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THE CHILCATS OF ALASKA.
BY REV, SHELDON JACKSON, D. D,

At the northern end of the Alexander
Archipelago, between latitude 59° and
60 ©, amid the grandest and wildest scenery
on the continent, dwell the Chileat tribe of

ancient villages on the Chilcat River, the
northernmost being Clok-won, containing
65 houses and 558 inhabitants, This vil-
lage is situated along rapids of the river, and
is supplied with an abundance of fresh fish
- winter and summer. At this village a
branch mission station of the Presbyterian
Church bas been established, and a log-
house and school-room
erected,

A few miles south of
Clok-won is Katwaltu,
with eleven houses and
125 inhabitants.

Twenty miles south
of Clok-won at tide-
water is Jendestaka,
with 16 houses and 171
people. A few miles
Lo the castward of theso
villages, along the
rapids of the Chilcoot
River, is Chilcoot, with
cight houses and 127
inhabitants, and near
by the fishing village of

Tenany, with two
housesand twenty peo-
ple.

Altogether the Chil-
cats number a thousand
souls. Theyareawell-
formed, active, healthy
race, They are great
traders,being the “mid.
dlemen” of their re-
gion,carrying the goods
of comumerce to the in-
terior and exchanging
them for furs, which
are brought fo the
const and in turn ox-
changed for more mer-
chandise, Theirnative
dress consists of dressed deer-skin, orna-
mented with fur and sometimes with quill
embroidery, and a carved wooden hat,
They are skilful carvers in wood, stone, and
metals, Their wande or sticks used in
sorcery, their ordinary household dishesand
boxes, spoons, canes, the posts that support
the roof of their houses, and many other
things, are elaborately carved with the em-
blems.of their totems or family clans, The
women excel in the weaving from grasses
and bark beautiful table mats and baskets of
a great variety of shape andsize, They are
also beautiful sewers, Their favorite posi-

South-castern Alaska, They blave three

Ay o

tion while sewing is seen in the illustration
on another page. S S

They occupy large plank houses about
fifty feet square. The entrance js a low
door, from which steps descend to the floor.
Around the four sides of the room are one
and sometimes two platforms, which are
used for stowing away their boxes and goods,
and also forsleeping. In the illustration the
platform on one side is curtained off for a
sleeping apartment. The fireplace is in the
middle of the room, - The smoke from the
fire curls around the room and then finds
oxit out ofa holein the roof forthat purpose,
" They have among them four distingt

sents one phase of the working of these
totem clans, o

It also illustrates the Indian’s idea of jus-
tice, an eye for an eye and a life for a life,
The account was received from Liout. J, C.
Hawes, U, 8, N., who wassent with a party
of marines to inquire into the matter, and,
who, under instructions from Commander
Glass, of the man-of-war Wachusett, very
kindly brought myself and carpenters from
that section after the erection of the mission
premises at Haines,

In May one of the Crow totem by the
name of Gan.a-hoo procured a barrel of
molasses at Juneau, and upon his return

CHILCAT SCHOOLHOUSE AND TEAGHER'S RESIDENCE, HAINES, ALASEA,

tribal families, named respectively the Cin.
namon Bear, the Crows, the Wolves and the
Whales. The Crows and Bears constitute
the aristocracy. These totems also exist
among the neighboring tribes, much as

several secret societies may existin the same
college and each of these have chapters in’

other colleges, A man and woman of the
same totem, ‘although no.blood relation,

cannot marry. The children belong to the:
same totem as the mother, so that it often’

happens in war that fathers and sons are on

opposite sides, During the summer of 188

a dificulty srose at Clok-won which pre-

home gave a feast to the membersof his to-
tem. The molasses waschanged into an in-
toxicating drink called hoochinoo, and the
whole. party got drunk,

. Tesokokus, a Whale chief, was invited to
join in the debauch, and upon declining was
struck by adrunken Crow. Being sober, he
took no notice of the insult. His first wife,
a Crow, being angry that her husband should
refuce the hospitality of her totem, and
maddened by liguor, entered ahouse where
a nephew of her busband was drying sea.
weed, Snatching the seaweed from him, she
threw it into the fire.

Thoe young man, noticing that she was
drunk, paid no attention to her, except by
asking if she thought that he and his wife
wero slaves, His quiet demeanor so exas-
pereled her that she abused him to the best
of her ability. -

Tesokokus’ seccond wife then went with
an exaggerated account of the matter to the
mother of the first wife, who hurried to the
house and commenced abusing Tesokokus,
accusing him of ill-treating her daughter,
This so exasperated him that, seizing a knife,
he cut her in the head; then, biling off a
piece of the wounded scalp, threw it and
her out of doors together, A nephew of
the old woman, hy the
name of Charley, wit.
nessing the assault,
went outinto thestreet-
and stabbed the first
three members of the
Whale family he met.
This brought on a gen-
cral fight, during’which
+ Tesokokus " stabbed “a.
young Crow . chief to.
death, 1= P

As a Whalo bad
killed 2 Crow, it now
became necessary,in ac-
cordance with their cus- -
toms, that a Whale of
equal rank should he
killed, Tesokokns
then detailed his
nephow to die for the
Whale totem.

The young man
relected proceceded at
once to prepare for his
death., Dressing in his
best clothes, he went
out of the house danc.
ing the peculiar death-
dance which they use
when one dies for
glory. The Crows,
however, refused to
shoot him, and contin.
ued to call on Tesoko-
kus to come out of his
house and die. This he refused to do. A
general firing then commenced betweon the
parties, during which a Crow was wounded.
The Crows then again called on Tesokokus
to come out and die, that one having died
on each side, it might be even and peace be
restored. But upon his refusing, the firing
was resumed and continued all night, but
without serigue results, as both parties were
in barricaded houses, o

In the morning Tesokokus concluded to
go outand die, In the meantime his Crow
wife, who was the cause of all the trouble,
nad become sober, and determined to stand
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by her husband unto death. As he went
out to:die she placed lersell -belween him
and her own totem, and- called upon: them
not-to shoot until he bad descended the
front steps ‘' to. the ground, lest. his body

she“‘should’ shield her husband, shot her.
Tesokokus and the Whales then retired
into his house to allow the Crows to carry
off the body of the murdered woman, as
after death ier body belonged to her totem.
An armistice was then arranged until after
her cremation, - :

During the armistice Shateritch, the head
chief, feturned - from a irading expedition
into " the interior, and at once set about
making peace; but in vain.- o

In the returted parly were Sidnootz and

-his sister, members of the Crow totem, who,

learning of the death of the Crow chief,
joined in the fight. The young woman,
willing to die herself if she could only en-
tice Tesolcokus out -of his house and thus
give her friends an opportunity of killing
him, came out-in front of it and reminded
him of an unsettled feud between them, and
dared bim to come out and. shoot her
Tesokokus, then, from behind his barricade,
ghot. her through the heart, Sidnootz,
Fushing forward to -avenge her death, feli
‘wounded.. The firing then ccased, that his
friends might recover the body and carry it
inside.

. Tesokokus now signified his intention to
die, and ecame out dancing the death-dance.
e was immediately fired at by a number
of the Crows and slightly wounded, Drop-
ping to.the ground he feigned death. As
before, all firing censed until the body
should be removed. Sidnoolz came for-
ward to look at the enemy, when Tesokokus
suddenly sprang to his feet, seized his gun,
and shot Sidnootz throngh theheart, Then
taking a keg of powder with bullets and
caps, he ran to the woods and inirenched
himself with a fow of his followers, deter-
mined to sell his life as dearly as possible.
Soon another woman was wounded,

- When Tesokokus took to the woods, his
mother, sister, and uncle, who were left in
bis house, felt that he was a coward and bad
disgraced the family by refusing to die. ~ To
“wipe out this disgrace and save the honor
of the family, they determined to offer
themselves for sacrifice. Dressing up in
‘their best clothes, the mother, the fatal
kuife with which the first cutling bad been
done hanging around her neck asa token
that she was giving her life as an equiva.
lent for that of the Crow chief, first went
out and was killed. She was immediately
followed by the sister, who was also in-
stantly shot. Then the uncle went out in
turn and was shot dead. Finally Tesoko-
kus, in endeavoring to reach his house for a
fresh supply of ammunition, was several
times wounded and finally killed. This
made eight killed~—four on each side—aud
ordinarily this would have ended the fight.
But Sidnootz and his sister belonged to a
higher class and are considered worth more
than one life each, Then neither party
wanted to count the Crow woman, wife of
Tesokokus,

This difficulty wasstillin progress when the
Rev. E, S, Millard and myself visited them.
It was our hope to have located the princi-
pal mission at that village; but, unable to
carry the necessary material for the build-
ings up the shallow river, we built on Port-
age Bay, and named the new station Haines,
after the efficient Secretary of the Woman’s
Executive Committee of Home Missions of
the Presbyterian Church. From the mis-
sion house fifteen glaciers are visible. As
the Chileats come more and more underthe
influence of the Gospel such bloody scenes
will cease.—Illustraled Christian Weekly,

. —_—————
A SUCCESSFUL EXPERIMENT.

A grand experiment for the benefit of
boys has been madein the city of Buffalo by
"Miss Charlotte Mulligan. When a girl of
seventeen she began her humane work.
Suddenly reduced tostraitened circumstances
by the failure and death of her father, the
current of her life was changed from seek-
ing her own pleasure to a desire to be use-
ful to others. Being the only sister of five
“brothers, she appreciated the trialsand temp-
‘tations to which boys were®exposed, and
resolved to devote herself to their improve.
ment., Accordingly she wended her way
_one Sunday morning to the mission school
and told tho superintendent that she wounld
like to become one of his regular teachers,
and would prefer a class of his worst boys.

should be bruised ‘in falling, which would.
be a great disgrdce.. The Crows, angry {bat.

“There they are,” said he, “in that corner. |

They have exhausted the patience of five
teachers, - You may try themif you desire,”
Imagine, “then, a dozen  ragged, unwashed
boys, about the age of fourteen, with hats
on, chewing tobacco, expectorating- in all
directions, and ‘passing their coarse jests
freely.round ; on a stool in front 'of them
‘sits’a lovely girl, tastefully dressed in fresh
summer attire ;- a sweet vision of purity
that awed them to respect{ul silence without
a word,: e .

% Young gentlemen,” she said, on taking
her seat, lg am very happy thesuperinten-
dent lias assigned me this_class, and I 'hope
o be.your teacher all suinmer.. When we
meet in the street I shall say, ‘ There are
some of my scholars,’ and Ishall expect you
to raise your hats aud bow to me” (off went
all the bats); “ and yon will point me out
as your teacher, and I know you will not
like to see my dress covered with tobacco
juice” (the quids were furtively dropped).
She dispensed with the lesson of the day and
told them charmiing stories, to which they
listened with rapt’attention {o'the close of
the session ; aud then they urged her to go
on, . She asked each boy his name, writing
it carefully down, aud in turn she gave
them her card, with the nuwmber and street
where she resided, and gaid: *¥1 want you
all to come there one afternoon every week.
I have so much lo tell you that I cannoi
crowd one-half of what 1 desire to say into
the allotted hour on Sunday. And boys,”
she added, “as water is plenty here where
we have. this great lake Erie, I would like
to have you all come clean.”

When the day arrived they were all there,
with evident attempts at cleanliness. She
gave them seats under the trees, and offered
them crackers and cheese to begin with,
thinking with that aucient sect that a man’s
soul is in his stomach, and that the boy,
made on the same general plan, could be
most easily reached through that organ. On
these week-days she taught them the decen-
cies of life, good manners and good language
interspersiug her practical lessons with
amusing or pathetic stories, Step by step,
she made the acquaintance of their parents,
helped them to find work, to better homes,
better food and clothing—soon interesting
anumber of wealthy famiiies in her experi-
ment. Irom week to week and year to
year, she went steadily on, hex  class rapidly
increasing, and she gaining a complete in-
fluence over them, and, in theform of storieg,
imparting much moral and religions instruc.
tion. By her cfforls the mission schoal was
soon trausplanted from a rickety old build:
ing, where she had often taught with an
umbrella over her head, to a nice stone
chapel, where in later yearsshe met her full-
grown boys every Sunday, conducting the
gservices and talking to tbem as a mother
would to her sons on all their practical
duties, In addition she has alarge hall up-
town near her own residence wheve they
meet one evening in the week for music and
conversation. Dlany, seeing her good work,
have contributed generously to forward her
plans. The boys have sets of musical in-
struments and well trained bands of their
own, They bave their boals, too, and dur-
ing the snmmer enjoy in twrn an evening
row on their beautiful lake. They have
their secret sociely and monthly paper, both
called the Guard of Honor, designed for
mutual aid, and to help younger boys just
starting in the thorny paths through which
they have travelled.

Over three thonsand have already passed
to manhood under these influences, and of
these over three-fourths have remained true
to their pledges, and many are filling re.
sponsible positions in the world of work.

In an interview with Miss Mulligan, a
few years ago, she said: * What is needed
to complete my experiment is large build.
ings, where my boys can find lodgings and
rational amusements, removed from the
demoralizing influences of those parts of a
city where the poor are compelled to dwell.
Could I have changed their cnvironments,”
said she, “I could have saved ten thousand
as easily as I have three.” )

If we could turn the present furors for
monuments to great men to building homes
for those who do the work of the world, we
might avert many impending dangers
Wherever a laboring man owns a home he
bas an ioterest in the order and-safety of
that community. That Dblock of tenement
houses erected by George Peabody in Lon.
don, to shelter the living, is a prouder monu-
ment to his memory than the purest parian

shaft among the sepulchres of the departed,
—Mrs, B, C. Stanton, in Forum.

. AN INFIDEL'S TESTIMONY. -
Dr. Spenser, o Methodist clergyman, was
one day riding with.the infidel Ingersoll.

and prosperity of the Methodist church, when
the divine said to the infidel, “ I wish you

remarkable growth.” The scepticanswered :
“You believe in a God and a devil, and you
kspeak of them:occasionally..” You believe

alraid to say so. 4 C b
is willing to boost if the sinner is willing to
climb,”. - . o
.SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
. LESSONIX,—NOVEMBER 28, -
JOUN'S VISION OF CILRIST.—Rev. 1: 4-18,
CoMaM1T VERSES 4-6.
) .GOLDEN TEXT. . =
1 am e that liveth, and'was_dead; and, be-
hold, 1 am alive for evermore,—Rev. 1: 19,
CENTRAL TRUTH. -.
The once crucllied Jesus ig now the glorious,
all-puwerful, conquering King of Kings,
DAILY READINGS.
M, Rev.1:1-20. ’
1. Rev. 2:
W, lev, 8: 1.2
Th, datt. 24
I Dan. 7: LU

S, Isa.6: 113

Su. Rov, 19: 1-16, o .

TimE~The Book of Revelation was written
probably AJD. 95 or 96, ’ : -

PLACE.—The island of Patmos, in the ‘Egean
Sea, u small, rocky island, six or ecight miles
long, by une broad. .

Aprnon.—St, John the Apostle,

TiE Boox o) REVELATION is a prophetic
bool, to comfort the churches in their weak.
ness and persccutions, with the assurance that
Jesus was alive, guiding all avents, and would
Lrittnplh in the end, bringing complete redemp-
tion {o the world. )

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

SEVEN CHURCHES : in verse 11, but also Ly pi-
cal of the whole Chureh., ASIA: the procon-
sular province, calted Asiy, in Western Asin
Minor. WHICH 18, ete.: the eternal Pather,
THE SEVEN SPIRITS, THE HOLY SririT: called
seven asthe perfect number, and representing
His manifold ways of working, 5 FIrsr-pr-
GOTTEN OF TIIE DEAD: firsl to rise from the
dead, and have a resurrection body, 6. KinNgs:
or a kingdom, all Christians together forming
a kingdom; each one being also a king,
Priesrs: to teach, to sacrifice for, to lead to
God. 7. CoMETH WITI CLOUDS: of attendants,
or symbols of majesty, IKINDREDS OF THE
BarTi : the worldly, in opposition to His king-
dom. 8 ALPHA AND OMEGA: the first and last
letters of the Greelke alphabet, Heexists from
cternity to eternity. 9. WAS 1N PATMOS: ban-
Ished there by Domitian, 10, IN THE Srpur:
in a devotional, exalted ecstatic state of mind.
11. SMYRNA, etc.: cities of Asia, not far from
IEphesus, 12 CANDLESTICKS - lampstands, the
churches, wiro bold up before the world the
light of Jesus. 13, CLOTHED : in yYoyal raiment.
14, MAIRS WHITE: typical of wisdom and ex-
perience, 15, FEET LIKE BRASS: totreaddown
all opposition. 16, Seviey Srans: the angels,
verse 20; the ministers of the churches, Two-
Evcre Swokp: His Word., 185, HE Taar
Livira: whe Living One, the clernal God.
AND WAS DEAD: became man, and died as

man dies,
QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—WhO wrote the Book of
Revelation? When? Where? What was its
purpose? Who revealed it to John?t (v. 1)
SUBJECT: THE DIVINE JESUS, THE

HEAD OF THE CHURCIH.
. 1. Tuk TRIUNE Gob (vs. 4,5) —To whom did
John write? Name these seven churches. (v,
11.) Where are these churclies? Was thereve-
lation for them alope? -

What two things did He ask forthe churches?
IFrom whom? lHow is the Father describea?
The Holy Spiritt Why is He spoken of as the
seven spirits? - Whao 18 the third person men-
tioned? Prove from this lesson” that e is
divine? .

11, THE WORK OF JESUS (VS. 5:8),—How many
deseriptive titles are given to Jesus in these
verses? How is He the first-begotien from the
dead? How is He the Prince ot the kingsof the
ecarth? Meaningof “aAlpha aud Omega.” How
many things has Ho done for us, mentioned in
these verses? MHow will He come? What is
meant by His coming? (Dun, 7:13, 14; Isa. (0:
15:4; Kev. 21: 1-6) What comfort to the
Chureh In this promise?

111 Tug VOICE oF Jprsus (vs. 9-1),—\What

‘| troubles were upon the churches at this time?

In what three things was John their com-
panjon? Whatisitilo be in tiie Spirit? What
day was called the Lord's Day? Whatdid John
henr? What did it say?

IV. THE VISION OF JESUS (vs. 12.18).—What is
vepresented by the candlesticks? (v.20; Matt,
5: 14) Who appeared among them? What
does that represent? Describe the vision of
Jesus? wWhat s symbolized by His white bair?
(Rom. 11: 83, 81.) By His laming eyes? (Prov.
15: 3: Heh.d: i3) By His feet of burnished
brass? (Dan, 4: 83.) By His voice! By the
two.edged sword1 (Heb.1: 12) What does all
this teach us about Jesus, the captain of our
Salvationt Why does He again declare His
divinity? Meaningof v. 18

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Goa is presented 1o us as the triune God,
that we may have some understanding of His
varied nature and relations to us.

II Jesus Christ is (1) the wilness of God's
message to us; (2) the proof that there is resur.
vection and life for us; (3) the ruler of all earth-
ly forces and powers; (1) our loving friend; (5)
our redeemer from sin jnto the greatest glory.

111. He has made Clhristians to be kings over
all earthly powers; over evil: over heavenly
influences, that they may use them for the
good of men,

They werespeaking of the wonderful growth:

would tell me how. you acconnt for this|.

in a heaven and a hell,"and you are mnot|. .
You believe in a God that

"“1V. Christiuns are priesis, to teach. men, 10

and lead theni to aod’ - :
SV With asaviour like ours, victory is'certain

‘| make sacrifices for their good, to pray for them,

inthe end, the redemption of the whole world, .

VI Christians are light-bearers for Christ, to
cause His lile and Leachings 10 shine over ail
the world, . ST
"LESSON X.—DECEMBER 5.
WORSILIPPING - GopsAND THE . LAMB.—Rev,
| ComMiT. VERSES 11-13. ‘

GOLDEN TEXT., °

Blessing, and honor, and giory, and‘pdyw'er,'be‘_

unto Him that sitteth upon the throns, and un-
Lo the Lamb for ever and ever.—Rewv. 5: 13, '
CENTRAL TRUTH, * S

- Every onc should join with the angels and the
whole creation in worship and pralse of Him
who bas redeemed us by His hlood, and -made
us kings and priests unto God, o
. . DAILY READINGS,
. M. Rewv,4:1-1L

T, HRov.5: 1.4, -
-W. Rev.(: 117,

Th.. Kzek..1: 4-28,

F, - Phtiip. 2: 1.11,

Sa. 2 Cor 5; 1-19.

Su.  IEph. 3:.1-21.

TIME, ele.—~See last lesson.

INTRODUCTION.—Following our lastlesson are
{wo chaplers containing the messages of warn-

‘ing and encouragement Lo the churches, Then,

wilh chapler four begins the serles of vistons;

1 chaps, four and five are introductory pictures of
| the glory of ihe heavenly Guardians of the

Chareh, and of the wateh{ul care over bher des.

tiny. - :
HELPS OVER HARD PLACES. . .

1. AND I SAw: see the vision in chap. four, of
which thisisa continnation. A Booxk: in the
form of aroll; containing the future history of
God’s people, unfolded in the Revelation, 2. To
OrPEN 1TUE Boox; to reveal what was writien
therely, and to brlug It to pass, to guide the
Chureh in its. conflict to the triumphant end,
4, No MAN: no human being or apgel could
know or guide the future. It would take Divine
wisdom and power. 5. Lion: typifying courage,
strength, victory. Or Tk TRIBE OrF JUDAH:
from whom Jesus sprang. RoorT OF DAvVID;
shoot from .the stock of David, , 6. IN THE
MIDST oF TRE THRONE, ctc, f.¢., between the
thirone and the living creatures. Four BEAsTs!
Hiving ereatures, described in chap, four. They
ty pify either creation or Proevidence, or, inore
probabvly, the great body of Christians, who
hitve the qualities represented by these living
creatures, ILDERS: representatives of the
churches, leaders. They were twenty-four, as
many as the patriarchs of the 0ld Pestament
Churel, and the apostles for the New, taken
together. A LaAMB: signifying Christ as the
atoning sacritice. SEVEN HORNS: types of
power, seven signifying that the power was
omnipotent. SEVEN SPIRITS: the Holy Spirit
in His manifold works, sent by Jesus, 8.
GOLDEN VIALS: bowls or censers, ODORS: in-
cense, Lype of prayer, ouly Iragrant to God
when,-like incense, it is burning in the love of
the heart. 10, AND WE SHALL REIGN: or do
reig, as in Rev, Ver, Thelr prionciples are be-
ginuing to rule on earth, and shall yet entirely

proevail,
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What i8 the subject of the
two chapters following our last lesfon? In
what chaptier did the visions of 51, John begint
Where is the scene of to.day's lesson laid?
(chap. 4:1.)
SUBJECT: WORSHIPPING GOD AND THE

LAMB,

I. A SCENE IN HEAVEN (vS8. 1-1),—\What had
John seen in heaven? (chap. 4.) What was in
the hand ol Him that sab on thethrone? What
was the form of this book? How was it sealedi
What didhlb lrep{re{sel{{}?h ?Vhlll. ]is meant by
opening the book at proclamation was
made? Why did John weep? .

Moaning of the seven seals? Why was no
man worthy to unseal the book? Does the
RBook of Revelation reveal what was in the
book ? Was opening the book much more than
merely reventing the future? -

11. g ONE To BE WORSHIPPED (VvS. 5-7).—
Who ecame forward to open the book! Why
was He worthy? Why is JIe called *the Lion
of the tribe of Judah?” Why ¢the Root of
David?" Why a Lamb? Where was He?
Wwhat did He do? What is represented hy the
seven horns? By the seven spirits? What
iden of Christ do you obtain from this picture}

1IL Tu® \WORSHIPPERS (8, 11, 13).—What
three classes joined in the worship? What
was the form of the four living creatures?
¢4: 7, 8. Ilzek. 1.) Who are represented by
them? By thetwenty-four elders? IMMow many
angels joined in the new song? (v.11) Why1l
(Luke15: 7, 10.) Who elsc joined in the song?
(v. 13.) How does creation praise God? What
was the difference between their song and that
of the redeemed ones?

IV. TaE WuRrsHIP (vs, §, 9,10, 12, 14) —What
instrument of muosie did the elders have? For
what purpose? \What were the golden vials?
What reverential position did the elders take?
Why! What was the new song?! Who can
sing it1 What would seem to be the number
of the redeemed? What had Jesus done for
them? What did they wish for Him? (v, 12)
Who took part in responsive service?! \When
Is singing well pleasing to God? (Eph, 5: 19, 20,)
What do you learn {rom this scene abou! trne
worship?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Meaven has great interest in what takes
place on earth,

11, it is & great comfort to know that God
knows and controls the future.

ILL. 'The four ljving creatures show the quali-
ties that should be in all Christians. patient
toil, wise intelligence, kingly power, far-sighted
and swift-winged obedlence.

1V. Prayer like incense Is sweet fragrance to
God when it comes warm {rom the heart, -

V. New mercles demand new songs of praise.
. V1, All \hie universe joins in praising God,

V11, Worship, as here seen, is from the heart,
consists of prayer and praise, is_ joined in by,
muny, Is responsive, Is in reverential forms,
expresses grateful love, Is pleasing to God.,

?é
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 THE HOUSEHOLD.
©  HER I'DEIL_HOME.

When Arthur Moreton asked Laura Wil-
lis-to be his wife, she answered him * Yes,”
and began to make preparations for their

-early: wedding. . Often she paused in the

midst of her delightful tasks to say to her-
self, “Now I shall have a chance to make 2
home just 'according to my ideal, and
Arthur'will be so foud of it. Then fol-
lowed in her mind the details : pretty, soft
easy-chairs, music, books, bright and tastefnl
draperies, and—ob, yes, of course, flowers
and a canary bird, and so on till her castle
rose high in the air, ‘

They were married in October, and pro-

-ceeded at once to furnish their house on

Clifton, street in an inexpensive but cosy
way, and November found them fully set-
tled in their new home.

One stormy evening three months later
Mr. Moreton was kept at his oflice a little
longer than usual, When released he hur-
ried to his bome, looking to it with a sense
of pleasure and pride, just slightly marred
by an uneasy feeling of something not
exactly comfortable, As he entered and
begen laying aside his damp hat and overcoat
his wife came to meet him with the usnal
caress, saying :

“I'm glad you've come at last, Arthur.
Ohb, don’t touch me! "This dress spotsso
casily,” Jooking down at the pretty, delicate
gown which she had donned, with wifely
pride in appearing well in her husband’s
eyes,

yA few months ago he would not have
minded, but to-night he wanted to say like
any other man, “ Why do you wear a dross
50 easily spoiled 7 hut he said nothing as he
proceeded to bang up his coat and hat,

“\Won't they drip on the floor?’ asked
Mrs. Moreton,” “Perbaps you had better
fake them to the kitchen,” So the cold,
tired man took the only slightly dampened
garments awny,

Seated at last in the clieery sitting-room,
he stretched his feet to the five to wait com-
fortably for bis supper. Presently his wife
came bustling in from the dining-room,

“Qh, Arthur, you do upset everything so
when you come home. T just get neat and
tidy and yon put the chairs out of place,
and kick the rugs up, and throw your traps
aronnd everywhere!” All of which,
though said iu a half-joking manuer, jarred
unpleasantly upon the husband’s thoughts
of rest and comfort. “But, come now, tea
is ready. I meant to have made you some
of the cakes you lited so much, but I
wanted the time to fiuish embroidering the
table scarf. You will say it is beautiful, I
know.”

Somehow, man-like, he didn’t feel as
much Jike admiring something ornamental
for the centre table as much as he did
something more inviting on the table before
him, so the meal passed rather silently on
his part.

When they were again seated for the
evening and the table scarf had been much
admired and the work praised, for Arthur
Moreton was quick to put down unpleasant
thoughts, he said to his wife: )

“Taura, won't you play me something
lively 7 lam in the mood for music to-
night.”

“T would like to. Can’t you wait just a

mix;ute till I put the rest of these tassels
on?{ .
He waited ten, twenty, thirty minutes,
and still seeing no chance of amusement,
drew a low chair to him and put his feet
across its linen-covered seat.

“How vulgar you do look! Why, I
wouldn’t have thounght it of you, Arthur,”
laughed Mrs. Moreton ; then half reprov-
ingly, “ Yow'll get italldirty, I can’t keep
anything nice,”

She expected him to Iaugh at her old
maidish ways, as he usually did when thus
spoken to. But instead there came a little
pucker in his forehead, und, presently he
arose and said :

“T must go out again, Laura ; I have for-
gotten to sce Llolman to-day about fixiug
the pisnzza. It doesn’t storm much yet,”
and he was goue. .

When she had heard the outer door close
behind him she laid her head on the table
and burst into tears,

“ He didn’t want to stay, 1 know. I
thought he couldn’t help liking his home, 1
tried so hard and it seemed so pretty to me.
What is the matter with it1”

What was the matter with it? Why did

not Laura Moreton’s home realize\ Loura

‘Willis’ ideal - : :

First, becanse everything was too good to
be used, .and the housewife over particular
to the husband’s discomfort, Also, because
pleasant furnishings -were made o receive
the time and care due to body and soul of a
human being.—Christian at Work. - '

TEACH THE LITTLE ONES TO PRAY.

Tt is one of the most pleasant memories
1 have of my mother, that she taught me
while very young to repeat my nightly
prayer.- I have often heard her_ relate an
incident that occurred before I can re-
member, b

A terrible fire broke out in the eity where
we lived, and threatened for a while, to de-
stroy the greater part of it. 1 ~was
awakened by the noise and tumult to find
my parents busily packing their honsehold
goods, ypreparatory to a~hasty departure
from our home. She said I * went to the
window, aud watched the fire some time,
then turning, without a word, knelt beside
my little bed, and asked God to help the
firemen put out the fire, and not lat us be
burned or hurt, but to take care of us for
Jesus’ sake, 'Then I erept into the bed and
in n moment was fast asleep.” The tears
sprang to ler eyes as my little, trusting
prayer ascended to the throne on high, Is
the prayer of faith ever lost, even of one
of His little ones, when asked trustingly
and submissively 7 Never. In this case
the wind was suddenlylaid,notanotherbuild-
inglcaught and the fire was soon under con.
trol, :

I bave taught my little one, since she
could lisp a word, to kneel every night, and
with clasped hands and bowed head, repeat
her little prayer, At first, it was only to
“bless papa and matnma, sister and brother,
and myself, for Jesus’ sake,” then a line has
been added to “help me bea good girl,”
then *to help me mind papaand mamma,”
then “to help me be a comfort as long as I
live,” and when anything has occurred
through the day, “Forgive me for being
naughty to-day,’”” etc. She never forgets to
“ pray to God, mamma.”

Since she began to ask Ilim to help her be
a good girl, if she is nanghty I have only to
say, “My darling, didn’t you ask (lod last
night to help you be a good gir], and how
can he help you if you do %0, and do uot
lielp yourself 1

She waits anfoment in deep thonght, then
gives up submissively and lovingly, and is
my precious “ Gift of God”” again, and she
will be only three next month,

You cannot commence too soon to “train
a child in the way he should go,” and we
have the blessed assurance that ** when he is
old he will not”’—mark that, mothers—*® he
will not depart from it.” Fora time he
may wander off into forbidden paths, but
God knows his own, and in his own goed
time, he will be gathered into the fold.

I made a sad, sad mistake with my eldest
child, who was very courageous and feared
nothing, I wasafraid some accident would
oceur, and tried to make her more careful
by holding up death as the probable result
of her carelessness, and then of being buried
up in the ground. Death and the grave
have always seemed terrible to her, and I
would give much to undo my work., My
little one shall profit by my mistake, Ifit
lies within my power to teach her, death
shall seem to her but going to live with God
and Jesus, who, she knows even now, loves
her, and whose names she repeats so rever-
ently and trustingly.

Mothers, teach your little ones to pray.
In after years, the remembrance of these
prayers will come back like a voice from
heaven. Teach them to make all their
little wanis known to him, to carry all their
sorrows and trials to him, and to confess
humbly and penitently, all their errors and
sins,

Perchance, in after years, when they are
standing where two roads meet—one, wide,
smooth and pleasant-looking, the other,
narrow, rough and louely—the prayer of
their childhood will come back. “ God
help me to choose the right,” and decide
ouce and for all time, the road . ibey ave
to go.

It they cannot see your hand beckoning
down the narrow roasd, what then? Our
children are God’s best gift, oh, think of the
reaponsibility that rests upon each of us, an
immortal soul entrusted to our care, A
question I read one day struck painfully to
my heart, It was this: * Mothers, your

children have often heard you scold, have
they ever heard you pray " :

May each one of us, at the throne of God,
be able to say, “ We are all, all here,”—Jael
Vee in Household, ’ .

‘ ————
SETTING A PRICE ON DISOBEDI-
' "ENCE.

I heard one of my friends say, recently,
to  little three-year-old boy, “Stop picking
leaves from that vine,” . Stop, this minute,
or I shall whip yon.” Another mother re-
marked in my hearing a few days since,
“Stop that erying and take those blocks
from the table or I shall whip you” Ix-
perience had taught the children what
awount of whipping would- probably fol.
low. In the obstinate state of mind in
which they then were, they looked upon
thebargainheld ont to them asa fairone which
they might accept or reject. They accepted
the whipping as they were ready to pay for
tbe indulgence. In-both cases, the parents
complained that their children were disobe-
dient, yet there was nothing of the kind.
The parent labored under the impression
that he had commanded the child to do
something and it bad refused. What had
been done was to offer the child a bargain,
and the child had accepied the offer. The
parent expected a refusal and was disap-
pointed. The child recognized that the
price was low and closéd with the offer.

Phe correct plan in all cases where ohedi-
ence is required, is to give the command,
pure and simple, Set no price on disobe-
dience. Let the “must” be plain and
strong, and then if not heeded proceed to
enforce obedience, Let the measnres be de-
cided on, however, before beginning to act.
As soon as the child is willing to obey stop
coercion, Rewmewber the child is not an
enemy ; the punishinent ismerely to secure
right doing. ~ If before that falls the childis
willing to obey, it bas become needless.—
Amiericen Kinderguarien,

PSS .

TAKEN DOWN,

Very old people are seldom sentimental,
What “they have seen of life ordinarily
makes them practical, and not inclined to
go into cestasies over every day events, A
young man of my acyuaintance, writes a
correspondent, had this fact impressed upon
him in a somewhat mortifying way.” He
had been the suitor of a charming young
lady, and to his keen delight, she had tinally
consented to become his wife. His exalta-
tion of mind knew uo bounds. He talked
constantly of what hecalled hisgood fortune
in a manner far from sensible.

Paying a visit to his aged grandmother,
who wasa blunt sensible old lady, while
this mood was on him, he took her hand in
a sentimental way, and aflter gushing over
his goodfortune for & few moments until
the old lady looked quite bored, he closed
his confession by saying,—

“You can’t know, grandmother, half of
my sweet little girl’s worth. She is so gen-
tle and tender and beantiful, and will make
our little home the most delightful spot on
earth, a perfect little haven of happiness
and content,”

To this grandma replied, with a twinkle
in her eyes,—

“Well, 1 hope, George, she’ll keep her
kettles and dishes clean. If there’s any-
thing in this world I can’t abide, it’s a dirty
kitchen with untidy things around. Don’t
expect me to go into any sentiment over
ber until I have seen how her kitchen looks.”

“Her kitchen!” That had found no
place thus far in George’s poetic dreams
and pictures, yet a cheerful kilchen is not
an unpoetie thing in domestic life,—Yourh’s
Companion.

TABLE MANNERS,

“ Yes, he is a fine fellow, but it is surpris-
ing, considering the family he belongs to,
that he hasn’t better table manners” "This
frank comment concerning a young friend
for whom we had been expressing our ad-
miration, set us to wondering why it is that
in so many families of genuine refinement,
the table manners of children receive so
small o shave of attention. Mavy parents
seem to forget that the habits formed at the
table ave likely to follow one through life,
The child that at home is allowed to “sup
his soup audibly, to * bolt” his meat and
vegetables like & hungry brute, to take a
quarter of a slice of bread at & mouthful,
sitting meanwhile perhaps either lolling
against the chair back or with his elbow ou

the table, will inevitably mortify himself
and his friends when he comesto “ dine
out.”

Sometimes it happens that at breakfast the
pressure of business and household cares:
leads to undue haste on the parent’s part,;

thus giving additional license to the children,

The mother’s attention is confined to the:

pouring of coflee, and the father is too im.
patient to Dbe af his office to take time to
serve the steak and potatoes with the gracious
mien that distinguishes him when guests are
present ; and children are quick to note tke
difference, Children’s minds are like sen-
sitized plates, and those about them little
realize the ineflacable impressions they are
constantly receiving. Happy the child who
can find in his own loved home circle pure
and lofty ideas exemplified of every-day
living 1—Good Housekeeping.

———p—————e

A PRETTY TOILET STAND.

A pretty toilet stand is madein this way:
Take an old four-legged stand (or a dry-
goods box will do), and cut a piece of pink
cambric to fit the top. Draw this over it
tightly and tack around the edge, Cuta
piece of the cambric long enough to go
around three sides of the stand, and wide
enough to reach from the top to the bottom,
Draw around plain and tack., Cuta piece of
cheese cloth twice the length of the cambric
and the same widths, allowing aninch and a
half for a hem, Uather the edge opposite
the hem, and tack around the edge of the
stand. Cut a piece of cheese cloth three
inches wide, and a strip of cambric one and
a half inches wide, Notch each edge of
buth these, Lox plait, or gather through the
centre, Fasten together—the pink over the
white—and tack around the edge of the
stand with bright tacks, and also fasten just
above the hepi.  Mats can be made to cor-
respond, and it is very pretty as well as in-

expensive,
—_———

Every Youna MOTHER is an artist—the
greatest of all artists, She has not simply
abrush with which to paint shadows, or wires
to make musie, or clay to make an image,
but a young living soul to mould into char-
acter, This makes motherhood the highest
of all oflices, and gives it a dignity. than
which no higher can be held. Do notenvy
her who sings ordeclaims in public or writes
a book (worthy as these may be). She to
whom God gives a child has a higher work
than such, Your home may be humble and
poor and cost you wem?' hours and much
sacrifice, but in your child you and God
are to join lbands in buildivg up a noble
character.

PUZZLES.

—y

HIDDEN PROVERD,

Take one word from edch of the following
sentences in order to make & familiar proverb:

It is now over a week since Julin and Amy.
: The story of it is a short one,
Julin is an excellent girl,  She had been ill for
a few deys and wanted fresh air. She got more
of it than she needed, for soon after they started
a violent wind arose.

“Tamglad that it is go cool,” said she at
first, Yet a while after she said : ** How very
hard it blows! Nobody could enjoy walking on
such a day. T hope I will not feel any ﬁmd
effects from the exertion.”

taok a long welk,

“Oh, no 1" replied Ay, when at length they
approached their home, 1 think that the exer-
cise has done you good,”

SQUARE WORD,’
» * L »
LR S
#* * #* *
* * * *

1. A place for baking ; 2, A Latin verb sig-
nifying ** Isaw”; 3, an ancient garden; 4. o
number.

LETTER PUZLLE,

Form words from these letters:

1, Donu. 2. Reei. 3. Aied, 4, Dahr, b,
Ceetl, 6. FPeeol. 7. Noceail, 8. Tatrel, 9.
Gawver. 10, Bttfl 11 Runeist,
ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER.

RURIED WORDS,

1. Xenophon; 2, Krie: 3, cinuntion; 4, lasso;
5, elin; 6,buint; 7, (ablet; 8, inane ; 8, Missourl ;
10, omen, .

CELEBRATED NAMESAKES,

1. 81, John Chrysostom; 2, John of Procidn ;
#, John of Gauni 3 4, John the Fearless, Duke of
Burguudy 3 5, Don John of Austriy, soin of gm-
peror Charles V. ; 6 Joha Knox; 7, John Elioy;
s, Johu Atillon; % Jobn Bunyan; 10, Johnu
Racine; 11, John Charehill, Duke of Marthor.
ongh; 12, John Howard; 13, Johann Mozare
14, Johann Wolfgang vou Goethe } 1), Sir Juhin

f'ranklin,

2 \D)

3

)
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« FOR THE KING.”
A TRUE STORY.

BY LUCY ELLEN GUERNSEY.

He slowly came into the pastor's porch

And wiped his dusky brow, and sat him down
Like one who is a-weary, yet content.

He was a very poor and ancient man

Of that unlucky race which, some men say,
Were best swept altogether from the earth,
Then rose the gracious mother of the house,
And made him welcome, and in kindly tone
Said, ‘“ You are weary, brother, sit and rest.”

Then with o smile that shone in his dark face

Like surumer lightning in a dusky cloud

He said, ** 1 have been working for the ff(ing "

His was a tiny farm—a bit of ground

Rift ix}'lomdtha woodland, tilled with his own
an

And yet tghé richest corner of the plot

He set aside and planted it with roots,

Asking God’s blessing on the kindly soil,

‘So all the summer long he tended it,

Kept down the weeds and stirred the mellow
... ground,

"Lill wind aud ruin and sun and nightly dew,

Mixed with God’s blessing, had done all their

part, .
And proapered in the thing whereto they worked.
So then he dug the produce from the ground,
He and his aged wife, rejoicing much
Over the bounteous yield ; and on his back
Hae bore it to his pastor’s door and snid,
¢ Take this and sell, and give the price to God !
'Tis his. I have been working for the King!”

I think the Kiug will not refuse the gift,

But when at last he in his glory comes

With all his holy angels round his throne,

The Indian brother will receive award

Of **'Well done, good and faithful servant !
Thou

Hast faithful been in little, therefore now

Enter thou, friend, into thy Lord's great joy,

And in his house be ever with thy King.”

~Illustrated Christian Weekly.

T —

NOTHING LIKE BEER ; A TRUE
' STORY.
BY MRS O M., LIVINGBION,

“Iam glad you came,” Mrs, Trent said
to her friend Mrs, Preston, who had dropped
in for an hour's chat, “I have been feeling
really worried all day and wanted to talk to
somebody,”

“Is it possible you have anything to
worry you 1"’ Mrs, Preston said, casting her
eyes about the handsomely furnished room,
and then resting them upon the smooth,
white brow of the young wife. * With
such & home and husband as yours, one
would not imagine there could be even a
shadow of a cloud in your sky,”

#That shows how mistaken people some-
times are. Iam very anxious indeed about
Wilbur’s health, The doctor says he has
dyspepsia, and recommends going abroad
and entire rest from business for a year, but
Will says he does not see how he can possi-
bly leave the bank. Something must be
done though, for he is really miserable,
He does not slecp well, has lost his appetite
almost entirely, and is quite weak and ner.
vous,”

“Oh, these doctors,” said Mrs. Preston,
with & wise air, *they are so unpractical,
As if a person could drop everything and
pack off to Europe at a moment’s notice,”

“Yes, but of course health is before every-
thing, I should wish my husband to do
anything that would help him.”

“Well, I cau tell you of something that
will help him and will be much less expen-
give than that., Yourbhusband needsa tonic
and something to aid digestion,” Mrs, Pres.
ton said in a positive tone, *“ and there is
nothing like beer for that. Dr. Forbesis
}'our physician, is he not 7 Excuse me, but

believe he is so radical on the subject of
temperance that he would searcely prescribe
it if he knew it would save his hfe. But 1
know of so many who are taking a little
beer every day with the best results, There
is my brother who lives in Carleton, he was
all run down, growing thin asa shad, and
since he has commenced taking beer be hag
gained twenty pounds.”

“Ja it possible ? But what harm could
Dr, Forbes suppose could come to one like
my husband from the use of beer?”

he would learn to like it too well and go
staggering about town.” :

“The idea ! Wilbur Trent! Indeed !”
and the wife’s lip curled with intense scorn.

“ Well, you know these temperance peo-
ple are terribly fanatical when they get
wound up. But if I were you I should
persuﬁtle my husband to begin on beer at
once. -

A little more friendly talk and Mrs, Pres-
ton went on her way, having accomplished
an errand for Satan as effectually as if she
had bargained with him to do it, He knew
she was just the one to perform this little
service for him—a magnetic, positive wo-
man, whose words weighed much in the
estimation of her friends, If only therehad
been a wiser counsellor for this young wife,
who would have been faithful friend enough
to hint that tobhacco, strong coffee, sour
breed, and poor cooking generally, was at
the root of her husband’s dyspepsia—then
the end might have been different.

When Mrs, Trent urged her husband to
try the remedy Mrs, Preston had recom-
mended, she did not meet with so much op-
poeition as she had expected. He bad often
thought within himself that a stimulant of
some sort was the very thing he had needed
and craved, and had occasionally taken a
surreptitious glass of beer. He had been
brought up with striet temperance prin-
ciples, however, so, for consistency’s sake, he
made a faint protest or two to his wife’s
proposal, but secretly he rejoiced atit. IHe
should quite enjoy the remedy—to bring a
cask home, keep it in the cellar and have it
made perfectly legitimate and respectable
to take a portion regularly, especially as his
wife declared, “ There can be no possible
danger to you, dear,in taking beer for medi-
cine,” and he echoed, ¢ Certainly not—for
medicine,”

Never was more agreeable medicine since
the world began. Beginning with a glass-a
day, it multiplied itself into a little on rising,
a little before, a little after meals, a little
before retiring, and on warm days a little
between meals to keep up the strength,
even though it necessitated a walk in the
hot sun to procure it. Mr, Trent certainly
seemed to be im{)roviug in strength and
flesh, so that by the time a few years had
passedl not a bone protruded itself to mar
the rotundity of his frame, his cheeks were
puifed out, his hands were cushiony, and his
portly form grew portlier every day. If
his wife sometimes had a faint tinge of re.
gret in that the slender, graceful young
man she married was changing into a clumsy
person of enormous dimensions; that the
refined, intellectual cast of face was posi-
tively gone ; that the clear eyes had become
bloodshot and the nose®?was swollen and
ruby-tinted—she loyally thrust such regrets
aside and reflected that health was much
more to be valued than an attractive appear-
ance. True, o misgiving occasionally
crossed her mind as to whether this was the
bighest state of health, when she remem-
bered that her ¢ Will” had formerly pos-
sessed a fine temper, even and sweet; but
now he was fitful, sometimes boisterously
goy, sometimes rough and irritable, and
then plunged into depths of sullen moodi-
ness,

About this time an uncle of Mr. Trent’s
poid them a short visit, The Rev. Mr.
Wayland was a tall, scholarly-looking man
with an appearance of extreme delicacy.
The two had not met for years, and the
nephew felt almost shocked as he looked
into his uncle’s pale, thin face, noticing that
he could almost count the hlue veins on his
temple. :

“You are not well, uncle John, I fear,”
he said.

“Qh yes, Lam in usualbealth, never very
strong, {)ut able to take care of my parish.
How 1s this, though, my dear Wilbur. I
thought you bade fair to beasslender a man
as myself, and here I find you a large,
heavy one.”

And then Wilbur entered into a recital of
his jll-health and the sovereign remedy that
had snatched him from the very jaws of
death,

“Why, I was a genuine old rack-a-bones,
uncle John,” he declared. I was so thin a
north wind would blow me away when I
-commenced using beer, and now look at me
‘—can’t count the bones any more, I dare
say you have a touch of dyspepsia, too,
haven’t vou? Well, there's nothing like
beer for it. Stay with us a while and I'lL
cure you up, When tho digestive organs
are poor, beer gives them just the boost,
you know, that they need, Why, uncle

' by a string to a button on his coat, so that

John, if you take a glass of beer and drop
an oyster, say, into 1t, it will dissolvein a
short time ; that is & proof, you see, of what
I have been saying.” ‘

“ And you are perfectly well now,” said
uncle John, “never have any bad feelings
whatever 1

“Ohno, I can’t say that, nobody is per-
fectly well, youknow. I have considerable
headache, and sometimes little attacks of
heart trouble, but I weigh nearly two hun-
hundred, and my weight used to be only
one hundred and twenty-five, just think of
the difference. It will build you right up,
uncle; have a glass now, won’t you?
There’s nothing like it to freshen one up
after a journey.” .

“Not any, thank you, Wilbur, I havea
parishioner who is very much engaged in
fattening hogs for the market, but I have no
disposition to enter into the lists with them,
I assure you, If beer will add so much
more to this already clogging, hindering
body, I want none of it. The more flesh,
the more one has to carry about, don’t you
see P!

Just at this point the two men made a:
rapid mental diagnosis of each other’s case.

“Poor Wilbur! Itis plain to be seen he
is on the high road to ruin, and he is per-
fectly blind. Who would ever suppose the:
handsome, clear-eyed young fellow I saw!
last could change like this, I must see:
what I can do to save him.” This, with a
sigh, was the uncle’s, while the nephew’s,
was after this sort : i

% Poor uncle John { If he hasn’t turned:
into one of those dried-up old fanatics !/
Now I suppose he won’t give me any peace
of my life, lecturing on beer every blessed
minute he stays. If he would only take to,
it himself, he wouldn’t look quite so much.
like a bundle of bones, as he does,”

The visit was not very satisfactory on:
either side, for uncle Johu could not leave
his dearly-loved nephew without faithful:
warnings, earnestly pleading with him for:
the sake of his family and bis own soul to’
break loose from the fatal snare. But it
was without avail. A stone wall could not’
have been more blind and deaf, or stronger, 4
in fancied security.

“I am really astonished, uncle John,” he!
exclaimed with a burst of indignation,
“that you should think so meanly of me as
to fear that I should ever become a common
drunkard,” .

That was just' ten yeam ago, Wilbur:
Trent is not *a common drunkard,” he is:
an uncommon oneé ! The beer that he de-
clared had power to dissolve food, had even |
greater solvent properties than he imagined,
1t has absolutely dissolved all he possessed !
He was an bonored and trasted bank officer,
but through his own mismanagement, due’
to a beclouded brain, the bank failed, His!
beautiful home went to creditors. He has
deserted his family, and is & broken-down,
prematurely old man, wandering about the
world .picking up a living as best he can,
while his wife, a sad-hearted woman,:
mourns her early folly with the bitterness
of death,

Unecle John, too, still lives, despite many
protruding bones and a blue veined fore-
head, His hair is becoming silvered, but
“his eye is not dim, nor his natural force |
abated,” for he is yet doing vigorous work
for the Master in the large dhurch of which
he is pastor.—Alliance News, -

D e e o]

HEART PICTURES,

A DOOK THAT COULD PREACH.

- A Chinese missionary, speaking of a visit
to the ni-an churches, says of one place :
My stay amongst these Christians was most
delightful, they were so warm-hearted and:
in earnest. It was pleasant to see how shy
and modest the young sailors were, and yeb
so frank when addressed, There was a
breezy heartiness about the older men that'
made me continually inclined to shake:
hands with them 5 but, unfortunately, the:
Chinese don’t indulge in this Western Knbit.
One man I was particularly drawn to, He
was a fine specimen of the old sailor. Al
though he had battled with many a breeze,
he was still a hale and hearty man, He:
would have made & splendid boatswain as
far as voice and physique were concerned.
Christ was to him a real living personage.i
His face absolutely beamed with pleasure:
a3 we spoke about Him and of how he had
been led to believe. As he could not read,«
he carried about constantly with him a book
entitled ¢ Heart Pictures.” - He had it tied

he could refer to it whenever he liked.
The pictures represented the state of the
heart when unconverted, and when changed
by the Spirit of God. At first it is shown
filled with the images of devils and .evil
beasts, As the Holy Spirit works on if,
these gradnally dissppear, til), in the last
picture, only Christ is seen reigning over it.
He had been with me but a few minutes
when he took out his well-thumbed book
from his bosom, and turning over the leaves
with his great, rough hand, he pointed to
the first picture and said to me: “That is
an exact image of what I was before Christ
found me,” and he then stood for sometime
gazing on-it with a solemn look, as though
recalling the past. Soon a smile came back
to his face, and, hastily turning over the
leaves till he came to the last one, he
pointed to it with great glee, and exclaimed:
“DBut that is what my heart is like now.
This book,”” he continued, “has been very
useful to me in my discussion with the
heathen. You know I cannot read, and so
I should be at 2 loss when I meet those that
can, With this book, however, I am =a
mateh for the very best of them, If a man
disputes the truth of what I say Isimply
whip out this Lok, and showing the first
picture, say : Just look at that., Itisan ex-
act representation of your heart, He can
say nothing in reply, for he knows it is the
truth, I then show him how he may have
it changed, as mine bas been.”

—_—————

HOW CHILDREN MAY HELP MIS.
SIONS,

On coming back from India in 1875 Imet
a young woman who gave me such a hearty
welcome home, saying : “I have prayed for
you every day since you left Ameriea.”
The promise of the child to pray for me
every day till I came back was faithfully
kept, and it was such a comfort to me when
faraway. She had been well tanght and
she has but to follow the inspiriting exam-
ple of father and mother to become a de-

J voted and faithful friend of all missionary

work, at home orabroad. Let every parent
teach his child'to pray for the coming of
Christ’s kingdom in pagan lands, The dear
children may help on ihe missionary work
by their prayers.

In 1864, as I wasmaking my earliest tour
of the New £inpgland churches before sailing
for India, the first appointment brought me
to & Rhode Island village and the very first
money of the hundreds of dollars that were
contributed during those few weeks for the
work in India came from the little hand of
a miniater’s hoy. Twenty-two years have
gone by but I have not forgoiten those.
pennies nor the face of that boy who
brought them. He is now the esteemed
and successful pastor of a city chureh in
New England, and we all count him one of
the staunchest friends of the missionary en.
terprise. 1t pays to teach children to give
for the heathen, and if they prayed more
and gave more the outlook for the next
generation would be Urighter, both in
Americn and India. The prayers and pen.
nies should go together, A boy once had
what he celled God’s Bank in his room, and
into it the pennies that other children used
for candy and worse things used to fall.
From it came handsome sums for helping
on Gospel work in pagan lands,

Henr the pennies dropping, listen as they fall—
Bvery one for Jesus ; he will get them all ;

Dropping, dropping ever, from each little hand ;
'Tis our gift to Jesus, from his little band,
Now, while we are little, pennies are our store 3
But, when we ure older, Lord, we'll give thee
more,
'l‘houg]h we have not money, we can give him
ove,
He will own our offering, amiling from above,
—Dr. J, L. Plallips.
—r e

A ConTRIBUTOR fo Cosmos seys that if
there be cut out of black paper two similar
figures, two crosses for example, and placed,
their extremities almost touching at about
three inches from the eyes, before a sheet of
white paper, there will be seen three crosses,
the middle one being dark and completely
separate. This phénomenon isexplained by
the simultaneous vision of the two eyes, and
it is easy to show this by looking at the ob-
ject successively with one eye. Theexperi-
ment becomes_still more interesting when,
instead of black figures, we employ comple-
mentary colors-——red and green, for example,
In this case we must use a dark background,
and there will appear a white cross in the

xmiddle,

' Why, he might suppose, you know, that

~
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- . ST, POLYCARP. .

Polycarp- was born toward the latter part
of the reign of Nero, the Roman Emperor,
and probably ‘at Smyrna, a city of Ionia
in Asia Minor, which boasted to be the
chief and most splendid city of the Roman

rovince of Asia, both for beauty and size,

n his early youth he is said to have been
educated and supported by a pious woman
named Callisto, and we have very good
authority for saying that he was taught by
the holy Apostle St. John, and that he had
the privilege of conversing with many who
had seen our Lord in the flesh,

The name of the Bishop of Smyrna, when
Polycarp grew up, was 1])3ucolus. By him
Polycarp was admitted into holy orders, be.
ing ordained deacon and catechist, or teacher
of the Church, Bucolus, we read, had al.
ways predicted that Polycarp would succeed
him in his office, and so it turned out, for at
his death Polyearp was appointed by St
John to be the Bishop to succeed him.

A dispute arose very early in the history
of the Church whether the great festival of
Easter should be kept always on the Lord’s
day, and thus-on varying days of the month
or whether it should follow the computation
of the Jewish Feast of the Passover, and thus
fall always on the fourteenth day of the
month, but not always on the same day of
the week, It was the sense of the greatim-
portance of the matter which led Polycarp
to leave his beloved flock at Smyrna and to
undertake a long journey to Rome to confer
with the Bishop there about this subject.
Polycarp favored the day of the month
calculation, which he said he had learned
from St. John, while the Roman Church,
which wasnow beginning to be an important
part of the Christian world, favored the
arrangement for the first day of the week.
Anicetus was Bishop of Rome at that time,
He received Polycarp affectionately, and
they had many conferences about the dis-
puted point, Neither would yield their
opinion, but they both agreed that the
essence of Christianity did not consist in these
things, but in the devotion of the heart to
their common Lord and in truelove of the
brethren,

Among the most dangerous and is-
chievous of these false teachers was Marcion,
who had propounded doctrines utterly sub-
versive of Christian truth, This man one
day meeting Polycarp in the street, and not
receiving from him the greeting which he
had expected, called out “ Polycarp, own
us!” Upon which Polycarp immediately
answered, “I own thee indeed as the first-
born of Satan,”

This is recorded by Irenmus, who knew
Polycarp in his latter days, and speaks with
the greatest admiration of his fervent zeal
for the truth. He also tells us of an anec-
dote which Polycarp was wont to relate of
the Apostle St. John. St. John had one
day gone to a bath in Ephesus, but when he
entered he saw in the bath Cerinthus,
another of the chief leaders of the Gnostic
heresy. Upon seeing him he immediately
hastened out of the bath, exclaiming, “ Let
us fly, lest the bath should fallon us!” For
what guilt could be greater than that of
those who poisoned, by their admixture of
“knowledge falsely so-celled,” the holy
truth which our Lord and His Apostles had
preached to the world,

But it was now the will of Him whom
Polycarp served with his whole heart, that
the Bishop of Smyrna, who had so long
guided his flock by warning and oral teach-
ing, should give, by example, a still more
glorious witness to the truth,

In the reign of M. Antoninus and L.
Verus, Emperors of Rome, a severe perse-
cution against the Christians began, and in-
formers were encouraged by large bribes to
denounce them, that they might be seized
upon, This persecution increased still more
when Antoninus, intending to make an ex-
pedition against a warlike people, called
toFether the heathen priests al Rome to
celebrate solemn sacrifices to their gods to
procure success for his expeditivn, The
priests took occasion to assure the Emperor
that the most acceptable offering he could
make to the gods would be the complete de-
struction of the Christians, who everywhere
despised their worship. The Emperor gave
orders that it should be as they desired, and
throughout his vast dominions the Chris-
tians were seized and brought to execution.
At Smyrna, according as St, John had pre-
dicted, the persecution was severely felt,

Polycarp had at first resolved to remain
guietly at his post in expectation of martyr-

om, but many of his flock urging him for

their sakes to conceal himself, and remind-
ing him of our Lord’s words, that when His

should fleeinto anotherhe wasprevailed upon
to withdraw himself, Retiring to a neigh-
boring village with a few companions, he
continued day and night in prayer for the
Church and for these who were called upon
to suffer, In the meantime, he was’ care.
fully sought for everywhere and his friends
persuaded.him to retiré to another village,
Some suspicions as to the place of his con-
cealment having reached the soldiers, they
seized-upon two youths, and having by
stripes forced them to confess that they
knew where he was, they compelled them to
guide them to his place of concealment.

They came to the house when he was in
bed at night, and he made no attempt to
escape, saying, “The will of the Lord be
done.” 'When he heard that his persecutors
were in the house, he came down to'them
with a cheerful countenance, and they were
struck with the sight of this venerable man
of so great age readily and even with smiles

He was
then set upon an ass and conducted into the

giving himself into their bhands.

city. Upon his way he was met by one of
the chief magistrates of the country, who
making him come up into his chariot with
him did all he could, by crafty and smooth
speeches, to make Polycarp consent o usea
heathen prayer, and so to escape the danger
which threatened him. But as Polyearp
steadfastly refused to do this, the pretended
kindness of the magistrate gave place to
violence, and the aged Polycarp was rudely
thrust out of the chariot so as to_injure his
thigh by the fall, Undisturbed by this, he
hastened on as well as he was able to the
place of execution, and appeared before the

ublic tribunal, a great shout being raised
gy the mob in triumph that the head of the
Christians was at length apprehended, The
Proconeul, or Governor, seeing the aged man
brought before him, asked if he were Poly-
carp, This being at once acknowledged, he

then said: “Have some respect for your

followers were persecuted in one city they |p

greal age ; swear by the genius of the Em-
peror. Repent, say ‘Away with the im-
ious.’ ”?

Upon this Polycarp, looking round him
with a severe countenance, and remember-
ing thesavage shouts with which thesepeople
had applauded the shedding of Christian
blood, called out in a loud voice these words,
but in a different sense, “Away with the
impious.” Then the Proconsul again bade
him to swear by the heathen gods and -to
blespheme Christ, The Saint replied :
“Fourscore and six years have I served
him, and never did He any harm to me;
how, then, shall I now blaspheme my King
and Saviour 1" “Swear,” cried the Procon-
sul, “by the genius of the Emperor.”
Polycarp answered; “Since you are so
vainly anxious that I should swear by the
Emperor’s genius, as you call it, as if you
knew not who I am, hear my free confes.
sion, Iama Christian, If you wounldlearn
the Christian faith, appoint me a time and
I will instruct you in it.” The Proconsul
advised him to try to persuade the people.

Iie answered: “To you I rather choose to
address my words, for we are commanded
by the laws of our religion to give to princes
and powers ordained of God all honor and
reverence that is not against religion. For
the people, I think them not fit judges to
whom P should give an account of my
faith,”

The Proconsul now tried what threats
would do. “I have wild beasts at hand,”
said he, “to whom I will cast thee unless
thou repentest.” “Call them,”” exclaimed
the martyr, “ for to us repentance from
better to worse is impossible. It is good
only to change from the bad to the good.”

The boldness and eagerness of the martyr
struck the Governor with amazement, He
sent & herald into the midst of the throng
to proclaim, “ Polycarp hath confessed him-
gelf to be a Christian,’” upon which the mob,
composed of heathens and Jews, shouted
aloud, “ This is he that is the teacher of im-
piety ; this is the father of the Christians,”

Then they shouted that he should be burned.
The Governor not opposing this; the savage
mob quickly brought together faggots from
the work-shops and baths near at hand, A
Eile was soon raised, and the venerable

ishop, casting aside his garments with all
eagerness, mounted npon it. But as the
fire' spread around him, it seemed not to
touch his body but to envelop him like a
sail inflated Ly the wind, while to the
brethren, who with excited devotion mingled
among the crowd, there seemed to come a
sweet perfume from his body. He was then
pierced with asword, and again there seemed
to come forth such a vast amount of blood
from his body as to quench the flames,
while some thought that they saw a dovefly
forth and wing its way to heaven, which they
beld to be the sonl of the martyr, The Jews
eagerly pressed upon the Governor to cause
the body to be burned to ashes, and not to
allow the Christians to have it for burial,
lest, as they said, they should leave Christ
and worship Polycarp.. Polycarp is said to
have reached the age of one hundred years
when he suffered, and his martyrdom is
held to have taken place in the year 167
AD,—The Dawn of Day,

_—_———————

A TRUE DAUGHTER,

The Advocate and Guardion takes a-long
story from the Youth’s Companion, and sums
it up beautifully, thus:

An intelligent girl of our acquaintance
half wished, not long since, when she came
home from the boarding school in which she
had been well trained in all the “ologies,”
that she did not lnow the English language
any better than her parents,

“If he hain’t got nothin’ of his own,”
were the words she heard, How they jarred
upon her ear! They made her hot and
cold at once, Had her father’s language
always been asbad asthis? Of course it
must have been, only she did not notice it
hefore those years at boarding-school, during
which she had made friends with the
Queen’s English, “If he hain’t got nothin’
of his own,” hLer father was saying, with
reference to a young man who aspired to
le his son-in-law.

“He has at least a good education,” Mar-
garet suggested, with some spirit.

“Yes, yes ; but eddication ain’tall, I've
known college-learnt men that had hard
pullin’ to get their bread and butter, But
ef you like him, Peggy, why, I hain’t
worked all my life without gettin’ some-
thin’ ahead to help you along ef a pinch
comes,”

Margaret’s heart reproached her then,
She looked at the two true-hearted old
people who were her parents, and who sat
there beford’her. Yes, that was what they
had been doing all their lives. They might
have read and lhave given time and have
become more intelligent—only they had
chosen this other thing, chosen to work for
her, that she might have what they had
lacked in their young days ; that she might
be well taught, and wear soft raiment, and
keep her hands white and shapely !

And she—she who had never sacrificed
one thing for anybody; who had grown
like a fruitless flower in the warm sunshine
—she, indeed, had been impatient with their
verbs, and scornful of their double nega-
lives, and secretly ashamed of them before
ber school-fellows!

Something seemed to choke her at the
thought, and with moistened eyes she went
up to them and tenderly kissed first one and
then the other, and said, gently :

“It shall be as you say, father, If you
think Harry and 1 ought not to marry
without more money we will wait. It shall
be just as you wish,”

“No, I don’t want that,” he replied. “I
guess you’ll have your way now; you
pretty much always have; but youwre a
good"gir], Peggy, and I'm willin? fo please
you.

And so he was; aund it is right that
parents should make life larger and better
for the children God has given them ; but
O, the pity of it when to growin know-
ledge must be to grow away from home !

———e e

EnMA goes to school, but dislikes it very
much, A Iady friend of the family ques.
tioned her on’the subject, Emma, what
do you do in schooli Do you learn to
read 1"

Emma shakes her head,

“Do you learn to write !”

Another shake,

“Then what do you do 7"

“I wait for it to be out,”

p:C
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~ THE ROAR OF THE SEA,

.. ./BY THE REV, E. A. RAND, .
-+ “Thereit comes ! said Alice, clapping her
hands,looking off from thepiazzathat fringed
the big beach hotel, = - o .
" Yes, the roar that so fascinated Alice Bar-
ton was steadily crashing down the white
line of the beachi A wide area of glistening
sand had been laid bare to the sun by the
withdrawing tide, and the wonderful “roar
had retreated also, hushing to a soft, musical
monotone this mild day by the sea.. The
tide though finally turned. The wind
stiffened. Like the loud tramping of many
impetuous feet, like the stormy voices of the
clamorous mob, came the great flood out of
the heart of the strange, deep sea. ,

“There it comes, Juno !"said’ Alice, again
calling to it the attention of herservaut com-
panion, the big, majestic Juno, Her rain-
bow. turban was in vivid contrast with her
dark face, and-rested like a crown on the
stately figure of the woman,

“La, chile! I sees it !”” said Juno.

“ And you hear it, Juno .

“ Hears dat, chile? You don’ spose I'm
deaf! Can’hear nuflin but dat. Datama
big sea !

“1 can chut it out with my hands,” as-
serted Alice, covering her eyes with two
plump little hands like the leaves of the
violet trying to shut down upon its blue
blossoms.

“De idea, chile! Tryin’ to cubber up
what yer Hebbenly Fader made, dat great
sea !

#Youn don’t know what mamma said about
it, this morning, Juno,” said Alice, anxious
in some way to confuse by her superior
knowledge this great Juno.

“Of course, I couldn’t guess that, honey.
What wasit 9’

“I heard her reading it onf of her Bible,
this morning, and thisis what she said, Juno,
cos, cos, 1 heard her; who—he—who—
hath—" )

Alice’s powers of speech could not climb
the next word, and Queen Juno wassecretly
pleased. She carried her head more proudly
than ever.

“Who—he—who—"" Alice was stammer-
ing again, unequal to that next word, * mea-
sure,” ;

“Skip dat word, chile, an’ take Lhe nex’
word,”

“¢The waters in the hollow of ITis hand.’
There t” she added, triumphantly,

But what was the matter now with Queen
Juno? Her lofty tnrban was suddenly
humbled. All the rainhow colors in it, all
the brilliant shades of hollyhacks, poppies
and tiger-lilies, were hanging low in an
abrupt grief, i

It was Juno that now covered her face with
her hands,

“What is the matter, Jano? Don’t ery!
Takeyour handsdown,Juno! Don’t ery !”
pleaded and commanded the child,

Juno though was stormily swaying
gnc(:lkward and forward, refusing to be paei-

ed,

“In de holler ob His hand, and wouldn’
hide away !’ she moaned.

A word, a touch, a look may be the agency
unsealing the soul’s deep fountains of feel-
ing, and the words of Alice had been the
occasion of Juno’s tumult, As Alice spoke,
Juno’s thoughts had gone far away to a
Southern campmeeting and there she had
been urged to * hide away in de holler ob
Gad’s hand.”

% Dose were de words !” sobbed Juno, as
her sensitive imugination transported her to
the distant “ crmp,” to its weird, solemn at-
mosphere, its invitations aund its warniugs,
In this strange, abrupt fashion had the past
come again before her, Alice could uot
pacify Juno, and she softly atole away from
the place. As she went she directed her
wondering eyes of blue towards the mysteri-
ously agitated Juno,

“] will go to sce the big Roar,” she said,
and strayed out upon the beach, She
came back to dinmer, but she rather
avoided Juno, whose passionate mood puz-

zled her.

The latter part of the afternoon, Alice’s
mother missed her.

; “Where iy Alice?” Mrs. Barton asked
Juno,

“ She were here, missus, but she am
gwine now. Somchow, she is giben to gwin’
off t,o-day. She seems to keep away from
me.,”

“ Well, do look her up, Juno! Do look
herup! Mercy t”

In a very few minutes, she heard a com-
motion down on the piazzn, She caught

Juno’s voice above the others, “Ver sce

dat child, off on dose san’s! Darsheam!

Look atit!” Juno was pointing out her
discovery to several boarders, and Mrs, Bar.
ton flew down from her eyrie, to see what
had happened.

. “De. chile, de chile! Dar she am} I
mus’ go for her,” screamed Juno and flew
down the piazzasteps. Out on'a tongue of
land, uncovered by one tideand then border-
ed with deepening water again, stood achild,
It ‘was Alice, The sea cry which had so
fasciuated her had ‘tempted her out upon
the beach, and as it enlarged with the ebbing
tide, she had trotted after it, delighted to
notice how far she could follow it. She had
reachéd this tongue of sand that the tide
uncovered and now jutended to cover again,
Alice did mot at first notice the return of
the water, .She was absorbed in her dis-
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" That night Alice was trying to {all asleep.
The window of her little room was open
towards the west and the last of the sunshine
was flushing the sea till its glory was that of
the marvelous Sea of Glasy before the throne
in the rapt Apocalypse, Suddenly she
heard a soft step, It did not come at all as
a discord in' the midst of that beautiful
monotone of the sea hushing Alice,

“ That you, Juno 1” o

“Dat am me, honey. Pears I must tell
you what is on my mind.” . ,

“ Oh, Juno, you hear me say my prayers 1

“Yes, a minit. Dat’s' what I come fur
pertly.  You know what you say ’bout de
holler ob His han’9? .= ™ -

“Yes, Juno.” ) _

% OQut in de surf I fought of it, an’ I jes’

want fo say, yer ole Juno is a-gwine to
creep into dat holler,and we will do it now.”

ey

INTERIOR OF CHILCAT MEDICINE MAN’S HOUSE. (See firs! page.)

covery of a beautiful shell and then of a
¥ five-fingered Jack,” and at last improved
her opportunity to “make a fort” farther
ont to sea than she had ever gone efore.
All the while, the roar of the sea went
steadily on, throwing the spell of its wonder
over the sensitive child nature, -
“ Most time to go back,” she finally said,
but which way ? ‘The tide had now insolated
this sand-pit, and as if dware that Alice had
thrown up very menacing fortifications, was
angrily hastening to bury them. Did any-
body know that a little girl could not get
back ? Did God know ?thought Alice lifting
to the sky eyes that were of as rave a blue,
Did Juno know, or anybody at the hotel?
Yes, Alice could see a stir at the door, a eon-
fused rushing out of people. And was not
that tall, big woman Juno flying over the
sands and rushing into the very surf?
“She must not go that way,” shouted
Ezra Robbins, an old bronze-faced fisherman

who helped furnish the hotel table with at-

tractions and whose battered cart was then

halting before the door. * She must go
furder round, An under tow there,”

As if to show Juno the safer way, Eura’s
clumsy boots were quickly making their
big imprint in the sand.  Juno though was
heedless of under tow or over tow. She
only saw two pleading little arms held out
to her, and she soon folded the child to a
confiding rest on her bosom, Then she
splashed through the white beiling surf
again,

“Qo furder round,” Ezra was shouting,
but Juno did not heed him, and she did not
understand his furious angular gestures,
She fovced her way through the breakers and
brought her charge safely ashore,

There were two souls as they said, * Qur
Father,” creeping into the hollow of Lhe
Heavenly Hand, and their voices blended
softly with the sound of the great sea,
And he who carries the latter, did he not
have foom for the -former 1—Morning Star.
—_—————

A MORE EXCELLENT WAY,

BY CARRIE W, TITCOMB,

It was a Weduesday night, and the church
bell ringing. Lena Lovepeace stood before
the little mirror in bobnet and wraps
stretching her arms and twisting her neck in
a helpless endeavor to cross the ends of her
brown tissue veil behind her head. Just
then the sitling-room door opened, and
Levi Lovepeace walked in and set down his
conl hod with a sudden and unnecessary
slam of ita iron bale,

“I do wish, Lena, that you could forget
Wednesday night for omce in your life,

1y N i
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-

Why need you be forever going to that
prayer-meeting? Why can’t you be con-
tent to be a veasonable sort of Christian like
your neighbors 1

A little mannish bang of the door and off
he marched down to the basement once
move, waiting not a moment for a reply
for be wanted none,

Lena dropped her arms and looked at the
face in the glass which the brown tissue veil,
slipping down, revealed. A sad, question-
ing look the sweet face gave her, until she
resolutely whispered, “I will,” and then the
answering face gave back a sudden smile,
Bonnet and cloak wers swiftly removed and
Inid in their places, and when Levi Love.
peace came in five minutes later, his little
wife, with a placid face, sat by the table

sewing as deliberately as if it had been
Thursday instead of Wednesday night.

, The husband,stopped in surprise as: he’
opened the door, but gquickly. recovering
himself, said nothing, and walking. to.the
open grate, stood brigkly rubbing his hands,
meanwhile trying his best to think of some-
thing suitable to say—some simple remark
appropriate to the occasion, you know, to
make it seem as if it were the most natural
thing in the world for ber to be sitting there
with him that beantiful Wednesday evening
oblivious to the “ come, come, come, come”
of the church bell, :

* Allan thinks it's going to snow to-mox-

row,” said he at length,
. Something - simple and- appropriate
enough, I.am sure, but when his wife
looked up and said sweetly, “Does he,
dear?” what made Levi Lovepeace mentally
denominate himself a fool? He drew up
the rocker, and sat down to his evening
paper. Thenewswasdry. e turned from
market prices to telegraphic despatech and
advertisements uneasily. Lena’s steady
hand came and went with exasperating regu-
larity, as ber needle and thread flew on their
mission, Tive minutes passed, and he conld
stand it no longer, but looking up, ex-
claimed : :

“ Why don’tyou go to meeting, Lena 1"

¢ Because [ love you, Levi,”

“What & reason {”” and the man returned
to his paper, and the woman to her sewing,
while the clock solemnly ticked off another
five minutes, )

“Lena, will you go to meeting now, if
I'll go with you?”

. “Oh yes, indeed! Will you go 1" with a
quick, glad smile.

“Yes, Onwith your things as fastas you
can.”

He threw down his paper, and slipped in-
to bis overcont and gloves, and then stood
waiting to cross the ends of the brown tissue
veil,  Then guickly they passed down the
doorsteps together,

The meeting was half through when Lena
Lovepeace and her hushand walked into the
little prayer-room,

“Humph!” thonght Mrs, Smartweed.
“I'd be ashamed if T were Lena Lovepeace, -
D’d stay away if I couldn’t get anywhere till
afterwards,” '

* O, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love,
"The love of God for me:”

the worshippers were singing as Mr, and
Muys, Lovepeace entered and quietly took
the nearest seat. On the blackboard before
them in bold, white letters was announced
the subject of the evening : “The love of
Churist constraineth us,”

* The hymn closed, and & moment’s silence
followed, when Levi Liovepeace sprang with
a jerk to his feet. Just what be said, neither
he nor his wife could afterwards tell, but he
was not long in making his astonished
audience understand that he it was who had
made his wife late to meefing, and he it was
who had been for months fighting against
prayer, and fighting against God, with all
his might; but the love of Christ shown
through his wife had been too much for him,
he could stand it no longer; would they
pray for him, a sinner?

Oh, the glad, earnest, plending prayers
that hastened and flew upward to the throne
of grace, while Lena Lovepeace bowed her
head beside that of her husband, and with
him wept. And the Lord hearkened and
heard, and there was joy among the angels,
that night, over oue sinner that repented.

Years have come and gone, and Levi
Lovepeace now thanks the Lord most
heartily that his wife was not a “reasonable
sort of Christian” like so many other wo-
men. “DBut for my wife,”” says he, “1
never shonld bave known the happiness [
find in my work as a minister of the gos-
pel of peace,”’—Sel.

U E—

TeErE 18 Norming wrong in a Catholic
clergyman declaring himself a prohibition-
igt, There is nothing that conflicts with
any Frinciple of my creed in announcing
that I am a prohibitionist, and, as far as re-
gards the suppression of the liquor trafiic
ultimately, I am an out-and.out prohibi-
tionist ; that is, I am in favor of reoting out
and destroying the traflic as it exists and
abounds in -our country to-day, as soon as
that becomes possible. In other words, I
am in faver of killing the monster as soon
as we possibly can, but if I find it impossible
to kill him to-night, I will begin by starving
him to death and killing him to-morrow if
I can,—Rev. Father Cleary, President Catholic

S

Total Abstinence Union of America.
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I WILL KNOCK AGAIN, -

It was a bitterly cold day, with a cutting
north-east wind and a sharp frost; and
these were. very. keen -on the high, hare
downs, over which poor Richard was slowly
and laboriously making his way. With a
threadbare coat upon his back, and a pair of
way-worn shoes on his feet, he bore up, as
manfully as he might, against the breeze,

Of itinerant vendors of good things, poor
Richard was one of the least obtrusive, aud
the most simple. Rarely did he venture
beyond the meek inquiry,”* Any good
oranges to-day, ma’am? . Any good nuts
to-day?” A eingle “.No generally decided
the question for him at once. On this day,
from various causcs, there was no demand
for oranges and nuts. In vain did poor
Richard trudge from one. door to another ;
in vain did he ask, in’ his most persuasive
tone; “Any ‘good oranges to-day? Any
good nuts 1?

: Poor Richard ! at every fresh refusal his
couriténance fell, and his steps hecame more
faltering, his knocks more timid. In allhis
weary progress he had met with but one
custonier, “and now there is but one more
chance left for me,” he thought. to himself,
ay he drew near to thé house of Mr, Graham,

seller opened the little garden-gate, walked
slowly up the path, and lifted the knocker
of the door. It was a feeble, hesitating sort

to the door, and opened it, -

gleam on his simple features.
day.”

as the door was thus shut on him,
was no help for it, he must travel another
long mile before he could find another
chance of disposing of his basket-load, and
be was both tired and hungry, to say nothing

ouly a single penny in the workd, for all his
capital was invested in the hasket and the
bag. Heheaved a heartfelt sigh, and slowly,
very slowly, lifted his basket upon his back ;
and slowly, very slowly, retraced his steps
to the little garden gate.

curiosity of Mr, .Graham was - excited.
* Why does not the man go 1’ he muttered ;
and from his easy chair by the fireside he
looked out at the window. By this time
Richard had reached the gate, and there he
stopped, unconscious of being watched,
There was something like a struggle in his
mind : this was easy to be seem, for the
watcher observed it in his face. Iis lips
quivered ; the muscles of his mouth invol.
untarily moved. He looked back at the
door from which he bad been repulsed, and

upon his countenance. Quitting his hold
of the gate, which until now he had been
swinging to and fro, and apparently spurred
on by sonie strong impulce, he hastily step.
ped back to the door, and raising the

almost to startle My, Graham.

*What’s come to the man 7 thought he,
once more rising from his seat ; “ he means
to take the house by storm.” *Itold you,”
he said, when he had again operied thedoor,
“that I sbould not buy any to-day.”

“Sir,” replied poor Richard, *“ I hope
you will forgive me. It was very bold to
come back, but”—and his handsand his lips
trembled with emotion—* but I can’t sell
my oranges, and. they are very.good ones,
and I have come a good many miles, and I
have called at every house in the place, and
I have only taken a penny. If you please,
siry dg, do"buy a few of me, for Iam hungry
and this penny,” showing it, “isall I have
got in the world, it is indeed. Lock, sir,”
Le continued, taking up one of bis oranges,
“they are very good ones, they are indeed.”

" And poor Richard succeeded. :

And Mr, Graham learned a lesson from
poor Richard, worth far more than the
money the oranges and nuts had cost. He
thankfully received the teaching, and re-
entered his parlor a different man,

“I will knock again, and again, and again,”
said he, “Faithless that I was to think
myself rebuffed and rebuked, and repulsed,
and frowned upon because my prayer has
not been immediately answered. Paul be-
sought the Lord thrice, that bis thorn in
the flesh might be removed; and why

Thus hoping, the peor shivering orange- |

of knock he gave, but it roused Mr. Graham, |t
“I may as well answer it myself,” thought{
he; “they cannot haveheard that little knock |
in the kitchen.”” Ia forthwith proceeded { il

“Any good oranges to-day,-sir?. Any
good nuts 1’ said Richard, with a hopeful { i

“ None to-day, my good man ; none to- | I

Poor lame Richard ! his hopes died away :
There |

of cold ; or he must return homewards with | |

So slow were his movements, that the |}

knocker, brought it down with such force as | £

should I claim that mine should beremoved
for once asking? I bave been proud, way-
ward, independent, and I must humble my-
self, retrace my steps, knock again, knock
more earnestly, and plead more fervently:

God, helpme 17 } .

And he did knock again,

Christian reader, do you ‘ever pray and
fancy that your petitions are unheeded?
Then pray again.. o ’ )

Guilt-burdened ‘sinner, have you ever
knocked at the door of God’s mercy and
found no relief. Then knock again,

. Let all knock at the door of mercy and
of pily. Isnot God more tender and lov-
ing thun man? Has He not proved: His
kindness, not-only in the multitude of His
benevolent gifts to men, but above all in
this : “ He spared .not His own Son, but
delivered Him up for us all, how shall He
ot with Iim also freely give us all things 7
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“And why not, pray !” .

“The reasons for not going are strong.
She will not heed you, orif she doesshe will
kick you down the stairs.” She'is a perfect
brute when in liquor, and my advice is
to stay away from her ; and you will do well
if you listen to my warning.”

“I must go to see her, and try to aid
her,” answered the benevolent woman,
whose mind was fully made up op the sub-
ject.

! And go she did, intent on doing good.
She reached the place, and mounted the
rickety stairs that led to her miserable room,
groped her way ‘to the door, and peeped
cautiously in ; and in the far corner of the
room -she saw what secmed to be a great
bundle of rags. .”Going over to the spot she

found it was the poor wretch she was seck-

ing, and she ldid ber hand upen the in-
ebriate’s shoulder without speaking a word.

IN VAIN DID POOR RICHARD TRUDGE FROM ONE DOOR TO ANOTHER.

“If ye then, being evil, know how to give
good gifts unto your children : how muc
more shall your heavenly Father give the
Holy Spirit to them ‘that ask Mim 3”—
Friendly Greetings. »

—_—

THE POWER OF A KISS,

A, D. WALKER,

There was in. our city, a few years ago,
one of the hardest cases I have ever met in
the form of & woman, She would drink at
morning, noon, and night, and drink made
her like an infuriated beast, Why, I have
seen her led along by two policemen, one
not daring alone to lay hands upon her.
She wholly lost her self-respect, and was the
most degraded object that could be met any-
where.

After the temperance society was organ.
ized, one good lady said to another: #1I
am going to call on poor Mrs, W—- and
see 1f I can do her any good.”

“Donot go! I beg you will not !? said
the other, frightened at the thought,

The fallen woman raised her face, and, oh !

h | what & face it was, bloated, scarred, red, and

vicious !

The benevolent woman silently leaned
over and kissed that truly repulsive face,
still without speaking.

“What did you do that for? What did
youdo that for?’ eagerly questioned the
poor creature,

“Because I love you and want you to do
better.”

Heeding not the answer, the drunkard
rocked back and forth, still repeating the
question ; ** What did you do that for? I
have never had a kiss like that since I was
a child—a pure little gitl, not a vile drunk-
ard. Oh! what did you do that for?
and she broke into sobs, uncontrollable sobs.

The good Samaritan assisted her to rise,
helped her down the stairs, and led her to
her own house, where she wasdecently clad,
and when evening came she willingly went
with her benefactor to a religious meeting,
a meeting where the poor outcast was wel-
come. The good minister who led the

meeting was pastor over a church situated

sake.

in a locality where vice grew like weeds,
and be labored willingly as a missionary
among the poor and degraded, feeling that
such was his Master’s work for him.

After service it was his wont to ask any
who felt their need to stand up for prayers,

{aund on the evening above referred to he

followed his nsual custom, and up bhefore
his view arose the drunkard, Mis, W—,

* Ah!” thought he, “ now here istrouble;
there will be a row raised ;” for well he
knew Lhe vilencss and strength of the fallen
woman,

“ What do you wish, madam § he politely
asked, hoping to quell her rage,

“I wish—to—be—prayed for,” she stam-
mered. .

“What do you wish 1" repeated the pastor,
not believing his senses,

“ I want—to—be— prayed for," she again
answered, looking him full in the face from
out her Licared eyes. »

He was just about fufilling her request,

| when the poor wretch added, “ But I want

her to pray forme ;” and she pointed to the
good woman at her side,

“What could I do 7? said the pastor ; * it
was against the rules of our church to ask a
wowan to speak in meeting, but I could not
heed rules under such circumstances ; and I
said : . “Madaw, here is & poor soul wants
your prayers—pray for her.” Down knelt
the good sister, and earnestly prayed. The
prayer was not eloquent, ncither lengthy.
1t was simply these words: ‘O Lord, help
her to do better ; she wants Thy help, Do
come and help her to do right, for Jesus’
Amen,

Thay arose, and went their way ; but God
hears prayer, and that was the commence-
ment of better things for the poor, degraded
Mrs, W,

Two yecars after this there was in the
same-church.a great temperance meeting,
and the women marched in a procession.
At their head came a large, handsome wo-
man, - bearing a blue silk banner on which

y | appeared the words, “ Woman’s work for

woman’s weal.” The good pastor had a
friend with him in the pulpit who asked :

“ Who s that large, fine-looking woman 17

“That is Mrs, W—»

* And pray who is Mrs, Wee——p"

The pastor then related the story we have
just told,

“And what wrought 2 reform in one so
base 1"’ asked the friend, in surprise,

“It was the power of the gospel, sir,” au-
swered the pastor.

“ And bow did the gospel reach her ? Was
it through your preac%iug [idd

“ 1 think not ; but let us ¢all her and ask
her ;” and the pastor beckoned the woman
to come forward, She modestly advanced,
and heasked :  *Mrs, W——, what wrought
your reformation 1

“ It was the power of a kiss;” and she
again repeated the story we have told, and
added ;- “Ministers of the gospel had talked
to me of my degradation, and told me how

dreadful the life was T was leading ; other
men had upbraided me, and told wme that 1
ought to he ashamed—a woman making
herself such a spectacle, and sternly bade me
do better. This didno good, noriufluenced
me in the least ; but when that dear, good,
angel woman came to me and kissed me, my
bard heart wassoftened ; and when she told
me that it was because she loved me I was
melted to the soul, and she, under God, was
the means of my reform.”

And now Mrs. W— to.day is leading
the life of a Christian,—The Christianal Work,.

—_———

A Drar Lrrrie Boy, just five years old,
whose father was from home and his mother
sick and in her room, when seated at the
table ome cvening with his little sister, was
fold by his nurse to commence to eat his
eupper. Helooked up into her face, saying :
“ Why, we ought to ask a blessing before we
eat.” The nurse said to him : “ Well, can-
not you ask one yourself I His reply was:;
“Of course I can,” Reverently folding his
hands, with bowed head, he said: “God
bless this for Jesus’ sake, Amen.”

A LoNpoN INFIDEL wished that all the
churches were “wiped out,” beginning with
Spurgeon’s. “Then,” asked Dr. Macliwen,
“ which of you infidels will be the first to
take upon himself the responsibility of Mr,
Spurgeon’s Orphanage " It does not re-
quire much thought to see that the Christian
Church not only is the foundntion of the
systematic benevolence of our civilization,
but also of nearly every good institution of
society. - Even education wounld languish

ol

withous the motives supplied bv relivion,
E -)‘
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HOW T0 DO IT.

Tho fielda are all white,
And the reapers are few 3
W children are willing,
But what can we do
To work for our Lord in his harveat?

Our hands are so smll,
Aund our works are so weak,
We cannot teach others ;
How then shall we seek
To work for our Lord in his harvest?

‘We'll work by our prayers,
By the pennies we bring,
By simmall self-denials—
The least little thing— ‘
May work for our Lord in his harvest.

Until, by and by,
As the years pass at length,
We, too, may be reapers
And go forth in strength,
To work for our Lord in his harvest.
=S, Churchman,

—— i —eas

«8$TICK 70 THE MILL AND MAKE
THE BEST OF IT.”
BY W. N. BURR,

Charlie Baird is ahout seventeen, and is
regarded in Blanktown as “agood boy, but
too much afraid of the world ever to make
his way in it with much success.” I bave
so thought of bhim myself until to-day.
Now that I have had a glimpse of the boy
as he is, not as he bas appeared, I find myself
looking upon him as an entirely new ac-
quaintance, Charlie is a studious fellow,
and ought to be in school preparing for col-
lege, according to man’sideaof what “ ought
to be ;" but Mrs. Baird is a widow, with the
burden of providing for life's necessities
resting wholly upon her shoulders except as
Charlie is able to help her, and instead of
spending his time with the work he loves,
the boy has been thrust into the world to
gather from it suck material acquirement as
he may.

“[ have something I want to say to-you,”
he said in an undertone as I met him for a
moment at the door of the postoftice this
morning. A little later we were alone in
my room and I was listening to hisstory.

“Yesterday I heard Deacon Blodgett say
as I was passing his store, ‘There gnes a
boy who never did anything wrong in his
life except that he was born for a place which
circumstances will never permit him to fill,
Has n’t grit enough to get on in the world
in spite of opposing circumstances,” I sup-
pose there are other people who think of
me in the same way, and I felt that I would
like to tell yon of some things they know
nothing about. Deacon Blodgett is mis-
{aken in at least one thing he said of me
yesterday, for I have done a great many
things wrong, and one of them has been
troubling me not a little for the past three
weeks,

“People have wondered, I know, why I
came hume from Warrenville Jast montb,
where I had work and was earning a little
somcething in Frazier’s mill, I would not
like to have them know, and if it were not
for the thought that you can perhaps help
some other boy by giving him this bit of
my experience asa word of warning, I would
not have cume to you as I have this morn.
ing. I did not like my work at the mill
It was dirty work, the men were not con-
genial, and I was homesick all the time I was
there. I heard that Mr. Blackwell wanted
another man here in his grocery store, and
I wrote for the position. The prospect of
getting it seemed to be' good ; I heard at
once from Mr, Blackwell, and he said he
would let me know within a week, He was
an intimate friend of father’s and had
always been very kind to mother and me,
and a3 I thought about the matter, -as I did
from daylight to dark, I felt no doubt that
the place would begiven to me. I gave up
my job at the mill and came home, only to
find that one of Mr. Blackwell’s former
clerks wanted to come back, and he was pre.
ferred because hoe was an experienced hand.
In my settlement of the matter I had not
taken that possibility under consideration,
and acting hastily I was left without work,
It was a great mistake. I wish every boy in
the land who is obliged to work for a living
could learn the lesson I have learned with-
out being obliged to go through the bitter
experience. Won’t you write about it some
time, and warn boys never to give up one
thing, evenif it is not to their taste, until
they are quite sure of something better? It
is a mistake to drop even an uncongenial
certainty for an uncerta.int.{, and I want
just as many people as possible to profit by

my experience. Won’t you write about it ?
~but,” he added, dropping his eyes, “keep
back my name,” o

Aud so, while I bave thought best to tell
the story as the words of another, I have
kept back his real name, Itis not Charlie
Baird ; but that does not matter. There is

‘s multitude of young men and hoys who are

out of place in this land of ours to-day be-
cause they did not keep the place God gave
them to start in. They wander into the

.rooms of our Young Men’ Christian . Asso.

ciations and perplex busy secretaries with
appeals for help ; they call at the bouses of
our busy pastors and ask for aid in an effort
to “get back home ;" they take the time of
our busy merchants as'théy go from one
store to another “looking for a place ;”
they drift into saloons and billiard halls,
aud not a few of ‘them find a place” be-
hind iron bars. Oh, how many men thesun
looks upon to-day who wish they had ro-
mained where they were until something
Letter opened to them! Stand on your
small bit of solid ground, boys, until you
are quite sure that to step from it will not
put you into o guicksand, . o -
But I have not yet written all that Charlie
told me this moruing, B
“I have never knowr)three such dark
weeks in my life as thosuhave been since I
came home,” he continued,  *Life'at the
mill was much miore endurable, or might
have been if I had not allowed myself to
look all the time on the dark side.” To see
mother working so hard, and I not earning
a cent to help her, has been almost torture,
* The first bit of comfort I have had came
to me last night in prayer-meeting, They
were singing,
 ¢Simply trusting ever day ;’
and when they came to the words
“ *If in danger, for Him call,”
I was somehow reminded of the ninety and
nine that went not astray and of the one
that did wander. Isaw myself as the one
that had made & mistake, I had turned off
to one side thinking I would find something
better than I had, and there I was alone,
wretched, in danger, For the moment [
forgot I was in the meeting with -friends all
around me, I seemed to be out in somedark,
rocky, dangerous place stumbling along
blindly ; but those woxds,
¢ +Tf in danger, for Him call,’
were ringing jn my ears, and feeling myeelf
utterly helpless, I just calledto God to help
me, I felt I was willing to do all T could
for myself, but He mustdirect me, forI had
rovedmy foolishnessand knew thatIneeded
is wisdom. I went home [feeling like
another person ; and this morning I received
a letter from Mr. Frazier in answer to onel
wrote a few days ago, bringing the good
news that I may bave my old place at the
mill next week. I shallgoback to Warren-
ville next Monday, aud 1 will not leave the
mill age 1 until I am sure of work some-
where else, There is a prospect of a place
in Stone’s book-store in the fall, and I shall
try my best to get it, for if 1 cannot look
into books as much as I would like, the next
best thing will be to handle them ; but for
the present I shall stick to the mill and make
the best of it.”—Admerican Messenger.

—_——

HOW THEY LANDED.

Mr., and Mrs, Harris were four months
and a half en roule to their distant island
home, and were heartily glad at length to
reach it. Thelanding was effected in safuty,
but not without risk. “It-was Sunday
morning, March 21st,”” writes Mr. Harris,
“when we arrived off Oneroa, the chief
settlement of Mangaia, We usually expect
head-winds in sailing from Raratonga to
Mangaia, and prepare ourselves accordingly
for four or five nights of very unpleasant
experience. Fortunately for us a favorable
wind sprang up the day we left, and we
were only one night coming across. By
our hoisting two flags the Mangajans kuew
that we were on board, and very soon we
saw a boat coming out to our schooner.
Our captain was of opinion that we should
not be able to land, as the wind was blowing
strongly in the face of the settlement, The
natives, however, who had come out to
fetch s, could not endure the thought of
our staying aboard, and after much talk
they succeeded in inducing us to get down
into their boat. We were, however, soon
almost sorry that we had listened to them,
As soon as we got in sight of the surf I sug-
gested that we should return to the ship,
To me it seemed like folly.to attempt to

land through such a terrible surf. After
waiting for nearly an hour, in painful sus-
pense, a large canoe was launched, and into
that only Mrs, Harris and myself were
allowed to enter-—our three young children
being left in the cire of the native crew,
I think I never witnessed such a surf; but
patience on our part, and marvellous perse-
verance on the part of the natives, at last
succeeded in landing uns in safety, though
not without a good soaking, over the surf

on to the reef, One had to excuse the|ark

shouting of the natives as they snatched
away the catoe immediately it touched the
reef. The whole settlement was waiting on
the Leach to receive us, and before we could
possibly get up to our house, I suppose we
must have shaken hands with several hun.-
dred natives, Wo were of course anxious
about our little ohes; but our old nurse,
we were told, with several others was wait.
ing, up to her waist in water, in order to
rescue them safely, and bring them up to us,
In about half an hour our dear ones were
with us, " As it was about service time, I
desired all present to leave us to ourselves,
and go to the chapel, assuring them that I
would conduct the service in the afternoon,
by which time I hoped to get some dry
clothes on.”’—ZLondon Missionary Chronicle.

———r e

ON STILTS.

“I remember,” said the doctor,  a fancy
which raged among the boys of my time
for walking on stilts, Whether we were
sent to school or to the harvest field or to
the village store, we must mount up on these
high, unsteady sticks, and stagger along on
them, It gave us a-delicious feeling of
superiority to look down on ordinary men
and women,untilsuddenly weslipped,and fell
flat in the mud. Iremember my fathersaw
me twmble into the gutter oneday, and said
sternly, —

“¢ Keep to your own legs, boy. Too many
people in this world walk on stilts! Keep
to your own legs !’ :

* I bave never forgotten his warning, So
many of usare on stilts! Thereis Judge
C—-, who was a leading lawyerin a Penn-
sylvania town. He lived in a large house
surrounded by beautiful gardeng, his family
were the centre of a circle of cultivated and
refined people, their life was busy, simple
and genuine, and therefore, happy.

# Suddenly, C——removed to New York,
in order that his boys could have wider
opportunities, aod his- girls could make
wealthy marriages. His large mansion in
the village bad cost two hundred dollars a
year for rent: his craruped city flat cost three
thousand. His wife and daughters had
wlorn muslin ; now they rustled in velvet and
silk.

““Late balls took the place of the informal
friendly hospitality of their old home, The
end of it was, the girls, having no dower,
were laughed at and neglected by the rich
fashionable men whom they courted ; the
boys plunged into all the vices of the city ;
and C—— in three years was a ruined man,
He had tried to walk on stilts !

“When I see plain men trying to imitate
the leaders in business or politics, women
aping fashionable life, college-boys pluming
themselves upon their acquisition of the
alphabet of knowledge, or girls smiling and
lisping with an affectation of sweetness and
innocence which they do not possess, I feel
like calling out, *Come down from your
stilts 7

Imitation and sham in any character are
but synonyms for weakness.—Youth's Com-
panion,

The ¢ Weekly Witness” — that
noted family paper of the Domin-
jon--will be sent, free of postage,
to any address in Canada, the
United States or Great Britain
from now till the end of 1887 for
$1. Send for sample copy.

—————

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Oftice orders at their Post Office, can
get, instead, o Post Office oxder, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and
to subscribers,

Question Corner.—No. 23.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,

1. Mention an accident connected with a hea-
then god.

2. In what three cities were many Philistines
destroyed for having the Ark of God in their
possession ? -

3. What warned David where to attack his
enemies? L
4.’Who was stricken dead for steadying the

5. The hand of what king withered as he tried
to injure a man of God ?

BIBLIOAL ARITHMETICAL PUZZLE,

Add the number of feet in the length, breadth
and height of Noah's ark ; divide the sum by the
number of years Absalom dwelt at Jerusalom
and saw not his futher; subtract from this the
number of years of the life of Terah; add the
number of years Isaiah walked barefoot, and the
number of years the famine was in Egypt in
Joseph’s time and you will have the years of
Amram’s life,

ANSWERS IO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 22,

_ BIBLE ALTUABET.—A, Esther1:1. B. Dan,
5, 1.2, O. Numbers 13: 30-33, D. Jud, 4! 4-14,
E. 18am.2t: 1.7, F, Acts 26: 24, G. John 18
1-2. H, 28am. 2:1L 1. Gen.21:0.' J, Psa.182:
6, K.1Sam.9:2 L, Isa.14:12 M. Col.4:10,
N.Nahum }: 1. O. Philemonl: 16, . 2Tim.

4: 4, R, Acts 12: 13. T, Acts 20:6, 7. U, 2
Sam. 6. 7.V, Esther1: 19, 8 Z, Lam, §: 18,
BIBLE QUESTIONS, —

1. Kzra 14, 14-20,

2, Jer. 15, 1,

3 Jer. 15, 1,

4. Lam, 6. 11,
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TO OUR FRIENDS,

Again this season it is our intention to
give PREMIUMS OF BOOKS to those
who work for the Messenger, and in addition
we shall offer MONEY PRIZES to those
who eend us the greatest number of sub-
seribers,

Our next issue will contain the prospectus
in full, but, as the competition will com-
mence from this announcement, we would
strongly advise our friends to commence
canvassing their neighboxs at onece, so that
they may be able, without any delay, to
send us in well-filled lists,

JoBN DougaLn & Sox,
———— e .

CLUB RATES.

TrE CLus Rates for the ¢ MEssENGwR,?
when sent to one address, are as follows :—

1 copy, - - - - 30 cents
10 copies - - - -§ 250
Zcopies- -~ - - - 6O
50 copies- - - . - 1150
100 copies- - - - - 22 00
1,000 copies- . - - - 200 00

Jouy Dovganr'& Son,
Publishers, Montreal.
P —

MonTREAL DATLY WITNESS, $3.00 a year,
post-paid. MoNTREAL WEERLY WITNESS,
$1.00 a year, post-paid. WEEkLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
JouN DouearL & Son, Publishers, Montreal,

Que.

OOKS FOR LADIES, ;=3

ents Each! The following books

aro published In neat
pamphlet form, nearly all of them handsomely Jllustrated, and
‘l“ tuled from clear, roadable typa, on good paper: Decarntlve
*alutlng, o comprehcnsive manunl of self-fustruction in this
Leautiful and ugeful art, by Lida and M, J, Ciarkson, authors
of # Brugh Studies *; Gulde to Necedlework, Kuitting and
COrochet, contalolug designs and directions for all kinds of
fancy needlework, artistic cmbroldery, lace work, knitting,
tatting, crochet, and nct work; Ladics’ Pancy Work, a
new book, containing directions for making many besutiful
things for tho adornment of home ; Manual of Florlenlture,
containing much nformation as to the best mothod of propa-
gating and treating all thoe difforent ghnts, the cure of discase
and eradication of inscct peats, eto.; Mow to Become IBeau.
tlml, 8 treatise on the testh, hands, hair, breath, lips, skin and
. 5, Tho O Sense Cook Bouk, o thor-
oughly practieal work—every receipt first-class; £loxy to Be
onr Own Doctor, coutaining nhﬂﬂe yot reliable homs
T for a 3 Hints and Heclps for
the 11 hold, » large of useful roceipts, facts,
hints and suggestions, Wo will send any Two of the above
Tooka by mail, pert-pald, for 8lx Ocntss aby Four for 10
Ocntag _tho Elght books for 20 Centa. Portage stamps
taken, Theso aro tho cheapest books ever Publlahod, antd gunr-
nnteed worth threo times the money asked for them,  This offer
is made to introduce our popular publications. Satirfaction
gvurantecd or money refunded. Address ¥, M.,
Publishier, No. 8 Park Place, New York,
To introduce them, we

BIG OFFER' will GIVE AWAY 1|

8clf-Operating Washing Machines, If you want
one send us yonr nnme, P.0. and oxpress ollice at
once. THE NATIONAL CO., 23 Doy st., N.Y.

20 CARDS—COMPRISING SILK-FRINGUD,
Gold-fringed, Gold-edge, Glass, Transparent, Hidden
Namo, Chromos, &¢. Your name on each, in gold and jet
for 10c. Address EUREKA CARD 0O, Bolton, Que.

PTON,

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight ot Nos, 321 and 323 St. Jamss
street, Montreal, by JOEN DouGALL & SoN, (on-

osod of John Dougall, and J. D, Dougall, of New
ork, and John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.
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