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.. by.the rolling waves, but.at last it was seen

SR

. ." Refusing to be Rescued..
l “:‘f‘:(‘C‘_ottégér— and Artizan.’) -

AR o

T was gﬂce‘staying for a short holiday at

pressively hot,.and’the storm.cone had keen
_hoisted -as a warning ‘that heavy weather
- might be expected.” Many of the seamen’
had taken the warning, and their boats were
“lying at anchor in the harbor whun the
storm broke. Gy _ ‘ s
I was just about to sit down to breakfast
one morning, when a rush of feet outside the
house and cries of ‘The lifeboat!’ ‘told me
that a vessel was in peril.’ Rushing into the
street, I assisted in launching the lifeboat,
and stood among the crowd watchiag the
-brave crew hastening on their errand of
mefey... - LT o o e
he vessel towards:which' they were pull-
fng was quite unmanageable, and had drift-
" ed across the mouth of the harbor towards
a group of rocks. Fortunately, however, a
_spit of ‘sé,ﬁd inferrupted her progress, and
" and though she bumped heavily upon it, yet
it undoubtedly saved her from going -to
. pleces so soon as she struck directly on the

rocks.. 1.7 "l
- account of ‘the heavy’ sea, that. the.lifeboat
" was’on its way to rescué them, and they
accordingly made signals of distress to at-
- tract the ﬁténtion of those on shore, =

/. Meanwhile, thé watchers in the ‘harbor
.watched the lifebodt crew. with straining
" eyes. It was frequently hidden from them

. ,t@"?éach'the doomed vessel. To the surprise

. .THE RE

"harbor-master. :

. water.

’:'[_;r..
of the “spectators, however, the wrecked

‘crew, instead of ‘availing themselves at once:
“ of the means of escape’ from' their perilous .’
] position, appedred to be parleying with the -
‘& seaside. town. . The" weather had been op- " ' T C

lifeboat -men. °

" . After some time-the lifeboat drew off a lit-

tle ‘a.nd lay to for a short period. Again it"
approached- the wreck, and the parley was
repeated. - Once more.- turning away, the
lifeboat headed for the shore. The watch-
ers- were astounded. “What could- this’ sin-
gular behaviour mean ? ; -
On the return of the lifeboat the mys-.
tery was-explained. ~The crew of the strand-
ed vessel, evidently not fully realizing their:
danger, had refused-' to -abandon ‘their

-worldly possessions, and had tried to induce
.the coxswain of the' lifeboat to: take: their

goods on board as well as themselves.
He on his part had positively réfused to-

endanger the live of the whole party by so- .

overloading the boat. ‘Our business is to save
lives, not baggage,-he said, and accordingly”
he lay to_for a time, and afterwards ap-
proached.the vessel again with"the -offer "of.
rescue; ‘Again ‘the misguided .men refused,’

and. sccordingly” there ‘now seemed nothing:
. 8. U s T . else to do but'to:leave them to their fate.-
©" "The crew: of the vessel were unaware,on . . ., o anv ohap ,

‘Is-there any. chance for them? asked the

‘None at all, sir,” was the reply; ‘the ship
has broken her back, and is filling with
She cannot last another couple of
hours.’ : ) . .

“‘Men,’. said the harbor-master, turning to
the ‘lifeboat crew, ‘will you risk another at--

- tempt; to save them?

‘Ay, ay, sir!’ was the reply, ‘and in a short

URN QF THE.LIFE. BOAT. - = .. .= ' " ,
" time the gallant boat was again on its, way.

TS T b Uy e TR e e e e e 4T

Ny

There:was no further parleying on the part
of the ship’s crew; their danger had become
too manifest. “ So, abandoning their goods,
they entered the lifeboat and.reached the
shore in safety. . - . : A S '

‘As I witnessed their first refusal of the-
offer of rescue I ecould not help thinking,"ch
must God feel, after giving his only Son a
ransom for sinners, to hear the paltry ex-
cuses men will make for not accepting his
salvation ! *

But our God is full of love and mercy, and

- still holds out his offer. If men will turn

to him, and in humble faith pray to be for-

" given their sins, he will not reject them. But

_‘how«_s'h'all .we escape, if we neglect so great
salvation 27 ; :
© A Wonderful Career.
(Herbert W. Horwill in “The Christian.”)
‘At thirteen a waif on the London streets;
at thirty-five, the pastor of the largest con-
gregation in Australasia—'Behold, if ths Lord
should make windows in heaven, might this
thing be?”. NERREEIR s
About five-and-twenty years ago, passen-
gers' along ~the  Caledonian "road were
accustomed, 'from the' lordly eminence of-
the oltside seats, to throw occasional

backsheesh to an escort of ragged urchins,
whose agility in turning somersaults relieved

*. the monotony of a 'bus journey. _ If they had

captured. and questioned the nimblest and
most impudent of ‘the batch, they would
hdve found that his name was William
Ready; that he ‘had earned his living in




]

- his friends.

that ta.shion since reachmg' the ca.pa.ble age

“of. sm, ‘that his mother was dead and ‘his:
‘ "drunken’ father—-an Irish Roma.u Ga.tholic-—— -
" . had deserted- hun, tha.t he never slept ina

bed, but passed the night in an ash-box or

' under a railway arch a.nd that he’ dia not .

“know a’ letter - Of the alpha.bet

‘One: day, a9 ‘he: wa,s standing on his head )
he suddenly felt himself ‘grasped from be-
hind. This .was: the beginning of his civili-
zation, +It Taay be. true, as g rule that force’.

.is no remedy; . but*WlIIia.m Ready was drag—
ged into the Ixmgdom of Heaven by the leg.

Revaimng his equilibrium, he found it was.

not a policeman this time, but a city miig-
sionary, who had long been anxious to res-

.- cue this promising arab, and had at last

boldly executed a ‘coup de main. The pris-
oner appealed in vain ‘for sympathy-—the

crowd ardund were only too glad at ‘the’

prospect of getting the neighborhood rid of

him—and within a few hours he became an X
unwilling inmate of George Muller ] orphan—-

age at Bristol
The restraints of this mstzmtmn, after the

liberty of London open air, were almost un-

endurable, and many are the lively stories of
insubordination during this. period with
whieh ‘the reformed anarchist now regales

the orphanage for a suitable lad.

At Yeo Mills he was. ‘in "safe hands and’ .,
The very night of his . fix
arrival-his new master took: h1m up into. a_ A

among waz m hearts.

garret and prayed earnestly. ‘that the blesss

ing of ‘Ged might rest upon him. K On. Sun: .. *%
days he went with the rest of the household‘ :
to the Bible Christian Chapel on the moor—.
the chapel, where, a few: years ‘ago, a dls-f
uuauwhed Longdon. critie was deh«hted by 5
- the sermon he heard  from this same Mr:
Perryman, ‘a local preacher in a tweed suit.””

As a resuit of his employer’s teachmg, back-
ed up by consistent example, William Ready
gcon be&.me a Christian.

He had’ aheady begun to do some evan-
gelistic ‘work himself, when he removed to
South London, where he had obtained a sit-
unation. Here he was in very different
surroundings and exposed to much persecu-
tion, being on one occasion dragged round
the room because he refused to stand drinks
to his mates. At Southampton, his next

‘place, he came under the infiuence of the

late Rev. William Bray, who, not knowing
the young man’'s inward strivings respect-
“-ing his call to the ministry, placed his hand
one day on his shoulder and said, ‘ Brother
. Ready, if we don’t have you soon, we, shall
never have you.” He offered himself as a
candidate, was accepted, went to the College
at Shebbear for a year, and was appointed
in 1885 to the Hatherleigh Circuit.

After spending a short time in the home

work, he responded to an appeal from New.

Zealand, where more helpers were urgently
needed. He won a good record by pioneer
work on the Banks Peninsula and in Chris-

church, but it was in 1830 that he made for-
himself his great opportunity. In that year .

the superintendent of the Bible Christian
Missions, Rev. John Orchard, returned from
a visit to England, bringing out with him a
lady whom the young minister, to quote lLis

own words, soon made ‘as Ready as“him-_:
Mr. Orchard appointed the newly-mar- -
ried couple to establish a cause in the ity

self”

of Dunedin. The outlook was not encourag-
ing. Nine years before the Bible Christians

. had begun to preach there, but had retreat-
ed. -Another Methodist denomination, in.
apaking. 2 similar effort, had lost hundreds

.

- other wlde of the square.,
»~announced his- fmthcommg serwces at the -

' mg open-air-work as well, .

"roll.

The discipline at Miiller’s, how-
ever, was slowly doing its work, and he was,
2 very .difierent Ready, ,“hen, a year or so"
later, he was sent down to, ‘Chagford to be-_
come ap. apprentice to a- Devonshire mlller‘

Mr. William Perryman, who had written to.
: " ‘missed election to the Ixcensmg bench by :

- sald

'and - starve for: seven

" building, ‘seating comfortably 1000 people.
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'f«tof pounds and 1ts mnister mto the ba.rgaxn.
“When on‘a- ramy Thursday evenmg m April

Mr. Ready ‘stépped out ‘on Dnnedm plat~

“‘form, his only resources were his wife! £45

and the faith, whxch ’]aughs at 1mpossib111-,

~ties.’

.On. Friday mormgg he went out to Iook
for a- hall. In Rattray street he- £ou.nd 2
building tha,t would hold 350 people aud took-
it at once, paying for a.month in advance,:”
On his: first Sunday ‘at eight oclock in the..
evemng, he- stood up.. With his wzfe in -the-

~0ctagon “in front orf the Town Ha.l] began
to. sing” ¢ Where is- my wandering boy t0---
night?’ and then took as- the text of' his ad-~

dress axn. infidel Iecturers placard on the.
At the close he

hall and dec]ared hxs intentmn of ‘continu~
~ The, fonowmg
Wednesday he took a ' house- for twelve
months "and nut his nameon the electoral
'H¢ had come to stay, -

On his -second Sunday he bégan his min-
zstry at the Rattray Street Hall Wlt‘l 2 con-

‘gregation of twenty-in-the mormng and forty: -

in'the evening.. A contemptuous article aQ-
peared in the loeal press, and 1t wds with

"dlﬁiculty that he gained- admlttance into the

Dunedin/ Ministerial Unjon. But when  a
man has as.much fire in him as William

":Ready. the more cold water you pour on him

the" more s_eam he" gets. up When he had -

" been in the cxty only nine . weeLs he had

ma,de his" influence so wxdely felt that he

only seventeen vote.;‘ :

“and steal -
. ,London
stxeets" The dmnk If th eel had plerced
you ‘a8 1t has plerced me, you would not keep

silent-about-it’ i .

Within & short tlme Rattray Street Hall

was overcrowded at every service, Presgnte .

ly the owner wanted to raise the rent. "An -

Irishman like Ready could not stand: Lhat
‘cireles of London society it is. generally

so he courted eviction, and removed,’ n-
August, 1892, to the Lyceum, a magmﬁcent

It had been erected ten years before by the .
Free-thought Society. Ouiside is an allegor-

“ical figure of Justice, ‘scales in hand, ‘which

reminds the visitor very forecibly that Dune- .
din Free-thought has been weighed in the.
balances and found wanting.  Its congrega.

v.tmn exmred lonv before the lease, and its:
" chief suppor ters had entxrely abondcned thelr
‘propaga.nda, the secretary having even be- .

come an active .evangelist in Victoria. From
the third Sunday onwards Mr, Ready crowd-
ed this hall at every evening service. '

People from the country, if they had a
Sunday in town, weni to hear Ready, just
as visitors to London g0 to hear Hughes.or
Parker. But. hundreds among. the regular
attendants were people who for years had.
not been seen inside any place of wqrship;
Striking cases of conversion.were constant.
ly occurring. In one instance a. drunkard
and profligate, who had for years been sep-
arated from his wife, followed.the crowd
from-the Octagon -into the Lyceum, and the
steward, to whom he was quite unknown,
happened to put him into the very same
seat with her. Both were converted, and.

are now. happily reunited. As early ag the

Rattray sireet days the church. thus-brought

together.sent a valuable missionary to China . .

in the .person-of Miss Cannon (now Mrs, B, .
J. Dymond), who was well tested by the pas-

.tor in. slum work before he permitted her

to become a candidate for the mission field,
And -all the while, -not 'only was a. great

-’ Salvation Army.

,so]ut,ely prohibited.
‘Bverybody ‘knew at whom this was aimed.

,va.riety of; evamgellsﬁc work being: dona,

Sunda.ys and weekdays, but ‘the- lire of the -

P

-other churches received a: lasting ‘Stimulus. '
'When Mr. Rea.dy came’to ‘the city ‘there was ~

10: open-air. eva.ngelism except that of .the

ination carries on successful, outdoor work

“In August, 1893; he was for. the second_ :
.time faced with a demand for more remt,” - .
Deter-‘__ ‘

* the rise now bemg from 258, 't0 358.,

‘Now' almost every denom-.

-tnined to have his. money’s worth, Mr. Ready -

took the forward step of engagzng, at £2a

“tveek, thé Garnson Hall, which seats’ 2000 e

.0n Sunday evemngs it is well filled by a

‘congregation which is said to- be the largest .
‘in: the Southern- world Since this last mi- "
- gration, he has had to fight except.onauy

bitter oppomuon An- ‘enemy ‘of- his on the
town’ councﬂ who has reason to dlshke him,
sncceeded in passing a by-law Whlch ab-
open-air preachmg.

The gaoler, meetmg Mr. Reddy in the street,
jocularly told ‘him that he bhad a fes,tber bed

prepared . for him. But it was long sinea . -

there Liad beéen any terror for him in the

name ot a policeman. With a boldness which

proved his apostohcal succession, he -went

-on, unmolested, with his outdoor evangel

ism, and the by-law is as dead as the ‘Free-

thought Society. He may have foolish op-

ponents, but none of them are foolish enough

“to brave the public opinion of the city by
‘ma,hmg an open attack upon its most popu-
-lar preacher,

Mr. Ready, whose work, owing Ato the

.Tecent union of Methodist Churches in the
A.colony, now bears the mune of the: Methodlst

absolutely upspoﬂt by it. When asked’ the

‘other, day to tell his secret, he replied that
‘the way to succeed was ‘to.pray,. work harg, ...
‘and have’ faxth in"God.  So has thxs ‘brand -
‘plucked .from the burmng’ become a br1ght -

light to lead his fellows in the paths of purity
- and truth.

ifrom meetmg a,nd hearmg hlm, that though -
dehghted and thankful at his success, he is- ..

I undersﬁand that in the best~mformed«.,

agreed that the Gospel of Christ,-though an

- interesting subject for academical discussion,
has no longer any real uplifting and saving:

power.. Somebody ought to tell Mr. Ready

this—and prove it to him-—befors he goes.

‘back to New Zealand,

Storm—Tossed
We may . not sail the. hoisterous wave
Of storm-tossed Galiles, . :
With Christ, the Master, in the boat
.. Upon. the treacherous sea.

‘We may not hear those words of power,

That mandate, ‘Peace, be still,’
Or see those restless, angry w:wes
Obey that Soverelgn will,

- Yet often, on hfes tmubled seas,
’Mid billows mountain high,
_Our little bark nigh overwhelmed,

"~ ‘Carest Thou not? we cry.

E'en as we call, the answer comes,
The whisper, ‘Peace be still,)
.And howling wind and ‘angry sca

" Obey their Sovereign’s will,

He speaks the magic words of peace
And calms the troubled heart,.

We know our gracious Master's voice,

- And all our fears depart.

Now, as '0f 01d, when tempests’ rage
He wakes to'still the storm, =~ -,

And at His gentle ‘Peace, he stm >
The gale becomes a calm,’ B

- —Harriet E. Banning in New Yorl: ‘Ob-

server. ) } -
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"l An Object Lesson. .
' (Hattle Lutimis’ in “The Presbyterian’) - "

. *Such a-lovely morning, st it??
Christine sighed. . . .. -

. “I suppose it is,” she returned, grudgingly, .
‘e if it cost her an effort to make-even s0.
" gimple . concession. ‘I'm not in a condition -
-'to judge.” .Oh, papa, I can't eat all- that

steak. . -Don’t give me more .than half as
’ much, and I-don't care for any “muffins,’
‘thank:you” " : :

" " On.the cherry trees outside the window an -
~‘oriole” broke into song,.as if his inward

-ecctasy could no longer be réstrained, -
Christine sighed. - cee o
‘The birds waked me so early this morn-

some sort of discretion as to the right time
" to begin -their serenades. It makes one

o feel so completely used up to lose ome’s

sleep.’ : ) B 7
Some of the hardest habits to overcome

are those which, fiasten themselves upon us "

by such imperceptible degrees that we never
“realize.we are forming such habits at all

" A severe illness_more than a year earlier

_was doubtless primarily ‘responsible for the
fact that Christine was given to chronic
_ comiplaining. - T :
During her tedious convalescence e?rér'y
ache and pain had been a matter of intérest
to the family -in general, while her whims'
and fancies had been deemed wot'thy of seri-
ous conzideration.

or little moment-was to be decided, the thing

. ‘uppeimost-in the thoughts of hér parents
' was’the éfféct the decision would have upon -
herself. - 'And when returning hiealth removed
“her cldil to especial” consideration;‘she at- -

‘tempted to retain lher place as the influential”

- member of the household by making much

“of those little ills which fall to the lot of the
most favored. . o g .
As she ate her breakfast with the languid

air “which had become habitual with her, -

even when hér appetite was the best, her
brother Rob attempted to create a diversion.

‘Great news this morning. We're going to

" have company.’ '

Christine regarded him plaintively.

‘I wish I might have been consuited first.
Unless I feel much better than at present, I
shan’t care to exert myself making visitors
have a pleasant time.’

“This isn’t a frivolous kind of company,’
returned Rob, with a chuckle, ‘And it didn’t’
wait for.an invitation; just sent word.to ex-
pect it in the six o’clock. train.’ .

‘It’s your great aunt Betsy,’ explained Mrs.
Morris, casting an anxious glance at her

- daughter’s downoast face. ‘And, as Rob says,
it'is quite unlikely she will care to go about
very much. She is almost eighty.” | ’

. Ckristine sighed again;". -

S ‘T don't know but a sick old lady in the
house is even worse. Iliness is so depress-
ing.’ o -

Later in the day, however, when she watch-
_ed. Aunt Betsy clamber out from the hack
‘Which had brought her from the station, and
briskly march ‘up the front walk, Christine '

. aflmitted- that she presénted an appearance

‘as far removed as possible’from that ‘sug-

- gested by the term ‘a-sick old lady.’ -‘Aunt
Betsy's eyes were bright, her withered cheeks

- were-tinged with pink, and her alert manner
secmed to imply, an excellent appreciation of

‘the good things of this present life.

When the family met at the late supper,_

Christine. wore the pensive air snhci frequently
adopted, unconsciously influenced by the fact

- that it was so likely.to, provoke sympathetic -

Wouldn't it be a relief if they had ..

: i ~ Christine had ‘enjoyed
this atmosphere of affectionate concern, 'She -
liked to ‘feel that when a ‘guestion of great

-~ :

-~

v -
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questioning, In the present instance it was
effective, o
‘Aren’t you feeling well, dear? asked her
mother, anxiously. ‘ S
‘Only a headache,’ answered Christine,

with a martyr-like intonation hardly justi-
fied by the almost imperceptible pain in the

region of her temples.
. ‘Headaches!' criéed Aunt Betsy, from the

" other end of the table, ‘I guess there's no-

body livin* that can’ tell me much’ about
headaches. Wheén I was a -child I uséd to
have a kind of sick headache that would al-
most scare' mother to death.. Sometimes I'd
be in bed as much as three days with'a rag-
in’ fever all the time. The pain was mostly
in the top of my-head, but sometimes “it
would creep down to the back of the neck,

" and keep up a thumpin’ and a throbbin’ fo

all the world like a steam engine.” = . -
Christine ¢ould not help thinking that this

was very tiresome, but her reflection proved

no check to Aunt Betsy’s flow of- eloquence.

She scemed to have eighty years of head--

aches in tabulated form somewhere ready for
reference. . She told of headaches brought on

by indigestion, headaches caused by colds;

headaches which were the forerunners of at-

tacks’ of sickness.  With much detail and’

great. exactness she described the remedies

_ which had proved more effective in each in-

stance, ~_All through supper this cheerful
subject was continued. till Rob, whose sense
of humor was sometimes a severe tax on his
politeness, found. it difficult to preserve an

expression of unvarying sympathy and in-
terest, ' .

. During the next week Christine learned
some valuable lessons in discretion. If she
casually remarked that she had slept poorly,
the observation was enough to latinch Aunt
Betsy on a tide of reminiscence regarding
sleeplessness in general. The family were
treated to a minute account of a bad night
she had passed in the summer of '45, when,
having partaken freely of a somewhat In-
digestible dish, she had been unable to sleep,
and so had-risen, lighted her lamp, and read

*till morning. Aunt Betsy’s auditors were

also ‘allowed to hear a careful comparison of

“the efficacy of reciting the alphabet back-
“ward as a charm to woo unwilling sleep,

with the counting of a flogl; of sheep as the
imagin_a.tion pictures ' thém—in the act of
jumping a wall, In each case the subject
thus unthinkingly introduced proved too
fascinating to be dropped until it was ex-

‘hausted, along with the patience of the lis-

teners. : o

Nor were physical afflictions the only sort
competent to-open the-flood-gates of Aunt
Belsy’s recollections. Christine was sensi-
tive by nature, and having at some unlucky
moment discovered - that the cultivation of
this frame of mind may be the means of

‘gaining many practical benefits, she had be-

come unreasonable ‘and exacting, In spite

‘of some serious faults, Christine was a lov-
“able girl, and her friends bore with this fail-

ing so patiently as to prevent her from re-”

=
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obguizing its true vnat‘ure. Now, however, as
if -she had taken 2 peep - -into some magic

glacs which refiected more “than the Surface
" ¥ of things, she saw-her' own suspicious und ‘

exacting moods mu'rored in Aun't Betsy. -

The old lady 'S Memory was as excellent for
slights as”for'diseases. ‘' The ribbons in her

cap trembled with indignation as she related
how Elmiry Brand; one of ber mates in the
district school, had néglected to invite her
“to -
earlier. ‘Every girl of my age for ten miles
'round was there,’
plain.  ‘And the omnly reason for it was
jealcusy.~ I had beat Elmiry at-the last spel-

, * lin’ mateh, and she was drmdful proud of

. hez-spellin’)

Casual remarks daropped by acqualnba,nm'

who had been in their graves forty years or
more were chefished by Aunt Betsy as if
they had -been something precious. ‘It
‘sounds smooth enough when first you hear
it, she would sometimes say, ‘but if you
stop to think you'll see a kind of underhand
‘meznin’ to it )

Indeed, it was this faculty of disoover;n'g
an unpleasant significance in things seem-
ingly inoffensive which first suggested -to
" Christine that her great aunt and herself
_had some disagreeable traits in common. .

. It was not singular that her pride rose in
rebellion when the hheness first dn.wned up-

on her.

. 'I'm not like that’ she cried, defiantly.

‘Nobacdy can say I'm ‘like that.” .

" And common sense answered coo]]y,

isti¢ is concerned you wxll be the’ suecessful-
nval of your great Aunt Betsy

“Aunt Betsy's' visit lasted “three months

and though the old lady’s natural kindness
of heart had 'won her a’'place in the regard
of every member of the family, it must be
admitted that her departure brought a sense
of relief rather-than of regret.

‘I's kind of comfortable,” Rob observed

not to have miseries served up in every.

course in every meal, though perhaps’—he

locked across the table at his sister, a'teas-.
ing light in.his eyes—‘perhaps Aunt Betsy's

mantle will fall on somebedy else.’

‘ Robert!' exclaimed his mother, in dis-
may, and, indeed, three months earlier the
remark would have sufficed to send Christine
from the table in a passion of tears.. But
now, though the color. rose hlgh in her
cheeks, she smxled .bravely back.

_ ‘No, Rob, I'm.not going to pattern after.
Aunt Betsy in these things any more. It’s
quite time to bring about a change.’

Rob locked at her askance, then drank his
coffea thh med1tatwe air,

‘“The change seems to_have already taken
‘place,’ said- the irrepressible youth.
if it proves lasting, sister mine, your exam-
ple may inspire some other.member of the

family to make a few good resolutions on.

his own account.

~.

Emergencies.

It is important for every boy and every
girl to have presence of mind. Perhaps you

think you have. Many of us think we have,
too, But, after all, it is not what you and I
think we would do if our house should take
fire, or our boat begin to sink, or a hlghway-
man confront us, or an e-arthqua.ke yawn be-
neath us; it is rather what we actua.lly do
when we are in_the thick of such peril, that
delermines our presence of mind. There are
no persous so remarkably level-headed. as
those who are free and ea.sy, out of the. reaéh

of danger.

The other day T hea.rd a story of unusual

husking-bee given sixty-three years . |

Aunt Betsy would ex-

‘No,
not yet; but if at exghteen you show such B
fondness for dwelhng on the dlsagreeable e

-'What was the matter?
"happened? Was there any da.nger" No one

‘.ghmpse of an awtul peril.
,runawa,y freight cars.
in plain sight da.shmg a.round a curve, Then

“Well |

presence of mind. It was told me by one

-who had himself 1eceived it fxom ‘an officer
"of ‘one of the "rea.t ra1lways that cross the

Aueghany Mountains.

" ‘Thére,’ said’ the officer to ‘my’ mformant-

as both were -going about a. great central

station, where cars and. locomotwes ‘were

made, repaired and hept ‘there ig the very
man. If-he wants any favor of the railway,

-he has only ‘to ask for ‘it Theé rest of- us-
come "and go; but he’ stays, and may stay, -
service or no service, till death removes him, -

The railway is grateful to him,’ and will al-
ways hold him in‘honor.’

‘Many years have ‘elapsed since the inci-
dent ‘happened; many more since the tell-
ing of the tale ‘to my friend.- The details
and the. colormg vary somewhat as they pass
from mouth to mouth. No doubt, when you
have finished the story, you will say, ‘Why,

that was the very thing I wonld have done-

myself’ But would you have done it ? Here

_is the story:

Puff, . puff, puft!
the grade was steep and the train long and
hezwy.
For miles
and miles up the s]opes of the Allevhany
Mcuntains it ha.d been tugging its preclous
burden, and there were .many mlles more

" before it should reach the summlt and- tarry )
a while to regain its strength

The cha.nvmg scenes kept the i)a.ssengers
in a tremm ‘of half-;oyful ha.lf-anxlous ex-

" citement.

‘How hea.ut1fu1 that wooded slope"

"That grea.t boulder looks .as_if the shght-

‘eat Ja.r would bnng lt. down upon us"

g ‘Oh, here oovma some trestle work! .
frail it- looks' And . what, a dizzy hexght'
If it should brea.k under us——oh" N

To those that™ understood it, it said 1mpera-
tively, ‘Down brakes, and be qulck about it,
téo! Inmstantly the brakemen were stra.mmg
at their posts as if every life were threatened
Indeed, it was their ‘duty on th%*e “hard,
treacherous grades to stand by the brakes
and use them at a moment’s warning.

and there was a deal of ‘mervous questnonmg

seemed ' to know
were mformed
Far up the road the engmeer ha,d caught a

It was a train of
For ‘a moment it was

- 'Not ejren the brakemen

it was lo&t in the woods.‘ No engme accom-
panied it; there was 1o brakeman visible;

‘there was no sign of life. anywhere about it. "

Nowhere on the grade at that time was a
down train due. The cars were without
control; there was no doubt about-it, and
theéfe was nothing to check their descent.
Already they were running furlously, and
every second their speed was mcrea.smg A
collision seemed mev1ta.b1e

‘What should the engineer do? To stOp
the train would not mend the situation. To
reverse the engine and go the other way—
thera was hardly time for that. Besides,
it would only postpone the result, and make
it. more dreadful because of the increased
headway of the runaway cars. '

The engineer viewed the. situation on every
side, Plan after plan rose before him; plan
after plan was dropped. But it was all done
with that wonderful speed which the mind
shows when under the stress of a swiftly
nearing- danger.. In that brief time the en-
gineer lived hours.. .Suddenly there wes a

‘ray of hope, a possible plan of safety. ‘Down .

-Jump for your Tife!’

It was ha.rd work “for -

The engme pa.nted as if its strength’
WerG fa.ﬂmg And no wonder!

: thexr feet by the side of the track.
_excitement and tumult, . Some. began to leap

How

Peo-’
ple thrust thelr heads out of the car win-"
dows, and some hurried to the pla,trorms ;

_Had an accident -

“brakes!’ he whistled. . This was the sxgna! .

to which we ha.ve a.lready called attention,
“‘I'ree the engine from the tram" he shout-

.ed to- the fireman. .The, engine was unooupledr

and the train was left-lagging behmd “‘Now.

bled to -his feet again.’ Then the engineer
put on.full steam.” Freed from ifs burden of
couches the locomotive responded at once,

‘Now fight the battle for us!’ excla.lmed

_“the engmeer as he sprang from the steps.

His quick eye had chosen a.“feavorable spot
on which.to alight, -Though thrown head-

-long with some force, he was on his feet

promptly enough to see his train roll by at
a lessening speed “under the full. control of
the faithful brakemen.

That’ somethmg serious had hap,,ened or
was -about to occur began to be clear to the
passengers. -One or two had seen the fire-
man Jum_p,_two or. three the engineer; and
larger numbers from the car windows had
caught spatches of men that, soiled and .
bru1sed and dazed were trying .to.rise to
All was

from the cars, .

Up’ the track, meanwhile, went the iron
monster to meet the foe alone. Down the
traLck, into full sight, came the wild. freight
cars Awith a speed so great that they almost
rose from the rail as they.rounded the
curves. Nearer and nearer;.the ‘speed oOf
each. increasing. .. Then they flew at each

., other in mighty, tiger-like rage; as-if there
;‘Shall we ever get to the top of the. ndge"{ :

© ‘Ah here we g0 throu hat nnel"
side of thmgs, it is”probable that by the - i, g &) u

time you are elghty, as far as this character- -

were blood to be shed and nerves to be torn
asunder.

.. The crash -shook the hills. A grwt roar-
ing cloud of steam burst into the air, another
of dust and debris- boiléd, up’ and:mingled,

. confusedly .with it. - Then the'shatteréd end .

.. Of cars-shot out -here and there frém’ the
Just then a qulck sharp whistle was, hea.rd ;

smoke, and a grinding, crackling mass rose
up. Quivering in the air a moment, it reel-
ed, and then went crashing down the em-
bankment into -the ravine below. "'When the

. steam and-dust cleared away, there were the

deep, ugly furrows in the roadbed, and the
splintered ties, and the bent- and broken

rails, and the nameless fragments of an ut-

ter .wreck, to mark- the scene of the fierce
enccunter. Lo
The gallant engine was a-hopeleos, ruin;
but it had done a noble service. It bhad
fought a battle in which hundreds of lives
and untold interest were at staﬂ{e and it bhad
won it.

‘With tears of joy and gratltude they bless-

.ed the engineer whose quick wit and daring
. plan and instant execution saved them ‘from

a fate that at one moment' seemed beyond
human power to avert.. And‘to the poor.lo-

‘comotive that lay dismembered- and useless

on the rocks below, there went out a kind
and tender feeling, as if, in giving its life
to save others, it had shown something akin
to the love and bravery and: sacrifice of a
noble human being.—‘Christian Work ’

The Power of Prayer.

If. thou shouldst never see my face again,

Pray for my soul, More things are wrought
by prayer

Than this world dreams of. Whe1efore let
thy voice’

Rise like a fountain for me mght and day.

For. what are men better than sheep,or. go'tts

" That nourish a blind life within the bram

if, knowing God, they hft not hands of

' prayer

Both for themselves a.nd those who call them
friend ?

For so the whole round earth is every way

Bound by gold chains about the feet of God.

-—~Tennyson’s ‘Passing of Arthur.’

There was no txme for-‘ )
‘parley. : The fireman’ lcaped fell, and scmm-



q‘HE ME\DSENG Rs‘

Kl Bono.

It was the year. a.fter the war ”tha‘t Ki came

,to us—the same summer in fact, that the

. great. rallway, stretch.mg itself . across the

'oountry, came, through the southern. pa.rt of
the State, and Dassed. directly over the lower

' end of our meadow lot.

Fether was speaking of 1t ywterday, and

‘ he cal]ed it a coincidence that the rallway

a.nd Ki should have come to us together I

“.suppose it was ‘one of God’s coincidences. I
‘have notlced before this that his accidents .

often ‘come in pairs.

It ‘was in summer, I said, tha.t Ki came,
just: at haying time. I‘athex was down at
the ‘bars when he came along the road ‘and

“begged for worlk.

- Cui
.good,” possibly, the little pxchamuny had

‘What’s your name?’ father asked h1m
© *Ki; was the 51mp1e answer.
© ‘Ki what?
““Ki Bono. ] .
Tather laughed. - Although he was a farm-
er, he had Leen to college, and undexstood
that some former master had named the ne--

gro—I ‘was going to tell you that Ki was .
: stm:n" up somehody ‘Come now, Wa.ke up..

black, ch, very black—Dby the’ Latin phra.se,
bono,* probably wondering ‘f01 what”

come into the world.

““What can you do? my father eont'intledl, ., '

- Ki showed his teeth. Such splendid teeth!
We girls always a.dmlred {nem. ‘I'h'i_n pick
colton, ‘massa,’ he sald o .
~‘Can you mow? -~ -
=.‘Guess so; I's mxghty qmck to ]eam ’
.So fathor called out to me, ‘Peg Yy, said
he, ‘take ‘this man in‘and give lum _some
supper. I think he'll do.’
And Ki did -do—doa splendid deed lhat

- I'm geing to tell you about, only-that was

- years.after—this ‘last- summer,

. ‘ways disturbed us all except Ki.-
. the negro -and the railway struck up an in-

-ever come,

indeed.
that time Ki stayed with us, and:there was
qot-one.of us.but loved him—dear, faithful,
patlent Arusty old: Ki! The tears’ are in

.~ . MYy eyes as I am irying to write it all now.

., Ignorant black man-and slave though he

" - was, I know that his'soul is white like the

snow ‘that is coming down so saftly upon
his grave:..this sad November afternoon.

- It was-that same summer,- too, as'l wag
saying, that the railway was carried through

. our meadow. It had been talked ahout for

a long while, .but weé had hoped it ‘would
We always held a kind of
grudge against the iron-rails for passing so.

. near us and cutting off the prettiest portion

of -our favorite meadow lot, And we never
to this day have grown quite used to the roar
of the train and the shriek of the locomotive
as it comes rushing by in the night.
Somehow

timate and lasting fnends]np
Although Ki was intelligent enough a.bout
most things, toward the locomotives that

. went up.and down the rcad he seemed to

‘“ing and one at night.

feel a zort.of superstitious awe, looking upon
them somewhat as the earlier Indians re- -
~ ga,rded the- first shlps that came over the

Atlantic.

Almost -every . evening in all those tem

" years, if thc night was fine, Ki would light
‘hls pipe a.ttex supper, and go down through

the orchard to the meadow-lot, and sit there
until the train went by. That was not uatil
ten o'clock, you know. There were two pas-
senger express trains. each day, one at morn-
Of course there were
plenty of freight trains running at all-times,

But I must hurry on to my story, only it
seems necessary ‘to tell-you all these things
first, so that you may understand, Ang then
it is all so sad to think of—that which I-
have yet to tell you—that I am fain to lin-
ger upon the details, putting off as long as
possible what is to follow.

It was one hot afternoon last August that

_-a,t least nothing in human form.

AN

It al--

. Patty came in from the. ba.rn—-Pa.tty is my

sister Marhha.. I‘a.ther alwa.ys insisted .on

'calhng us gu‘ls Patty and Peggy We were

old-fashioned farmer’s gu'ls, he said, and he

liked us to have the ‘old-fashioned country

na.mes .

Well Patty came in’ and said that there
was someborly upon the hay mocw asleep.
She .had heard him snore.

'Xi jumped .up when Patty told us thls
‘It's .them dirty trampers,’ he cried. He
looked upon all tramps—and they were very
common on the Brookville pike—with con-
temptuous disdain. They were always al-
lied in his simple mind with the
trash’ of his native South.

" 8o, th‘x Ki at cur head and Rover too,
we . took up our march for the barn Ki was

n

‘ white.

very, big and strong, and afraid of .nothing.

\

. He =exzedu a pitehfork, and climbing the
ladder, 'sprang eagerly into the bay, very

much as a terrier dives in ameng the rats

the mstant & door is opened for. h1m Pre-
seni Iy we heard his “voice.

l'e.re' What you t’mhs" G\'nne to la.y abed
all’ da.y" Rouse out now! Txme you was
on your tlabbels I 1echon :
THere" ‘Wwas somebody gromlne and grum—
bhne in résponse to thls, and then down the
ladder, cne aftex anothel ca.me four men,

He seemed to be .. ..
Jantern and stop the train!

.we reaehed the. very centre of this part

(which was roofed over, almost, creeping
along. in" the darkness, Patty and - I, with
one accord clasped each other’ s hands more
c]osely, and a shudder scemed to seize both
of us. I think we felt at that moment the
presence of some person or persons beside

" curselves beneath that covering.

We stood quite still for an instant, and
each involuntarily uftered the other’s name.
Then we hurried on more rapidly and less
carefully toward the cpening at ‘the cther
end.

Just as we got there—Just as we were step-
ping out into the starlight again, scmething
occurred that might well have paralyzed

hearts far stout,er than those of two country -

girls,

It was Ki’s veice that rang out lcud and
clear and distinet, from the darkness behind
us. And his words were so terrible that, for
an instant, we sank down helpless, fully

.catching their meaning, yet unable to stir an

inch. This was what he said:
‘Run, girls! run for your lives! Git a
.These yer dirty

.trampers has torn up the——"

unwa.shed and romly dressed as desperate -

and viliaificus- -looking wretches.as, you would
2 to meet.

'J hey g]anced at- Pu‘ty and me sullen‘y,: .
"And mmtercd °omsthm~ or othex I could not-:
cmctly tell \Vha.t only it’ was half profauityr
T had Rover by the collar, but 1t was as much:
as'1 co.x]d do to hold hun back by hand and

‘volee,

" Ki come down bchind them and esemted.,
‘them out ‘to the ma.d talking to them in hls i
"“pecuilar style ail the time, :

When he told father at ‘supper about the

~tramps, he thought they mlght be men who

had committed some cume or. other, and

were ohliged to remam in ooncealment dur-
‘iug the day. It was not until afterwa d that

we thought of connectmg them with an out-

- This was all he said. We heard a low
curse, and a dull sound; as if a blow had
been given, and then the words seemed to
fade and gurgle out in an awful groan.

It is three months now since then, and yet

‘last mght I awoke from a sound sleep, and

heard that glca.n of Ki's as plumly as I heard
1t that August mght '

I thmh hoth of us rea.hzed fully the situa-
txon—oul .own, dau«or and that of the train
even now due—from the very, ﬁl"'t . Only
\ve were so ternbly fnghtened that for a
moment We could not move.

‘What, rouaed us was a shout and a.n cath

from one of the tmmps

, ‘We muct ketch them gals" he cncd ‘or

' they’ll spoil everything.’

rage that had been committed several. days'

_before over on the Central Railway.

The trock had ‘been torn up with the evi-

cu,nt intenticn of throwing a passenger train -
Luckily .a. freight:

down .an.embankment.
train came along. just before the other,
two lives were lost instead of hundreds.

That evening, after supper, Patty and' I
went to Content Coleman’s, 'We stayed
quite a whlle, mdeed, it was nme “o’clock
before we a'ose to go, and then it tooh us
more than half an hour to get’ falrly started.

‘The stars were' shlmng brightly, and, as it
was somewhat nearer, we concluded instead
of going around by the road and over the
hill, to go down the track and acmss the
loug raxlway bndge

The river was quite wide there and there
was a trestle-work bridge across.it, covered
for a short distance at the middle. Per-
haps it was not the safest course for us to
take, crossing in the dark by the narrow
plank - walk; but we were strong, healthy
girls; and- d1d not at the moment thmk of

and

-danger.

- There had been & heavy rain recently, aud-

the river was full.
rushing and gurgling by as we stepped upon
the boards.

We advanced boldly enough until we came
to the covered part, which was some t’orty
feet long. '

Then we hesitated, and Patty was ha,lf in-
clined to turn-back. But I laughed at her,
and, taking firm hold of .each other’s hands,
we moved. bravely on.

‘We could hear the water

I don’t know how it was exactly, but as.

‘We heard the sound of heavy boots on the
planks, and then I gave a violent jerk at

Patty’s arm, and away -we went, running as
we never bud-run before; and we girls were

good runners, you may be sure.. Many a'race
bad we had with the Harding boys.up and

. down Sky-Hye Hill—yes, and beat them, too.

There was little fea.r of these men overtalk.
ing us.

" Fer a.momeant or two T- expected to be shot
at, but it was probable that they had no pis-
tols. And I really believe that after the
first fright the thought uppermecst in our
minds was the ten o'clock express.

‘We knew. that we must stop that at all
kazards; and we were praymg 1n our hearls
that we might be in time.”

Ki had said, ‘Get a lantern!’ We turned
off at the meadow bars and ran up through
the orchard. By a specia.l providence, as I
cannot but believe, father was in the .barn
with a light. '

We told him the whole story in a half
dozen words, and then all three hurried back
to the railway and down to the track.

The trainwreckers were nowhere to be
scen. Probably, now that the alarm had
been given, they had thought it best to hurry
away.

The road was straight for a mxle or two,
and. away - down the track there, just how
near we could not tell, was the glittering
headlight. Father advanced towards it
swinging the lantern round and round.

It did not seem half a minute—it was not
much more than that, really—before the train
was upon us.

The wlnstle shrieked.
never stop?

Father kept his ptace, still swinging the
lantern, until the engine was within a few

Oh, would they



'teet of him,  But the brakes had been ap-
plied and the train was. (slowmg up.
Presently it. stopped, not half a dozen rods
‘this side of the river, and men came running
back, It did- not take long to repeat the
story.
And that is a.II—alI except the pa.rt I dread

most to’ tell; and yet the part I would most

of all have you and all the world know.
We went back and found poor Ki lying
- there, tied to a beam beside the track, stone
dead, w1th a ternble wound across his fore-
head.

Anywhere, in all your books, will you read
me a deed like this? - Can you name me a
hero of :any race greater than this poor, negro

_martyr? His thick, honest lips could not
tell us the story. They were white and
bloodless now, and would never speak to us
again,

But we understood it all without’a word

from him. He had’ discovered the wreckers

et their fiendish work. They had bound
him there, and tied a handkerchief over his
mouth, so that he should not betray- them.

But he had managed to fairly .gnaw the
rag away with his sharp teeth; and when we
camé along, recognizing us as we hesitated
a moment in the middle of the bridge and
spoke each other’s name, he bad waited un-
" til we were at a.safe distance, and yet within
plain hearing, and: then, knowing that a man
stood over him with that terrible iron bar,
which ‘we had found all bloody beside him;
knowing that a single word from him would
be fcllowed by the dreadful blow that would
end his life: knowing all this, and knowing
-1t well, he had deliberately calculated every-
thing, and fearlessly, and at just tle right
time, spoken-the warning that had lost him
his life, and saved that of bundreds.

.. Oh, I-tell you:it was not my father alone,
and Patty and I, tha.t wept there that night
. for poor Ki.
When presently they colleeted a purse of
. money, and wanted to give it us girls for
what we had done, I was so choked with
grief and indignation that I could not speak.
But Patty found her voice, and told them it
belonged to him, not to us,

And so they gave it to father to buy a
monument for Xi; and you can see it now
if ever you go by on the cars. It is down
there in the meadow-lot where he used to
sit and smoke, and watch the train go by.
And this is the inscription upon it:

‘Cui Bono ?’

Men asked the question at his birth. His
heroic death has answered it—'Round the
Evening Lamp

The Lord’s Ommbus.

A good man living in the town of Brilliant,
-Ohio, has bought an omnibus which is dedi-
cated to the service of his Master, Jesus
Christ. - This omnibus will hold twenty-five
people, and every Sunday morning it moves
slowly down the three long streets of the

town, & mile in length, stopping wherever

signalled, to gather in the people who are
- too young, or too old, or too feeble to walk
to church, Ever so many dear people who
have not been able to go regularly to church
in a long time now have the opportunity.
Of course, the omnibus has to have horses
to draw it; but its owner has a pair. of fine
.- ones who. work during the week and -take
. this thrée miles’ trip and back each Sunday
for exercise. There are. many places where
- a Sunday omnibus to church™would be a
blessing. And there are -many who are old
and lame and feeble who would be very glad
if the Lord’s omnibus would come along-and
pick them up and carry them to the house
of prayer.

. | ack

(May Belleville ‘Brown in ‘Chicago Inter- :

Oceam’) oo .

There were four of us, all born on our
Kansas fa.rm I was the oldest, and at that
time- was 12 years old, Susie. was 10,Dan
was 8, and Lincoln 5. Mother had not visited

her old home in:Pennsylvania since.T was a

baby, so, that she might spend a Winter’
there; father’s sister, Cahsta had ‘come west
to mother us. Mother had been gone -two
days when the stave from the nearest rail-
way 'town, thirty mlles away, had brought
our- aunt.

‘We found her to.be a maxden Iady of some

40 odd, with glistening spectacles ‘a, kind-.

hearted face, but a primness about her mouth
that told of pr im ideas and ways. .She found
us a dlsconsolate httle brood, m1551ng our
mother for the first time in our hves, hov-
ered drearily about the fire in our comfort-

‘able living room, in the gathering dusk, con-

soling’ ourselves with Jack as he was the

_only cheerful and sympathef:le one of the

‘him, either.

Tap mpsseNomml

‘have grown to love her dea.rly had lt not

been for her’ a.ttitude ‘towards Jack. - For
him thers were 10 more evening- naps be-v
side -the ﬂre no subdued rough-and-tumbles:

‘with Link ‘over the carpét, no waiting - atv

the back door with 1mpatient Whinings a.nd:'

' scratchmgs

‘Your father needs a’ Watch dog, no doubt g
‘she would say to us, ‘but not ‘a house ‘dog.
He has a warm kennel, and ‘you can’ carry
his meals to- the bamn for.him, so- there is
no need of ha,vmg him ‘about the house. And
you are not to spend your time rompmg with
It is rough on your clothes,
as well as your manners,’

Several times  Jack came . pleadingly to
the back: door, but finally, one day, Aunt
Calista threatened -him with the broom-
stick, and after that he did not come again,
This -indignity to Jack so wounded Link’s
feelings that he dlsanpea.xed entnely after.

‘supper, and only after a frantic search did

we find him, in the kennel, cuddied down
with' the dog’ for. a pillow, and with tear

‘stains on his round cheeks.

' Aunt Calista was used to the cold win-
.ters of Michigan, and professed ~herself
stricken with wonder and delight at our
Kansas weather, as the wecks passed by,
with only an occasional hard freeze.

‘You Kansans don’t know what you have

*to be grateful for, Aleck,’ she said to father

one day. ‘You don’'t have any winter at all.’

- . TFather smiled quietly as he replied:

‘Never mind, Calista; we'll give you a
: taste.of winter by and by that will make

ou thmk a chhwan winter is Italy.’
ne afternoon when father brought the
;mllk into the house, he told us all to stay

"in the house, but he''said no more,; :for fear-
o Of7 frightonmv aunt.
i was back‘ at-the barn the air grew: thicker,
. Tiand-great fakes of 'snow began to fall and

- drift.

Alnost befox ¢ father

I bad seen him take the clothesline
from the back poroh as he went out, and I
knew he intended to fasten -it to the well

... curb at the corner of the Louse. for a guide
. when he came Dack.

He was gone a long

‘txme, for he had a great_deal of work-to ‘do

‘WE FOUND HIM IN. THE KE'\"I\EL '

s before all the stock. could be:protected from

" the.storm. ~Suddenly Aunt Calista remem-

party. She gave us 2 mother]y greetmg;

that warmed our hearts, but when we drag-
ged Jack forward to share the caresses he
was turned away. She might as well have
thrown cold water over our little group as to
have shut Jack out from her heart.’

He was ‘only a dog,’ as she said, and, it
must be confessed, not a pretty one. None
ot your glossy Scotch collie, nor curly black

_ Newfoundland, nor tawpy St. Bernard, but

" just pla.in mongrel,. yel]ow dog, with stubby
bair that raised itself in a ridge along his
backbone, from ears to tail, if anything
threatened one of us, the while he would
growl deep in his throat ‘with a sidewise
glance of his eyes, but with the kmdest and
most faithful heart that a dog ever had.

-We children grouped ourselves behind the .

stove, discontentedly., We had no heart for
picture. books or popcorn that night,” for,
instead of being in our midst, Jack was. ex-
iled to the dark and cold. And after we
went to bed .our, whispered indignation was
not, I fear, very respectfully expressed.
Aunt Calista was one of the kindest of fos-

ter mothers, though her rule was a little

more strict than that to which we had been
accustomed. . Our comfort was carefully
looked after, and .various gingerbread -men

_and doughnut horses, to say nothing of -
~mince and apple turnovers, that were tucked

into ‘our pockets or dinner -baskets, were
proof that she thought of childish tastes.
Our play hours were curtailed a littls, our
tasks a trifle prolonged, but that was no
hardship to healthy children. -

‘We would .

bered. that his heavy comforter was folded
away in the press in the wall.

‘There, children,’ she exclaimed, bringing
it out, ‘that careless father of yours is out
in all this storm without a thing tied around
his neck. He'll catch cold, sure, and we'll
have him in bed. You stay here and Tl
run.to the barn with it. I'll be back in a
minute.’ ‘

. ‘Oh; Aunt Calista, don’t!’ I called after

- her, but she had opened the door and step-.

ped out.  The light streamed across the
porch so she had no chance to see how thick
the air was until she was lost in it.. I stood
in the door and called after her a. moment
but the wind seemed to tear my voice away
before it was six inches from my lips: Then
a- great gust rushed past me, slamming the
door. against the inner wall and blowing. out.
the light, so that I was glad enough to be.
able to creep back into the house. It took
all my strength to shut the door against’the
wind, and by that time Susie and:Dan and
Link were crying with terror, and I tell.you
I felt'like it myself, as I groped .about in
the dark for a match:

I was alone in the. house with the chudre.n,
1 was "afrald father was lost in -the storm. -
I was sure Aunt Calista was; and that she
would. likely be frozen to death; as she had
only thrown a light shoulder shawl over ‘her
head. I' knew -enough . about blizzards . to
know that there is not much chance for any
one-out-in one alone. .I quieted the children
as well.as I could, and then, when the wind
didn't seem to blow-so hard on that-side of




ratthng of the wmd

[

he house, opened the door, a.nd closlng it

quickly after me, stood outside,, Holding to

the outside storm door, I called and called,
again and again but my, I could scarcely

“hear my.own voice; s0-I came ln end . we .
huddled: down, miserably fnghtened to wait,

"It seemed hours that we heard only the
Then there was a
stampmg on_the’ porch and father opened
the door, out of breath, and white thh pow-

~ dery snow.

‘Where's- auntme"’ he a.sked lookmg won-
deringly at us.

-‘Oh, father!’ I excla.lmed breathlessly, ‘she™ .

took your comforter out to you. Before I

 could stOp ‘her she opened the door and ran

. for the first time.

out, and that - was long ago, and I've called
and ca.lled and the wind blew my vome away,
and—and—' -
Here I broke down and commenced to cry
Tather etood perfectly
still for moment, and though the wind had

" reddened his cheeks his face turned white. -

Then he began to act. Getting his lantern
a.nd a wrap, and. telhng me to have hot Water
and blankets ready when he came .back,
though I knew by the sound of his voice
that he was hopeless, ‘he went out, to explore

had to reach as far as he could. to touch the .

dog and hold the rope, too.

the ground ‘besidé the dog, with her hand
tlg‘ht in his collar. _Father loosened her-hold
a.nd picking her up, started for the. house,
Jack following. . It was hard work to carry
‘her and take in the rope, too, and he was

almost exhausted by the time he reached the.,
There Jack, in memory of sundry re-
“bufts, started to slink ‘away, but father call-

door.

ed him in, and even ‘Aunt Calista feebly mo-
txonecl her hand to have him come.
"~ Such a busy, joyful t1me as we had over

the rescued and the rescuers. .And no one
was happier than Jack, and he wriggled him--

self about the room, in every one’s wa.y, but
not soolded Aunt Ca,hsta. soon recovered
from her numbness,_tor, though it had seem-
.ed hours to us, she had really been out but
a short time and bad kept’ movmg, and then
she told us her story.

Jack had been smlng in front of her as sha
talked, hstemng attentively, with his head
on one side, and when she had finished she
‘leaned forward took his homely yellow head

in her hands and lns.:ed him between his -

honest, brown eyes

I REMEMBER LOCKING MY FINGERS IN-HIS COLLAR. .

“"the.yard as far -as his rope would ‘reach.
- The light of his lantern could only be seen a

" few minutes, and we were alone again.

" - He went over every step of the yard, and -
‘then spliced his rope, and went farther out,
< but it 'did no good.

He couldn’t drop the

. rope, for then he, too, would be lost: and per-
’ ha,ps we would all perish.

After ‘a long time he came to -the door

- . again; "I never saw any one ]ook so" terribie
" as he did-when I met him at the door.
" seemed ten years older than w‘hen he had

He

started:out.

when thero

‘Lida,’ he began brokenly,

" came a sudden little lull in the wind, and
_we heard a faint sound that was'not: of the

storm, It was a dog's high-keyed, long-

- .drawn_howl, and.though it was in the oppo-
. gite dlrectmn from' Jack’s. kennel we both :

- knew it was Jack.

Father took the rope -and hu1ried as best

. he could in the direction of the sound.. A

Iull came while he was on his way, and. he

* shouted to Jack, -who answered. ‘Row-row-

row-w-w!’ with a joyful howl

He went to

" the ‘end of his. rope and cailed again, and

again Jack answered, right beside him. He

‘Jack,’ said she, ‘if you will only forgive
me for my crossness and let us be friends; it
shall be for a.lways you dear, good dog.’

And Jack told her, by wagging. his tail
and licking her hands, that he ‘accepted the
apology in the spirit in which it was given.

Waiting For Something to
Turn Up.

It seems strangs that in this big and needy

.world any man should say: ‘I can't find any-

thing to do.’.

do,” and not too many to do it. The diffi-

culty lies somewhere .between the man with-

‘out work and the thing that needs to be
done, and it lies nearer to him tha.n to the

- object that is waiting to be used.

"I have seen great stones in a ﬁeld too
great to be moved with the ordinary stren'*th
of the hand, and too stubborn to move them-

selves, Always one of two conditions exist,

if not. both; the stones-are in the way, or
they are needed somewhere else. I hifch the
old bays to.the stone-boat and arm myself
with the crowbar and go after those stones.
Every man has a‘crowbar, a God-given lev-

Aunt-Calista la,y, a.lmost imconsclous, on

,handed Jim Tanner, ‘always has somethiny '

. large. family is in want.

THE MESSENGER.jf“‘-‘, ?

erage, and if a stone is in his way, he ca.n

- do much toward removmg 1t and if he needs .

a stone, he ﬂnds it somewhere and he can

“turn it.up and Toll it over until it serves
.his purpose.

Why is it that our nelghbor cmppled-

to do?- And why is ‘Mick Dawson always
busy, serving some one, and helping him-
self? Why don't you find something. to do?
Young Doless there lets the weeds zrow all
over his yard, and all along his sidewalk,
and never seems to notice that pales are
missing from his front fence. Do you gup-
pose anyone is anxious to take him in as a
pa.rtner’ Will they be likely to help to set
him up in business?

,Tom Painter has notlunc' to do, and hls
He has just lately
refused several jobs because he could not
get a price sufficient to yield him three or

four dollars a day. RBut ‘his neighbor, Ridge-

way, a hard-handed, common sort of man,
has taken the same jobs and is making a
dollar a day. That may not seem to be big
wages, but it is a hundred cents better tha.n
nothing. -

These are mighty hard tlmes, and -men’s

. muscies are becoming flabby, and their nerve
. is failing, while they neglect their own na-.

tive leverage and wait for something to turn
up. There is much coal in the hills yet,
and there are many precious stones hid away

.in God’s earth. And there is many -an en-

- neighbors who are like themselves.

‘ Do account,
been off its hinges all year, and every other .

‘not in his favor,

There is certainly enough to .

:.terprise lying dormant in the sluggish Iives

of some mep who are pressing the store
boxes, and courting the sympathy of their

them. My heart goes out to them., But, my

* brother, there is something-that- you can

do. Go-down there and rake the-leaves from

.-your yard. Burn off‘the brush and rubbish.
" Trim up the trees and bushes: Tack on the

pales. - Make your .premises clean and neat.

* You can attract the attention of neighbors

and passers-by.” And the world needs the

“-man who writes industry all over his home,
. or the Dplace in which he- dwells a

‘I.am. looking for a man said a mer-

chant.
‘Tl tell you where to find him,” said I
‘He lives in your part of the town. Sid—
‘Ob, I know him. I don’t want him, He's
He won't work., His gate has

board of his walk is either.gone or loose,

"He won’t suit me.’

Sid is waiting for something to turn up.

" And it won't be very much that will turn
* .up for him. -

Apply your. leverage. That is what Jim
Tanner does. He has not had as much ed-
ucation . as you, his boyhood training was
but he finds plenty to do,
and keeps his family comfortable. You can
hardly expect anything of real worth to turn
to your hand, if you do not turn your hand
to something as the farmer applies his crow-
bar to the stone that is either in his way,
‘or may be used to better advantafre else-
where,

Be ‘diligent in business.’
business?’ Then make some.
hands out of your pocketls and move with a
business air at least. If you are a stranger,
just come to town to live and find some-
thing to do (not as a tramp)’ they will say:
Who is that?
pect for himself. He looks as .if he might
amount fto something. Or, if .you are. an
‘old ‘citizen,” well known, they will say, ‘Jim
means to do better. -We'll help him.’ You

-never tried that. If you did, you quit it too -

-soon, if to-day you are at the same old task,

‘wai‘ting for something to turn up.’—R. 8.
Stevenson in New York ‘Observer.’

Ipity

You ‘have no
Take your

He scems to' have some. res--
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ln an Uncruarded Mom nt’

(J enuie Chappell in ¢ Ghlldren s
' - Friend’) -

‘Four pomts to us, hurrah!
game is ours.’
‘It’s not?
o qt is! The ball was outsxdc the
line.’
Tt Was‘no't' It was just Within ’
‘Bella Brent’s face was very red
‘and her eyes ﬂashmo through tears
of mortification as she made this as-
" sertion. She hated to lIose a game.

The

- She wanted to show the Johnsons

~ .how well she could play. But to-

day everything had gone against

her. I
"‘Are you sure, Bell? asked her

cousin Lily. ‘It lool\ed to me as if it
was outside. Really it did

- ‘That’s

a story !’ flashed Bella,

ers who dld not know how untrue
it was. S

" “Ting tlno p the walmnfr bell of a
bicyele smote sharply .on ber ear,

. but her.eyes-were full and she could

not see wliich way it was coming.
She sta1 ted aside, but that was a

blunder, and the next moment she .

was lying flat in the road, stunned
by the shock ‘of a collision; while
the cyclist d1senta.no~1ed himself
from -the ruins of his wreclxed ma-

'chme

* *® I

‘Is Li_ly very, very bad, mother?
asked Bella, with white face, when
the news of her cousin’s accident
was told her. BT

‘T.am afrzud she is !

”%/// //// ~

g _‘%
PNy \
»
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SHE FLUNG HER RACKET ON THE GRASS AND STALKED AWAY.

~ fairly in a passion. ‘I suppose you
want to make out that I cheat, like
youdo. Everybody knows that you
try to cheat, and I shan’t play any
more.’

She flung her racket petulantly
on the grass, and stalked away in
dudgecn. She knew—yes, she knew
that after the ‘ball touched the

- ground it twisted so peculiarly just.

_ an inch or so, from the wrong side
of the white mark to the right, and
she was nearly mad to think that it
had been noticed.
- The others could not go on phy-
ing without her, she had spoiled
the game. Lily picked up the two
rackets, and saying good-bye to her
companions, walked slowly home-
wards. She had been accused of
cheating—of cheating habitually!—
and that before comparative strang-

tennis. Did anything unpleasant
occur, Bella, during the game that
evening? . .
‘I—I—. 'What sort of unpleas-
ant, mother?’ asked Bella, turning
as red now as she was white before.
‘Nothing happened to Lily.’

‘Her mother told me that she says-

over and over again, “I didn’t cheat!
I never cheated in my life.
them. T don’t. Say it isn’t true!”
And then the poor little thing be-
gins to cry, and says that ¢they,”
whoever that may be, will believe

that she is a story tellel and a

cheat.’

¢ Oh, well,’ confessed Bella, ¢
certainly did have a bit of a fall out,
but—but it was nothing.’

Bella’s mother looked searchmwly
at ber, and said no more; if her lit-
tle daughter were anyway in the

N . She was
dreadfully delirious all nwht they
_say, and tall\ed of nothing but the

: 4 rery !
you to forgive me!

Tell - -

we-

POLKSW :

wrong, she prayed that her conscl-
‘ence might be awakened to seeit,
And so it was. Nearly half that

night Bella lay awake, sobbing, and

saying to herself, ‘Ob, if Lily should
die! "If I should never be able to .

“tell her I am sorry, and didn’t mean

it—if 'she should die ‘without ever
being happy again! Ob, God, do’
please have mercy upon me and let

‘poor, dear litle Lily get better and

know that I am sorry?
And God was merciful.- Next day, .
Lily was better, but it was many,

.- days beforé she was well enough

to see her cousin, and all that time " -
‘Bella’s spirit was weighed down by,
‘such remorse and penitence as she
had' never known before.

- There
was still a danger that Lily might
die without saying that she forgave

" the wicked accusation which had in-

dnectly caused her 80 much fallffel-
ing.
But-at ]ast Bella was allowed to

" go up to the little invalid’s room.

She kissed Lily’s pale face: very

"“'ten\lerly, and then mflde haste to
et it over? v % &

“I'm §0 glad youw’re better, dear’
she said. ‘And T’'m so’sorry Tsaid

“i—{hat—the evening we played with

the Johnsons.. It wasn’t true. I’d

- tried to cheat, and—I was so wild

I didn’t care what I said. -T'want
And T've told
They didn’t-think it
Mary Johnson

the Johnsons.
of you, all the time.

- said. she saw e\actly how it was.
 But T told them T’d never said such
_a thing Dbefore, and I never w ould

And T think they believe
* You will forgive me, won’t

ag ain.
nme.

you, dear?’

Of course she would! s"_[‘he chil-
dren kissed each other again, and

- Bella'sat by L1ly ] s1de, holdmg her

hand, for a long time.

" She had learned a lesson from
one unguarded moment that she
would remember all her life. -

lt‘ I Were You.

If I.were you, and went to school,
I’d never break the smallest rule,
And it should be my teacher’s joy,
To say she had no better boy,

© And’twould be true, ‘
" If I were you. S

If I were you, I’d always tell . _.

The truth, no matter what befell;

For two things really. I despise—

A coward heart, and telling lies.
And you would, too, '
If I were you.

—Kind Words.

L ke Bt St
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- A,f,~;THE MDSSENGER.
- The Lord Loveth a Cheerful -

Giver.

(M A Sands Morms, an
‘ Ram’s Horn.’)

The qulet orderly Sunday -school
. in the little town of N——, had

finishied the review of: the lesson,” ¢
and the superintendent.now. spoke

of the barrel they were soon to send

“to the poor children in a large city

the girls gathered in little groups
- talking e\c1tedly of the things they

" widow’s

~dolls.

‘many miles from there.

. As.soon as they were dismissed

should send.

All except one, Mary Lee a poor
daughter, who - stood
watehing the groups for several

minutes with wistful, longing eyes,

then as she walked slowly by them,
she heard one exclaim: ‘And, ob,

girls! Pm going to send one of my
I have so many, you know.
I think T will send the one with the.
I have had her so.
long, I am really getting. tired of-
-my aunt, in Paris,
It’s beau- h
You ought to see it, girls.:
She is dressed like a rich bride.. Ar-
Come. up next:

blue silk dress.

her, and, besides, ,
just sent me a new one.
tiful,

rived last night.

. week and 11 show, her to.you.

o -Mary. heard no.-moxe, as.she has-

“tened along to hide the falling tears

.which would persist in chasing each
. other down her thin cheeks.

.Then she thought of her mother

. working hard to support the fam-

ily; certainly it was not her fault

that Mary had no doll to give. She

_did not wish to trouble mother. She
would not let her see she had been

erying, so she quickly dried her eyes

. .and as she entered the tiny cottage

she greeted her mother with a cheer-

. ful smile.

Mrs. Lee saw beneath .the smile

_an eager, wistful expression, and

by a few gentle questions drew from
Mary’s lips the whole story As she
finished, Mrs. Lee said:

“Well, my dear, do not feel S0 SOr-
ry because ybu cannot give a beau-
tiful doll as your class-mate will,
for there are many thmws of more

“value than dolls, some of which I
“Some of those poor -
‘children know nothing of Jesus-and

‘his love.

think we have.

" A Bible would tell them
this, and so very much much more.
iYou know, Mary, dear, you have
two little Bibles. Would you not
be willing to serid one to them?”
“Yes, mother, I will send the new
one that grandma gave me last
Christmas. The other is much smal-
ler and very old, but I should rath-

. mother.

- packed.

T SO S

-er keep it and send the. new one.’

‘That is right, my dear,’ said her-
‘It is always better to give:
. the new and keep the old ourselves.’

As Mary went to get the Bible
her: eyes .fell. upon -the neat roll of
Sunday sehool papers she had been

saving so long, and above them

‘hung the beautiful drawing of Jesus

blessing the little ones. ‘How the
poor children would enjoy the pap-
ers, and the dmwmw would seem
still more beautiful to those who
had never seen the picture of J esus’

loving face.”

Ag these thoughts came mio
Mary’s mind, she felt willing to

give the picture also, though it was-

very precious to her. |
* * * * *

The day came for the barrel to be
Many of the gifts were
those the givers were tired of or
had been replaced by new. Mary’s
gifts were also there. She had giv-
en the best shé had—had giv en be-
cause she loved to give.

“The train had stopped the bamel

had been taken off the car with the

rest of the bagaﬂe at the Lu'cre city
where it wag sent:, Soon it was. car-
ried away by the’ dray-man and left
in a laroe hall “in: 'Whlch the poor
people ‘had- gatheled 10 receive the
gifts. \Iary s first- nlft—the Bible
— was soon handed out and - ean-er
Iy grasped by a thin-faced gnl not
more than ten years old, whose eyes

lighted with p]easule as she e,a/ed }

upon the book. . She had wanted a
Bible of her own so long, and now
this beautiful one was hers. Many
times before she had resolved that

if ever she had a Bible she would -

read it every day, and to-day as she

stood with it in her hands, she made-
“the same resolve, never to-be brok-

en. . .
- Next was the beautiful doll giv-
en by Mary’s schoolmate, as eagerly

-grasped by -another little girl.

" The drawing was given to a poor
crippled boy whose thin, white face
shone with delight as he gazed at
it, longing to0 be one of the little
ones Jesus blesses.

The papers were handed to an-
other litle boy who was very fond of
reading, -s0 lhe, also, was pleased

with his share of the presents.
% * E 3 * #*

Many years have passed since
Mary sent her three gifts along with
the others in the missionary barrel.

~Let us see what oood the presents

did.
The kind- hefuted old lady who

sits in her chair reading the Bible

to the chlldren, gathered around
her knees, still remembeis the day,

"it was given to her with-the name

‘Mary Lee’ neatly printed inside.
The little .girl who received the

“beautiful doll is also an old lady,

but slie has nothing to remind her
of the day it was given to her.

The little crippled boy, although
1no longer a little boy, still sits pa-
tiently in his room waiting to be
‘called home.” Above hisbed hangs

 the picture of Jesus blessing the lit-

tle children. He gazes at it fondly,
no longer wmhmn to be one that
Jesus bleeses for Jesus is blessing
him now. The Sunday school pa-
pers also did their work.
tle boy who received them was so
interested in the stories that at first
he went to Sunday-school to get
more of them, but now he goes to
the same little church to preach
every Sunday. Mary is a dear old
lady now, but she still remembers
the verse that came to her as she

carefully packed her three gifts,
‘The Lo1d loveth a cheerful giver.’

You Can Never - Tell.

: You can’ never tell When you send a

W01d—-
Lme an. arrow shot from a bow
By an :u’cher bhnd—be it cruel or
Lmd
Just where it will chance to £o.

9

" The lit- .

2

It may pierce the breast of your '

dearest friend,
Tipped with its poison 6r balm;
To a strancrer’s heart in life’s 01eat
mart _
It may carry its pain or its calm.

You never can tell, when you do an
act,

“Just what the result will . be;
But with every deed you are sowing
a seed, :

Though its harvest you may not
see.
Each kindly act is an acorn dropped
In God’s productive soil;

Though you may not know, yet the-

tree shall grow
And shelter the brows that toil.

You mnever can .tell what your
thoughts will do
In bringing you hate or love;
For thoughts are things, and thelr
airy wings
Are swifter than carrier doves.
They follow the law of the universe,
Bach thing must create its kind;
And they speed o’er the track to
- bring you back
W hatever went out from your
. mind. :
——DHa Wheeler Wﬂcox
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* - Luke xXiii., 1-25.

" . 7. John xix., 1-16.

o xxiil.,

LDSSON IX —'VIAY 28.

‘Chl‘lSt Before Pllate:

‘ ,Jo'hn ‘,xvm 28- 40 Memory verses, 38-40.
* Compare. Matt xxvn 11-26; Marh Xxv., 1-20,

Golden Text
I ﬁnd no fault in him.’—John xix., 4

Home Readings.

M John xviii., 28-40;. 'Christ before Pilate.
T. Luke xxiii., 1-12, Mocked by Herod.
W. Matt. xxvii., 15:25. Rejected of men.
No fault.

.. Acts iv., 23 30. Powerful enemies.
/5. Heb. xii.; 1-6.- Example of suffering.

8. Heb. v, 19, . Perfect by suffering. .

Lesson Story.

After the trial before the Sanhedrlm, the
chief priests and elders led Jesus from Cai-
phas” palace in Jerusalem to the Pretorium,
Pilate’s hall of Judgment in the same city.

It was very early in the morning of the .-
. preparation day before the festal, babba.th .

and the Jews would not enter the hall of the
Roman governor for fear of ceremonial de-
filement. They sent in their Prisoner bhound
“with cords, and waited outside to accuse him
to Pilate. . The governor. went out to ask
what' charge they ‘had against Jesus; they
answered, haughtily,’ that they would not
~have brought him to be judged if he were not
a criminal, Then Pilate sneeringly bade
them take away the Prisoner and judge him
by their own 'law. But the Jews replied
that they could not deal with him, as it was
against the Roma.n law for the. Jews.to. put
‘any man to death.
- his death, Mattsxx;, 18, 19; -John xii.,"32;
they were bound. to fulfil "his prophecy)
The. Jews
against their Messiah.: Thése charges were
' political; as the governor would listen-to no
other sort. They accused our Lord (Luke
2) of perverting the - nation, of pro-
hlblting taxpaying and of calling himself the
annomrted king.” These charges were utterly
false in the way they meant Pilate to under-
stand. Truly Christ was the King of Israel,
but not in the worldly, pohtical way tha.t
they pretended to fear. '
Pilate was astonished at these charges

(Jésus. had pmphesxed‘

then brought three . charges.

e

at once sent -him to. Herod the governor O\t
. Galilee,” who happened'to. be staying at Jeru- -
. salem -at:that time.
" Jesus, hopingithe Lord would. perfonn some

Herod was: glad-to see-

great miracle ‘for him to .see. ©* But to-all~

Herod's questmnmgs. ‘Jesus. answered-.no-

thing, though the chief priests -and scribes
vehemently. accused him. Then - Herod and.

"his ‘men .of “war mocked  the Saviour with -
..- cruel sneers, and robing h1m in- purple sent -

hixn back to Pilate,:
Then' Pilate’ ca.lled the chief. pri&ts a.nd
scribes and again declared that he could find

- no fault in’ J'esus, and neither could Herod
~find any fault in him.: Pilate then offered to’

- of the passovér feast.

against the meek and’ lowly Prisoner, and did .

not believe or take the trouble to 1nvestiga;te
them. Going back into the judgment hall,
he called Jesus to his trial, asking simply, as
a matter of form, Art thou the King of the
Jews? But it was our Lord’s turn now to
question, ‘Sayest thou this thing of thyself,
or did others tell it thee of me? - This was
a most important question; if Pilate were
asking from a Roman, political standpoint,
Jesus must deny the charge. DBut if he were '

asking from the standpoint of a Jew and.

speaking of the Messianic kingdom, Jesus
must acknowledge .the title and 'stand by
the consequences, for he is Lord of Lords,
and Kings of Kings.
But Pilate rudely answered, “Am I a Jew?
- Thine own nation and:the eh1e£ priests have
delivered -thee unto me; what hast thou
done ?’ Jesus answered, with calm dignity,
‘My kingdom is.not of this world; if my
kingdom were of this world, then would my
servants fight, that I should not be delivered
to the Jews; but now is my kingdom not ~
fre - ~? ¢Art thou a king, then, askod
Pilate again.
. Jesus a.uswered ‘Thou sayest -that I am
a king. To this end was I born, and for
‘this cause came I into the world, that I~
should bear witness unto the truth., - Every
one that is of the truth heareth my voice.
The kingdom of Christ is vaster far than
that of the proudest earthly monarch. The

‘kingdom of truth has for subjects all who .

will hear the voice of Truth (John xiv., 6);
and be led by the Spirit of Truth.

‘What is truth?’ demanded Pilate. Then,

conseious of ‘his own false, weak nature, he .

would not stay to hear the answer, but has-

tily leaving Jesus, he went out again
to .the Jews, acknowledging that he
oould find no fault in the Prisoner. ~ Then

the priests. ‘were -more fierce, saying: that’

Jesus had stirred -up the people all over the
‘country from -Galilee to:Jerusalem. When

© . ~sPilate heard that Jesus was a. Galilean, he

chastise our Lord and let him go free, as
one prisoner was always released at the time
‘Will ye therefore-that
I-release unto -you the King of the Jews? .

"But the priests stirred up the people to clam-
or.for the erucifixion of the innocent Jesus, - -

and for the release of a noted criminal na.med

: Ba.rabbas :

Lesson van.

Jesus is standing in. Pilate’s hall,

Friendless, forsaken, betrayed by all;

Harken,.wha.t meaneth the sudden call—
- “What will you do with Jesus ?~’

Will you evade Him as Pilate tried? - =
Or will you choose Him what e’er betide
~Vainly: you struggle from Him to-hide— -
© - “What will you-do with Jesus 7’

- Will you, like“Peter,-your Lord deny?
Or will you-scorn from His foes to ﬁy"-
Daring for Jesus to live or die—

N B‘What will you do thh Jesus 7

— S.

-The. ;Bibse Class o
. ‘The King'—Matt. ii, 1, 2; xxi, 5; xxv,
34 40; Luke xix., 37, 38; John' i, 49;-I. Tim.

175 vi 13 15 Rev xv., 8; xv1i 14 xix,
11-16
_ ‘“The’ ngdom—Matt Vi, 333 v.°8, 10 19
20; vii., 21: viii,, “11% xiii,, 11 24 31 33, 44
45, 47, 52 xviii.,’ 3 4, 23-25 xix:, 14 23 xxii.,
2y xxv 1 .Tohn iii;, 3, 55 Aets \XVlll 23 Bl
Rom :uv 171 Cor v.;-20; Rev. xu -10.-

: ‘Tho Truth'—John i., 14 17 ii1.5:21;° w, 23

4 i 83; viil;" 32; \w 6 17 Xv,, 26 xvi,,
13; \vu, 17 19 Matt xx1i 16 Eph 1v, 24
25,

Suggestions.

-As Palesﬂtme was under the Roman con-
trol, the' Jéws had to refér allcivil-legal mat- -
ters to the Roman' governor, they were for-
bidden by law-to punish .with. death. The
“worst pumshment was the Roman death by
‘erucifixion, this they decided would be the
best way to get rid of Jesus, the Son of God.
Pilaté, the governor of Judea, was a cruel,"
cowardly . tyrant, the Jews hated him, and
he feared and ha,ted the. Jews. "The pl‘leStS
thought that he would naturally be glad to
put Jesus, the Jew, to death without asking

any reason. But Pilate was willing to spare

Jesus in order to spite the chief priests.

When they threatemed to report him as
hostile to Caesar, the Emperor, if he let the
:King of.the Jews go free, he cowardly did
their bidding, though he three times de-
clared that he could find no fault in Jesus.

Pilate’s wife sent word to him that she had-
been warned in a dream that he must not
oondemn this righteous Man. But the ‘mob -
clamored for the crucifixion of their king,
-and Pilate weakly yielded. Taking water,
he washed his hands before the multitude,
saying that he would be innocent of the
.blood of Christ, and the people answered :
‘His blood be"on us, ‘and on our children.
But water could - not wash away Pilate’s
.guilt. It was his duty to protect the prison~
er in whom he could find no fault. Ever-
lasting dishonor and contémpt rests on his
name beca.use of his trea.tment of the Son ot
Man.

How . are you treatmg the Son of. Mam, your
Saviour ?

Practlcal Pomts.
BY A H. CAMERON.

-The Jews were more afraid of ceremonial
defilement than of bad morals. They strain-
ed out the gnat n.nd swallowed the camel
(verse 28).

The Jews were too haughty to answer Pi- -
late's searching question. How can We ‘an-
swer it ? (verses 29, 30).

The Gentiles "as well as the Jews had a

hand in the’ crucifixion ‘of JéSus. Well may
we regret sins, since they slew our . best
Friend (verses 31, 32)..

The kingship of Jesus shines out bri'rht
and clear in the diulogue between Pilate and

M

' LESSON XV.

Ohxrist, bt the govemor does not see ths

g}lx;), as it gleams through the clouds (veree
Pilate asked a practieal question, but wou.ld

not wait for an answer (verse 38).. -
“Pilate ‘wished. to . wriggle out of the’ box

into .which the-Jews ‘had -placed: him, “but

his wavering. will' was- cowed by the - vmce of

-the rabble-(verses. 38 40) : .
Tiverbon, Ont. - b

C..E’ Toplc. _

Ma.y 28 —Established m lleart Rom 1,
11, .12; ‘Ps.~ cxn -1-10. :

Jumor C. E

May 28 —Wha.t lessons: can we learu from A
Paul’s shipwreck ? Acts. xxvil, 944,

The CateChism on.Beer.

(By Julia Colman, National Temperanee b

Pubhcation House.)
—THE HISTORY OF- BEDR

“The g]a,ss of beer prepares the. palate for
the glass of whiskey.'—Gustaffson,

Do -we know the origin of beer? .
Thére is no rehable account of 1ts 1uven-

. tion.

What is its earheat historical- mentmn"

That Osiris, King of Egypt, mtroduced a
drink made of barley. 1960 Defore Christ..-

.What is the earhest mention of beer in.

Dmope" -

Tacltus-and Pliny about the time of Christ
-speakiof the: Germans having a’ liquor made
of barley or wheat, and fermented to a spirit."

-Beer wa.s‘proba,bly introduced .into: Enc-':
~1and about this daté hy-the Romans, and its

use afterward increased by both the ‘Danes.:

-'and the - Sa:slons who successwely came as

conquerm's .
~How-,long.wast it the prevaxlmg- drmk m
I:Lgxa.nd"

. Till about 1700, when they took to drmk—

"ing gin on'a large scale, dnd since that time

both gin and beer have been:popular.

- Old English history is full of references to
beer dand - beer-drinking customs. When we
ccme to the time of Queen Elizabeth, we
find each serving-maid with the allowa.nee
of a gallon of ale for breakfast, and some of
the poets professing to care neither for food
or clothing, so they could have ‘plenty of
good ale and old. .

‘What greatly increased beer-drinking . in
England in 18307

The Beer act, making it an easy matter for

,anybody to open a beer-house..

‘When was beer introduced into America. -

" In 1620, by the Puritans, who brought.it

with them in the ‘Mayflower,’ and t.hought
they could not live without it. :
Did they continue to use it?
Not to any great extent, for it was some
years before they could raise grain enough
for bread, and their- own - severe sta.rva.tion

.starved out the bheer.

For many years ‘the settlers of New L‘ng-
land lived mostly without intoxlcating drinks -
—till Jamaica.rum was introduced during
the French and Indian war. Then slowly
followed cider and whiskey, and, quite re-
certly, the German beer. S0 America laid
its foundations and largely developed w1th—
out much beer. .

‘When did its. use begin to increase ra.pidly?

In: 1850, when the use of lager-beer began

.to be pushed and cried up by the Germans.

Are. Doctors "to" Blame ?

" A short time a.go in a .certain town (Whlch
ghall be Tameless, because the local .cir-
cumstances' are only referred to as.an: illus-
tration) a number of ladies interested- ‘in
the tempera.nee causé sent a memorial to

the medical men, asking them to refrain from "

ordering” alcoholic liquors ~on - the ground
that such prescription might give rise to the
formation' of intemperate habits; they als”
pointed out that if alcohol were required f. -
was quite possible to ‘give ‘it in the medi-
cine, - It appears that this action was much -
resented by at least some of the doctors, and .
a medical paper has lectured the ladies on - -




“the absurdity of -their suspicions-and {old . 3
. It seemed horrible to.me—girls of seventeen.

. them in éffect to mind their own business.
{TThe 'writer. who hag'taken on himself to -
.defend’ the profession ‘in’ this “high-handed™
fashion has made a great mistake. The
repudiation, however vehement, of the state- -
ment that medical orders  are ‘sometimes
the cause of intemperance is absurd. - -
" 'We say most emphatically and of our own
knowledge that the way in which some medi-
cal-men recommend people to take intoxicat-

‘ing liquors has beel one cause of intemper-

A Costly Drinking Bout.

" ance, has started or restarted men and wo-
men we know on the road to ruin, and has-
been a serious obstacle to the success of the
temperance cause.. ‘We do mot say. that the
medical men concerned have intended to-
ruin their patients. But we do know of
cases in which medical men, well aware that
their patients were addicted to intemper-
ance, have not only not insisted on total
_abstinence, but had told them to take some
form of intoxicating liquors. Besides that, it
.is not perfectly clear that people would not.
develop a eraving for 'drink if they hid not
been in thé-habit of taking it; next, miost’
people would not take it unless they thought

. it was good for them; and what'is more ¢on-
vincing (to persons, we grant, only too ready
{0 be convinced) that this drink.is beneficial
than the fact ithat the majority of medical
men are constantly ordering it?

. This thing-is done lghtly; done without
sufficient consideration of the awful conse-
quences which sometimes follow; done, we
suppose, under what we cannot but call a
misapprehension ; done because old teach-
ing and habits have engrained themselves
deeply; done because others do the ,same
and a contrary course is, or is supposed to-
be, unpopular. But, whatever the motive,
good, bad or indifferent, the conscquences
are the same, and the profession must in
one way-or other be constanily reminded
that something more is expected from ‘them
.than mere routine advice regardless of. con-
sequences. ‘xhere is superabundant - proof
that aleohol is lowering the average vitality -
and morality of the pation; those who.ad-.
vise the means to this-end are partly res-,
ponsible for the end itself. It is time that..
those -who pride themselves, and -justly, on..:
their efforts to stamp out disease and re--
‘move -its causes, .should take-special pains
not to recommend that which is a more pro-
lific cause (immediate or remote) of disease .
) than - any. other.—Medical Temperance. Re-..
view. - : : RRER
In 2 New York Opium Den.

During her recent visit to America to at- -
tend the W.C.T.U. Conventions, Sister Lily,
of the West. London Mission, -took .the op- -
portunity - of exploring .the slums of New:

York, and shortly afier her return to Lon-
don she gave at St. James’-Hall an interest- .
ing account of her slumming experiences and
impressions. A

Being told that they wanied to see tho

very - worst that’ New York had to-show, a
well-known saloon keeper of the ‘Bowery”

‘suggested to Sister Lily and her compan-
jons that they should go into one of the
opium joints of China Town, to which he
promised to conduct them. The suggestion
was agreed to, and about -half-past two in .
the morning they set out, Reaching a quiet-
looking house, they were shown info a dark,
nnventilaled cellar, in which were séveral
opium-smokers, one of whom had been there -
for ten months., After describing the 'way
in which this man prepared a small piece
of opium for smoking, Sister Lily says:

~ *Then -~ = .

THE MOST AWFUL EXPRESSION.

came over the man’s face. It was really al-

most a devilish lock. ... .. Then he said
to me, ‘flere, have you ever smoked opium?’

‘No,' I replied. “Won’t you try? . I will give

you & new pipe, and I will teach you gently.

.- 7Try once. ;You do not know what it is.

Try -once; I will teach you' And then
sometling bappened which made a great im-
preseion on me; A haggard-looking boy of
about twenty years of age was standing
watching at the other side-of the room, and
he suddenly came across and said. ‘Do not
touch that, T beg of you; do not, do not
touch that. If you tried’it once, it would be
e beginning of hell upon carth for you,’ he
said. And although I assured him he nced
_ not be afraid, he never took his eyes off ma
and ;vi(zlen.l was going out he said, ‘Oh, Tam
s0 zicd. : .
- “We ‘then went upstairs, and I think it
was worse than what I had seen below. I -
found. the room filled with .American girls
and Chinese men, and these men were.
) . , o

T

clothes, f00d and everything that the king .
touched. twrned to-gold, and- be found him-. -

" “Surely such testimony against opium from.

_seems that a steamer named the ‘Harold,

. £12,987.

“the cause of the

.Chamberlain of Denmark, who was. one of

. temperance association

“with me in wishing that you may iong be

B

teaching tkose girls the ‘beginning of .opium.

and. eighteen ‘just ‘beginning that life) | self starving. 'So the gift. was taken away.

In remembrance: of his folly his. ears ‘grew, . e

L

one of its slaves, ‘It -will be the beginning--long like those :of "a. donkey, <Heé /hid - them, :

of hell upon earth for you,’ should.malke
Christians in"this country ‘more than-ever
determined not to rest till they are free from.
complicity ir a trade which makss a hell up-
on earth' for those whom it is their duty to- -
love “‘as themselves.'—‘The Sentinel.’ .

STANLEY K, (aged 12).-
L . . "+, .. - Northport.

" Dear Editor~I enjoy reading the Sabbath-
ng.;l_wol leseon, and it is a great help to me
in my lessoms at Sabbath-school. We live
by the seashore, and have great fun fo bathe
and take our bocks and sit on the banks
and read. JANIE B. (aged 11).-

A case which camé before the Admirally
Division of the High Court recently disclos-
ed the. cosfly ‘consequences of drink. It

- TIfultor Brook, Queen’s Co.,, N.B. -
- Dear Iditor,—My oldest - sister talies thz
‘Mesgenger,” but she is.away this winter at
scpool, as we have no school here in the
winter. . She. intends to be a teacher.if she
can. Iy little baby brother will be five on
Qct. 2 next. He is very cute, and says some

in passing through the Manchester Ship
Canal, was driven at a high.rate of speed,
and ‘ran into and smashed the. Latchford
lock gates, her engineer, who was intoxicat-
ed, not having eased the engines.’ The Canal .
Company claimed damages to the amount
of £13,701, and they were finally awarded
Mr. Justice Barnes, waoc had to re-’
had Dbeen made by the assistant registrar E. BDNA F.
and merchants, said it was a ‘singular and
extraordinary accident,”due to the negligence
of the man in charge of the engines.’ An
abstaining engineer would have saved -his
‘employers this large pecuniary loss, and the
Canal Company an undefined incoavenience

. Dear Editor,~T am going-to tell you a
story about a little boy., He was an orphan,
snd lived in the boys’ home., We lived near
the home, and I used to take Sunday-schol
- papers and cards there very-.ofien, One day

and loss which are not met by the money this little boy ‘met with an accident.
award. The ‘Morning Advertiser,’ in report- called and said he wanted to see me. ‘Oh)’
ing the case, omits to say that drink was' he said, ‘I am awfully afraid to die” “Why,

¥ replied, ‘if you trust in Jesus and give your
heart to him, he will take care of you, 1
then told him the wonderful story cf Jesus
and the little children. e told me he

negligence.~—‘Temperance
Record.’ . .

Writing of the Internaiional Congress
against the abuse of aicoholic drinks, which
was held in Brussels, Mrs, Huat says:—
‘Rvery -paper there given which represented
seientific investigation taught total abstin-

to Jesus. He gave his heart to Jesus, and
that. night he passed peacefully away, mur-
igal u muring the sweet words of Jesus: ‘Suffer the
ence most convincingly. “No one could at- Jittle children to come unto me, for of such is
tend the sessions of this Brussels Congress - the kingdom. T UL e
as I have done anc%l not be:c;mvh;ceg_that. .. el
total abstinence -is the only safe rule for in- :

dividual- life,’ said Baron  Plessen,” Lord. Halfway River, N.8.

manpl rees. whi 2 oty 3 "~
the delegates. His friend, Dr. Combtel,‘ gcro:ln . -mzf intéeisdhﬁ;;‘?h are very pretty in sum
Switzerland, surprised us by saying that al- "place a " '. ; - "
cohcl found few advocates in. the section ? Wag,at”%u’?;.i,égfl“;;;‘;33’;@?3313 ?gtaogl(;‘“
of the Congress devcted to medicine, while a 2e ; y
.delegate from Germany veported a medical
t in that country with
of 180 total abstaining physi-

cold znd bleak. . : :
: MINNIE F. (aged 11).

a.membership
cians.’ . - . Inisfail, Alberta.

Dear Editor,—I am very fond of reading

and sewing.

very funny things.. His name is Ralph Aug- .
& i | ustus Lloyd. My papa and. oldest brother
view an assessment of the damages. which: - work in the lumber woods. - . '

thought it was only big rich pecple that came

.. Dear Fditor,—My home is surrounded by -

“The. train goes by our

pretty place in summer, but in winter it is -

We live fifteen miles .from

~by wearing a tall cap. *-Nobody!'knew; of =~ :
them but hi§ barber, .who “was- {hreatened:
With death if ever he meéntioned those ears. - *

Ho -

v,
£

PO d ~'town. I was I o
COrrespondence L i Ot

- - . a letter from L.
‘ Sydenham, Ont. MAY HILL.
Poar Editor,—I thank you most sineerely
for the good I.have received from your de-.
lightful paper, the °Northern Messenger.’
I believe you are a gcod man. [ believs you
love children, for you take a fatherly inter-
est in their welfare. I live on a farm, seven
miles from Owen Sound. My brother joins

Glencoe, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I thought I would like .to

ihis time about the wild flowers of spring
in Glencoe. The snow stays here till about
the first of May, so our wild flowers are kept
back; but when they burst forth from their
green beds they seem to be rushing on to
- make room for the others which-follow soon

after them. About the first flowers we have

spared to carry on your good works., .
- GRACE IH.

: C . Bobceaygeon, Ont.
" Dear -Editor,—Our village is situated on
threo, small islands. In the summer time
tourists come from the United States and
parts of Cahada, to fish. We have five
‘churches here. : :

ance along our roads, and is a very delicate
‘Jooking little flower, and fades soon after it
is pulled. About the same time as the Spring
Beauty appears we have the wild. Bleeding
Heart. This is a gueer little flower, and
affords great amusement because of its fun-

‘BERTHA B. ' pjly shaped flowers, all along one stalk, like
our garden Bleeding Heart. 'When these
Guest, Ala.  two flowers have almost all faded and gone,

Dear Bditor,—A kind friend is sending the
‘Messenger,” and I enjoy reading it very
much. I am a ‘shut in,” and have been all
my life. I would like very much to
correspond with friends of our little paper.
1 enjoy reading so much, that is all that I
can do to pass the long day. If any one
would write me I will assure you-of an ans- -

the Dog Tooth Violet appears. This flower
has the loveliest scent of all the rest, and
is of a bright yellow color, with rich streaks
of brown through it. The Purple Trillium
then comes forth with its great green leaves,
This has a very -pretty blossom, but I never
cared for the plant because of its very dis-
agreeable perfume. .

wer, All this while we have some violets, of.

MARGRET HAMIL, Guest,, Ala.

———

three colors, white, blue and yellow. By the
twenty-fourth of May these are in their
magnificency, and we often gather great
bunches. ¢f them. These violets are just a
small species of the Mayflower, which really
does not grow in our part of the province,
Shortly after this we have the yellow pond
lillies, chocolate blossoms and the more com-
mon daisy, dandelion and butiercup. I love
theze spring flowers, and would like to hear
about the spring flowers in other part of our
Dominion from some of the correspondents.
L ) ‘ MAMIE,

. , Blissville..

Dear Editor,—I read the ‘History of Greece’
one week. I was much interested in the
stories of Perseus and Jason; also at the.
droll legend of King Midas of the Bryges.
Midas was missing fruit from his beautiful
garden, and set a trap for the thief, and
caught him. - The robber was Silenus, th2
tutor of Bacchus., THe was released on the
condition that everything that Midas tonch-
ed would turn to gold. And so it did— . .

tell the readers of the Correspondecnce Pago -

is the Spring Beauty.. It is seen in abund- -
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" fit for this purpose.
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" Roasting Meats.

‘I picked up a cook-book the other day,’
gaid o woman who is ncted for the.dain:i-
ness of her ccoking, ‘and cne of the first
things my eyes fell ¢n was this statement:
“Aimest any heuzekceper knows how to roast

. beef and mutton.”

‘I have boarded quite a number of years of
oy life, and have travelled around the worid
a gocd deal, and I must say that my experi-
cnce decidedly contradicts this assertion. 1
emphatically deciare that the peopie who
Lnow how to rcast bzef and muiion are few
and fer between—at least, if cne may -judge
from the resulls ol their efforts in thls direc-
tion. ~ Perhaps it is because they do not
select the right kind ¢f beef and mutton, to
begin with, but certainiy the chippy, tasteless
and unrelishable stuft that passes uncer these

names is anything Lbut a comp:iment {o the.

gkill of the ccok.

‘To begin with, there is often a grievous
fault in the rcasfing-pan. It may have been
carelessiy washed, and the taste and smell of
stale grease may bLe lingering around it in
an unmistalruble aimosphere., The roast-
ing-pan ought to be cared for with just ‘as
much atlention as a milk-pan, for if the taste
and smell of dead dinners gets into [resh
meat it takes away the fine flavor of the
very best article. The pan should bz scald-
ed in very hot scda or potash water, not
merely washed over, but thoroughly cleansed,
then rinsed with beiling water until no sug-
gestion of meat cdor clings to it.. The
meat should be washed and all scraps trim-
med off, also all bicody pieces, for here the
first unpleasant taste of stale meat begins.
Indeed, in hot wezather it is scarcely possible
to keep it frezh for twelve hours. Put the
meat inlo a very hot oven, that it may com-
mence to cook immediately. This gives a

much better flavor .than .when it gradually

warms up, and also keeps in the juices.
Meat that is sizzled and simmered in an oven

-. is scarcely worth eating. .Some cooks save

the -drippings from the. previous roast, then
use them for basting; but they must be very
sweet, and should be carefully covered to be
It is well to put the
roast in the oven without any seasoning for
the first fifteen or twenty minutes, then add
a little boiling water and the required sea-
sonings.. Some cooks sprinkle a dessertspoon-
ful of sugar in the pan; others sprinkie flour
over tne meat. One of the best of cooks
sprinkles her roast with corn meal which has
previously been browned in a frying-pan
over a hot fire. This gives an extremely rich
and delicious gravy. After the meat has
cooked half an hour, it should be thorough-
1y basted every ten or fifteen minutes. The
main points in the roasting of meats are a
perfectly clcan pan, a very hot oven, and
thorough and frequent basting.—'New York

Ledger.’ .

A Stand-By Dessert.

‘We both like sweét things, and as we are
geldom without friends siaying with us, I
pever have ‘a dinner without a dessert,
though not of the elaborate kind. In straw-

berry season I have strawberries and cream.

from one week’s end to another, and if there

is a sameness about it, I am reassured from-

time to time by hearing some one quote Syd-
pey Smith’s remark, that no doubt the
Creator could have made a better berry, but

' he never did. - .

In summer time, after the clear stone
peaches begin to ripen, I have peaches and
cream, and I am very sure that any doctor
would agree with me that peaches had bet-
ter come on the tuble in this form than as
pies, especially pies of the deep dish var-
iety, abounding in crust, no matter how
light that crust might be. It is not until the

" last clear-stone peach of autumn has been

gathered that I fall back on what my hus-
band alludes to as my ‘old stand-by,’ "and
my little two-year-old niece, my most fre-
quent visitor, calls ‘apper foat.’ Apples are
to be had during the greater part of the
year, and as my husband always keeps a
prize cow, and my hens never stop laying

altogether, I can nearly always'have apple’

float, when other desserts are out of reach;
and I have never yet had anyone at my table
who fails to eat it. And then I can prepare
it without giving myself a headache. No
matter how- busy the cook may be, it does
not interfere much with her other duties to

stew a.few apples in a saucepan after I have .
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peeled and cut them up. After that is done’

I run_them through a sieve, sweeten them

glightly, and then add them spoonful by
gpoonful to the whites of three or four eggs
that I have been- beating up in a flat dish;
after they have been thoroughly beaten to-
gether, T drop the mass, spoonful by spoon-
ful, into a dish of cream that has been swegt—
ened and flavored—vanilla is my . favorite
extract—for this purpose. When berries or
peaches are no longer to'be had-for the gath-
‘cring, and when one hasn’t time or energy
for desserts requiring more care, there is
nothing within my experiénce as a house-
keeper preferable to apple float. It has the
merit of being always wholesome, and- al-
ways a success.- Calees may pe stratified,
and puddings may bc lumpy; pie crust may
be heavy and ice cream may come to gmef
in the -making; but when the ingredients
are what they should be, it is simply impos-
sible for apple float to turn out a fallure ~
‘Christian Work.’

‘Rusty Irons.

.Flatirons that have become roug_h from
rust or starch should be rubbed with yel-
low beeswax. Have a cake of the wax tled
in a piece of coarse cheesecloth, Heat the
iron until it is very warm, but not hot; rub
the iron briskly with beeswax, and thep
rub quickly with a clean, coarse cloth until
the surface is smooth. o

"Selected Recipes.

Old-Fashioned Cookies.—Cream together,
.says the New York ‘Ledger,’ in a large earth-
en bowl-two cups of ‘granulated sugar and
one heaping cupful of butter. After these
ingredients have been beaten and stirred to
a cream add one egg, beating-it thoroughly
through the sugar and butter, Grate in a
quarter of a nutmeg, and if one likes add
also' a level teaspoonful of caraway seeds.
Gradually pour in a cupful of milk, stirring
gently through the mixture. Sift two and
a half cupfuls of flour with three teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder into another dish.
Gradually stir the flour into the mixture in
the earthen bowl. If this amount of flour
does not make a paste stiff enough to roll
out, add a little more. The paste, however,
must be soft to give them the delicacy so
desirable. Rcll the dough out a quarter of
an inch thick on a floured board, cut with
the cutter and bake in rather a quick' oven,
watching closely that they-do not burn, In
order to have them crisp and snappy do not
put in a jar or box until they are quite dry
after baking.

Raisin Cake.—Cream one cup of butter -

and.two cups of sugar. Add one cup of milk,
three eggs, two cups of raisins (stoned), one
grated nutmeg, a tablespoonful each of grat-

30 for 25 cents.
Gladlolus, Cannas, Oxalis
“Tuberose, with'directions.
W..RENNIE, .-Toronto,
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ed cloves 4nd cinnamon, about four cups Of
flour, two heaping teaspoonfuls of baking
powder. Make about as stiff as pound cake,

Ginger Cookies.—Take one cupful of mo-
laszes, let it scald, and stir in one dessert.
spoonful of soda; then pour it over.a mix-
ture of one .cupful of sugar, one -teaspoonful
of ginger and one egg. Stir well and add
one tablespoonful of vinegar; add flour and
roll thin. '

. Rusks.—Bread dough, sufficient for loaf of
bread. Knead in one heaping tablespoonful
ot. butter and one cupful of sugar. Roll
thin. Spread with melted-butter, then sprin-
kle with sugar and cinnamon. Roll -toge-
ther in form of roll of wallpaper. Cut cross-
wise.in pieces one inch thick. Place in pan
and set to rise. Bake brown; serve warm,
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