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THE YOUNG QUEEN.

The publication of recent memoirs has
directed attention anew to the early and
private life of Queen Victoria. From them
all it is evident that she was brought up
with the strictest economy and regularity,
as children of much lower positiqu, rarely
are, and was taught at an early age to re-
strain her expenditure within the limits of
her income, even when that fncome was but
a child’s potket-money. Miss Martinean
gives us, in her sketch of the Duchess of
Kent, an anecdote current at the time, which
illustrates the carefulness of the training
better than it does the abstract statement
which precedes it, that the Princess “was
reared in as much honesty and care about
money matters as any citizen’s child.” Very
few citizens’ children, we believe, ever were
or could be so rigidly gnarded from the
extra shilling of expenditure. “It bhecame
knowti at Tunbridge Wells that the Princess
had been unable to buy a box at the bazaar
because she had spent her money, At this
bazaar she had bought presents for almost all
her relations, and had laid out her last shill-
ing, when she remembered one cousin more,
and saw a box priced half a crown which
would suit him. The shop people of course
placed the box with the other purchases, but
the little lady’s governess admonished them
by saying, ‘No; you see the Princess has
not got the money ; therefore, of course, she
can not buy the box.” This being perceived,
the next offer was to lay by the box till it
could be purchased ; and the answer was,
‘Oh, well, if you will be so good as to do
that.” On quarter-day, before seven in the
morning, the Princess appeared on her
donkey to claim her purchase.”

A much prettier story, and one of the
authenticity of which there can be no doubt,
gives a description of the way in which her
future rank was revealed to her. No one
had been allowed, as is mentioned above, to
breathe a word of this in the child’s ear.
But events now began to happen which
changed her position to a certain extent.
King George IV. died, which brought the
Princess a step nearer to the throne, and
there was no longer any reasonable prospect
that King William could have children to
succeed him. Thus the child of Kensington
Palace became beyond all doubt the néxt in
succession. And she herself was only twelve
and her nearest English relative was not of
a character to re-assure her friends. In
these circumstances a bill was brought into

Parliament to make the Duchess of Kent
Regent in case her daughter should be called
upon to ascend the throne before she ‘came
of
were taken, it was thought necessary to in-
form the little girl herself of her true posi-
tion—that she was not merely one of a

age. When these public precautions

band of Princes and Princesses, the younger
members of the family, but the first among
them, the future head of the race. She was
in the midst of her daily lessons—somewhat
surprised, it would seem, at the grave work
required from her, which was not expected
from the other Princesses—when this great

gical table into the historical book. When
M Dayys [the Queen’sinstructor, after the
Bishop "of = Peterborough] was gone, the
Princess Victoria opened the book again as
usual, and ‘seeing the additional paper said,
‘I neyer saw that before.” ‘It was not
thought mecessary you should, Princess,” I
answerell. ‘T see I am nearer the throne
than I fhought.’ ¢So it is, madam,’ I said-
After some moments the Princess resumed :
¢ Now, many a child would boast, but they
don’t know the difficulty. There is much

splendor, but there is much responsibility.’
The Princess having lifted up the fore-

QUEEN VICTORIA.

intimation was made to ner. The story is
told in a letter from her governess, the
Baroness Selwyn, to the Queen, written in
1854, and apparently recalling to her the m-
cidents of her youth : :

“T ask your Majesty’s leave to cite some
remarkable words of your Majesty’s when
only twelve years old, while the Regency
Bill was in progress. [ then said to the
Duchess of Kent that now, for the first
time, your Majesty ought to know. your
place in the succession. Her Royal High-
ness agreed with me, and I put the genealo-

finger of her right hand while she spOke:
gave me that little hand, saying, «1 will be
good. I understand now why you urged
me somuch to learn even Latin. My
cousins Augusta and Mary - never did, but
vou ‘told. me Latin iz the foundation of
English grammar, and of all the elegant ex-
PYCSSlpII{.,i;Ide'},earned- it as you wished it,
but I ui;}ergtand all better now ;’ and the
little Pr‘inc'ess'gﬁvé me her hand, repeating,
T will be-good,” ””.

Six years after this, when Victoria Wwas
eighteen years old, she was called upon to

enter upon the duties of Queen, for which
she had been so carefully trained and which
she has since held with so much honor.

——

PROVIDENCE OF GOD.

“Do you see this lock of hair P’ said an
old man to me.

“Yes ; but what of it? It is, I suppose,
the curl from the head of a dear child long
sipce gone to God.”

“Itis not. Itisalock of my own hair;
and it is now nearly seventy years since it
was cut from this head.”

“But why do you prize a lock of your
own hair so much ?”

“It has a story belonging to it, and a
steange one. I keep it thus with care be-
cause it speaks to me more of God, and of
His special care, than anything eclse 1
l)l)NﬁUHS-

“T was a little child of four years old,
with long curly locks which, in sun or 1ain
or wind, hung down my ehecks uncovered.
One day nyy father went into the wood to
it up a log, and T went with hini. T was
standing a little way behind him, or rather
at his side, watching with interest the strokes
of the heavy axe asit went up and came
down upon the wood, sending off splinters
with every stroke, in all directions, Sowme
of the splinters fell at my feet, and 1 cager-
ly stooped to pick them up, In doing so I
stumbled forward, and in a moment my
curly head lay upon the log. Thad fallen
justat the moment when theaxe was coming
down with all its force, It was too late to
stop the blow, Down came the axe, I
screamed, and my father fell to the ground
in terror, He could not stay the stroke,
and in the blindness which the sudden horror
caused, he thought he had killed his boy.
We soon recovered—I from my fright, and
he from his terror, He caught me in his
arms, and looked at me from head to foot,
to find out the deadly wound which he was
sure he had inflicted. Not a drop of blood
nor a scar was to be seen. ,He knelt upon
the grass, and gave thanks to a gracious God.
Having done so, he took up his axe, and
found a few hairs upon its edge. He turn-
ed to the log he had been splitting, and there
was a single curl of his boy’s hair, sharply
cut through and laid upon the wood, How
great the escape! It was asif an angel had
turned aside the edge at the moment it was
descending on my head. With renewed
thanks upon his lips he took up the curl,
and went home with me in his arms,

“That lock he kept all his days, as a me-
morial of God’s care and love. That lock
he left ® me on his death-bed., [ keep it
with care. Tt tells me-of my father’s God
and mine. It rebukes unbelief and alarm,
It bids mé trust Him far ever.—British

W orkman,
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his company when he was “half on,” which
means tolerably drunk; for then he had
plenty of jokes of a sort to utter, and was
given to indulging in antics that would have
been just as well appreciated in Bedlam as
they were in the bar of a public-house. The
apprentices, thoughtless young fellows as
they were, would go and have “a glass”
Jjust to see old Mike—as he was called, al-
though he was very little over thirty—make
| a fool of himself.~ It was a pity that none
l WHAT COMES OF IT. of the:m ever thought that Mike had once
w 3 : ; been like them—young, strong, and healthy,

Young man, if you wish to make yourself | 114 had worn good clothes like theirs ; and
obnoxious to a large proportion” of the | that drink had made him what he was—a
genteel, and to a still larger proportion of shabby, dissolute man, with a wretched wife
the sensible people ; if you want to contract | oy wailing children, who shed tears and
a habit that makes DEcgasary separabeacoom- |y aned for hread whils he cut drunken
| modations for yot in cars or on hoats, where capers where the best drop of gin could be
your offence may not smell in the nostrils of hiatiad. -
tespectable people ; which makes them drop Bad was the best gin for this poor fellow
lout of the atmos}»here of your smoke-stack, a0 ho thust ieve kl?own it in the morniné
or swing around the mephitic pools Youfe lying upon his bed, racked with pain
leave at intervals in your }wakc—la habit | ;1q tormented with the drunkard’s thirst ;
which turns you out of the parlor and but he clung to the source of his torment,

draiw 1tng;]roontzll(r:)tto tllfrc,,llzb'tl}:(;‘:ze’its;";(E.U;':’ and was fond of d eclaring that the best drop

or into the streets—ifr society - Ak e sl a1y

fined ladies into a lower order of social Ofg”} w}:]d os hfrld 87 The' Ol Ship,” his
: favorite “house.

intercourse ; which fills your system with a | ™ yr had just taken his money for two days’
‘ FOISO" 0 othuslvg_that the .br'?‘f"'h you ex-{ work'in the week, and was counting it over
| hale, and the mse'n'.x'ﬂ.)le PERipITation you ootk . 3.y hand, when he gave out this annourice-
off, ‘vxtmtvs tl.xe air for w.(?s a,bout; yuu,ka.nil ment. A dozen men or so were standing
makes y ou a walking e from w 11”'“ near him—some bent, as he was, on having
| delicate nostrils turn away in disgust—then an_afternoon in the public-honse, others

begin early the use of tu'ha;:cn. i , | more wisely resolved upon hastening to their

The VS .IV’M]“”,‘ “]t L.ml_clgmo_tﬁu 1Y homes to spend their leisure hours with
not realize “this, : mlL v mz:l 1}Ly] ‘.Vl] ‘fl’l{le those who were near and dear to them.
when the subtle inf Flf-.u‘ccl of habit has de- Among  the latter was one Dan Lowrie—
gcm;mml, as most cmmE{x.yl 1trlun.xst,. An}?ola no great favorite in the shop just then, for
slavish bondage from which there is little he was a quiet man, seldom joining in ‘the

hope of release * Jarking 2 ; :
: S Ny : arking > and horseplay which sometimes
h is a habit which (in common with alce- P pay Sy

hol) has its regular and inevitably retrograd-
ing scale, from the highly perfumed cigarette
to the foul-fumed, loathsome old pipe ;
from the pink flush of health with its fresh
aura, down through the various stages of
selfish habit and conduet, to the brown,
withered, decrepid, prematurely old man
with his pipe and tobacco-pouch’(unless na-
ture, mmh]lu to longer tolerate the abomina-
tion, arrest the course by paralysis of the
heart). '

Do you want to proclaim your love with
words steepéd in the essence of tobaceo ?
-l| P you want to take to the altar a habit
which will impose upon your wife the
burden of its filthy surroundings—make
yourpresence a repugnance, and perpetual
1'03)1\»(;«11 for her sacrifice = Will you live in
a habit that will eat away your substance
while the little family growing up about
y]nu plf,lml in vain for better subsistence—
that will make you hug your own appetites | .o v
while those depending upon ou are neglect- paid Ml]“-" .
ed ? Then l)el{,‘;iu e.’ufiy Ito s)lluoke and &::hu.w “ Perhaps I am ; but “'],',“t do you give a
tobaceo, for this almost of necessit foliows qu‘r‘trt(.em S onTY lzlhke? ylat s ”
its use. ' But if you could not make a wifel. F:,vepfmce ; real € old T"!“ 1 15, oo,
of one who had fnrmmlt‘hishahit, then have | I’ -Hmd Dan, :ﬂhm,l,ldermg his basket,
the pride and manliood to offer your heart %:t mige for :}“tl)'.('g' " 7 ;
and companionship untainted by this vile ,,Oh’ come,” said Mike, “that won't
insult to health and decency, that she may : 0[‘ ! oo R
not have to accept your proffer under g e I glve you miy word,” repheﬂ Dan,
painful protest from her whole delicate na- that1f § O “."n come with AE this after-
ture. If you would mnot have this great | OOL, I will gtve you fome gin, of a good
canker worm_ fasten itself upon the lives of sox“‘t, for lzt)thmg. ! < . :
your children, don’t invite it by your ex- « I'don’t want to be taken in,” said Mike ;
ample ; don’t stamp it into their organic |, "¢1f it is as you says, why, then I'm ready
appetites by steeping your own body in the fl)l‘“&lly Fuonnt ofye™ 2

. o ¥ ¢ . . * 12
distilled juices of this defiling and paralyzing Cawt you take any more of us?” asked
oison.—Exchange two or three of the men, .
F o ot tO-day};” replied Dan ; «but Mike
A ' i shatl give you his opinion upon it on Mon-
THE RIGHT SORT OF GIN. day, and if he says (o ol g,’ou il hehiers

“The best drop o’ gin as I knows on,” | him.”
said Mike Mardle, “is” to be had at ‘The| “Yes, and try a little of it ourselves,” said
Old Ship.” It’s downright real good stuff, | one. <
that.” 5 “That’s all right,” said Dan ; “and now,

Mike Mardle was a great authority on gin | Mike, if you come home with me for a few
and drink generally, having devoted several minutes, I'll have a bit of a brush up and we
valuable years of "his life to studying the | Wil start.” SRS /
qualities of aleohol, and experiencing its| “Brushlpg up,” said Mike, “is a waste of
effects. - His whole talk was of drink—he | time ; but it was always a weakness of yours
loved hothing else half so well, and, as he | to come out a bit of a swell on Saturday.”
said, “lived a’most on it,” if such an exist-| Leaving their wondering companions
ence as his then was could be called living. 4

Had he not possessed a constitution of |latter—a neat little dwelling, with a neat
iron, he must have died years before he | little wife, and three pretty little children,
uttered the declaration to be found above, | who all rushed out to greet their father yith
for of all the votaries of drink in the work- |a shout and a joyous hug. Mike, as he
shop of Messis. Rudd and Storman, of Dept- | gazed at this spectacle, thought of his own
fur({, builders, none were so fervent and ﬁ}:ﬂe ones, and a big lump rose in his throat ;
persistent as he. A gool woerkman when | but he put aside the emotion, and spoke to
sober, he had 11 maged to get employment | Mus. Lowrie, who coldly gave him good
off and on with the same firm for many |day.
years, until he was one of the best-known _“Come in, Mike,” said Dan, “and have a
men in the place. Mike was, indeed, quite blt“oIf {0051 be}f’orﬁ }ve start.” 'h
a “ character.” don’t thin can eat anything,” re-

It was considered great “fun” to be in| plied Mike, =

. Temperance Department.

s R v o

chance drinking with any one.  Occasionally
when he spoke he urged the cause of so-
briety, but whenever he did so in the pre-
sence of Mike he only brought upon himself
the feeble battery of the drunkard’s wit,
which was far more popular than any lecture
on temperance coul(l possibly he among
men imbued with the ordinary ideas upon
the merits and demerits of drink, and the
advamtages and disadvantages to be derived
from it. -

Now as Mike spoke, he turned, and in his
usual quiet way said—¢ 8o that’s the best
gin you know of, is it #”

“Yes” replied Mike, “and you don’t
know of any better. Besides, yo& don’t

drink it.” i
“I drink gin, of a sort, every day, $replied
B~ RN e o

Dan, with a quiet twinkle in Lis eye, “and I
always feel better for it 3
“What a hypocrite yon must be, then ?”

=1
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was indulged in ‘there, ‘and never by anv'

Mike and Dan went to the house of the | H

“Oh, you come and try Annie’s pea-soup.
By the way, Annie, I can’t go marketing
with you to-day.”

“Not go marketing with me !” said his
wife. And upon her and the children there
fell a general depression,

“No,” said Dan; “Iam going to show
Mike where to get the best and cheapest sort

of gin.”

ﬁorror was now visibly depicted upon the
face of his wife ; but Dan, taking her arm,
led her into the little parlor.

“Go into the kitchen with the children,
Mike,” he said.  “T’ll join you directly.”

When he and his wife came into the
kitchen, Annie appeared to be quite recon-
ciled to her hushand going out 1n search of
that remarkablly cheap gin, and with a beam-
ing face put the soup upon the table, It
smelt so good that Mike felt an appetite
which had long been strange to him, and ate
a plateful with exceeding relish,

“I wish my wife made soup like this,” he

said. Then he paused, and blushed scarlet, [

remembering that good soup costs money,
and how little of it he ever took home
Both Dan and Annie marked and understood
@lmtgtl}ult y blush, but of course said nothing
just then,

The meal over, Dan changed his coat,
ki.ssed his wife and children, and started off
w1_th Mike, who, not having had any strong
({;Ink with his host, was anxious to have a
drop.

“PIl just have two of gin, cold, at ‘The
Old Ship,’ as we pass,” he said ; “then we
can’ %;) on and get your stuff.”

“No,” said Dan ; “if you take the gin
;you have been drinking, you will spoil that
Lam going to give you. 'Remember it is to
be had for nothing.”

“But only two penn’orth,” urged Mike.

“No,” said Dan, taking his arm, “I can’t
let you have it—indeed, I can’t. Save your
money, and come and drink my gin.”

Mike passed “The Old Ship ' sorely
against his will; but his companion was
firm, and got him by that and several other

ublic-houses, and ledhim up the hill to
glackheat.h at the top, and then paused to
give Mike, who was rather blown, time to
regain his breath.

“ Ah !? said Mike, “it’s fresh here—quite
in\;igomting; but where are you going
to ¥

“ Across the heath,” replied Dan.

“But that’s a terrible long way,” said
Mike, doubtfully.

“Gin for mothing !”? said Thn.  “ Don’t
forget.”

“No, I don’t,” replied Mike. “Well, it’s
worth going after.”

“So you will find,” returned Dan.

Across the heath they went, with the fresh
air blowing in their faces, and making even
Mike look quite five years younger, while
Dan was literally glowing with health, A
long walk it-was to Mike, but he held on,
resolved to make amends by enjoying the
very cheap gin—when he got it.

At the far end of the heath Dan paused,
and sat down upon a seat. “Rest, Mike,”
he said ; “it will do you good.”

“I am tired a bit,” said Mike, “ for I’ve
walked further than I’ve done for years,
Xilet; 1 ;le?(,’l’ pretty well. Where’s the gin-shop,
thou

“Come on,” said Dan, rising ; “now we
go off to the left.” : 5

“But isn’t that going back ?” asked Mike.

“In a way it is ; but don’t ask any more

uestions, I ’Ijmmise you that you shall

ve your gin.

3 Dm): wusg;'enowned in the shop as a man
of his word, and Mike said no more. Round
the heath they went, talking of all sorts of
matters interesting to themselves for the best
part of an hour, and then they came again
to the hill by which they had ascended.

“By the time we get home,” said Dan,
“we shall have been away a good three
hours, and Annie will be getting anxious,
Come home and have some tea with us.”
“But about that gin,” said Mike, testily.
€ was getting impatient over what he could
go]t help thinking was a most unreasonable

elay.
it

“I!” returned Mike, « Why, I haven’t
f)(}:l(c)l;ﬁd!’in drop since I left the sfxop at one

“Oh yes, you have? :
o S_(_(‘)u’veybe,en}:lrinki;ng a’ lotrgt’utr}?ee (}l)eslt)g?n
going, and {qu are all the better for it.”

Mike looked both angry anq uzzled. He
felt he had been the victi we joks

cim of some joke,

hy, man,” said Dan, ¢ you've had

and could not understand it a hit,

B S e | F A

“I always thought, Dan, that you were a |
man of your word,” he said.

“So [am,” replied Dan. “I promised
you the best and cheapest gin, and you’ve |
had lots of it—oxy-gin—(oxygen) pure air, |
you know. Now Mike, don’t look angry.” |

“ Oh, but I never fancied you were given |
to joking,” said Mike. ;

“No more I am,” replied Dan, “ unless it |
is fora purpose. You have had a hundred
little jokes at my expense, and this is the :
only one I ever had atyours. —Air, you
know, Mike, is composed principally of
hydrogen and oxygen, and the last is the life-
giving part of it. You have been drinking |
new life to-day, and you look the better for |
it i

“I feel better,” replied Mike, “but 2

“You don’t like the idea of being victi-
mized by me,” said Dan. “ Now, Mike, be 1
candid. Do they never play jokesupon you
at ‘ The Old Ship s

“ Oh, plenty,” said Mike ; “and some of
‘em are uncommon rough, I can tell-you.
More than onge they’ve set fire to the tail of |
my coat, and I’ve had my face painted, |
when I’ve fallen asleep, a dozen times.”

“ And which do you think is the best class
of joke,” asked Dan—¢ theirs or mine? Are
you not better than you would have been at
‘The Old Ship’? Do you not feel better,
and have you not saved your money for
your wife and children 7’

“There was not much to save” said
Mike ; “T made a bad week.”

“ Your next will be better,” said Dan, if
you stick to the right sort of gin.”

“So I will,” said Mike, sudfenly clenching
his hands together. “You are right ; the
gin of ‘The Old Ship,’ they say, is poison,
imd that I've taken this afternoon is new
ife.” ;

“Come on, Mike,” said Dan ; “I see my |
Joke—if joke, indeed, it was—has answered.
Come home and have a cup of tea, and then
go and fetch your wife, and we willall go to
the market together, T told Annie myriittle
scheme, and she is waiting for us. How glad
she will be to hear of its success !””

And great was the rejoicing when they |
went back, and great the bewilderment of
Murs. Mardle when her husband came home |
sober, and great the flurry she fell into when |
she learnt she was going to market like Mrs, |
Lowrie, the neighbor she had so often |
envied:

It wasa pleasant evening—the forerunner
of happier times than the Mardles had
hitherto  known together. Mike gave uap .}
gin at fivepence a quartern, and all the
Dlessings wknicll followed upon that step
have Decome legendary in the shop of
Messrs.  Rudd and Storman, where Mike
Mardle still works, a sober, honest, thought-
ful, and religious man, with one friend at
least in the world, whom he holds to his
heart and lovesas a brother. And the name
of that friend is Dan Lowrie.—F. H. B., w
British Workman.

RUINED BY HIS FATHER.

William E. Dodge, the New York mer-
chant and philanthropist, not long ago re-
lated the fohowing :

A prominent New York merchant, origi-
nally an Englishman, never sat down to
table without his wine and brandy, and his
three sons, in consequence, all grew up
drunkards. One became so abandoned that
his father cast him out of the house, At
last some temperance eople brought about
his reformation, and he went to see his fa-
thgdr on New Year’s day. The old gentleman
said ;

“My son, I’'m delighted to see yon again.
P'm glad you’ve reformed.”

Thoughtlessly he said, “Let’s drink to
your better life one glass of sherry.”

The young man hesitated a moment, and
then thought he would just drink one glass.
The old appetite revived, and that night his
father found him dead drunk in his stable.
—Exchange.

——a.

THE VERMONT Chronicle is interested in
the temperance question :—The quickest and
surest way to arrest the ruin of rum and
tobacco is for each one who now uses them
to quit their use and abstain from them.
Next persuade his neighbor to do’ so. T,
wait for temperance societies, prohibitory
law, and church or state to abate these evils,
is to wait till many are destroyed. :

WraOEVER KEEPS a bottle of brandy or
whiskey in the cupboard for daily use keeps
an’ evil spirit in the house which will be
source of temptation and trouble. =~
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| THE PRESERVATION 'OF HEARING.

Certain diseases of childhood very fre-
quently affect the ears; such are scarlet
fever, measles, diphtheria, cerebro-spinal
meningitis, whooping-cough, and mumps.
- During the attacks of these diseases, and
| even when convalescence has been establish-
| ed, although ear ache may be absent, occa-
| sional examinations of the ears should be
| made, in order that, if affected, they may
receive eatly attention. Deafness is usually
an early symptom of most aural affections s
but, on the contrary, in some instances very
considerable impairment of the drum cavity
and its contained mechanism exists without
any perceptible impairment of hearing. *

It is believed that a very small percentage
of the adult population possess normal hear-
ing. Respecting these neglected youths, it is
found that their aural defects are usually

unheeded  until school instruction is com-

- menced ; in fact, in many instances even
the pupil himself is unaware of his dis-
ability.

The school management of these partly
deaf people is an Important question in
their education. Teachers, as a rule, do not
classify these pupils when seating them in
the school-room—a neglect which it would
be greatly to their advantage, as well as the
scholar’s, to rectify by an examination pre-
vious to commencing their instruction.
Those hearing badly can be instructed with
greater ease if seated near the teacher’s desk,
while the non-observance of a system of
classification places such at a disadvantage,
and renders tl?em a hinderance to others,

In this conmection it may be remarked
that great injustice not unfrequently is
practised toward pupils who have, notwith-
standing their defect, become well prepared
for promotion ; their exaniination bein
csonducted in haste, and perhaps also witﬁ
impatience, the teacher’s questions are fre-
quently not understood, and they therefore
flail to receive credit for what they have
learned. Children are, I have reason to be-
lieve, often put back from this cause. When
the teacher himself is afflicted with deafness,
as is often the case, the neglect in instruction
is still more serious—a fact to which parents
and those who appoint teachers should have
their attention directed. The discouraging
swrroundings of these children are many ;
for, in addition to the disheartenment at
sehool, many of them receive unkind treat-
ment from their companions and at home ;
it is therefore but natural that such influ.
ences should create distrust in the mind of

|

' character,

. therefore classified

‘the child, and develop a deceitful and vicious
They lose confidemce, are re-
Suctant to communicate with others, and are
1 ed as “stupid.”
~From olbservations extending over a con-
siderable period of time the writer has found
that in our public schools many pupils so
deaf as to hear shouting only are permitted
to continue their attendance indefinitely—
an evil that could be easily remedied by a
proper examination of the pupils’ hearing
Aat the time of their admission. In private
educational establishments, however, such
preliminary examinations are not always
‘reliable, for the interests of the proprietor
‘may require that the number of scholars be
uot fxox_lx any cause lessened. Parents under
these circumstances are permitted to send
partially deaf children to school, and when
1t 1s ascertained that they have made but
little or no progress, and that their lives
have been rendered unhappy by the jeers
and neglect of playmates, the teacher meets
the parent’s enquiries by the statement that
the pupil is dull or defective, It may now
be ascertained that the upil has been deaf
—perhaps the deafness has grown on him
while under the teacher’s eye—but the
knowledge is gained too late, in many in-
stances, to be of much avail. Parents should,
therefore, attend to so simple a matter as
the frequent examination of their children
at home. :

A pernicious home and school hygiene
favors the occurrence of diseases whic

are
liable to be attended with prominent aural
+ complications. Thus the living in over-

heated apartments during the cold season (the
temperature greatly exceeding the healthy
limit of 65° to 70° Fahrenheit) develops
a sensitiveness of the system, and therefore
predisposes to attacks of catarth.  An excess
of clothing is no less obnoxious than the
foregoing, furs being especially dangerous
in our changeable climate, as they are liable
to be worn about the chest and neck.in

moderate weather, overheating the body,
and thus increasing the liability to colds.

Children who are brought up under such
unfavorable circumstances are deprived of
their natural powers of endurance, and are
unable to resist even slight changes in tem-
perature.

The outings of such children are only of
occasional occurrence, owing to their lia-
bility to contract colds—a result which may
confidently be expected when careless atten-
dants expose sucﬁ sensitive persons to cold
seats or draughts, and one can scarcely fail
to meet examples of children so treated in
any of our parks or thoroughfares. Adults,
it may be remarked, are not exempt from
the consequences of exposure when the laws
of health are in this manner violated.

Those who live in rural habitations, with
open fires and free ventilation, who wear
such clothing as an active out-door life re-
quires, and who, in youth, often are bare-
footed the greater part of the year, can be
studied with advantage by the denizen of
over-heated city houses of the present day.
These hardy people are said to suffer less
from colds than tEose who are considered to
be by fortune more favored.

There are many individuals of a sensitive
organization who may  not with impunity
allow a draught of air to blow strong y into
their ears ; such persons are comp(ﬁlcd to
exercise unusual care when exposed to the
strong air of the sea, especially when they
have a very free opening to the ears. Chil-
dren are often affected by these sea-side ex-
yosures, which, when slight, are overlooked ;
ater on, however, their ears may be found
sensitive to the touch, and, when examined,
theresults of the slight inflammation will be
found.

Boxing the ears would be considered among
the obsolete customs of the past, were we not
occasionally reminded of the continuance of
the practice by meeting with injuries of the
tympanic membrane from this cause. Some-
times the shock given to the ear is the cause
of permanent deafness to a greater or less
degree, and sometimes vertigo is liable to be
established. There are a few well authenti-
cated instances of death having occurred from
this barbarous custom.
_ Discharges from the ears indicate the con-
tinuance of an unhealthy process, which is
nearly :}lwax\'.s situated in the drum cavity 2
and,.o'wmg i part to the thinness of t{m
}i»artxtlon that separates this cavity from

eeper and move vital parts, it is not an in-
frequent result to meet with a fatal termina-
tion from neglect in arresting the disease.
Under no circumstances, therefore, should a
discharge be neglected, for, in addition to
the danger incurred by negleet, it is well
known that when permitted to become
chromic, greater difficulty is experienced in
its cure.

Intemperance in the use of beverages into
which alcohol enters as a constituent dis-
turbs the normal balance of the nervous and
circulatory systems, and observations plainly
show that this state favors the occurrence of
aural disease.

The frequency of attacks of aural inflam-
mation from bathing demands more than a
mere mention, for complete deafness may
result from the injuries to the ear from
this cause, and partial impairment is fre-
quent. :

These injuries from bathing are mainly
due to the fact that man is not afforded thes
protection to the ear which amphibious ani-
mals possess, and hence the water may act
injuriously in various ways. In surf bathing
the mere force of contact, when the water
flows into the ear, may injure the tympanic
membrane, and when an incoming wave
dashes against the face, water may freely
enter the mouth or nose, and thus be driven
into the ears throu§h the Eustachian tubes.
The presence of cold water for a long time
in the canal leading to the ear, as when
much diving is done, may set up inflamma-
tion in the canal orin the tympanic mem-
brane, which may extend to the drum cavity
itself. Il effects may be E(x;oduced by al-
lowing the ears, head, and body to dry in a
current of air after coming out of the water.
Sea water is probably mere obnoxious than
fresh, on account of its comparatively low
temperature, and the large quantity of salt
it holds in solution. A long continuance in:
the water should be avoided. The Russian
bath should not be taken without protecting
the ears when the cold plunge is used.
Diving is, however, the most dangerous

ractice connected with bathing, for it is
giﬂicult. to keep water from entering the
ears, or nose and mouth. In diving, the

cury—are to be avoided.

of evil.

a good light,'ﬁ)e ear (auricle) gent

pressure of water on the tyimpanic membrane

from without may cause vertigo. Even
syringing  the ears gently is known in some
instances to ' oceasion decided dizziness.
Should vertigo come on while the diver is
Weyond the reach of those who could render
succor, there would be danger of his drown-
ng.

Diseases of the teeth, through their nerv-
ous relationship with the ears, frequently
cause disturbances that lead to deafness.

The permanent teeth are subject to decay
at a much earlier period thanis generally
supposed ; sometimes they decay as early as
the sixth year, and this process is liable to
recur while any teeth remain in the jaws,
The neuralgia that arises from  inflamed
teeth is often felt in the ears, and indeed it
seldom fails to do some harm in that
direction.

In the endeavor to preserve the teeth it
must be borne in mind that unskilful
dentistry may not relieve the patient, but,
on the contrary, harm may arise from in-
competent work ; thus cavities may not be

roperly prepared before they are filled, or
geleterious substances may be inserted into
them, such as amalgam. Unhealthful dental
plates, especially those made of vulcanite,
which contains vermilion—a form of mer-
If plates fit the
mouth badly, they are harmful.

Throat troubles act much in the same way
as diseased teeth, and affections of the mouth
and throat are usually urged into greater
activity by catarrhal attacks. When the
wisdom teeth, which are cut about the
seventeenth year, are delayed in their ap-
pearance, they very often give rise to irrita-
tion of the ears.

The ear is liable to injury from loud
sounds, such as discharges of artillery, blow-
]ipf of high-pitched steam-thistles, and the
ike. -

The nasal douche, of late almost adopted
as an article of domestic furniture, has 1l)een
the means of injuring a great many ears from
the entrance into the drum, per the ‘Fusta-
chian tube, of the fluids used.

Noises in the head are pretiy constantly
experienced in all affections of the car. The
lives of old people are often made wretched
by these ftrange and alarming phenomena ;
in some nstances the sufferer is even de-
mented. ¥This is not strange, for the simple-
minded have no conception of the origin of
these noises, and regard them as forebodings

: _Ip some instances persons in the
l{ruue of life can not endure the Wearing
distress which deprives them of rest at night,
and occupies all their thou, hts by day ; such
individuals have sought reﬁief in suicide, or
have become insane. ~ In instances where, in
addition to noises in
experiences the autophony before alluded to,
the distress is increased. Those who are
competent to explain these phenomena can
often convince the sufferer oi’ their harmless
nature, and teach him to endure what would
otherwise be intolerable. »

Emergencies will arise when competent
aid can not be obtained for the rehief of
painful affections of the ear, or the removal
of foreign bodies ; and ad snterim treatment
then becomes necessary, and the advice of
sﬁmp&thizers abounds, " one recommending
that spirits of camphor be dropped into the
ear, another urging the advantages of coal
oil or chloroform, while still another brings
his experience to bear on the case with a
vial of carbolie acid solution or camphorated
oil; should the neighboring druggist be
consulted, even. more vigorous measures
may be advised. These, and the other sub-
stances usually put into the ear when it
aches, are unadvisable. Generally spe{zkmg,'
ear ache is ameliorated by the application of
warmth to the region of the ear, used either
as dry heat in the shape of heated woollens,
cotton-wool, bags of hops, bran, or meal, &c.,
oras wet applications, when the same articles
recommended for use in the dry state are
heated by immersion in hot water, and after-
ward wrung partially dry. In certain in-
stances the suffering is relieved by pouring
water, hot as can be borne, into. the ear.
Heated air or steam, where such conveni-
ences are at hand, conveyed into the meatus,
is found to be serviceable.

Should living insects gain admission to
the ear, the organ is to be turned u{Jward in

y puled
upward and backward until the opening is
free, when the canal is to be filled with warm

water poured from a spoon. The intruder

will now either escape or be drowned.

Foreign bodies, such as beads, cherry-pits,
and other objects, when lodged in the ear,

should never be touched by incompetent
hands. Where such objects give rise to pain,
and can not be extracted by the fingers a{one,
they may be compelled to change their posi-
tion, or even be driven out of the ear, by
turning the ear downward, and gently but
firmly shaking ot jarring the head. Tt is
certanly wiser. and safer to permit these
bodies to remain indefinitely than to run

the risk of injury to the ear by unskilful |

efforts at removal. Instances™ are ' well
authenticated where fatal results have en-
sued from injuries to the ear by attempts to
remove simple objects, whose presence was
not attended with danger or even pain.  An
examination, aftér death from the mflamma-
tion such'violent attempts have induced, in
more than one -instance has demonstrated
the fact that the ear contained no foreign

L body whatever.

Syringing the ears is not advisable, unless

done by a person well trained,: or by a com-
etent surgeon, as much harm can be done

%jf careless efforts in this direction.’ Water
or soap for cleansing had best be entirely ex-
cluded from the ear, and the use of scoops
and aurilanes, &e., is likewise unadvis-
able.

In certain anomalous conditions of the
Eustachian tubes air is admitted too freely
to the drum cavity. This is observable
when blowing the nose, or even during the
act of swallowing.

The forcible entrance of air into the drum
cavity is liable to do injury to the ear,
especially by unduly stretching the tympanic
membrane. The inflation of the ear, there-
fore, should be avoided, unless practised un-
der the direct supervision of one competent
to determine the necessity for its use. The
temporary stretching of the membrane is
attended with tergporary improvement in
hearing, but a continuance of the practice in
some diseased conditions of the membrane
results in a permanent relaxation, which is
irremediable.

When it becomes desirable to test the
hearing power of an individual, it will some-
times be ascertained that one ear is much
more defective than the other—a fact tend-
inigto show that deafness had been advancing
longer than suspected, but that nevertheless
one may get on fairly ‘well with one good
ear. It is when the better ear begins to fail
that the deafness in a considerable number
is Uscertained.

Allusion has been made to testing. the
hearing. The best method for this purpose
is the use of the human voice. P}ace the
person to be examined at a distance of
fifteen or twenty feet from the one who
speaks, testing one ear while the other is

osed by pressuré of the finger. Words

the head, the patient

should be plainly spoken, while the patient
is required to look away from the speaker.
Five tones will be found: to be a con-
venient number for use in testing ; they
are whispered words, aud low, ordinary,
loud, and shouted words. The deaf person
should repeat the words heard.—Harper's
Monthly.

—_——

CHICKENS A SOURCE, oF WEALTH.—One
of the secrets of the prosperity of the French
ople, and their albility to bear even the
eaviest burdens without giving way under
them, is the extraordinary t oroughness
with which they cultivate their farms, vine-
yards and orchards, and the profits which
they contrive to obtain from the smallest
and seemingly insignificant products. We
find a fresh exemplification of this in figures
lately published i an exchange exhibiting
the extent and profits of chicken-raising.
There are in France about 40,000,000 hens,
valued at $20,000,000. One-fifth are market-
ed yearly for the table, bringing about $4,-
000,000. The annual production of chickens
is 80,000,000, worth in the city markets
$24,000,000, and $2,000,000 are added for
the extra value of capons and fatted hens,
The production of eggs is estimated at 40,-
000,000, making the total value of eggs and
chickens $80,000,000, $2.21 to every man,
woman and child in France. The power to
make much out of little, and to live frugally
on small means, and with limited resources
to fall back on, is the distinguishing trait of
the French people, and one well worth
emulating.—Dutchess Farmer.

LeyoN-BurTeR Tarrs.—Onepound white
sugar, whites of six eggs and yolks of two,
grated rind and juice of three lemons ; cook
twenty minutes over a slow five, stirring aJl
the time. Line pans with puff paste, fill and

bake.
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| time she beholds him.”

' Roman, greatly to the

' children, who knew no-
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THE CAVE OF PAN.
A TALE OF THE THIRD CENTURY.

e

CHAP VIII.— MIRIAM'S ILLNESS.

After meeting Pudens and his
wife on the way from the cave
service, Astyrius {;ad often sought
them out, and given them much
help in the way of alms. When,
therefore, the poor father burst
into the garden he at once ap-
proached Astyrius with a piteous
appeal for help.

« Noble senator!” cried he,

' throwing himself at the Roman’s

feet, “know you aught of leech:
craft? Miriam is as one beside

| herself ; she doth but

shriek and rave that our
little lad hath been taken
from her; she cannot

bear him out of her sight, £
yet seems terrified every

« ] will come with you
at once,” answered the

surprise of the three

thing as yet of Christian
charity, and were aston-
ished at his readiness to !
be at the beck of a com- !
mon man like Pudens. |
Astyrius only stayed long
enough te run up and
see Lucius, and explain
the cause of his absence.

“Should I find, as I
fear, that trouble has
caused this illness with
Miriam, and that quiet is
needful, may I bring little
Paul back with me?” he
asked.

 Assuredly, ” said Lu-
cius, eagerly : “ my house
is as your house; do I
not owe to you even my
very life? What can 1
do in return but hold all
that is mine as yours ?”

“Nay, as far as I am
concerned, 1 also owe
my life to you; itis for -\
Christ’s sake that I would ¥
ask an asylum for this
poor child.”

“ And for His sake he-
shall have it,” answered
the Centurion ; and, arm-
ed with this permission,
Astyrius set forth. His
road lay past the spot
where, according to an
ancient writer, stood the house of
the woman whom our Lord had
cured of the issue of blood. Over
the'doorway there still remained
brazen figures of our Lord, with
the woman kneeling at His feet,
which were not destroyed till the
reign of Julian the apostate.
Astyrius scarcely glanced at this
tablet, so full was his mind of the
purpose of his visit ; yet as they
passed, remembering who it was
who had worked this miracle, and
that He is the Giver of life and
health, he raised a prayer that his
visit to Miriam might do good.

He found, as he feared, that she
was on the verge of brain fever,

NORTHERN

and for some time he had great
difficulty m persuading her to
allow him to remove the' boy,
whose presence evidently in-
creased the evil. At length his
suggestion that at the Centurion’s
house he would be carefully kept
from the Pan temple, had the
desired effect; Miriam became as
anxious for the bey’s departure as
she had been opposed to it; so
Astyrius took the child by the
hand, and after advising Pudens
to get some snow as soon as pos-
sible from the mountain and apply
it witl, bandages to her head, and
undertaking to pay for a woman

to nurse Miriam, he led little Paul

MESSENGER.

«He is bewitched,” answered
the old woman, “and, for aught
we can tell, may have the evil eye.
I will go to my master and ask
him if it is fitting the children
should be together.”

She hurried off as she spoke,
and Astyrius did not attempt to
prevent her, knowing that he was
acting under Lucius' sanction.
Turning to the children, he said,—

« You will not fear to do what
you can for him, will you? Such
as he is would the holy Jesus
Himself have sought out and
cared for.”

But the children hung back.

“ We will all

for him,” she said
do our best.”

CHAP, IX.—SLEEPING ON GUARD.

It was little Persis knew of the
difficulty of the task she had un-
dertaken What with Veronica’s
dislike to the child, and the fact
that she longed to thwart the
Roman who, as she deemed, was
drawing her nurslings away from
the good old faith, and the effect
this had upon the other servants
or slaves, it was impossible to
leave the boy at all alone with
the household. Even Rufus and
Julia were infected by the fear of

They had been used all their

“evil eye,” as it was called, and
at first kept carefully out
of poor Paul’s reach

Paul himself proved a
very naughty boy. On
account of his mental
weakness his parents had
indulged him very much,
not liking to be hard
upon one so afllicted.
But it was a great mis-
take : the boy would
have been happier if
taught to obey, and it
would not have been so
difficult to manage him
now.

When the first novelty
of seeing a new place and
new faces had worn off,
he was about to moan
and cry for his mother,
till, catching sight of the
figure of Pan at the end
| of the garden, he began

_in his old fashion to throw
stones at 1t, and Imitate
it.

Persis was quite alarm-
ed lest the nurse should
sec him, knowing that
it would increase her
dislike to the poor child.
At length she found a
way {o her troublesomé
guest’s heart by giving .
him some sweetmeats, |
which so won him over |
that thenceforward he |
followed her like a dog.
It was with great relief
she saw Astyrius retarn.
He had been out to make
some arrangements for
the lodging of this little
waif, as he saw plainly

“1 WILL TRY AND DO

toward Lucius’ villa, as he well
knew how much mischief his re-
maining would do to the mother.
Great was the surprise of the
three children when Astyrius
brought this uncouth stranger
amongst them, still greater was
Veronica’s anger. “ Was a dirty
beggar-child fit to associate with
her master’s children ?” she asked
impatiently.

“ Nay, Veronica, the child is
not'dirty,” said Astyrius mildly,
for he felt how needful it was to
win over the old nurse; “and if
(God has afflicted him, it becomes
us the more to do what we can

for him.”

WHAT I CAN FOR HIM."

lives to believe their nurse’s
words, and now this belief fitted
in especially with their fancy.
Certainly little Paul was not a
pleasant-looking child, especially
as at this moment he stood scowl-
ing after Veronica, whose looks
he had been quick enough to
interpret. '

But after the first moment of
doubt, whilst Astyrius still stood
silent, hoping they might be able
to give - this proof of love for
Christ, and praying n his heart
tl}at it might be so, Persis, by a
violent effort, came forward an
took the poor child’s hand.

“I will try to do what I can

d|love ; with Rufus she was so far

that the present plan
could only last a few
hours. A worthy couple
haa undertaken the charge ot the
child, whom, however, they could
not receive till the following even-
ing. ,

Astyrius therefore resolved tu
have the boy’s mat placed in his
room, and indeed no other ar-
rangement would have been pos- |
sible ; so the night was got over
comfortably enough, but fresh
difficulties began with the fresh
day. .

Persis had tried to persuade
her brother and sister to view the
task given to them as » labor aof

suceessful that he promised to be

kinder to poor little Paul. Unfor-
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water, though within sight of the
river. When twilight drew on, a
woman approached from the
height beyond which the village
lay. She bore on her head a
bundle of wood and had a vessel
of milk in her hand. The latter,
without opening her lips, she
handed to us laid down the
wood, and returned to the village.
A second time she approached
with a cooking vessel on her
head, and a leg of mutton in one
hand and water in the other.
She sat down without saying a

ing to him from a manuscript|word, prepared the fire and put
Gospel of St. John, a work of|on the meat. We asked her again
infinite value, the property of and again who she was. She re-
Astyrins. The senator himself| mained silent until we affection-
had gone to Capernaum on busi-| ately entreated her to give a rea-
ness, and Marcus was busy. son for such unlooked-for kind-
The little stream which ran| nessto strangers. Then the tears
through the garden made a plea- | stole down her sable cheeks, and
sant murmuring, and the hum-|she replied: * I love Him whose
ming of bees in the mulberries|you are, and surely it is my duty

M

excuse the poor man, sir, for he [had long known the use of ropes

is an ignorant body, and kens|made of hemp; and in spite of his |
nae better” The young officer | good service he was taken and |
shrank away in confusion, unable brought bound before the Pope, }
to make any reply. Next day he|and all men stood in fear for his |
waited on the minister, and |life, as the law had been broken. |
thanked him sincerely for his|Fortunately, the Pope was not \
well-timed reproof, and was ever |then in a cruel mood, and instead |
after an example of correctness of | of punishing the man he gave him |
language.—Selected. a reward —Sunday.

tunately, his conduct of the pre-
vious day had set the imbecile
child against him, and though at
length won by the sweetmeats,
which Persis handed over to
Rufus to give, he lookéd upon his
new attendant with evident dis-
trust. ]

It was a terribly hot day. the
vine leaves hung drooping and
faded, not a breeze crept up from
the valley. Lucius had been
helped out into a shady part of the
garden toward the close of the
afternoon, where Persis sat read-

DOG PURVIS.

The sum of four pounds has
lately been handed over to the
Glaseow Infirmary from “The
Dog Purvis.” He, abrown retriever
of great intelligence, has honestly
collected the money for thesick in
his native town.  He has always
been a very clever dog; he can
fetch coals, shut the door, pull the
bell, and brush boots with his
paws, but only lately has he taken
to work for charity. Pennies he

« WET THE ROPES"

In the city of Rome there
stands a pillar, which for many
long years was lying almost
buried in the earth. Princes had
tried to raise it, but in vain. No
workmen could do it. In the
year 1584 the Pope of that time
sent for a builder to make one
more trial. It was no easy mat-
ter to free the great pillar from the
deep soil in which it was sunk,

and quiet sound of Persis' voice

made both

the boys drowsy.

to give you a cup of cold water
in His name. My heart is full,

and then to drag so huge a size
and weight of stone to the place
where it was to stand. When

was always apt at begging from
customers at his master’s stores.
In his young and “thoughtless

[ ol

Rufus forgot his charge to look
after Paul and not to lose sight of
him for a minute. He lay down
idly on the grass, looking up
through the vine-leaves at the
cloudless blue sky above. The
vine-leaves made a pleasant shade
over his eyes. He lay for some
time watching a bee which
crawled along an extended tendril
and crept into the carved ear of
the Pan figure. “ Was the bee
telling its secrets to Pan?” he
wondered  Then came a con-
fused idea that it must be very
uncomfortable for Pan,and whilst
he was still wondering what the
bee would find in the stony nook
it was exploring, Rufu fell
soundly asleep.

Paul lounged about, too, out
was roused presently by a sound

therefore I can’t speak the joy 1
feel at seeing you at this out-of-
th >-world place.” On learning a
little of her history, and that she
was a solitary light burning in a
dark place, I asked her how she
kept up the light of God in her
soul in entire absence of the com-
mnunion of saints. She drew from
her bosom a copy of the Dutch
New Testament, which she had
received from Mr, Helm when in
his school some years before.
“« This,” said she, “is the fountain |
whence I drink ; this is the oil that
makes my iamp burn.” I looked
on the precious relic printed by
the British and Foreign Bible
Society, and the reader may con-
ceive my joy while we mingled
our prayers and sympathies to-
gether at the throne of the Hea-

this+ was done, Fontana, the
builder, asked the Pope to fixa day
for raising it. The Pope did so,
and said he would be there with
all his court, and that this would
bring out all the people of the
city.

« That is what [ have to dread,”
said Fontana ; « for if they shout
and make a noise, it may startle
some of the men in the midst of
their work, and my voice will not
be heard.”

“ Never fear,” said the Pope:
“ 1 will take care of that.”

- He wrote an edict, which means
¥ law for the time, to make. it

nown that any one should be
put to death who dared to utter
a sound while the work of raising
the great pillar went on. This
edict was posted up all over the

days these pennies went straight
to the baker's shop, and came out |
again in the shape of buns and
cakes in Purvis's mouth.

After a while, however, it oc-
curred to his master that the
money might be better spent, so
he consulted with Purvis, and it
ended in the purchase of a money-
box with a slit mn the lid. Then |
Purvis went to work more busily |
than ever, his cause was so good 1
he had no scruple in thrusting |
his nose into one puehaser’s
pocket in search of coppers, or
noisily demanding alms from an-
other. Into the money-box went
all his earnings or beggings with
a sounding clink, delightful to dog
and man. No one could refuse so
intelligent and benevolent a beg- |
gar. The contents of the box |

rz:llil(g;;; m? R I:lan tex.r‘llple; Jouly Father e gty swelled at last to the considerable
of men’s and maidens’ p ; ) onside
voices was borne on the calm air On the day fixed Fontana|sum of four pounds, which has

mounted the high scaffold, from
which he was to direct the men

! 1 by means of bells and flags as
early life much addicted to pro-|signals. The whole space of a

fane oaths, dated his reformation | wide square was full of people ;
to the memorable check he re-|it scemed to be paved with

been conveyed to the Hospital
amid general acclamation.

A REBUKE TO A SWEARER

A general officer, who was in

to the Centurion’s garden; and
Paul, creeping from his com-
panion’s side and looking beyond
the garden, saw a group of Pan
worshippers assembled vithin

e el e

THE RESURRECTION.
A child had been playing with

the white pillars

~ Once again the strange 1mpulsé
seized him to go to the Pan tem-
ple, and taking advantage of the
general mnegligence he slipped

ceived from a Scotch clergyman.
When he was lieutenant, and
settled at Newcastle, he got
involved in a brawl with some of
the lowest class in the public

heads, all still as death, and as 1f
spell bound. At last the signal
was given, and the pillar began
to rise. Cables and ropes strained

-and creaked. Upslowly rose the

some broken toys, and asked that
they should be mended. Sudden-
ly leaving them she leant on her |
mother’s knee, and, looking up
with eyes full of thought, said—

forth unperceived from the cac-
tus-bordered enclosure.

(To be continued.)

« Mother, shall I be broken
some day ?”

« Yes, darling,” was the half-
tearful reply, as the mother|
the work would be done ! All at seemed to see in the future the |
once a crack was heard. The hand of death touching the trea- |
heavy mass would not move)sure, and hushing her to rest.
again, and soon it began to sink,| “ Butif I try to be very good, |
for the ropes did not bear upon it. will not the kind Jesus mend me |
Fontana was at a loss, with a sense | again 2" -
of despair in his soul; but a shout! “Yes, mdeed He will, my pet.” ;

1

street, and the altercation was
carried on by both parties with
abundance of impious language.
The clergyman, passing by, was
shocked with the profanity, an

stepping into the crowd with his
cane uplifted, thus addressed one
of the leaders of the rabble : « Oh,
John, John ! what is this I hear?
you only a poor collier boy, and
swearing like any lord m the
land! Oh, John! have youm no
fear of what will become of you ?
It may do very well for this
gallant gentleman (pointing to
the lieutenant) to bang and swear

giant block of stone. Fontana
waved his flags, the Pope leaned
forward, the people held their
breath—one moment more, and

A BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT.

The missionary Moffat tells a
oeautiful story. He says: In
one of my early journeys I came,
with-my companions, to a heathen
village on the banks of the Orange
River. We had travelled far,
and were hungry, thirsty, and
fatigued ; but the people of the
village rather roughly directed us
to halt at a distance. We asked
for water, but they would notfas he pleases; but you-=-you,
supply it. 1 offered the three or|John, it is not for you, or the like
four buttons left on my jacket|of you, to take 1 vain the name
for a little milk, but was refused.|of Him in whom you live and
We had the prospect of another|have your bemng!” Then turn-
hungry night, at a distance fromling to the lientenant, “ You'll

o~

|

was heard from amidst the crowd,| The child, -quite content, re- |
« Water ! water ! wet the ropes !” |[turned to™ her gane, and the |

This was soon done, the slack |mother sat thinking how, in her |
hempen rope - shrunk back

infantile language, she had most
tight to its place—once more | beautifully expressed death andl
each man bent down for a last

the resurrection. i
pull with right good will. The *
pillar was set up for the gaze of

the world then, and for ages yet

« GovERN the lips as they were l
palace doors, the king within. |

to come. Ie who spoke the word

1 season was a poor sailor, who

Tranqul and fair and courteous |
be all words.” |

e
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The Family Circle.

TRUE LOVE.

“How much I love you, mother dear !”’
A little prattler said ;

“I love you in the morning bright,
And when I go to bed.”

“Ilove you when I’'m near to you,
And when I’'m far away ;

I 'love you when I am at work,
And when I am at play.”

And then she slyly, sweetly raised
Her lovely eyes of blue,

| “Ilove you when you love me best,

‘F Aud when you seold me too.”

|

- The mother kissed her darling child,

| And stooped a tear to hide ;

“My precious one, I love you most
When I am forced to chide.

“T could nef Tet my darling child

In sin and folly go ;
And this is why I sometimes chide—

Because I love you so0.”
—Selected.

ST
* SOWING AND REAPING.
BY LIDA C. TULLOCK.

Katy Brooks was the child of a minister
whose failing health had made it necessary
for him to visita warmer climate. His wife
accompanied him, while Katy went to live
with her Uncle Arthur in Washington.
One pleasant evening during  her stay,
Katy and her uncle took a stroll after dinner,
They werein the habit of doing so, for they
took yreat delight in each other’s society,
and would linger hand in hand in the walks
of the many beautiful parks which adorn the
city.
On the evening of which I write, the uncle
{-and niece were returning from one of those
| delightful rambles. Asthey drew near home,
| they passed their own chureh, from which
| the sound of singing was issuing.
. _“What is going on to-night, Katy ?”” ask-
ed Mr. Raymond, stopping to listen.
“A prayer-meeting, I ‘believe,” she an-
swered, “Hark!” The strains of the well-
known hymn, “I know that my Redeemer
lives,” floated out on the evening air, sung
by many earnest voices, :
“Let us go in, uncle, do,” pleaded the
cager child.
Mr. Raymond hesitated. Tt was many
years since he had attended a gathering of
this kind, and memories of the far-off 7)ast
rose in his mind. But who can resist the
gentle persuasivencss of a child’s soft hand ?
Not Mr. Raymond, surely, when the hand
is that of his beloved nicce. He followed
where she led, and they entered and seated
themselves quietly near the door, in order
not to distul!b the exercises,
Soon there was a little commotion near
them, and a good man who believed in the
command,
g ]
(Iil:) 'él;:l? ; o};v{gg 10‘2?,"" e
entered, followed by six roughly dressed, un-
kempt men. 5
At the noise made by their heavy boots,
many well-to-do persons shrugged  their
shoulders, and whispered to their neighbors,
“ Brother Hayward is a good manj but I do
not believe in his bringing the scum of the
city among us.” i
‘\YVhen (Tuict was restored, Mr. Hayward
addressed the meeting, and said that he had
found these poor souls roaming the streets,
ready to become the prey of any temptation
which might offer itself ; they were about to
enter a drinking den, when he acc0§ted them,
and after much pleading he prevailed upon
them to accompany him to the prayer-
meeting.
“ And now,” he concluded, “I want you
to tell these poor hungry souls that Jesus
died for them as well as for us, that they
have only to ask and they shall receive.”
Earnest were the prayers «hat followed,
simple and eloquent were the short addresses
in which the goodngss, pity and love of the
Saviour were portrayed. The strangers
listened with interest and even emotion,

and at their close one of the ragged, uncouth

fellows rose and said :  “1 haven’t been in
a church before for twenty years. - I’'m going
down ta the fishing-grounds to-morrow, and
shan’t come back until fall. We are rough
down there ; we swear, and sometimes we
fight. T shall not hear any praying again
for a long time. I shouldlike to be good.
I had a mother once who prayed and read
the Bible, but she is dead, and I hayen’t any
one to care whether I do right or wrong,
I'm obliged to you all, and T will try to do
better. I hopeyou will sometimes pray for
such as .7
Katy had been intensely interested in the
man, and when he sat down she seemed ex-
pectant of some response to his words. - But
the closing hymn was sung, and all prepared
to leave.
“Come, Kitty,” said Mr.
“aren’t you ready to go
“Isn’t any one going to speak to  that
poorman? Papa would% have shaken hands
with him, and encouraged him. It is too
bad! I am afraid he will be bad again,”
almost sobbed the excited child. “Can’t
you speak to him, Uncle Arthur ?”’
“Why, my dear, I am afraid 1 should be
but a poor preacher.” : :
“Then I must speak to him,” said the
child, moved by an impulse she could net
resist. “Come with me, uncle, please.”
They made their way up to Mr. Hayward,
to whom Katy said, *T want to speak to the
man who said he would try to do better.”’
Mr. Hayward took her to him ; and she,
following the habit of her good father, held
out her little hand to the man, zm(.l said
gently, “I am so glad that you are going to
try to be good. = Please don’t swear or hgl:f
in the rough place that you told about.
The man looked at her in amazement. In
her white dress, with her flowing golden
hair, she seemed to him a spirit. He _could
not reply at once. “Have you a Bible ?”
continued the soft, sweet voice. ““No, miss.”
By chance Katy had her own little Bible in
her pocket.  « i{ere, take this one, and pro-
mise me that you will read if.”
The pleading upturned facé was not to be
resisted.  ““ ’m_not much at reading,. miss,
but Il pick out a little to please you.”
“Thank yow. = Ishall pray for you, and
when. you come back you must come and
see me, and tell me how youhave got alon#
1

Raymond ;

»

Uncle, please ‘write our number in thi
book.  And now good-by; I know you wi
do your best.”

The tears stood in the man’s eyes as he
grasped the little hand in his own hard one ;
and he stood looking after the child, as she
flitted away by her uncle’s side, as if he were
gazing “at an angel, who had descended to
earth for a little while, and would soen soaf

shaken hands with him, and had left some

yourself something comfortable with it. Do
as the child says, and all' will be well.” He
ut the little Bible carefull

fully away with his comrades. Contrary to

necessity.

* * * * - *
- Weeks and months had gone by in their
ceaseless round. 8 oring had been followed
by summer, and that in turn*by autumn.

October found Katy Brooks still an inmate
of her uncle’s ifa

her gentle, loving ways.. 2 e .
One evening the servantentered thesitting-

Miss' Kate.
She tripped away, and, going into the hall,

pearance.

“Don’t youremember me ? he asked, as
she hesitated.

“N-0,” Kate replied. “Not just yet
He took alittle worn book from his pocket,
and when Katy saw that it was her own littlo
Bible, she looked again at his face, and ex-
claimed ;  “I remember you now ; you are
the fisherman! How do you do? Have you
read my Bible ?  Have you tried to be good ?
I am so glad to see you !” Pouring out
these eager words, she took him by the hand
and Jed him to the library, where she asked
him to tell her the history of the mionths
which had passed since the memorable even-
ing of the prayer-meeting.

“We went down the river the next morn-
ing, miss, and commenced work at once. We
were very busy from eaply in the morning

until late at night dragging the nets, but T

times ; but he used to laugh at it, and say it

upward again. Mr. Raymond had also [you for your kind words.
money in his palm, saying, as he did so, “Buy Inow my errand’s done, and I'd best be
away in his {uncle to see you. He was interested in you,
1 a1 - . o work
reast pocket, and went silently and thought- | and perhaps he can find you some work,

his usual habit, he did not _spend the money ftrouble the gentleman. .
for drink, but put it away for some future | me too, and gave me some money.

reformed, converted man, and talked with

y, endedred to them by |little Bible as one of his most precious

room where the family were athered, and |and children learned to call her blessed, and
said that there wasa man in the hall to see [She was ever a welcome visitor in their

saw a decently dressed man awaiting her ap. | @pparently barren soil bring forth abundant

MESSENGER,

thought of my promise to you, and tried to
spell out a bit in the little book every night
before Iturned in. The boys laughed and
Jjoked about me awful, but I 'most generally
managed to pick out a little,”

“1am so glad,” said the child.
the words comfort you ?”

“That they did, miss. Some of the verses
was marked, and that made them easier to
find. SoT soon had some that became pre-
cious indeed to me.” :

“What were they ? I think T know some
of them. My papa marked then for me.”

“Yes, miss. There was one, ‘Come unto
me, all ye that labor and arc heavy laden,
and T will give you rest.” You see T leant
it by heart, for it seemed to mean me, for
my work was hard, and at night I was tived ;
and when I read that ‘the kingdom of
heaven is like a little child,’ I thought of
you, niiss.”

“Oh ! thank you.
swear 17’

“ It was hard, miss ; but I did my best, as I
said I would.

“Did you read the Bible to any of the
men ?” ;
“1 read alittle of it to my mate some-

“ And did

And did you try not to

would do for old women, he didn’t want any
of it. But one day he fell sick, and the
doctor said he must die. Poor Jerry didn’t
say much, he kinder groaned and’ turned
over. But after the doctor had gone, as I
was doing what I could to make him  easy
like, he called softly, ‘Tom ’—Tom is my
name, miss, Tom Waters, ¢ What ?’ says
‘Have you got the book what the little girl
give you? ‘Yes’ says I “Read a Dit,
Tom,’ says he.  So, miss, I read as well as I
could about the mansions on high, and
Jesus’ love, and other things that I knew
where to find, and, miss, it seemed like he
couldn’t hear enough.” °

*“And did he die 7’ asked the child, who
had listened to the recital with clasped hands
and bated breath.

“Yes, misg, he died, poor Jerry! He
often beggcd to hold the book , aml.at the
last he kissed it, and said, ‘Be merciful to
me, a sinner.’” The man drew a cotton
handkerchief from his pocket, and wiped his
eyes. - Katy’s tears were falling fast.

“You have changed very much since I
saw you, Mr. Waters,” said Katy, after a
ause.

“Yes, miss,” he replied as before; I left
off drinking, and after Jerry died I left the
fishing and worked on a farm. I saved my
money and got these clothes, so I don’t
wonder you didn’t know me. I got out of
work, and came up here to find- something
to do. You wanted - me to come and sce
you, and I wanted to. I wanted to thank
\ And Jerry he
wanted me to say ‘thank you’ for him. So

roing.”’

“Oh no! Don’t go yet. T want my

“Thank youw, miss; I don’t want to
He spoke kind to

So Mr. Raymond was called in to see the

him in his usual kind and friendly way. He
did more than this, He took Thomas
Waters into his employ, and found him a
useful and worthy assistant.  He kept the

possessions, even as he kept the memory of
the giver enshrined in his heart. His wife

modest dwelling, 5
Thus did the little seed sown by a child in

fruit for the harvest.—S. S” Times
——e
GIVE.

BY MRS. ADA C. CHAPLIN.

Mr." Rathbun closed his door forcibly,
emphasized the act by a decided pressure of
his foot on the lower panel, bolted it and
sank back in his office-chair with something
like a growl The occasion of this move.
ment was not. a mad dog or a_highwayman,
no, net even a tl'am]) or a lightning-rod
agent, but a very mild-eyed, white-haired
man, who passed. quietly by the oftice-win-
dow of the factory as if wholly unconscious
of Mr. Rathbun’s existence.

There was a sigh of relief, followed by a
slight scowl.

“Only a postponement after all. I shall

for me unless I keep a body-guard. Home
Missions, Foreign P\Iisrsions, new school-
houses, sick widows, Sunday-school libraries,
Children’s Aid Societies, picnics, church re-
pairs, beset my path like a pack of wolves,
and I must eiher lie down and let them
devour me, or clse buy a six-shooter and
keep them all at bay. " I’ve noidea where
all the money goes, and I’ve no time to find
out. And the worst of it is that when I do
give they are never thankful, but always
look as if they thought'I' might have done
more. Why, if I wereto do for these money-
suckers all they think I ought, my family
would suffer.”

Now, this last sentence was the solitary
true one in the whole series.  Mr. Rathbun
was acting-agent for the Millville Woollen
Factory. The owner, being non-resident,
had intrusted to him heavy responsibilities,
and his salary was good. But he had a
young family, and his expenses were heavy.
He nevérdrank nor smoked. He wasnever
extravagant in dress. He was considerate
as an_employer, and, notwithstanding his
bearish speech, courteous to all, not except-
ing the solicitors of contributions. Five had
visited him: for various objects that day.
Four had received a small contribution each,
and as neither knew of the appeals of the
others, had looked surprised that the sum
was not larger. - Their looks haunted® him,
so that the fifth received a quiet “ No.” He
retired without even a look, and that haunt-
ed Mr. Rathbun most of all.

The mnext morning, bright and cheerful,
Mr. Rathbun entered the factory. At the
door stood two horses,

“I believe there’s something due me for
extra téaming,” said the driver,

“Certainly ; come right into the office,”
Mzr. Rathbun passed on.

“We must order more wool, I suppose,”
remarked one of the superintendents ; and
by the way, Kennet says there’s a flaw in the
main belt in the card-room.”

Mr. Rathbun looked up surprised.

“Will you come and see it 7

“No; I would trust Kennet’s Jjudgment
ag soon as niy own.  Tell him to mark down
cxfwt]y what is wanted, and I will order
1,

As Mr. Rathbun entered the office, the
book-keeper accosted him with, “ We must
have a new set-of books next month,?
Mr. Rathbun glanced at the well-filled
ledger, and his chéerful look brightened to a
smile.

“And Standish says you should order
timber for boxes in duug)le the quantity,”
added the book-keeper. “So far we’ve or-
dered just the same as when we were doing
only half the business.”

It was the joy and pride of Mr. Rathbun’s
life, as agent, that the factory was doing
double the business it did five years before,
and therefore, payments for suppliesof every
sort must be twice as frequent or twice as
large.

“ Serogyins says the underpinning of the
dye-house needs attention,” met Mr. Rath-
bun as he left the office, after giving the
necessary orders to the book-keeper.

« “Tell him—no, I'll examine it myself. I

4

I can’t trust Scrogging’ observations,” and
Mr. Rathbun went to the dye-house.

Still sunny and cheerful, he passed from
room to room. Everywhere
was an inspiration. It was not from lips of

there were wooden and iron speakers wher-
ever the wear and tear of the rapidly grow-
ing business had left marks, and each de-
mand, whether silent or spoken, was record-
ed in his memorandum.

The last was for a new coat of paint for
one of the buildings, and that was pleasantly
refused.

“I would like it, but I am not sure we
can afford it now. I will consult the
owner.”

This was spoken as he left the factory for
the depot, where he welcomed Clarence
Markham, owner of his and half a dozen
other of the Millville factories. They walk-
ed tegether to the office.

“By the way, I'll take what money you-
have on hand,” said the owner. “I’ve a
little matter to settle to-night,” and Mr.
Rathbun paid the money, rather glad to be
relieved o} it, and then, as Mr. Markham left
the office, very gently closed the door.
Squeak, squeak. "It certainly did (sound
as if the hinges squeaked, “Give, give,” and
Mr. Rathbun understood it so.

“1 must send for oil,” he saidgv,nd took

meet him in the street. There’s no escape

out his memorandum.

flesh alone that demand for money came ; |

K

wofildn’t risk anything for a good deal, but '

is presence |

E;wﬁswm.-‘“ Sitem SRS ﬁﬁ,- o

.

e,

2

e

L NG A S P - S

R L

g




>

EF&kMMN_

NORTHERN ME

SSENGER,

J With it he took out his pockei Testament,
and with a sudden tenderness as he remem-
bered of whose husiness this was a memoran-
dum-hook, he opened it.

“Ye are not your own.”

“No,” he said, thoughtfulliy and thank-
fully. “I have an owner; 1 am glad of
that.”

“ Moreover, it is required of stewards that
a man be found faithful,”

“ Whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as unto
the Lord and not unto men.”

As he read those words there arose before
him the vision of the solicitors of contribu-
tions, as one after another, they had passed
before him. “ Asunto the Lord.” Had he
thought of that?

L will think of it,” he said, and opened
| his memorandum, but from its pages spoke
the same voice that had spoken from the
Testament.

“ Christ is owner of this great world fac-
tory where you are at work, is He not 7 it
said.

“ Yes,” was the joyful reply.

“Does all you have helong to Him

“Yes, for I am His.”

“You did not growl when asked to pay
out Mr. Markham’s money for his factory
expenses 1 :

“ NO. ”»”

“And if Christ wants some of His money
for His factory expenses 7

“Iwould give it gladly to Him, but these
agents !’ ;

“As unto the Lord and not to men,”
The voice was low and tender this time, It
did not seem quite like the voice of con-
science, :

“You did not complain of the demands
for wool and freight and boxes and oil be-
cause they came through others, You trust-
ed Kennet’s inyestigation into the belting,
but bettermen than he have investigated the
demandsof the Freedmen. Can Younottrust
them ? And when You could not trust
Scroggins, you examined for oursélf. You

_dared not risk letting even his demand pass
unnoticed. It is well you did not ; but are
You not running a greater risk in refusing
to enquire ahout that destitute family
What if He should say, ‘Ye heard of me
hungry, and fed me not, because you had no
time to enquire’? And you were glad, I
think, that the demand for hoxes was
doubled by the Increasing business. Are you
lad that the great in-gathering from "the

"oreign Mission field this year has doubled
the demand for laborers and . for morey ?
i You were not contented with merely listen-

g to the solicitors in your factory. You
| went from room to room looking for chances

to spend your master’s money. Are you
looking for places where repairs are needed
in Christ’s great work 77
. “No, but I will,” Mr, Rathbun answered,
I a voice so gentle that no one could have
dreamed it the same with that which spoke
in the office the evening  before. ¢ fo do
thank thee, my Master, that thou hast re-
vealed this to me hefore it is too late,”

And very humbly, very peacefully, he
went out from the office to look up the
white-haired old man who had passed his
window the day before. He did not think
whether his contribution was thankfully re-
ceived, He had not expected thanks from
‘those who reported the needs of the woollen
factory. It was rather his place to thank
them, and he did thank the old man now.

And as once more there passed in vision
‘before hiin the faces of the “money-suckers”
he had encountered the day before, they
looked very lovely to him, much lovelier
‘than his own. .

“I shall weleome them all in future,” he
said, “for if I cannot do what ®ey think I
should, I can do what He thinks I shonld,
and it is as “ unto the Lord and not to men.’ *
— Watchman.

P P
HARD DATES AND EASY DATES,
BY MRS, J, E. x’co;ggueay.

Philip shut his history with a bang, declar-
ing it was of “no wse trying to remember
these old dates.” He wi he could give
it up.
bk ‘f}())ther boys have mastered it,” said grand-
A “T suppose you will not admit but
‘what you have average talent.”’ g
“But some boys have a peculiar talent in

.

Just then little Harry came into the room
to see if grandpa wished a morning paper,
and the old gentleman handed him out the
change to buy one. -

“Just let me look at that 00})1)01', Harry,
if you please,” said Philip, with sudden in-
terest. “Good—1805 ; maybe I can make
something out of that. Here is another in
place of 1t,”” and he dropped the old copper
mto his pocket.

“Did you ever make anything out of
your coins, Phil?” asked grandfather, rul-
bing his glasses. .

“ Yes, sir, I sold a bright, clearly -stamped
copper of 1809 for fifty eents one day at a
rlace I know in Fourth street. 1 am on the
ookout for cents of 1793, 1799 and 1804.
L can get from one dollar to ten for them,
according to their fineness. I wish, grand-
father, you would be so kind as to let me
look over any old coppers or old silver coins
you get in change, hefore you pass them off,
Especially anything with the date of 1804
on it. There are only twelve silver dollars
out, of that date. Collectors will give a
thousand dollars for one, In fact there was
very little coining done in that year, and
none at all in 1815. I could get five dollars
for a good half cent of 1796, and those of
1793 are worth half a dollar,”

“What a memory for dates vou have,
Philip 1 said grandfather. “T couldn’t be.
gin to remember these things as you do.”

“Oh, yes, you could, grandfather,” said
Philip, smiling, though he felt a little
“caught,” “if you had the same interest in
them that I have,”

“Maybe that is so,” said grandfather.
“Taking an interest in anything does make
a difference, whether it is in studies or any-
thing else. Now if you could only get up a
little sentiment in favor of history, wouldn’t
it help along some 7"’

“Oh, history dates are very different.”

“ You mean the interest you take in them
is very different. You have proved to me
ery  conclusively that you “have a good
icnt for remembering dates, so there is not
the slightest difficulty on that score: Sup-
pose you put the identical determination to
remember into your history dates that you
do into your coin dafes and see if they do
not stick in your memory ? The very fact
of having conquered will be worth more to
f’ou than one of those high-priced old "dol-
ars of—"’

1804,” suggested Philip. \

“Yes, my hoy, learning to make a point
instead of heing heaten by it is a fortune in
itself, to any school boy. Half study and
half effort of any kind are what fills the world
with incapables ; such an army of them in
every wals)( in life. Dow’t join that army.
Throw your whole power into anything that
is to be done, and conquer it. . To make the
matter practical, I would tackle that history
with a new zeal and fix one date after an-
other until allin the lesson were fast. How
many have you to learn this morning 1”

“About ten,” said Philip, turning the
leaves, “and you will see, grandfather, that

(Iifll have those before school time,” and he
1} RS . .
DO IT NOw !
SRSV T e
“Did you know that Miss Effie died last
v]“)ri:l;?” asked a lady of her friend Mus.-

“Miss Effie dead! Are.
how I wish I had written t

“Yes, she died last Friday. You know
she had been an invalid for a long time,?

“Well, she is at rest, dear sou yand I do
not doubt that she was happy when the long-
expected summons came—but T shall regret
alllmy life that I did not write her that letter
I intended writing.”

“ What letter, Mrs. Dean ? Please ex-
plain.”

“Only this—months ago' she sent me a
book, accompanied with a sweet little note,
I meant to have answered the note at once,
There were many things I wished to say,
for she was very dear to me, and I was not
able to visit her. You know my own health
has been so impaired and my burden of
cares and duties so heavy that I have really
had little time or strength for letter writing,
but I wanted so much to write to her, and
now it is too late, for ever. The hardest

rt of it is that I know she expected a
etter from me, and to think I disaplpointed'

you sure? Oh
hat letter !’

only neglected doing a little kindness to a
friend—or rather she delayed doing it—until
it was too late.

Perhaps yon can think of some loved one

who has long been anxiously waiting for a
letter from you. Your mother, my dear
young friend. Of course you intend to
write to her as soon as you can find time,
But you are so busy all day long, and your
evenings are so full of social engagements,
which you cannot break—and so the weeks
pass and the letter is not written. Your
mother is old now. The form that once
was straight is bent and feeble, the eyes that
watched your young footsteps are very dim,
the hair that was dark and glossy is fast
turning to silver, but the mother-heart is
the same. Some day an unexpected mes-
sage will come to you, perhaps a telegram
‘will be given you at your place of business,
or the yellow envelope may e slipped into
your hand just as you are starting out for a
pleasant - evening in eongenial company,
Only a few words in the message—“ Your
mother is dead ”—but the world will grow
very dark to you for a time, and your heart
will ache with unavailing regret that you
neglected writing to the mother who loved
you so fondly, and who longed for frequent
news from her child. You will think if she
could only come back you would do so
differently in the future. ~But it will be too
late.
. Too late as far as your mother is con-
cerned. But you have other friends who
have claims upon you. They expect kindly
interest, friendly recognition, or even words
of commendation. You intend some time
to see them, and you have pleasant things in
your heart to say to them.  Don’t putit off
too long.  Lifeis uncertain. Do not keep
all the good things you mean to say to your
friend Tid in your heart till he is dead. Tt
is easy ‘to praise the dead, but your friend
would have been wonderfully helped along
his way if you had only spoken while he
could yet hear what you had to say, Thereare
plenty of people, allaround you, waiting for
appreciation and sympathy—perhaps some
are under your own roof—and you really
intend, when you have time, to be both ayp-
preaative and synipathetic. Take time at
once, If we could only remember that

“Evilis wrought by want of thought

Aswell as want of heart,”

—lilustrated Christian 77, eelily.
i S e

* WORD ABOUT ACCURAC\"'.

How few people are really accurate in
their statements of ordinary facts. To be
exactly truthful is a rare quality. It is so
easy| to say, “ Why, you never saw such an
awkward creature ! he fell half a dozen times
in as many minutes,” when the sober truth

lence of the Christian religion itself. Every
one who seeks to excuse his own neglect of
religion by dwelling on others’ misuse of it,
should ask himself whether he really believes
that ‘Jesus Christ was a bad man, who put
forth a ‘detestable and ruinous system of
faith and practice. Until one is ready to
say this, his criticisms are no more pertinent
than would be the charge—to borrow a
clever illustration from the London Church
Témes—that a downfallen Good Templar,
suffering from delirium tremens, owed his
illness to total abstinence,—gS. S. Times.

Quéstidﬁ Cornef.—N;).‘le‘.

Aunswers to these questions should be sent in a8 soon as
posgible and addressed Epitor NORTHERN MESSENGER.
It i8 not necessary to write out the question, give merely
the nhmber of the question and the answer, In writing
letvers always give clearly the name of the place where
youlive and the initials of the provionce in whieh it is
situated.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

. What king made two golden calves for
the people to worship ?

What buds were em )1oyed as messen-
gers of mercy an(} to whom were
they sent ?

Where are we told that “God loveth a
cheerful giver’?

Who once kept back part of what they
had devoted to the cause of God ?

With what tribe did the Israclites first
engage in battle when they came out
of Egypt? %

. How did the Tsraelites obtain the vie-
tory ?

Who entertained angels unawares?

6. Who carried a little coat to her son

every year and where did  this son

live ?

169

170.

(3

2:

173,

177. Unto whom did God say,~ “T am thy
shield and thy exceeding great re-
ward ”’?

178. Who wasthe Apostle to the Gentiles ?

179. Which of the apostles beheld the trans-
figuration ?

180. On what two other occasions were these
apostles chosen to be with him ?

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.,
1. First name a woman whose heroic faith

Saved all her kindred from impending
death, -

A preposition next proceed to find,

Two words of gracious invitation joined.

3. Who judged God’s people three-and-
twenty years ?

Who Abraham’s brother’s first born son
appears ! G

is that he only fell once and stumbled
over, :

~But then, the bare truth would have spoil-
ed  the story, and not have raised the laugh
that the misstatement produced.

So we get in the habit of altering things a
little, to make them more amusing or more
interesting, uiitil we ave hardly conscious of
our own wrong-doing, and yet we would be
very angry if any one should aceuse us of
not heing strictly truthful.  Some years ago
we knew a young lady whose scrupulous
veracity on all occasions was really remark-
able. e asked her one day Mow she had
been able to free herself from so prevalent a
fault. Her answer was: “I have long
made it a rule to stop myself in the middle
of a sentence, if I find I am exaggerating in
the least, and begin it over again, and this
method of self-reproof has made me care-
ful.” . 'While we do not recommend this dis-
cipline to -all, we should be glad if our
friend’s carefulness of speech was widely imi-
tated.—Christian Intellagencer. :

—_———
NOMINAL CHRISTIANS.

Amid all the never-ceasing attacks on the
Christian religion on ths ground of the
weakness and failure of some of its nominal
confessors and defenders, one never lears it
said. that these failures come because of too
closea following, or too accurate a reproduc-
tion, of the principles of Christ. ~ As a recent
writer says, the world misjudges Christianity
because it insists on loo ing at churches
which caricature it or individuals who falsi-
ly illustrate it ;. but Christianity would be
‘seen as itis,; if only New Testament precepts

The final letters form the name of one

Who was that first heroic woman’s son.

The <nitials give his name (his willing bride)

Who was to her near kinsman first allied.

Both bride and mother came of heathen
race,

Yet Doth were honored with special grace.

From them not kings alone may trace ¥heir

 birth,

But one far greater than the kings of earth.

When God vouchsafed to take our mortal
frame,

Him as their child may both these women
claim.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO.13.

145.
146.
147.

Seventeen years old, Gen. xxxvii, 2,

Psalm xxii, 1.

The jaw-bone used by Samson
Xv. 15, 19.

He stopped the upper water course of
the Gihon and brought it straight
down to the west side of the city of
David, 2 Chron. xxxii. 30

. Paul, Romans xv. 24, 28.

Peter, Acts v. 15.

. Tentmaking, Acts xviii. 3.

- Peter, Malchus, the servant of the High

Priest, John xviii. 10,
- Mercurius, by the heathen at Lystria,
Acts xiv, 12,

154. Terah, Gen. x. 31,

155. Gamaliel, Acts xxii.

156. The &;ayrian Army at Dothan, 2 Kings
Vi 18

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
Sub-mission.

, Judges
148,

taw
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this divection,” said Philip.” I -can remem={ her ! 'Suchi a little thing as it would have | were reproduced “in human character, 1f CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.
‘ber the incidents Wmel},lhltwhaq\they. been for me to do! I can never. forgive | every mominal Christian in the world were To No. 13.—C. Redmond, 11.
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I (From  the ~International ILessons for 1880, by
Bdwin W Ruee, as issued by American Sunday
Sechool Unwon.)

LESSON VI,
AUG 8,]
ABRAM AND LOT.
Gen. 13: 1-18,

CoMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 14-18.

1. And Abram went up out of Egypt, he, and
his wife, and all that he had, and Lot with him,
into the south.

2. And Abram was very rich in cattle, in sil-
ver, and in gold.

3. And he went on his journeys from the south
even to Bethel, unto the place where his tent
had been at the beginning, between Bethel and
Hai-

4. Unto the place of the altar, which be had
made there at the first: and there Abram called
on the name of the Lord.

5. And Lot also, which went with Abram, had
ilocks and herds, and tents.

6. Aud the land was not able to bear them, that
they might dwell together: for their substance
was great, o that they could not dwell together,

7. And there was a strife between the herdmen
of Abram’s cattle and the herdmen of Lot’s cat-
tle: and the Canaanite and the Perizzite dwelled
then in the land.

8. And Abram said unto Lot;, Let there be no
strife, [ pray thee, between me and thee, and
between my herdmen and thy herdmen ; for we
be brethren.

9. Is not the whole land before thee ? separate
thyseclf; 1 jray thee, from me: if thou wilt take
the left hand, then 1 will go 1o the right; or if
I}Nllll depary to the right hand, then I will go to
the left.

10. And Lot lifted up his eyes, and beheld all
the plain of Jordan, that it was well watered
everywhere, betore the Lord destroyed Sodom
and Gomorrah, even as the garden of the Lord,
like the land of Egy pt, as thou comest unto Zoar.

11. Then Lot ehose hira all the plain of Jordan;
and Lot journeyed east: and they separa.te«i
themselves the one from the other

12, Abram dwelled in the land of Canaan, and.
Lotdwelled in the cities of the plain, and pitched
his tent toward Sodom.

(13, But the men of Sodom were wicked and
sinaers before the Lord exceedingly.

1. And the Lord said unto Abram, after that
Lot was seimmle_tl from him, Lift up now thine
eyes, and look from the place where thou art
northward, and southward, and eastward and
westward :

15. For all the land which thou seest, to thee
will 1 give it, and to thy seed for ever. ¥

16. And I will make thy seed as the dust of the
earth : so that if a man can number the dust of
the earth, then shall thy seed also be numbered.

17. Arise, walk thrcugh the land in the length
of it and in the breadth of it; for I will give it
unte thee.

18. Then Abram removed his tent, and came
and dwelt in the plain of Mamre, which is in
Hebron, and built there an gltar unto the Lord.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Let there be no strife, I pray thee, be-
tween me and thee.—Gen. 13: 8.

—0—
CENTRAL TRUTH,

An evil eholce brings evil consequences.
ot

*

NOTES.—SoDn-oM, “burning;,’ the ¢

ancient cities in the * Aruhuhg""or Jox?t}:lin‘;rv?trlltz:;’e
and which was destroyed for its wickedness
The popular belief that it was submerged, and
that the Dead Sea now covers its site, is ux'mup-
orledeby modern researches. Whether it stood
at the south or the north end of the Sea, is sl a
matter of sharp discussion among biblical ex-
plorers. — GO-MOR-RAH, ‘‘culture, habitationy”
ona of the five cities of the plain mentioned with
sodom, and destroyed for its wickedness,—ZoAR,
“smallness.,” The location of this city has glver{
greatdifficulty, but it is believed, if we accept the
reading of the Syriac version, “ Zoan,” which js
a well-known city of Egypt.— MAM-RE, “fat.
ness,” A plain named after an ancient, A'mom.e
who dwelt near Kirjath-Arba, or Hebron,

IXPLANATIONS.

LEssoN Tories.—(l.) ABRAM'S WISDOM. (1L)
Lor's Cirorck. (111.) PROMISE RENEW ED.

I ABRAM'S WISDOM. — (L) EGypT, they
went 10 Egypt during the tamine, rather than to
theirown country, beeause God wished to isolate
them from Kindred; up our oF SOUTH —
“Negeb,” the south country lying at the entrance
into Canaan from Egypt, (%) RICH IN CATTL
ete. ; cattle, the chief form of wealth in the East.
(4.) CALLED ON ... THE LORD, thanksgiving, and

arhaps confession of sin of deception into which

1e had fallen in Egypt. (7.) STRIFE BETWEEN
THE HERDMEN, land was not defined or secured
by law ; each sought the best pasture and water.
(8) LET THERE BE NO STRIFE. .. WE BE BRETH-
REN, might have claimed superior right to rule,
or bhave called him nephew. (9.) THE WHOLE
LAND BEFORE THEE, walving his right; gives
the choice to Lot.

1I. LOT'S CHOICE.—(11.) LOT CHOSE HIM ALL
THE PLAIN OF JorDAN, took advantage of
Abram’s magnanimity, leaving to Abram the
,vresem. position. Lots cholce—the well-watered
owlands of the Jordan—was made from earthlf'
motives only ; JOURNEYED EAST, from the hill
country of Sechem ; Jordan lay tothe east. (12.)
PITCHED HIS TENT TOWARD S0DoM, he had no
fear of moral contamination of inhabitants;
placed himself in great danger, which ended in
great disaster

I, PROMISE RENEWED. — (14.) AFTER
THAT LOT WAS SEPARATED FROM HIM, his gen-
tleness and forbearance toward Lot drew God to
him ugain. (15.) FOREVER, as long as the order

MESSENGER.

of things to which it belongs lasts. (18.) BUILT
THERE AN ALTAR, the renewal of the promise
acknowledged by fresh tribute of gratitude.

* : »

ABRAM Lo

In the Rough hountains. Chose Smooth plaln.

Safe Choice. Foolish Choice.
* *
“On the rocky summit of that hill (east of
Bethel), under its grove of oaks, Abraham had
itched his tent and built his altar. ... And now,
Prom this spot, he and his kinsman made the

choice which determined the fate of each, ac-
cording to the view which that summit com-

slaves; if he could spare three hundred and
eighteon he must have been very wealthy. (15.)
DIVIDED HIMSELF, attacked them on two sides;
BY NIGHT, took them unawares ; LEFT HAND OF
DAMAscus, Hobah was north of Damasecus;
Orientals fixed points as they looked toward the
lea;sta hence Damascus would lie to their left
1and,

1. ABRAM’S RECEPTION. — (17.) KING OF
Sopowm, the new king, one king had been killed
in the attack (v. 10), KING'S DALE, a valley east
of Jerusalem. (18.) SALEM, an ancient name of
Jerusalem (Ps.76: 2), MELCHIZEDEK, KING ...
PRIEST, these two offices were often united.
(19.) HE BLESSED HIM, Melchizedek assumes,
and Abra;n concedes, authority.

IIL. THE SPOILS.—(20 ) GAVE HIM TITHES OF
ALL, a tenth given to God through Melchizedek,
as an acknowledgment of God, and of the
priesthood of Melchizedek. (21.) GIVE ME THE
PERSONS, the customary division. (22) THE

mands. Lot looked down on the green valley o
the Jordan, its tropical luxuriance visible eve
from thence—beautiful and well-watered as tha
garden of Eden of which the fame still linger
in their old Chaldean hills, as the valley of the
Nile in which they had so fately sojourned. He
chose the rieh =oil and with it the corrupt civi-
lization which had grown up in the rank elimate
of that deep descent ; and once more he turned
his face eastward, and left to Abraham the hard-
#hip, the glory, and the virtue of the rugged hills,
the sea~-breezes, and the inexhaustible ure of
Western Palestine. It was Abraham’s hence-
forward ; he was to ‘arise and walk through the
length and through the breadth of it, for God
hmf iven it to him.’ This was the first appro-
priation,the first consecration of the Holy Land.”
—Dean Stanley.

LESSON VIL
AUG. 15.] i
ABRAM AND MELCHIZEDEK,
Gen. 14: 12-24.

CoMMIT TO MEMORY VS. 18-20.

12. And they took Lot, Abram’s brother’s son’
who dwelt in Sodom,und his goods, and departed.
13. And there came one that had eseaped, and
told Abram the Hebrew; for he dwelt in the
plain of Mamre the Amorite, brother of Esheol,
and brother of Aner; and these were conteder-
ate with Abram.

14. And when Abram heard that his brother
was taken captive, he armed his trained ser-
vants, born in his own house, three hundred and
eighteen, and pursued them unto Dan.

15. And he dlllded himself against them, he
and his servantsy by night, and smote them and
ursued them unto Hobah, which is on the left
and of Damascus. !

16. And he brought back all the goods, and ajso
brought back again his brother ,Lot,' and. his
goods, and the women also, and the people. v
17. And the king of S8odom went out to Eneet
him, after his return from the slaughter of Ched-
or-la-o-mer, and of the kings that were wn}m
31;", at the valley of Shaveh, which is the king’s
ale.
18. And Mel-chiz-e-dek king of S8alem brought
forth bread and wine: he was the priest of the
most high God, : a y
19. Afid he blessed him, and said, Blessed;
Abram of the most high God, possessor of hes, #n
and earth : 1
20. And blessed be the most high God, which
hath delivered thine enemies into thy hand.
And he gave him tithes of all.
21, And the king of Sodom sald unto Abram,
(iil\;a me the persons, and take the goods to thy-
self,

22. And Abram said to the king of Sodom, I

have lift up mine hand unto the Lord, the
mo:;.t high God, the possessor of heaven and
earth,

23. That I will not take from a thread even to a
shoe latchet, and that I will not take anything
that is thine, lest thou shouldst say, I have made
Abram rich’;

24. Save that which the young men hath eaten,

and the portion of the men which went with me,
Aner, Eschol, and Mamre ; them take their
portion,

 Smp < *

GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus, made an high priest forever, af-
ter the order of Melcgizedek.—}{eb. 6120,

—i0——

CENTRAL TRUTH.
The Lord honors his faithful servants.
* *

NOTES.—S0D-0M, see lesson on Abram and
Loq,._()uxb-on-m-o-xnn,“anandrulornheaves."
an ancient Chaldean king, belleved to be ident}-
cal with a king whose name has recently bheen
discovered in bricks found in Chaldea. ﬁe was
a great warrior and successful conqueror.—Mgr.-
CHIZ-E-DEK, * King of Righteousness,” q king of
Salem, and also a priest, was recognized by
Abram as of superior spiritual rank, and is re-

rded as a type of Christ. (Heb. 5: 6,7.) Ancient

ews and Samaritans held an old tradition that
Melchizedek was them, the Son of Noah,—
SALEM, ‘peace,” an earl'y name for the town
afterward called Jebus and Jerusalem, Iot.:
after he “pitched his tent near Sodom,” was ex-

posed to great temptation, and involy. -
other danger, The five cities of the edml‘g:gr
which om was one—revolted nst the

Asiatic_empire to which they w.
Chedorlaomer fought against em"gv;?t?x’:g;
Sodom and Gomorrah, and Lot’s choice was seer
not to be wise, even for earthly happiness, -

EXPLANATIONS,

LrssoN TOPICS.—(l.) ABRAM AS A WARRIOR.
(II.) ABRAM’S RECEPTION. (I1L) THE SPOILS,

1. ABRAM AS A WARRIOR. — (12) THEY
100K LOT.... AND HIS GOODS, the purpose of his
choice defeated , sought happiness; but his “soul
vexed,” etc., sought wealth, but he, and It, taken
in war. (13.) TOLD ABRAM, Abram might have
neglected Lot in distress, but did not render evil
for evil; THE HEBREW, so called from his ances-
tor Eber. (14.) BROTHER, nephews, sometimes

I than I am when I

POSSESSOR, or, “the framer,” the maker. (23.) 1
WILL NOT TAKE, according to custom still exist-
IDF among Arab tribes, Abram might have re-

ned the goods, but he, with honest pride,
fused; LEST THOU SHOULDST SAY, how much
ser than Lot. He would receive entertain-
nt from Melchizedek, but nothing from the
king of Sodom, lest he should lay himself under
obligation, (24,) THE YOUNG MEN, the servants
whom he had led to the fight.

MELCHIZEDER—* There is, and must alwsys
remaln, great obscurity upon the history of Mel-

chizedek and upon some important points in
Abraham’s Intercourse with him. It seems to
us far from improbable that Moses, writing un-
der divine direction, was withheld from furnish-
ing further information respecting Melchizedek,
that he might thus be rendered a more efficient
type of Christ in his pr!esu?' office; and that sa-
cred writers in later ages might find the means of
illustrating, from what is known, and more from
what is not known, of Melchlzedek, this impor-
tant feature in the official character of the Divine
Redeemer.”— Kitto,

CHEDORLAOMER.--“Kudur-Lagamer (the Ched-
orlaomer of Scripture) resolved on an expedition
uf the Euphrates, with the object of extending
his dominions to the Mediterranean Sea and to
the borders of Eﬁypt. At first his endeavors
were successful. Together with his ednfederate
kings, he marched as far as Palestine, where he
was opposed by the native })rlnees—Bera, kingof
Sodom ; Birshah, king of Gomorrah; Shinab
king of Admah ; Shemeber, king of Z&bolim, anc
the king of Belah or Zoar. A great battle was
fought between the.two confederated armies in
the vale of Siddim, toward the lower end of the
Dead Sea. The invaders were victorious; and
for twelve years Beraand his allies were content
to own themselves subject to the Klamitic king...
In the thirteenth year they rebelled ... On
more the four Eastern kings entered Syria, an
engaged a second time in the valley of Siddim
wifh their old nmt.ugomm.ai whom they defeated
a second time with great slaughter.... It was on
this occaslon that Lot., the ne{)hew of Abraham,

St st T et
e e, e
MORE WONDERFUL THAN THE
TELEGRAPH.

George and Thomas Bates had often ex-
Sressed a desive to visit the telegraph-office.

ne day, after school, these boys went into
their father’s warehouse, which was just op-

osite the telegraph-oflice, and asku{ him if
1e would be so kind as to take them to see
this wonderful invention. = Their father was
not so occupied as to prevent his granting
their request ; and the next moment they
were by the side of the agent, looking at
the performance of the little instrument
that noted down intelligence like a living
thing.
TEe boys entreated their father to send a
message to their uncle in Washington. This
he consented to do, but the little machine
was so busy that-the agent had no oppor-
tunity to gratify them. . :
Tic, tie, tic, dot, dot, click, click, dick,
went the little pointer. By-and-by it ceased
for an instant, but just as the agent was Fo-
ing to put in his claim it began again. After
awhile their turn came. e agent hurried
to putin a W for Washington, and “Ay,”
“ay,” was the reply, to let him know that
his wish was attended to, and the message
was sent.
In the evening the boys could talk of no-
thing but the wonders of the magnetic-tele-
graph. “Is it not the most wonderful thing
you ever heard of, father ” said Thomas,
“No,” replied his father ;. “I have heard
of things more wonderful.”
“But, father,” said George, “you never
heard of any message being sent so quickly
as by this means, have you 1
“Yes I have, my son.”
“And you receiving an answer as quick-
ly 77 added George.
* Yes, much sooner,” replied his father,
“Are you in earnest, father?’ said
Thomas, rawing his chair close to his fa-
tLom, and looking eagerly in his face. “Is it
possible you know of a more wonderful way
o communication than by telegraph 17

I never was more ‘in earnest, my son,

tion.” say * Yes” to your ques-
1 .
e e
S ot egron espect it is better

“In the first place,” said his father, “ you

called brothers in Hebrew j TRAINED SERVANTS,

SRR VAo, S e s

do not have to wait to send your message

Fe L R &2

while others are attended to , for your mes-
sage can go with thousands of others, with-
out any interruption or hinderance.”

“So that is an improvement,” said
George ; “for we had to wait a long time,
you know.”

“And in the next place,” continued his
father, “ there is no need of wires, or electri-
city, or any machmery to aid the mode of
communication of which I speak; and what
is more wonderful than all, is the fact that
you need not even express the nature of
your communication, as, before you do so,
your answer may be returned, though it is
necessary that you truly and sincerely desire
a favorable reception for your request.”

“ Besides all this, the p{an of communica-
tion of which Ispeak i3 superior to all others,
from the fact that you need not resort to
any particular place to send your request.
In the l¢nely desert, on the trackless ocean,
in the crowded city, on the mountain top,
by night or by day, in sickness and health,
and especially in trouble and affliction, the
way of communication is open to all. And
the applicants can never be so numerous
thet the simplest desire of the feeblest child,
properly presented, shall not meet with im-
mediate attention.”

“Is there any account published of this
wonderful manner of communicating your
wishes P’ enquired Thomas

“Yes, there is, my son ; and I hope your
interest will not be diminished when I tell
you it is to be found in the Bible.”

“In the Bible, father!” exclaimed both
boys.

L Certainly, my sons ; and if you will both
§et your Bibles, I will tell you where to
ind the passages confirming what 1 have
said.”

The children opened  their Bibles, and
found, as their father directed them, the
twenty-fourth verse of the sixty-fifth chapter
of Isaiah, which Thomas read as follows :
“ And it shall come 1o pass, that before they
call, T will answer ; z%ml while they are yet
speaking, I will hear,

Next George found and read the ninth
verse of ' the fifty-eighth chapter of Isaiah :
“Then shalt thou call, and the Lord shall
answer ; thou shalt cry, and He shall say
Here T am.” !

“Now turn,” said their father, “ to Daniel,
ninth chapter,  twentieth, twenty-first,
twenty-second, and thirty-third verses,”

“And whiles I was speaking, n.% praying,
and éonfessing my ‘sin and-the fi of any
people Israel, and presenting my supplica-
tion before the Lord my God ;....yea, whiles
I was speaking in prayer, even the man
Gabriel....being caused to fiy swiftly, touch-
ed me about the time of the evening obla-
tion. And he informed me, and talked with
me, and said, O Daniel, T am now come forth
to Q‘{ivc thee skill and understanding. At
the beginning of thy supplications the com-
mandment came forth, and I am come to
show thee,” &c.

“T see, father, from these passages,” sail
Thomas, “that you refer to prayer.”

“ And I am sure you will ‘)oth agree with
me that this mode of communication with
heaven is more wonderful than any other,
for by this means our desire can be imme-
diately known to our Heavenly Father, and
we receive an answer.”—Band of Hope

w.

Torarn ABsTINENGE and TOBACCO PLEDGE
cards will be sent to any address in Canada
for $3.00 a hundred. A sample sent on ap-
plication to John Dougall & Son, Mont-
real, Q.

ANY PERsON INTERESTED IN Manitoba
would do wellto buy a copy of “ The Letters
of Rusticus,” with maps, ?or sale at the MEs-
SENGER Office; 82 pages, price 30 cents.
John Dougall & Son, Montreal, Q.

MontrREAL DarLy Wirngss, $3.00 a year,
post-paid.
MonTrREAL WEEKLY WITNEss, $1.10 a
year, post-paid.
JorN DoueaLn & Soy,
Publishers, Montreal, Q.

s

THE CrLus Rares for the ¢ MESSENGER,”
when sent to one nddr;;s, ;)re 2a; follows S(;—
1 copy, 30c ; 10 copies, $2.50 ; 25 copies, $0 ;
50 ch}')’ies, $11.50 ; 100 copies, $22; 1,000
copies, $200. JorN DouGaLL & SON, Pub-
lisﬁers, Montreal.

e

RTHERN MESSENGER is printed and published

o lt‘)(n)tke 1st and 15th of 8very month, at Nos. 35 and
37 Bonaventure B

7 nreetj Montreal, by Johu Dougall

. composed of John I'ou of New York,
:ngo .?oﬁ: Redpath Dousl -n:l"u 'D. Dougall, of
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