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| bird is called kiwi by the natives:
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THE APTERYX, OR KIWL. metres -high, is ‘only . accessible in a: q&ietﬁ}iivers, on a dangerous heig]it a thousand |ridges on the easternside of the Owen River,

The apteryx, or kiwi, is a native of New |sea, and the existence of these wingless birds imetres above the sea.” The natives carried | With the help of two dogs he canght every
.Zealand, and is a very strange, weird bird. { there proves that it was once coninected with[them to Hochstetter, who paid five pounds {night from fifteen-to twenty of these birds.
that account called apteryx, or wingless, It |birds male and female, were captured alive|. In the year 1861 Skeet found the kiwi |flesh,

has very little similarity to other short |near the source of the Rocky and Slate|very abundant upon the grassy mountain' These birds are nocturnal, and during the
winged birds. Its body is compact, ' g s S " day hide in holes in the earth or
its neck short but thick, the wings e e , under the roots of large trees, and
so stunted that they are scarcely’ S = e ; only come forth at night to obtain

4 ‘\‘l\l.}.:\l \ > : = > = v » )
visible, exceptin the skeleton, The Wi N = = EEEEE ; their food. They live upon in-
plumage consists of long, lancet ' seets, larvee, worms, gnd the seeds
shaped feathers, which are covered

of .various -plants. The natives
part of their length with shiny silk- hunt them only atnight, and often
en down., Thequill portion of the

bewilder them so with the glare of
feathers is very short. The gen-

their torches.that they cin be
eral color of the apteryx is chest~
nut brown. The bird has no tails.
The beak is long and curved ; the
nostrils, very small and narrow, are
set on each side of the tip. The
legs are very strong and short.
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Fiably fidet of foot, which makes
supé for the absence of wings,
P 3 . !
Wlien - running . they take long
trides, hold their body in an in-
clined position with. the neck
-stretched out, They moved cau-
tiously, and as’ noisclessly as a
rat.: If disturbed during the day
they yawn frequently, and wrench
. their wide open jaws out of shape
in the most singular manner. If
provoked they raise their body to
an erect position, lift up the foot
to the breast, and strike with it,
+heir only but not insignificant
#eapon of defence. It has been
gaid that they attract worms to the
surface Dy striking on the ground
with their powerful feet,
While in search of food they

Not many years ago the apteryx
was thought to be a fabulous bird,
and its veritable existence was de-
nied by selentific men. The first
one brought to Burope was called
the Apteryx Australis ; it waskilled
in the forests of New Zealand, on
the south-western coast. A second
one from the same loéality was car-
ried to the British Museum, -

/Almost all the specimens foung
/ih.collections nwow come from the
North Island, and belong to anoth-
- erspecies (£.pteryx mantelli). This

]?artl_t.ett says that this specles isdis, . Vi make a constant snuffling sound
F}:lglushcd from the oth‘ers 'by bej_ NN ;///? : : A 22 through the nostrils. It is doubt-
ing somewhat smaller ; it has also \‘g\ /'///r;/,x RN R S I PN RN ful whether they areguided by the
Y/ NN ;
head. *The color of the plumage N /(irl i ‘v:',""i\\'ﬁel'l".-‘f.
is darker and more reddish. AR <5 11 ) NILE Y
"The kiwi lives in the uninhabited
“forest regions of the North Island
but is wholly extinet in the inhab- *-
ited regions, and is not very easily °
captured. Dieffenbach, who resid-
edin New Zealand eighteen months - -
only obtained only one skin al-
though he offered large rewards to -
the natives, .

The bird is found now most fre-
quently in Little Barrier Island, a -
small uninhabited island covered
with dense forests, situated in Hau- .
raki Gulf, near Auckland, and'in ~
the forests of the mountain chain -
between Cape Pallisir and the East
Cape,on the Southeastern side of the
North Island. This island consists - _
of mountains about seven hltl;g‘red . : ' THE APTERY;)(, OR EIWI

strongly developed, for they {ouch
every object with the point of their
- bill, whether they are caling or ex-
amining the ground. When they
are confined in a room or cage, the
snuffling sound is only heard during
the night when they are in search
of food or cating, and is not heard
when they softly tonch the walls of
the cage. Buller has observed
these imprisoned Dbirds searching
the ground in the immediate vicin-
ity of a lost worm, without finding
the morsel again, and has noticed
that they are never able to take a
plece of meat from the ground or
from a vessel of water until they
have touched it with the point of
_ « their bill, )
R . ‘ = ) " Itis veryamusingtosee the fres
. birds searching for worms, ' They

“longer legs and §hc11rte; claws, m;ld ﬁ‘v/ i -"'I';{;;'fﬁ}q1:;5;{‘%@& RN ) | sense of feeling or of smell. It is
there are long bristly hairs on the & 1}",‘!.’(,}}.’-"}" "'f‘_\ii.’,lf,‘p»;“ ;\ \\\\ét\‘\'\&"& o RN \ PR Sp eertain that the sense of feeling is
] !
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It has ‘scarcely a trace of wings, and is on [the other part of the Island., Two of these |terling for them. He and his people subsisted upon their

caught by the hand or knocked
~They are .re-’
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thrusttheir IOng'i)ill‘Q inthesoft gfoﬁﬁa;sihk-‘l

ing it almost to the roots, snd drawit forth
immediately with'a worm on the point. of
the bill. * They never draw the worm from
the ground suddenly, ‘but are very careful
not to mangle it.,, 'When they havelaid the
worm on-the ground, .they throw it into
their’ jaws with a'sudden motion and:then
‘swallow it. - They consume insects and ber-
ries in the same way, and -take up small
stones, . R NP R
In the London  Zoological Gardens . the
cage of thig bird is in a dark -stall; some
straw is piled up in one corner. 'The kiwi
conceals 1fself behind this straw. during the
day. If the keeper takes it out from its
hiding place it lookspuzzled for o time, but
when it is placed on the ground - it:turns its

back and runs back to the straw in the most . .
that hé knew she prayed for him every night |

absurd style. “Afterthe sun goes down it
runs about in a lively manner, and: thrusts
itslong bill into every corner. i

The female in the London garaghs has
laid several eggs. The bird weighg'a little
more than four pounds, and the eggs, which
are remarkably large, weigh between four-
teen and fifteen ounces. o o

“The skin of these birds is very. tough
yet flexible, and the chiefs in New Zedlan
seb great value upon it for the mapufdcture
of their state mantles, permitting 30 infe-
rior person to wear them,and being extreme.
ly unwillingly to part with them even for
a valuable consideration.”—From Brehm’s
Animal Life.

"I‘émperance Departmeni:.' .

THE LITEGE TESTAMENT. ;

BY MARY -D",.fNELL CHELLIS,

T M¥ Goodals, the minister W™ scaside

parish, was sitting in his study late av night.

A sermon which he had just completed Iay.
upon_the table. hefore him.. To-morrow

would be the Sabbath, and. he needed rest,

butsome powerseemerd tohold him in'await-
ing attitude, as if expecling a summons to
active duty. < . )

The clock struck twelve, and as it ceased
a rap was heard upon the window loeking
seaward, He threw it up, asking :

“ Who is there 77? i ]

A friend who brings & message from the
dead,” wasreplied. -

“Go to the door and I will admit you,”
said Mr. Goodale.

‘By the light of the stars he saw that his
visitor was dressed as a sailor but the mo-
ment the young man entered the room he
doubted if the dress had not been assumed
as a disguise, .

#1 thank you for allowing me to come
in,” said the stranger uickly. “I should
not be here to-night but for a promise I
have made, and one is never sure of to-
morrow,” ) )

“True, my friend ; - was thinking of that
when you rapped upon my window. I had
finished my sermon for to-morrow, and I
thoughthow strange it would secem if an-
other should readit. Buf you told me you
had a message to me from the dead.”

# And I have, sir. Three weecks ago at
this very hour n shipmate of mine died,
and he wished me to tell you he had died
trusting in the Lord Jesus, becanse of a con-
versation he liad with you one day on the
beach. You gave him a little Testament,
which he alwayscarried withhim. Hegave
it to me before he died, and here it is, I
promised to read a verse init every day, and
I have kept my promise.” )

Mr. Goodale took the worn volume and
read the name he had himself written more
than a year before. Then it all came back
to him-~the terrible oaths he had heard,
and the daring recklessness of thesailor who
had uttered them. This recklessnessresulted
in danger, from which he had saved the
swearer, and thus a bond of friendship was
established between them, Their acquaint-
ance was short, but it was long enough for
much earnest conversation, and when they
parted the little Testament was given with
many prayers that it might prove the means
of salvation to him who received it.

# And John Drury is dead.”

-| taken down with a slow-fever, and 'thouih
he

.4 Yea, . sir:; and when he went-I:1ost my
best-friend. - He was a brave man and true ;
and oh.!'siry he did 8so.long to live to see his
mother once more and tell her that he had
givenup his drinking-and.all his:other wild
ways. - But'when hefound e must go he
'said it was all right and’ the' Lord would
take care of her.”” . . - S

“Tell me of his sickness.””’ S
“There. is not much to tell, sir.. He was
the best was done for him that could be he
grew ~worse until.he died,  He wanted to:
ask his mother’s for[?veness. 1. promised
to do it for him, and Monday X must go to
see her. - He said he should never have been-
a Chuistiafi but for you”> " L

¢ Isthis mother a Christian?? . .+ " ..
“Yes, sir. . He told.me more than once

;gnd ‘morning.. He said ‘that troubled him.
-when he first left her, but he could drown
it all out with liquor, and he'got so at ldst
that he didn’t care.””. "+

“He must have been a_hard drinker. I
judged so from hia looks and appearance
when I saw him.” . e

“ Yes, sir, he was, but:after. he began to
read the Testament he stopped:;:- He signed
a pledge never to taste 112%1161'» again, and
he}l):ept; it too. He couldn’the laughed out:
of it, and finally nobody tried.” . .

“I am thankful to hear such a report of
him, and to sce ‘a friend of his, You will,
of course, spend the remainder of the night
in town 1" ) -

“Yes, sir.” - L

~%And to-morrow ? . Will you behere fo
morrow! I would like to see you “again.”

As the young man hesitated to reply, Mr.
Goodalesaid: =~ . .

“VVill you be my guest? [“have a'Toom
which is often oceupied by sailors; .some-
times by-one I knéw well, and sometimes
by a stranger.” B A R

“ [ am a'btranger.?  ° oo
. “DBut We-have sopme'sympathies in com:
mon, John Drury wasiyour friend, and he
was also mine.” . <

“Buat, sir, he did not know much of me:
'If he had known more he might have cnres,
fofmem;”‘, A .‘:';'_n., note L Pug d

The speaker was young, yet there were
deep lines of dissipation on his face. His
eyes were blogd-shot, and it was with an
eyident effort that he maintained his part in
conversation with so  fitly chosen words,
Mr. Goodale looked at him earnestly, secing
another soul to be saved or lost.
that very night was to be the turning
point'in a life which would continue for
ever, - S )

“Ireturn you the Testament,” he &aid
placing it in his visitor’s-hand. *“When I
gave it to your friend I prayed that sbless-
ing might go with it. Wil 1y;ou allow mé
now to pray with’you? Perhaps you have
praying parents, who have remembered you
while out upon the sea.”

“I never heard my father .or mother
pray. If I had I might have been different.

“Then let me pray for you néw, as we
are together for the fitst time.. Will you
kneel with me 1 ’

Jerould Nason had never bowed the knee
in prayer. He had notbeen religiously edu-
cated. He had come to the parsonage
that night to redeem his promise before de-
livering himself to the debauch he was sure
awaited him ; but he could not refuse to

The prayer was short, but it touched a heart
long hardened ; and when the two rose from
their knees the sailor szid in a broken
voice :

“There may be hope for me after all,
though I told Drury he wasted his breath.
on me, I want to tell you my story,if you
are willing to hear it.” ol

T ghail be glad to hear it, Perhapf,
can help you insom~ way, and if I can you’
may be sure that I will.” s

“Can you take away from me the appe-
tite for strong drink 7 I am almost crazy
for it now.” .

“I can give you something in place of
it. Ican makeyou acup of strong coffee.”

“Then do,sir. I am going mad with
thirst.”-

The coffee was soon prepared, and drank
with eagerness. Then the stony was told.

A Doy reared in luxyry,learning to drink
wine at his father’s table, and so outraging
his family that before he had attained his
majority he was ordered to leave his father’s
house for ever. :

An allowance was made for his support
and directions given for obfaining it.

Perhapsj.

kneel with one who had so trusted him.}

. I never drew a cent of thatallowance,” |

he said proudly ; adding : “I-am not going
to blame my father for disowning :me, but
I do blame him- for teaching me. to drink
wine, T would have starved before I would
have been indebted to. him for a crust.of
bread. I bave done all kinds of work, and
lived in all kinds of quarters, exceptsuchas
I was-used to athome. . I have neverre-
vealed my true name to any one but John
Drury and yourself, and I-shall probably.

'| never reveal it to another.”

“I think you will, my friend,” responded

Mr, Goodale ; “I have faith that you will
yet honor that mame. You are. only
twenty-five years old. - You may have a
long life before you, Can you think of
living forty or fifty years as you have lived
thé last five 27 '
“1 would rather die this very night, I
have just lived on from day to day, and
when things got so bad that I was desperate
I drank until I forgot iy all.”

“Howabout the awakening 1’ - :

" ¢1 can’t tell you that, sir. Nobody can
ever know what that is unless he has felt it,
1t is past description.” '

“Have you never felt any d¥ire to re-
form 7’ :

“Yes, sir, Twice since I left home, I
‘bave tried and failed. If I try again it
will be for the last time. Three times and
out.” o

“No, my friend, no! Never give up,al-
though you fail seventy times. Will you
try again now? Will you be my guest over
the Sabbath and refrain from drinking ¥

“Yes,sir, I will. Itis my last chance and
I will take it.”

This was said after asilence of some min-
utes; said, too, with an "emphasis which
betrayed something of the struggle this de-
cision had cost. - R

The Sabbath services were unusually im-
pressive. People said the minister spoke

-] with greater solemnity than ever before; as

if the burden of souls pressed heavily upon
him, - ' o

Jerould Nason could not rest. He had
risen from his bed at early dawn. Indeed,
he had hardly laid himself down hefore the

| light gleameéd faintly-in the:east:—If-with~

out forfeiting his word he could have ob-
tained the drink he so much craved he
would have sacrificed for it his every hope
of the future. A score of times that day
he opened the little Testament, yet at night
he had not read a single word.
“You are tired, my friend. Why not
seek rest 7"’ said Mr. Goodale kindly,
“Where can I find it 7’ was asked in re-

Y‘Let me ghow you.”” And the minister
pointed to Christ’s words : “Come unto ne,
all ye thatlabor and are heavy laden, and I
wilf ive you rest.”

“Howecan I go to Him ?”

The Christian minister explained simply
as to a little child. .

“ And will the fight all be over if Igive
myself to Christ 1’ asked' the young man.

“1 dare not promise you that it will, but
Ican promise that God will give you grace
to conquer if you trust Him to the end.
Will you do this?”

“I willtry. Icandonothing eise,. Will
you pray for me?”’

“Be sure ‘I will Will you pray for
yourself ’ :

“T will try.”

Inthe solitude of his ¢hamber Jerould

Nason made these trials, Shut up to him-
self and God, hiswhole soul went out in one
long, agonizing prayer for strength and for-
giveness. He was so worn and weary that
hebut balf realized the peace with came to
him, yet he slept.
._The sun was high in the heavens when he
awoke the next day, wondering and ques-
tioning, He looked around and there was
the little Testament, which made all plain.
He had begun a new life. He realized that
it would be a continued struggle, but he
would trust in God.

Two more days and be was still at the
parsonage by thesea. He did not wish to
meet any of the people, but at night he
would sit by the ocean gazing out upon the
waste of waters, as if he saw what others
saw not. “I must go toJobn Drury’s
mother, I must goto her and then Imust
look for work,” he said ashe returned from
one of hislonely vigils.

“Suppose I go with you,” regponded the
clergyman. “Ishould be glad tosee John
Drury’s mother ; and I have a brother who,
I thiuk, may give you employment if you

liketo go into a store.”. .
» : 1

- “T would:like it of all things. - My. father
is a ' merchant, and he' éxpected me to learn
hisbusiness.” .. . .. - L
- *MrgoDrury was so thankful to hear of her
son’siconversion to Christ that she could
hardly miourn for his death. - The muney
he had left her was sadly needed, but she
was ready to give it all for the little Testa-
ment he had carried next his heart.

“I won't take it from you,”shosaid to
hig. friend. “I have my old Bible thatis
enough:for me, . John was always a good
boy to me till the drink got fast hold.on
him. It’s the drink that does the mischicf.
It ruins the men and makes the lomes
wretched, “What can 2 poor woman do$”
she exclaimed. “IfY was like some do you
think I'd be here knitting stockings and
doing my- bit of work ? '%}Io, indeed, I
wouldn’t.  I'd call the people together, and
D’d enlist every one Icould to fight for
the Lord against the demon of aicohol.’
That’s what I would do;but as I am I can
only pray.”” . :

“Pray for me, mother, and I will talk for
you,”responde(i Jerould Nason.

“Will you?will you ?” she asked cagerly.

“God helping me, I will, as soon as I
bave proved myself worthy,” he replied,
and so the contract wassealed. :

For two years he worked faithfully,
know nasa consistent Christian, and winning

‘{many friends. Reconciled to his family,

they were proud to own him as one of their
number, and yet he chose to remain with the
merchant who trusted him when he dared
bardly trust himself.

The time came when he felt called to re-
deem his promise. A large hall was filled
with a waiting audience, ~As he stood be-
fore this audience he held in his hand the
little Testament which was his constant
companion, ' ' '

He told the story which bad been told him

by John Drury, and then he told his own
story with a pathos which hrought tears to
many eyes. )
"~ “lam talking for Mother Drury, while
ghe is praying for a blessing upon my
words,” he said when about to close, “Ifit
were not for that I could never have spoken
toyou ay-Thave this evening. ~Tam speak-
ing for her still when I repeat: ¢ Look not
thou upon the wine when it is red, when it
giveth its color in the cup, when it moveth
itself aright. At thelast it biteth like a ser-
pent and stingeth like an adder.’—Temper-
ange Advocatg,

—————

MR. SMITHIES AND THE DOCTORS.

Dr. Dawson Burns tells the following
story of .the editor of the “British Work-
man.” I knew him when he was working
first as manaﬁer of gutta percha worksin
the City Road ; but when he was getting
more deeply engaged ,in' his publications it
was necessary for hint' to reduce the strain
upon his constitution. A severe illness
about this time was a cause of anxiety, and
ﬁoing to York to consult his family doctoy

¢ was informed that nothing counld save'
his life but 2 small quantity of wine per
day. When Mr, Smithies admitted that he
might "take this prescription medicinally,
withoutbreaking the pledge, but urged that
his action, if known, would be liable to sus-
picion 'and weaken his temperance influ-
ence, the doctor could only reply thatgfe
was very sorry, and that being aware of the
facts, he would not have .given  the order
had it not been positively indispensable.
Silenced but not convinced—though know-
ing the doctor to be both able and conscien-
tious—Mr., Smithies came up expressly to
London again to consult Sir James Clark,
and when assured by him that wine was not
necessary, he could scarcely restrain his joy.
He thanked God, took Sir James Clark’s
prescription, and regovered. Had heyielded
to his friend at York, and had he survived,
he would have added one more to the num-
ber of cases where the use of wine in illness
has been falsely regarded as the preserver
of life and restorer of health,

L ——
LIQUORDOM IN NEW YORK.
FOOD versus ‘LIQUOR. ‘

Foop,—Butchers, 2,098 ; Bakers, 1,110 ;
Grocers, 4,118 ; Total, 7,326.

Liquor —Hotel Keepers, 4,819; Beer
Sellers, 3,722 ; Store Keepers, 534 ; Illicit
Dealers, 1,000 ; Total, 10,075. :

The above startling facts show that the
sellers of Liquor out-number the sellers of

P AN LT

Food by 2,749.—Episcopal Recorder,




-

Lo

-~ .o
P

P

NORTHERN

MESSENGER:.

* THE HOUSEHOLD,
S ELSIE’s._X—TECToRY.'- "

T

house, except in the dining-room ; thencea
feeble. ray 1ssued from.the almost -tightly-
closed blinds. o Lo

“There must he some one sick,” Uncle
Hugh said anxiously, as he stamped the
snow. from his heavy bootsas lightly as pos-
-sible, and then rapped at the sidedoor; ™

. “Oh, UncleHugh, I'mso glad to see you,”
Elsie Henry said, putting ﬁer arms dround
Uncle Hugh’s neck the momeént he crossed
the threshold. :

"% What's the trouble, Puss? Any one
#sick P’ he inquired, returning Elsie’s:caress,

“No one sick now. What made you
ask'?? Elsie asked soberly.

¢ Because the house is not lighted, and
{our face i3 s0 doleful, and you are sitting

ere alonein this forlorn dining-room.”

“QOh, Uncle Hugh ! Elsie wailed.

“Well, my dear?” her uncle said ques-
tioningly, ashe threw aside his coat.and sat
down in a large arm-clair. e

“Do you wonder that my face isdoleful,
when you know that my darling sister is
dead ? And what do I care for the house being
lighted,  when I’m .doing nothing but just
sitting here, brooding and mourning over
Ellen’s death 1" :

“Surely-I do not wonder at your doleful
face, or your darkened house, if that is all.
I had hoped better things of you,” Uncle
Hugh said tenderly.

“What had you hoped }”” Elsic asked.

“Hoped that you would lean heavily on
Him wLo has said, ‘I will never leave thee
nor forsake thee;’ hoped that you would
cheer your saddened mother, who has had so
many crosses to bear that they have borne
heavily -upon her; hoped that you would
brighten up the house,—~not make the dark-
ness more intense.” Ekie looked up wist-
fully through eyes brimming full of tears,
to ask : “IHow can- one undertake to cheer
another, when that one is depressed ?”

“It ismot so hard as one might think, if
one resolutely goesto work to cheer, You
may sob andmourn for Ellen ; it isonly the
expression of a loving, human heart ; but it
is-not quite the right way, to;sit down
deliberately to brood and mourn. .. Remewn-
ber, Elsie dear, that thesun still 'shines, and
God reigns, It is hard for us to know,
that wecan never .see Illen’s sweet face
here ; but is it not joy to feel sure that we
will greet her again over there? I was
thinking this evening of the Master’s words,
‘I gave wmy life for thee’ and of how little
we could doin return. You havea grand
opportunity of answering the Master’s

uestion, ‘What hast thou done for me?

ou can say, ‘I give up my sister-willingly

at Thy call. I will not be rebellious, I
"will remember that although her work is

finished, mine is not; and just now this
seems to be, to bring sunshine into my
home., Will you not try to feel this way,

Elsie dear ?” £

Elsie could not answer then;.she only
sobbed ; but when Uncle Hugh came in

{-sight of his sister’s house the next evening,
he was answered to his satisfaction. There
wasa glimmer of light beckoning from the
hall, and the large,comfortable sitting-room
Was brilliantly illuminated. Uncle. Hugh
rubbed his hands with delight,as he.opened
the door into. the warm, pleasant room,
Elsic meét him with a smile ; her face was no
longer doleful, hut full of peace,

1 fought a battle last mght,Uncle Hugh.
I conquered at last ; but it was in the wee,
sma’ hours, before Iwon the victory,” she
whispered.

« Ah, my dear, thank-God that you won,”
he answered heartily, lovking about him at
the- sweet home picture,—Llsie’s mother
busy with some bright worsted work ; El.
sie’s-father sitting near her with a pleasant
book in his hands; while all around were
evidences of Llsie’s loving thoughtfulness,
The tea-rose in the vase upon the table the
dish of rosy apples near by, ‘the slippers
warming by the fireside, were all voices pro-
“claiming victory, While Elsie ran-up to
-her room for a little gift she had been pre-
aring for Uncle Hugh, heremarked : “You
ook very peaceful and lmpp%' here.”

“Yas, and we feel so. 1t has heen so

oor child, grieved herself almost sick.
W e thought until to-day, that we had lost
both of our daughters—the house seemed

‘There was no light in Ms., I-.I‘éﬁry’_s .and - found the sun streaming in through

lonely for us all, since Ellen died. Elsie,

like & fomb; but.we've .found our dear
Elsie again,—brighter, nobler, sweeter, for
her passage - through ixe.ﬁré of affliction,”
Mis, Henry said - feelingly. . ‘

“T almost thought ' I had ventured into
the wrong housé to-ddy when I came home

the windows, the bird singing for joy, and.
even' my own Elsie actua%lv singing me ‘a
greeting from the pidno, - But, thank God,
it was my own louse! Thank Him that
we at last realize, that even behind a frown:
ing providence God hides a smilirg face.”—
Christian Intelligencer. .~ - . .

WMAT SHALL THE CHILDREN EAT.

Too often the noon “lunch is made of|:

remnants of cake; sauce and pie, instead of

oné or two nourishing. dishes in which a |-

child’s préferences should be indulged as far
as may be healthful, In one home this is
made the children's special meal, just as the
later dinner is planned to subserve in par-
ticular the needs and tastes of the head of
the. house. Nothing has been of .greater

service to us than the often misunderstood |-

and mutilated bean. Cooked in asimple
way, not borrowed from cook hooks, it has
contributed largely to the growth of young

formsthat have both strength and endurance §:

and minds that are quick, alert, and take
“learning”’ almost like inspivation. Before
breakfast wash a quart of the best. white
béans; put them over the firein a tin pan
with plenty of boiling water. Let them
justcome toa good boil, then drain off this
water and add fresh boiling water to cover
them about an inch deep or more, and =
tablespoonful 6fsalt. Cover them and move
them back on the range to where they will
only just simmer, adding water if needed.
Two hours before noon add“a large table-
spoonful of sugar, and a cup ofrick milk or
cream, or an equal amount of good beef

ravy, Cook s%owly two or three hours

onger, and let them be full of juiciness or
gmvy when taken up—never cooked down

ry or mealy. - Highly seasoned or various-
ly flavored soups do mot find favor with
them like a clear strained stock made from
a soup-bone simmered four or five hours,
and seasoned only withsalt and a mere sug-
gestion of vegetables. Give them small
crackers to float in it. One little boy fur-
nishesimagination for the feast, and “plays”
that his dish of soup is the ocean, liis crack.
ers islands or sail-boats, and his spoon a big
ship searching for Robinson Crusoe. Or his
saucer of oatmeal is & snow-covered moun-
tain, with rivulets of milk down its sides for
snow-slides and glaciers, orstreams of berry
juice for molten lava, ete. Fancies like
these have almost as much power to give a
charmed relish to food as the carefully
cooked vighds themselves. Ifbreadis a lit-
tle stale, make Queen’s toast of it. Cutit
into balf slices, not very thin, and dip it in-
to two eggs beaten up with a large cup of
milk, Lay it on a hot griddleand brown it
nicely on both sides. If any addition is de-
sired, a little sugar or canned fruit spread
over it will answer nicely. Milk toast
slightly thickened and salted is another
much-relished lunch. Little corn.meal or
Grahamn gems are fancied for their cunning
shape when the large brown loaf might not
be attractive.—M. T, C, in Christian Union,

————

WHO TIED DOWN THE BELLOWS.
BY OHRISTIEN REID,

In the old days, before we had found out
that coal would burx, and when only wood
was used, it was not always ensily kindled,
espécially if it waswhat is called * green’—
notdry. Then there wereno matches ; our
young people hardly know what a little
time it 13 since matches began to' be used.
Then, if you wanted tomake a fire, you had
to carry coals, and there was no blaze until
i;ou could blow itup to a blaze with air.

eople blew with the mouth fit to blow the
breath away, and so he was well off who
bad bellows, with two handles and a nose,
or pipe, out of which you could blow the
air. »The blacksmith uses a big pair to make
his fire hot. :

One day the live did notburn well ;it was
a wood fire, such as people have again now.
They are very pleasant, but will not make
4 room Very warin in cold weather. We had
a fire, for the brightness and the cheeriness,
and the doctor—ﬁ)r. Ellis, youknow—Tliked
to see it.  So he called out, “Grace, won’t
vou start up the fire a little ?’ * It was just

of air that did no
She looked, and thought, perhaps, she had
thém upside down, for there is 2 hole on.
the under side, where the air draws in, and

the air from coming out that way, and sen

it through-the nozzle.. But if the bellows
are upside down, this little trap falls open.
No ; the hole was right, and yet there was
10 air. “Pshaw1” said Harry, .‘you can’t
blow worth .a cent ;”’ and he took- the bel-

He went to work with great zeal; with
much more zeal than success. o
“What’s the matter the mean things:
worn’t half opent” - . - -
“Let me try,” said Susan; “you must
hold them so.. Oh, I.see! somebody has

| tied them- together. Now.. John, you're

always in mischief.”

‘plamed when I don’t do things ;”” and there
was a prospect of a lively dispute, ~ - -
¢ Stop, children !” said Dr, Ellis ; “1 tied
them ; but don’t Jou see, they will work
just as well ;”” and he began to use themn ; it
mnst be owned with very small suceess.
“Why, how absurd !’ broke in Susan,
taking hold of them, “Of course the bel-
lows can’t do any good tied up in this
way ;" and she }Jroceeded to loosen the
string, “There
: “But, said the Doctor, “you told me
yesterday thatit made no difference.”
“Why, papal—oh !” and she stopped,
conscious—for her father had gently told
her ghe was wearing her dress too tight
about the waist, and that her bellows, that
is; her lungs, wi]ich, with the ribs, work in
the same way, were tied down too tightly,
and could not do their fult work. Down
in her inmost soul Susan was conscious
that her dress was a trifie tight, but she hoped
to train herself, or reduce ixerself, or get
used to it. It was so. very nice to havea
slender, frim waist! And as she was an
honest girl, and did notreally mean to do
wrong, this lesson rather came home to her.
She saw a great many girls who breathed up
and down with their shoulders because their
lungs had not room * east and west,” asher

#for day and night wear” for the poor. mis-
guided souls who did not know how the
good God had made them ; she would notbe
50 wicked ; but, then, it was dreadfulnot to
look trim and nice! So Susan and her sis-
ter both understood the lesson of the bel-
lows, and took it to heart. Their: father
meant to interpose his authority, if neces-
sary, but he much preferred they should see
for themselves and apply the lesson, He
took off the string; and the bellows worked
freely ; he picked up the cat, who was

uietly taking her ease by the fire, and
showed how lher ribs moved and awelled at
every breath, Then he proceeded to puta
band around and prevent this motion of her
ribs. But pussy had no pride, and wasnot
willing to be made uncomfortable, especial-
lg' asthere was so little to bhe gained by it.

o she resolutely protested -against a tight
band, to say nothing of corsets. Sensible
cat!

The Doctor then went on to talk inciden-
tally of the Flathead skull and the Chinese
foot, to show how much the frame can bear
and live, made some incidental allusions to
high heels and pinched toes as not bein
exactly whatthe Maker of all intended, an
left his lessons Lo work their purpose, Then
he hung upthe bellows by the side of the
fire-place, and they went out to tea,—Chris-
tian Union.

—— e

ONE WAY to economize and to produce
excellent results in cooking is to use suetin
place of buiter or lard. For many pur-
poses itisbetter than either of these. Somie
‘people who object decidedly to cakes fried
i Jard relish tllnem when suet i3 used for
frying. Beef balls ave very :nice fried in
suet. Round steak can be used for these,
Chop the meat fine, scason well with pep-
per and salt and any herb you may choose,
shape them like flat alls with your hands,
dip in egg and fine cracker or bread crumbs
and fry in the hotsuet.

A D=uicrous way to prepare baked
apples for tea is to cut out the core, before
bn};ing. When ready to send to. the table
fill the space left in the apple with sweet

in, and Grace reached out her hand and fwtlo'ok‘ -
the bellows and blew ‘a little, feeble stream|.
ood whatever to the fire. |.

lows out of Grace’s hands, Harry was a|
| hoy who could always do things better than
1any one else, at least in his own opinion.

1 didn’t,” said John ; “ I don’tlike tobe |

father said, and she saw corsets advertised |

| {PUZZLES,.

My first and second reveal aname ™. .= . ..
‘That finds no.place on the roll of Fame,—~
heard, - » -
A maiden at times, and at timesa bird.. -

My third and fourth disclos¢ o name” , "
That holds high place on theroll of Fame :—
‘A nome that willlive, renowned and bright,
“Till the “speaking canvas” is lost to sight !

My whole is-one of a class accurst !
Of nuisances often called the worst ; :
Which the people too willingly tolerate, -
And one which they could, if they would,
abate, - T
_ FIVE CONUNDRUMS,

1. Which is the most ancient of the
trees? - . : S :
2, When is a boat like a heap of snow?
3. What comes after cheese ?

4, 'What is that word of five

! : letters from
which if you take away twd, only one: re-’
mains? © - BRIP4 S

.. NUMERICAL ENIGMAS,
1

Iam a proverb of 22 letters, .

My 18,9, 16, 3 is hard to bear.

My 22, 6, 5, 4, 21'is to part.

My 13, 20, 17, 15, 19, 11 is something
children are always losing. :

My 9, 14, 2, is the track of a wheel, .

My 1,7, 19, 3 a very common metal.

My 12, 10, 18 i3 a taste.

E)

I,
My 13,714, 16, 1, 4, t=a small house,
My 11, 17, 22, 23, is a #mall animal,
My 2, 15, 19, 8, any authoritative prohi-
bition. C ' ' o
My 18, 10, 7, 20, 6, pliant. o
My 12, 9, 21,24, 23 is'a small brush,
~My b, 18, 3, 22,23 is a peculiar glance.
My whole is a proverb.
CHARADE.
(F1rsr.)

4 house is what my first doth mean,
Or *tis oft called the place ;

"T'was also called the temple,

* By a well known ancient rars.s

(SEcoND,) |

Search w'elf?’ﬂumigh ‘Webster’s volume,
For instruction or for fun ;

There you'll find I’m well-defined,
As meaning only one. -

(Wrorr.) -

A village on the enstern slope
Of old Mount Olivet;

Here many wondrous things were done,
Which none must e’er forget.

ANSWERS 70 PUZZLES.

EASY GEOGRAPHICAY, PUzZLK.-—1, Fear. 2.
Ray 8. Clear 4., Falrweather, 5. Charles. 0.
Land’s. End 7 Sable. 8. Sandy. 9. Race. 10
Wrath, 11, ley. 12. Bast 18 Henry. 14, North.
16. Horn. 16, Good Hope. 17, Furewell.

HippEN CITIES.—1. Lisbon. 2, Paris. 8. Bath
4, Perth. 6. Halle, 8. Potsdam. 7. Nice.

‘Word Changes’— Near—tear — year — hear —
pear—bear—lear—sear—wear—dear—geur.
ENIGMA. Noah.

‘BEHRADINGS AND CURTAILINGS, — L-am-b,
L-at-e, DP-us-t, Le-asg-o, lerun-d, W-rat-h,
SANS TETES ET 8aNs PIEps—l, Fusee; 2,
usago ; 8, tavern - 4, adleu; 5, farce; 6, naughty.

—— e

Rarny-Day WoRk FOR THE LirrLr ONES.
~—1It is-raining and the children do not know
Jhow to..employ their surplus enerpy.
“Mamma, what shall we do now 7’ they
say, till that wonderful woman is
at ber wits end what to suggest,
Provide some moulds, such as are used
for Dlancmange and jellies, or even some
cups and bowls, or saucers will answer, and

ive the children plaster of Paris and water.

et them  fill these and turn them out.
The birch bark plates which are used b
bakers and grocers will make plaques whi‘cﬁ
the little artists may hang upon the chamber
or sitting-room wall, if they choose. In
order-to hang them, a loop will be essential.
This may be provided for by a bit of ribbon
or hraid of the Iproper length, the ends of
which way be laid under the wet plaster.
Wlhen the plaster has hardened, the loop
will be firmly adjusted. Then a pretty
scrap picture may be pasted in the centreof
the plague, and the result will be, to the
child’s eyes at lenst, a thing of beauty
aud joy until it is broken. And the rainy
day will have been busy, quiet, and charmed

at twilight the lights had not been brought

cream with a little powdered sugar in it.

out of fretfulness,—Christian Intelligencer.

~ PHONETIC CHARADE. - . . °%

_ , A Household term, to_ which- comes; when [{
then » littleflap folls down insido and keeps | O feard e To WIS comes, WASR
3
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‘Joseph ; one of 8t. Annjand -

NORTHERNWMEngNGER

MURILLO’S MULAT"‘O

N early ‘three hundred yems
ago, in the city of Seville; lived |
one of ‘the greatest of Spanish
painters — Baltolemé Lstéban
Murille.” DL
. Many beautiful pxctuzes pamt-
ed by -this master adorn” the|:
palaces of the 0ld World, while a
few may be found in the. posses-
sion of wealthy art-lovers upon
this side of the water.

In the church. of Sevxlle one
may seé four beautiful paintings;
—one, a picture of Christ bound
to a column, St, Peter in a kneel-

ing posture at His feet, as if im-
ploring = pardon; dnother, a
superb ‘painting of 8t -

afoulth an exquisite p1ctu1e
of the Vngm Mother hold-"
ing the infant Jesus in her*
arins. These paintings are. |
largely sought for and long
gazed upon by all art-lovers o
who visit Spain, and are par-
ticularly admired by artists
for their truthful  beauty,
delicate tints, and natural
coloring.

But they mc‘hot Muril-
lo's.

These noble palntmcrs the
pride and glory of Seville to-
day, were conceived and ex-
ecuted by a mulatto, Sebas-
tian Goméz, who was once
the slave, then the pupil,
and in time the peer of his’
illustrious a.ud hlo'h-mmded
master. PraRER

-~ The clnldhood of Seba;.,_,_
tian Gromdz Wwas one of séTvis
tnde His duties were -
many and constant Hewas |
required to grind and mix
the colors used by the young .
senors, who came at the
early hour of six in the
morning to take their lessons
in drawmo' and painting in
{he studio of the great Muril-
lo; to prepare and stretch
canvas, ruin errands, and be
ready at all times " to answer
the capricious demands of -
these high-born and 1mper1— '
ous yout%

The poor mulalto boy aads )
however, in ‘addition to a
generous heart and amiable

Wh]ch they falled to note in theu

studles

would drop a hint of his thoughts, !
When handmcr ‘a mahl-shck or
moving an . ea.sel for some altxst
student TR
L How droll it i is' that the sly
younv rogue ‘should be so nearly !
correct in his criticisms !" one of
the pupils would pelhaps remark,
after over-hearing -~ some qulet
suggestion’ of the mulatto lad. -
“Aye. One mwht think ' the
slave'a connmsseur Would laurrh
another.

“Truly, it was' owmg to a cun-
ning hmt of h1s that my St An-'

other than. ho‘ht comment

. -One dayastudent" Who hadf
1t chanced, ,somet1mes, {hat he, been for & long time'at work: upon;

a “Descent- from ihe- Cross,”and.

who,buttheprevious: day, ‘had ef:

faced from the’ canvas- an unsahs-

1083, 'Was struck dumb with sur-

prise at finding in its place a love-

ly sketech of the' head . and face
he had so labored:  to perfect.
The miracle~for miracle it'seem-
‘ed~—was. -inquired :into; ' and ex-
amination . proved - that this ex-
quisite . head, which Murillo him-
self owned that he would: have
béen: proud.to, have painted, was
the secret work of the little-slave

‘@QOther. -masters. leave to. pos-

‘tenty only pictures,” exclaimed
‘the .glad "~ master.

.“I shall be-
queatli’to*the world a painter !

‘Yout, naae, Sebastian, shall go
down 'to postenty only in’ com-

factory head of; the Mater Dolo- |}

pany with mine; your fame shall
oompete mine ;- coming ‘ages,.

‘when they name you, shall’ cell
you ‘Murillo’s mulatto’ I - :

He ‘spake truly. Throughout
Spain ‘to-day that artist who, of
all the great masterspuplls most
nearly equals him in all his'vari-
ed excellences, is best known,
not- as Sebastian - Gomdz . aloie,’
but -as: “Sebastian Goméz; - The
Mulatto of Murillo.”

~ Murillo had Goméz made
a free citizen of Spain,treated

him as 2 son, and, when dy-
ing, he left him a part of his’
estate But Goméz survived
> Kis illustrious master and
friend only a few years, dy-
ing, it is said, about the year
1500.—S8¢. Nicholas.

+ LOCTURT EATERS.

' The Riff Ar abs, when they
see g swarm of locusts hover-
ing in the air and cloud-

1no the sky, watch them
with anxiety, and when
they descend near their
. habitations they receive
them  with shouts  of
gratitude to God and
Mohammed, throw them-

selves on the ground, and
‘collect them -as fast as pos-
sible. The locusts, depm’ed
of -their - heads, leos and

. wings, are well boiled in
buttel and served up with
a substance. called a/cuzcuz
The Riff Arabs consider them

~ delicious food. Their camels
. also eat them greedily. The
Moors use them to this day,
by first hoiling and then fry-
ing.them. The Moorish Jews,
more provident than their
Mussulman neighbors, salt
them and keep them for
making o dish called dafina,
Wh1ch forms the Saturday’s
dinner ofthe Jewish inhabi-
tants. This dish is made by
putting meat, fish, eggs, to-

~ matoes, locusts, “in fact, al-
- most anythme edible, 1nto asl |-

demper, a quick wit, bright
intellect, and w1111ng hands.
His memory also was excel-
lent; he was not without.
Judcrment and, -what was better
than all; he was gifted with the
power ofapphcatlon '

‘Intellect, wit, memory, judg-
ment are all rrood endowments,
but none of these will lead to ex-
cellence if one has not a habit of
induétry and steady application.

Sehastian Groméz, at the age of
fifteen, found himself capable, not
only of admiring, but also of ap-

preciating, the work of the pup1ls
who Wrourrht in ‘his master's
studio. : :

Attimes he even fancled that he
could detect errors and blemishes

DRAWING

drew'sarm was 1mp1oved in the
foreshortening "

“It was. Gomez Who detected.
first the harshness in my coloring:
of this S8t Catherine’s: hands, and
noted the false curve of the lower

lip. The mulatto has the true eye|;

for color, and, in truth, he seems to.
guess-at form as readlly as some
of his betters.”

Such  were . the remarlks
that often followed the lad's exit,
as the young senors lightly com-
mentéd . upon: his - criticisms
There .came a ftime, howerver,
when the poor mulatto re-

ceived from their lordly lips far

LESSON.

e

Sebastian. So closely had he
listened to his great master’s in-
structions to the pupils, so reten-
tively stored them in his mind,
and so industriously worked upon
them while others slept,~his cus-
tom being to rise at three in the
morning and paint until five,—

that he, the servant of the young
arfists, had become, unconscious-

ly to himself as to them, an artist,

also. Murillo,upondiscovering the
geniusof Gromez, was enraptured

‘and declared that the young mu-

latto should be in his sight no
longer a slave, but a man, his
pupil, and an artist.

jar, placing the latter in an
oven on Friday night, and
then taking it out hot on th#
Sabbath.” ~In-- this munner
the Hebrew gets a hot dinner
without committing the sin of
lighting’ a fire upon that day.—
Popular Science Monthly, J
———

God never accepts a good in.
clination instead of a good action,
where that action may be done,
nay, so much the contrary, that if
a good inclination be not second-
ed by a good action, -the want of
that action is made so much the
more criminal and 1nexeusable —
South. -

~HE THAT respects not is not re-

.| spected.— Herbert,
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THE RUINS OF BAALBEC.

Syria abounds in names of il
lustrions cities. All are ancient,
but some have retained import-
ance to the present day. Sach
especially are Damascus and Bei-
rut.. Others, like Palmyra and
Baalbec, have lost their import-
ance and are chiclly interesting
for their wonderful ruins,

Baalbec lay on the route of
an opulent commerce between
Tripoli, Damascus and the far
East. It was adorned with vast

temples, in which {false deities

were. worshipped with -great
pomp. The Great Temple ex-
tended 1,100 feet from cast to west,
and had a breadth of 870 feet:
The = peristyle of its principal
courts was composed of fifty-four
columns. Each stood 62 feetin
height, and was eight feet in
diameter at the base and five feet
at the top. Only six of these
columns now remain upright, and
they are shown-in our second pic-.
ture, They are generally formed
of only three stones each, united
by iron dowels. See with what
rich Corinthian capitals they are

crowned, and how finely theyare{ -

wroughtin every part. .

The external walls of the
temple are built of massive stones.
There are three which measure
each’63@féet in length by 18 feet
in height® They are built into
the wallgat a distance of 20 feet
oround. They may be
seen ‘Irgour first picture. So
famous were they that the temple
was called after them Trilithon,
or the Three Stone Temple.

You have often been impressed
by the sirong denuneiations of
the Old Testament against the
idolatry of the nations of Syria,
and you have wondered that the
people of Israel should have fallen
under their influence so many
times, in spite of the Divine warn-
ings. These massive ruins will
partly explain the great power
and ‘influence~of the wolship of
Baal in those early days. You
see how the name Baalbec is de-
rived. - Get your Bible and your

i

OUTER WALL OF 'fHE GREAT TEMPLE. . ‘
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Concordance, and lovk up the re-
ferences to that religion. Then,
in imagination, restore the.great
temple to its original grandeur,
and fill it with all the pomp
of the ancient worship, . the thou-
sands of votaries, the smoking
sacrifices and the cruel practice
of parents burning their own
children, and you will not won-
der at the .Divine judgments
against idolatry. o

Though so firm and so beanti-
ful, this and all the edifices of
Baalbec have fallen

land missionaries are blessed of
God in establishing churches of
our Lord Jesus and winning the
people to love and serve him. It
will be far more acceptable to
Him, and far more serviceableto
the people of Syria, when hun-
dreds’ of unpretentions edifices
are scattered throughout theland,
and when in each village congre-
gations can gather for His worship
Misssonary. ‘

. — e

A SEA CANDLE. .

In these days of gas and elec-
tric lights it seems very strangeto
hear of burning whale-oil in lamps,
or even to use petroleum, but an
-actual candle that grows in the

strange.

This candle is the fattest of
little fish, and it is found in the
Northern seas, the very region
where it is most needed. - It is
quite ornamental by moonlight,
and glitters like pearls in the
water because of its shiny armor.
The Indians of Russian America
and Vancouver Island catch the
little fish—which are about as
large as smelts—with immense
rakes, having teeth made of bone
or sharp-pointed nails, and every
time the rake is swept in one fish
at least, and sometimes three or
four, will be found fast on each
tooth. ' '

- To make ‘them into ‘candles the

to decay.|.
The worship conducted in them|
was idolatrous and no one cares|
to restoreit. But all about in the| .

every Sabbath day.— Foreign|

sea and is alive, too, is still more|:

| wonien - take . a ' long- wooden
- | needle, and.thread it with a piece

of -xush pith, which. is 'drawn
through the fish from head totail.

| When:this wick is lighted the fish

burns steadily in-itsrough candle-
stick—only’a- bit of wood split at
one end tohold'the candle—and
gives a light bright enough to read
by. :Large quantities of these use-
ful little fish are turned into 'oil

| —Dbut not to be burned in lamps.

Itis the favorite supply 6f winter

“1{ood, and helps to keep.out the
[ terrible cold of those long North-

ern winters.  When Murs. Indian
has oil-making on hand the chil-
dren probably find it worse than
washing-day or house-cleaning
and are glad enough to take their

‘[little bows- and arrows: or speais

and go off until things afe quiet
again around the lodge. . .

- First the squaw makes five or
six large fires, and throws a num-
ber of large round pebbles into
eachto be heated veryhot. TFour
large square boxes of pine-wood
are ready by each fire, and in
every box she piles alayer of fish,
which she covers with cold water,
and then.puts in five or six ofthe
heated stones. © When the smoke
hascleared away piecesof wood are
laid on the stones, then more fish,
water, stones .and wood, until the.
box .is filled. The liquid from
this box is used for  the next one

ing oil'is" then skimmed  off from-

thesarface. This oil ‘is put into

bottles swhich:are also -found.in:
the'sea. " An " immense: sea-weed
with " hollay - stalks that widen:
like -a flask at the root is gathered
forthe purpose,and each bottle will
hold nedrly‘a quart of oil. .Candle-
fish.is the every-day name of the
oil-giver, but on great occasions
it ‘is Salmo- pacificus.~—Harper's
Young People.

In “ Wanderings in a Wil
Country,” a book lately published
in London, the author tells -how
a queer bird called a inorroop or
cassowary manages to get its fish
dinners. One day the man saw
one of these great fowls come
down to the water's edge and
watch the water for some minutes.
It then waded in to where the
water was about three feet deep,
and partly squatted, with spread
wings, ruffledfeathers and shut
eyes. It kept perfectly still for as
much asa quarter of an hour, then
suddeply closed its wings and
stepped-to the bank, where shak-
ing itself thoroughly & quantity
of small fishes fell from under - its
wings and from among its
feathers. These were picked up
juickly and swallowed. The
%sh bad mistaken the feathers
for a kind of weed in which they
hide from the larger fish that

in place pf,Watei', and the ﬂoat-_lprcy upon them,
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G0, 7TO JESUS WITH ALL YOUR,

'TROUBLES. -
 BY RUTH "ARGYLE.’

‘What’s the matter? Comne, tell mamia,

She will wipe the tearsaway ;

~She will soothe, will pet, and fondle;

‘Words of sweetest comfort say.

Are you tired of léurhing lessonis,

Do they seem too hard for you?
‘Words in spelling long and tiresome, |
Sums too difficult to do ? .

Are the towns and cities hiding -
From your bright eyes’ eager quest 1

Cannot seas, and lakes, and rivers, .
‘In their Leds be found at Fest 7

| - Well, my child, with these yO'l'.’;l‘ troubles,
i+ I will tell you wheretogo:
:The dear Lord will help you study,

"Try, and you will find it so.

Qo to Jesus with your “hothers,” -~
Never mind if they are small;

He will help you, he will bless you,~
Only ask him, thatis all, ’

Yes, take every tiny trouble

Right to Him who died for you,
You can never go too often

All your earthly journey through.
—~Child’s Paper.

—_—

THE SMUGGLER'S CAVE,

BY SELINA BANBURY.
A long time ago we lived in a grand old
house on the banks of the famous river
Boyne in Ireland.. One ddy 4 comrade who

me to go for asail on the river. I gladly

| accepteg the invitation, and though only .2
't ehiluGxeions ten yearsold I got leave to
go. The white sail of our little boat glis- .

tened in the sunshine ; tlie Boyne flowed on
as calm and bright as if it had never been
the scene of lattle and bloodshed in ages
past, nor left its name, to' be a watchword
for civil and religions strife in years to
come. The tide was on the turn, and the
breeze blew us on to the sea. When we
reached what is ecalled the bar—a.rather
dangerons spot—the breeze, in sailor phrase,
had freshened, and my brother’s keen eyes
perceived something, I know'not what, in
the aspecet of sea or sky that made him pro-
pose a return. His young comrade, indig-
nant at the proposal, hinted that he was
afraid ; so, as that suspicion was not to be
tolerated, we continued our course to sea,
wind and tide favoring it.. Before long the
sky darkened, the water whitened. Iheard
my brother say these very words, “Tom,
let me put the child ashore, and 1 will come
out with you, and go as far as you like—
perhaps farther,”

To return with wind and tide against
their small boat was what neither of them
conld easily do. IFor my part I becamein-
sensible to danger. 'We weré on a fearfully
dangerous rock-bound coast, but I had sunk
to the bottom of the boat, and lay there
without thinking of that or anything else.
It is curious thatsince that day I have never
known what are called the horrors of sea-
sickness, though I have been on many seas.
The short trial-trip must have seasoned me
for after-voyages. That horrible malady of
the sea overcame me for once and for. all,
I was unconscious of danger. I heard at
last a shout from a strong seaman’s voice
I was dimly conscious that our little skiff
was grappled in some way by persons who
saw it running on the rocks. II)luy alinost
senseless. Yet in that state I was dimly
conscious of being carried up an immense
headland, and of hearing my brother tell

mehe would go, as he said, overland, to find
some conveyance to take us back to the
home we had left, - .

Once laid down I knew nothing more, for
I fell into the deepest sleep, and awoke to
find anyself wrapped in a large mantle, and
lyini on some rough coats in a great cavern
on the rocky headland. I was only -nt its

i | sea.” I lay some time. enjoying” the. r_eg.ose
‘of solid"earth, ‘I had not been in the p

had a small sail-boat asked my brother and |

Jower downthe rocks and with access to the

ace
before; but I knew the locality from hearing

#-| it often described ; and I kiad been told some
.| stories by ‘an old Irish woman of what she |

called the smuggler’s cave, . But her atories

- weretraditionary, they did not relate to the |

present time, :for, as I afterwards heard, the
oll dame was indebted for her excellent tea
and various other nice things, to the smug-

‘1 gler’s "cave. Those were not free-trade

times, and I believe many-a well-filled cel-
lar held casks that the custom-house oflicers
had never interfered with, The-trede of
the smugglers, however dangerous, wasthen

a prosperous and lucrative one: e
"All'my suffering from the sea had passed
away, butintense thirst remained, - Ilooked

‘{-around. for some friendly streamlettrickling

down the rock, but iustead of the welcome
drip, drip I hoped for, I heard a rumbling

‘in the cavern beneath me, I satup listen-
ing, and heard the koarse, balf-stifled sound
of voices.. Away went the mantle- that
wrapped me, Inamoment I was rushing
fullsgeed down the ‘great rocky headland,
and though it was overgrown by short; stub-
bly, and, perhaps, slippery grass, I neither
stumbled nor fell. Fear, they say, lends
wings to feet ; if it lent them to mine the
wings were strong, for [ flew down thesteep
rough slope, without feelin%l or knowing
where I went, ranin at the half open door
of a small stone-built hut, and dashed over
about six feet of its floor against the oppo-
site wall before I could stop in my flight.
The wall seemed to burstin beforé me ; but
it was o secret door I ran against.’ On its
threshold I stood in moxe terror than'I ever
feltin my life, for there, behind a rough
table on which were the remains of a good
meal, stood a ferocious-looking man.

“I beg your pardon, sir,”” I gasped.” -

It might seem curious to older eyes than
mine to see the ferociousness sink down,
down, down from face and eyes, as the man
stared at the small trembling figure that
had so startled him, _

“““Hal you are the little one they took
from the cockle-shell that was going to split

-on the rocks. Well, who have yougbroug‘ht

with you?? v oo el

. “No one, sir.”

-~ % Why do you come here !
“I was so thirsty, and—" : :
“Ha! don’t I know what it is to‘ want

water.” - He poured me a large draught.

“Take it, that is the best drink one can

have, ' Now, was it for that only you came

here ,

~ “No. 'Iran down from the cave because

I heard noises and was frightened, and then

voices.” ' : T
“Did you know who made the noises?”
“I thought it might be the smuggler’s

men,”

“Ha! hat
am "

“I think you may be the great smuggler.”

He uttered a short, hoarse laugh. - )

“Well, now you can tell the chaﬁ)s that
were with you, and they can send the rev-
enue men to take me; and then do youknow
what will be done to me " ‘

“You will'be hung,” I answered truly,
knowing that such was then the law.

“Then you will tell the people where to
catch me 77 i ) )

“T will not, - I do not want any one to
be hung,” R

“Why not, if they are wicked, and do
bad things—tfmt is the law.” ’

“I do not know about the law, but when
you go to church you hear it read out that
when the wicked man turneth from his
wickedness he shall save his soul alive.”? -

4Poor innocent! it is more years than

ou have lived in the world since I have
een inside a church. Have yéu another
verse ] Seems to me I heard that long

And .do you know who I

ago, and heard your voice too. Say an-
other.”. e
“I know one almost the same, It is God

himself says it : ‘I have no pleasurein the
death of the wicked, but that the wicked
turn from his wickedness and live. Turn
ye! turn ye from your evil ways for why
will ye die 9 ?

The man next sat down on his bench ; he
laid his crossed arms on the table before him
and his head stooped over them. .

“I had a little sister once,’’ he said, as.if
speaking to himself, “she was all I had to

love in the world ; sile‘used to read fo me

trance——indeed the civern itself was'only |
-|the entrance to:another -more “hidden one

noise as of things or casks being rolleddlong:

from her'good Book.”: . Then.looking up
at me'he added,: “Her voice was just like
yours,’ -I thought that when you first spoke,
You are not of this ecountry?? " .-
.- “Did- you leave your. little “sister I
asked, ‘answering. one ‘Guestion by asking
another, ~ "t .. Tl
“No!* Sheleft me?. -~ . -~
“But'you will go to-find her??"- - °
“No.  She has gone where I cannot go.”
. “Oh, dear ! yet you are brave—as brave as
my brother—you can go.over-horrid waves
and rocks and ‘all sorts of dangers. Surely
you will try to find your little sister where-
ever she may be 1” s T

He uttered another short, hoarse laugh,
“No ! where she is I'dare not come.” -~

“I thought ‘you were so brave! Where
can your little sister havé gone 1 :

“She hasgone to God.” - i

“Oh, Iam glad ! then you can go to her.”

“Poor little one! do you not know that
sinners eannot go-to God ¥”? - - S

“Indeed, I do not know that. I have
been taught that God is our Fatherin heaven,
When I have done wrong, and been sorry,
and ask my own father to forgive me, he is
sorry too, but forgives me, and lets me be
with him, telling me to try not to do wrong
again ; and I do try, because he is so good,
and I do not want to "displease him. And’
perhaps our Father in heaven might do so
too if you asked him,” -

He heaved a deepsigh, and rising up took
out a very fine shawl ; it was not large, but
very beautiful, of Indian or Chinese work.

“That,” he said, giving it to me, ¢ will
cause you to remember the smuggler, who
will remember you.”

I admired it, and, folding it up, presented
it to him again. -

“Don’t you like it 7 be asked.

“Iadmire it very much, but I must not
take it.” - :

“ Why not 7’ . :

“Because they say it is wrong to smug-
gle goods and so it must be wrong to take
-them,” . : :

“Right 'you arve; but, child, .there are
hundreds, ay thousands, who will take the
goods and wish no good to the smugglers,
Now it comes out strange, but it is fact that
just before you came in I was thinking
over my past life and my present life, and
somehow wishing my future life—there is

~

«| not very much of it left—mighthe different.

The revenue cruiser is off there; if they
catch me to-night, there will be an end of
me, but if I get through I will give up this
trade, for I am weary and want rest,”

“Then you will have time to try to get
ready to go to find your little sister.”

“1 can never find her. 'She is with Jesus
Christ—she said ‘something of that to me.”

“Then you can goand find her, for Jesus
says, ¢ Come unto Me,” »?

“There is more of that verse. Seems to
me I hear a voice from far, far away, and sce
the little one sitting up in her hed with
death on her sweet face and the good Book
on her knee. I wasa wild boy, but I only
ran away to sea when she left me. Your
voice is just like hers. There is more of
the verse—can you say it all? .

I repeated, “Come unto Meall ye that
are weary and heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.” :

“That is like it ; yet it seems to me as if
the voice from far away said, ‘And you
shall find rest to your souls—rest!’?

He drew a pocket-book and curious ink-

bottle and pen from his breast,
- “You can write, T suppose ; now write
down here the verses you said, and that first
one about the wicked man turning from his
wickedness.”

I'did so. |

“Now sign your name and where you
live.”

When I bad serawled it all with a rather
trembling hand, heturned over a leafof the
book and showed mehis name.

“There it i3, and if I am taken and hung

ou may hear of it, and perhaps hope I
ooked at these verses.”

“ But if they come to take you,” I said,
“I hope you will not kill any one.”

“I have sins enough,” he said, “but the
sin of murder has not heen on my soul, nor
shall it be. I was startled when you burst
in on'me: I thought the revenue men had
broken in when it was only a harmless habe ;
I might have donée mischief if it had been
them, for when temper is up, or life is at
stake, a blow may be struck that cannot be
made amends for. But there, child, I have
said that if I get off this one night I will

give up free-trading and look for rest—do

‘| little sister whose voice you think you hear

-ness lying open, while the smu%llgler within

| called him, who had contrived to give them

-1 in the county of Haddington, young Moflat

‘Though the meeting was past, thegtdrn and

dangers before him, and ofthetreatment he

not tell to the chaps out-there ; you:know .
my'name and where I am, and you ¢an go
and tell them where to catch: me—but you
need not say more,” B e

,-“I will not say one word about. you—
not for years, and years, aud years,—
‘not till you niay have goneto fiud your

saying *Come,’ and you know she is with
some one .who said it t¢ her and is always
saying it to—" el ‘
At the instant there was d low, shrill
1v;vhif;l;lo. from the hendland at the back of the
oy by R

“Thatis my look-out,” said the smuggler;
“itia the signal that your lads‘ave, there
with the shandradan they went to get ; you |
must run, or they will go on' to the cave
and miss you. Good-by child, if I ever do
win my way to little sister, we 1zay meet in
a better place.” - :

“Come | remember you are told to come,”
I cried and ran through the outer compart-
ment of the hut, which™looked as if it were
meant for a stable or a shelter for the shesp
that browsed among the rocks. - The door
was left with ‘perhaps designed .careless-

was securing the hiddem one I had broken

open. o : ;
© I ran  ‘against my Drother, "who left
what was called the shandradan, a sort of
Irish car, on the narrow road lelow the
rocks, He was glad I was well and had met
hin}; heasked no questions, so I was saved
giving answers. We drove away on solid
ground, and eversince I have preferred lana
to water. i :
“Well, a very shoxt time afterwards some
officers from the revenue cruiser were at our
house. They told of alarge seiznre of smug-
gled goods, but expressed great regret at the
escape of the smuggler, a daring fellow they

the slip. I could hardly help laughing, I
was so delighted at hearing of their unsue-
cessful chase, .

The years, and years, and years Ispokeof
have passed since I said I would not tell of
him ; and now, when laws have changed and
smugglers are not hanged, I may, in relating |
this scene, expressa hope that he obeyed the
voice that said to him, and says to all,
“Come unto Me, and I will give you rest.”
—Sunday «t Home, '

DR. MOFFAT.

Dr, Moffat’s life and missionary labors in
Southern Africaread like aromance, - Born
towards the close of 1795, at a small village

spent -the greater part of his boyhood at
Carron Shore, in Stirlingshire, near whatis
now the thriving sea-port of Grangemouth.
It was his happy lot to have pious parents,
His mother’s teaching and his father’s ex-
am})]e exerted an untold influence for good
on his futuré carcer. A boyish fancy for
the sca having been cured by arather rough
experience during acoasting voyage, Robert
Moffat became a gardener, first at lnver-
keithing, iu Fifeshire, and afterward in Che-
shire, ‘Onefine summer evening, the young
intelligent Scotch gardener, who was al)ready
an earnest, Christiau worker, was walking
into the town of Warrington, when his eye
caught a placard on a wall announcing a
missionary.meeting. Thatseemingly trilling
incident altefed the entive current,gfthisilife.

tattered placard called up if€mories of
missionaries and mission work in Ggeet
and the South Seas, learnt at Ligiek
knee ; and the young man reso.
forth to devote ‘his life to predching the
Gospel among the heathen.  Heé¥ivent to
Manchester and . offered his services to the
London Missionary Society, under whose
auspices the Warrington meeting had been
held. " His ordination, along with that of
cight other misionaries—one at whom was
John Willians, the martyr of Erromanga—
took place in October, 1816, at Surrey
Chapel, London, the charge heing delivered
by the sainted John Augell James, of Bir-
mingham. On the 31st of the month he
started for South Africa, which was to be
the scene of his life-work.

He was:first called upon to labor in a
wretched district kno wn as Namaqualand, the
chief of which was a man named Africaner,
who had DLeen outlawed for mnurder, and
was the terror of the whol™Folbny. At
Capetown, Moflat was duly warned of the

might expect from the savage chief. ““He

will set you up as a mark for boys to shoot
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angther, A third added -the consolatory

of your skull 1” "And onc motherly lady
said that if hohad been an old man it would.
not have mattered so much; but she was
heart-broken at the thought of oneso young
%oin right into the jaws of the African lion.
ut Moffatt, nothing daunted, went forth in
faith, trusting in the power of the Gospel to
subdue and 'e?evate the wildest and the most
-degraded. Norwashisconfidence misplaced,
Africaner became a trophy of the Gospel ;
the lion was changed into a lamb. The
whole colony was astonished at the trans.
formation that bad taken place in thé char-
-acter'of the notorious chief and his people.
Moffat’s native courage, kindliness, and tact
had stood him in good stead. Whilst in
Africaner’s country his life was almost
perpetually in danger from perils of men
and wild beasts, and from the scanty resour-
ces of a “barren and thirsty land.” = His

had two cows given him by Africaner, he
had often to betake himself to “ the fasting
girdle” to. stay the -cravings of hunger
whilst he preached his second sermon.

Dr. Moflat’s great work, however, lay
among the Bechuanas. A chief of that tribe,
Motihibi by name, had asked that mission-
aries shoull be sent to him, and Mofiat went
thither, taking his young wife with him, in
1819, He planted a mission station on the
Kuruman river.  For ten yearshe met with
much disappointment, opposition and hard-
ship. Greed—the hope of profiting by the
presence of white men—and not any desire
to he iustructed, was the motive of Motihibi
and his people in asking for missionariess
They expected to be paid for listening
They stole the goods, and killed and maimed
the cattle of the missionaries. Lesser diffi-
culties and dangers would have daunted an
ordinary man and driven him to despair
but Moffat was not an ordinary man,
and so he held on. Even when
.ordered to leave
pain of death e respectfully but firmly re.
fused. The chief was amazed. Tuarning
to his companionhe remarked, “ These men
must have ten lives ; when they are so fear-
less of death there nust be something in
immortality.” Moffat never lost heart.
He wrought with his own hands in the erec-
tion of mission buildings; he taught the
natives the arts of civilization, house-build-
ing, clothes-making, agriculture, &c. ; and he
set himself resolutely to acquire their un-
couth tongue and reduce it to a written
language. At length he had his reward.
The Gospel triumphed, and the mission
station at Kuruman became a centre of Chuis
tian light and civilization in a region form-
erly sunk in gross heathen darkness, super-
stition, and cruelty. The fame of the white
man gpread through the neighboring terri-
tory, so that the civilizing and Christianiz-

et e ;
SUE’S CORBAN.

BY KATE SUMNER GATES,

“Ohgdgar!” groaned Sue, impatiently,
looking'in at the sitting room door, as she
came in from school ; and truly the pros-
peet waggnot very inviting., . Nat had all
the cha?&in a row, and was playing cars;
Beth aifd GFace with a couple of shawls had
.made a baby-house of the opposite side of
the room ; while Robbie occupied the mid-
dle of the floor with his rocking-horse.
Mamma sat sewing by the window, with one
foot on baby’s cradle. Sue took it all in at
one glance ; thenshe went on upstairs to her
own room.

“The children tired lier,” she said ; she
had not any patience with them, besides she
wanted to finish that book of Belle Sher-
man’s and who could read in such a Babel?
She did notice when she came down to tea,
| an hour later, that her mother looked un-
ustally worn and pale ; but then, she said,
excusingly to. herself, she is used to it, and
- besides she ought to make the children keep
more quiet,—which last was much more
casily said than done, :

“Sue,” said hermother, wearily, “ivould
you look after the children a little ‘while
this evening? My head is very tired ; and
-1 thought it would rest it and me, towalk
out a little way.”

.. “Isuppose I can if it's necessary,”’ re-
plied Sue, rather ungraciously, “but it’s
meeting night, ard I feelas though I ought
to go.” /’

statement—“He will make a drinking cup.

the country unnder

ing influences originated at Kuruman were
perpetuated over a wide area.—The Quilook, |-

S —
n at 1" said ope. “He will strip offyourskin | . “I forgot,” said. her mother, apologeti-:
1} and make a drum of it "’ was theremark of |

cally, wondering wearily if there were o
night in the week that was not * meeting”
night., “Ofcourse, it’sof no consequence.”
But somehow Sue did not feel quite casy ;
she could not get her mother’s pale, sad-face
out of her mind. . Perhaps,—yes, certainly,
she must try and arrange it to relieve her
of care more than she had done. .

#Still,” she thought with counsiderable
self satisfaction, it isn’t as .though I was
in mischief ;.she ought to be thankful that
T am interested jn these things,” - And
when, as she Went in, good Deacon Arm-
strong shook hands with her cordially, say-
ing, as he’ did so, “ Glad to see you remain
faithful and steadfast, Miss Sue, when 5o
many of our young peopls fall away,” her
self-complacency was entirely restored.
Possibly if the good Deacon could have
looked into her heart, .as she sat there so
devontly in her accustomed seat, he would
not have felt quite so plensed, for instead

‘ . 3| of listening eagerly f d of hel
salary amounted only to £25; and, though he’ Snorening sagarly forsomo word of help

Sue’s thonghts were all on herself.

“I have held out well,” she was thinking,
“Dbetter .than any that united with the
Church with me ; there isn’t one of them
here to-night but me, and I could . very
casily have made mother’s request an ex-

fickle and faithless as the rest.” Now, Sue
would not have put those thoughts into
words, probably ; but they were her
thoughts for all that; and right into the
midst of them came these wordsin Mr.
Hardy’s most impressivo tones: “ But ye
say, ¢ Whosoever shall say to his father and
mother, that wherewith theu mightest have
been profited by me is given to God, he
shidll not honor his father. And ye have
made void the word of God because of your
traditions. Welldid Isalah prophesy of you
saying, “This people draweth nigh unto me
with their mouth and honoreth me with
their lips, but their heart is far from me,'??

“Oh!” Suecould no more have helped
that breath of exclamation, than anything
in the world; it was involuntary and un-
conscious. Could it be that she who had
thought.herself so. faithful wasgivin e a.vain
service ; that-she who had thought herself
following so closely the footsteps of her
Master, was really afar off? She roused
herself to listen to Mr. Hardy’s remarks ;
perhaps he might have a word of comfort
for even her.

“I have been thinking,” he was saying,
“if it is not possible that we are in danger
often times of falling into the same error
these Pharisees were guilty of. Do we not
too often choose ourselves the way in which
we will serve our Master ; and are we not
prone to choose the ways that are known of
nﬁr’x to the neglect of liitle acts of self deni-
alp? .

‘He knows,” thought Sue, “how proud
and selfish and wrong I have been.  How
could I have been so blind 7

“If we have given ourselves, and all we
are end have to Him, shall we stipulate as
to the way Heuses ourgift? If it be when
it shall be known of men, if he so.orders it,
it is well ; but if perchance He should ask
of us a humble,self-denying service,shall we
deny it or persist in our chosen way? Will
it avail us tosay it is ‘Corban? Let us ask

| instead, for a heart willing to be led and

used just as the Master wishes.” Sue
dropped her hand on the seat before her.
How shehad done this very thing! It had
Dbeen so pleasant to be called faithful and
steadfast and zealous; she had taken such
pride in not letting anything keep her from
these outward observances; and it was all
“Corban.” She was, far from Him in
spirit. ’

She heard no more of the services; iri-
deed she wasnot aware when the benedic-
tion was pronounced until the people’s ris-
ing roused her. Then she arose and went
swiftly out ; her heart was too full for words
with any one. The children had gone to
bed ; her mother was lying on the lounge

ale and exhausted. Sue went over and
nelt down beside her. ‘

% Oh, mother, mother,” she sobbed, “I’ve
bicen blind and_selfish and everything that
is wrong, but I’Il try and do better if you’ll
only forgive me. I’m going to try so hard
to be more like Him. ‘I haven’t been at
all. I have been afar off; bt I’ve asked
Him to bring me nearer—very close to
Him.” )

Up in Sue’s own room, you would see, if
you should go there, a motto hanging

whereher eyes would rest on it the last

thin e
morning jand thisisit; " 00 %
. ...,*Content to ill a little space © .
.-+ - 1fThou be gloriffied,” -~ -» - .
That is'her daily: prayer.for herself, but

tian Intelligencer. . v
~ BOYS WHO_SUCCEED; '
Thohead of 2 large business firm in Bos-

ton, who wasnoted for his kéenness in dis-

cerning character, was seated at his desk one

about her that she walks With God.~ Chris-

cuse. . I probably should, if I had been as|

day, when a young Irish lad came up; took
ofl his hat, and smiling, said : *“Do you want
a boy, sir? S
_“1did not a minute ago. But I do now,
and you arethe boy,” said Mr. J,. .

He said afterward that he was completely
captured by the honest, frank, all-alive face
‘before him." The boy - ‘entered his service,
rose to be a confidential clerk, and is now a |-
successful merchant, S o
. Thirty years ago, Mr. H., a nurseryman
in New York- State, left- home for a day or
two. It was rainy weather, and not the
season, for sales, bur a customer arrived
from a distance, tied up his horse and went
into_the kitchen-of the farm-house, where |
two.lads were cracking nuts, |

_“Mr, H, at home?? T .

“No,sir,” said the eldest, Joe, hammering.
at a nut.. ) . .

“When will he be- back 1

. “Dunno, sir, Mebbe not. for a week.”

The other boy, Jem, jumped up and.fol-
lowed the man out. “The men are riot
here, hut'I can’ show. you the. stock,” he
said, with such a bright, courteous maunner
that the stranger, who was a little irritated, |:
stopped and followed him through the nur-
sery, examined, the trees, and left his order

-*You havesold the largest bill that I have
had this-season, Jem,” his father, greatly
pleased, said to him on his return,

“T'm%ure,” said Joe, “I'm as willing to
help as Jem, if I'd thought in time.”

A few gears»afterward, these two boys
were left by their father’s failure and death
with but $200 or $300 each. Joe hought
an acre, or'twe near home. He has worked
hard,batis stilla poor discontented man, Jem
bought an immigrant’s ticket to Colorada, |
hired as a cattle driver for acouple of years,
with his_wages bought land at forty cents
an acre, built himself a house, and married,
His herds - of cattle are numbered by the
thousand, his land has been cut. up for

town lots, and he is ranked as one of the
wealthiest ‘men in the State.—Springfisld
Republican. S :
+
WORK AND WIN,

Soon after the great Edmund Burke had
been making one of his powerful speeches |
in Parliament, his brother Richard was
found sitting in silent reverie ; and when
asked 1y a friend what he was thinking
about he replied : : .

*I have been wondering how Ned has
contrived to monopolize all the talent in
our family, But then I remember that
when we were doing nothing, or were at
play, he.was always at work.’

And the force of this anecdote isincreased
by the fact:that Richard was always consid-
ered by those who knew him best, to be
superior in natural talent to his brother;
yet the one rose to greatness, while the
other lived and died in comparative obscu- |+
ity. The lesson to all is, if you would suc-
ceed inlife, be diligent ; improve yourtime;
work, ~“Seestthou a man,”says Solomon,
“diligent in his business? He shall stand
before kings ; he ehall not stand before
mean men.’—=Ezchange.

———

Que;étion Corner.-—No. 22,

BIBLE QUESTIONS,
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA,

1. Son of deep sorrow, yet son of the
right hand,
Dying bequest of a precious departed,
Brother beloved of a lowly-born ruler,
Ancestor great of & tribe lion-hearted.
2. Who art thow, coming to comfort the
mourner ?
How doi% thou solace the poor wounded
. BOU.
Knowing not yet that the Lord, not in
anger, ~
Proveth His children, and then maketh

whole,
J

g‘élt nighvi;‘aixld,v-ihe .ﬁ‘rsbt_"'t‘hiixg mthe

~Setting apart, with itsholy anointing,
she does’ not know how plain it is to-those |

.ages, .. i
- Have called man to Christ, and will call

gklllﬂl'E. Folsom, A. Coburn, and George A, Rid-
cll. -

Kings for ;their governing;, prophets for,

- warning] -
Men for the'work of Jehovah’s appoint-
4. :Wonderful words, which the fishers
~ obeying, S : S
Turned ‘lowly laborers to teachers of

men: - L
. Wanderful words, which for ages and’

him again. . o

5. He comes inthe strengthof his armor

colossal, . -
- The panoplied might of the chief of the
band ;

- Yet a prayer and a sling. and a stone and

a stripling,
Are the instruments used
quering hand,

‘by" God’s con-

6. Nolonger- this blood of the beasts sacri-
Acial, L
This smoke of much incense, encumbers
the altar ; i

Atonementis made,.once, for ever and
ever, .

And the prayers of our faith need not
-tremble nor falter. -

7. Thow lowliest of bulbs, for thee Israel,
longing, . .
Forgot her sweet freedom, and pined for
the land :
Whence the cry of her bondage had risea
" to heaven,.
Butwheresucculent herbs grew and ripen-
. ed at hand. S

S Over the face of the dark troubled .

: waters,
“Patriarch Noah sent this.messenger flying ;
-She, with the ‘olive-leat homewards re-
* turning, .
Left, for all time, a sweet lesson undying,
i A

. 9,. Bring foxi}"the xing for the hawd o€ the_

7 wandréry
Sandals bring forth for the poor weary

. feet ; :
“This for the feast shall ye kill in his
honor: . )

Let us be merry and glad, as is meat.’

10. 8o, in their gladness the iéhildr,én all

shouted, . )

Sang, asthe Lord rode and entered the
city. A ] .

Thus, as'our’ little ones sing to Thee
Saviour,

Lock on them still with regard and with
pity.

11 W(ic to thee, father of children so god-

ess! .

Well may thy last days be clouded with
gloom ; .

Foretaste of terrible news that is coming,
News trebly awful, that tells of their
doom. .

12." Here bloom’d fair blossoms, and ripe

hung the fruitage; = -

Beasts that 10w raventeid "harmless in
play: . . :

Days brought no trouble, and nights
brought no danger,

Man was still holy and nature was gay.

13. This, rich and free, on the just and

the unjust,

Fallslike heaven’s mercy, that knows not
a bound. _

On the evil and good the fair sunshine
alighteth,

So God’s loving-kindness is everywhere
found.

Theinitials form an admonition of Christ.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 20.

1. In 8hiloh. Josh xviil. 1.

2. Elf andSamuel 1. Sam. 1.

3. Philistines. S8amuel. 1 Sam. iv,
4. Psalm x. Ixxii. :
5. In tho temple. Matt, xxi. 18, xxiil, 87

sourgrvn}: ENIGMA.~Ebenezor.—1 8Sam, vii.
1 .

LEzra .o« ¢« .. Ezravil.o, .
2. B-ethany . . . . .. John xi, 1.

. Ejah - . ..., ., 1 Kingsxvii, 4.
4. N-aaman . . o 2Kingsv. 3.

6. E-sther . . ., . , . Esther vil. 4,
8. Z-crubbabel . . . |, , Hagaal §.1-14,
7. B-gypt e o v . Isnoxxxl, 1.

8. R-ome e+ s . . Actsxxiil. 11.

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
Correct, answers have. been received from

-

TRCEEN
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. SCHOLARS NOTES.

. : .
(From IPestminster Questis

LESSON I1X. % L
1 Sam, 18: 1.18.

Deo. 2, 1883.]
DAVID'S EN EMY—SAUL..
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS: 14, 16. .
. . <

1. And it came to pass, when he had mado an
end of speaking unto Saul, that the soul of Jon.
athan was kolt with the soul of David, and
Jouathan loved him as his own soul.

2, And Saul took him that day, and would
let him go no more home to hisfather’s house.

8. Then Jonathan and David made.a coven.
ant, because he loved him as his own soul.

4. And Jonathan stripped himself of the robe
that was upon him, and gave it to David, and
hisgarments, even 1o his sword andto his bow,
and 10 bis girdle, .

§. And David went out whithersoever Saul
sent him, and behaved himself wisely : and S8aul
set him over the men of war,” and he was ac.
cepted in thesight of all the people, and aiso in
tho sight of Baul’s servants.

6. And it came to pass as they eame, when
David was returned from the slaughter of the
Phllisting, that the wonsen came out of all the
cities of Isracl, singing and dapcing, to mest
king 8aul, with tabrets, with joy, and with. in-
straments of music. . .

7. And tho women answered one another fs
they played, and said, Saul hath slain his thou.
sands, and David his ten thousands.

8. And Saul was very wroik, and tho saying
displeased him ; and he saild, They have ascribed
unto David ten thousands, and to me they have
ascribed but thousands: and what can he have
morg but the kingdom ?

0. And Saul eyed David from that day and
forward. .

10. And it came to pass on the morrow, that
the evil spirit from God cameupon Saul, and he
prophesied in the midst of the house: and David
played with his hand, as at other times; and
there was ajavelin in Saul’s hand. )

11, And Saul castthe javelin; for he sald, 1
willsmite David even to the wall with it. And
David avoided out of his presence twice.

12, And Sanl was afrald of Davld, because the
é..or;i was with him, and was departed from
aal. .
13. Therefore Saul removed hira from bim, and
made hlm his captaln over & thousand: and he
went out and came in before the people. )

14. And David behaved himself wisely inall
his ways; pnd the Lord was with him. .

15-Welercfore when Saulsdtw that he behaved

himseif very wisely, ie was afraid of bim.

16. But all Israel and Judab loved David, 'be-
cause he went out and came in before them.

GOLDENTEXT.—“ And David behaved him-
self wisely in ail his ways; and the Lord as
with him."—1 Sad. 18: 14,

TOPIC.—Safety In God's favor,

LESSON. PLAN.~1. THBE KiNe's Exvy Ex-
CITED, vs. }-8. 2. His ATTEMPT TOo KILL
Davip, vs §-11. 8. His SNARES To DESTROY
Hix vs. 12-16.

Time.~n.c. 1083. Place.—Gibeah.

LESSON NOTES.

V. 1, KNIT wIiT—as threads are intertwisted
so that they seem to bes but one, {Compare
Gen. 44:80,) V.2 Go X0 MORE—that]s, to stay
permancotly. V. 8, MADE A COVENANT—eN-
tered into an agreement of perpetual friend.
ship. V.4, RoBE—outer garment. GARMENTS
~military cont. GIRDLE—it was customary tn
make presents of richly-smbreidered girdles ag
tokens of friendship.  Jounuthun removed the
garments of tbe shepherd and clothed David

to anequality with himself. V.5 WEXT 0UT~—
on military expeditions. WISELY~prudently.
ACCEPTED—ADPproved. V.6, PUILISTINE—bere
used as A noun of multitude; it probably refers
to victorles gained in thoe expeditions spoken of
inv. 5 TiLE WOMEN CAME oUT—this was the
custom in ancient timesg: ths men fought; the
womeu greeted themn when they returned from
battle. CITIES OF ISRAEL—throngh which the
returning armies passed. TABRETS—tabour-
ines. INSTRUMENTS OF MUSIC—I{terally,*three-
stringed ’or **three.sided " instruments; either
the lute with three strings or the triangle, pro-
hably the latter, V. 7. ANSWERED--sang re-
rponsively, one chorus to another. One purt
probably sang ¢ SAUL ITATH SLAIN,” 6tC,, and
the other respouded ** Davinete. V.0 EYED
Davibp—Iooked upon him with envy, V. 10,
THE EVIL SPTRIT FROM LOD--a demon § acase
of demonincaipossession like those mentioned in
tbe New Testament. PROPITESIED~—raved in o
jraniio ianner underthe impulseof the demon,
PLAYED—upon the harp, as before (ch, 10: 10),
to qulet his ravinge. V, 13, REMOVED HIM
FROM d—dismissed him from his court, and
sent him tohisarmy with a mililary command
as an honorable exiie. WENT OUT AND CAME
iN—attended to his official duties, V. 14 THE
LORD WAS WITIT 1M —prospered him in all his
undertakings, V. 15. WAS AFRAID OF IIIM—
men are often atrald of those they have injured,
V. 16. LovED DAvVID—the very means used to

public nolice and advanced him in the esteem
of the nation,

TEACOINGS :
1 An unselfish spirit glves true nobility to its
POSSEESOT.

2. A selfishand jealous spirit makes men mur-
dercrs in heart, if not in act.

3. Wisdom and prudence inour conduct have
great power to disarm malice and multiply
friends.

4. God will overrule, and finally bring to
naught, the counsels of the wicked.

5. He will take cars of his servants, and glve
them what I8 far better than earthly honor.

] of the month ; for he was

with tho garb of & prince, thus admitting him }

diminish bis influence brought him fnto more.

v " LESSON' X. .
Dec. 8, 1883.] B de_n.’?&):s_&ﬂ.
DAVID'S FRIEND-JONATHAN..
COMMIT TO-MEMORY: VS. 41-42.

82, And Jouathan answered Saul his fathers
and said unto him, Wherefore shall he be slain?
what bath he done ? o,

83, And Saul cast a'javelin at him tosmite
him: whereby Jonathan knew that it was de-
termined of his father to slay David.

34. 8o Jonathan arose from the tablo in fierce
anger, and did .eat no meat the. second day
)] rieved for David, be-
cause his'father had done'him shame. -

35 And itcame'to passin tho morning, that
Jonathan went out into the fleld a2t the.time
tlt\)ispo!nted with ‘David, and a lttle lad with

m, :

36."And. he sald unto hislad;~Run, find out
now the arrows which 1 shoot. And as thelad
ran be shot an arrow beyond him. - .

87. And when the Jad was come {0 the place
of the arrow which Jonathan had shot, Jona-
than cried after the lad, and said, {s notthe ar-
rowbeyond thee? . -

88. And Jonathan cried after the lad, Make
speed, haste, stay not. And Jonathan’s lad
{;n.thered up the arrows, and came to his mas.
er. _. . . )

89. But, thelad knew not apything:onlyJona-
than and David knew the matter.

40. Ana Jonathan gave his artillery unto- his

Ix;.{l, and sald unto him, Go, carry them to the
city. ’ .
41, And assoon as the lad was gone, David
arose out of a place toward the south,.nnd fell
on his face to the ground, and bowed himself
three times: and they, kissed one another, and
wept one with another, until David exceeded.

42. And Jonathan sald to David, Go in penace,
forasmuch as wo have sworn both of us in the

.name of the Lord, saying, The Lord be between

me and thee, and between my seed and thy
sced for ever.. And he arose and depuarted ; and
Jonathan went into the clity.

GOLDEN TEXT.—“A man that hath friends
must show himselt friendly; and there is a
friend that sticketh closer than & brother.”—

Prov. 18: 24,
TOPIC.—True Christian Friendship.

LESSON PLAN.—~l. JONATHAN INTERCEDES
FOR DAvID, v8. 82.34. 2. HE WARNS HIM OF
HIS DANGER, VS.-35-10. 3.  HE RENEWS HIS
COVENANT WITH 1), VS 41:42,

Time.—p.C. 1062 Place.—At the stone Ezel,
near Gibeah.

LESSON NOTES.

-V, 32, TONATHAN ANSWERED--at the risk of
furtber enraging his father, he stands firmly by
his absent friend. WHRAT HATH HE DONE~a
true answer would have been David’s best de.
fence. V. 83. CAST A JAVELIN AT LIf—Jona.
than's defence of David only added fuel to his
father'srage. V. 84. IN FIERCE ANGER-—at the
unreasouable conduct. of his father. Was
GRIEVED FOR DAVID—bo did not resent the in-
sult offered to himself 80 miich as the wrong
done to his friend, V.. 35. MORNING—oOf the
third day. (Seev. 19.). V.36, BAID UNTO HIS
LAD—this was the signal agreed upon to signify
to David that he must flee for his life. 5 83,
HASTE, STAY NOT--wOrdS spoken. o the boy,
but initended for David. V. 30. KNEW NoT—
did not understand the meaning of what he had
seen and done. V. 4). ARTILLERY—an old Eng-
lish word used for weapons, a8 bow and arrows.
Go--ho wished no ona to witness. his jnterview
with David, V.4l FELLON IS FACE . . .
BOWEDP—In tokea of gratitude and loyalty to
Jonathan asthe Ring's son.  KiSSED, ., WEPT
affection, gratilade, sorrow. V. 4 GO IN PEACE
-1t was not safe to linger, and he hastens his
friend’s departure. FORASMUCH AS WE IIAVE
SWORN~lhey had made this covenant of friend-
ship attheir flrst ncquaintance (ch. 18:6); they
bad confirmed itjwhen they were lest together
(vs. 14-17): they now rencwed it at parting.
‘Then they parted to meet only onco more. -

TEACOINGS

1. Selishness leads to hatred, hatred to malice,
and malice-to murder.

2. We should chooso our friends among the
good aud the true.

8. True friendship will stand frm in {ime of
trial, reproach and danger. .

It is disinterested and self-sacrificing,

5. Jesus is o Friend that sticketh closer than
a brother, . - . :

THE LORD’S MONEY.

- “Bertie, Bertie, isn’t this a shame 7’ cried
little Caspar Deems, as he held up a silver
quarter for his older brother Jim to look
at. .

It was a bright quarter, and at first sight
there was nothing the matter with it, but
closer inspcetion showed that it had been
bored,and the hole had afterwards been care-
fully filled up.

“They wouldn’t take it where I bought
my slate,” said Caspar rvefully, “and then
Itried to pass it at the cundy-shop, and the
lady shook her head, and when I offered it
to the conductor of the car, he.was quite
cross, and asked meif I didn’t knowhow to
read. When I said ¢ Yes, of course I did,’
he pointed to a notice in big letters, “ No
mutilated coin received here.” What shall
Tdo with it 7" finished the little fellow with
a sigh, :

“You have no idea who gaveit fo you,
have you, Caspar ?” said Bertié. :

“Not the least. It is.part of the change
I ha;§1 from Uncle Jobn’s Christmas gift to

& Well,iybu;must‘be‘ sharper next time,
Now, if I-were you; I would put it into
the Missionary Box. - The Society will work
it offsomehow.” = - T

“But I don’t wantto put a whole quarter
in the box.” o o

“Itis not a whole quarter, Casp, it’s a
quarter that’s had a ﬁc&e in it. Nobody'll
take it from you. -You may just as well get
rid of it in- that way asany other.”

Bertie :and- Caspar Hall were in their

lace.” They thought themselves- alone.

ut. just on the other side of a curtain
which . divided the room from the parlor,
their little cousin Ethel.was sitting. - As
Caspar moved towards the mantel where
the family missiqnary box ‘stood "in . plain
sight, Ethel drew the curtain aside and spoke
to him. T :

“Boys,” she said, “I did not mean to listen
but I could not help overhearing you, and
Caspar,dear, don’t drop that quarter into the
box, please.,” .

“Why not, Ethe] 7"

“The Lord’s money goes into that box.”

Bertie looked up from his Latin grammar
to meet the glowing face of the little girl.
Her eyes were shining, and her lip quivered
a little, but she spoke gravely. *~

“It was the lamb without blemish, don’t
you know that the Hebrews were t6 offerto
the Lord, Ifyou saw Jesus here in this
room, you wouldn’t like to say, ‘I give this
to Thee, because nobody- else will have it.’
It was gold, frankincense, and myirh the
wise men offered the infant Jesus.”

The boys drew nearer Ethel. She went
om. »

It isn’t much we can give to him who
gave himself to us, but I believe we ought
to give him our best, and what costs us
something. Excuse me, but it seems mean
to drop & battered coin into God’s treasury,
just to get it out of sight.”

Caspar and Bertie - agreed with Ethel.
They were about to do wrong from want of
thought, Are there no older people who
should remember that the Lord’s money
ought to be perfect, and of our best 1—i,
E. Sangster. .. .

. ———

DIRECT ANSWERS. -

“ Aunt Patsy,” said I, “ I believe in direct,
immediate answers to prayer, aud I know
youdo, but I do not think I ever experien-
ced one; at least I cannot now put my
finger on any special event, and say that it
came 8s an answer to prayer—can youl?”

“I have no doubt, my dear,” answered
my sweet, quiet old iady, “that in my long
life I have had many prayers answered,
which I have not the grace to remember;
some that I do remember, I could not talk
ahout, even to you ; butif it will strengthen
your hold on God’s willingness to hear and
answer his children, in things small and
great, I will tell you of two experiences
which lie so far back that I can with less
hesitation lift the silence with which we
we do well to cover those solemn mys-
teries.

“Years ago, when I wasa youn§ mother,
with a nursery full of little ones, I was un-
avoidably alone with them in our conntry
home for some weeks. During a bad spell
of weather Reuben was seized with croup,

and more, his high feveranddisordered con-
dition made me very uneasy about him,
I was in feeble health myself at the time,
and I remewber one stormy night when
Reuben was drawing harsh, painful breaths
in his sleep, and coughing in that sharp me-
tallic way, and baby was tossing in a burn-
ing fever, and I myself utterly prostrated:
with nights of watching and days of anx-
iety, Ilocked my doors, and threw myself

kneel ; but from my great need and help-
lessness went uﬁ a cry for strength to meet
whatever God should send, and then I went
to sleep, between these two -sick children !
And Renben did not coughagain that night,
and I waked the next morning, when the
sun came in at the window to find Will in
such a gentle, moist slumber as he had not
known%or a week. ¢ Heknoweth our frame
and remembereth that we are dust.’

“The other experience takes hold of
higher things; For many years after I had’
been a member of the church, I had adearly
loved friend who did not make any public
profession of faith, though her hope was
the same as mine, and her daily life gave
surer proof of her walk with God. Igrieved

exceedingly over the difficulties that held her

.| might share the blessed privilege with me.

father’s library when this conversation took’

and as baby Will’s eye-teeth pressed more,

on the bed, too much exhausted even to.

Jback, and on one communion Sundsy,when
she left my sideand satamong those who did
not call theniselves God’s childrep, I felt asif
I could no longer bear theseparation. I re-
‘solved to make it a matter of special inter-
cession, 1ot only in my daily” prayers, but
patticularly during the Sunday morning
church hour that by the next communion
season, which occurred in three months, she

I asked my father and'mother, and my two
brothers and their wives, to join me in this
petition at that eleven o’clock hour of prayer
on Sunday morning, when almost all the
Christinn world turntheir faces heavenward
but I said nothing of all this to the’friend
herself, .

“ It shames me to say how much surprise
mingled with my joy, when, a few days be-
fore the next communion, she said to me,
‘M-, 1 have been to see the Session, and
am to be admitted to church membership
next Sunday.’

“T had knocked, like the boy in the story,
‘and had not awaited for the answer. But
our Father is alwaysmore ready to give than
‘we are to receive.

“ And now, my dear, let me remind you
of o eentence of Bishop French, which is
better than anything I can have to ted you:
¢ Prayer is not an overcoming of God’s re-
luctance, but & laying hold of his highest
willingness.’ "—Illustrated Christian Weekly.

R, ——

TO OUR WORKERS,

The premiums of pictures which we gave
last year to the workers for the Northern
Messenger having afforded universal satisfac-
v:ion to their recipients, we shall repeat such
premiums this season. A full description
of the pictures will be given in our next
issue. .

—_———

MonTrEAL Darny WiTNEss, $3.00 ayear
post-paid. MoNTREAL WEERLY WITNESS,
81.00 a year, post-paid. WEERLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to onc address, $2.00.
Jerx Doveart & Sox, Publisliers, Montreal,
Que. :

, —————

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

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

NOTICE

CLUB RATES.

TaE CruB RATES for the “MESSENGER,"”
when sent to one address, are as follows:—

lecopy, - - - - 30 cents
10copies - - - -8 250
25copies - - - - - 6 00
50 copies- - - - - 11 60
100 copies- - - - - 2200
1,000 copies- . - - - 20000

Jory DouearrL-& Soy, i
Publishers, Mpntreal.

Epps CocoA.—GRATEFUL Ag OMTFORT-
56.—“By a thorough knowledge of the |
natwal laws which govern the operations of
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful
application of the fine properties of well-
selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our |
breakfast tabies with a delicately flavored
beverage which may save us many heavy
doctors’ hills, It is by the judicious use of
such articles of diet that & constitation ma
be gradually built up until strong enoug
to resist every tendency to disease. Hun-
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around
us ready to attack wherever there is 4 weak
suint.” We may escape many a fatal shaft

y keepirg ourselves well fortified with
pure blood and & properly nourished frame.”
—Civil Service Gazetts—Made simply with
boiling water ormilk. Sold onlyin packets
aud ting (§ Ib. and 10.) by grocers, Jahelled
—James Ep%s & Co., Homeeopathic Chem-
ists, London, Eng.”
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