |5
who came, and the tables only waited.to be |

emptied of théir contents, that the money-
boxes might be filled.”.. ;- | .

Tt was after this, tlmt -encouraged by the
children’s enthusiasm, tho pu.stcn -tho Rev.
L..8: Fulmer, ’told tho-story- of .Johnny's
five-cent. pieco.to the congregation, and

asked the older people ¢ if. they werenot |- P

ready to do their share.” - Aroused in this
way.to the strong. desiro and- real need;
they responded -at once; and -before: the
benediction was spoken that Sunday morn-
ing the full amount was pledged that was
necessary for the long-talked:of Sunda.y-
school: building,—S. 8 Times.
___..o._.

SCHOLARS' N OTES
(From Testminster Question Booh.)
LESSON II —APRIL 9, 1893. :

AFFLICTIONS SANCTIFIED.—Job 5: 1721,
_COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 17-10.

. GOLDEN TEXT.
" “Tor whom tho Lord loveth he chasténoth,”—

Heb.12: 6.
: HOME RDADINGS.

M. - Job 5:6-16.—Mnn Born to Trouble.
'l‘ +Job 5: 17-27.—Afilictions Sanctified.
W. Heb. 12: 1-13 —Thol’caceu,blo Fruit of Rxghte-

Th. Isa: 43¢ 1-13 -—“I am with Thee,”

¥. Psalm 119:65-80. - In Faithfulness hast
Afllicted Me.,”

S.' 1 Pecterl: 1-16 —Fanith Tried in the Fire.

. - Rom, 8:18-39,—The Christian’s Assurance, - -

LESSON\PLAN.

j. I. Blessing in Chastening, va. 17, 18.
II. Deliverance in Troubles. vs, 19.23,
“III. Reward at.tho Last. va, 24 27.
Trve of Job between Bic. 2,000 and 1, 800; the
age of the patriarchs Abmham Tsaae and Jncob

PLAcn.—Whero Joblived. Theland of Uz.
OPENING WORDS ’

Throe of Job’s friends came to visit him-in his
afiliction. They were greatly grieved, tho more
so becauso they thought that'God was visiting
him with punishment for somo hidden sin, Our
lesson passage is the closing part of the address
of Tiliphaz,-ono of these friends, Read the pre-
ceding chapters as introductory to this lesson,

HELPS IN  STUDYING.

17. Happy,is the man—compare Heb, 12: 5,6 ;
James 1312, Despise not—cast not ofl as \\ 1lh
loathing, as useless and unprofifable. 18.:
maketh sore and bindeth- up—Hosea 6:1. An
imago from the binding up of a wounnd. 19, In
stz troubles; yea, in-. sctcn—m all possxblo
troubles.  Comparce Amos 1:3.- No cvil—that is
no real evil, ovil without hopo or remedy, 20,
This may refer not only to a deliverance from

-famine by, & st gply of provxsxons, butb also to &
in tho absence of earthly sup- |

plics. Hab. 3:17, 18, -2L. Thou 'shalt be hid—
compare Psn.lm 31:20, . 22. Thow shalt laugh—
from assuranco of ghelfer and protection from %130
Thow shalt be in league with the stones of the

ficld=God will'not suffer so much as a stono to

do theo hurt, - Rom. 128, -, ‘Shalt not St~
‘shalt miss nothing,”
5 .. . 'QUESTIONS,
IZ\TRODUGTORY —Who visited Job in his nfmc-
tions? What did these friends do when they saw
him'  Howongdid theysitinsilence? By whom
was the silence broken ?  Givean outline of what

touched the .pastor’s heart ; and duri ing the

! senb .

, | contend with me.”

‘in sem'chmg' after him.

~Ans, Oh that I know, where. I might find him | -
 that I might como ev cn to his seat !

ply?: Txtlo ot this Jésson ?: Goldcn Text? Les-
son. Plan? “Time 7. “Place? - ‘ Memory versus'?
I. BLESSING IN CHASTENING. V8, 17, 18.—~Who -
ispronounced happy? What counsol foilaws (his -
declaration ? th what:further; reason is ‘this
counsol -enforced ? ;. How does Solomon enforco
this council in Provcrbs 3:11,127 What do wo -
learn about blessing in- chnstemnt; from | tho
Home Reading for Wednesdayd. /% v
‘ILL Dmmvmmcx«: IN. TROUBLES, 8, 10:23.-
‘What promise ig given in verse 193 From what
particular troubles isdeliverance promised? How
docs the Lord’ deliver those who trush in him .
from those troubles# What did tho Psalmist suy °
of his afiliction? Psalm 119:67, 71, 75. Of what
was tho apostle assurcd? Rom. 8:28,
IIT. REWARD AT_THE LAST, vs, 24- 97, —Whnh
rcwurd is promised in life? In doath? What
does Paul say.of the final reward of a.ﬂ‘hcl.cd
snints? 2 Cor.4:17, 183 §:1.
"PRACTICAL LESSONS LEAR\IED.
1. Ouiward blessings aro in hwmse]vcs fading
u.nd perishing, -
9, 'I'he Lord sends or permnts the afMictions of
his children for their best spiritual good. - .
3. Heis nlm:ghty tosupport nnd comfort; under
evorﬂ troublé, -
iko as o father pities his chlldrcn. even 80
tho Lord pities them that fear him, and chastens |
them in love.
5. Blessed are tho dead thn.t. dlein the Lord
E REVIEW QUESTIONS. “
1. Who is. pronounced hapny? Ans. Behold
happy is the man whom God correcteth, -
2. What councilisthen given? Ans, Therefore
dosplse not thou tho chastening of the Almighty.
- 8, What final promiseis given to the one whose
afflictions are thus sanctified? ' Ans. Thou shalt
come to thy grayvein a full age, like as ashocl. of
corn cometh in in his season,

LESSO\T TIL—APRIL 16. 1893
JOB'S APPEAL TO GOD.—Job 23:1-10,

o com\nv: TO MEMORY vs. 810, .
* GOLDEN TEXT. -

" “WhatIdo thon knowesb not now but, thou
slmltknowhercn.fter "—John 13: 7.

"HOME READINGS.. - .
M. Job 7: 1-2L.—Job’'s Complaint, - :
T. Job §:1-22. —Bxldad’s Fnsb Address,

W. Job 9: 1-35.-Job's R :
Th, Job'14 : 1-22,—Man full of Trouble,
F. -Job 19:1-20.—My Redcemer Liveth,
"Job 23:1-10.—Job's Appeal to God.
S.. Johm 13:1-17.—*Thou: Shnlb Know Hcrc-
.after,”
) LESSON PLAN
1. Longing to T I‘md God. vs, 15, .
11, Confidence in God’s Justice. vs. G, 7
- 111 ‘Assurance of God's Blessing. vs, 8:10.

Timi of Job hoetween B.¢. 2,000 and B.c. 1,800

{tho age ofutho pntrmrchs Ablulmm, Isnnc nnd
Jacob, .
PL,\_'QE crc Job hvcd Tho ltmd of U7.

OPE\ING- WORDS.:™

Our lesson pnssngo to-day is the. bcghmmg of
Job's regily to-tho-words- of iEliphaz in the pre--
ceding: chapter:* “In it ho justifics his complaints
by the soverity: of hisafiliction, ‘and declarcs that
were he tried beforé God’s tribunal, he' would be
justified by him:(ve. 2:7); but God iudcs himself,
though he knoyws Job's innocence, obedience and.
loving estmmhon of his word (vs. X 16). -

“HELPS IN ‘STUDYING,

2. My complaintbitéer—Revised v ersion, “re-
bclhous ")—my.complaint is_held to be-inexcus- -
able, and yet the hand of God is heavier upon-
me than my groaning. Ol that 1knew—if he
could got his cause betoro God and plead it thero,
he felt assured that justice would be done him,
His scat—histribunal, 4. Orclcrmy/causc lead
my cause, ag in a court of justice. - 6, Wil Je .
plead against me—Rovxsed ersion, *‘would he
Hc would. l'put strengthmmc
—Rcvxscd Version, “He would Igwo heed unto
me.” 7. Therethe mghtcous might dispute with
him--the upright, the one _conscious of his in-
tegrity, mxghh plend beforc him with tho assut-
nncc thatjustice would be done him, -8, Behold,

goforward—l goin all directions, but I ecannot
find God. 10. He knoweth—whatever man may
think, ho knows me, and will do me-justice,.
shall come forth as gold—that is tried in tho
crucible, and refined and purified. ) .

- - QUESTIONS,

. INTRODUCTORY. —What was tho su‘b.] cct of tho
last lesson 7 ‘'Who'is pronounced happy? What
counsel is given? Title of this lesson? Golden
Toxt?¥ ?Lesson Plant Timo? Placo ? Memor)
verses,

L LONGING TO Fx\n Gon. vs. 1- 5—Wh
Job say of himsclf? - How did he express his )
m;f]for God 1. Why did ho thuslong to find
: ah?would he thcn do t What dld he wxsh b

now

1T, Conmnnvcm N Gons Jusncm vs, 6, 7.—
How did he.oxpress his confidence in God's nus
tice? Whois meant by the righteous in vcrso 71
What would follow God's degision in his favor?

III. ASSURANCE OF GoOD'S BLESSING. vs. 8-10.—
In what terms did Job deseribe his efforts to find
God? How did ho lament the- failure of theso
cfforts? Of what was ho nevertheless assured ?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED, .
~1.. Those who truly long to find God are diligent

2. Sometimes God hides himself from thoso \vho
tlms search after him,
3. Bug he is still their God and Saviour, . Isn.

4 In good hme he wxll be found. of allwho truly
B N tets purify pioty and mak it moro b

4, Trials purify pio ymu ma m.moro right
and valuahle, llkopgold tried in the flre, &%

REVIEW QUESTIONS,
1. How did Job oxpress his longing to find God ¢

2. What would ho then do? -Ans. Iwould order
my. cause before him, and fill my mouth with
arguments,’

3. How did he deseribe his cfforts fo find’ God?
Ans, I goforward,bub heisnotthere; and buck-
ward, bub I’ cannot perceive him; on’ the left
lmnd but I cannot behold him; he hideth him-
self on the right hand, that I cannot seé him,

. How did he declare his assurance of God’s
favor? Ans. Bub ho knoweth the way. that I
{ake; when lio lmth tncd mo, Ishall como tonh .

was said b{; Job? Which of the three friendsre -
'p]it.d to Jo IR Whnb was the substance of his re-

as gold.

W

o -

—r




_

-

 NORTHERN MESSENGER.:

3

" THE HOUSEHOLD.

st L -NO-WONDER: :
- *“I.cannot sco why,” said Farnier Burke, i
.. Women should grumble about their work;.
- Now my wife would in the ' morning rouse; .
. -, And build the fire and milk the cows,
. And feed the horses—cloyen head—-
. By the time that I crawled out of bed 3
She was nlwaysat workin house or bitrn 3
She knit our stockings and spun'theyarn s
She didn’t-visit, nor write, norread!
She planted none of those posy seed.
Had children?- Oh, yes, somd eight in all.
But they mostly died when they were small,
The only one living nowis Jane,
TWho always hasan ache or pain §
She's good for naught but to swallow pills,
And run up druggists’ and doctors’ bills.
She doesn’t help like my wife, you bet.” -
“Why doesn't your wife,” we asked, * help
! }’ch‘?" . . HK . .
*' Oh, no,” he said, with saddenecd brow, .
#She's in the inseno asylum now.”
-=Clara B, Auld, in Farmers’ Revicw,
- ABUSE OF COCAINE,
" Almost everything that is of use to man
is cupuble of abuse. This is especially true
of stimulants and sedatives. These drugs,
in- their elementary statc, arc generally
violent poisons.. Even tea and coffee are
not exceptions to the rule. The abuse of
such things consists in using them too
much, or for improper purposes.. Nature
. meant them for medicines, and used in-
telligently and carefully as such, they are
among her best gifts to the afflicted.
Cocuaine, obtained from: the "elementary
principle .of coca - leaves, is exceedingly
valuable in minor “surgicil operations as a
substitute for-ether and-chloroform ; but
already it is becoming fearfully abused.
According to the London' Lancet, approv-
ing-a paper on tlie subject. in the Journal
of Mental Science,.its specinl dangers are
. three:. It is treacherous ;-it produces an
carly “break-down, both morally. and in-
tellectually ; it is intensely poisonous, and
speedily causes destructive tissue changes.
In chronic cocaine .poisoning, , general
wasting appearsearly, ands deyelops- with
extréme: rapidity:  Convulsions also are
not uncommon, In animals it is found to
vroduce degeneration in-the:cells:of the
“medulla and spinal cord,-and-also in-the
nerve cells of the heart, ganglia and in the
liver cells, LT -
. .*“The great danger of cocaine lies in the
fact that it is the most agreeable and allur-
ing of all narcotics. = It causes.no mental

confusion, only & little more, talkativeness’

thah wsual., There is-no .headache or
nausen, and.the pleasant effects are pro-
duced with a comparatively small dose ; but
symptomsof poisoningare rapidlydeveloped
and within three monthsof the commnence-
ment_of .the habitthere may be marked
‘indications of degeneration,loss of memory,
hallucinations and suspicions. o
+ The author of the paper in the Jowrnal
of Mental Seience says that much harm hag
resulted from a recent téndency to use co-
caine to break off the .opium habit, and
- from a mistaken notion that this drug can
mployed safely and advantageously for
urpose.- .The writet adds that cocaine
re insidious than morphine, fastens
readily upon its victim, and holds him
‘at Jeast as tight a grasp.—Youth's Com-
PUnion, : o .

e
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" CHILDREN’S CLOTHES, _

Tn tho dressing of small children’imothers
talco: much pride and spend many thoughts.
It probably was always so, from the days
when thelittle child’s clothing consisted.of
a-singlo garment .. T is’n long step-from
one garment to the picturesque -costumes
worn by the tots of the present day. “The
‘mothers of to-day think they have reached
the acme of sensiblo and pretty clothes for
childven. "Have they ¢ . .
"During these last few years small boys
have worn what was called a ** Faumtleroy
suit.”" It was fancifulgindeed. The boy's
waist was girt about with a sash, of which
the ends flopped at his side. - He worelong
ringlets, -which - he abhorred, and a wide
embroidered collar and cuffs, at.which his
boyish soul revolted. - : B
.. To-day ‘the *‘snilor suit” takes .prece-
dence.: Of this the blouse seems to- fulll
its purpose of covering the body completely

3

‘| of discomfort.

while allowing it freedom of action...But.

thé,txfous,eris 1. Tight nc'ro.ss,.‘thé; hiés,v .nud ‘
wide and flapping about. the heels | -The|"

little ereature clad in themis the picture
It is impossible for a- boy
to ‘run, jump, or play actively in such
trousers.as those., .‘The boy’s mother- has
niade.him an object of beauty, but she has

‘| taken from him his- liberty, and life,is.a

hollow mockery without that. .!

‘Thero is his small sister.. She wears o
frock whicd "comes within_an inch of the
ground, .and- restricts her movementis as
much as the sailor trousers do her brother’s.
It is quite common to see theselittle mites
painfully holding up their long skirts that.
they may not trip over them.. . Little girls
have been trained to lift their -trailing
outer-garment from a car step or a muddy
gutter. Surely the quaint effect of long
skirts is painfully” expensive when this is
the price. : S
~ The clothes. which are a burden or a re-
sponsibility to a_child are neither. health-
ful nor comfortable, although' they, may.
be “fanciful” and * picturesque”- and
‘“artistic.” But is there any real beauty
in clothes which do notaccomplish the pur-
pose for which clothes were provided 7—
Harper's Bazar, .

+

_ - COVERS. v

T havo often wondered,” said one lady’
to another, *‘ why you neveruse any of the’

pretty . crocheted,-knitted or embroidered
tidies and covers that are so fashionable.

With your taste for the beautiful, I-should |-

think youwould have any number of them.”

‘8o I would, my dear,” was the reply,
“if I never expected a man to.sit in. my
chairs, but, as there are several of those
more or less important individuals in. the

family, I have given up everything in:the

way of cotton or knitted covers.: There is
nothing in the world more exasperating to
a man who is particular about his personal
appearance, than to sit down in a chair on-
which is a cotbon tidy. = When he. rises,
the back and sleeves of his coat are likely.
to be a mass of tiny shreds of white, and it
is next toimpossible to get them off. * On@|
of ‘the members of my family has entirely
given up culling at a certain house where
the cotiton tidy is in general use.  He de:,
clares that he has neither timo nor strength
to struggle with the lint problem after
every one of his visits there. $o, instend of
cotton covers, I'use squares of India silk
or dark sateen and similar materials, One
can_scarcely blame a man for being un-
willing to spoil his dress-suit by grinding
cotton fluff into it. And ancther thing to
which I wish to call your attention is those
semi-abominations in the way of -sofa-pil-
Iows, that are so common in the market.
Most of them are filled with a mixture of
down, feathers and cotton lint. . To make
them inexpensive they are pub into ticks
of the thinnest sort and covered with some
sleazy material which is altogether unsuit-
ablo for such purposes. The result is that
the fine particles constantly work through
the cloth, and everything in. that vicinity
is covered with lint. TFor my own part-I
never lean against them when I have dark’
dresses on, I nearly spoiled two or three
waists by using them before I leained what
was-the matter. - Lo
*For my-lounging-chair I have down
pillows made with the best quality. of
feather-ticking. - The tickis first thoroughly
sonped-on the wrong sido ; then the feathers
are put in it.  In this way I feel comfort-
ably sure-that I will not have my clothes
destroyed by particles ‘of white lint. ‘For-
my afternoon nap I have a ‘‘ comforter”
mado of English-sateen, the wrong side of
which is thoroughly soaped before making

up. D . .

?“In old times, all of the feather ticks
wero waxed or soaped before using.. .If
this is done,.there is scarcely a possibility
of any lint or feathers working through.

‘The seams should all be closed by the finest

sort of overhanding, and ventilation should
be provided for by the old-time device of
a fine quill in two of the corners of the

-pillow ; corners diagonallyacross aro better.

in this way sufficient air is admitted to keep
the feathers light and wholesome. . It is
said that properly ventilated pillows-never
grow stale-smelling if they.are beaten thor-
oughly every day. With all of our new
devices, we seem to have.nade no improve-

'ment on ‘the old-time wax and:quill-pro-

vided pillow-tick.”—N. Y. Ledger.*.*,

.+~ ABOUT DISH-WASHING.
Dish-washing, - that dreaded, despised
dishwashing .isn’t . such. despairing” work
after all. Trath to say, it'ds a homely
task, but that there is benuty in homeliness
is a statement bearing the stamp of truth.
There can be a system abéut: dishi*washing

chaos and really makes the' work agreeable,
" Each kind by itself.is a.good ‘motto for
making ready ; the glasses here, tlie silver
there, the tea cups and saucersin friendly
relation, plates by themselves, and so on
through the whole category. .Tlien with
plenty of hot water and clean linen (not
'odds -and-‘ends of everything), you are
r?lady. for the battle which isn’t a battle at
Xt you are to do the .work alone, have
three pans—one for washing, one for rins-
ing and one for draining. . In the draining
pan place a dry, clean towel for the pur-
pose of absorbing the moisture. - Glasses
and silver should be dried immedintely
after washing, but the other dishes may be’
left until all the washing is done. Then
wiping will be a mere nothing, espeeially if
the rinsing water has been very hot. .-
But dish-washing three timesa day loses
its charm, you say, and grows monotonous,

- | Yes, but the whole world is monotonous:

Every diy the earth turns round ; every
spring vegetation starts; - to support life
the heart is a tireless engine All these
things are necessary, and so is dish-wash-
ing.—The Voice. '

RO N —

CARPET RUGS.

. I'make rugs of my old ingrain carpets.
Of course the carpet must be perfectly
clean. ~Cut it on a perfect-bias into strips
one inch wide. Then, on a sewing ma-
ckine, stitch twice through the centre of
the strip, leaving a space one-quarter of
an inch between the rows of -stitching.
The ends can be joined while stitching the
strips.. Now, with the fingers fray out the
edges nearly or quite to the stitching. = Roll
into. balls and they are ready for the
weaver. . Have the same kind of.warp. or
chain as for rag carpet, and woven just as
rags they malke nice durable rugs, but they
are more ‘* flufty” and have alonger *‘pile”
if just half as much warp is used and put
in the reed in clusters of eight or ten
threads : then a space the same width with-
out threads, and so on until the warp fills
the reed as wide as you want the rug. If
more than one rug is woven, have the
weaver leave a space between them with-
out filling long enough so the wurp can be
cut and tied, to prevent ravelling out of the
rugs when cut from the loom.

—_—-—
' WASHING FLANNEILS. -

I presume you have all henrd of using
ammonia in washing flannels, but have you
tried it 7 :

If not, add one tablespoonful to two
pails of water in which a piece of white
soap has been dissolved to make strong
suds, Yellow soap generally contains resin,
which stiffens the flannel. . C
" The water should be nearly as hot as can
be borne by the hands. o

" Put in the flannels and let stand for half
an hour, oceasionally stirring them ; then
rub the most soiled parts with the hands
and rinse in water of the same temperature
as the first, (i.e. as hot as can be borne by
the hand) in which a little soap has been
dissolved, also adding about half the quan-
tity of ammonia as to the first. I

Flannels treated this way will always be
soft, and “Papa’s shirt will not soon fit
Baby” nor be in danger of disappearing
altogether a3 sometimes seems probable.—
Far and Near. '

—— s

RECIPES FOR INVALIDS. -

CREAM OF STRING-BEANS.~Throw a quart of
green string-beans in boiling . water, in'swhich
there is half o tablespoonful of soda or as much
‘enrbonate of ammonia as would lic'on the point
of o knife. to preserve tho color; drain the beans,
and pass them through a sieve (not colander, but
sicve). There will be abouta pint of pulp, Male
aroux by placing in_a saucepan-butter tho size
of a pigcon’s'egg, and, when it bubbles, throw in
two large, heaping tablespoonfuls of flour {two
gencrous ounces); let it cook without tfaking
color; then pour in & quart of clear stock,:and
the pint of string-bean pulp. »Stir it well with
the egg whisk, letting it cook a few minutes
without boiling. It would boliable to curdle if

boiled, Justbefore serving pour inneoarly a cup-

‘Delmonico’s they scrve, sprinkled over the.soup

.and a half pounds) in rather small picces, and

which, if carried ‘out,. brings .order from.|break the bones, Do not-wash it if you would

‘sancepansg. with -three pints of clear cold watcr
1iitlo sgrig'ot parsley,
.care, .also -add ‘a few:speeks oft red pepp

:| rice, granulate

‘putting two tablespoonfuls of brown sugar and a

Jowing recipe is excellent: Four cups of sugar ;

‘been progpunced equally” templing eaten as o’

ful of Eo;)d. thick crenm; season with salt and
cayenne pepper. Whip it well ‘with the egg
whisk over the fire, and serve immediately, At

in the tureen, imitation navy-beans, made by
dropping drops of fritterbatterin hotlard, They
are crisp and savory, but a fritter of any kind
should nover be mentioned in an invalid’s book.

Crrcrey BroTir.—Cut up half a chicken (one

save the whole juice. Put it'in the cleanest of

and o tablespoonful of rice; Bringitslowly toa
boil and let it siminer for two hours, closely cov-
cred.  Half an hour before it is‘done throw in a
‘When done, pass the
broth through ¢ sicve into.a hot bowl, pressing
the rico through with o spoon. Let it stand a
moment, and then skim off the fab. - Salt it wiui
Cr.
hardly dare mention the red pepper, as the broth
is pood enough without it, and, if any is used, a
cook is sure to-{)ut in too.much.  Or, instead of
§ d barley orwhent may beused for
a thickening, . The. broth may be-served with
some dainly erackers, or wafers, on & separaio
dish, to be broken into. the brotlt when served;
or, for a change, the ricemay be boiled separately
and & tablespoonful of the whole grains added
atter the broth isin tho bowl: . ~-=° .~
CARAMEL 'CusTARD.—Make tho:. caramel by

teaspoonful of water over the fire and stirring it
until it gets quite a dark brown—not black ; then
add a dessert spoonful of water. "It will mako a
thick syrup.i. Pour this into the bottom of two
cups or little fancy moulds, and turn it around
until it covers- tho bottom and sides,  For the
custard, beat well three eggs, (yolks and whites,)
with a tcaspoonful of white sugar and the very
thin yellow cuts of alemon ; then stirina eupful
of milk or thin cream which has been brought to
the scalding-point (not boiling) over the fire. Fill
the cups or moulds (previously lined with the
caramel) with the custard ; place themin a basin
of hot. water, the water reaching nenrly to the
top of the moulds, and bake_them in the oven
until the custard is sef, or feels firm to the finger
—no longer, They- will set in twelve or fifteen
minutes. Thecustards may be served either hot
or cold—although they are generally served cold
—t{urned from the mould when just ready to be
served, 7

Correk JELLY.—Soak three-quarters of a box
of gelating, (either Cox's or Cooper’s, or ten
sheets of the common gelating,} in & pint of cold
water until dissolved ; then add a pint of boiling
water, two cupfuls of sugar, and one pint of clear
strong (so the cherf said) coffee. DBut the coffee
need not: be so vory strong, Mouldit, Surround
coffce jelly, when on the platter ready to be
served, with whipped cream.,

—_—

 OLD-FASHIONED DAINTIES.

Lapy's CaAkE.—The whites of 16 egps; threo
quarters of a pound of sifted flour ; half a pound
and two .ounces: of fresh butter: ong pound of
powdered sugar; threo ounces of shelled bitter-
almonds; two winc-glasses of rose-water, Blanch
the almonds in scalding water. - Pound them ono
at a time in a mortar, pouring in, as you do so,
the rose-water—na few dropsat n time—to moisten
them, make them lighter, and keep them from
sinking in a lump to the bottom of the cake. On
no account use sweetalmonds. - When they have
been ponnded to a smooth paste, cover them and
set them away in & cold place. It is better to
prepare them the,dnfr before they are wanted,
Cut up the butter in thesugar, and beat toalight-
cream, ' Talke the whites only 0f16 eggs, and beat
till they stand alone. “Then stir them into the
creamed butter and sugar alternately with the
flour, a little at o time, Stir the whole mixture
very hard, and then Jmt into a well-buttered tin
pan, and sct immediately in & moderately hot
oven. It will require more than two hours to
bake. Be careful not toletit burn, When sure
it is done, which can be ascertained by testing it
with a twig from a corn broom, place iton an in-
verted sieve, cover lightly with & napkin, and It
it cool gradually. When cold, ice it with white
of egg nud powdered loaf-sugar, flavored with
ten 51'0 3 of oil of lemon or one drop of oil of
roses. Don’t cutit untilthenext day. Thiscako
is beautifully white, and, if the recipe is strictly
followed, will be found dciicious, If put in a
cool placeand guarded from tho air, it will keep
a-wecek, '

GoLD CARE.—To use with the cake given above
both for the sake of using the yolks of part of tho
eggs whose whites were pub in tho lady’s cake,
and for the sake of the contrast of color, the fol-

one cup of milk; onc and a half cups of butter;
yolks of twelve eggs: two lemons; six cups of
flour; two teaspoonfuls of ercam of tartar; one
teaspoonful of saleratus (this was used on ac-
count of the absenco of the whites of the egrs;
three teaspoonfuls of baking-powder can be sub-
stituted if more convenient.) .Cream the butter
and sugar together till very light ; add the milk,
the eggs—very thoroughly beaten—the lemons,
and, Instly, the flour, twice sifted. One-half the
quantity given in these recipés would probably
bo ampie for modern requirements. Our grand-
mothers were generous providers, ‘
Prum Pubpping.—One pound of flour; one
pound of sugar ; one pound of raisins ; 'onc pound
of curmnts;_hn.if a pound of ¢itron; ono pound
of suet well chopped ; one dozen eggs; one tea-
spoonful of cinnamon, of nutmeg, and of mace.
Mix the suct thoroughly withi the sifted flour,
stir in the sugar, add the eggs: well beaten, then
the fruil and spices, stirred: thoroughly through
the mixture. Boil four haurs.” :
LAPLANDS.—One quart of cream ; one quart of
flour ; twelve cggs; a litlle salt. ' ‘Separate the
yolks from-tho whites, and-béat til] very light.
Stir tho cream into the flour, then add the yolks,
and, lastly, thoe whites. - Then pur thom at once
into o quick oven. Bake in small tins, which
should bo perfcclly dry before being greased,
after which o little flour should be sprinkled over
the bottem of eachi. Fill tlic: tins full of batter,
and eat hot with nice butter. . .
“Thisrecipo is marked with faded ink in t.hga
old’ book from which I copied it, “‘Delicious,”
and below was added the quaint and suggestive
bit.of-advice, :*Try to restrain your appelites
while onting.” Theselaplands, though originally
intended to bo scrved ab ten,-have sometimes

lunch dis™'with hot snuce.
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“ingly. )

“the *back folks;”

THD STORY OF, AN 'L‘ASTER HAT.

' Linda Jarvis has’a new- lmt—-bhut sall
that . Baster means to. her 1" T saw Miss
Plumer’s girl earrying home the band-box,
and then ['just glanced- in nt the window

-as I went by, and there was Linda mymg

it on-before the mirror.” . ...

The other girls—there wore four or ﬁve'

of them grouped together in the high schocl
hall—looked - somewhat dlS'Lppl'OVID('ly ab
Abby Luce.

than any. boy in the school, and they had'a

_ vague impression that ib conferred ionor

upon the Dummerfield High School to'have |1
one girl pupil who csche\ved bangs, in spite

of n very high forehead, and was always
auiltless of a  ruffle or & nbbon bub Abby

Liuce, with all her strength of mmcl - must
not be allowed to be too severe upon Lmda
Javvis, for Linda was.a favorite.

“ Linda does like pretty clothes; slles
a real Eagter lily. But I don’t thmk it's a
bit of harm, if one isn't selfish’ a.boub 1

said Alice Carver stoutly
“ Or doesn’t 'tllow one’s self to be fn.mt-

"hearted because one can’t ]me ‘thew,”

said Janey Jackson, Janey never had a
dresst except, her Auut Mehitable's old ones.
She had worn a. snuff-colored one now for
nearly two years—over since the lm ender

_and green plaid wore out.

< Of course one ought to be, thmluncr of
better things than clothes at Easter,” said
little Amy Drummond

“*But one’s belongings ought to be new
and fresh and pretty then its hbtm " main-
tained poor Janey.., .

“T should expect more senslble ideas
from you,” said Abby Luce severely.
(Janey had. *‘a head for” higher’ mathe-
matics, and Abby respecbed “het’ accord-
“Of course. Linda‘is notling but
fuvolous, she shirks Latin, and’ writes
compositions on ¢ Woodland Flowers,’ and
ties'the manuseripts with a blue nbbon [

*“Sh !

these dreadful'accusations pass‘cd' through
the hall w1bhm earshot. - Shie was'; k) tall
girl, with an.air of style whlch was not
common. _in Dummerfield, =’ Tii fnct, her
father had brotght his. f'muly thers froni
the city o year, before, having established
the large cotton mllls, which seemed likely

- to ch:mffe Dummerfield from a drowsy vil-

lage to a bustling town,

“She joined the group of girls now, and
the conversation turned to" ‘the coming
Tiaster services at the new church; and the
boy choir, an innovation of the new minis-
ter’s which had aroused much mteresb, and
also much eriticism., -

“There’s one good thing n.boub it any
way—every one in Dummerfield wiil go to
chareh ™ said little Amy Drummond. .

But little Amy Drummond did nob know
every one in Dummerfield, although she
had lived-there ail her life. -

Away off beyond Town Hill, three miles
away from the village, there wasa queer,
dilapidated old house, whose mistress did
not even know that it was Laster.

. M'vandy Fickett, the mistress cf this old

house, was a girl of fifteen, ‘and many of
the good things of life, as well ds Tiaster,
had never come in her way. Christmas
never came beyond Town IIill, and the
* back folks,” as the dwellers-in thatre-

_ gion were called by all Dummerfield, were

too poor and ** shiftless” to keep Thanks-
givng Day. Of course thore will be some-
thmo of the Fourth of July’ wwhenever
thero is a boy, and there werc boys among
and oue’ cl.v—oh,
Dblissful memory !—the. balloon that went
up from Dummerfield common had come
down on, the edge of Purgatory Swamp,
only a few yards From ‘the dllﬂpl(l’l.t“d old
house, M'randy. had dated everything
from that exciting day for long afeer wards.
Tt was differentfor her brother’LlJo more
good -times emno to him, either because

: boys always will have them, or-because he
“had pleiity of boy comrades, while there

was scarcoly 4 girl of M’randy’s age among
the *“‘back folks.”

"Lije and M'randy, who were twins, had
lived alone together. in the ‘queer house —
you .will behove that it was queer when
vou know' that it was Deacon Forester's
old gmnmy; its’ owner had benovolcntly
moved it there for! tho Ficketts -to live in,
when they "had ¢ome to Dummerfield with

their f.).ther, who wis dying of consump-

"tion.-
Thev could raise vwetnblcs thoy could

They were all proud of the'

fact that Abby was a better Greek scholar | he couldn’t be.

dnto mischief.

sh [ the warhing came’ f‘wm sev- |
eral girls slmultaneously, as the objeet of

‘eut-all the wood ‘they needed off -the picce
of lind which Deacon Forester had givéen

them ; they kept a cow, snd M’randy made.

butter and . sold it3:in winter. she knit
stockings whiclh: found a sale ab-the store,.

and they need.never have been -really:in.
{'want if ‘'Lije had only been—well,. just:a

little different. M'randy never admitted
anything more thdn that even to herself;
she would  like to have’ Lijo justa little.
different, but then, being a - boy, perhaps
She was always ready to
find excuses for him when he preferred.to
‘go fishing rather thanto chop wood or dig.
potntoos, ‘and she’ was inclined to think.

’Lije would always behave well if there |

were not so many rough boys to lead him
The mills had brought . a
set 'of rougher boys to town than ever. were

‘there before, and - 'Lijo ‘seemed- to ‘have
‘privato aflairs with them, wluch troubled
Mrandy, = - -

“Thero was .. cloud on her f'\ce as she
*| stood in the doorway on this Easter morn-.
ing'—as sunshiny and springlike an asfer
morning as.ever dawned.. She. had liin’
awake in the night worrying about "Lijé.

For ’Lije had been very silent- of laté +he |
.of M'rindy and her distress touched him.-

was cross when she wanted him to do any-
thing, and ho had been out late the night
before, probnbly with those drea.dful null
boys. -

But her face lwhtencd as a boys voice |

rang out from the woods 1mmedmtely be-

1 hind the house ; a boy’s voice-of, wonderful

quality—clear, ﬂute-hke, angelic, as onlya’
boy’s voice can be. -

Ordinarily *Lijc’s songs were not angelic ;
he picked them -up in the street, or at the
mills ; he sang the airs that were ground
out by a stmy ‘hand-organ - or a minstrel
troupe. Surprise grew on Mrmdy faco
as she listened now :

“Tho strife is o'6r, the battle donc!
The victory of lifc is won ; e
The song of. trmmph is bep;un, o

) Hallelumh'" e

How L1Je & clear 80Prano rang out on
the * hallelujak 1. M’randy didn’t know;
just avhat the. words meant,
be tho song that he said he heard: them:
practising. down to the new meefin’ :house:}

“Lijo can Ceatelr o tine so quick " she said!

to herself.. **I guess it's the same tune
that man hezud tho other. day, when he
was goi’ by n’ stoppcd 1’ asked who
*twas that was singin’. - I doi’. know who
the-man was ; mebbe "twas the new nnms-
ter! * They say Iie thinksa sight of singin”.
I wish't I could hear ’enising down there l
Bub T hain’t gotnothin’ to wear.’

This sad reﬂcctlon brought a new 1dea. to
M'randy’s mind. -

“ T wish’t '[ could geb 'Lije to lmrness up
old Naricy ’ 1’ go down to the village with
me this morning.
and T've'got tlnt soft-soap made tlmt fos
Gileswanted. - 'Lije!” - -

**’Lijo was still singing, -

¢ Chmsb tho Lord is risen to- dny -

The strains cameé joyfully’ to- M’mndys
ears. But Mrandy’s mind was 6n her
butter and thessoft-soap for Mrs. Giles, .

'Lijo came at last, with his arms full of
wood for the fire.
good-natured wlien he brought in-wood'in
the morning without being asked to do so.

““Carry your butter to the store  this
morning ¥’ he repeated after M’randy, in'a
tone of extreme surprise.

* T know you said you was gom fishin’,
but wo hain’t got a. mite of flour, Llje 80
T mnust sell the butter.”

There was a queer twinkle in ’Ll_]e 8 eyes.
M'randy thought she hadn’t known him to
bo in such good humor for a long time; in
fact, not since he lmd begun togo w1t;h the
mill boys. ’

’L1]e turned his heud away to lndo alaugh.

He thought it wasa goodjoke that Mr: .tmdy '

had forgotten = that it was Sunday —
w r:mr.lv, who was always preaching to him

about bch'wmfr well; and’mourned because [.

they couldu’b go to church, and used to
read; onco in'a while, in the old Bible that
their father had left them, until he gradu-
ally toreit up—a fellow had to have wad-
ding for his gun |

Flo thiought it would 'be a ﬁno ]ol\e to
take M’ mndy throngh the‘main street” of
Dummerfield with' her buttet &nd soap ‘in
their old waggon, wlnla blm people were
going to church, ,

Na ancy was an ancxent mw-boned steed,
of which the Dummerﬁeld boys made-fun ;

‘| the Ficketts had bought hei of old Jerry
‘Flint, the drunken cobbler, for two loads

‘snid Abby Luce. -

‘:_Evelybody -we've ‘seen - has.”
and ' the -distress deepened suddenly in |-
‘M’randy went to church that Easter Day
|- with Linda Jarvis.
ushered into her father's pew, but that-
*Lije stoutly declined that honor.
‘sab.near the door ; bub.all the lnfrh school -
‘girls who. wera _ab_church, craned their -

¢ That must:

Bt we'look so 1,
.‘da.y T don’t know- how-I- éome. to.

Iwant to sell my butter,] -

Tt meant that *Lije was |

of wood,'a dozen” ‘paits -of stockmgs nnd

alf a cheese ‘and'as-the waggon Was very.

old:and rxckety, aind rudely- “mended with

fopes and- wires, it was altogether a queer’
equipage "of which Abby’ Tiuce and . little |-
said. to ‘Lije, after 'the waggon had been ||,
driveninto Miss Ruth"Olivor’s Barn, Linda

having asked the permission of that much ‘

Amy Drummond cauchb snght on thelr wa.y
to church,

¢* They really Iook as 1f they were gomo-_

peddling! I don’t suppose it-makes the
least difference - to them that it’s Sunday,”
*¢That Ficke#t boy goes
with the ‘mill boys, and puts them up to

‘mischief, I've heard. * There’sa strike, you
know, and they’ 1e afraid of gerious trouble

among the boys.”.

L 'l‘here really oughb to be some mis-
sionary work done among those baclfollks 1”
said little Amy Drummend with her soft
blue eyes full of trouble,_

They looked so severely at M’mndy that
the color rose to her face.

§ ’Lue they ve got their best clothes on !
"The color

Mrandy’s face. - ¢ 0, ’Lijo ! how could you
let me do it * Why dldn t you tell-me?
it’s Sunday 1. .

’Lije turned away his fnce. He' was fond
It did not seem 80 good a Johe, after all,

(¢ Sunday 1 OE course “it's Sunday l”
called a cheery voice, . ¢ Raster Day, t0o.”

M’randy turning saw, through tear suf-
fused .eyes,. a’ t'l.ll shyhsh. young lady,

-adorned .with-the very prettiest of spring

hats. M'randy knew her at once as the
dauirhter -of Mr. Jarvis, tho mill owner.

"’Lx]e recoghized hér also,and scowled ather.,

He pmded himself upon 'siding with the
strikers, and disapproving of mill owners.

-4 Aren’t you-the boy.who sings " asked
the . girl, smiling upon him in the most

4 friendly ‘way, quite: regardless of scowls,.

“T've heard that-you had- a wonderful

"’2| voiee. :Mr.. Morris, the new minister, has.
| heard ‘you, and he said he wxshed that you |

would sing'in‘the choir.”:- ™ N

S A look :of - gmuxucmtxon was strufmlm«v
rourh ’LIJOS scowl in spito: of himself.
¢ Vontyou come o church and hear
‘musie, anyway " said the girl.
&4 0hi!:Lvish we could,” eried; M’randy
I-1 forﬁbt Ttvas Sun-.
Ido
remembm ‘mostly.. But we.wasall out of
things, and I was real worrxed I
wanted to sell my butter 'n’ soap. Oh! I
would lika;: to go to meetm 'n’ hear them
boys sing 172 -,
ST tell. )ou wlnb you can’ do, said
Linda Jufvis, who had Deen performing
some_rapid mental  caleulations; **Aunt
Riith Oliver lives: just below here. She
will let yoti leave your waggon.in ‘hér bum,
and you éan come.to church with me.’

her old sacque ; they were eléan and.whole,

.| althougly f'tded Then she took her hood

off her héad, and eyed it ruefully ; it was
hopelessly ra."rred and its - on«rmal color
wis entirely lost:

* O TE it wa'n't for the hoodf bub foll\s

| would lnigh ; they wouldn’t want mo to

meetin’in tha.b shé murmured dejectedly.

hiat off her own head, and 'set it upon
M'randy's:;; Tam'not going to tell of the

‘| struggle that went on in her ‘mind while

she hesitated ; somd’ one might think that
I exagaerated ;. but it would not be a girl
who,dearlvhl\mrr pretty things;had planned
an Enaster hat weeks befmelmnd and found
it a triumph of her- own and.the’ milliner’s
art; and- the most.-becoming hat she had
ever worn! ‘Whatever you may think, I
am sure’'that the recording angel kncw lb
was a sacrifico.

$ There ! you. shall have that for. your
own. Now I am sure -you won't bs
ashamed to go to church,” “cried Lindw.

M'raiidy colored high with delight under
the pretty. hat.
Linda was
surprised  that she had not observed how
lovely she was. “'Lijo felt surprised in the

‘same way, and in spite of himself hls heart

softened ‘and swelled.

“0, no! I-sha'n’t go: to: chulch bn.re-
heuded ” Linda gaid’ gaily, in auswer to
M’mndy s anxious'query.. *“Aunt Ruth
Oliver-will lend e & hat.” - She winced
a little at -the thought of tlie hat- which
AuntRuth - Oliver would lend.her ; Aunt
‘Ruth was an elderly spmster, and wom the
dowdiest- of clothes. e ,

Linda hesitated ; there was not time to |
'¢go home ; the chmcl: bells had long ago
| ceased to ring ;- then she took the damty

how..such .a; change came about.

It was quite wondcrfull
‘to seco how proetty she looked.

" Lindy, hatl reﬂected ‘while'she heswnted | B
about giving' away. her Taster ‘hut; that -
Aunt Rath would never:léiid any, of her-

head-gear to one of: the - ** back follks.”2 . .

surpnsed and seandalized lady. - :
M'randy  -had - previously: wlnspered to

‘Lije that he lovked ¢ 'nfost like-other-

folls,” the patches on his trouscrs showed

so little, and his ]ucket and cap ‘were al- .

most new.

’Lije found it hard to decide whcther he
would go or not. - It seemed liked a' for-
saking of his prmcxples to go' to church
with the mill-owner’s daughter, and yet ho
did want to hear that boy "choir sing | 1 o
privately “confided to M'randy ' thiat Tl
kinew he ¢ could sing them fellers out of
sight, but ho should like to hear how well
they could do”

:So it came to pass that both 'Lije and

They would have been
‘So they

necks .to see the *back folks” girl, with
anastonishingly pretty hat on, whom Linda

Jarvis had brought to church, while Linda
herself wore an old brown thmrr with -

purple roses on it.

The choir master sought Lije’ oub after
the service, privately msbxgmted by Linda.
"Lije was flattered by the invitatiortto join

the choir; he loved to sing, and e had -

long cherished an unconfessed desive to
have his voice trained. M'randy went
home almost overcome -with delight that
even Lije was, ab last, going to have a

chance, -‘nd was wxlhncr to tly to be « lxke ‘

other folks.”

" To the sulpnse of all Duxnmelﬁeld the

trouble with the mill:boys como .to a sud-
den and peaceful end. Linda overhenrd
some men talking about it.

“They.had .a. pla.n to.get hold; of Pon—
sonby, the overseer of the wmvmfr room, .

and ‘duck. him in_the pond,” said one, y
s Ponsonby,.ls,harsh a.nd,,oyerbenrmg, but
he iz an old man, and ’twould ]m.ve ‘been a

serions matter.. Then they meanttoset fire.
to the old mills, and. that. fire would have.
spread. How: did they happen to give up
so peaceably-? Well,. that Fickett fellow
was the ringleader. He's a young chap,
but he’s smart and -has great influence.
over tho boys,. especially over thése .who

live up back. there, where he does.. Ho

hasreformed ;.ho and his sister go to church
overy £ Qundzw. and he sings in the choir.

- | Ho told the boys t t
" M’randy looked at her. calico gown and Ho told the boys to go_to Mr. Juryis, and

tell of their wrongs lilkke men, .: It seems
Jarvis's daughter was kind to his twin
sister ; that’s how it all came about.” :

“I'm glad that I didi't think toe much
of that Baster hat I” said Linda to herself,
dmwmn' a long, long breath.

‘The gnls in the high-school hall were

talking about 'Lije and M’mndy about a
year afterwards, .
-+*Do you know, tlnb girl iy actuully com-

mrr toschool 1 said little Amy. Drummond :

s Lmdn. Jarvis has been helping her to

pare, and she calls her ¢ my fnend M
TFickett.”-- The boy. is in - Mr.. Jal
counting-room, and’ Mr. Jarvis tells oM
one how promising he is.. e ru\.lly has
wonderful voice ; he is going. to; have a%
saluy for smgmn next year.

muslin .curtains in the windows, and.the
prettiest flower gardenin town 1. I;wohdel
Abby
Luco and X saw. lhem coming to thé v1ll.me
in their 0ld waggon, -last’ L"tster Sundny,
as if it were & week dny, and how thcy did-
look {5 -

Abby Luco was mt.dltutwe After thn.t
Easter morning she became less severe in
her ]ud"ments No one.-but her had
guessed the story of tho Easter.hat; for:
Miss P1ume1, ‘the milliner, had been
pledged to secrecy. :

‘I kilow how. the clmnge came. n.bou(: "
said Abby Luce slowly.. And while thev
all Jooked wonderingly at’ lier, Abby: told .
them as much of the story as. she, kiew:
S¢I6 was - through Linda Jarvig’s Easter
hnt,f’ concluded Ab'by, “‘and Linda’ slovely,
self-denying spirit.. And, gitls, if you .
ever know me to say -mean: things .of any .
one again, T hope.you'll remind me of that .
Easter, hat I"—Miridm Brastow.

-# ¥ou will-come too, won't you " Linda

And that.
queer little ;granary house of théirs has .

T
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NOPTHERN MESSENGER
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LW ko. 0 enrth! The winter g my ﬁngexs
Are fast relaxing their relentless hold,:
'hé streams are pushing by thesnow t.hub lmgers
“Along the mountain slopes; and flashing gold,
In bunches knotted by the green-bunked rills, - .
stpln.ys the glory of t;he da.ﬂ’odlls. AR

Awn.ke my soul!’ Trmmphzmt Easter mormng
‘Brings its glad message to all clouded hearts ;
The Lord is risen, and, herself adorning, ‘
The Church awaits the blessing he imparts,
0 hear tho tidings with the utmost speed,” -
All voices smg, The Lord is risen indccd. :

.'___.—.__—-
DASI‘ER CUSTOMS

All the festivals of the Church since the.
em.hest: days have baen . observed by many
curious customs, and ‘a number of strangé
beliefs ave risen in connection with these

observances. One of ‘the most ‘curious has|

" been the belief that when the sun.rose on
Iaster morning it danced in the- hen.vens
~forjoy. In Ireland, according ‘to an old
“nceount, the people used to rise at four
o'clock- 11‘}“ the ‘morning, in order to'be on

hand toiitness the: celebr: ation.” The sun.

_musb rise particularly early in that country,.

‘or clse the people took along while tomake |

".their morning toilet ; but it is certain that
they rose e'u]y enounrh. The ‘dancing re-

flection of the sun in running water’ Was.

called * Jamb-playing” by the T Lnﬂ‘llsll, and
this is probably all the c'l'mcmfr any one
ever saw- the sun indulge in. A ‘custom
that was in vogue in Paris at one time was

“not so poetical by any means, but down-

right eruclty., There they used to stone
~ Jows on-Easter day, and take thow to the
church in-order to punish them for the
deeds-of their aiicestors. -

‘Easter is a movable feast, falling upon
‘the Sunday following the full moon of the
vernal equinox.. The 2Ist of March is
called the vernal equiilox, for on that date
the day and the night are neatly. eqml
cach being twelve hours long. This isthe

Deginning of spring, as the equal day which-
f.xlls on Lhe 21st of September is tlie be-{ :
It the full moon|
should happen to be identical with thé equi- |

giiming of - autumn;

-uox, ‘which in. ttrn should be Sdﬁllld.l.y,

then Easter would be celebrated upon‘Sun- |

dry, March 22nd, which is the earliest pos-

sible date that it‘can occur the lutesbﬂbemg« a

“the. 256N of “Aptil.-

The custom. of - Easter egus is too well
“known to be spoken of at length, but it is
mberest;mrr to learn that the*custony ori-
ginated in Germany, : where the cggs nre
lu(lden in the grass and hunted fof by the
' children, who believe that they have been

‘laid by rabbits. Thatis why yousometimes|
see a-candy rabbit cairying -around an'egg |

nearly as big as- himsélf. - In olden times
tableaux- a.nd plays of a" religious - nature
-were given in the churches at Eastér, simi-
lai- to the’ Christmas’ mystery-plnys, in
- whichthe priestsand monkswere the actors.
Some of these plays.would seein rather
- strange and irreverenb to us to-day, but
when they were in vogue the people re-
‘garded them. with all seueusness and
reverence.

- Itwas nlso the habit'in Roman Catholic
countues, according to a writer on the sub-
ject,for the priestto tell some funny story
“from.th yulpit, at which thie congregation
i .As Easter.-was the proper
mlrbh, it'was thought proper

r. lnughter,”
‘not continue much beyond
ng of the eighteenth century.
parishes in England it ‘was the
for the clerk to carry round.to tlie
ent houses of the; parishioners small
“wlhite cakes, hiving & - faste that -is bitter
“and-sweet mingled. - For this'service a re-

‘ward is given, according’ to the wealth nnd -

standing of the reclpxent

In the city- of Chester, the Mayor n.nd
cmpomtlon of the city used to assemblo on
~Tuster day to indulge in a game' of foot-
ball.  This ball was. presented by the guild
of shoemakers ; but the'younger people of
the city got: mto so many fights over the
gawie that in the time of Henry the Eighth
:another custom was devised, and prwes

"'were ‘given for -horse “and- foot races.

“Chester was’also noted for a number of
othercustoms, all of which promoted fun and
jollity, although the fun was sometimes a
little.. rough, and the custonis: decldedly
curious to us to-day. = -

gin in chiirch with what was|
‘This' practice; |

stop- at every door;’ and cnll the ‘peaple
forth'to join with them in' chorus, and as
night comes on the children carry torches
to. hrrht the way of the singers. - All along
the way the -musiciang ave feasted with
cakes and wine’; and. here, too, the chil:
dren make merry with colored eggs. -

" All these customs had a relwmus signi-
ficance at first, which has frenemlly ‘been
forgotten by those who' take part;. but

| wherevers anyold customs are still observed,

they are cl].tmctemzed by a spirit of ha.pp1-
ness and joy that is in keeping with the
day.—Har) per’s Young g I‘cople.

+
GONE TO HER REST."

Jennie Cassedayisdead. = Thatis, pedce-
fully as the light of day declines, her beauti-

to its rest and overlasting home.” This was
at the hour of half-past three in. the after-
noon of Wednesduy, February 8, 1893.
*“Job: had no ‘point over her, " was the
-remark of one who knew Jeiinio Casseday

ness,’ noticing her unﬂufmmﬂ faith and pa-
‘tience so that.not so much as a suggestion
of complaint ever entered her thoufrhts or
fell from her lips; though-it was ovident to
all present during the closing days of” her
career’ on earth tlmt her suﬁ'erm«rs were
exclucmtmv

In'the year 1840 Jenme Casseday was
born in' Louisville, in a house -occupying
part: of - the ground ‘where the Masonic

|

flemple now stands, .-She came of a stock
of people noted for their generous impulse

and superior gifts and.graces of mind ;. and| -
- In the Tyrol, bands of musicians: and’ botli her father ~and mother. were amoncr.

singers travel ‘through ‘the béenutiful val-'thé pillars of the ‘early Presbyterian church
~leys of ‘that region, and -celebrate the of Louisville ;80 that having grown up

Resurrectmn by rsong and musie. They with tlus body she has remuined witli it to.

‘known: of the’ merchunts of Lomsvxlle Ain’

in'which it has been run.  Thus enrly she

. “HE IS RISEN. HE IS NOT HERE."—Mark 16. 0.

ful Spmt; left the \vnsted bndy 'md wenb

well,"and who saw her thro ugh her last ill- |:

‘joyous nature, and her heart wasas a bright

.wxhh her down fo the very edge of the dark
‘waters,

-chief secret of Jenunic Casseduy’s power and

.mined is o proof - that at first it-was nof
-very black, It was, and the way to the

the end, .md to the point of becommg ong
of its lovehesb oinaments..

Jennic Casseday was - littlo more blmn a
baby -'when "lier ‘mother. died. " Sumuel
Casseday, - her father, .was'oné of the- best.

his day, and he‘was in a position to. give,
ag*he -did; -his ‘family. every, advantage.
Here, mmdshbrwhtesb Christian smround-
ings* and’ nssocmtxons Jennie Cassedays
girlhood years were Bpenb and it was also
whilst’ here’ that, just. at the time young
womanhood was- da.wnmg, the accident;as
the “event .was " termned, -occurred wluch
turned; her career in the wonderful course

was made a physical invalid, in order, a8 it
would seem, that her mind. zmd heart murhb
be the more brightened. Bethat agit may,
the' results are extrnordmm y, a.ud Justxfy,

[['rom a Pamtm{/ by P Bour/ucrcau.

the,senrch for udcquate cnuse l)eyond the
common. Jenuic. Casseday’s whole work-
ing lif¢ has been. given to doing good, and
to planning that good might be done to
others, thepoor and the friendless forming
the special objects of her untiring interest.

The: individual, - that by hex depurtule
has thus made many mourners—for her
truoe friends are all ovor the world—was as
cheery a soul as ever lived. Hers wasa

light that only death could extinguish ; her
sense 'of humor ! which; like all her other
senses, was very fine ‘and Keen, .stayed

"This largeness, this broad point
of contact with ,evelytlnntr human, was.a

ca.pnelty as an organizer and manager. = -
That the cloud during many. years of
Jennie Casseday's life was  gloriously. illu-

full clem' llghb and stendy faith that m.

dué time came’ \ms through much SOITOW

and trial, . There was ab, the very outsct
‘the active young brain; there were the fresh
aspirations ; all” were presenb ‘but all had
to be turned into -unusual channels. Tho
wonder of wonders is that this was done
withont a traceof. the morbid in heart or
head. But soit was. Little by little, one
by one; the outlets came, Her work in

clmnby extended over a period of about -

thirty years her most w1dely-known organi-
zition being the flower mission.
Besules, let it here be noted,. to'add to
her ditii culties, she had been durmrr mosb
of these years'in the physxcnlly helpless
condition of being ‘unablo, unassisted, to
leave her bed. Thuis.re estricted, she yet
in addition to all her’ ﬂower-mxssu)n work,
which steadily. went on enlarging, was the

founder and muker in Loumvllle of the
.Training School “for ‘Nurses; the’ Jennie

Cassedny Infirmary, also” of that city, and
now a firmly established institution, is of
her inspiring, and many atired woman in
long years to come” will think of her and

. c.tll her “blessed” -out of memories of

S Rest Cottage.” No one in Louisville
would ask what wad ‘Resb Cottige.”" It
was, indeed, it may besaid for the informa.-
tion of some away.from here, & place of
real vest for those.who'in the city of Miss
Casseday’s birth inost needed vest and were
least likely to beable to get it on their own
motion. . It was nota ch.mty It wasa
ray place—the pay part being in the form
sather than in the fact—to wlnch girls who
had to make their own way in the working
walks-of lifo could go, and in a beautiful
country retreat— havingall the accompani-
ments of a quict Christian home—for a
time leave behind and forget all toil, and
tho shop and the counter, and ‘even tho

schoolroom, in its mosbt poorly paid de-"

partments. Her correspondencewas very
large, but with her own frail hand she did

|every part of it, and nothing in this line

was ever, sllghtcd nerrlected or put off.
Iler books are posted’ to date, and sho is
gone. A life given to care for others is at
an end-as to the worryy but it will be Jong
before the sto1y is all told.

. In all the' relations of life Jennic Casse-

.d ay has beén the same noble® Cliristian ;

tolerant of the honest opinions and real
rights of others, quictly and unfalteringly
true to Lier own faith, afriend without de-
viation or shadow of turning, the is hoth a
Jesson and an inspiration to all whose good
fortune'it was to know her.

Jennie Casseday’s two sisters, Mrs, W, T,
McElroy and Mrs. John Duncan, were by
her side unremittingly during the closing
hours of her lifo; and this sep.u'atlon by
death is the first parting between Jenuio
Casseday and Fanny C. Duncan,  All their
lives they have been as one, laboring to-
gebher with singleness of mind and heart ;
for when in 1883, Miss Fannie Cusscdny
and Mr, John Duncan were married, there
was no interruption of the perfect harmony
between the two sisters, nor has there ever
been.

The question will surely be often asked,
what was the secret of this woman s power 7
In one sense, during Jennic Casseday’s own
life, .this was an interr rogatory that more
than once forced itself upon the nttention
even in her presence ; and good Christian
that she was, and s1mp1e lu.m-ted and sin-
cere as she invariably. appeared, : she of
course gave all the merits to the “Muster.
But the means here on the way to the beau-
tiful.end, as in the greatest of :all’cases of
thekind, was through suffering; and her or-
der of suﬁ'erm«r was nob, and shoultl never
be confounded 1 with thesullering of thestoic.
Hers was the lopeful fortitudo. offaith in
an ever-living Redeemer. Thewoild knew
this, and so people of all l\m(ls ‘and condi-
tions were drawn to Jennic Cassed'xy
Never was such a gathering seen’in Louis-
ville— not many like gatherings have ever
appeared or will ever appenr on earth—as
that which was assembled on Friday, Feb-

ruary 10, 1893, at Warren Memorial Church )

on the: occasion of the funeral services
there of Jennie Casseday. It never oc-

curred to any to think wlm sat next in the

pow on, that oceasion, for side by side
might then be seen the plain sun-bonnet
and the finished .production of the fashion-
able milliner, ' In her life and in her death
Jennie Casseday furnished an illustration
not- second even to that of the great St
Paul of the, possibilities of a genuino Chris-
tianity entering into' undncontrollmn the
life.—By John Duncan, in Uiiion Signal.
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. OLIVET.
“Triumph on Olivet! with praiscs groet Him,
Israel’s Messiah'and Victorious King,
Ye wno would crown Him, go ye forth to meet
Him,
Letyour Hosannns o'er the monntmn ring!

‘Ere the dark clouds of dsom around Him gal hef.

Anthems, prophetic of His glory,swell !
Ancient of days, and One with God the Father,
- Love hath cousmunetl Him in our midst to
dwell,

Glistens before Him Zion s stately city,
Porches and pinnacles arc all aglow,

Lo, thy King cometh ! In divinest pity.
Tearsfor thy doom and sorrow overflow.

“If thou hadst known thy day of vistation,

. Penco had been thme " thou, Olivet, hast
heard

Love's bitter wail in Josus’ lumentutaon,

. Ages have cchoed on each mournful word,

“Wonder on Olivet, while earth’s strange story
© Talls on the car beneath thoe olive's shade,
i\" or yet the kingdom cometh and theglory, -

" First must the Son of David be betrayed.

‘Sorrow on Olivet ! Den.t‘h s bitter vial ‘
° Must be outpoured, the Saviour's gentle ips

~Warn of betrayal, weakness and deninl,

Shame of the cross, n.nd triumph’sswifteelipse.

Sorrows of centuries, zmd sin'sdrend burden

Press on His epirit and. torture His brow ;
Angel of ienven ! whisper of joy’s guerdon, -
i Terrors of durkness encompass Him now.
. vk £ T »
Lot on Mount Olivot a King victorious

With all His saints triumphantly shall stand ;
Mighty in majesty, in power glorious,

Jehovah reu,nct.h over sca and land! )

. Gr.,\n,\ THWAITES, ,
B

TIMOTHY'S Q,Ui]ST
BY XATE DOUCL AS WIGGI\'.
SCENE' XIV, —-( Co utnmcrl)

As she plc’l\cd uptho heap’of clothes to
lay them neably, on a- chair, a bit of folded.
paper fell from the bosom of the littlo dress.’
She glanced at’it, turned it over and over,
1ez\d it quifo throuo'h Then, after retu‘m«r

‘back and gch her when Lam ritch.

behmd her apron . & moment, she
_went swiftly downstnirs to the dmmo'-
room where Miss Avﬂdu -and: Jabe
were sitting,
#¢There I she exclaimed, with a
' tnumph:mt sob, as she laid the paper
down in front of = the' astonished
couple. - That's & letter from Timo-
thy. He's run awny, 'n’ I. don’t
blame him a mite ’n’ I hope folks ’11
be satisfied now they ve got red of the
blessed angel, 'n’ turned him ou’doors
‘ w1thout aroof to his head? Re'td it

showcd the door to !”
‘Dere Miss vilder and sermzmthy i
" herd you say i cood not stay here enny
lobger and other peeple sed nobuddy
wood . have me and wha.t you -sed
about the home but as i'do nob. like

ﬁ" homes i am going to run away if its

all the sume to° you. * Pléas givé Jabe
baclt liis birds egs with my love and
-iam souylbroah the humming-bird’s
one but it was a naxident. Pleas
take good care of gay and i will come
T'thank
you very mittch for such a happy time and
the whito farm is the most buhfull plase in
the whole whirld. T
p. s i wood not-tell you if i was going
to stay bus billy penel thros stones n.t the
whito cow witeh i fere will get into her milk
80 NO more fmm . o T

i am sorry not to say good by but i am
afrade on nccounb of the home 80 iput t:hem

Hid

here.

The' pn.per “fell from  Miss Vlld:\. ] trem-

: bling fingers, and two . snlb tears dropped

into the kissing places. -

“The. Loid forgive wme!” _she_said at
length (and it was many a year since any
one had seen her so moved). ** The Lord
forgive me for a hard- hearted.old ioman,

f and give me a chance to make it right.
Not one reprouchful word does he say to us

about showin’ partiality, —not one! And

| my heart has kind of yearned over that boy

from the first, but just because ho had Mar-

| thy’s eyes| ho kept bringin’ up the past to

me; and I never looked “ab him without re-
memberin’: how” hard and unforgivin’ T'd
ben to her; and thinkin’if I'd. petbed and
humored her a little and made life plea-
santer, peérlinps she'd never have gone
away. AndI'vescrimpedandsaved and laid
iip money tillitcomes hard to pay itout, and
when I thoughtof bringin’ upand schoolin’
two childrén I cal’lnted T éouldn’t afford it

and yet I've got ten thousand dollars in the
bank and the best farm for miles around.

Samanthy, s you go fetch my bonnet and
‘| shawl, — Jabe, you go and hiteh up Maria,

ind wo'll go after that boy and fetch him

back if he’s to be found nnywheres above

out, n’ see what kind of a. boy we've
1T’11 let you hev.;a.leetle slice o’ this joke

rrround . And if we come'across any more’
o’-the same family. trampin’ -around. the

countl v, we'll bring them'along home wlnle.
we're about it, and see if we can’t get some:
sleep and some comfort out.o’ li fo. - And’
the . Missionary Society can' look some-:
wheres else  for. iioney. - There's plenty;

o’ folks that don’t get good works set right

down in their front yards for ’em to do.’

T'11 look out for the individyals for a spell
and leb tho other folks support: the socie-
ties I’ :

schn xv.
, Wilkins's Woods,
LIKE ALL DOGS IN VICIION THE FAITHFUL
" RAGY GUIDES IS8 VILDA o HIS LITTLE
MASTEL. -
Samantha ran out to the lmm to hold

the lantern and see that Jabe.didn’t go- to
sleep while he was hamessmg Maria, -But

"| he seemed- unusually “*spry” for him, al-

though -he was “conducting - himself in a
somewlmt strange and unusual manner.
His loose figure ‘shook from' time to time,

‘| as with severe chills ; he seemed too weak

to hold up the" shafts, and’so: he. finally
dropped. them and hung/around .Maria’s
neck i in asort of ‘mild, speechless convul-
sion.”

“'What urider the. canopy ails you, Jabe’

Slocum 7’ asked "Samantha. . ‘* I8'pose it's
one o’ them everlistin’ old huddled jokes o
yourn you'ré tryin’ to hatch out, but it's'a

poor time to be jokin’ now. What s the.

matter with you's! - Y

¢ ¢ Ask me no questions 'n’ T'll tell you
no lies,’ is an awful good motto,” chuckled
Jabe, with a new' exploswn of mirth- that
stretched: his: moith' to an alaFming extent..

*¢Ol, .there, I can’t hold in ‘nother- min-

ute. - I shall: buskif-I don’ tell somebody’
Set down on thaf nail kag, - Sa.mamthy,

—if 3ou’ll keep’ it to-yourself. You see I
know — 'bout ~ whar—to . look for thls
herc — runaway't”’

*You hevn't got him stowed 'v.way any-
wheres, hev you? If you hev, it'll bo the |
last joke you'll play on-Vildy. Cummms, I
can tell:you that much, Jabe Slocum. :

“No, I hain't stowed him' away, bus I
can tell putty nigh whar he’s stowed hisself
away; and I'm ready to die"a-laflin’ to see
how it'’s all turned out jest as I suspicioned
‘twould: You - see, bnmanthy Amn, I
thought 'bout a week ago ’twould be well
enough to kind o’ create a demand for the
young ones 50't they'd have some kmd ofa
market value, and soI got I Elder:South-
wick 'n’ Aunt Hitty kind o’ started on that
tack, 'n’. it workeéd out slick as & w lustle,
tho’ they didn’t know I was usin’ of 'em as
innercent instruments, and Aunt Hitty
don’t need much encouragement to talk ;
it’s a heap easier for her to drizzle-’n 1t is
to hold up! Well, T'vé ben surmisin’ for
a week that the boy meant to run away,
and to-day I was dead surc of it ; for he
come t6 Ine thls a.fternoon, when I was
restin a spell on. account o the hob sun,
and” ho was awful low-speerited, 'n’" he
asked e évery namable kind of a question
you ever hearn tell of, and.all so simple-
minded that I ]est turned him inside out
*thout his knowin’ whatI was doin’. Well,
when I found ont whab he wasup to-l could
s’ stopped him then 'n’ there, tho 1 don’
know’s. I would anyhow, for'l sliouldn't
like livin’ in ’sylum any better 'n he doos ;
but thinks I to myself, thinks I, I'd better
let him run away, Jest as he's plnmnn =
and why 7 Canse it'll show what kind o’
stuff he’s’ made of and . that he ain’t no
beggar layin’ roun’ whar he ain’t wantéd,
but a self-respéctin’ boy that's wuth loolun
after. “And tliinks I, Samanthy, ’n’ I
kiow the wuth’of him a !-ready, butthexe s
them that hain’t waked up toit yit, namely,
Miss Vildy Tiypheny- Cummins ; and as
Miss Vlldy lepheny ‘Cummins is that
kind o cn.ttle that can’t be drove’ but.hez
to- be kind o' coaxed along, mebbe this run-
nin’-away ’ blzness'll be the thmg -that'll
fetch her -roun’. to.our way.-o’ thinkin'.
Now I wouldn't deceive nobody for a farm
down Enst with a pig.on it, but thinks I,
there ain’t no. deceivin’ ’bout; this, He
don’ know I know he’s goin’ to run away,
so he's all ‘square’; and he mever told me
nothin’ *bout his pluns, so I'm all square ;|
and Miss Vildy’s wood as elghteen-kambgold
when. she gets:roun! to'it,so she'll beall|
squnre and Samanthy's got her bliriders |’
on.’n’ don t-see nothin’ to the right nor to
the left, so shes all square. And I ain’t

’

interferin’ with nobody. T ]est lettm "{,
things go the way they started,’'n’ stan’in’.
to onesideto see whar they'll fetch up, kind
o"like Providence. - I'm leavin’ Miss Vildy.-
o free agent, but I'm shapin’ circumstances .
‘805 to give her a chance.. But;land Jif I'd .
fixed up the thing to suit myself -1 couldn’t
’u’ managed it as Tnnothy hez, 'thout know--

in’ that he :was managin’ anythmg Look"'
ab that letter bizness now | <I couldn’t ‘
writ that letter better myself ! And the ‘
speerit o’ the little feller, jest takin’ his
dorg 'n’ lightin’ out with nothin’ but s per--

| lite” good- byel “Well I can’t: stop to tallk -

no more 'bout it-now, or.we. won't' ketch
lum, but we'll jest try Wilkinsg's W oods,
Maria, 'n’ see how that’ goes. The: river
road leads to Xdgowood i’ Hl]lSlde, whar .
theresconsxd’uble hayin’ bein’ done, asI.
hu.ppened to mentmn to Timothy thisafter-
noon;’and ‘plenty ¢ blackberries ’side the .
road,. ’specially aftor you pass the wood—pxle ;
on the Jeft-hand side, whar there’sa reg'- -
lar g.udmo of ‘em right ’side of an,old hoss- .
blanket that's layin’ Tthere ,.one that I hap- ¢
pened to leave there ono time when I was .
sleepin’” ou’doors for my health, ‘and that-
was this. afternoon 'bout five o'clock; so I :
guess it hain’t changed. its lacation sence.”
Jube and. Miss Vilda drove in sllence ]
along the river road that skirted Wilkins's |
Woods, a place where Jube had : taken
Timothy moreé than once, 50 he informed

'| Miss Vilda, and a likely road for him tn

travel if he were on his way. to some of the
near villages.

Poor Miss Vilda ! Flfty yezu's old, and °
in twenty summers and- winters scarcely
one lovely thought had:- blossomed into
lovelier deed 'and shed jt3 sweetness over
her arid and colorless” life. And nov,
qunder the magic spe]l of tender little hands
and innocent_lips, of luminous eyes that

| looked wistfully.into™ hers for a. welcome,

and the touch -of a ‘groping helplessness '
that fastened upon her strength, the woman -
in her wokeintolife, and the beauty and ’
fraqrance of long-ago summers ‘came buck
-again asin & drean, :

After having driven three or four miles
thej-heard.a me]ancholy ‘sound in the dis- :
tance : and as they approdclied a huge wood-
pile-on theJeft, side of the,.road; they saw -

a small woolly form“perched on a littlo rise
of ground, howling most mélodiouslyat the
August moon,. that hunglike a ball of red
fire in the cloudless sky. - .

“That's o sign of death in the fmmly, ‘

ain't it, Jube?” wlnspered Miss Vlld'\.v
fn.mt;]y .

-4¢So-they say,” he answered cheelful]y ;

“but if 'tis, I can ’count for it, bein’ as
how I fertilized the pond Tilies thh 4 mess
o" four ‘white kittens this afternoon ; and
as° Rags was with-me when I dono it, he'
may ]umw what he’s bayin’ 'bout, —if tis
'Rnﬂs, n 1t looks enough like lmn to be
lum —'n’ it is him, by Jimmy, ’n’ Tim-
othv s sure to be’ somewheres near, I Nget .
out 'n’ look Toun’ & little,”

- ¢¢You set right still,’ Jabe, g1l gch out :
myself, for if 1 “find that boy I've got some- -
thing to say to hlm tha.b niobody can say
for me.’ :

"As Jabe drew the wnﬂgon up beside the
fence, Rags. boundcd ‘out to_psas. them.

wte he clapped his eye
nppronched Miss Vild:
quivering whiskers seemed ;
where have I smelled that bd\z‘s
I mistake not, it has ;been s 'xp‘,\
more than once. Ha I havelb~

Vilde Cummins of the White F Ta.n\lt\ L
of the ‘white cat and ‘hash-pan, and#¥om- -
‘panion of the lady with'the firm hand;'who -
wields the . broom !” whereupon he leuped

upon Miss Cuminins’s blick alpaca skirts,

and made for her flannel garters ina way

that she particularly disliked.

- Now,” said she, **if he's a.uythlno' like
the dogs you hear. tell of ho’ll take us no'ht:
to Timothy.”"

¢ Wall, 1 don” know " gid J‘Lbe cauti- -
ously ; ‘there’s s0 many, kinds o’ dorg in
him you can’t hardly tell what he wxll do.
‘When dor; Y is mixed beyond a certain p mt ‘
it kind o’ muddles up their instincks, 0’ :
you. can’t rély on 'em. Stlll you -might
try ‘him, - Hold stxll n see what; he’ll,-
de.™

Miss Vilda “held still,” and Rugs Jumped :
on her skirts. :

« ¢ Now,-set down, 'n’ see whar he' ll go.”

-+ Miss Vilda sah down, a.nd R'lgs went mto
her lap

(T bc C’ontmued.)
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‘appearance and attitudes of some of our
faumiliar feathered friends as they .make

“Nos, -1to 5 inclusive are devoted to the’

Jing their downy plumage, and at the slight-
-est alarm "scurrying for, protection to the

Al snme interesting period of existence. No.

" starlings (25), and, finally, n very distress-

“followed close at her heels,

~looks.  ‘You see, he knows Timothy wants

a7
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‘AN EASTER OPENING; © ° [
These sketches were all done from life
by M.. Rene Valette, the well-known Pari-
sian painter.  They represent the grotesque

their debuts upon the stage of life—that is|-
to say, just -as they atep out of the egg.

common chicks, those fussy little creatures
that go picking and cheeping about, shak-

sholtering wings of the maternal hen. The
next four sketches show little ducks at the

ung heron, who as yet scarcely
do -with his. long neck, legs]
owl (Nos. 11, 12, 13 and
boggle eyes and. abundant
s wise and dignified even-
nfancy. In 15, 16,17 and
the scraggy fledgeling crow,
dy, ever-open benk offers a fine
forworms. No. 19 is a baby.chaf-
while 20,721 and. 22 portray. the. too-:
‘conimon sparrow.: “Then we have the wood-
pecker (23), “the’ fauvet . (24), . a pair. of

10-is.

ful-looking little creature (26) which -the|.
artist assures us is a tomtit, - S

o . E ‘that hated word, and seeing Miss Vilda at

1once jumped to conclusions.

| TIMOTHY'S QUEST:
© BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN. . -
.. scENE xv.—(Contimwed.) T
.. % Now..make believe start somewheres,
'n’ mebbo helll gebahead 'n’ put you on the-
right-track.” - ) o T
" Miss Vilda did as she wastold, and Rags

2. “Gorry. |, : I nover see sech a fool |—or
wait, —D'll tell you what's the matter with
him.. Mebbe, he ain’t sech a fool as he,

to.run away and don’t want to be found 'n’
-clapped-into a ’sylum, 'n’ nuther does he.!

N

" JUST OUT.OF THE EGG,—AN EASTER O

3

W L AR e 1 .
PENING,—DRAWN RY RENE VALETTE.

And not bein’ sure.o’ your intentions, he
ain’s a-goin’ to give hisself away ; that's
the way I size Mr, Ragsup 1
" ““Nice doggy, nice doggy !” shuddered
Miss Vilda, as Rags precipitated hiniself
upon her again, = ‘* Show me where Timo-
thyis, and then we'll go back home and
have some nicé bones.  Run and find your
little master, that's a' good dogay 1" v
It would be a clever philosopher who
could divine Rags's special method of logic,
or who could write him down either as fool
or.sage. . Suffice it to say that, at this mo-
ment (having run in all other possible di-
rections, and wishing, doubtless, to keep
on moving), he ran ronud tho wood-pile ;
and ‘Miss Vilda following close bsehind,
came upon & little figure stretched on a bit
of gray blanket. The pale face shone
paler in the moonlight ; there were traces
of tears on the cheeks ; but there was
a heavenly smile on his parted lips, as if
his' “dream-mother had rocked ~him’ to
sleep- in her' arms. Rags stole away to
Jabe (for even mixed dogs have some dali-
cacy), and Miss Vilda went down on her
nees beside the sleeping boy,

¢ Timothy, Timothy, wake up 1’ .

-No answer. . o g

" “Timothy, wakeup! T've come to take
youhome I” = . . - - o
~Timothy woke with a sob and a start at

" *“Plense, please, dear Miss »'Vil'dy; don’t

| take:me to the Home, but find me some

other place, and I'll never, never run away
fromig . o
. ““My blesged little boy, I've come to take
you back to your own home at the White
Farm.”" B T A
. Tt.wag_ too good to believe all at once.
* Nobody wants me there,” he said “hesi-
tatingly, 8 ot ko

7 ¢ Everybody wants you ‘there,” replied

Miss Vilda, with a softer note in her voice (-

than'anybody had ever heird there befors,
{“Simantha wants you, Gay wants you,

e and Jube'is wtiitin.gr:o'ub here_with Mari
“ for’he wants yow.”. . a7 v

- | together, Timothy'; T want you and I need
~ -{you most of all,” "eried Miss ‘Vilda, " iith
. -|the tears’ coursing: down’ hér withered

‘| away, -you shall come to' the. White Farm
"{ and be:my own boy as long as you live,” -

'and mover have to go' to  the Home?”:
.| Whereupon, tho boy flung his loving drms

- [fellow in school.’

“o | Itawill run.out,” objected youiig Tommy
1 Jones, ‘who “occasionally "acted

‘wasn’tit? No'wonder they were delighted

“But do you want me ?” faltered the oy |
**T want you more than all of’em put

cheeks ; *‘ and if you'll only forgive me for jon i, .
hurtin’ your: feelin’s and miakin’ you run.

*“Oh, Miss Vildy, darling Miss Vildy !
are. we both of us adopted, and are we
truly going to live ' with you all the time

him. © -

round . Miss' Vilda's neck in an.ecstacy of | very jolly.
gratitude ;" and in that sweet. embrace. of
trust and confidence and joy, the stone
was rolled away, once and: forever; from
the .sepulchre of Miss Vilda's heart, and:
Easter morning broke there. - R
RS - (To be Continued.),
-1 - APRIL FOOL.
BY PANSY. - .
- Silly boys! Sillier on ‘the first day of
April than any other day .of the whole
year. Bent on having something that they
called “fun!” On their way home from
school, looking about them, right and left,
for mischief, they spied Dick Wheeler's
old black léather satchel., :
¢ Hurrah 1”7 said Aleck, the oldest and
wildest of them; ‘““here’'s fun! If here
isn’t Dick’s satchel that he carries on his
arm, as if it was full of gold dust. He
must be gone into the market ; let’s pry it
open and take out whatever is inside—
doughnuts as likely as not—then.we can
fill up the sachel with something else, and
April:fool him.” : R
“ What can we
gathering around. ; ;
> *“Onions,” said one. *‘ Sand,” said an-
other. ‘* Molasses,” said the brilliant boy
who had. the name of being the ** cutest”

3

only

ham. Now what

pubin® the others said,
‘ ‘ : judge.

:Ihopo you see how much his cuteness
amounted to. ' : ‘ ;

ag ‘though
he had brains. ©~ =~

* What if it does ! Be all the funnier to
sed it drip, dripping. I say, won’t it be
rich to stand here and see him dip his hand
into it| He'll go to looking the first thing, | pay.
for what was in his satchel, when he finds
it is open.” . . o

By this time it was open. And it was
rather stupid tofind that there wasnothing
in it, after all, but long sheets of thick,
stiff paper, closely written, some of them
folded, and some of them not. -

““Whatever are these ?” Aleck said,
looking puzzled. ¢ What does little Dick
do for a living, anyhow ¥’ :

Nobody knew. He was & new boy, who
passed the school regularly at certain hours
of every day, always with this satchel on
hisarm.  The boys gave very little atten-
tion to the papers, except to ecach take one,
to flourish-around little Dick’s ears when
he should have dipped his astonished hand
into the molasses.

Then two of them went across the street
to the grocer’s to get o quarb of molasses,
and borrowved o pitcher to put it in, felling
the clerk that they forgot to bring one from
home. . ) . '

_ It wasn’t true, to be’ sure, but then you
know it was April fool day, and, for somo
strange reason, there are people who think
it isn’t wicked to lie—on that day.

Back came the boys with their molasses,
and with much glee it was poured into the
satchel, ‘ .

. The whole performance was carried out
just as.they plannéd. Unsuspecting Dick
ran afound a corner after his satchel, was
astonished and alarmed to find it open,
dived his hands in to see if the precious
papers were safe, and drew them quickly
forth again—molasses dripping from every
finger—amid the wild shouts of the de-
lighted scamps, who flourished the yellow
looking papers about his ears, and danced,
and yelled like & party of Indians, justin
from “camp. " It was extremely funny,

» .

in’ their pockets.

advised that, and

make your backs
more to do it all.

and proud of their witand wisdom when
they could produce such great results as
these.” . ° R , .

But there .are two sides to every story.

Rear, if Thou wi

This. was the beginning of thie  April
fool,”.  What. n "pity .hat the four boys

What end can thero

;'] should have been ;so_bu_syyelling,»that'they ]

had no. eyes for:a tall gentleman, just
across the street from ‘them, who stopped
and looked at them very carefully for as
much.as & minute, then" went backward a.
few steps, and talked with-another{all man
who- wore a long coat with gilt buttons

- The two gentlemen crossed the street, -
and the one i’ blue coat and brass buttons
laid his hynd on Aleck Stone’s arm before
one.of them saw him.,.

“ Jolly 1’ s.n.i('l; 'Al.éck‘,tﬁrn'ihvg'_kluié‘kly to
see who had him. by the sleeve. But he
did not speak as though he thought it was )

“My land !” snid Tommy Jones; as if
that had anything to do withit. One of
the others whistled ** Yankee Doodle” very.
softly, and they all:stood still and waited
for what came next, - .~ o .

H¢What is going ion - here ¥’ 'said the
-'| policeman, in that calm voice which is so.
" Jterrible to hear at such a time as this.
| ¢ Whose satchel-is' this, boys, and what
have you been doing with it 7°. | -

*¢It is only Dick:Wheeler’s old satchcl,”
Aleck explained, éagerly : ““and we have
been having a little fun, because you
see it is April-fool day.” - Lo

‘““Yes, I see it is,” the policeman said,
still speaking it that quiet voice ; ““and I
see some boys who have been April-fooled.
This is not Dick Wheeler's old satchel at
all, It happens to belong to Judge Mark-.

papers ?° Molasses | I declare.
You are deeper fooled than I thought,
Well, Judgo Markham, what will you have
done with them 97 . _ o
It is a pity that we haven’t the pictures
of the four boys as they stood with woebe-
gone faces and sticky fingers, eying the

¢ Well,"” ho said, slowly, it isatrouble-
soine’business. Those papers. aro spoiled,
you see.- So isthe satchel, for that matter.
They ought toigo to jail for a while till
they get & little common sense, "But see-
ing they are only:*fools’ according to their
own account; we will-have to let-them off,
I think; by pdying-the.damagé. That
satchel is spoiled; but I won’t'be hard on
you, boys. - Tll throw that in ; it cost me -
twelve dollars to get those papers copied
and put in order, and that you will have to

Twelve dollars ! and they hadn’t twelve
cents to their names. April-fool boys are
the kind who hardly ever have any money

Their fathers every one said that tho
boys must earn every cent of the money,
and stuck to it ; I am not sure they knew
Judge Markham called on the fathers and

for his advice, but such is the case.

The potatoes that were dropped, and the
weeding that was done, and the water that
was brought, and the cows that were driven
to pasture, before each boy had three dol-
lars to give to Judge Markham, would

: Finally, there came a day when the boys
were going a-Maying ; they did not live in
that part of the world where it is ag likely
to snow on.the first day of May as to do
anything else ; they lived where there was
actually a-chanceé to set up a May-pole and
frolic around it, -and have a good fime ; so
tha first day of May came to our four boys,
and they were invited to the May party.

{To be Continued.) :
——— '

' THE EASTER GUEST.

I knew Thou wert coming, O Lord divine;

I felt in the sunlight o softening shine, .~ *

And a murmur of welcome I thought I heard

In thoripple of brook and the chirp of bird ;

And the bursting buds and the springing grass
Seemed to bo waiting to sce Theo pass;

And the sky, and the sca, and the throi)bing sod,
Pulsed and thrilled to tho touch of God. .

I knew Thou wert coming, O Love diving,

To gather the world’s heart up'to Thines

I knew tho.bonds of the rock-hewn.grave
Wereriven, thatliving, Thy lifo might save,
But blind and wayward, I could not sce,

Thou wert coming to dwell with me, c¢'en me,
And my heart. o’erburdened with care and sin,
Had no fair chamber to take Thee in:

Now let me come nearer, O Christ divine,
Mako in my soul for Thyself a shrino ;
Cleanse, till the desolate place shall bo
Fitfora dwollinﬁz dear Lord, for Thee,

' ﬁ.‘a thronoin my breast, .
Reig{,m, I will'worship and serve my fuesb. -
While Thou art in mo. and in Theo

Thep’ they greeted. '

is all -this stuff on thesc
Whew !

did not charge any fee

ache to think of, much

abide,
bo to the Easter-tidet
MARY LOWE DICKINSON.
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»". . AFTER TEN YEARS.V‘;

COAC mue TALE, "

“Bo not weary in well-domg, for in|
duo season you shall reap-if;yot: faint not.”
- Mary Blanchard and her husband were.
good ' people, as the world goes, but pet-

‘or.any gospel influence. In this wiy they
lived for several years after their marringe.

One summer her brother,an ‘earnest
(;hnst;mn worker, made them s visit, find-

and with no mberest in it;” :On’ his return
he sent them 'a nice Bible. “This, how-
ever, lay around’ the house unused nea.rly
three years.

One day a nelghbor who, had run in for
a morning call noticed it and ' remarked.
that she wished sho had onelike it, where-
upon’ Mrs. Blanchard- gave it to- her, say-
ing, ““Take it, if you want.it; ~you:are
welcome to i, for wo lmvo no ez\rthly use
for it.”

“The next summer the brother made them
another visit, and on his inquiring for the
Biblo Mrs. Blanchard told him what ‘she’
had done with it. - Onhisreturn to Boston
ho gent them another, butnot so expen-
sive a one as the first, -This too lay
around tho house unnoticed seven years.

. Duting tho winter of 1887 the wife of a
near newhbor died; and in consequence of

the cold and snow the funeral had to bo
postponed. several days, and Mrs. Blan-
chard was sent for to sit up one night.

Lizzie Gray, her companion, a “devoted
Cliristian_girl, had a . Bible with her, and
after feading a while in- it at length ghe
persuidéd Mrs. Blanchard to kneel with
~her in prayer, and finally succeeded in
getting her to try to pray for herself. On
hier return homeo the next morning the first
object her eyes rested upon. was her
neglected Bible, whose silent reproach fol-
lowed lier all daylong. -

Unable longer to enduie it she took the
book and sabdown toread.” The first words
. her eyes fell uponwere, ** There is afriend
that sticketh closer than;a brother.” * At
once’ her mind ran back dyer the long years
since first, her brother gzwe her a Biblo;
“and falling: ipon lier: kneds she cried out,

who sticketh closer than'a brother, instruct

brotlier and thee in heaven.”

Rising from her knees she sat down to
_the sacred volime. - Day after day she read,
the light gradually breaking in upon her
'tloubled soul; until one day, while reading,
she came to that verse, ‘I am comealight
into theworld that whosoever believeth on
me should not abide in darkness,” when,
falling upon her knees she cried out, *Q
Lord, I take thy Son as my lwht Lead
me fort;h from this' darkness.” Then-the
Sun of Righteousness shone in upon her
soul, and she beheld the glory as of the
only begotten of the Father, full of grace
and truth,

the book she had so long spurned, she
sought to interest her husband in its pages,
and soon had the pleasure of knowing that
he too had joined herin her journey to the
New Jerusalem, And together tliey dmly
read its pages and join in prayer for spirit-
ual understondmg——ll[ormn g Stm'

-—+— .

ONE._OF OUR MANY WORKERS,

A’ lady. at Dacine, Wis. writes : Some
years ago I took the Northern Messenger
nd I liked it very much indeed. My
daughters were little girls then, now they

little Mcsscnr/er quito often and wonder
what:it is like.. I have often found the
little Tesbament which you scnt her some

able to get up a club.

and weo will be very. plensed Lo receive the
“club, * Any.of the friends of tho Messenger
will be supplied with aumplo copies free on
application. - Our friends can largely .in-
crease the cireulation by recommendmgxt

-j} and they will have tho satisfaction of know-

ing that bhey aro cxrculntmg frood whole-
" sombo reading matter. ‘

- fectly indifferent to religion, to the Bible, | B C '
The Ten Dollar Poem’ in Fu!l wnth .

ing them; to his surprise, without a BlblO.

" QO God, if thou art indeed ‘that Friend| -

‘me from this Bible, that.I, may join that :

- Now with eyes opened to the value of |

are young ladies and they talk of the dear.

years ago under Bertha’s pillow with many{. ..
marks in-it where she had beén reading. |-
Will you kindly send me a sample copy ofi -
. the’ Northern Messenger I think I may be»

The sample copies havo beeir forwnrded.

T_HE MESSENGER'  MERITS|

A (xlrl Wms the‘
Tournmnent

Selechons from olher good ones.

We prmb herewxbh bhe poem wmnmg
tho ten dollar prizo offered some time ago
by -the. publishers of this paper. A,good

‘| number of poems were received from boys

and girls under sixteen years of age, des-
cribing, as stipulated, the merits of thef,
Messenger in thirty lines, MISS Thorburn’s

‘was found to bo the best and we have sent |
her word to thub effect. As ‘stated i in the.

announcement, the winner can chooso for.

Ler prizd either a ten dollar bill or 50|

copies of the Messenger for a year. From
the other poems several selections have

been made, which we prmt below the prize |

poem. )

THE WINNING POEM, BY MIS$ EDINA THOR-
BURN, BROADVIEW, X. W, T.

A year ago last Christmas,

. My sister sent to me
A subscription to the Mcsscn{/er,
Till Dlght;een Nmety-throo. .

- Ineverhad a present .
That pleased me quite as well,
For there is searcely n.nytlung,
- Of which it docs not tell,

.Of mission ﬁeld of brave good men
And women of ourday: - IR
Of housokeeping, of fancy worl,
-+ And oven children’s play,

My father likes to read ik,
My mother and the boys, -
And to hear its pleasant stories. ’

. 'l‘he wee ones lenve their toys. -

So whon last Christmas Du.y drow near,
My sister said tomo .

*“What shall I give you, Rosic dear ?” -
I nnswcredmstantly

“If you would get the Jlfc?scn{]cr
Again, I'd bo s0 ﬁ
Xt was the most ohght.ful gxft

. That I hm'e ever had.”

My paper I call thee, -
- Thou Northern Light,
- 8o full of instruction,
So wondrously bright,

Ilove to peruse thco,
Thy merits I'll sing
That other subscnptions.
To thee I may bring.
) BESSIE G, MILLER;

-Mt, Handlez/, W, 8.

Ono day when tired of study,
T walked along tho street ;
And calling at the office,

I found my fortnight’ s trenL.

Upon its pages rending,
-Isaw itg truths, amon
Instructions for the wisc ones,
And counsel for the young.

Just send and take the .Zl{csscngcr,
"Tis only thirty cents,
And what you spend in money.

) 1 'm sure you'll gain in sense.

. Mm'rm Pnnmmox'
" Point de Butc, N. B,

L I - ]

16 tells you how to boil and bake,
To make a 1})\ud ing or wedding cake
Tt tells you how, to be good and true,
To hve en.ch day as you ought to do.
; " CorA HANINGTON.

Rose Grcclc, Cnlgary N \V T,

Ifiisa Temp mnco pnpor too,~

“ Now friend, your lips may curl:

But Temp’rance papers are my choxce,
ForI'm a Temp'ranco girl.”

So if you want to Bnd out more,

Do this, my reader dear, - )

Send thirty cents to Montreel, .

Am‘l get it for a year, *

o M‘um M. Goonwm.

C'hnton, Ont.

. The Mcsscnger isa apcr

 Published by Johxn Dougall & Son

To make tho childven happy,

- And ﬁll them full of flm. '
. J.B. PARIAM,

' Eastmans Spnnge, Ont.

And now for this compehtlon
Other pootry will shme,

But 1 do here petition :

'.I.‘hnh they'll not all beat mine, . -

. J, EDWIN W, THOMPSON,
) Grccnwood Pcmbrokc, Ont,

V:'j‘- — ——

jPen and_. Inlr

‘M1 F FARQU!IARSON. .

I'letcher, Ont. : S “: i and - Saved Baby.. ,

4 ‘ — e Vb L Clarn - bn"ht happy and win- -
“Whera do you l.your lmvﬂl‘. POH " 1some girl, of twelve yeats, lives in the city:
yﬁ,};’, 53133;9 j‘}é;&c‘,’l‘;y behoaud, . |of Toronto. Claraattenidsschool regularly, -
*Inschool, I get each Sabbath day.” . |and has made cunsiderable progress in her

- Lmzzik X NI0OL. ) studies owing to her diligence and “pérse- .
- C'amp belljord. On" v : - .| verance, - Ju the home, she is" mother’s

, <7 <fhelper -and, in a quiet way, she assists in-
: Jq;lga%crs‘;g?gfg‘ui:élfn‘glo?g }1’)%%52%‘:6 - L mn,kmrr life pleas:mb for her father, mother,
1ts merits arc good, on which all may roly, three little brothers anda baby SIStel‘ of

And to got more subscribers let every one try. elghb months. - .
"Tis worth twice tho monoy thab for it is paid, A few weeks ago, this- ba.by mster was

: " 2 ton, Edith k-
Duvid G. Phillips, Myrtlo Fullerton, Edit BMM afew days proved it a ‘success,. Father,
- | Goddwin, Blancho_Shepherd, Mary A. O'Neill, | mother and” gentle Clara were dehghted

. Mulman, Nellie Orem, Sarah_J. lurk Mag %no to cast off all anxiet v and fear.
"] Lloyd P, Bﬂuslﬂ“g}is Mary 1. Manloy, CharlesK. | 1, gaved her baby sister.” ‘There are to-
| Allan, John McPhcc. and Belle S, S“"'hm‘lﬂ"d what' Lactated Food'can’do, having seen

. TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED can ina quiet way, recommend Lactated

-|where International moncy orders cannot be

» | called to tho instructions given in -every paper

‘ ° hidden neme, cte.; Agente S“'“I’l° lished every fortnight ab Nos, 321" and 323 8t James
~Clﬁ3$l£s“s2%° T A "t'ﬂll(:%:l?fﬁo\?i‘tt'ﬂ% &304 | - g Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal,

Tho merits of the Northern Messenger
And’ but tavonty-four lines allowed! ] ADVE RTISE MEN TS
Inorder to get them all into that space,

Twill suroly havo to crowd. - ’ I{ow Clara. Helped her Mother :

And nothing agninst it has ever boen said, . - - fyery {ll ; the doctor attended it from day -

'd pay twice the moncy that paper to buy, :
ingtg geb moro aubscﬂbers 1&, %vcry onctry. |to day, bub the little_ one rémained weak:
© . DAvID GEDEON PHILuies. .| and puny. . Clara, whoso perceptwe facul-
North East Branch, Margaree, Cape Br céon. ties ‘were very keen, said to her mother -
‘one day.; ¢ Mamna, I:feel sure that'baby

can be-made well by using that Lactated

'I{elps for Sunday-School tmd tencher, -
Hcl s for young and old; .

the worth of this good paper - - -+ Food, about which s0  many peoplé s eak..
Th° half has not bw.l told. Ag'gm warr - | You 1'ememb(,r what: docbo{ £),1dpnbotﬁ; sis- .
A.namosa, Towa. - ‘.. .. [ter having indigestion; do you . ot ?.well;*
B - e e : . |that reminds me of what’L was tcld in .
W?KS ;"(':Jndnﬁl‘oe.lzve}}{lzenrzn Messenger, | School some months 8go. by Susio - '
" NELLIE OREM. she. said, that her aunt's baby, was made
Braeside, Ont. : & woll:and strong after it was fed on Lat-
e By tated-Food.". Do,.dear mainma, try - this
- THE NAMES OF TIE COMPETITORS.. . |food ; I think it will do baby 80 much -
Pocms were received from the. following:i— ood | "

k Conlin, C. Page, Edina Thorburn, Mubel
Kr%?mm?&, Vary Brown, Bessio G, Miller; David | Tho kind and anxious mother. did con-

A. Brown, Meta McConnell, Ethel M. Potter, | gon to ty y the Lactated Food ; its use for
iey, Cora Hanington, Belle Thexton, Maude

({«333,? _1;“';33“33{ %“E}‘,’,}‘,‘n‘;@f;f,“’ﬂ,‘}; ]g“ﬂ?&%‘_ with: the wonderful resu]ts ; and, in a
y T month’s time, baby was bwrhb and healthy-

harson, Pansy E. Young, Lizzie I. Nicol, Ag?v[e
Watt, Mary E. Shaw, Alma 10“ o, Roborb looking, and the dear mother was. enabled

Cassidy, Alice R. Wood, Susic T Vanderpy .
V;oletnyles Katie Anderson, Mary MncIszmc, In this way Clara truly helped her mother .

terns, Harr, arkin, Bonj. Stanley Ross,
Shann Mmldg’ Tigdall, Edwin W. Lewis, Jessie | day in Canada, thousaiids of girls who know

its good: effects in’ the -home. " These girls

- STATES. g Food to mothers who' lmve not tncd it.

Our subseribers throughout the United Stntes .

procured can remit by money order, p:‘x)'a}glo at -t
Rounses Point Post Office. N. Y. State or.sceurs
an American -Express’ Co. ordn.r, paw.ble ati

Montrcz\l. S R L /
* A Al

- NEW CLUD RATES. - |
Tlio following are the NEW OLUB RaTES for | .
tho MESSENGER, which nro considerablyreduced: |-

1 CODY. o evvennnrnraianrnnsse
10 copics to one ndch ess. .

. [y " 13
w o o« o 0 "y
Sample package supplied freo on opp]icntion. e

Joux DOUGALL_ & SON,”
Pubtlishers, Montreal,
THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS is carnestly

that all business letters for the Messenger should |

be addressed “* John Dougall & Son,” and not to

any personal address. Attention tothiswill save .

much frouble and will reduce the chancesof de-j . . - .

lay or nregulm'xty‘ N " ) K : . '
We wﬂl send halfa pound SR | e

" of Nestlé’s Food and our | I

ADVERTISEMENTS' . _dainty new book . ¢ Z/e.

: ar ... -Baly” to. any mother
BABY'S OWN3|
» Sl i
] &1

sendmn us. hcr nddress. .
The ngh Speed Famlly Kmtter

‘Will knit 2 stockmg heel and

2 toe mﬂtl,en minutes, dWlll krflhlb -

every ing : required, in the fny kind of a er 1

[ Sovnold frord vomirmun ot ||l an i o P oL
The moRe } ractical knitter on the i b you 5h°um P
market, . X child can operate it,. . =

» - Strong, Durable, Slmple, Rapud.
' Satistaction g tmm ed or no

Agents wanted, For pArtic

~ 1 - and sample wot! \ o bost. thow
Cn.rdon & Genrlmrt,])lmdus, bnt., (Aumdn. N B F “the standard % x%‘ey ‘{&?sn!zed a3
- . erry?i Sced A
* Mention thm paper. S ) ] mpoi' ot o 2{'{'{,‘& ’lflg(lle ;ﬂgﬁt
.- YR lished. It is fnvaluable to tho
BREAK FA sST-suUpP P E R, L) o g plantér, . ‘Wegend it free.

E PP 3 $ ”‘

GRATE FU L—-CcoMm FORTING.
PLEASE MENTION THE “ NORTHERN MESSEN-

. +GER" ' WHEN REPLYING TO ANY ADVER-"
TISEMENT' THEREIN, THIS .WILL ALWAYS
h ‘BE ESTEEMED A FAVOR BY BOTH A.DVER-

BOILING WATER oR MILK ' | TISERY AND PUBLISHERS. |+ -

~THIS Rolled: Gold - Piated. Ring - -
worth §1), your name on_2) new and
Prctty Cards, sxlk fringed, gold edge, [ THE NORTHDRN ]\I‘ESSENGLR ls prmted nnd pub-
i

< JF YOU WANT to get cheap Jowellery, Nov clties orn’ Al busmcxs communications should bo addressed Johu :

)“:‘ﬁtg:;xtgli%‘;ﬁlgnc'kﬁl‘{fgﬂd." price; wrilo fm Cumiogue ~:Dougall & Son. *andall letters to'the Editor should bo ’
CHALL DR(')S & CO., I\no“lton, Q. B nddrcsscd “Lditor ot thu '\‘orthem Mess«.n"cr '




