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" About;‘Sea Eggs. ,

, ‘.(By the Rev.‘W W1111a.ms, FLS., in ‘T‘he
Spectator, Austra.ha..’)

;»;.In the houses of. people w1ho are tornd of
sea.shells sea.weed and such- thmgs, you will
oft.en see some objects of. . a. dark bluish-
: grey . colovr shaped someifhing hke globes
-with ﬂa.ttened poles, covered - all “over. wmh
dots and- rounded lumps, and perfectly h.ol-
" lowi: IE- you ask what they a.re you Wlll
proba.bly be told tha.t ﬂhey ‘are sea.-eggs'
Our “chat’. to—da.y sha.u be a.boul: these. ‘; .

2 ’; //l’/rilv.ﬂ\\\\\\
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“ The name is about as wrong as it could

be; they are not’ eggs at all. ‘I suppose
. peopls called them - so because of their
~ 'shape, and the tlunness of the shell, just
" os a seashell. of a panticular kind is Imown :
‘to some folks as ‘poached egg,’ _becau..o it
4s pure white and egg-shaped. These ‘sea~

lives a curious animal, called by scientifie
. men ‘echinus’ < (pronounced e-ki-nus), of
- ywhich, the oovnmnm Dnglﬂlr»n.a.me is ‘sea-ur--
. ., chin.~ 0¥, ofteiPick: it up on the
"‘“seaslmre, but unle:s yo i know somc'l.hin-v
a.bout it you proba. ly say t.hat you

eggs’ are simply the box or shell in which-’

have never seen ‘ome . therre.

pnckles, and it is not ‘till these ‘are taken

- oft that you : get auy ide:a. ‘that it is ‘what
Then the shell

people call ‘a. ‘sca-egg.’ - t
during life is covered with a layer of flesh,
which further disguises i, -But when théy.

die this - flesh decays, and the spines get,
,rubbsd off; ‘the comtemts of ‘the shell also’

deca.y, and then the- shell only is left;” dand
it is these dea.d empty shells that are. pick—
ed up ‘as. ‘eges,’ and” pmmed as curwsmes
frcmt'heswshnre. Lo Tl

The shell ntself like m:ost ot.her shells

of sea animals, I3 made of carbonate of
lime. Itisthe samematerial as thatused by
ordinm'y shell-fish, in forming their shells,
‘and sea-water contains a great quantity of
‘it The shell is not pure carbonate of lime,
but contains Loth animal matter and the
carbonate, though the material of the shell
is mostly limoe. When the animal matter is

‘yemoved we find that the lime is deposited

in a, very curious manmner, so that an ex-
pert observer can. tell from a small frag-
" ment. of the lime skeleton whethor or not
" it was once part of an amma.l similar to
the echinus, |

The living'~"
. echinus is c—ovm-ed ‘all”over with spines, or

'to_o} ’oh/a double cmcles, orne 1n51de t.he obher,

Though 'bhe shells usuauy seen a:re of a

clark grey or slaté-like color yel; ‘all a.re o

not; I h:a.ve» Before me as T’ wrxbe two spem—

mens -fife larger of which covers a spaco :
o sev?égnqﬂqﬁare inches), which are pure, .
king like carved.ivory, and the”
of which we ehall -
presently . hear, are most beautifully smosth

Wﬂmite,

‘nipples, .or ‘buttons,’
_ and-highly " polished. But whatever. the
slze or color of the shell the” a.nimals are .
‘formed -om the same plan, and a descri.ptim

of one w1ll serve for the whole. -

The formatlon of the shiell is best seen in
young specim.ens becau:e in “full age tha
mixed animal and mineral mafnter becomes
50 thick tha.t ‘the formation oa.nnot be ca.;x-
" ly made out.
sketch of a’ young ‘shell on the u.nder side.

You may ‘'see thero thart the’ shell is com—

of a number, or pla.tw, the edges or

el wich form a waved line of va.ndyke, or .

. Fig. 2, shows a pf.u‘t
Ig ,_a,‘,mﬁed Nort.ice first the :
genera.l arrangemcnt of the plates, ho:w ‘the

Fl,:. 1 in ﬁhe ‘block, . s a

30 Gts. j’el‘h'A_l'l:. Post-Paid. |

- point -of ‘one fits into the- valley ‘betwesn

the pomis of those in bhe next row, Notu:e,

not: fa:tened toqethea' sclidly where t.he-y
overla,p, bat glve o little at each jmnt, 50
that the sholl can be bent ‘though" it never
bends - much, Sometimes where the pla.tes
" overlap one has a little rounded button upon
it, and the other a little hollow into which
the button fits, and these are called ‘dow-
elled’ shells.

Now, to explain the double chIes. If

you look at Fig. 3, you will see an echinus’

as it appears when alive and at work, only
that there are a great many more cbjects on
the shell than I have drawm, for I want to
make these things as clear as I can, and
too many lines would confuse you. There
you will se¢ a number of sharp prickly

- points shown, all over the surface of the

shell. - These are called spines and they
are formed in a curious wa.y, Do you
know what the shape of a cone is? Take

a newspaper, and cut a large triangle out of
it, then bend this round until two cdges
wcet, and that will be a cone. ‘It is ghaped
much like -the ‘screw’. of paper which the -
grocer twists up to hold lollies when you
buy them. .- IPancy several of these cones
or screws of paper, put one over the other,

" 50 that they fit, with the small end of ome
ow. the large end of the other, and you will .

see how the spine of an echinus is built up.
I have just besn locking at one through a
microscope, ‘and find that it is made of five
such cones. . They are not solid, but very
spongy and hght ’

The bottom of the 'sp.me i5-hollowed in:ho
a cup, smooth and’ polished. ' Why is this?

" Fig. 8, is a sketch of one of those double

circles, looked at.sideways. You.see it is

"a little hill, with rounded sides, carrying

a ‘nipple,’ or ‘buttom,’ I think we will call
" it a butbon. " The llt.tle hill carrying the

button is called the ‘bocs ‘and Is not- par-

ticula.rly smooih in the specimen before me

|
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Just' now, bmt Qhe butbovn 1s hke poli‘.shed
ivory, so smooth. and white, and glossy is #.
The cup at the botbom of the spine ﬁts ex-
actly over this button, and so it can move
in any direction, and evem im a circle, if -

" desired,. You will see that a round cup. ﬁt—
ting on a round button will move in every
possible direction.”  'Wherever you see in
the drawings the double circle, you .will
"know that moan$ a boss and button, .and
_that e spine was. scated om it.during the
life of the animal.. By means of these
spines be is able to belp himself along, by
pushing them aga.ins’c the ground under
the sea. - - LT

Looking agam a.l: I‘ig 2, you may nctica
the dots wou the finger-like emds of the
plates. These are the ‘pores,’ which are
shown. very much larger in Fig. 5. . They
are holes clear through the shell, and are

_often arranged in pairs, as there.seen.
Through these the animal puts out its feet
when' it wishes to walk. Notice this per-
ticularly, for, except echini amd star-fishes, "
1 do mot know' of any class of animals
which have feet worked in this way. - Thesa
rows of holes go round the shell, from the
opening at the top to the opeming at tho
bottom, that is from pole to- pole, like tme
meridians of longitude which you see
globe, or on the map of the world.. .

Now, look at Fig. 9. You _mll@ge that it
consists of an frregular ( g (b), with
tubes and bladders opening from it, The
bladders we will not talk about, but the
tubes we must understand. This ring IHes -
in the body of the ecinus lLike a. clrculm'
bag The. tube .(a), opens outside the shell,
and has at the end a pierced plate like the
‘rose’-of a wvamermg—pot or a shower-bath.
"Water is drawn in from the sea in whieh. it
lives, t.ln-omgh this : plate;-and of course: it
is strained through- ‘those tiny-holes as it is
drawn in, so.that nothing solld or damger-
ous to life. can enter.” The wa.ter so drawn
in-fills the tubes (c¢), of which there is one
lying behind each row of holes or ‘pores,
already mentioned. But why are -these
tubes filled with water? If you look at the
tube which is fully drawa at the top of the
figure (for of course the others are only
partly shown), you will see that springing
from the side of it there are other tubes
with flat ends and little bladders at their
base. These are the ‘fcet, of the echinus
which he pokes out through the ‘pores’ and
fills with water; this strefches them out
and makes them stiff- and strong. When
he wishes to draw them back he makes the
water run out' of - the tube into the
bladder at the foot, then the tubes are limp
and can easily be pulled back. You see
now why the echinus must draw in sea
water through the plate and tube (a), and
why the little bag‘s are put at the ba:se of
the feet. -

This-is not all. Look at Pig. 4; that is
the end of a foot-more highly magnified.
We sce that every foot has a suvker, which
takes hold of ‘anything to which it may be
applied, and gives a good tight grip, - At

the very end of the foot there is a plate,

like ‘Fig. 7, made of-carbonate of lime, of
a vory glassy appearance, which helps in
the working of the sucker. In Fig. 3, you
may sco these feet clearly. On the side of
the'shell there are rows of feet, out of which
the water has paswed into the" bladders at
their foot, and they are small, but under
the end of the shell, resting on the straight
line; the feet are full of water, and, there-
fore, are long and strong.” This shows how
an eclnnus ‘turns himself over:when placed
on his back, - 'We wi.u sulprpose that -he is
lying on & piece of glass. He puts out his
foet till he touches -the glass with some ‘of
thom, them he makes the suckers act, and

~.

‘flat;

pulls ha.rd this lifts htm ‘a tiny bit, wvmsoni

en.a.bles ‘more feet. to wuch the glass The

‘suckers on these also take hold and - he
pulls again, and so mizes himself bit by b1t,‘

til he is qui:te on end,: and then he puts
ou,t ‘more feet to. ease himselt dorwn, mov-
ing very graduazlly, till at last the shell lies
n he rests and i:. content;’ -‘He then
dra,ws ﬂm water back out of the feet into
the, bla.dders, the feet curl up, small and

THE MESSENGER.

limp, until he fills them out of the bla.dders )

- again, for further use.” I think you will un-

darstamd this if -you read carefully angd. re-
fer to the drawings. You see in how many
different ways God can design a.nimals for.
moving, and he thinks it war'th his while
to invent all these ways, both cm'ious and
beauntiful.

.One of the most my'wte'rious thmgs about
these sea~urching is shown at Fig. 6, These
are found on-the shell, seated on a stalk of

figure.
proper name ‘pedicellariae,” is too long and
difficult. - Of these smappers there are four

- kinids, but'they all have jaws which are con-.
" stantly opeming

and closing, snapping, in
fact. The jaws drawn here are the largest
kind; they are about ome-twentieth of an
inch long; but the stalk and jaws. together
make up a length of about onecighth of an
inch. The questicn is, what are they for?
and this is not oasy to say. The only use
they have been .known to make of them,
so far as I know, is to help the animal to

- which a lttle bit is left ai e top of the
We will call them ‘spappers,’ as the

climb up seaweeds, when they were used '
like bands; with which to hold.- on to bran- -

ohes of the ‘seaweed,

is one use of them. What other ~uses, they
ha.ve in a matter of guzsswork T will close
with a semtence. writter by Professor
Fo‘rbes ‘Truly the skill of’ the great Archi-
teot of Nature fs not less displayed in the

onstruction of a sea-urchin than in the
buildmg up of a world.’

.The Lost Deed.

A writer in ‘Thy Healer,” rela‘es an in-
slance of providential guidance as related
by tho late W. C. Boardman. He said while
he was in California, travelling and visiting
on behalf of a Sunday-school mission, he
became acquainted with some friends who,
through the death of a relative, had become
heirs to a very large property, but through
the absence of some important deed or docu-
ment, there appeared the probability of the
whole going to another party, who were in

claim, They had sought for this document,
or whatever it was, most  diligenily, but
without success. The friends pressed him
t6 undertake the matter and make search
for them. He complied with their request,
and ' leaving California, went to New Or-
leans, where the missing deed was supposed
to be. Hoe said: ,
‘For a fortnight I made inquiries and
search in every directiom, -but “without the
least satisfactory result.” As I was retiring
to rest one night, with this heavy care upon
 my mind, I rtlhoughlt “Why, how foolinsh I

have been! had it been any other matter I

‘should have taken it to the Lord and given
it over to him.,” I knelt dowm at once and
committed the whole matter Into the Lord’s
hands;* and that night, whether by a vision
or a dream, T know not, but I was told to
20 to 'a cortain house in a certain street, I
roze up carly im the morning and proceeded

“to the place, and upon inquiry I found that

{he person I wa.s seeking ‘had lived and died

thiére, and had left behind & box of pépers,

wluch they were quite ready to hand over to

“me. Lpon se:el.rcl11nty through the papexs I Guardm"

’mwy lha(ve been
wa.tched in doing this, so that we . know that o

-

' no wise worthy, and who had mo rightful -

fmmd the deed wlﬂah eslzs‘blidhed the righl
of the triends in whose ien:terest I: was labo'r. :

ing, and thus again was my faith confirmed . |

in a praw—hearh:g and a prayer-answering
God. The friends reoovered the property :
about which at ome time there seemed so‘ ,
much dimculty and doubt.’. o

The Story of a Tract

At the Religious Tract Soe:ety's Mission-:

ary breakfast the Rev. Robert Spurgéon told
the story of a tract: ¥ was given away in.
Bengal in 1840, and ca.med by a  villagen
twenty-five miles away. He happened to. be
a sort of religious leader in his viilage, 50 he
called hig disciples round him, and. they.
studied the tract together. Its name is for-
gottem bt it was about the raising of Jairus's

.daughter, and as there was a woman in the

village who was very ill, the simple villagers
decided to ask Jesus to heal her. Ho honor-
ed their faith, and they gave up idols and’
became beliévers m him. By degrees, in
visiting the towns, they obtained a few other
tracts, which they bound together, and studi-
ed. - They had no bible, no teacher, no mis-
sionary, but they loved and served Jesus, and
they ovolved a little creed from their tracts
—very brief, but very comprehe.mswe _

‘Spealr the truth!
Come with us; .
Cling to the Master' o

So five years went by, aml then the leader
and seven ‘others went to ﬁnd a m.tasxona.ry, .
and ask for further teachmg 1t was’ given,
and- rlihefs' went back ba.pt;ized believers, wijth
a-hible: to rea.d ’I‘hecu twernty—oune ‘others
went to-the mLssionary, aslumg for ba.pt:sm,
and the missionary felt that God called’ him
to go where ‘the tract- ‘had opened the way. A.
Christiam church. was_ bumlt"a hundred aml‘
fifty, people were found ready flor baptxsm

.and:to-day in that district, there are seven

thousand ‘Christians, Chrmtlatn commun‘ﬁes

~in sxxty—fcmr ullagea, and the mlssmnary‘s .

annual visit is.the great festuva.l of the yea.r
‘Sunday-school Tlmes ;

Compensations.
God takes away the snowdrops
Tosend the daffodils;
He lets the violets wither,
_ But their place de quickly fills’

‘When. May is nearly over,
- - Shines out the golden broom;’
* How we should miss the cowslips:
If the roses did not bloom, -

When breezy hills no longm-,
-Are carpeted with . thy'me .
.Blue harebells, purple knapwead, ~
And heath are in.their prime.. .

" They fade—and by the brookle's -
‘Wo see the meadow-swect,
With water-loving loosestrife,
" " And pale valerian:meet.

" And when September blossoms,
_Are few and far botween,
God lets the scarlet berries,

And purple truits be seen,

. Not only tn the le&er, '
. But in'the grea.ter], too, -
He takes away tho old things,
To give'us somethmg»new. N

" Thy summer nearly over,
' Have neither care nor fear, - v
" Thy God can make the autumn,.. = =
The glory of thy year!
 —PEdith Ellen Tmstea.d in "I‘he Chdsﬂan




. Half a League ThompsonA
(By Emma Huntmgton Nason.)
“TI'm :]ust as. indignant as T can be,’ ‘ex-
R cla;med the pretty ‘and vivacious. Belle At~
. wood; as she stood at the entrarnce of the re- .
. citation roomy ‘where a group of sehoolgxrls
had gathéred, in evident admlraftion, a.rmmd
their’ aoknowledge(l leader. -
-+ ‘It's perfectly hatetul in “Half a L%.g'ue
'l‘hompson" not to give us the holiday when
 Wo wrote’ that' very humble and' respectful
peutmn I don’t think it would mJun'e him,
.nor the ‘trustees; nor us either if we should .
- lose our ‘Latin-and French recitations for
one afterncon; and by  Saturday there’ll be
. & thaw and the skating all spoiled, just as
like as not. Besides the Elmwood cadets
_are coming down- o shkate in the cove this
a.ft,ernoon I believe that’s the Yery reasom
" “Half a ILeague” won’t let us go. I should
like to see him on the ice,’ and Boile's merry
laugh was re-echued by her admiring school-
l_nates : .
. ‘Ahyway,’ ocntinued Belle ‘“Half a
Lea.vue Thcrmp.-,on" will find out that he

-

but the ‘new ma,ster ha,d thus fam been fo'und
equa.l to the s1tuation. ‘He was' now’ eapeci-

< ally pamed ‘that one, of tha brightest and

‘most’ sohola.rl; girls - in school -should dis-
close a very mischievous and rebellious’ dis-

position:”’ "Although young himgelf and with

- but & short experience in. teaahmg he could
readily Sée 'that, Belle was not’ deliberately
malicious, Like many other brilliant and
impulsive school-girls, she had been unwise-
ly pra.lsad for -her wit, thh was often sar-
casm; while at the same fume she had flat-
tered hersslf “with tho conscious power of

leadership until she was often tempted to‘
vemture  beyond the bounds which her own

good taste and better Judgmemt should have
prescribed,

‘The other puplls ca.tchm° Belle’s spmt
joined in the undercurrent of mischief; but
for some reason which even the brightest

or most astute of the boys and girls failed. .

to understand, they were not able to bring
about any unpleasant encounter: in the
school room. Névertheless, while the new
teacher thus held the .balance of power.’
there was an uncomfortable atmosphere of

BELLE TOT;PEREi) UPON HER SKATES AND FELL.

would better let us have our own way once
in a while if he doesn’t wish to be obliged
to u.nexpectedly resign, after the example of
his illustrious. predecessor.’

‘Hush! he’s coming,’ exclaimed liltle Mary
Burton, : as a tall, .angular, a,\_vkw_a.rcl young
- man, with very light hair, and very large
feet, appeared at the opposite doorway and
walked down the hallway with the long,

swinging stridé which had suggested to

Belle’s fun-loving mind the apt soubriquet -

of “Half a League- Thompson.” This name
instantly appea.led_,to the fancy of the boys
-gnd girls, and from the first day of his ap-
pearance in school the new teacher was
known among the pupllb by this euphonious

appellation.
‘I believe he heard overy word you said,’

whispered Edith . Fvans, as, with a flush
upon his cheeks,- but with a pleasant word

 and smile, the young man passed the group
of girls and- entered ‘the school-room.

" fL dom’t’ care) said Belle, “q hope he did.
He needn’t set hlmself up for. a propne..y
stick to measure off rules for us. )

-That afternoon was indeed a trying ome

.to. the new teacher,. who had entered.upon
-bis duties at the Plainfield Academy at an

_ imauspicious time, since his.ineflicient prede-
dessor, as Belle had intimated, proved him-

. pelf ,unable to govern the- sohool, which he

. loﬂ; mﬁh .4 sense of 1gn0maniouus defeat in
the middie of the wmtetr term. The school

. Yras, therefore in a dlsorgamzed comutlon, '

corstraint of which all were conscious, and
which, by the last day of the school week,
had become quite painful. The Saturday
holiday dawmed cold and clear, and the lit-
tle river which broadened at Plainfield and
indented the shore with a deep, sweeping

' curve, was crowded with a merry throng.

The boys and girls were all keenly enjoy-
ing the exhilarating exercise when their ai-
' tention was suddenly called to a familiar
‘figure approaching from the shore. '

‘“Half a League Thompson,”’ exclaimed
Edith Evans, who was skating beside Beile,

The new teacher clambered down the bank
and fastened on his feet a pair of old-fash-
ioned skates, with leather straps, and screws
in the heels.

" ‘Graceful, isn't he? said Edith, as the neW
comer struck out awkwardly with his right
foot, dragging the left after it according to
the hopeless fashion of a begmner in the
art. : )

The approa.ching skater lifted his hat, and
,at the same time made a franmtic effort to
maintain his equlllbnum

Some of the older boys at ovnce ga.dmred

arcund - with generous offers of assistance
and valuable blts of advice; a.nd after a

hl]e Half a Lcague Thompson ‘appeared a-

little mcne confident a.nd more ﬂecure upon
his feet.

Just at this time also the attentmn of the
" boys and girls was diverted from him to a
company of neally uniformed cadets from

ﬁhe mllita,ry ‘school in the nelghbm mg town, )
and who, . for some- unknown' reason, ha.d -
‘¢hanged their plans 'and fiked- upon this
morning- for thelr vJsxl; to t.he Plainﬁeld‘
. ghores.” :

‘Seeing the Academy students in po&.cﬂ-'
gion of the field, however, ‘they did not at
once intrude, but skabed up and down the‘

river’'s ' middlie course.

‘Suddenly Belle exclaimed: I.mk' look atf
“Half a- Leag'ue " He is actua.l]y gomg out .
_there.)

In struth, the subject of ‘bhlS (hupa.ragmg'

remark wa3 apparently struggling to make .

his wey out -toward the ridge of broken ice.
- ‘He'll pitch head forémest,’ cncd one. of

the boys in genuine alarm; and the laugh

that went up when “Half a League ’I‘homp'—
son” suddenly sat down flat on the ice was
not ‘entirely devoid of esymnpathy.

of both parties were fixed upon bim, he sud-

dénly struck out with flashing speed, cleared

the ridge of broken ice with a flying leap,

and to the amsazement of the Laholders, -

laxded firmly on his feet on the smooth plain

beyond, whera he- circled in aad out among -
the cadets, executing the most astonishing -

movements and dizzying gyrations, which

_grew more and more intricate, until the en-
. tire throng stood to watch the accomplished-

skater, as he cut the most ingenious devices
with his sharp: ska.t&blades in the' smooth
surface of the ice.

-Cheer after cheen' rang from the hps of .
the enthusiastic Blmwood oadets,_wﬂnle the

Plainfield boye and girls stood looking on

- Wwith: “bewilderment . pictured in .their .faces, -

Suddenly a shrick rent the:air. -

‘It’s Bell's little brother,:Charlie,” waé the'

cry. ‘Quick ! quick' He's skated mto a

hole.’
A dozen swift sha,ters started for the spot

where Charlie’s red cap had just disappear-

‘ed through an opeming in the ice. ‘Dom’t
. peream, Belle! don’t faint!’ cried Edith, ‘He

won't drown. They're all after him, They
will get him.’

- With - an, almost su;per'h.uma.n effort the
girl tore herself from the grasp of her
mates, and steadying hemself a moment on
her feet, she skated feebly down the river.

But there were others that were before:

her; and far ahead, outstripping all the rest,
Wwas the awkward figure which she had so
lately. held in supreme derision.

. Swift as an arrow jn its course sped the
skater to the spot where two or three small
boys were jumping aimlessly up and down,
sereamang and gesticulating, but not daring
to approach the treacherous opening.

The figures of the skaters whirled like
black specks. before Belle’s eyes. She stag-
gored and fell upon the iee.

-When-she came to consciousness. the cry,

‘He's saved! saved!’ was ringing fn her ears.

Still she was mute and powerless, even
when. the master, with the dripping boy in

- his arms, sped by, followed by an excited

and admiring th.xofng
‘What’s his name? ha.stily demanded one
of the blue-coated, shoulder-strapped cadets,

. a8 they passed the group of giris.

‘“Half a League Thompson,”’ -replied
Edith, from sheer force.of habit. .

¢ “Half a Leagne Thompsomn !" I should
say so. _ But—beg pardon,’ added the im-
petuous youth, observing for the first time,
Belle’s. pallid face. Is anylhing the mat-

ter? Can I assist the yo:uvng lady to. the

ghore?
‘Na, .thanks.’

Belle.
On dashed the blue-coated young officer;

I'm- quite -weu,' replied

But lo! as ihe . tall; ungainly youth- rose )
from the disgraceful fall, and while ihe eyes.
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and two mmun‘.es later, when the rescuer .and

rescued -stood safezly on the shore, a deafen- -

mg shout arose; and the Elmwood cadets,
tollowlng ‘their ‘leader, gave “thres Trousing
cheers for “Half a League Thompson »?in

which the Plainfield boys- and girls wildly -

and vigorously jomed
©.On the following Monday mommg Belle
Atwood again accompanied by her school-
mates, prosented herself at the teacher’s
desk in the schoolroom. ‘Mr. 'I‘h.ompsdn
she said faltermgly, ‘I bave already tried to.
thank you for—what you did on Saturday;
but that we, naue of us can ever do. . Now,
1 want to sa.y—amrd I want the girls to hear
me say—how sorry I am that I have caused
you so much annoyance; I can never ex-
press my regret but I Will try to prove my
mpemtance

‘The manly young rtea.cher could not re-
sist this frank avowal. Still there was a
faint twinkle in his eyes ‘while he said guite
earnestly, ‘I have been sure thet if we could
all only learn to know and undershand one
another before any case of discipline arose,
we might honomzbbf avert all trouble, and
hepe to be, and to remain, the best of friends
and fellow-workers.

“There wiil be no more cases of discipline:
in this school,’ declared Belle, ‘so long-as'~—

‘So long as “Half a Leagué Thompson” is
master? inguired the teacher with a smile.

‘That is what I mean,’ replied Belle. ~—
‘Forward.’

A College Glrl

(BY Ma.rga.ret. B mgster)

The last thing it could possﬂ)ly hold was
packed into Sertrude’s trunk, and fa.thefr
was called:in to: su‘a.p and label it, ‘that it
might- be ready .for the eXpressman.. Ger-
" trude ‘herself,  in a irim travelling-gown,
with a jaunty hat pearched on her shining
braids, stcod by the window, looking out
over the familiar garden and the stretch of
the road which lay between Mount Airy and
the station. -All the good-byes except the
home good-byes had been said; the last of the
dear girls had been in an hour ago, and had
left a parcel for Gertrude to open on the
train, but everybody feit that the final part-
ing must not be intruded upomj; that her
parents had the right to say their farewell
words with no ome looking on. To tell the
truth, Gertrude saw very little as sho looked
" out over the lily-beds, for her eyes were full
of tears. She had never been a single night
away from home in her eighteen ‘yeams of
- life; and here she was going away to college,

to be gome for eight whole months, The
journey was tco long and too expensive to
warrant her return for the shorter vacailon
and holiday breaks which interrupted study
durlng the year for some of the girls, She
was saying good-bye to her father and mo-
ther and home until summer.

*There is Card!’ Mr. Elmore spoke cheeri-
1y to hide the tug at his heart. - Card, the
village expressman, came lumbering in, Mr.
Elmore helped him carry the big tirunk
down-stairs, and Gertrudo, not. trying to
stop’ her sobs, flung herself for a parhng
hug and cry into her motiher's arms.

- ‘Oh, mother! mother! I wizh I could sta.y
with vou,’ she said.”

‘No, dearie, you don’t really wish that,’
answered the mather, bravely. ‘You could-
n't stay with me and go to college too, and
we made up our mind that college was the
pext step for you, my own. girlie,  Don’t ‘he
sorrowful, darling!

~ away before we know it, and yeu'll be back,
and I'll manage somehow without my right
hand!"
to do, Geortie. But, my love, remember that
in going away to college you carry home

The months will slip

We can always do what it Is. right

with you Home is. never going to laave you
for a single day, and you ¢re to keep home'§
candle burning brightly

Mrs. Elmore's -courage,. . and her smﬂi:ng
face made the parting easy. after all.. It wae
only. when" Gertrude, miles .away, .Was 8-

covering her spirits; with the eldsticity of

vouth, and taking note of the:interesting
scenes en route, that ‘mether’ -had her-little
cry and plaintive moan in the silence of her
chamber, This mother had the habit of en-

tering her closet and shutting the dodr, and:

telling her Savicur all hcr worries and trials,

ihence “coming forth with-a light of hea-

ven's peace on her countenance. - She need-
ed to he very trancuil just now, for Ger-
trude’s ‘first fiight from tho nest made the

- heme very lonely, and Mr.-Elmere wander-

ed about as if he were ’oerribly desolate a.nd
bereft in his darling’s absence.

"Gertrude’s -homo was on a slops of the
Blue Ridge, and she was going to a New
Englend college. She arrived at her desti-
nation late on the afterncon of the second
day’ from home, having passed one night

" with' cousins in New York. A crowd of girls

were at the little ‘station in the hills, and
ghe found herself one of a number of ex-
peoted arrivals, somewhat lonelier that there

was nobody there to whom - she was no-t an
entire stramger.

‘But when the mo'therly worman who pre-
sided over the family in the Ellis Houso,
greeted her in the fashion which makes one
feel that ome is a dear daughter, and when
she was shown. her own dainty room, plain-
1y but comfortably furnished, ‘Gertrude felt
that she could presently Ye happy, even if
she must be homesick in tlhis n-eW ehapuer
of existence; : -

Gerhrude found herself one o:t a. world o&
girls, all Sodts of gu-]s some from Chnstian
households, like the one in which she had
been. reared, some from homes of reﬁnement
and culture where God was never thought of
as an anthority for conduct, some frcm one
style, and some from another style of tra.m
ing and environment. .

She had her little chamber to herself,
but she shared a emall sitling-room with
three otbers, and it came to pass, quite na-
turally, that these three were her most in-
timate associates. Among thess, Amy Good-
win, slight, potite, charming, attracted her
most, with her crisp Western accent, and
her air of resolution. Amy was ambitious
for a career, and had elected to become a
journalist. Clara Rich was a soft-voiced
girl, from Middle Georgia; she, too, expected
to work for her living when .her college
days should be.ended; and she meant to be
‘a professor of biology. Laura Dean, a gen-
tle Philadeiphian, had nothing to say about
the future, but seemed sa,tisﬁed to fill each
day to the brim with each day's dutles,.

Gertrude enjoyed the society of these
bright young people of her own age, and
wrote to her mother a long confidential let-
ter just how they all impressed her. As
she wrote, it was on a~Saturday night, and
wag the finishing up of her week, Amy
came in, asking her into the parlor, where
there was to. be some very delightful musie,

‘1 cannot, dear. I am sorry, but I must
end up my week, and I still have seveml
things to do.’ )

‘End up your week! Why,: w'ha.t can you
mean? You may as well leave your letler
and finish it to-morrow afterncon: no mail
leaves until Monday, Gertrude.. And if you
have buttons to Sew on, or mending-to do
there’ll be time enough 'in the morning be-
fore church, that is, if you go to church. I
seldom go myself; I take my Sundu.ys ‘for
rest.’ .

Gertrude paused before speaking, as if to
hear her mother's sweet voice; Clear and

sweet that volce somzded 2cToSs the mﬂasv ‘

_between them, and the daughter's m'wm'd'»

ear caught ' the’ ’Ua'nder -acconts. ]
. 'You carry. home with-you, my dea,r, keep .
heme’s candle.brightly. burning. . o
£fAmy, dsar, she. said, bravely,. for it.re-
quire= bravery to assert onc'y: self in. the face -
of a soft, flower-like person who sreaks to
you, aifectmna.tely and is. evidently intending
you only kindness, and whose s.andards are
different from yours,—My way..of resting
‘on Sunday-s is to always go to church, and I

' never leave anything seoular for Sa.bbath '

hours. If my glove is rippcd or my shos
has lost button.s, I wear it a8 it is until Morn-
day, if my own thoughilessness caused ma‘
to. forget it on Saturday. I have been,
brought up 1o keep the Lomd's Day as &
very precious and sacred thing, so, though
I'm sorry,’ she added brightly, ‘TIl forego
the concert and finish my letter to mamma.’

“You are a Litle Puritan,’ said Amy, smil- ‘
ing indulgently, ‘but I prophesy tha;t,yqu'll '
surcly get over some things here in college,’

But that was precisely what Gertrude did
not do. . Whenever one quietly and unch-
trusively sets forward on a straight line,
and keeps to the line, it is wonderful to see
how everything adjusts itself, how every-
body ,either gets out of the way, orelse falla
into the ranks and follows, or walks side by,
side with the first pilgrin. So roads are
made, first a footpaﬁh then a. wider h.lghsway
then a right of way. -

Gertrude encountered mno special opposi<

tion, she met with no rudeness, she was in

no sense a martyr, though for a Sunday or -
two, the' girls around’ her smiléd when they,
saw her, regardless of weather, set out for
church; and noticed that she had taken ‘&
class iil the Sunday-school * Still; it Was not
long before she discovered hat she was only
one of many in the great collége, who, like
herself, were keeping homo-candles burning -
for Jesus. - The effect was most marked on
the trio with whom she was connected by,
the closest- association. One by one they,
came up to her standard of Sabbaib-keeping,
and when, one white. winter's day, it was
too stormy for anyone to dare the thick
snow-blockade, and thero were little prayer-
meetings in different rooms, blessed little
meetings where sweet young voices were
lifted in testimony and where prayers wemnt
reverently up to heavem, i was Amy who
modestly but firmly declared her purpose,
thenceforth to be a pronaoumed and eamest
Christian.

So, it was worth while to Dbe fearless and:
congistent, It is always worth while to let
one's lighst shme—‘Wellsprmg :

© At Sea:
(By Anna Francés Burnham.)

1 watch the seagull’s circling wing,
And love the wild, lone-wandering thtng,
That on the lovely, maned crest,

Of billows seels his. only rest,

I watch the porpoise at his play,
Quick-glancing in the sun’s bright ray,
And feel an instant, answering thrill,
Of joy my own glad splrit fill,

. Aai
But wthere the dim horizon dips,
I catch the ghine of passing ships,
-And. swift my heaxt goes: up to him,
-Who- fa.shicned the hm-izon's brim.

In all the g‘ma:t Wlde sea’ is ne,ugh't

To touch the heart or stir the thougthif,
Like that white vessel, far from- land,
Held in- the holiow of hls ha.nd :

- ‘Wellspring



QHE ME

. 'm.nt it: - You're interested in misswnary
‘work; aren't you? - ‘

"‘\ The Rlval Societles..

f,(By Frances Bent, Dillingham, o The con-

room.

gregatxona.list.’)

I had heen warned when’ admitbed under
Miss’ Lyddy “Seaton’s" hoepnta.ble réof” for

“summer boa.rd that I must esteem it ‘a great

fivor: When seated at her’ irreproa,ehaxbla

',’hea.-ta.ble in her appa.llingly neat Toom, oOp-

posite” her slightly aggneved and wholly
severe face, I became as a ‘mental ‘intruder
into thé domain of a princess, burdened with
‘a futile d%u‘e to p/popmalte ‘her u:ngra;cious
‘highness. i

She remained correct, implacable, and un-
approachable, nevertheless, when I timidly
offered to accompany her to church the fol-

. lowing Sunday. I trailed modestly along in
. her rustling wake to the front ‘pew, where 1

sludied her determined profile and bristl-
ing bonnet with furtive eyes in the intervals
‘of the service. The young minister had no
scomer begun his discourse than I had a

“ kindly, kindred feeling’ for him; ‘he, too, .

was endeavoring to propitiate Miss Lyddy
and he, too, was unsuccessful.
stay to. Sunday-school and my hostess con-
desconded to introduce me to a motherly

-.body who gave me the cue to the minister’s

anxiety In an incredibly short space of time.

It’s real hard for him, poor fellow,’ she
whispered. . ‘You see, Miss Lyddy,’ I was
amazed ard shocked at this familiar appel-

“lation, which I soon found was net- only

commmon, but eminently proper— ‘and - seve-
ral other .of the ploxmnent -members of the
church didn’t want the Jast minister to go,
and they won't help this one a mite. He's
got a wife and .two children, and not half
enougl1 salary Jbecause they’re so mean’—
‘here: her voice was lowered as a, pale htﬂe
woma.n appcamd.
" “This is MMrs. Campbell
wxfe, ‘Miss Wallace.’

I- walked home with the mmistere wife
and fell in love with her appealing blue eyes
and swoet, apoloveuc smile, and when I

our mi.ndster s

. walknd into my-spick and span room at Miss

Lyddy's my inferiority to her had vaunished;

- for the dear little minister’s wife had. ven-

tured to tell me a few of her perplexities,
and ‘had ended wilh:

along. It wasn't our fault that they wanted

. to. keep the old minister; and we do need

everybedy that is in our church.’

As the days went by little Mrs, Campbell
and. I.grow to bo fast friends. She .came to
me with her difficulties and I gave her my
honest sympathy, which was all that was
asked. Not that she ever complained of
what to my selfish soul seemed her heaviest
troubles—zthe wearying care of two babies,
the burden of her housework, the insufficiemt
salary — but the:coldness of her hushand's
church was her renl SOITOW.

Once, with the courage of a worthy cause,
I determmed to speak my mind to Miss Lyd-

dnyow much do you pay your minister?’ I
demanded, fiercely.

Miss Lyddy stared at me a moment, then
responded quite as vehemently, ‘Tt!s a shame-
ful little.” And I lost the threa.d of the rest
of the argument. -

: Onedaythemmisters w:\ie ea.metom
I wamnt to talk with you, she said.

I :smiled encouragingly.

‘My hushand and I have been: praying over
the church and it has cwne. to ug that the
matter is the members are all thinkmg too
much about themselves.’

. ‘Perhaps that is it I assenbed, bnndly

‘Itcamemmetbatwemigmamusein-
terest by having a forelgn. missionary so-
ciety, and I thought perbaps you would heip

‘any’

‘eagenly .

.surrenderod unconditionally,
I decided to .

with surprise.

‘If :cnly Miss ledy
- and her. friends, Mrs. Deacon Blaisdell, and
Mrs. Lydon, and some others would help .

"Why, yes,' 1 respoided, ‘I am——at home

‘Why couldn’t you start it? ==~ -

2T hesitated.  ‘But; Mrs. Oampbell 1 doi’t
gee how it can do'the Hopln.nsville church
good?’ .
40, I'm gure it will the lnbtle ‘woman: said
‘We had .one in my home church
and it gave an: interest to all- the work.
Then you can help us so niocely,'dnd perhaps

-Miss Lyddy will be interested.’

‘O no, I have no influence with sts Lyd-

_ dy, I asserted, honestly. ‘Then, pardon me,
Mrs. Campbell, ought we to raise money for

the hoathen when your own: church needs it
go-much? . Really, they crudht to pay the
minister a larger.salary.’.

SENGER:

A soft pink flush spread.over the pale '

face. ‘I know it she said, genily. ‘But,
my dear, I can’t bear to think that we're
just having a.church to support itself, and
not doing anything for Christ's world. !

She looked at me so beseechingly that. I
‘1 will .do
what I can, Mrs. Campbell.’

Saturday night I said to Miss Lyddy,
‘Should you object if we bad a -meeting of
the ladies at this house .to see about form-
ing a I‘curexgn Missionary Society?'

Miss Lyddy put down her cup and glared

at me across the table. ‘A Foreign Mission-
ary Society, she echoed in a voice faint
‘I—0, ycs, you e:m bave it
here, but I shan't come,”

“We should be happy to see you, Miss
Lyddy,’ I said calmly. <

I think our mecting. was a success, for
Mrs Campbell's face shcme with pleasure as
she shook hands with the new president,
Mrs. Rober, and the five ladies presemt, al-
ready the he.rdest Worldng membere of the
ehurch “told’ ce,eh otklefr many times ‘how de-
lxghted they were with this new opportunity.
Miss Lyddy’'s absence was no blight upon
the meetmg e}.cept as my prophetic soul
roalized cenham remarks might be made by
my landlady to which it would be my duty
as a foreign missionary werker to reply.
It was when we were seated in the parlor

. after tea that Miss Lyddy bogan in what

was, for her, an avalanche of words.

‘T-call it a downright shame aad a ridicul-
ous procecdmg to start a Foreign Missionary
Society when the minister and his wife of
your own church haven’t got enough to live
on, and the parsonage roof leaks like a
gieve and the furnace smokes like a locomo-

tive. Raise money for your own necds, say

I, and don’t let your minister’s family starve
or die of preumonia, nor your church peo-
ple have the asthma. The idea of sending

money to’ the Hottentots and Trakirs and

Chinamen and Japanmen and Hindians'—
Miss Lyddy was getting a trifle mixed—and
let folks of your own blood and nation
starve! Why didn’'t you start a Home Mis-
siopary -Society and bring in the people
that ought to belong to the church and help
out? 1 declare it makes me so mad if I
don’t: believe T'll stant a Home Mlssmna;ry
Society myself'— .

“Why don’t you, Miss Lyddy"’ I inrtermpt-
ed, calmly, as Miss Lyddy paused thh a

. very red face.-

She looked at me as if I mysell were one
of the heathen, but I went on: ‘I should
think any one might start a splendid Homa
Misslonary Socisty here. I am'sure the min-
ister’s wife. needs the money badly enough.’

Miss Lyddy sat bolt upright, and-turn-
ing her head away {rom me fixed her gaze

" upon the inantel-sholf. . Feeling: that I .had

said all that was wise, I'left her in strained

" contemplation.

‘And Dbehold, with this motive, not wholly
noble, perhaps, did Miss Lyddy begin ‘her
Home mssiamary Sooiety From Mrs. Ro-

. ary Society.

i 5_
ber s conﬁdenc»s T learned tha.t in some m.ys~
toricus method she had mveigled or angered
into'it most of the recreant church members
Consequently the two elements ot the

church Were a.rm,yed a.gamst ea,eh other -
the seven ladies who belonged to the For-

eign Missionwry Society a.ud vthe four la.dies -

of rbhe ‘Home Missionary Cm-cle—-small num-
bers but potent in Hopkinsville church.
Before the hostility of this new faction

. should increase in qua;ntity or quality the

Foroign Missionary Society: took’ a decxded
step. - It issued cards of ‘invitation to a
function called an ‘At Hoime,’ for curicsity’s
sake, since Mrs. Rober informed me’ that
they had never had an affair which went by
that name in the village. I scarcely oxpect-
ed Miss Lyddy’s following would come, and .
the ladios assembled on Mrs. Rober’s beauti-
ful lawn exchanging doubts as to iwhether
they would have guests. to entertain, but the
event in any case would not be without re- -
ward, since the notice of it had already ad-
ded to the numbers of the Foreign Mission-
But at precisely the hour of
the invitation Miss Lyddy rustled up the
driveway in her best black silk, and cne by
one her society arrived soon a.fter and we
welcomed all cordm.lly

‘We had departed from the regula,tlcn ‘At
Home' by providing a programme for tho
instruction as well as amusement of our
guests. But first Mrs. Rober asked that wo
xexight hear a few words from our sister so-
ciety, and Miss Lyddy rose with burning
cheelts and an expression on her face that
betokemed her honest pm'pose to speak her
mind. ’

- P'r a.ps I’cl better not say. anything,’ she ‘
commenced yeh went on. ‘For my part,.I.
dom’t. beheve in running off to foreign coun-
tmee and leaving our families- erying.at
‘home, 1 hink if weo'll take right hold here
and help we'll bo better off than if we iry

.to reach out and save tho heathen and let

our own church go to wrack and ruin.’ She
sat down with hard emphkasis, and not one
seemed to see the humor of Miss Lyddy de-
fending the church she had so long neglect-
ed. Some locked troubled, some pleased, at
her shmng addness.

‘Mrs. Rober was equal to. th»e oecaqxon, che
bowed and sa.id ‘We are glad to hear from
our Home Missionary Scciety,’ and announc-
ed the next number on the programme. .-

We flattered ourselves we had prepared a
programme not too aggressive, but intercst-
ing and informing on the question of for-
eign ‘missicns; and, watching the faces of
our home missionary members I thought
they did not dislike it. At the end Mrs.
Rober again arose.

T have been told,’ chesaid, t!ha:t the Home
Missionary Society has started a subserip-
tion to certain church c¢xpenses, and I move
that it be circulated right here, and all the
members of the Foreign Missionary Scclety
that want to, and I guess' they all do, can
put down their names.’ ..

The kind Providence that had Dbreught
Miss Lyddy so far brought the paper in her
pocket, and it was passed about. It was al-
ready headed by Miss Lyddy's mame oppo-
site a gemerous sum, and euriched -by the
whole Home Missionary Soclety displaying
equa.l liberality. I was proud to see each of
our ladies put down ber name in.noble emu-
lation until thore was subscribed a generous
addition to the minister's salary.

‘It’s all for you,’ a woman. whxspered ta
Mrs. Ca.mrpbell ag the paper was, passed by
her. ‘They’ve got quite a good deal Tor your
husband '

The minister's wife looked da.zed for a mo-
ment, then she rose to her feet, ‘Please, Mrs,
President, may I speak? .she asked, in her
gentle voice, ‘I didn't understand what you




lmdies Were . daln.g'—she paused _
She . stretohed herr'

L dxdn’t
know Lt Was for me.’

. ..thin’ white hands. towards Miss Lyddy, sit-

- .. good. jof you!.
" - do need.it so much"
.cheeks now, but. she smllc-d ovm'

' ting erect among her . collea,gues. _
-How.can I thank you! We_‘

The tears were on: her

*And. to think, dear tnends bha.t we're not

... going to have money just for ourselves, but, .
‘are going 10 give it to others.
7! that.this church may be happy itself and .

v help ’the world the dear Christ loved so well,’
"~ and she sat down with a radiant, quwering,,

I am so gla.d

smile:

| Mrs. Rober was trymg to choke down her .
- tears to speak when another anticipated her.
. ‘Pm-much obliged to you ladies, for puttin’
.. your names down on our list, and we'll put
"’ our names on yours when you pass it round.”
Miss Lyddy’s volce sounded, clear, and con- -
.cise. There ‘was a pause now, but she did

not sit down. ‘I thought—if the-ladies hked

~—T might suggest—that we ‘unite the two

" societies and work together and—help every-
body everywhare — the foreign sinners and.’

the sinners at home—of whom I am chief—
Then the clear tones broke and there was
gilence unt11 Mrs. Rober lifted a quavermg

~ voice to sing, ‘Rlest be the tie that binds.’.

Dear Miss Lyddy—no sinner but one 01!
God's saints. Though they say the. two so-
cieties are not umited, yet every lady who

belongs to one is a mémber of the other, and -

when they meet on alternate weeks Mrs.
Rober presides over the Tome, M‘lnssion.a.ry

' Socieuy and Miss Lyddy over the fareign.

Out of Harmony
(By Anme E. Presmn.)

. ‘There is cne thing about. which I havev
i ma.de up my mind, said Mrs. Slocum, as she”

and her husband sat in the firelight wl_;ﬂq

darkness was settling down over the sombre’
Octobor Sunday, ‘and -that is, that I wiu'

have nothing whdtever to do with the 're-

" pairs on the churech.’

-*But you are the president of the Ladies’

. Soriety,’ gently remonstrated Mr. Slocum,
“ throwing another piece of wood on the fire.

“I can’t help it if I-am. I.didn’t Want_ to
be, but they imsisted ‘on voting me in after I

"had declined the honor. I am omly o figure-

‘- head, amd the assertion is proved by the

fact that it was not my idea at all to. begin -

to repair the ohumh at this unseasonable
time.

*‘You must admxt my dear, that repairs
are needed.’

‘Perhaps so; but the horse—sheds need

‘ghingling, oand there is a new oha.ndelier
“wanted; and although I had more than amy
one else to do -with the maising of the

money, they go on and.plan the.spending
without consulting me at all.”
~‘“Phe last time -the chureh was p'unzted

“you—' .

‘Oh, dom’t throw L‘ha.t up at me! mter-

‘rupted the lady, so impabiently that her
“husband had to laugh although he covered

it with a- discreet cough xmmedmmely I

- @0 not forget that X was so foolish as to go

“'up and express an opinon with others about

- the tint, and that jack-of-all-trades who was

doing the work didn’t know how to mix

“the colors,-and the walls were as blue as
the sky on a clear June day; and I have

" been ‘blamed for it ever since.’

- ¢ wouldn’t - get wrought ' up - over it.

- 'I‘hsre are some of our people who have al-
N wa.ys ~admired those Dblue walls and are
_honestly sorry to have them chan,ged .

~“They cannot blame ‘me.for the ch‘..nge,
thatis certain.’

" “There is the bell for prayer-mee*mg, a.re.

you not commg”'
¢ I go, no doubt some one will speak
about the chureh repa:LrS and I ‘may reply

. 'How B

"I don’t-feel one bit like it, not omé bt
them .-

.said:
ha.lm;omy with each other, or, if they  do,
-they get !.nto tune again b_efou'e a.nyome ha.,

m a way that I sha.ll ha.ve to repent ot
later.’

‘When: you are tnquired for shau 1 g'lve:_

tha.t as your excuse"’ v
. 'How ‘tiresome!

i took t)he la.dy so ]ong to put on her bon-

vnet and..oape that the service had already”

begun wheh they emtered the pretty vestry.
'The l&der was, reading. the 90th. Psa.lm, and
took for his subjeot the twelfth verse: ‘So
’oea,uh us to number our days that we ma.y

_'vapply,v our. hearts unto ‘wisdom.’

. ‘Our minds are so occupied with triviali-
. ties,’:
think that there i3 such a quality or ‘facalty

he said, ‘that often we do not -even
as wisdom. There is .no place for a wise
thoiught to abxde, + If one secks to enter it
is-crowded out. So our days go. on and on

.vwi'thout our numbering them, until weeks,
J.months, and even years, pass, and we won-
" der. where they have flown, and .have no-

thing at .all to show for the thoughts that
have been’ running throu"h our minds, un-
less it may be a laék of harmony twith our

‘surroundings that keeps us’ uneasy and per-

turbed.!

‘That's me!” sighed Mrs Slocum, who

" had been hst;eni.ng intently, despite the fact

that the somewhat ancient. orga.nist had all

the while been making eyes at the boys on

the back seat.
*Yes, that means me. T am -all out of
harmony with my sun-roundin,,s I am Teal-

ly vexed with all the members of the La- .

dies’ Society beoause they talked up this

.. matter - of repairs in my absence and all
" the foolish goings om in t)he choir about
- drive me wild, and it scems as if nothing a,t B
. allis going on as it should.” " '
. By ‘that time the meeting Was ‘declared
open, and Mr. Sloeum, who w'as ‘often-be-.,

/hindhand with bis testimény, Was, to:hiS. g 3o bk bis house on-our most sa-

- ~cred spot; he and his people lived there, and
the gods ‘did not. strike. ¥e planted bananas -

wife’s swrpnse the first to speak.
‘Perhaps. we grow out of harmomy with-

out being aware of it omrsolves he said;

‘and when we are a little off, of course we

" fancy that we are right and all the rest
‘are wrong, and that there is nothxng but

discord. from begmnmg to end ‘Now, let
us all get upon the right key' of brotherly
love, and then the Lord’s praices will rise

“until the very heavens will seem to bend

to weleome them.’ .

‘It is a Deautiful thought,’ Mrs, Slocum
was saying to herself, ‘and John spoke well,
oven if he was. hitting me a little.
try to get myself into tune enough so that I
shall not say anything to regret if I am
spoken to - a.bout the repairs after meeting

is over.’
‘0f course the subject came up immediate-

ly as the ladics gathered about her, and
she repiied gently: ‘I promise to be satis-
fied whatever is done, and I appreciate your

kindness in taking the respomsibility now

that I am pot quitc well and am having so

much to occupy my time just at present.’
‘It is very lovely of you to say that,” put

in one of the ladies, quickly,

were not present' .

Boforé Mrs. Slocum had time to reply

tzhe'y weore. all interested in what Mr. Slocum
was saying to the 1eader who was a vi.,itlng
minjster.

‘There is one tlung about this churah he
‘The members never really get out of

time to remark upon it
= am so glad I ca.m:e, said Mrs, Slocum,
as, after haviag said somethmg nice two

rybody, even to the little frivolous or-.
g'uust she took p.er hushand’s arm to ‘go "’

home, and her voxce roge plensantly above

I mJéhxt asg well go, but"‘j

I will.

‘We wanted
to. do what was best, but you might have
felt that we were not’ quite ocourteous in .
- taking action at a meehng at which you

"to him. The old man shouted joyfully:'
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the rustle of the tallen leaves. as '&hey pase-; R
“That idea about. ..
harmony seemed .'to it . my- case exactly. ©' -
wear -and- | .-
tear it will save ‘to- let all the’ trl\nal dis-; ‘

" turbances go and to apply our hearts unto
“wiedom. T shall. hereaftér . make it a sub-:
Ject of daily prayer that, whatever my sur- ‘
“ roundings, I may be able to keep in: ha.r-’. -

ed ‘on -down " the street.

Just to think how* much ne;rve,

mony with them, and thus, by avouding

friction, be able to ma.ke the most ot cir-"'. N

cumstances.’

And her husband rephed 'Ghrist taught

a gospel of poeace, and perfect peape ‘is per-.
-fect harmony.’—‘Zion's AI-Iverald’ :

- Namakei. -
(By Harriet C. Cooper.) .

. Not many yearb ag0 a mnslona.vy went to
the little island of ‘Aniwa, one of the New
Hebrides. It was a cannibal island, where

“men loved the taste of human flesh, and

made great feasts of ~their slain enecmies,

But becausoe they wanted the white man’s -
_goods, they permilted the mlssmnary to set-

tle among them.

Digging to lay the foundation of his hcruse )

the good man found piles of human. bones.
‘How do these bones’ come here? ho asked,
and t.he'y answered qumkly, ‘Ah we don’t

. ea.t bones" -
The old. chief Mumakei sald afterwards,v

‘When Missi came, we saw “his boxes; we.
knew he had bla.nhets ‘calico, knives, fish-
hooks, axes and such things. We said,'Don’t

. drive, him off, else we shall lose all these

things. “We will let him land, but fwve will
force him to live on the ‘Sacred Plot.’ :
gods will kill him, and we “will divide all
‘that he has-among the men.of:Aniwa,’

there, and worsaid; “Now, when they eat of

~these they will all drop dead,” for cur fa-

thers told us that if any one ate fruit from
that ground he would die;” . The bananas
ripened; thoy did eat them; -we watched for
days, but nocne died! Therefore, what our

-fathers said was .not true, our gods cannot -
Their Jehovah, God is: stronger

kill them.
than the gods of Anlwa.’ .

Slowly, paliently the missionaries taught
those wild savages, who constantly threaten-
ed their lives. ‘Often, §aid one of them,
‘Mr. Paton, ‘have I runinto the arms of
sone savage whén his club was swung, or
his musket levelled at my head, and, pray-
ing to Jesus, so clung round the man that
he could neither strike nor shoot me, till

‘his wrath cooled down. Often have I seiz- o
ed the pointed barrel and direct it upwards.’.
The first one who learned” to tirust and -

jove Jesus was the old chief, Namakei, He
came about the mission house, firgt™ from
cunosnty, possibly to steal, as they ail did;
but he gradually. began’ to lislen to words
aboru’r. the true God, to reason about him,
a.nd ‘then his heart received him,

that he was a great help: ¢
Th mlssmnmry had a small printing pre&;
amd afttempted to print some chapters of

_the’ bible which he haditranslated into the.
language of Aniwa. 07

Na.ma.kel was greatly interested; camse
evary day, saying, Missi; is it done?  Can it
speak" Does it speak my wmds" Make it

'spea.k to me, Missi.’

At last it was ﬁnished and they read it

It does speak !" ‘It does speak ! Oh'!
give it tome!’ '
But he was sadly dxsa.ppoin.*ed

Our .

He be--
gan at once to teach others, and so ea.rnestly .

After
tmning the book. over and’ over_ horhanded ¢




" the. hook,

T

xt.back sayi:ng. ‘Miss! it will n.evefr speak to

"me.’

‘No sa.id Mr Pa.'bon., ‘you hb.ve not leam
edtorea.d Iw:lltea.ohyml.

. His ‘eyes-were dim with age, and they ﬁIt-

".."ted him-a pair of glasses. At first he was
B afraid to put. them om;,

;.0 . spirit dwelt in them; but, when, a:t last’ he__
7% did 50, and saw tho letters s0 ml;ainly, he ex-

foa' fea,r an evil

. elaimed:

I see 11: all now, thjs is wh.a.t you told us
‘about Jesus. He opemed the eyes of a blind
" man; he has sent me these glass eyes. O,
‘Missi, make 'ohe book speak to me now!™

Thé missionary ~drew A; B, C, on the
ground, showing him the same letters in
lea.vmg him .to' compare t’hem.
Very-soon he called out:

- ‘I haye lifted up A, B, G; they-are iwre in

- my, head I will hold them fast; give me

other three.’ .

Very soon he learned all the alpth.a»bet, and
small words, and even the verses, which he
- gemmitted to memory.  All day. he studied,
often calhng.his people.
83y, ‘I will let. you hear how the book speaks
our Aniwan words. You.say it is hard to
learn, but be strong and try. If an old man
like me has done it, it ought to, be much
easxetr for you.’

As time passed he grew more a.t;tanhed to
- the. missionaris. ‘When. a son- ‘was born to
them, he -claimed him as hls heir, -as the
.ehild grew ‘he took great delight in walking
w1th him among his people, and teac:hing

‘ hxm to, spea.k their la.nguage —’—‘Forward !

Cerrespandence

/ amma.ba I ha.ve a o&t T hke it very much

H Vi i

leiters 5
w girl very much interested in missions. We

+ ghould like to have more such letters, those

who ‘early in life take an interest in-the
whole world are not likely to grow up w»th
selfish -views and narrow minds.

The ‘Messenger’: aims to interest Iittle
folks in each other, the little folks in Af-
rica, China, and India are just as real as
the little folks of Canada. God loves the
little - colored children just as well as the
white ones, and he wants us all {0 love each
other all we can.

A Baud of Hope boy tells how he went to
a mxsqmna,ry mecting with ]JI'.: mother, He

intends to study hard so that he may be-

. able to. write gnod tempemnce storios,

‘Jean’ has a splendid pet horse and a very.

- intelligent dog.  ‘Stella’ must find it very
entertaining to hand letters out through tho
slide. Perhaps the cats would, like a letter,
tco. ‘Vera’ and her mother seem: to have
spent a very pleasant summer on the very

- moest’ southern point of Canada.

- Dear Editor,—I am-a little subscriber, and
" one of the many admirers of your popular
paper; and,. seeing your invitation for cor-
respondence from little readers; I think I
have more. important work (in my mind)
than studying the habits of pet animals, I
will give you a short skeich of what has
busied the :little folk .of my neighborhood
- during thepast summer and fall.
We formed ourselves into a little Mission
Band, each. one promising to do all in their

* power to-send ‘the gospel of J esus Christ to-

the little heathen children, wthp have never
heard that Jesus- died to save them from
ihbeir. sins... ;'We each took a mirte-bo-x into
- which a Christian lady (who was our-leader)
put three cents as talents for us to improve.
We have fourteen members, and our mite-
_boxes, when opened, contamed from twen.ty—
ﬁve cents to three dollars. . On Christmas

-

‘Come,’ he would.

'Thxs weeh wet have some very i.mterestmg -
~We put first.a. letber from a littls’

. dies’

- think a great deal.

-from my hand..
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Eve we held a pubhc enbcrta.inment in w‘hlch -
.a.ll our members took part; we had singmg,

recitatmns dzalmes and rea,dings on mis-
Eiona.ry sub;;eots After spending a very
profitable evemng there Wwas- a co'lection

f'.‘ta.ken up, which, with Mhe contents of our

ission-boxes amounted to nwly twenty
dolla.rs All the clnldren did very weH at the

" cntertainment; but one little girl five years
old, is worthy -of “special menbﬁon, she "re- »
czted ‘A little mlssiona.ry in 4 manner that

-:would have done a big girl credit, she is our

“band-ua.by,.‘ I would like to hear from
some of your readers,
Banders. They mxghrt te]l how_ they make
money for the ca.use Tha:nlu.ng you for
space T remain yours truly, S

E ‘MISSION GIRL’

Ma.raville, Jan. 1
. Dear Ed1tor,—You asked - the little folk -

‘to write you a letter, so I th:orught I would

try.- My age is t.'hn'teen 1 live in the town-
sh.lp of Garafraxa. My post-office is Mars-
ville. I like your paper very much, especial-
ly the boy3' and girls’ page and temperance
stories. I am a Band of Hope boy, and will
do all I can against liquor. This week ‘tho
men voted here for a repeal of local option,
1 do not know how it went, but I think. if
the boys had been voting they would have
carried the day against liguor. '

1 go to school every day, am. in the scnior

third class. Ido not care very much about it,
but my pa is. very anxious - that I should
have a good education, so I am ‘zoing to try
hard, for I think what he says is so, and T
thmk when I can I wn] write tevmpem.nce
s{,orles )

You told us to tell ‘you about our ‘pet

R

school, ‘and it w111 stand ° ‘on its hind legs -

and box nt me wzth the two fore pa.ws, but

,someame-s it gets cross and scra.tches me

" 1 must tell you about a misstonary- meet-
ing I was at this fall with Ma, it was e la-
f_orexgl missicnary tha.nk-offemng
meeting. 'There were about fifty ladies pro-
semt.  Our pastor, the Rev. Mr. Blliot, and I
went visiting while they were doing their

business; and when wo came back, and took-

tea with the ladies, we had a good time, and

the thank-offeriig was good. I had a.good.

time at Christmas. We We:nxt 1o grandma’y
up in Mulmur. We took the train from Or-
angevme to Shelburne. I like riding on the

tra.m We stayed a week
J. M. K. O

Spencerville, Jan. 7, 1898, -

Dear Edilor—They take the ‘Northern
Messenger’ - at the Presbyterian Sabbath-
school here, and, as I am a scholar, I re-
ceive a copy every week and enJoy rezding
it very much.

I live on a farm about o mile and & half
from Spenoerville ]

My father keeps a number of horscs and
cows. We have one horse of which we all
She' is a great pet, she
will.let me harness her, and will eat sugar
She is a glossy black in
color, with a white star in her fmehead amd
her name is Nellie, ’

We have a shaggy old dog whose name is
Collie. Whoen I am at home he follows me
uearly every place I go.
old dog, as you will see for yourself m the
followmg SLOry.

One day my sister and I Went for a drive-

with a [riend who lives about 4 balf a mile
from our place. Collie knew my friend very
well and thinking we had gone to her’ place
he went and searched.through her house to
find us.
turn.ed home, and Wﬂ.lwd patleutly for us to
come. -

who are Mission"

" looked like a little bonnet.
‘house out in the water,

"He is a very wise

As his efforts were in vain he're-’

R A

We pave a bird which is very tame, When - -

You lot it out it \vxll hop onto: your shoulders S

or head.

pets I "o to achnol every day.” I'am in the
_ senior fourth class, and expeot to- try the en-
trance exmnmat:on ne:xt surmmer

Yea.r, I remain- your. gratefil rcadcr,
. .TEAN

: -Jan, 8 1898
Dear Edmor, — As my gnandfa.ther takes
the ‘Northern Messenger,’ and 1. a.lways read

it, I thonght I would write a few lines. I

like the ‘No'r-thexln Messenger’: very much.

Well I think I havc 'oold you a.ll about our

ST owill
cloge now. Wishing you & prosperous New

T I live in Amherst Shote, near. the Bay of- :

Verte, In summer - 1 pick” shells, dig clams,
bathe, aud-play on the shore:. It is only a

short distance to the. olher side,:which-is

Cape Tormenting, in New. Brunswick. Somae

¢

-fine days I can see three, or part of three

provinces from here, Prince Edward Island,
New Brunswick, and Nova Scotia. -

I coast, snowball, and try to skate a lit-

tle in the winter tlmo When the, Bay is. .

frozen people ‘go across to the other side.
I was thirteen yecars old last- Scptember 1
like to go to school.
mile away. I am in the sevemth grade, I
bhave a doll and tw’o black cats. We keep
the post-office in this place. There is a
slidé  through - which we hand mail, The

‘cats get up and knock at the slide to get in.

My favorite national songs-are ‘Hurrah for
Canada,’ ‘God save the Queen,” ‘My own Ca-
‘nadian Home, and “Before all lands.’

are.on the little folks’ page.
Wishing the ‘Northern Messenger' a_ hap-
Dy a.n.d prosperous nenw ye:u', I am: yours

truly,
STELLA

' Lemmgmn Ja.n 11, 1898,
..Dear Editor,—I will tell you about mam-

ma’s summer, and. ming;, at Point Pelee, It
is the point of land farthest south in Can-

Our school.is about a

My
favorite stories in the ‘Northern Messenger :

ada. This point runs out into Laoke Erie. I .

and my. friend Tinnie used to.go bathing
very oflen, Mamma and I lived very cloce
to the bDeach, it was &  very wide
beach, and we used to go -gathering
stones -very often.
queer ones, ted. Mamma found a- -medium-
sized slone with a heart in it, and a cross
in the middle of the heart, -the cross.was
quite plain. This stono was lylng right at
her feet.  After we found the cross we were
always looking for the crown.
found a stone she thought would answer, it
There is a light:
.My mamma and my
. brother Alphie went out in a small boat to
see the light-house, and bad dinner there.
I missod that trip; but I womt with mamma
to see the fichermen lift their:nets. It was
very proity -to see the fish, but.I felt romry

for them. I went to the end of the point

"ome day. Oh, il was pretty to sce the waves
come up and mest each other,then they would
get cross and splash their foam at each
' other, and sometimes it would look es if
they were only playing. But the queer part
is that when it is -calm-on oae side it is al-
ways rough on the cther. :There were some
_very queer little animals. at this psint.

A]phxc caug:ht some chip-munks. It was
very funny to sce them wash their-funny Ht-
tle faces with their paws.. .The other chip-
munks that were running wild. would chatier

.as if they wished me:to bring back their

‘playmates that were in the cage. But one
day- the  chip-munks did get out, and wa
did not ez them agam:. -1 must cloze, wish-
ing you a happy New Year. Your friend,
‘nine years old,

o VERA..

We found some very

Mammsg -



~The Boy <Who Would -‘Se_e' the

. World. |
... (‘Sunday Reading for the Young.’)
(Concluded.)

yillie hardly stopped - running-

tiow until he reached the home he
had so Tecently - turned his back
upon,'a'nd which he was almost
&fraid and ashamed to enter. He

" eat'down for a while under the

honeysuckled porch, and fairly
wept, for he knew that he ~must®

_ have given pain ~to those Wit'\hin.
He dared not seek admittance, al- -

though he saw a light burning in
the sitting-room.’ ‘

At length his heart was smitten
by Learing his mother’s sobs in the
stillness of the night. He felt that

it was himself that had caused that

anguish. Then he heard his fath-

" er’s voice trying to comfort and con-

sole her. .
What should he do? While he was

- pondering this question his sister

Mary again came to the top of the
doorsteps, to look up and down the

| darkened road for her little brother,

who had now been so long from

heme, when, to her great delight, -

she saw Willie, with his head buried ,
in his hands, at the bottom of the
steps. ’ o
‘She flew down to him and em-
braced him, and asked him a thou-

sand questions in one breath, and - |
told him the sufferings his folly had

caused them. Then she cried outin -
delight, ‘Willie has come home .

again, mother. _
The latter almost swooned with

| joy at-the good tidings, and father

and mother were soon on the steps

“to welcome the little hero—no,

little coward, for to gratify himself -

he had given pain to his sister and. |

parents. - .
Mother kissed her truant boy over

and over again; but the father
checked her in such indulgence,
and when Mrs. Lunis and Mary left
the room he took his mad-brained
boy in hand and gave him, not a
flogging, but a lecture . on his un-
grateful conduct concluding with,
‘You have nearly been the death of
your mother? ‘
‘Speak, sir! are you not ashamed
of your folly? -
Willie hung his head, he looked
quite a comic picture, to see him in
this tearful aititude, with a dagger
by his side. '~ Indeed, when his
father thought of his son in associa-

™

tion with his ambition to be a lion-

hunter, he could scarcely help. smil-

ing; and after Willie had swallow-
ed his pride, he begged forgiveness
for the “misery he had caused his
family. . He was dismissed to bed,
and all night he was dreaming of
the farmer’s dog, Brindle, and the
horrid bat. ~= =~ . : '
But what he feared the most was

yet to come—the jeers and laughter

of his playmates and schoolfellows;

. «sLITTLE FOLKS®s

dream, Willie,” she said, ‘and you
have found it so. To-read about
_the animals-of the forest, and tra- -
vellers who have been attacked by .
-them is very pleasant; but to ‘facel

them and do combat with them, is . :

not -s0 agreeable, especially for a
little boy who returned home cry-

- ing because a harmless bat was.

flying over him. - You know you
“have seen enough of the world to
prefer the comforts of home; and
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‘MARY SAW HER BROTHER, WITH HIS HEAD BURIED IN s HANDS, AT THE BOTTOM OF
. . THE STEPS. ST . :

and for some time after he was
known by a variety of names, as
‘William tlie Bold,’ ‘Silly Billy,’ and
other nicknames. ‘

But poor Willie would never ad-
mit that it was his bravery that was
at fault, but.that he had returned

.home. because he  could not get
-amoney to buy gun, pistol and

sword, His loving sister warned
him against lying, and to acknow-
ledge the truth, no matter how he
suffered for it

‘Your bravery was but an idle

why not say so, so. that your ex-

‘ perience may be a warning to other

silly boys?

This was said one evening after
he had been telling his adventures
with the great.snake in the planta-
tion—he called it a forest—and the
courageous manner in which he
dealt with it, not that he took to
hig heels and ran away from it
Then, again, he described to her -
that be had seen a flying monster,
with wings big enough to cover the
whole of the sky, and that he stood
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'lookmrr at it, mshm« for a gun to
shoot it. But Mary, ‘who- Lnew
1more of natural history . than her
ccneeited brother, from his descrip-
tion of the. ‘flying monster,” said it
was only a bat, and as harmless as
- a mouse.’
- ‘Stuft, Mary' -do you think I
- shouldn’t know a bit of a bat when
I saw it? I tell you it had wings
‘large enough to. cover the village;
and it stared at me W1th eves as
big as saucers.

‘Ob, what nonsense, Willie! It
was a bat, with a pretty little head

like a mouse; and if mother will al- .

low me, I W111 take you out to-night
to the old church where they are
sometimes to be seen. And-now
we will get father’s natural history
and read all about them.’ :

‘What’s reading!—seeing is bet
ter than reading. -So what I saw
couldn’t have been a bat; it was a
- flying monster..
lieve my own eyes!

‘Not always,’ replied Mary, wise-
ly. “You ‘were afraid, and in your
fi'ear your eyes: magmﬁed ‘the size
of the creature. ' Now' that is the

truth, and you know it;’ oonquer.
your pnde, 1t \Wlll be a. bra.ver .con- -

quest’ 'than overcommO' hons. P .oT
: “flying monsters ”! as you call the
harmless bat.’ _ no
' The boy was mute, and his sﬂence
showed that his sister’s words had
sunk into his heart.. Mary saw the
conflict going on Wlthin, and ten-
derly encoulaged him to-'say that
he had been a foohsh little boy,
and that he had seen enouoh of the
- world, and what - he had seen ‘he
didn’t like.

. Mary never again, out ”of sym- ,

pathy for her brother’s feelings, re-
ferred to the subject; nor. did he,
.but contented himself with dream-
ing of lion-hunting, and satisfied
his bravery by chasing’ butterflies
- —which he couldn’t catch.—John
Bennett, in ‘Sunday Readings.”

- The Wounded Lip.

The followmg story is taken from
the ‘Juvenile Instructor’:- -
‘I do mnot see what I have to do

with missjons at all? cried curly-

headed Robin, in answer to_his sis-

ter Annie’s gentle request that he
would put just one pennv into her
missionary tox. ‘I can see the
~ good of building our church here
'~ —I gave my new sixpence for that;

or feeding hungry little children—

we gave up buying sweetmeats last
. Christmas that they miocht have

-I suppose I can be-'

' bind-it,” she sdid.

soup. But-.what do I care for Work_
at the other end of the world,
am. ongst. black people whom I never
shall see in my life? . :

. Poor Annie left the room Wlth a
smh Mrs. Mason had heard the con-

‘ Versatlon between her two. ch11-

dren.

‘Do you know, my son, that all
God’s people form one body. though
some are in India, some in China,
some further off still?” No part of
the Lord’s Church can say to an-
other: ‘I have nothing to do with

thee; I care not what happens to

thee 3

‘I don’t understfmd
ch11d

Not-many minutes after, Robin
came back to his mother, a hand-
kerchief pressed .to . his bleeding
lip, and tears in his eyes. '

‘Mamma, my foot slipped—I fell
on the gravel—I have hurt my lip?
he exclaimed.

Mrs. Mason examined the hurt

said ‘the

‘and was glad to find that it was not

severe, but there was gravel on the
wounded lip.
~‘Run to the kit-
chen, my darling, ask for.a little
basin.. of warm water," bring it to

ey and.we-will,. I -hope; soon put

matters to rights.-

Robm came back, carefully car-

rying the basm, which was full and
and rather‘ heavy. G‘Lrefully and
tenderly the mother bathed her

‘boy’s lip.

‘Now,” said she, while binding it
up, does net my Robin see how vari-
ous parts of his body wunited in
helping the one part that needed
help?’

* _don’t just' see it
Chlld e .
‘The feet never. thought how far

aid the

‘we are from the lip, almost as far,

as cdn possibly be. Right foot

" and left foot, off they  trotted to

get the warm water. The ears
had beard what I wished you to do,

. and quick as lightning had given

their message to the brain. The
tongue, like a kind, near neighbor,
did its part. The eyes—' -

‘Oh, the eyes did nothing at all?
cried Robin, laughing. at his mo-
ther’s amusing simile; he had qulte
forgotten his pain, -

- What! did they not guide you to
and from the kitchen?  If they had
ill-naturedly kept shut, you might

Lbave had a worse fall than on the

aravel. The fingers—yes, even the
little one—helped to carry the ba-

sin of water.” -
‘It is a good-natured body,’ said

‘I must- wash and

N(}ER. e 9v

Robm, ‘every part so ready to he]p R

the poor lip.

‘Now, my bdy, do - you. .see my.'

meamncr‘?’ said the mother, with a
smile. ‘The missjonaries who
speak to the heathen, are like the
lip in the body, and they are some-
times in great trouble, and need
our help-and our prayers.. The

ears are those who listen to the

story of the wants of the heatlien,

and great societies are .like thée

brain, to arrange how to send"t(\)
them the bible, and men and women
to explain it. . We who try to give
and to collect may be compared to
parts of the feet and the hands.’

‘I must tell you sumething more
about the body’ said Mrs. Mason,‘te
show you how like it is to the
church. There is always a life
giving stream of blood flowing

- through it from the heart to the
head, and from the head to the
feet, as it were, joining the most

distant parts together.
I feel it beating at my wrist,’

said Robin. “What is like the life-
giving blood? - Is it not love to the
Saviour? ' = -

‘Yes,” replied Mrs.
where that holy love joins the mem-
bers of the church toorether, how is

it possible for a Christian to say,‘
“] have nothing to do.with mis-

sions?

The Upshot of a Quarrel.

A dish of milk was on the floor;
Puss wanted some, and so did
Dash;

*Twas big enoufrh for many more
To lap “out of “without a splash;
But she was rude, and he was

ruder—
Neither would let the other taste
it;
Kach thouo bt the other an intruder,

And dld the most to spill and '

waste it

If Dash one moment ventured nigh
Puss would that moment splt and

fl

If Puss: );;he dish mnext mmute
. sought,

Dash the next mmute raged and
fought

At length — with sorrow be it
spoken—

Between them both - the d1sh was.
broken.

Brothers and sisters, all take warn-
ing; -

'Phis lesson must not meet your
scorning. -

Never let sclfish trifles lead - -

To loud dispute and spiteful deed;

Yield to each other, and be sure

Your happiness is more secure.

—Good 0heer’ -

Mason, ‘and



QueenVictoria on Tem perance
It will be' seon from the follotwmg coTTes-
pondence that Her Majesty took an. inter-
- est in_the temperdance . movement at a very
" early perlod of her long and happy reigm. °
Mr c. B Deleva.n, cne of the foremost-
'tempemmoe men -in the United States (who
,died in 1871), sent four volumes of temper~
ance tales, written by T.. M. Sargent, Esq.,
richly bound, to Queen Victoria, through her
consul at New Ymk with the follorwmg let-
‘Ballston Centre, S-a_mtotga. Qounty,v
- ‘State of New York, October 22, 1837.
~ “To Her Most Gracious Majesty,

"Phe Queenn of. England ,

‘Pormit me to ask your Maje;ty ] accept-
ance of the ‘smal]l volumes accompanying
thig. The tales contained in them are found-
ed on facts. Their extemsive circulation in
this, country has, with the blessing of God,
been the means of turning very many from
the destructive paths. of intemperance; and
prevented thousands of OthCTn from enter-
ing upen the dowmward course, by induc-
ing them to abstain entirely from all those
drinks  which ‘ produce intoxicatiom. ~ The
great discovery - ‘has Dbeon made by hundreds
“of thousands in rthxs, and in other lamds that.
all liquors containing alcohol are never use-

 ful, but alwa.ys injurious to - persons in
health. Time and f:xslnon have lonC, ‘upheld
the common use of intomcatmg dmnks S but’
thie mnnot render sucm use mght or mcpedu-
ent, seeing the’ immense amount of crime
and wretchednoss that has, in all ages, a.nd
in all places followed as the legitimate effect’
of such use. It is cur belief that at least one
million of our adult pcopulation in America
have already abandoned the common use of
such drinks from this enlire convictiom, of
their always injurious and never useful ef-
- fect. For nine years I have been a very at-
tentive observer of the uniform effect of tho
use of intoxicating drinks, and have watched
the temperance reformation “with the most
intense interest; have collected much testi-
mony from every quarter; but I have nevér
seen or heard of an individual, who had for
any leugth of time totally abstained from the
use of all such drinks, whose testimony was
_not fully in favor of tlus new principle. It
is now universally admitted in this country .
that no other principle possesses any power
to reform the poor drunkard; it is also es-.
tablished, beyond all. question, that the in-
toxicating principle of alcohol is the pro-"
duet, not of distillation, but of fermemtation,
..In this country it has been found that the
example of those in exalted stations iz all
_powerful in carrying forward this great en-
terprise. It is in the poweﬁ of a few in any
country to eradicate a pernicicus custom,
no matter how popular, or of how  long
standing. Can those who cccupy high po-
sitions expect that those below them will be
much reformed or benefited by their pre-
. cepts while their e\a,mple teaches a “differ-
ent lesson? :

- ‘I resided seven ycars in Dnglemd ‘I was
then cmvinced and I now feel assured, that
‘coild the-entire population of Great Britain
be induced to abandon the use of alecholic
drinks as-a’ beverage, and thus prevent the
productions of her " zoil from destruction,
and ~worse  than ~ destruciion, - by ' the
‘brewer- and ~distiller, and save them for

‘food—poverty and crime would almost cease;

o .ter of n;ewssﬂty,
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‘emig'r:«utmn would not’ take place asa mar.-
L universal prospentxy in_‘_
. every branch. of mdustry woum prevail;

and the cou.n'try, m a.ll its- inte:rests, assume

' a.n appearance ‘of yoruthful vigor amd beauty

<. “May . I beg your Majesty. to. read these 1it-
tle. volumes° 1 almost venture to promise
that 'the perusa.l of the- ﬁrst story ‘(which

: has a,lrea.dy passed bhrough ‘over one hun-
“dred. editions) will create an mterest in the.
heart of your Majwty for those that follow.-

‘Our fervem(; prra.yer is that Englarnd the
Jand of our’ fa.thers ma.y expeu‘ionw her full
share of the bemefit of this great reforma-
tion; and that the hearts of its advocates
ma.y be cheared and their hands sm'eng’uhan
ed by the noble. example of her young ‘and
beloved Queen giving it her appcrobmtwn and
support If,-as I.fear, my zeal for this cause
has made me trespass too far, and I have
taken too great a lxbenty I will trust to yowr
Majesty to pardon my pri esum.ptxom and
think only of my motive.

‘May a kind- providence ever watch over

your Majesty, and enable- you, to,v_lew this
and may your.

important - smbjeet aright;
life be spared to be & rich blessing to your
OWILL people and the whole world, shall ever

-be the prayer of — Your MaJesty’s most

obedient humble serva.nt
‘EDWARD C DDLEVAN'

QUEEN VICTORIA’S ANbWER.

‘St. James Palace, Jan. 8, 1838.
‘Sir,—I have had the honor to submit your
letter to Her N'a.Je.,ty, and hta.ve sincere plea-

- gure in bemg able to inform you that the
‘Queen has. been. very graciously: plca.seed ‘to

acqu.lesce in the request therein expres=ed
and to a.ccefpt of the four small »olumes of
temperaince, tales which aocompa.med it. Her
Majesty was pleased at the same time to
command me-to.convey to you the expression
of her entire m,txsi‘anbion ‘at this mark of
your attention. The _subject, indeed, could
noi fail to-create g'rea:t interest. The efforts
which are now making both in America .and
this country for the suppression of the be-
setting sin of intemperance cannot but meet
with Her Majesty’'s approbation; and I think

it will be gratifying for you to lImow that.

those passages of your letter which relate
to your residence in England, and the effects
likely to be produced here by an absndon-

menit of this pemicmrus vice, are fully appre- .

ciated, and more particularly that passage

-which assures Her Majesty that ‘your fer-

vent prayer is that England, the land of our
fathers, may experience her full shase of this
great reformation.”—I have the honor, sir,
to be your most obedient servant, . .
‘J. H. GLOVER,
; ‘Her Majesty's Librarian.
“I'o Edward C. Delevan, Ballston Cenlre,
‘Saratoga County, SLate of New York.’
‘Temperanoe Recoud ?

Two Boys.
(By Ernest Gilmore.) .
They went to schoeol together, and played

together, these two boys, David Street, and.
They were healthy, hearty lit- .
“tle lads, with sunny faces and kind heanis.

Percy Hale."

But their eircumstances in life différed wide-
ly.  Perey’s father was.a well-to-do farmer,
and his home was a. delightful one. David
lived with his widowed mother in a little
cabin, which bad few comforts and no lux-
uries.  Mrs. Street worked very hard to get
emough to malke the wheel go roun.d -but She
did not oompla.in ;

"Whem my laddie vz'ows _ap,’
cheerily, ‘be'll work for me.’

shé _ Sald,

‘Let me work- for you now, mamma,’ he

begged

1y: i
“You must get an education ﬁrst, my boy,

‘after which you can do better work.’

What‘ kind of work can I do, ma.mma.'l’

: he asked eagerly.

*Time will tell’ .
‘T wish I was a man now,’ he sa.id' ‘'d

carn a lot of - money, end then I'd buy-a. .

house. for you, mamma—forr you and me. I'd
like one like Perey's.  Oh, wouldnt it be

iolly, mamma?

Mrs, Street smiled ‘in ﬁhe eager httle fa.ce,-
then she mghed

Days, weeks, months, and years passed on.
David went to school regulardy. He made

.steady progress. Out of school he helped his
" mother in various ways,

and often found, ]
time to play with Percy Hale.

* David had only one objection to. going to
the Hales’, viz.: there was always a cider
barrel on tap. Tt began in the early fall
when .lhe cider was sweet, and kept on right
through the year. .

Da.vul was urged to ‘help h:mself but he
never did.

‘I have sxgned the pledge,’ he sqld

. ‘But this is sweet cider,’ Percy explained.

‘Cider doesn't keep sweet,’ asserted David;
‘anyvay water’s good c'no-ug‘h for me.’

‘So when he was thirsty he quenohed his
thirst at the old Well and when Percy want-
ed a drink he.visited the cider barrel. The

-more of a ‘twang’ there Was to the mder the

better he hked it.

. L mL % * LR T

_Twenty years have passed since you first
met the two boys, so, of course,. you would
not :recognize  the. men of thirty, - Percy
‘Hale's’ fa:bher and “mother +were -dead, ‘and
Percy, llved a.lone with a ‘faithful old house-
keeper. . The ‘once pretty’ and well—kept' _
home was much in nesd of. refpair, so was the

- master of tho house

One fair June day; when the sweet .T.\_mev
roses were all abloom in the front yard, the
old home went under the hammer and Percy
was cast adrift, He was already so bound
with the chain of inlemperance that he look-
ed like 2 man of fifty.

The same day in a house sixty. miles dis-
tamt, David Street, C. E., stood with his
arms abouwt his mother. All .about them.
were ‘green things .growing,’ and the scent
of romes. - They were sitting on the verandah
of a. bezm'hful Queen Anne cottage, which
was a gem in every way.

. ‘It seems like a dream, Dand Mrs Street
said, smiling through tears of joy, I can-

_not realize that this beautifdl home is reaily

ours. That you, my blessed Loy, have earn-

ed it.’ .

‘If it ha.dn’t been for you, mother, I could-
n't have dome it; It was that pledge, mother; .
that and God’s hand, kept me true to my

PUTPOSE: —‘Temperance Banner

. -— -
If there wero no-temperate 'dr,iynking, there
would be none that is intemperate. Men
do not genérally begin by what is usnally
called immoderate indulgence, but that which
they rogard s moderate. Let it be remem-
bered, then, that what is usually styled
temperate drini king stands as the condition
precedent to that - which 1s m.temperate .
Discontinue one, and the other becomes im-
possible. And what is ‘the causé of moder-.

_ale drinking? ‘Is it the force of na tural ap-

petite? Rarely. - Nine tenths, .if not nine-
ty-nine hundreédths, of those who use alco-
holie stimulants, do it, in the first mstame
and often for a lomg time n.ot from appe-
tite, b'urt from deferemce to custom or fash-
ion. They ‘look' on the Wme. —_— Bwhop

Putter.

m a btg boy, ten’ years old'v .
stre‘tahmg himself up to his- greatest height. . e
. His m.other la.ughed a.nd then sald sobem- L




LESSON VI—FEB. 6.~ - - .
, OUR FATHER'S CARE,"
' Matt. ¥i, 24-34.  Memory verses, 25, 26.
Read vi,, 19 to vil,, 29. T

~ Qolden Text.

‘He careth for you'—I Pet v., 7.
Daily Readings.
M. Matt. vi., 24-34.—Our Father’s care.

T, Luke xii,, 22-32.—Qur Father knows our
~ needs. .
W. I. Pet..v., 1-14—'Casting all your care

upon him.’
Th. Matt. vii., 1-14—~—Tvery one that asketh
) recziveth.’ . T -
. Malt. vii.,, 15-29.—End of the Sermon on
the Mount, i

S. Acts G;:(;'iiq 22-34—'Wo aro the offspring of

8. Ps. civ:, 1-35.—The -wonderful providence
of cur Father. .

. Lesson Story.

The treasure of the heart is that which
is held as the groatest value im life. Whe-
ther it be wealth, fame, love, .character.
appearance, dress, or whatever it be, each
heart has a deep lnnging for possessious of
some kind, Mammon stands for the earihly
longings and fleshly desires common-to man.
To love these is to despise God and his com-

mandments. (Deut., x., 12-21.) . To love
God truly is to hate all evil,  (Eph. iv., 21~
24:- Col. iii.) Mamimon, the God of this

world, can give us only thoge corruptible
{reasures.which even if we manage to keep
through a lifetime, we certainly cannot take
with us into eternity. The very sireets of
the New Jerusalem are made of gold, there-
fore our gold and earthly treasures would be
of nn more value there than o much dust.
- Serving Mammon brings unsatisfying plea-
‘sure at best in this world, and an elernity of
shame and remorse. - (Dan. xii.;2.). . Serving
God brings-contentment - and..gverlasiing
peace. (Isa. xxvi.,, 3.) .Those who gerve

God are laying up for themselves rich trea-

sure in heaven, a reward to be enjoved
ﬁhrfu.gfh all eternity. (II. Tim. iv., 8: I. Pet.
i, 4: v, 4. . - ’
. Those who serve God with all their heart,
with all their mind and with -all their
‘strength, need have no anxibus care about
their support. The Father who gave them
life can surely provide the necessary suste-
nance of that life. (Psa. xxxvii, 25.) The
Creator of that matchless piece of mechan-
jsm, the humamn body, ~will certainly not
leave it unprotected. (Gen. iii, 21.) The
Lord who provides food even for the little
birds can not neglect his own children.
Worrying is'no help to us in any way, no
amount of worrying over our size could
make us grow even an inch after we had
reached our full height. Worrying and anx-
fety canmot help us in our temporary af-
fairs, much less in our spiritual life.

The God who makes the beauty of the
Yilies and the grass, no two blades ‘of which
are exactly .alike, the God who orders all the
incomparable beauty of the earth, the sky
and the waters, the God who cares so mi-
nutely for his whole universe — is he not
_ able to clothe his own children? -

* " The heathen know nothing of the bounti-
ful Father in heaven, therefore it is natural
for them to worry over their daily needs,
But children of the King should be about
their Father’'s business, seeking in every
way to promote the Kingdom: of God and
his righteousness, and the loving heavenly
Tather will -daily provide his trusting chil-
dren with «all needful things. (Phil. iv., 19.)

- Lesson Hymn.
Peace! perfect peace! in this dark world of

sin?’ )
The blood ‘of Jesus whispers peace within.

ARY .

Peace! .perfect peace! by thronging duties
ressed ?

P 5d ?
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.
—Bishop ‘of ‘Exeter, " L

.. _Lesson Hints.

-*No -man can serve two masters’ — serve
here means to eerve wholly and constautly.
The word in the original means to be a
slave, the same word is found in Paul’s

ll
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writings.— (Rom. vi, 6: xii, 11: xiv., 18.) .

‘Mammon’—everything that the world calls
gain. Mammon commonly stands for the
love of money and greed of gain. (I, Tim.,
vi.,, 9, 10.) -But any ambitions or desires
which constamtly fill our hearts to the ex-
clusion. of God must be counted. evil. If .
we love evil we hate the holiness and purity
of God, becausé they condemn us, therefore
each cherished idol makés us” hate God
though we may 'not acknowledge it even to
our own hearts, o :

‘Take no thought'—the word means in the
original ‘to be over-anxious’ or full of care.
Tt might fairly be translated ‘do not worry.’
Worry drives away the peace of God, if we
allow it.in our hearts. .

‘Fowls of the air'—the birds take the food
God provides for them duily, they do not
worry over the future nor lay up store for
the days which may never come to them.

‘Your heavenly Father'—a Father so care-
ful of even the smallest of his creatures can
not forget his own child. '

“Teking thought'—anxious ecare, WOITY.

‘Cubit'—about eighteen inches.
_*‘Consider’—in the original this meams ‘to
learn thoroughly’ to meditate upon and to
understand. “The lilies’—the wild lilies of
Palestine were famous for their abundance
and gorgeous coloring. ‘How they grow'—
they are doing their whole duty. God put
them there to~grow in beauty and to draw
men’s thoughts to the beauty of holiness.

.God puts us here to grow in his likeness and
.thus draw all men's thoughts to the glori-

ous beanty of Christ, .

‘Even Solomon’ — King Solomon was the
Jewish ideal of gorgeous grandeur. The
finest and most perfect cloth manufdetured
looks coarse and rough under a microscope.
But the texture of a petal of the commonest
flower is so perfect that a microscope only
brings to view fresh beauties, and shows the
perfection of the handiwork of God.

‘Grags™—herbs, . The wild flowers grew
thick in the fields, and were cut with the
grass, for fuel. Dried grass was frequently
used for heating the clay ovens, in which
cakes were baked. - S
_ ‘Gentiles’—the heathen who did not know
God as the Jews did,

‘Seek ‘ye firet the kingdom of God'—God
will supply all our needs if we give our.
lives to his.service.. ... .. Co

< "Primary Lessomn.

_Little children can easily understand the
loving ‘care of our heavenly Father. Most
of you have kind parents who provide for
you a nice comfertable home, plenty of food,
and proper clothing. You would never
think of sitting down to cry and fret for fear
you should not get any thing to eat the next
day. If you are loving and obedient you
trust your pareats to take care of you, you
would never think of doubting them.

Perhaps sometime when you were naugh-
ly you were sent to bed without any supper,
that was not because mother did not love
you, but bocause she had to punish you so
{hat you would not be ‘naughty again.
Sometimes God has to punizh people by
making them very poor so that ihey cannot
buy encugh food or warm clothes. It is be-
cause they have disobeyed God in some Way.
But somctimes very good people are poot,
Jesus was very poor on earth. Yos, Jesus
chose .poverty, but he always obeyed and
trusted his Father, and his Father always
provided his daily bread.

God loves us more tenderly than the kind-
est earthly parent could. 1f we obey and
Iove him best of all he will never let us lack
any good thing that we need. .o

Suggested Hymns.

‘God, who hath made the daisies,’ ‘Praise
the Saviour, ‘There is no love like the love.
of Jesus,’ ‘Jesus knows thy sorrow,” ‘Day by
day the manna fell, ‘O worship the Lord.

Practical - Points..
T A. H. CAMERON.
Feb., 6.—Matt. vi,, 24-34,

The dotble-minded servant actually serves
one master and that is not Christ. Verse 34.
Worrying about temporal things shows lack
of faith. How encouraging the lesson from
the birds. Verses 25, 26. Fine feathers do
not always make fine birds. Those whom
the Lord clothes woar garments that “will
never- become faded: or ragged or -old.
Verses 27-30. .Food and clothing’ are the
Lord’s. gifts to his people. Why should we
worry, es in verse 31, since it is written in
Romans viii,, 32. OCur perplexity about our
needs should -be dissolved by tho sweet as-

surance that our Father knoweth all. Verss

392, God’s estimate of values is always cor-

rect. Therefore should we give his kingdom.
the uppermost seat in our heart. . Verse 33.-

‘Worrying. about the future is sinful, because
the Lord forbids-it. .Oneé day’s burden.is
enough to carry, and our Father will either
lighten the load or .increase.our ptrength.
Verse 34, © - o
The Lesson Illustrated.

The.lesson Jesus had to teach in his life
and so often over again to-day is that God,

our Father loves us and cares for us, and

wants to fill our lives with his fulness.
That the hindrances are all on our side, none
on his. That our shutting him out is his
greatest grief and our greatest loss. .

So wa have the sun, representing God’s
love, shiring on all, desiring -to warm - and
help all, and in: our lessom, the lilies of tho

s " P
Benor Anxius, = He careT FonYou.

grass, not garden flowers; but so little cared
for as to be used for fuel, yet he cares for
them. The fowls of the air, valueless to us;
but he provides for them, while only we can-
not trust him; and we, in the midst of his
sunshine, keep our beart's’ im‘ perpetual

. shadow with our great big man-made and

woman-made umbrellas, big black and ugly,

of worry and fret. He won't forget. He

will provide, Let us do his wili, cast worry

‘to the winds, and live in the sunshine.” -
, Prizes.

The prizes offered in - this' competition

v

were teachers’ bibles, complete with maps, .

ccncerdance, etc.  As there are a few whe
have faithfully sent in answers each month,
not always sufficiently correct to count for
ilhe prize, we have decided to give to each of
these Recognition Prizes. This prize com-
sists of a year's subscription to the ‘Nor-
thern Messenger.’ .

The first prize is awarded to Miss Emma
Moore, whose papers have always been a
pleasure to examine on account of their neat
writing and clear expression. “Louis G.
Hamilton, and J. B. Gray, receive equal
prizes.
win and Leila Duffin deserve special men-
tion for their good papers, but they have
not sent in their answers sufficiently regu-
larly to count for the prize. ’ S

: FIRST PRIZE. :

Miss Emma Moore, 27 Richmond street, S

John, N.B.
SECOND PRIZE. .

James E. Gray, Uxbridge, Ont. . .
Louis Gayton Hamilton, Carleton, Nova

Scotia. ' o
RECOGNITION PRIZES.

Etta M. Rogers, Cora May Sider, Mary
Lydia Crisp, Kate H. Moorehead, Helen
Bentham, Helen de Witt Laurence, Annie
Sharpe, Jennie Ross, Elizabeth Ann Cralg,
Blla C. Anderson.

Will these compotitors kindly write at
once to say whether they wish their prize
addressed to their own subscription or sent
to the address of a friend. Write the name
and address very plainly. '

SEARCH QUESTIONS HONOR ROLL.

Emma Moore, Louls G. Hamilton, Grace D.
Allan, Jennie Ross, Lizzie Brown, Kate H.
Moorehead, Etta M. Rogers, J.
Maude Peach. )

HONORABLE MENTION. o

Mary Lydia Crisp, Helen Bentham, Helen
de Witt Taurence, Cora May Sider, E. Eliza~
beth Ann Craig, Annie Sharpe, =~ =~ =~
“Christian Endeavor Topic.

‘Feb. 6.—The Christian’s confidence. — IL
Sam. xxil., 1-4, 29-37: I Pet. i, 3-9. o

e

Two little girls, Violet Haley Good- |

E Gray,
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.- Send t
-tions .along  with - your: own'- subscription

tian Work.”,

" housewife, who

" ed with salt, and butter.
-with' the point of a table spoon all over its

f

‘e

©7 7. (By Ainie M. Toohey)

.+ -.The usually welcome summer guost 1s not
" such a numerous personality as may be im-

. agined. The chief requisites f6r becoming a
desirable summer guest are a bona fide in--

. yitation,  necessary changes of both useful
and. ornamental. clothing—as every hostess.

- likes her guests to appear ‘well — requisits
.and ~ sufficient .

‘toilet articles, stationery,
spending money to defray incidental car fare,
laundry, or other needs for money. * Tho

- ‘would-be welcome guest must also remember
_ikat no matter what his or her- idle mode of -
living at. home, or- command of servants, :

they are nol justified-in expecting’ any -un-

',‘l'easomble.amtention or service in another’s
household.

A guest should be especia‘.ll_y
careful to. preserve gocd temper and pati-

ence, and to always reasonably -submit to .
Prompiness at.

the wishes - of the hostess..
meals and avoidance cf oreating litter about
slecping apartments, sitting-rooms_ and pi-
azzas are additional requirements in a’'guest.

" But, perhaps, of all things is a general obli-
~viousness of
. feelings and comfort of those upon whom

celf in -consideration of the

devolve tho duty of entertainment.—‘Chris-

Savory Economy..

. Frances B..Merrili, in an article entitled

" “{Tousekeeping near Paris,’ makes special

note of the admirable economy of the French
never fails to set: fortha
gavory repast. - She writes: ‘Absolutely 'no-
‘thing is wasted.- Nothing is allowed to ' look
‘messy,” or becomo spoiled. Scraps are made

- into @ strong, rich Leef-tez or bouillon, .al-
" ivays on hand and for- sale at"six.cents .a
. quart.
 are boiled: in strongly. scasoned. water,

Ragged, or “left-over pieces -of- tirat

many a frugal meal.is helped out by a pound

“of this heef atcight cents'and-a cént’s worth

of grated horse-radish, pickles or mustard.
Gver the fire or on the side mex't_itvs‘ heart,
there is always the never-failing  scup
kettle; a wholesome custom; n
pomical one, and cne which every American

‘woman who diseavers it clings to faithfully.

A bowl of soup to a hungry child, or to a

begear, a cupful when the mother herself is

fired and has a hysterical lump in  her
throat, that is good sense. When a French
housekeeper -makes. her -clear bouillon, it is

a matter of rule, but into the everyday soup -

kettle goes every sorap.of food in perfect
condition and unsweetened. A cx:ust of
bread, a slice of apple, a bit of caulifiower,
o shred of cabbage, a picce of bacen, a oouple
of chicken wings, cne foilows the other; day

. in and day out, until by some unlucky '
- chanee it runs dry, or discretion suggests a

new start.—-N. Y. ‘Obsgn'er."

'.Sele.éted Recipes.

Onions as. a nerve tonic, — A well-known
medical authorily on nervous diseases says:
‘Onions make a nerve tonic not to be despis-
ed.. No other vegetable will so quickly- re-
lieve and tone up a wornout system, and
they, should be eaten freely,particularly by
brain workers, and thdse suffering from
blogd. and nervous diseases) The strong
flavor of omions that is so objectionable to

many, is removed, if they are soaked for a
short time in warm salt water, before being .

‘cooked. It is claimed that if, after eating
uncooked onions, one eats a sprig of parsley

- dipped in strong vinegar, no unpleasant.tell- ..

tale 'odor. will annoy. . ‘
A fish pie.—~For an emergency hot dish for

" preaffast or luncheon, mimce the fish, either

fresh or salt, into a soft paste with white

gravy, and fill a deep plate with it. White
gravy.is made by a slightly thickened com-

bination of two-thirds water, one-third milk,
well Dboiled -together, then seasoned with
salt, pepper and celery. The cornstarch or
fiour is first ‘mixed smoothly in cold water
before ‘being added to the boiling liquid,

-otherwise it will be lumpy. The crust is of

mashed  potatoes, mixed with milk, season-
‘Dent prettily

surface, get in the oven until colored. a pret-

: ty brown.—N.Y. ‘Obsorve}r.'

y o
b

“rural sunset scene.. .

. "*Secret Power,’

anid

ap eco-

- Lilies.

MESSENGER PREMIUMS.

SPECIAL OFFERTO WORKERS.

two new or two renewal-subserip-

with 90 ‘ets. and 'securs  a hanhdsome .

: pair of pictures, ‘Cluck, Cluck,’ und .‘Take
. Care,”.each 13-x 8, both by A. F. Tait, illus-

trating ‘the ¢are and. anxiety of ‘Biddy’ and -

‘her ‘brood of chickeus, or choice of either -

for a mew- subscriber and renewal, with 60c. -
“Sehool .In,’ 15 x. 18, b~ J. H. Dolph, re- -

. presenting’ pussy..instructing her family of

five—a pretty and amusing picture, can be
had for three subscribers 'at 30c-each, or

“choice of one of the three following pictures:

‘Day’s, Work Done,’ 19 x 18, an exquisite

‘Roses,” 20% x 131, a cluster of pink. and
white of this favorite flower, by George C.
Lambden. -~ - T

‘I'm -a Daisy,’ (a prize baby), 161 x:13,

- by Miss Ida Waugh, a picture of a beauti- -

ful blue-eyed babe. -
~ MOODY BOOKS—PATER COVER.
_“The way_to God, and how to find i, So
plain that ‘He who runs may read.” - . -
‘Eleasure and profit in bible study.’ Fresh,
bright, deeply devotional and Lelpful. ’
* ‘Heavea,” where it is, its:inhabitants, and

‘how-to get there. , . -
- .. ‘Prevailing .prayer, What hinders it

Nine essential elements-to true prayer. .
The secret of success In

Christian life and work. -

... "I'o the Work.”: A trump'et‘ call to Chris- .
tians. ‘Will prove-helpful’ and inspiring to ..

all Christian workers. o
" ‘Bible characters.” Studies of the charac-
ters of Daniel, Enoch, Lot, Jacob, and-John
EhelBaptist He makes the bible a living
ook, . - :

- ‘Sovereign grace. Its- source, it§ nature, .
and its effeets..- ..ol o o e
_..‘Select .sermons.! — ‘Where .art ~thou?
. There'is no difference,’ ‘Good news,’ “Charist -
.. seeking “sinners, ‘Sinners .séeking Christ; .
‘ What think ye of Christ? - ‘Excuses,’ and
The blood.” »: . - I '

."Choice of any cne book. for three 'subscrip-

.. tions, new or-renewal, at 30c each. '

g COOK ‘BOOK. .
.. The Standard Codk Book (paper cover),
embracing more than one thousand recipes
and practical suggestions to housekeepers,

fully illustrated.  Compiled by Mrs. T. J.

" Kirkpatrick. A useful book for the kitchen,

for three subscriptions at 30c each. -

HYACINTHS, NARCISSUS, CHINESE
" SACRED LILIES,

These beautiful flowering bulbs are much
admired, and are grown by many more now
than in former years, particularly when the
ground is covered with ice and snow. They
malke attractive premiums, and were in much
demand when given with the ‘Messenger’
on a former occasion. -

The bulbs are a choice collection, and will
be forwarded post paid, securely packed.

Two subsecribers at 30c each will' secure

N two hyacinths or two narecissus, or two Ro-

man hyacinths, Two subseribers at 30c each
will secure one of the famous Chineso Sacred

. THE QUEEN’S PICTURE.

We have 2 handsome colored picture ot
Queen Victoria, which has. been -much ad-
mired. To secure ope free send two sub-

' ADVERTISEMENTS. .

#In baying seeds “economy 18

extravaganece,’’ hecause the cost

f cultlvation wasted on inferlorseeds
always largely exceeds the original
cost of the best and dearest seeds to
be bad. The best in always tho
cheapest. ' Pay a trifle more for

EERRY’S

SEEDS

& end always get your money's worth,
§ Five cents per paper. everywhere
' Alwoys the best. Seed Annual free.
' D.M.FEBRY&co..Windspr.‘Qnt.'

VSci‘-lii_f‘iovhé,r with your: own ;éneWél; ‘at 300

WITNES

. u + r} : .
Degall & Bon,' and’ all lethera to the editor should bo

.A,:"'_;;’AiI:_IANDSOME BIBLE, &
‘Send twenty- names for.the *Northern:
Messenger,” at thirty cents each, and secure

_ - our large size, handsome Bagster Bible, free, -
The binding, -printing,- contents dnd finish" ... -

make it a complete:Bible. Size:when open,

_13% inches by 9%. Would make a beautifal . -
present: to a father,”mother, "brother, -sister

or teacher..

The- book -formerly sold for :

One yearly. 'sub'scriptibﬁ, -30c. .
Tllxlree or more to.different addresses, 258
each. . . ) o R

: :‘Tep'orv"mo're to 6ne add,reég, 20c’ each,

‘Whon addsessed to Montresl City, Great Britain and

" Postal ‘Union cbuntrios, 520 postage must be added for each
copy;. United States and Cannds free of postage.. Special

arrangenients will be ‘made for delivering packeges of 10 or
-more in Montreal. Subseribers residing in tho, United States -

. can remit by Post Office Money Order on Rouses Point, N.Y-

or Express Money Order payablo in Montreal. _
iS_ax:uple package supplied free on applica-
tion. . R :
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
R Publishers, Montreal.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

WE'want.a. paper to' give an honest
and intelligent opinion on ' every
question, free fiom'any personal, par-
tisan or financial influence. One-
we can. depend on to think before
it speaks and to speak out what

. it thinks, While it continues to o
T AKE the foremost place as a. veliicle
2 of news, it is one of the:very
... few papers that. keep their columins
free from injurious reading and ad:

-vertisements. . .-

TH "WITN ESSlsthcactL\'cadvocate St
e of &very good. cause and aims:to - -

. be under all circumstances.a "7

ness. . It gives well ar- .
ranged néws, carefully selected read-
ing, pléntifat illustrations, rcliable

. market reports, and answers to ques-
tions on all subjects. o

s

Send twenty names for the “Northern
Messenger,” at thirty cents each, and securp
our large size, handsome Bagster Bible, free.

. The binding, printing, contents and finish

make it a complete Bible. . Size when open,
1314 inches by 9%. Would make a beau:iful
present to a father, mother, brother, siater
or teacher. /The book formerly sold for

$3.00. -
THE MIOST NUTRITIOUS.
' GRATEFUL— COMFORTING
_ w . & .. E
VB STUDY R s
; : keeplng, Businesy Forms, Pene
< Writlag, Aritbmotle; Shorte
hond, ete.thoroughly by MAIL at e R
ovory earnost student., S5
Wogivea nuful,lloney.\!uklng

. BREAKFAST AND SUPPER.
mnnship, Com’ Law, Letier .
your own HOME, Success guar.
2

fomad, Jewii gy e, B TS, -
og Lree.| :
Trial lesson 10‘30-535‘&“:@ A A

YOUIL NAME nicely printed on 2) Rich.
), Gold Edge, Fancy BShape, Silk Fringed
- Envelope Veis), Florals, &c.. Cords, This
897 Gold Plated Ring and a 250 present sl for
10:. Samples, outitand private ferms to

e e 2.
. Agents, 3. Address STAR C_AR.D CO...Knoplton. BoQ

s BABY'S OWN: -

RAMSEISOCT

e it

THE *NORTHIKN MESSENGER is printed sod poblished . -
overy weok ot tho ‘Witness' Building, ot tho corner of

Conig amd Bt. Peler stréots in the ity of Montreak by . © -

- John Redpath Dougall, of Montresl i

ahould’ bo- add

d *Jobn

addressed Editor of the * Northern Messengern.'

\ for truth add rightsous- . |




