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A CHINESE WEDDING, AND A CHINESE
STATESMAN.

Tho Pekin correspondent of the London Graphic gives
the following description of the wedding of Lady Blosson
Tseny, the youngest daughter of the Marquis Tseng, one
of the ministers of the Chinese foreign office, vice-presi-
dent of the Boards of Admiralty and Revenue, and late
Chinesc minister to the court of St. James, to Mr. Woo,
one of the Chineso seeretaries to the Marguis, and ayoung
man of talent and much promise.

thisevent, Numerousand valuable gifts poured in upon
bride and bridegroom. The usual procession through
tho streets of tho presents of tho bride was witnessed by
most of the foreign community. The presents were
carried on over 100 tables. A similar procession took
place of the presents of the bridegroom. On the day
preceding the marriage over 500 visits of congratula-
tion were paid to the Marquis by the high ofiicials of
tho capital. On Sunday, the G6th, the marriage was
celebrated, and on Tuesday, the 8th, a grand reception
of all the foreigners in Peking took place. Chinese offi-

** Great preparations,” says the writer, ¢“wero made for.

. THE MARQUiS TSENG.

I " ' ?,‘“;f'

‘the greatest wisdom in the choice of a son-in-law-—char-

.to the nrrungement was also sought and obtained. This

cials and numerous hzdieé, friends of the family, were
present to witness he reception. The bride ~was
in her costly and handsome sitks and wonderfully
beautiful and .exquisitely delicate and ornamented
bridal headdress, literally covered with pearls and gay
plumage. A veil of hanging beads of peurls of great
value and beauty enshrouded her. The guests were
permitted to view the private apartments and presents
of the bride. This was considored a great priviloge, and
proved most atbractive.  Foreigners had never before
been permitted to view the sanctwa of Chinese family
life. The conrtyards were covered with lofty mat cano-
pies, the inside of which were hung round with scrolls
in silk and red cloth, with the Chinese character for
felicity prominent cverywhere. Tho marviage augurs
well for the happy couplé, the parents having exercisod

acter and ability, and not position or wealth, having
actuated them m the choice. The consent of the bride

is a new and important innovation.
Our jllustration is from a photograph of Mr. Woo
and Lady Blossom Woo, taken immedintely after the

™ THE MARQUIS TSENG.

THE WEDDING OF LADY BLOSSOM TSENG, DAUGHTER
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ceremony. The hanging pearls have been
removed from the front of the heanddress.
The Chinese inseription in the background
~—ome behind each chair—signifies the word
“Hoi” (felicity), Tho illustration below
depicts the bridal sedan chair.

And now a word or two of the Marquis
Tseng himself. This cnlightened and
accomplished diplomatist, who has for more
than five years represented tho Chinese
Government in London and Paris, is, says
an English authority, the head of one of
the few Chinese families which, according
to the ideas of the West, would be termed
aristocratic. Tracing back its descent to
Tseng-tzu, one of the favorite disciples and
followers of the great philosopher Confu-
cius, and himself the author of one of the
four classics named the ‘Taheo,” it has
produced- several remarkable men in -the
Jong interval. Tho father of the present
Marquis was one of the mostremarkablemen
China has seen in the last thirty years. His

E Y- _‘ - . e
THE BRIDAL SEDAN CHAIR.

name was Tseng Kwofan,and he took the
principal command against the Taeping ro-
bels.” In 1865 he recovered Nankin, for
which striking service hie was made a mar-
quis, or Honu of the first grade, which
signifies that the title descends in the same
degree to his successors. Tseng Kwofan’s
brother, Tseng Kwotsinuen, who is still liv-
ing, was created an carl on the same ocea-
sion.

The present Marquis, who succeeded to
the title on the death of his father in 1872,
was born on a date corresponding. to our
7th of December, 1839, At that time the
nume of the reigning emperor was Taouk-
wang.  Although born in his native pro-
vinee of Hoonan, Tseng Chitse was removed
to Pckin before he way twelve months old.
He resided there for thirteen years, pursu-
ing such studies as are taught in the Kwo-
tzu-chien, or Imperial College, which is able
to confer upon its students the privilege of
a certain ofticial rank without examination.
When the young Tseng was fourteen he
had to accompany his father back to Hoo-
nan, in order to perform one of those
periods of mourning for a newr relative
which so frequently interfere with the
transaction of public business in China.
He accompanied his father as a kind of sec-
retary throughout the long war with Taep-
ing Wang from 1853 to 1865, and he thus
ained an insight into the practical work of
administration, which was not possessed by
many of his contemporvaries. DBubalthough
e did excellent work he received not the
least, roward or recognition beeause hie was
serving under his father. Nor was his in-
troduction to public life after his father’s
decease more rapid, for when he had ful-
filled the stipulated period of -mourning
of twenty-seven wmonths for his father
he had to perform a similar retivement
for the loss of his mother. Then he was
appointed & Tang Kwan, or expectant
Sccretary of State,  While waiting for of-
fice he’ was nominated, in 1878, to succed
his relutive I wvo Sungtao as representative
-of China at the Cowrt of St. James. Tu
1880, on the failuve of Chung How's mis-
sion and the repudiation of the Treaty of
Livadia, the Marquis Tseng was appointed
Ambassador and Envoy Plenipotontiary to
the Cowrt of St. Petersbury, and instructed
to proceed without delay to Russia in order
to reopen the negotintions on the subject of
the provinee of Kuldja. He procoeded in
the task with such tact and decision that
not only did he suceed in inducing the
Russian Foreign Oftice to re-open the ques-
tion, but even to yield what the Chinese
wanted. The Marquis Tseng’s more recent
“diplomatic encounters with M. Challemel-
TLacour and M. Ferry ave within the mem-
ory of our rveaders. No one ean dispute
the skill with which the Marquis conduc-
ted the diseussion of the Tonquin question
from his side, but an Ambassador is power-
less if his Government will not resolutely
support him, or if it shows itself wenk and
undecided.

The Marquis Tseng is a litteratenr of no
mean- order as well as a diplomatist. Ie
has composed poems, and he is one of the
greatest authorities on the Chinese lan-
guage. He is famous for his ‘caligraphy,
and the walls of the Chinese Court at the
Fisheries Exhibition were .decorated with
admirable samples of his penmanship.

It need only be said in conclusion that
‘the Marquis is not & polygamist, and that
every one brought into contact with him
confesses the charm of his manner and the
amiability of hisheart, as well as the large-
ness of his views on political questions, and
the ripeness of his understanding.

. ———

HOLDING THE OLDER BOYS.
- BY S. A. WILs'ON.'

It is an old, familiar problem which yet
confronts us with startling freshness, every
now and: then, in the shape of ‘“What are
we going to do with those boys? Those
classes in our own school who are begin-
ning to beafraid of being called children,
and to suspect that they are too old to
come to Sunday-school ; what shall we
do with them #*- :

Our attempt at solving the problem
was in this fashion: A lamge class was
formed and a separate room given them.
Though something of accurate grading
must be lost in a large class, yet there
is a compensating gain.
of sixteen will attend a class of twenty-
five who could not be induced to be
one of six. Then the boys had a name of
their own. They were named after one
of the heroes of their own church history.
That put the apparent responsibility of the
class upon the boys themselves, rather than
upon their teacher,

When the secretary reads the report of
the collection and attendance of the Knox
Classor the Wesley Class, the boys feel th: t
the responsibility of success or failure rests
on their own shoulders, and they do not if
he says Mr. Smith’s or Miss Brown’s class.

A lady was placed in charge of our class,
with n young gentleman as -her assistant.
The limits of age were placed at fourteen
and eighteen. At the former age boys
were transferred from the main departnaent
of the school. The boys there soon learned
to look forward to this promotion. It be-
cume an incentive to attendance and ab-
tention there. At eighteen, the boys werc
allowed to enter the Young People’s Bible
Class. From the class were chosen a se-
cretary, treasurer, and librarian, as the boys
were fortunate enough to obtain a library
of their own.

Once in a while the class had a socialat a
private house, which the teachers aimed to
make as attractive as possible,

The real problemn which confronted the
teacher was, to hold and interest the boys
during the Sunday morning hour, and then
to gain from them some Bible atudy.

The forty minutes which the class had to
themselves while their doors were closed,
was divided into two parts. The time of
what Joseph Cook would call the prelude
was taken up by lessonsin Bible geography
with the'aid of wall maps and sketch maps
drawn on the blackboard by different
scholars, or lessons upon the Bible in gen-
eral, its divisions, names, authors, and simi-
lar topics.  All the devices learned in Sun-
duy-school conventions and normal classes
were freely used, together with others in-
vented for the occasion.

"Then we had talks upon ancient Bible
manuscripts and the early translations, with
blackbonrd examples of the appearance of
the one, and the English of the other. Or
we took up topies suggested by the lesson,
as the temple, illustrating it with diagrams
and picturcs.  Ourown church history and
heroes were not forgotten. On missionary
Sundays, the first in each month, mission-
ary facts or figures were in-order. Occea-
sionally. our best reader gave us an appro-
priate poem, or a vivid pictuwre from Ben
Hur or Geikie's Life of Christ, Once in &
while the pastor, or some outside person,
wasg invited to give the boysa talk upon
some suitable subject. )

Two principles were kept constantly in
mind. TFirst, curiosity is an important aid
to interest. “We never- told beforehand
what we were going to do, and a constant
eftfort was made to avoid monotony. While
keeping the smne general aim, the methods
were varied as much as possible.

Second, the more a boy can be persuaded
to do, the greater will be his interest. To

Many a boy

tions upon the next lesson were given to
different boys, and answers called for the
next “Sunday. A general question was
placed upon the blackboard for the whole
class. Sometimes this was a . Bible search
question,” and sometimesa subject or wovd
for which to find a Bible reference. The
secretary credited the boys answering these
with an ‘‘honor.” At the. end of each
quarter a report of these was made. The
boys having the . highest honors” had
their names placed on the ‘‘Honor
List,”  which “was hung on the wall
of the class-room during the next quarter.
At Christmas, the two boys having the
most ‘‘honors” during the year, were
presented, much to ‘their surprise, with a
handsome Bible, while each boy was given
a Sunday-School Times Lesson Calendar.
And so, with many devices, and the ex-
penditure of & nearly unlimited amount of
time and thought, we experimented upon
the solution of our problem.—Sunday-
Schwol Times.

—_————
SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
LESSON IX.—~-DECEMBER 2,
ISRAEL UNDER JUDGES.—Judg. 2 ;11-23.

CoMMIT VERSES 11, 12,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Take heed, brethren, lest there be inany of
you an evil heart of unbelief, in departing fromn
the living God,—Heb. 3:12,

CENTRAL TRUTH. )
To depart from God is the \va)" to ruin.

DAILY READINGS.

M. Judg.1:1-20.
P, Judg. 2:1-10,
W. Judg.2:11-23;
Th, Deut. 3 : 23-40.
F. Prov.1:10-33.
Sa; Ps. 107 : 1-21.

Su,” Heb. 12: 111,

TiME.~The period of the Judges extended over
330 years from the death of Joshun, B.C. 1426, to
the innuguration of Saul, B.C. 1095

TiE Book OF JUuDGES.—(1) So named because
it is a_record of the doingsof the Judges, (2)
Its author was probably Samuel. At least it was
written under his supervision. (3 It was writ-
ten probably during the reign of Saul, or flrst
seven years of David’s reign, B.C.1075-1048, (1)
It extends over about 280 years to the birth of
Samuel, B.c. 1146. There was no king or presi-
dent, but the high-priest was the religious head
of the nation, Each ‘tribe was independent,
Kach town governed itgelf. There was nostand-
ing army., This was the worship of God accord-
ing to the law of Moses. All the tribes were
bound together by the duty of coming up to the
tabernacle at Shiloh three times o year. The
priests and Levites were the religious teachers
and cducators of the people. Mun}' of thein-
habitants, idolaters, remained in Isracl, and
were & means of temptation as well as of sufler-
ing, Idolatry, by its visible deity, itssplendid
ritual, its license to every passion, attracted
‘away many of the Israelites,

CIrcUMSTANCES.—This lesson is a picture,
giving a bird's-eye view of the whole period of
the Judges for 330 years, the details of which are
given in the rest of the book, and in Samuel.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

11, Baalim: the plural of Baal, 7.e., lord or
master. Baal was the sun-god., The plural forn
is used either from the number of his images, or,
from his different oftfices, as Baal-Zcbub, pro-
tector from flies ; Baal-Peor, cte., or asa sign of
honor. 12, Bowed themselves ;. prostrated themn-
selves before the idol in worship, «nger: in-
dignation at their sin and folly, and the disposi-
tion to punish. 13. «Ashiaroth : plural of Ash-
toreth, the female divinity corresponding to
Baal. The goddess of the moon. Both Baaland
Asthoreth were \\'orshi})pe(l with vile licentious
vites, 13. As the Lord had said : Lev. 26 : 1517,
Deut. 28:25. 16. Judges : leaders raised up in
an emergency, who, thus brought into promi-
nence, continued to exercise influence and au-
thority. There were 15 Judges. 19, Their own
dotngs: tho way they thought happiest, instead
of God’s way.

SUBJECT : BACKSLIDING AND ITS FRUITS.
QUESTIONS,

1. T BACKSLIDING PEOPLE (vs. 11-13).—How
did the. Israclites treat their God? What had
God done for them Lhat made this forsaking God
so much the worse? What idols did they wor-
ship? What _accounti-can you give of Baal »nd
Ashtaroth? Who tempted them to this sin?
{vs. 21, 92,) - What neglect helped on this evil?
{v. 10; Deut.6 : 6-9,) Isthere great danger now in
evil associntes? For what- idols do people now
forsake God? Whatis backsliding? What leads
toit in these davs? :

11, THE CONSEQUENCE_ OF BACKSLIDING {vs,
14, 15).—What is mecant by *“the anger of the
Lord"™ HMow were the Israelites punished?
Through whom? (vs, 20-23) Who are meant by
the *spoilers”? Through whom only could the
Israelites be safe and victorious” Where had
the vesults of - forsaking God been foretold?
(Lev. 26:1517: Deut, 28:15, 25.) What resuits
‘now follow forsaking God? Does the punish-
meut of sin often come through natural causes?
Is it still from God? Can any one finally succeed
with the hand of God against him?

. III. BFFORTS TO SAVE THE PEOPLE FROM
THEN SIN (vs. 16-28).—What was God’s object in
punishing theIsraclites? (Deut.8:2.) Does God
wish to harm the wicked? (lzck. 18-32) What
did he do to help the people? (v.16) Who and
what were these judges? Mow did the people
act in view of God's goodness? Did God show
great patience and loving kindness? Is God
still patient with sinners? (Ps. 78:38; 86:15;

induce the boys to do some studying, gues-

Lam, 3:22) Can they be'saved unless they. for-
sake their sins? .

IV, New TEsraduNT Ligu . —Whal is said of
backsliders in Rev. 2: 4, 5. What do we lewrn of
God's long suflering loward us? (2 "Pet, 3:93
Matl. 5:45: John 3:17,)

IWhat hus God done 1o lead us torepentnnce?
(Rlom, 2:4: John 3:14:16.) Arc afllictions and
sorrows meant for our good? (Hcb. 12:10,11;
1Pet.1:7; 2 Cor.4:17, 18) ’

 LESSON X.--DECKMBER 9.
GIDLEON'S ARMY.—Judg. 7 : 1:8.
Coxrr VERSES 2, 3,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit,
saith the Lord of hosts,—Zcch. 4 : 6, :

CENTRATL TRUTH,

God can give the victory to the fewest numbers
and the feeblest instrumentalities,

DAILY READINGS.

M. Judg.3:1.31.

T,. Judg 4:1-24,

W, Judg. §:1-21.

Th. Judg. 6: 140,

F. Judg. 7:1-25.

Sa. Deut. 8 : 10-20,

Su, Eph. 6:10-24.

TIME.—About B.c, 1222, Two hundred years
after our last lesson, Gideon was judge from
B.C, 1222-1182,

Prace.—Gideon's home was in Ophrab, in
Manasseh, The battle was fought in the valley

at the foot of Mount Gilboa, 15 or 20 miles south-

west of the Sca of Galilee,

 GIpEON (hewerdown)wasJoash theson of Abiez-
rite (i.e.,, descendant of Abiezer.) He was born at
COphrah, in the tribe of Manasseh, about 1260
years before Christ. He judged Israel for forty
years (Judg. 8:38), and the nation ¢njoyed peace
and prosperity under his rule, and worshipped
!.h(i true God.” He was onc of the greatest of the
judges.

THE MIipiANITES.~Descendanis of Abraham
through the fourth son of his wife ICcturah.
They lived east of the Jordan and the Dead Sea.

INTRODUCTION.—TWo hundred years have
passed since the death of Joshua., The northern
tribes have now_ been sutfering for seven years
under the depredations of the Midianites,” who
have carried away_ their cattle and destroyed
their harvests, To-day’'s Jesson gives nn account
of the decliverance God sent them when they
repented.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. Jerubbaal ; i.e., one who contends against
Baal. Gideon was so named from his castin
down Baal’s altar. (Sve Judg, G:20-32) Haro
...... Moreh : o fountain anda hill in the valley
of Jexreel, at the base of Mount Gilboa. 3, Hho-
soever afraid : at the sight of the multitude of
the Midianites, 5, Lappeth : brought the water
to his mouth in his hand without stopping in his
march, showing earncstness and activily and
pruadence, as nol putting himself in the power of
the enemy by lying down, 8. Trwmpels : ench of
the three hundred had & toreh, which he hid in a
piteheras a dark lanlern, and a trumpet which
was usually in the hands only of leaders, so that
there seemed to be 300 chieftains, ‘The blare of
the Lrumpets and the erash of the pitchers con-
fused the Midianites, (Sce the rvest of the
chapter.)

SUBJECT : THE SOLDIERS OF TIIE LORD.
QUESTIONS,

I T ENEMY 10 BB OVERcOME—What
cnemy was now oppressing the Israclites? For
how long? (Judg. 6:1) How had they treated
Isracl? (Judg, 6:2-6) WWhere were the enemy
now cncamped? How many soldiers in their
army? (8:10.) Whal great enemies have we to
fight  (Eph, 6:12; 1 Johu 2:15,16.) Is their
oppression of us as evilas that of the Midianites?

1L, T PREPARATION OF 'MIE LEADER (v, 1.)—
Who was Gideon? What was his appearnnce?
8:18) Why was he called Jerubbaal? (Judg.

3 21-32) How was this transaction a prepara-
tion of Gidecon for his futurcwork? (Luke16:
10.) What other preparation had he? (Judg.
6:11-14) What kind of & man was he hefore he
was called? (Judg. 6:12) Was this & reason
why he had further aid? How did the Lord
strengthen his faith? (Judg. 6:36-40,) Are we
all enlled to be soldiers of Christ? (Kph. 6:11.)
In what ways? How arce we prepared for our
future work.

1L TuE PREPARATION O THE ARMY (vs, 1-8,)
—Who was summoned by Gideon to form his
army? _(6:34; 35) How large was his army?
(v.3) How did it compare with that of the
chemy? IPoint out the situation of the two
armics, Why -wag Gidcon's army too large?
What test, was applied Lo see who should remain?
How many were lef.? By what, Lest were these
tried Deseribe the mode of drinking by **lap-
Ying." Did this aet show any moral qualitics?

s our character shown_ in our smallest acts?
How were the 300 armed? (Judg. 7:16.) What
was the objeet of the trampets? of the lamps 2 of
the pitchers? What does cach of these typify as
weapons in our warfare for Christ?

IV. Tug Vicrory.—How did God cncourage
Gideon'stuith? (Judg, 7:10-15) How did Gideon
arrange his little band ? Give an account of the
battle,

NEW TesTAMENT LigiT.—To what is Gidcon's
victory attributed in Heb. 11:32,337 What Qid
Gideon say to his soldiers? (Judg, 7:17.) . Should
every teacher be able to sny so to his pupils? (1
Cor.11:1) Has God gained victories for Chris-
tinnity with as feeble means as Gideon - used? (1
Cor,1:27, 28) What qualities should be in the
Christian soldier? (Eph. 6:14-18; Rom, 13:12.)

——————
LESSON CALENDAR,

{Irourth Quarler, 1888,) .
1. Octl. 3.—'1‘1\0 Commission of Joshua,—Josh. 1:

2. Oct. ﬁ.—CrOssing the Jordan.—Josh, 3 : 5-17,
3. Ocl,l. 2L, —The Stones of Memorvinl.—Josh, 4 3

4. Oct. 28,—The Fallof Jericho.—~Josh, 6 ¢ 1-16.

5. Nov. d.—Defeat at Ai.—Josh, 72 1-12,

6. Nov. 11.—Calel’s Inheritance.—Josh, 14 1 5-15,

7. Nov. 18.—Iiclping One Another.~ Josh, 21 :
4345 and 227 1.4, :

8 N oi.f) :.;g.—'.l‘he Covenant Renewed,—Josh, 24 ¢

S

9. Dee. 2 i—Isracl under Jwdges :—Judges
28 1123,
10, Pece 9 ~Gldeon's Army :—Juedges 7z 1-8.
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‘orderto punish them. The poorthings have
-trouble enough any way.

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

* THE HOUSEHOLD.
TACT IN MANAGING CHILDREN.

Mothers, don't ever put your darlings
down cellar or frighten them in any way in

Little troubles
aro big mountains to them., Don’t put
them in a dark closet and tell them that a
rab or mouse or, perhaps, a big black boar
will eat them if they aren’t good and don’t
stop crying. It is cruel, and you may some
day have it to mournover as did.a very un-
wise mother some years ago, who put a
timid child down cellar for some oftence.
After a time, thinking he was punished
enough, she went -down and finding him
lying down lifted him and took him up-
staivs, thinking he had fallen asloep. What
was her horror to find the child in a*fit!
The poor little fellow couldn't stand such
rough treatment. He came out of the fit
only to remain an idiot all his life.

It is a sad sight to see a worn-out mo-
ther with dear little children around her.
She is tired and gives onc child a slap,
boxes ono on the ear with, “Take that,
you little scamp, and getout of the way all
of you, you littlo plagues.” Doesn’t it
break your hearts, you weary mothers, to
sco the pitiful little faces as they slink
away 7 low can children love such a mo-
ther ? She doesn’t mean to abuse her chil-
dren, but has her work to do. I know a
number of such mothers. .

One trouble is that girls marry too young.
They do not control themselves., " And if
they are poor men’s wives, they have to
work hard and do without many comforts.

ono to look to in their troubles, and when
they ave discouraged, they give way and
scold ; and then if a child comes in with

ing looks from their mother. In turn, they
get discouraged and quarrel or get into
mischief ; then come more slaps and cross

words. . Every mother ought to be a Chris-
tian. Then she could tell her trouble and

her heartaches to her Heavenly Father and
get strength to bear her burdens.

I think we should not notice everything
a child does and be always saying, ‘* Don’t
do that, Johnny,” or * Don’t go there,” or
““What arve you doing? In some mischief
T'libe bound.” Why, a child hardly knows
what to do. Just give him a hammer and
a handful of nails and a piece of board and
sec how happy the little fellow will be:
Tell him t¢ make mawma a box, if he is
large enough to drive a nail and has a few
small picces of board. I well romember
the first box my oldest boy made, and you
may he sure he was happy enough when he
brought it to mamma and she praised ib.
We could not look forward to the day when
that same boy would build father and mo-
ther o nice house, but it has come true all
the same. Many think nails wasted, and
won't let a child have a hammer ; but how
can a boy learn to use tools unless he has
them to handle andget used to them. Give
each one a small picce of ground if in the
country, and tell them they may have what
they raisc on it for their own use. Give
them good seed ; teach them how to plant
‘and take cave of their little pateh. It won't
cost you so much time and trouble as it
does to watch and keep them out of mis-
chief. Try it and see.

Don’t think I have forgotten tho girls,
bless their little hearts ! Give them a
small box. Yes, give tho three-year-olds
thread, thimble and needles, also pretty
picces of calico, Let them make dolly’
clothes, T did that way. Some of the
neighbors would say, ** Why do you give
that child such large picces to cut up and
waste?”  But she didn’t destray her cloth.
She made all dolly’s closhes with very lit-
tle help; and, with bits of old silk and
-ribbons, she made pretty dolls’ hats. And
now that she is grown up, she cuts and
mnkes her own dresses and trims he hats.

Mothors, it pays to give your children
gomething to do ; then they won't make
you so much trouble, and will be learning
something that will be a benefit to them
and to you when grown up. Perhaps I
have said too much on this subjeet ; but T
have scon so many children sent out of
doors to play all day long, not learning
anything, or sent to the neighbors to get
them out of mother's and father’s way,
that it makes me indignant. It is & shame
and those parents will have to suffer some

day.— Housekecper.

Many arc not Christians, and they have no |

joy or gricf they get no kind words or lov-.|-

'THE BOY. = i}

. BY REV. A. E. WINSHIP,-- :
Editor of the Journal of Educatigih. h

DON'T.

‘With many parents, teachers, preachers,
and Sunday school managers, the leading
thought regarding a boy from fourteen to
soventeen is about what he should not do.
Susio told her mother she wanted to play
with ** Bmma Don't.” )

“With whom ?’ said the surprised mo-
thor. - .

“With ‘Emma Don't.” That is what
her mother always calls her,” replied the
child. ' '

Emma has a small army of brothers and
areunion of the young people of the
*“Don’t” family would be greater than that
of the Smiths. .

So great is this negative tendency that
the most popular book recently written for
parents to give their children is appropri-
ately styled ‘“Don’t.”

It is a misfortune for the church to have
a man who thinks it his mission to follow
tho boys at the church sociable, with an

is njo"crop, it is poor business to pull weeds
for the sake of the weeds. It never raised
a penny’s worth of anything for man or
beast.

Rousseau says: *Countries in which
children are swadled, swarm with hinch-
backs, with cripples, with persons crook-
kneed, stunted, rickety, deformed in all
kinds of ways. We cripple lest they lame
themselves.” This is even more true men-
tally and morally. . Much of onr don’t
philosophy, much of our scolding, petting,
and irritation is merely an attempt ab
moral swaddling. Wo cripple, cvook,
stunt, and deform: them in order that they
may not ¢lo it themsclves. When the
baby cries without apparant cause, the first
thing the mother doesis to see if his clothes
are too tight. Every parent would do well,
when his boy starts wrone, to seeif hisown
negative method, the .waddling-clothes,
were not in part responsible for it.

Thore is great noed of positive breatment.
Tf the boy has the clement of nobility, if
he is instinet with noble sentiment, high
resolve and exalted purpose, life will De

too full of the good, the true, the right, to
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of righteousness.
Above all,
taking the-

all the fiery darts of the wicked.

of salvation

and the

of the Spirit, which is the word of God.

of God..
Having

© on the

shall be able to quench
And take the

Read the above verse correetly and toll whero it is to bo found.

irritable ““Be still 17 ¢ Here, here I”
“Don’t stand there!” ¢ What are you
doing?” ** Can’t you behave ?” If there
is in the world a worse thing than the
saloon, it is & man who kicks boys out of
church into the saloon. If we have told
the boy not to drink beer, not to stand on
the street corner, not to smoke, —if we have
succeeded in scolding him heroically for
these things, we congratulate ourselves
upon having done the Lord’s will. The
young man ought to do noue of these things,
but ho should never think it any special
virtue not to do them. It would have been
as reasonable, in war times, to have offered
a hounty to men not to go intv the ranks
of the enemy. We gave a bounty to men
who enliste:! with us and fought for us.

A man may not drink, gamble, or go to a
theatre, and ycb be a ** mighty mean man.”
The meanest man I ever knew was yet a
saint in all these regards. He did not so
much as play cards, go to a circus, or ride
in a smoking-car. . .

It is highly creditable to uproot weeds
for the sake of the corn, but where there

have time or taste for the bad, the false,
the wrong.

I once found a New West Mducation
Commission teacher,” in Utah, who was
teaching so much Seripture that it seemed
as though she must negloct the regular
school work, but she replied that it took
loss time than it used to seold. ‘I have
stopped all scolding, and tako tho time I
save for teaching the Bible.” Itisnecedless
to add that it was one of the best schools,
in spirit and behavior, I eversaw,

If we would all stop scolding, fretting,
saying ** Don't ;” would cease this purely
negative work ; would stop crippling by
swaddling, wemight havetime to strengthen
and ennoble by positive effort, giving all
the character-training necessary for the
best manhood,.—Golden Rule,

———————

OUR MOTHER.

Wise is the mother who dresses herself
prettily for the sake of appearing well in
the eyes of her children. Who does not

remember the pretty things that ¢ mother”

wore? Her. dainty laces and pale lilac
dresses, the scent of violets, the rase tucked
under tho Iace on her breast, seem half di-
vine when they become but memorics to
us. ‘‘Mother” is “* mother,” be she gentle
or rough, but what a different ideal we have
when we recall how proud we were when
we brought our friends home: from school
and surprised them with her graceful,
pretty ways. Her hair was so soft, her
eyes so tender, she talked so well, and
knew how to makoe a boy feel at home. 16
was nob necessary to make excuses for her
and say she wasso busy. Tho other hoys
themselves praised her, and we felb sorry
for them, because we kuew they must feel
how much sweeter and pretticr she was
than their mothers, Mothers can hardly
do too much for the sake of making them-
selves and home attractive to the little
ones s to read for their sake, to lewrn to
talk well and to live in to-day. The cirvele
the mother dvaws round her is more whole-
some for the child than the one he has
made for himself, and she is responsible
for his social surroundings. Tt is not casy’
to bo the child’s most interesting compan-
ion and to make his home the strongest
magnet, out the mothers who have done
this have been the mothers of good men.—
Choristiai at Work.
———

A SAVE ALL.

A largo wall bag to a housckeeporis whab
a desk full of pigeon holes is to a business
‘man, It is a large picce of strong gray
drilling with a dozen (inore or less) pockets
sewed on, three rows of four pockets, or
four rows of three, according as you havea
long or broad wall space on which to hang
it. ~Thesepockets are from six inches deep
and five broad to twelve by ten, according
to the stowing room you require ; they are
stitched on, and on cach is written in plain
letters with ink, the contents ; forinstance,
buttons, tapes, ribbons, braids, curtain
rings, etc. ; in short, all the articles that
may be too useful to throw away,. yet, be-
cause they are not new or seldom uscd, may
not find a place in the work basket. Rib-
bons a little soiled, just the thing to linc or
bind or strengthen some article; tapes still
strong or buttons for a gnrment old-fash-
ioned, but sure to come in again ; odd but-
tons, too, that only encumber the regular
button box. All the odds and ends wo
may think it a duty to keep, if we have a
thrifty soul, yet which arc a nuisance if we
constantly come across them, may find ap-
propriate homes in these bags.— Woman.

-——o— -
EDUCATIONAL RULES.

Do not allow any frightful illustrations
in your child's nursery buoks.

Never use fear as a menns of discipline,
Children have no fear until ib is aroused hy
others. .

Before punishing, find out if some phy-
sical trouble is the cause of bad behavior,

Do nor punish in anger. ’

Do not allow the child to do at one time
what you forbid him to do at another.,

An obstinate, wilful child should he
commanded and forbidden less than one
more yielding, while thoy are very young ;
it is never wise to arouse obstinacy. !

Do not ask any little child to do whas
you woll know will be disagroeable for him
to perform, and only serve to please your-
sclf, such as reciting hefore company, or
saying things which are polite, but un-
necessary.

Do not allow any teasing: what may
scom a trifle to you is not so to the child.
—Mus. Louise Pollock, Principal of Kinder-;
garten Novmel Instibuie, Washington;D.C.1{
o
Warnur CARE.—One cup of sugar, two cggs,
one fourth cup of butter, one cup of hulled wal.
nuts, on¢ cup of sweet milk, two heaping tea.
spoons of baking powder, sifted in two cups ot
flour. Flavor to taste. A frosting made of the

whitc of an cgg and one half cup of sugarim-
proves the looks of it very much.

Bomep HMadm~—Sonk in water over night.
Noxt morning wash hard with a coarse c]oLE or
stiff brush, and puton to boil with plenty of cold
water.  Allow & quarter of an hour to cach
pouud in cooking, and do not boil too fast. Do
not remove the skin until cold ; it will como off
casily and cleanly then, and tho juices aro better
preserved than whenit isstripped hot.  Cug very
thin when carving.

CreAMED RICE—Thisis an excollentand cheap
dossert. Boilw cup_of rice in new milk; when
about half donc add tho yellow rindofalemon
cut fine and alittle grated nutmeg. Swoeten to
taste ; when very fhick and tender pour into
smadl cups; when quite cold turn it out and pour
over it somo thick and sweetened cream or

stowed fruit. It is delicious with a mixture of
currants and raspberries stewed. .
A}
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berline.

‘come and live in it with him.

! than a year, and you may be sure they were
-orvarmly welcomed ; and the novelty of their
18urroundings, and their joy at meeting Mr.
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SUNDAY NIGHT.

Rest him, O Father! Thoun didst send him forth
With great and gracious messages of love ;
But thy ambassador is weary now,

‘Worn with the weight of his high embassy,
Now care for him as thou hast, cared for us

In sending him: and cause him to lie down
In thy fresh pastures, by thy streams of peaco.
Let thy loft hand be now beneath his head, )
And thine upholding right encirclo him,

And, undorneath, the everlasting arms

Be felt in full support. So let himresf,
Hushed like a little child. without one care ;
And so givo thy beloved sleep to-night.

Rest him, dear Master! He hath poured for us

The wine of joy and we have been refreshed.

Now fill his chalice,give him sweet new draughts

Of life and love, with thine own hand; be thou

His ministrant to-night; draw very near

In all thy tenderness and all thy power.

Oh speak to him! Thou knowest how to speak

A word in scason to thy weary oncs,

And he is weary now. Thou lovest him,

Let thy disciplo lean upon thy breast,

And, leaning, gain new strength to “riso and
shine,”

Rest him, O Loving Spirit! Let thy calm

Fall on his soul to-night. O Holy Dove,

Spread thy bright wing above him, let him rest
Beneath its shadows; let hint know afresh

"Tho infinite truth and might of thy dear name.
*Our comforter!” As gentlest toueh will stay
The strong vibrations of a jarring chord,

So lay thy hand upon his heavt, and still

Each overstraining throb, cach pulsing pain.
Then in the stillness, breathe upon the strings,
And Iet thy holy music overflow

With soothing power his listening, resting soul.

————ee e

THE STORY OF A HELIOTROPE.

How would any little girl who reads this
like to be the only little girl in a whole
town? To be sure Timberline wasn’t a very
latge town; there were but three or four
hundred people in it ; but Maida Haven
was the only little girl in the place.

Timberline was the namo of a mining
town, or camp, away up near the top of
one of the most dreary and desolate of the
Rocky Mountains. It was on the slope of
the mountain just ab the point where it was
too roclky and barren even for trees to
grow, and that was why they called it Tim-

The houses were all of rough logs, and
few of them had more than one room, with
one door and one window. Mr. Haven,
Maida’s father, had built a rough little log-
cabin about like the othors, and had sent
back to Ohio for his wife and little girl tu
! TFew of the
miners and prospectors living in the new
mining town of Timberline had sent for
their families. They said that Timberline
“wan't no it place for wimmen an’ chil-
dren ;” but Mrs, Haven insisted on boine
with her husband, and, as she was not \'01';'
strong, the doctor said the hracing aiv of
the mountaing would do her good.

So one June day when tho rumbling old
stage slowly made its way up to Timber-
line, Mrs. Haven and Maida, then ten years
old, were among the passenyers.

Mr, Tlaven had not seen them for more

iiTaven, made them think that Timberline
was quite a pleasant little town, dreary as
its every aspect was. : :

‘ What have you wrapped up so care
fully in that paper?” asked Mr. Haven of
Maida, soon after they arrived at the little
cabin. "

“That,” said Mrs. Haven in reply, “is
a littlo slip of heliotrope that the child just
would bring with her all the way from
home ; she had - a large, beautiful plant of
it all in full bloom, and it was the only
thing she cried about leaving. She teasod
s0 to bring a little slip of it, tlat I put one
in a little pot for her, and she has watched
it all the way as'if it were a baby. I told
her I didn’t think it would live in. this
climate.”

“I don't know why not,” said Mr.

Haven. *‘We have sunshine here almost
every day in the year, and the window of
our cabin is on the sunny side. I'm glad
my little girl brought it. A bit of some-
thing green growing in the window will
brighten the old cabin up wonderfully, and
it reminds me of the old home more than
anything else could.” T

So Maida was very glad she had brought
the bit of heliotrope with her, and it was
wonderful how the little slip grew ; for the
sun came in, warm and bright, through the
little window, almost every day, and the
plant grew steadily. C

It was never vory warm away up there
on the mountain tops, but on the warmest
days Maida 'set the little pot out on a flat
rock before the door, where it grew and
swayed gently in the soft mountain air.
But it had to be taken in every night, for
a heavy frost in midsummer was not an un-
common thing up there at Timberline.

Mrs. Haven hung a pair of snowy white
curtains at the little window, and pub the
thrifty little plant between them, its davk,
pretty leaves showing effectively against the
white background.

It was the only plant there was in the
town. The few women there were in the
little dreary camyp, would go out of their
way, as they went to and from * the stove,”
to'see the plant. It had ‘“such a homey
look,” one of them suid ; and the minors
going by the cabin noticed the flower, and
some of them said to Maida

*Where'd you git yer posey, little gal?”

One of them offered her ten dollars for
it ; but she said “no” very soberly, for Mr.
Havon was a.poor man, and ten dollars was
a little fortune in Maida’s eyes. The first
bunch of delicate feathery blossoms that
came on the plant was cut off very carefully
and tenderly by Maida, and carried to a
neighboring cabin to lay in the tiny waxen
hand a little boy baby who had lived but a
week.

When the next blossoms came, a minis-
ter going over the mountains in a mission-
ary spirit came to Timberline and began
preaching in a deserted cabin. His pulpit
stand was an inverted dry-goods box with
a colored tablecloth over it; and ecvery
Sunday, Maida's heliotrope, with its bunches
of feathery flowers, added its charm and
gracefulness to the little pulpit.

When October came, the plant, now tail

and thrifty, was ono mass of exquisitely

beautiful and fragrant fiowers.

One day the owner of the only valuable
mine at Timberline came to the little camp.
He brought with him his young wife, a
handsome lady, who had begged to come to
a real mining camp; and lier husband had
langhingly consented to bring her, wirning
her beforehand that she was would have to
“rough it” for the fow days they were to
stay in the place.

The day after their arrival she was taken
dangerously ill. They sent twenty miles
fur a doctor, and did all they could for the
suflering woman, but for several days her
life was despaired of, and, when she was at
Jast pronounced out of danger, the doctors
said it would be several weeks before she
could be moved.

“She'll have a pretty dreary time of it
down there in that little old hotel,” said a
woman to Mrs. Haven.

It is, indecd, a poor place for any onc to
be sick in,” said Mrs. Haven, “but I.don’t
soe how it could be fixed up much now.
Her husband has sent to Denver for every-
thing he could think of, but it'll be some
time before they gethere. I'vebeen down
and fixed things up the best I could.”

It was an unusually warm.day for Octo-
ber, and Maida’s heliotrope was out on the
flat bowlder in the bright sunshinc; she
went slowly out to i, and said softly and
earnestly : ‘ v

*Yos, you'll have to go. I don’t know
how I'm ever to give you up, but she's
dreadful sick, and she needs you mor'n I
do ; so you must go.” .

There were tears in her eyes as sho said
it, and the tears were still there, and her
eyes shining, when, ten minutes later, the
door of the sick lady’s room opened softly,
and Maida came in with tho beautiful plant
in her hands. . o

** Here,” she said quictly, *“I bring you
this. Theysusi1there wasn'tnothing pretty
here; and this is pretty, ain't it7 So I
brang it to you.”

*“0 John !” said- the lady, * my favorite
flower ! Isn't it lovely ¥ Whero could the

child have found it? And where did the; certainty chased one another across. his
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.1 plants in all the cabin windows whero there

dear little soul herself come from? Ididn’t
suppose there were any children away up
here. How benutiful the floweris ! Youare
a dear, good, kind little girlto think of me.”

“What is your name, little girl ¥’ asked
Mz. Lee,

¢ Maida Haven.” T

“Oh! yowre William Haven's little
girl ? He works at the mine, and is one of
our best men. I think youareyour father’s
daughter. Woll, you are a very, very kind
and good little girl, and we shall not soon
forget you.”

“You can’t think how your flower
brightens the room up,” said the lady.
T do believe it has done mo good already.
Yoware a real little Samaritan going about
doing good, and youmust come and sce me
again.” :

“ A little Samaritan,” Maida kept re-
peating to herself going home.  She knew
all about the good Samaritan of old, but
could not understand how she had been in
the least like him. )

Hers was the good deed done without
thonght or hope of reward, the little kind-
ness thab docs nof, in owr worldly way of
thinking, countfor much ; but God sees it,
and records it in the book of his remem-
brance..

The heliotrope came back to Maida again
in a few weeks, when Mrs. Leo -was well
enough to go away. Its next wealth of
blossoms was held in the hand of the first
bride ever married in Timberline.

¢TI declarve,” said Mrs. Haven ono day,
‘¢ your heliotrope is really a missionary flow-
er. I don’t believe we can know just-how
muchgood it has done or how much better
it has made us and ‘others in this dreary
little place. 1t often cheers me up to sec
its feathery blossoms nodding oub there in
the sunshine.” ) :

_ Slips of the plant wore given freely to all
who asked for them, and soon there wore

were women.  Even oue or-two of the men
living alone took slips, and cared for them.
“It kind o’ reminds a fellow of home,”
they said; and when men are far away
from home and all its restraints, the things
that bring home to their remembrance must
be gnod and helpful and comforting to them,
50 that I rather think myself that Maida’s
flower was ** areal little missionary.”—Sun-
day-School Times. .

- e

WHAT SAVED HIM.

_ BY KATE SUMNER GATES.

Oné, two, three, four, five, six, seven,
cight, nine, tolled out the academy clock.

*Phew !” exclaimed Jue Phillips in dis-
may, ‘I should like to know where this
hour has gone to. I hadn'v an idea that
it was more than ten minutes sincoe I sab
down. Only twenty minutes move before
recitation. I can’t begin to get my lesson
in that time. T wish that Dick never had
lent me that horrid old book, I do.” And
Jog gave a suspicious-looking yellow-cov-
ered book an impatient toss into the farther
corner of the room. In his heart he knew
that Joe Phillips and not Dick Foster was
mostly to blamne in the matter.

He knew when he took it that it did not
look like the kind of book that his mother
would like him to read, and he certuinly
had no business to touch it this morning in
study hour. But he wasright ina very ex-
citing part, he had only intended to read a
page or two at the most, just enough to
find if tho hevo escaped alive from the peril
which threatened him, but before he knew
it almost the whole hour had gone by. In
twenty minutes ho mustgo to his class, and
his lesson was bub half prepared.

He had not had an imperfect mark this
term, and he did so want S0 take home a
perfect report, it would plengze mother s0;
dear mother, who had cheerf.lly sacvificedl
so much to be able to send him here—it
was a shame in him to be so carcless.

If Joe had been a girl I believe he would
have fairly cried with vexation and disap-
pointment. As itwas, he bit his lips hard,
and kicked the little hassock nt his feet as
vigorously as though that had been the
cause of his trouble.  **What in the world
can I do? I dojusthateto goand geta bad
mark. Poor little mother. Shewon'tfind
a word of fault, but she will look so disap-
pointed,” and Joe gave the unconscious
hassock o harder thrust than cver. A se-
cond later Joe sat bolt upright in his chair,
with a look in which relief, dismay and un-

face in quick succession. That something’

or somebody who is always at hand in our
moments of weakness when we are most
susceptible to temptation, had whispered a
suggestion in Joe’s ear.

*“Why not help yourself alittle, just for

to-day, you know? You've never done it
before, and you need never again. You
wouldn't now only for your mother’s sake.
A few words on a bit of paper or inside
your cuff, and you will pull through all
right. If you feel troubled about it, you
can stay in recreation hour and get your
lesson as thoroughly as you please ; that
will make it all right any way.”

Bub down in his heart of hearts Joe knew
that if he did it, nothing could make it all
right again ; he should always have to re-
member that he had cheated. :

““But it is for mother’s sake,” he plended,
¢ to'save her from being disappointed, and
it’s only for this once. I'll never gob caught
80 again.”

Tt was a sore temptation for Joe. IHe
had so set his heart on carrying a perfect
report home to his mother, she had been so
pleased when he bad told her in his weekly
letters that, so far, e had not had » bad
mark. If he had only a hetter excuse to
offer he would not care so much. What
harm could there be in just helping himself
ina few of the hardest places? TLots of
boys did. He would certainly get the les-
son perfectly that very afternoon.

Three, four, five minutes were gone, and
Joe was still parleying with the tempter,
six—he had taken his pencil up—seven—
he was writing rapidly ou a bit of paper,
but his face was flushed and uneasy.

Suddenly he started and thrust his bib of
paper out of sight, There was a footstep
in the hall, but it passed his door, and Joe,
taking out his paper, was going to resuine
his writing when his eyes fell on his mo-
ther’s picture. It scemed to him that she
was looking at him very sadly and reproach-
fully. Somechow it troubled him so that he
could not write, and rising, he went to the
mantel and was just about to turn the pic-
tured face to the wall, when there flashed
into his mind an incident of childhood. He
had done something which he knew was
wrong, and he was trying to hide it from
his mother, but she had found him out,
and he had never forgotten what she said :
¢t There is one thing I want you to remem-
ber always, As you grow olderyou will be
away from mother more and more, and you
will do many things that I shall never know
about, but, laddie, though you can hide
your thoughts and acts from me, therc is
One who will know them all.  Youean hide
nothing from him. *Thou God scest me.’
Remember that, Joe, his eye will be on
you always.”

Joe did remembor it now, and stood still
in dismay. He might turn away his mo-
ther's picture, she need never know that
he had done this wrong act, but God would
see him all tho time.  Could he, rempember-
ing that, write thoso papers, carty them
down to the class with him and use them ?
Perhaps more depended upon Joe's decision
than herealized then.  Ibelievo ho thought
so in after years. T fancy if he had yielded
to the tempter there, he would have found
it hard to have resisted him again, Bug
he did not yield ; ho went back to his
table, took the bits of paper and tore them
to atoms 5 then he studied for dear life un-
til the recitation bell rang.

He told his mother all about it when he
went home. .

“ You don’t know how queer I felt, mo-

ther. 1n the first place, all 1 thought of
wasyou. I couldn’t hear to have evenyour

picture looking at me, and ‘then when I
went to turn that away I remembered what
you said to me that time when I was a lit-
tle shaver nbout God’s seeing me always,
and--1 don’t know-—it seemed’ so real that
I.couldn’t do it then.”

“Tam glad of it, my boy; I am sorry
about the mark, but not one tenth part as
sorry as I should be if you had gained a
perfect one dishonestly. Remember, Joe,
you may deceive those about you. Yon
may hide your acts from me, but you can
never, with all the cunning in the world,
hide anything from God. Ilis eye isalways
upon you. Think of that when you are
tempted to do wrong.” i

“T will,” promised Joc earnestly, and
he kopt his promise. Many a timo in after
years he remembered it, and was prevented
by the thought from yielding to temptation.
—Christian Intelligencer.
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INSHTA THEAMBA OR ¢ BRIGHT
LYES.”

TIBBLES,

f

MRS, T. M.

““ Bright Ilyes” is a North American
Indian, daughter of Inshta Muzze, * Iron
Eye,” the head chief of the Omaha Tribe.
At the time of her birth the Omahas were
a wild tribe of Indians, scarcely advanced
beyond the Stone age, and it has beena
wonder to all who have become acquainted
with her, especially to those who believe
that man must advance by slow stages of
progress, to see this Indian girl all ab once
appear in the highest circles of society in
the States, speaking to audiences of the
highest culture, in a way to command the
attention of the closest thinkers, It de-
monstrates beyond contradiction the truth
of Paul’s saying, that all men are of one
blood, and that the untutored savage,

placed under the influences of Christianity |-

and surrounded by the environment of
civilization, may become the cqual of races
who have an inheritance of a thousand
years of culture behind them.

The Omaha tribe inhabited a large tract
of country in the north-enstern part of
what is now the State of Nebraska. When
the first missionary arrived among them,
he was kindly received. HMer father, the
head chiof, was the first man in the tribe
to unite with the chureh, and from that
day to this he has used all his energies to
He
sent ‘‘Bright Eyes” to the little mission
school, where she first learned Fnglish and
acquired tho merest rudiments of an Eng-
lish eduention. While at this mission, a
Government agent of the Indians sup-
pressed the school, and tho children were
dispersed and sent back to their tents and
lodges. .

A lady who had become acquainted with
her, thinking it would be a pleasant thing
to have o little Indian girl for a correspon-
dent, asked her to write to her. Lcotters
passed between the two for some months,
when “Bright Eyes” inone of her letters ox-
pressed her ardont desire for an education
that she might be able to teach and help
her people. The lady showed this ietter
to Miss Read, of Elizabeth, in New Jersey,
the principal of a fashionable ladies’ board-
ing school. Miss Read offered to take the

little Indian givl and educate her, and |

notice was sent to her father. Ho im-
mediately accepted the generous offer.
“Bright Eyes” went, and at the end of two
years she took the first prize in English
composition, in a competition where the
daughters of some of the wealthiest and

best educated peoplo in the United States |

weore her competitors.

The two years after her first return to
her tribe she often refers to as the saddest
of her life. Here was a young girl, the
only cducated person in the wholoe tribe,
without friends, penniless and unsupport-
ed. What could she do for her people ?
The tribe,in the meantime, had been moved
to a reservation. The Omahas could no
longer follow their original oceupation of
hunting. They knew nothing of agricul-
ture, they had no implements or tools of
any sort to cultivate the land with, and
the greabost destitution reigned everywhere
among them. Her own family were ofton
suffering from hunger, and there seemed
to be no hope for the future. In the
treatics made with the tribe, the Govern-
ment had bound itself to their cducation,
and two miserable day schoals were in
operation, the teachers being ward poli-
ticians, without any qualifications for their
places.
these day schools. The authorities in
Washington paid no attention to her letters.

At last she wrote them saying that the
Government professed to desire the educa-
tion and Christianizing of the Indians, bus
their whole dealings seemed to indicate
their desire utterly to exterminate them,
and if no attention was paid to her lettors
she would make an appeal for sympathy in
the public journals. The letter was a
caustic epistle, and brought an immediate
rveply from the authorities at Washington.
The Commissioner said he could not ap-
point her unless she conld furnish certifi-
cates of a good character. (The thing had
never been required of any other employee
in the Indian service.) Certilieates were
immediately furnished by the missionaries
who had lived upon her reservation, and
from the principal and teachers in the
school in New Jersey. A . position was

She resolved to apply for one of |

given her in one of these day schools, but
the salary was reduced from $40 to $26 por
month. )

Under the Government regulations, as
an employee in the Indian sorvice, she was
ontitled to a house to livein. She took
all her younger brothers and sisters into
this house, and the first regulation she
made was that not a word of the Indian
language should be spoken in this house
excepb to old people,—realizing thit their
only hope in their contest with the whites
was to acquire the English language. Her
younger sister, who vecently took the
highest honors at an Eastern college, and
was presented with a fifty-dollar gold
medal by one of the leading members of
Congress, never spoke a word for some
weeks in any language while in the house;
but, after once trying to speak the Eng-
lish, she rapidly advanced.

Besides her duties as teacher of the day
school, she organized a Sunday-school, and
out of her mengre salary saved enough
money to buy a fow singing books and a
small cabinet organ. The children of the
tribe flocked to the Sunday-school, many
more than could crowd into the small
school-room.  ‘‘ Bright Eyes” was super-
intendent, teacher, chorister, stoker, and
all other things combined. '

While thus engaged, a great wrong was

MRS.

perpotrated by the Government upon a
kindred tribe, and Mr, Tibbles brought
suits in the United States courts to secury
their rights. ‘ Bright Eyes” was sent for,
to act as interpreter in the High Court of
Omaha. There she met the Rev. Joscph
Cook, of Boston, Bishop Clarkson, of the
Tpiscopal Church, and other men of na-
tional fame. All these united in urgently
requesting her to gototheeasterncities,and
malke known the wants of her people.
This, it scemed to her, was an impossible
thing to do. She is naturally very timid
and retiring. It took weeks of constang
pressurc brought by many of the leading
ministers of the United States to induce
her to agree to go. Tho first time she
attempted to address an audience she
broke down. The ladies of the audienco
gathered round her, and tried in every
way to encourage her. She has never
attempted since then to address an audience
without her manuscript.

Upon going to Boston, her lectures at.
tracted the attention of all the acutest
writersand thinkers of that modern Athens
of America. One of the most noted of
them remarked that the truest things
which had been said since the days of
Aristotle, and the widest and most appli-
cable of generalizations of modern times,

were made by this Indian girl. When the
poet-Longfollow meot her, he declared in
public that this was Minnchaha. When
these addresses were printed in the public
journals and magazines the universal criti-
cism was that it was impossible that an
Indian girl could write such things. A
committec of the leading citizens of Bos-
ton, the Governor of Massachusetts being
the Chairman, appointed a sub-committec,
of -which the Rev. Joseph Cook was a
member,to request *‘Bright Eyes"” to write
anew lecture in their presence. " Ihis she
did, the Rev. Joseph Cook taking up the
‘sheets as she wrote them, and ne.-made a
public statement of the fuct afterwards.
The question was too wide & one for ono
tribe. The principles” she advocated
affected the whole Indian race, and an
agitation arose, which is still going 3n in
the United States, to give to the Indians
civil rights and the - protection of law.
For cight years the contention has gone
on, until it may bo said the public opinion
of the sixty millions of the United States
has been changed by che efforts of this
Tndian girl.  But this contest was &«
political contest. It had to be fought out
in Congress and in the courts. This has
driven her away from what she vegarded as
a more vital question. She has constantly
claimed that civil rights and civil laws and

civilization, while absolutely necessary,
would only end in the extermination of
these aboriginal people, unless there wore
aleng with it the teuching of the Gospel of
Christ. ‘ :
Whorever she has spoken in the last few
years in the United States there has been
no hall or church large enough to hold the
people.—The Christian. '
—_——

THE INFIDEL'S DEATH.

A few weeks ago, in a Western town, an
infidel lny dying. It is nothing strange
that an infidel should die, since death makes
no exceptions in favor of those who reject
the Bible and deny the existence of God.
But how did this young man die? In the
days of his health ho had tried to prove to
himself and others that there is no God, no
future state of existence for man, In his
last hours he gave vent to imprecations and
blagphemies so horrible, that a wicked and
profane man who heard them could not
help shuddering. What awful bravado !
If he really disbelieved in the being of God,

.why should he spend his dying breath in

blaspheming the Holy Name? It - would
seem as though the faith and the spirit of
the demons were in the dying infidel, that
like them he did believe that there is one

God, .and that he would hide his trembling
by bold defiance.

Is there any one who anys, ¢ Let me die
the death of the infidel and let my last
end ho like his 7’ Atheism may be carried
as fuf as death, but that is the end of it.
And often has infidelify retired in the hour
of death, leaving its victim to the fearful
facing of God and tho judgment. Colonel
Ingersoll said, in conversation with aclergy-
man, *‘Lifois very sad to me ; it is very
pitiful. ‘There isn't much to it.” As to
what lies Dheyond death, rejecting the
Seriptures as of no authority, he confessed
that he does not know. Of course he can-
not know, refusing the only source of know-
ledge as to the future state. How pitiable
the condition of one who thuschooses dark-
ness rather than Hght ¢

A well-known clergyman has recently
published an account of an interviow sought
with him by onewho introduced himself as
“a follower of Ingersoll,” but in his un-
belief was, as ho confessed, ‘perfectly
wretched.” Being induced to search the
Scriptures, and 'with his attention specially
directed to three or four texts. he soon re-
turned with joy, declaring, ¢TI havo found
God and Christ, and am a happy man.”
Then he gave himself to the blessed work
of leading others to tho Saviour he had
found. 'The peace that infidelity could not
give was found when Christ, the Redeemer,
was accepted.

What » beautiful departure was that of
little Jennie Smith, only nine years old, as
told by her grandfather, Rev, Dr. Joseph
T. Smith, of Baltimore. 7o the members
of the family she said, ‘“T am going tohea-
ven. I am sorry toleave you all, but Jesus
has said, ‘Sufter little children to come un-
to me,” and I want to go to him. T will be
with him for everand ever and ever.” To
the question, ‘‘.Jennie, do you iove Jesus
so well that you are willing to go and feave
us all?” ¢ Yes,” shesaid, " Ilove you all,
but I love Jesusbetter.” There seemed to
be much of heaven about that death bed.
Blessed child faith! Who would not

trust in that Saviour whe said that who-
ever would enter the kingdom of heaven
must beas a dittle child, than with the dis-
mal hopelessness of the infidel.—Christian
at Work.

——————

DILLY DALLY.

As swoetb a child ns one could find,
If only she were prompt to mind :
Her eyos aro blue, her cheeks are pink,
Her hair curls up with many a kink—
She says her name is Allie ;
But, sad to say,
Oft-times o day
Wo eall her Dilly Dally.

If sent on crrands, grave or gny,
She's sure to loiter by the way :
No matter what her task may be,
“111 do it by-and-by,” crics she,
Andso, instead of Allie,
We, one and all,
Have come to call
This maiden Dilly Dally,

I think, if she could only know
How wrong it is tovdully 50,
Her tasks undone she wauld not leave,
No longer mother's kind heart griove ;
And then, for Dilly Dally,
Weo'd gladly say,
Each well-spent day,
“"This is our own swoet Allie.”
—~Qur Little Ones.

———
THE DEFECTIS NOTICED IN ONE
SCHOOL.

1. Half of cach class faces away from the
platform during opening exercises.
2. Not enough singing-books. Some
boys’ classos have none atall. Result, bad
singing. '

3. Superintendent began to speak be-
fore porfect order was secured.

4, In prayer, many scholars, both young
and old, keep gazing around the room.

5. One small boy camein during prayer,
walked to his class, and entering it, dis-
turbed the whole class.

6. The lesson of the day was nob read by
the school or to the school.

7. Boys’ classes, as a rule, too large.
Teachers cannot hold them,

8. On entering school, superintendent
came and spoke to me, but never offered
me a hook or a seat.. I found a seat as

best I could.—Rev. A, F. Schawfler.
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- OME. . ' {1 Kansas he reburned to the East to finish. pri\'ed of their lands .in Dacotah by so- HE WAS ONLY A DOG. -
. "M a Little marine: his education. The Civil War broke out | culled agents of the Government ; their . '

: nariner He was a brindle cur, and had nothing

=i Out on God’s tide.”

X ( ~ My little ship has masts

"= of pearl; _

-2 My little silken sails

= unfurl

Before the merry winds
that curl

‘The laughing ~ waves
that bear fhe on—

On through the tender, rose-lit morn.

M a little lumb

Secking God's fold.

¥ The lovely hills of morning

- owear

5 72 ‘.qg&\:@: A velvet richness.. The
ZEt sweeb air ’

Of downy meads and pastures fair

Beguiles me ; but [ must press on;

My Shepherd Lord will call me soon. -

M a little private
In God’s own ranks.
My little cars have
caught the din
Of striving carth, and
from within -
Thear a voice:-*Fight

AR

ambushed sin ;
Tread out God’s foes !”” It spursne on
To heavenly gain through victories won.

"M a little student

. In  God’s great
school.

—Out of the dewy

east arose

storm that

wrenched mylit-

. tlo bows ;

But now I know that he who chose

To smite and save, will bear mo on—

On through my tasks till day is done.

A

"M a little wanderer
"~ On God's highway.

—The love-lit

morn, the frag-
rant dune,

Tho little task, the fray of noon,

The tramp till cve, and—day is done!

(Is victory won ?) Results live on

In skies that know no sct of -sun. .

Mes. I8, C. WHITNEY.

REV. THOMAS HENRY TIBBLES.

We cannot placo before our readers the
story of ¢ Bright Kyes” on another page
without giving them at the same time
the sketch of the life of her husband,
the Rev. Thomas Henry Tibbles. His
interest in the Indian question may be
said to be an inherited one, for his father,
son of an English settler in Ohio, was
carricd away when only five years old by a
band of Indians and rvewained with them
until he was cighteen. When only nine
years old Henvy Tibbles lost his father,and
about nine months afterwards ran away
from the man to whom he was apprenticed
becnuse he would not endure his ill usage.

At the age of sixteen he enlisted in the
famous John Brown’s company, and during
the years 1855-56 was actively engaged in
the contests between the Abolitionists and
slave holders, when he rose to the rank of
captain, Once he was captured and sen-
tenced to be hanged as an Abolitionist bus
was roleased by the Free State men.

John Brown, continues the Christian,
from which therest of this sketch is tuken,
asked Mr. Tibbles to join him in the
Harper's Ferry expedition, but the latter
pointed out the folly and crime of the
undertaking. It proved the last wild
struggle of that noble hero of freedom for
‘maln.

At the close of the Frec State conflict in

in April, 1861, and his educational course
would have been finished in June, but the
first hlast of the trumpets drew the student
from his hooks, and ho ofiered his services,
to the Government. During the four long
yeurs of the war’s continuance he was an
active participant in many of the actions
which have now passed into history. - At
the close of this Civil War My. Tibbles be-
took himself to journalism and missionawry
work, the frst to supply his temporal
wants, the obher in obedience to a strong.
spivitial impulse. He sought in some
measure -to sapply the spirvitual wants of
districts desolated by the late war, and
supplied himsclf with a large tent for
preaching in. He travelled many’ miles
over the trackless prairies to minister to
the rough settlers in the outlying districts,
and gather in the neglected and still
heathen Indians, to speak to them of a
Saviowr’'slove. These .were months of hard
toil, exposure, and even danger. There
wag safoty among the so-called savage
Indiaus ; but among the white population
there was a seb of ruffians called bush-
whackers, who had cast aside all the re-
straints of law and order to work their own
cruel will. .

Tn 1861 Mr. Tibbles married an Hnglish
lady, the grand-daughter of Siv John Owen
of Bristol.  She was n refined and highly-
educated Jady, but accompanied her hus-
band in his toure, and she was iinmbued with
a true missionary spivit, and trequently
displayed great courage under trying cir-
cumstances. She died in 1878, leaving
two daughters. »

Mzr. Tibbles considers his labor in behalf
of the political freedom and religious life
of the Indian nations, or rather of the few
remnants of tribes that are left, the great
work of his life. He has now been en-
gaged in it for nine years, and it was when
prosccuting this work that he first met
Inshta Theamba (Bright. Eyes), who had
been called from private life to advocate
the interests of her people. They were
married in 1881. .-

Mpr. Tibbles for many years previously
had been taking an active interest in the
Indians, and when the incident happened
which first involved him in the -Indian

| dispute, he characteristically took up their

cause with the same ardor with which he
had rushed into the war of freedom ; and
althouzh the only liquid spilt has beenink,
and the only weapon wielded a steel pen,
it has required as much courage and far
more endurance to fight the bloodless
Indian battle, than ever was required in
the sanguinary contests between Novth and
South. ’

The peculiarity of the Indian question
lics in this, that an Indian is neither a
citizen nov an alien, but, through a legal
fiction, & ward—i. e., a person incapable in
law of regulating his own property, or of
knowing what is good for himself ; conse-
quently a special Bureau had been created,
with an official at its head, called the Secre-.
tary of the Interior, whose sole duty is to
take care of tho Indians.

In Great Britain] wards, who are either
¢ infants” or imbeciles, are looked after by
the Court of Chancery. Now, what would
be said if Court took possession of the pro-
perty of one of its wards, which act had
recently beon contirmed by the Vice-
Chanceellor, and bestowed it upon another
person, not becausehe had any legal elaim
to it, but simply becausc he wished to
possess it ; and then relegated ]}is ward to,
say, a hay-field in a neighboring county,
setting a policeman over him with orders
to take him into custody it he dared to
climb over the fence, or to shoot him if he
ollered vesistance. Beo it remembered that
the ward san make no appeal, as ho has no
legal existénce in any court. This is a
rough illustration of the manner in which
the Indians in the United States of Amori-
ca have been treated by tho Sccretaries of
the Interior; and the contention of the
Indian Citizenship Society has been to
demand for them the rights and privileges
of ‘citizenship and the constitutional
acknowledgment that the Indian stands on
an cquality before the law with all other
men born on the soil of the United States.

Mr. Tibbles was employed as assistant
editor of “The Omaha Daily Herald when a
company of thirty Ponca Indians arrived
as prisoners 'in the neighborhood .of the

City of Omaha. This tribe had been de-

implemonts.and goods taken from them ;
and they were then driven away-to a dis-
tant section of the country called the
Indian Territory, and there left by their
escort. without supplies, without money,
without tools or implements, to get on the
best way they could. . The country was un-
healthy, and many of them'died miserably ;
as one of them said, *‘My son died, my
sister died; and my hrother there was near
dying ; wo had nothing to do .bub to sit
still, be sick, starve, and die.” Out of
710 porsons, 150 had died within a year

With o feeling of desperation, and to
suve themselves from ubter extinction, a
remnant of the tribe, under the leadership
of Machu-na-zah (Standing Bear), made
their way to their friends, the Omahas, in
Nebraska, who received them kindly, and
gave them implements with which to till
the ground, which also was bestowed on
them by the Omahas. 7

The Poneas were engaged in peaceful
accupations, when they were seized by the
officers of tho civilized Democratic Govern-
ment of tho United States for daring to
escape from misory and starvation, and
enter the sacred confines of law and liberty.
The Poucas were taken away from their
friends, the Omahas, among whom they
would have been content to live, and were
being hurried away to be again interned
in the wilderness. .

My. Tibbles was sitting at his editorial
desk at 11 p.m., on March 29, 1879, when
word was brought to him of the arrival of
the Poneas. He did nob geb to rest till
4.20 a.m., but was up again at 7 a.m,,when
he started for Fort Omaha four miles
distant, where the Indians were guarded
as prisoners. e held a council ab their
camp, heard them tell their story,returned
to Omaha in time to speak on the subject
in several of the churches (it was Sunday),
wenb to his office, wrote out an-account of
the council, and at twenty minutes past
five next morning retired to rest. He was
up again at seven o’clock to attend a
council of Indians with General Crook.
Thus commenced the struggle which has
been going on cver since. Asmany of the
best men and women in the States are now
thoroughly roused, and impressed with its
importance: and-justice, it will never be
allowed to dic down till thorough justice
has been done to all the Indian tribes
living within the bounds of the United
States. ‘

During. the whole contest Mr. Tibbles
has never lost sight of the spiritual aspect
of the question, as he is impressed with the
idea that the acyuisition of civil rights
alono will not sullice ; that if these are not
combined with Christianity, the Indians
may be saved from extinction, but will
certainly sink down into moral and social
degradation,

The question of civil rights is holding
such a prominent plice just aow, that lic
can draw but little attention to the matter
which lies neavest his heart~—the relizgious
welfare of his own tribe, the Omahas, and
he fears that if they ave left much longerin
their present spiritually and.educationally
neglected condision an irreparable damage
may be done. It was with asort of feeling
of despair, that he thought of coming over
to this country and appealing to the Chris-
tian public of Great Britain. It isin the
interest of the Omahas alone that heis now
pleading, although this question is no less
nmportant tc all the. tribes- and there ave
still in existence 110 different tribes, speak-
ing seventy-five dialects. Of these there
are sixty tribes who have never yet heard
the Gospel. Their old superstitions and
tribal arrangements, which to the Indians
were Teligion, law, and order, have been
rudely overthrown, and unless something
better is supplied they may lapse into a
mere gypsy licentiousness of life and man-
ners. :

———e

THE SPENDER.

BY EDWIN R. CHAMPLIK,

She took her lesson {rom the sun,—
That gave her wealth cro sho behold it,—
" And gavo n smile to every one, !
And, if she saw a cloud, dispell'd it.

She passed away one summer day,
Just as thesun with smiles was setting ;
And left this lesson : Rich are they
Wholive for giving, not for getting,
~Sunday-School Times.

about him to excite admiration. But, as

he stood shivering under the ‘L station,
ab Fifty. ninth street and Thivd avenue, his
loneliness and entire misery drew a sym-
patlictic glance, now and then, from a
passer-by.  He did not appear to be a city
daog, he seemed too shy and ignorant of
city ways for that, and he looked anx-

tously in the face of cach new-comer, ag if
seeking a friend. Bub none came. He

tried to get on a surface car, but the con-

ductor yelled and a passenger kicked at
him ; so lie sneaked into the lee of onc of
the iron posts, and shivered morc miser-

ably than before. Two little girls came

along, and stopped a moment to speak to

tho ** poor doggie,” who attempted a littlo

wag of the tail in response. Then they

patted Irim, and spoke kindly to him, and,
50 cheered the poor wail that he whisked

about them, and whined forjoy. A henvy,

lumbering brewery waggon buro down on

thom. With the rattle overhead, and the

Bubel of noise about them, the two little

tots did not heed the rapidly nearing dan-

ger, nor hear the shout that went out to

them from thoe sidewalk.  But the homeless

dog did.  Springing between the children

and the advancing horses ho barked, his

shrill tieble rising high above the clavmor

of tho strect, It wasall doneina moment. |
The waggon rolled on ; the children, spell-

bound with fear, stood still; the dog, in a

last desperate effort to repay the kindness

shown him, hurled himself at the advancing
horses. Ono child is Dbrushed aside, and
the other clutched by a friendly hand, as
the horses swerveat the dog’s attack. The
brewory waggon went on its way, rocking
and swaying,“and two tear-dimmed little
faces peered oub from the sidewalk ata lit-

tle heap on the stones of the strect. Their
defender had given his life in grateful re-
memberance of their kindness. He was
only a dog; he kuew no better.—New
Yorks Herald,

——— e

HIS WORDS LIVE.

Nearly two thousand years ago a little
man, contemptible in appearance, named
Paul, was drviven by a guard of soldiors
back to his cell, in one of the great prisons
of Rome, He belonged to a poor and de-
spised scet, and, because of his faith, had
been scourged and tortured that day before
Nero.

When hie should go out from his cell
again, the torture would end in death. Il
had fought the fight, he had finished the
course, le had kept the faith.

Ho thought that he had found a sceret
for which men of all nations had searched
since the world began. It was a word of
Jife—the hope, the promise beyond the
grave.

But if he had found it, the world about
him apparently did not care. His flesh
quivered as sorely under the thongs of
Nero's lictors, the stones of his prison wers
as gray and hard, the blue grass-lower m
his path smiled as brightly in the sun, as
though there were no such momentous un-
spoken seeret. » .

Heo wrote a letter in his cell "to a young
man named Timothy, whom he loved, and
in those dying words the hope and meaning
of his life spoke plainly. '

A fow days later he died in torture.
‘How, nobody even cared to remember.
The insignificant little prisoner may have
been devoured by the wild beasts or burned
slowly to death, a hving torch to hght
Nero’sgardens. The same blue-grass flower
still lived in the path, smhing up to the
sun, and the stones ot the prison frowned
gray and unchanged. But he was gone,

To-day the flower blooms no more inside
the prison. The prison has vanished. The
great stones are dust and havoe passed a
thousand times into trees or living {lesh.
Imperial Rome itselt has gone. But tho
words which the little prisoner wrote that
day have lived through the ages and have
quickenod countless souls into hope and
action, )

There are things in the world which
perish and there are things which endure.
This history may help some girl or boy in
the beginning of life to understand what it
is that dies and what it is that shall and
must last.— Youth’s Companion.

by
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NOTHING TO DO.
A FAIRY STORY OF TO-DAY.
' There's nothing to do, and there's nothing to
say, .
And the rain, itraineth all the day,
There is nothing amusing, and nothing is new ;
In fact, as Isaid, there's nothing to do.”
So spoko little Gretehen, and turned again
To walch the rain on the window pane;
“Now,"” she cried, * there's the cloek, but it only
struck two, *
What is to be done when there’s nothing to do?"

* Nothing to do," snid a voice by her side :
“Would you like to como with me for a ride?"
Then Gretchen turned round delighted to sece

Her good fairy godmother smiling with glee, . . .
And the very first tap o§ her high-heeled shoes A raised plnntfprm of cement, about two —_— Charlie Holland, at your scrvice. A
and a half feet high, has been made on a CHINESE CUSTOMS. well-dressed,  well-mannered, pleasant-

Quite startled the child from her fit of the blues

A neat little figure, so quaint and so trim,

Her little high lat had a little broad brim

And her dainty red petticoat, quilted and neat,

Showed the high buckled shoes on her brisk little
feet, s

* 0 yes,” cried poor Gretchen, * pray take me
with you; ’ Co

T really am dying from nothing to do.”

“Very well,” said her godmother, * prithee Le
quick!

And jump by my side on'this fairy broomsticl:

It does not rain now, and we will not go far,

So don't stay to dress, but come just as you arc.”

Quoth'Gretehen, “TIl get hat and cloak ere we
g0;

I'm not quite afairy, as you are, you know."”

The broomstick was swift, and the broomstick
was fleet,

So it soon set them down in the old villuge street.

* And now,"” said the fairy, * you just follow me;

I have touched you with fern-seed, 8o no one will
see.”

Then straightway she opened a rickety door,

And Lhere saw a poor baby alone ou the floor,

Such a pitiful baby, so pale and so thin,

With hardly o garment to wrap itself in.

It gave little Gretehen o sorrowful shock,

And ghe said, *“ I must make that poor baby a
frock.”

Her godmother nodded, and merrily smiled,

But soon led Gretehen away from the child,

And showed her its mother, who lay on the bed,

With scarcely a pillow Lo hold up her head.

Said Gretehen, * She looks very ill. Don’t you

think
I may bring her some food, or a nice cooling a block out of my way.”
drink?” And the mother said, well, then, he

Her godmother gave her broomstick & twirl,
And they stood by the side of a little lame girl ;
She had no one to comfort her hour by hour,
Cried Gretchen, “I should like to bring her a
flower.” .
“Very good,” said the fairy, * pray doif you can;
But now we shall eall on o poor old blind man.”
* O dear,” cried her godelild, “*how lonely he

looks! .
Might I read to him sometimes some comforting It was growing late, and he felt in a
books? hurry, and he hated to go upstairs. Of

And O, godmother, look at that poor little lad,

He is shaking with cold, and so wretchedly clad,

While I nm all wrapped in velvet and fur!

Don't you think 1c¢an make him a warm com-
forter ¢” »

* Our ride,” said the fairy, “ has not been in vain;
And now, if you please, we will fiy homo again ;
Ishall call on you, dear, just a week from to-dny,
And then I shall hear what you may have to say.
The week slipped away, and the godmother came,
In her little red petiicoat, pay as o flame;

She tapped ab the door, and she laughed outright
To see her fair godehild so happy and bright. |

Then Gretehen looked up with a sunshiny smile,
‘Aud she folded her work in o neut little pile;
She laid it a-top of her plentiful store,
Saying, * Now that isdone I can makesomething

more. .
The days are so busy : I rise with the sun,
But Inever can do all there is to be done,
When wantsare so many, and workers so few,
How can any one say they have nothing to do?”
—Christian at TVork.

——— e

ALLAHABAD.

Allahabad, with its wide, straight roads,
pleasant bungalows, and shady trees, lies
very near the *‘ junction of the waters”—:
spot most sacred to the Hindus, Just
within sight of the massive fort the Juinna
curves round and meets the muddy Ganges ;
while, according to Hindu mythology, a
third river, having its source in Heaven,
flows unseen to form a trio of peculiar
sanctity.

. Here in summer time, while the great
cracked bed ‘of the river is mainly dry,
‘quite a busy thriving village springs up on
the neck of land neavest the meeting.
Booths of every description, guarded by
forests of bamboo, with wonderful flags at-

tached, arrest the eye. Idol shops are
senttered everywhere, and stalls displaying
small bottles of sacred water, or strings of
sceds, answering the purpose of Hindu
rosaries. ) .

Here, too, may be seen public readers of
the Shastres—Brahmins seated comfortably
on bed-like divans, mumbling to small con-
gregations around, while further on, at the
meeting of the waters, meritorious bath-
ing is continually indulged in. But for me
the chief interest centred in the number-
less Fakeers frequenting the place, and
especially so in Babn Surada, whose por-
trait, stolen unawares, accompanies this
paper.

(high bank above the river, very near a

spreading nimb tree (pronounced neem);
this forms his throne. Wrapt ina garment
of dirty red sackecloth his bent figure may
be scen at any time, seated cross-legged on
this divan, the.object of worship and of
alms.

~ On the opposite side of the tree a rough

majority of these religious mendicants de-
sire ;-and thus they impoverish the people
without adding an atom to the general good.
Absolutely they are good for nothing,
though often rich. o
" It struck me as pitiable, however, in this
instance to see the dry old face peeping out
with sightless eyes from the dirby covering,
Seeing nothing, yet worshipped by passers
by—** Blind leaders of the blind”"—and I
longed, as one often longs in India, for the
coming of that Saviour to Fakeer and people
whose touch has a healing power for blind-
ness.
speedy coming of this blessed time I—
Joseph J. Doke in Missionwry Herald,

The Chinese, topographically our anti-
podes, are as opposite to usin manners and
customs. o

Our night is their day. Our mourning
color is black, theirs is white. Their boats
are drawn by men; their carriages are
moved by means of sails,
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shed has been erected, while behind him
recline his attendants, as shown in the
sketch. '

Some doggerel verses written in English
seb forth his claim to generosity, and state
that he is perfectly - blind, and has been
sitting there for more than half o century,
only leaving his throne in'severe storms, or
to bathe i the river mud at dawn.- From
this ablution he emerges dirty and re-
freshed, ready for any grist that may come to
liis will ; and doubtless a vast deal of grist
does come to that institution during the
day in shape of pice or annas.

As a rule the Fakeers of India ave by no
means worthy of the praise often so lavishly
bestowed upon them for seeking holiness
by self-sacrifice. A lazy living is what the

BABA SURADA, THE ALLAHABAD FAKEER.

01d men fly kites, while little boys look
on ; with them the seat of honor is at the
left hand, and to keep one’s hat on i a
sign of respect. We drink tea hotand wine
cold : they drink wine hot and tea cold.

The family name comes first instead of
last ; thus, John Smith would be Smith
John. The necedle of their compnss points
to' the south, ours to the north. They
say ‘‘“west-nortl’ instead of *“north-
west” ‘“enst-south” instead of ““south-east.”
Their soldiers wear quilted petticonts, satin
boots and bead necklaces, carry umbrellas
and fans, and go to a night attack with
lanterns, being more afraid of the dark than
‘the enemy.

They mount their horses on the right

side. * The children in school sit with their

Will not our readers pray for thef,

/| that boy's mother said to him, * Charlie,

backs to the teacher and study thei: los-
suns aloud,

" A married woman when young and pretty
is a slave ; when she is old and whithered
she is the most respected and beloved mem-
ber of the family, ,

Their most valued piece or furniture is a
handsome camphor-wood coflin, which they
keep inthe best voom,  They ave very fond
of fireworks, but always display .them in
the daytime. If you ofiend a Chinaman,
instead of killing you he will kill himself
on your doorstep.—Selected.

D’ a——

ONLY HIS MOTHER,

faced boy. You feel sure you would like
him. - Everybody who sees him feels just
s0.

** His mother must be glad of him,”™is a
sentence often on people’s lips. Look at
him now, as he lifts his hat politely, in an-
swers to a call from an open window.

*¢ Charlie,” says the voice, *“ T wonder if
T could get you to mail this letter for me?
Are you going near the post-oftice 7"

¢ Near enough to be able to serve you,
Mrs. Hampstend,” says the polite voice.
¢ T will do it with pleasure.”

I shall be very much obliged, Charlie,
but T wouldn’t want to make you late at
school on that account.”

“Oh! nodanger atall, Mrs, Hampstead.
Tt will not take two minutes to dash around
the corner to the office.” And, as he re-
ceives the letter, his hat is again lifted
politely.

““What a perfeet little gentleman Charlic
Holland is,” says Mrs. Hampstead to her
sister, as the window closes.  * Always so
obliging, he acts as though it were a plea-
sure to him to do a kindness.,”

Bend lower, and let me whisper a secret
in your ear. If is not five winutes sinco

can’t you run up-stairs and get that letter
on my burcan and mail it for me?” And
Charlie, with three wrinkles on his fore-
head, and a pucker on each side of his
mouth, said, * O mamma! I don’t sce how
Tcan. P latenow; and the oflice is half

needn't mind, for she didn't want him to
be late ab school. “So he didn’t mind, but
left the letter on the bureau, and went
briskly on his way until stopped by Mrs.
Hampstead. '

~ What wag tho matter with Charlie Hol-
land? Was he an untruthful boy? He
did not mean to be. He claimed himself
to be strictly honest.

course, it would not do to refuse Mrs.
Hampstead, and, by making an extra rush
he could get to school in time ; but theother
lady was only his mother. Her letter
could wait.

“Only his mother!” Didn't Charlie
Holland love his mother, then ?

You agk him, with a hint of doubt about
it in your voice, and sce how his vyes will
flash, and how he will toss back his hand-
some head, and say :

“T guess I do love my mother ! - She’s
the grandest mother a boy ever had.”

Oh ! I didn’t promise to explain Charlic’s
conduct to you ; I am introducing him ;
you are to study for yoursclves. Do you
know any boy like him ?—Pansy.

———

A MINUTE'S ANGER.

Not long ago, ina city not far from New
York, two boys, neighbors, who were good
friends, were playing. In the cowrse of
the game a dispute arose hetween the boys,
and both became angry. One struck the
othier, and finally one kicked the other,
who fell' unconscious in the street, was
taken home, and now for four wecks has
suffered most cruelly. The doctors say
that if he lives he will never e well, and
will always suffer and need the constant
cave of a physician. 1f the boys had been
the greatest enemies they would not, could
not, have desired a worse fate for each
other than this. But instead of enemies
they were friends and loving companions,
Now everything is changed. One will
never be able to walk or to take part in.
active games ; the other will never forget
the sufferings he has caused. A minute’s

anger caused this.—S. S. Messenger.
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