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"An_Easter Idyl:

: M@ny;d S{e_ar t§e Easter came, laughing o’er
-, +land and-sea, =’ RN

Wafting the perfume of lilies'whe_revex:-; its
dawn light'fell, R

e ing their torches free, . .
" Far over. hill and mountain, and deep in
~the lonesome dell.

And ‘many a year at Easter T sat'in the old -

_ church loft, = = ‘

‘And lifted my voice in TE/Dehms, and °

sang like a mavis clear, :
Sang of glory and.triumph, and my voice
" .ihrilled sweet and soft, - - -
Oh! many a time in the Easter of many a
‘cloudless year. - :

il there fell a seacon of anguish, when
i the stars went.out in the sky,

~ When I covered my face, and :bent.my -
knees, and  beat with a hopeless ..

prayer

At the golden gates of heaven that were .

" shut to my bitter cry,” o .
‘While t};e' Angel of Death a.!: my threshold
¢ 'was deaf to my love's despair, '

Then, straight ou that wild, bleak winter
there followed the fairest spring,
‘With snowdrops and apple blossoms in
. riotous haste to bloom,- |
" With the sudden note of .the robin, and the
. flash of the bluebird’s wing, =
_'And all that was mine of its beauty was
.- {he turf that covered a tomb. -

Oh!".the":bells rang cut for Baster, rang strong

-+ and sweet.and shrill,

- And'the ‘organ’s“rolling thunder pealed :

- ".through the long church' aisle,

PR

_“And the children fluttered with flowers, and

I sat mute and still,

I who had clean forgotten both how to

p]jay'a.ud' {0 ‘smile, ..’

1+ is naught -that endures below, =
Naught but.the lamentations that are rent
from souls in pain;’ . ‘
Ang the joy of the .DBaster
~on my. ears like a blow, -
For I knew. that my day.was over, I could
" never be glad again! - :
" And -then, how it happened’'I. know mnot:
.¢-- There was One in my sight who stood,
. .And lo! on His brow was the thorn-print,
in His hands were the nails’ rough
. sears, - : :

" And the shadow that lay before Him was .

. the shade of the holy rood, :
But the glow in His eyes was deeper than
. . the light of the mornjng stars.

. keep Easter-tide! . .

I, for thy sins who suffered, and died on.

‘ the cruel tree, _ -

"1, who was. dead, am living; no evil shall

~_e'er betide. o I

Those who, beyond, or waiting, are pledged
unto life with Me.’ o

Now I wake to a holier

, Easter! happier than
" of old, : '

~ sweet and strong;.

And again my volee is lifted in Te Deums

I send it to joid the anthem in the wonder--

- ful city of gold, :
‘Where the hymns of the ransomed forever
ave timed to the Easter song. e

“And T

I . . .ok 0 in- e o i . ‘There -
- Kindling the flames of the roses; and wav- -_,Apd I murmared ‘o fierce.rebellion, It

musie, it strueck -

‘Daughter,’ He said, ‘héwé‘ co‘mfort!' Arise!

‘a

can be glad with the gladness that is:
" " born of a perfect peace; co
On the strength of the Strong I am rest-
- ing; I know that His will is best. :
And who -that has found that secret from
darkness has won release, :

" . And even in sorrow’s exile may lift up her

eyes and be blessed. - - .

‘—Margaret E. Sangster in“Harper's Bazar.’

A Message In A Letter.
. The Rev. Franecis E. Clark, in the ‘Christ-
jan”’ Egdeavor ‘Weorld,’ has some valuable
thoughts for young bible readers. He, says:

If .you had a friend far away, whom per-
haps 'y('m had never seen,—a father, we will
suppose, who had gome to a distant land
when you were too-small to remember him,

“yet a father who ]oved_'iylo"u and’ frequently
‘-~.wrote to you,—how would you be able to
‘realize that he was actually alive, and that

he was your father, and that he loved you
and you him? I think_you would take his
letter every week, and sit down and read it
carvefully. The very fact that vou had his
letter in your hands, and that you knew he .
wrote it, and wrote it for you, would give
you a’ ‘'sense .of yqur,'_fa,thér’s existence -and

" reality and love for you:

Why not apply this same méth’oﬁ in real-
izing your heavenly Father's presence? He

has sent you his'lettex"_s; he has told you of R
“his love.. Sit down with these letters: and- -;
"read them over and over. Say to yourself, .. *

as you read them, “This’is from my Fath
in heaven. I think this the best starting
point, and as soon as »you._éan thoroug]
understand and know that these chaptéi
whiéh I have dlrcady referred, lile t]




_received him out of their sight)
"he went, there our loved ones have gone, for
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of the gospel in .Tohn, like ‘the twenty-thxrd

_and ninety-first Psalm, are God’s word: to
_you, many. of your diﬂicultiea in realizmg_

God will be removed

You can concentre.te your mmd upon them
because (here is something t.anglble before

- you, and the reessage whxch he gives you in
. these letters wiil enable you to realize that

ho is, and that he is the rewarder of those

. ihat diligently seek him.

I know -of no better remedy for wandermg,

" thoughts than to fix them upon God’s word

to us. After a little we. ‘shall hear his voice
speaking to us, even in a more direct and
intimate relation still; and, while the printed
word becomes no less precious, we shall lis:
ten to his immediate mtezpretation of -it,
and reJoxce oreatly in the redlization of his
ncarness. . :

The Gibraltar 0f Ch ris,tianity.,

The Resurrection is the Gibraltar of Chris-
tianity. The waves of adverse criticism
have beaten against it for ages, but the‘im‘-
pact, not injuring the rock, has merély

" broken them into spray. ‘We court both the

kindly investigation of friendly scholarship
and ths bitterest research of determined
fces. If our faith cannot bear the closest
scrutiny it is not worth having. God gave'
us brains as well as hearts, and what the
heart believes should be endorsed by the
resson, ‘ h ‘
The Resurrection of Jesus is beyond the
reach of ‘doubt. As a matter of history it
holds an zmpregnabie positmn and as the
source of comfort, consolo.tion and - resig-
nation IL is like the" spring in the far-away
range of mountains from whmh the . lordly
Amazon flows to the sea. If we think of

‘heaven and of the dem ones there, and of°

the time when we ‘shall once morre cla,sp
them to our bosom with love uncha.nged by
separation, we think first of Jesus on the
road to Bethany, and of the ‘cloud_ which
‘Where

‘in my Tather’s house are many mansions,’

" and what we call death is simply God’s

highway, which leads from life to immortal-
ity.~‘Sunday Companion.

Watchful Kindness.

. A little kindness may malke a friend of a
stranger., Whoever wants a friend may sute-
ly have one, for there is no boy or girl who
cannot find some one who needs help.

.Be on the watch for opportunities. Per-

haps you come into your Sunday-school, and

find some stranger there, waiting for a scat.’

.Cannot you welcome him with a cordial

smile, and ask him to sit with you? Or the
stranger may be at day school, a new scholar
who does not know you or your ways. Speak
kindly to him; ask him to join ycur games;
tell him how the lessons are arranged; aml
introduce him to others.

Then at home gome shy visitors may come.

Find out wh&t they like reoax them to talk -

with you, and do not be discouraged if they
are slow in responding. Shyness is not to
be. overcome all at once, but it will disap-
pear by-—and~by, and your bashful acquaint-
ance will become your merry play-fellow,
and very.likely your warm friend..

How much good a little thought, a little
kindness, may do you cannot tell, Remem-

" 'ber that each of us touches other lives and
 influences them.

‘Bach town borders on
‘other towns; each city is joined .in fellow-
ship with other cities. ' The.world, in fagt,

,is one great neighborhood, and’ all its in-
,ha.bxta.nts are neighbors, and more than

neighbors—brethx en,

‘railway - system.
one - day into -an upper room of- his house

A Good Man s TendemessL

. Boys are sometimes tempted to think. that'

mind and will. Take, for example, the story
told of him to whom we owe, our wonderful
-George Stephenson went

and closed the window. It had been open
a lonw time, - because of the great heat, hut

- ‘w be’ tender-hearted 'is 'to ‘be-weak and un-"
" manly. - Yot the tenderest heart may be as-
‘soclated with' the str ongest and most forcible

now the weather was becoming ‘cooler, and

s0 Mr. Stephenson thought it wonld bo well

_to shut it, He little knew what he was do-

ing. Two or three days afterwards, how-
ever,

tle- thing want?’
rcom, and ‘opened the window to see. The

bird flew straight to omne particular spot in
the room, where Stephenson saw a nest. The
poor.bird looked at it; took the sad story in

at a g]ance, and fluttered down-to the ﬂoor .

broken- hearted, almost dead.

Stephenson, dmwng near to look, was fill-
ed with unspeakable sorrow. . There sat the
mother bird, and under it four tiny little

he chanced to observe a bird. flying-
_against that same wmdow, and beating
. against it thh all his might again and avam,,v
. ag it trylng ‘to break it. . His sympa.thv and
curiosity were aroused. .What could the lit-
‘He went at once to the’

oues—mother and - young—all apparently-

gled to ‘bring. to its home and young stxll in

its beak an.l ca.leftmy tried to revive it\,

but all- his efforts proved in valn

many. A da.y becatlae he hxmse]f had uncon—
scicusly bgen the cause of its d'a.th
.‘,Fcum xl' -

Why ? "

‘Please excuse my tardiness this aftern‘oo'n,

said Helen Weus, appxoachmg her teacher
after school.

‘I suppose you have a good excuse,’ sa'd
Miss Page, smiling at the young girl,

‘Yes, and you will think 80, too. I met
Mr. Pearson on the street, and he told me
he had been appointed to lead the Christian
Xndeavor meeting. this evening, but could
not because of having' been called out of
town. He asked me to see Alice Bertram
and ask her to take his place. And I-thought
she ought to have a little notice, you know

L

. ‘Certainly, your excuse is ample.’ .

‘I thought it would simply he to tell her.

and hurry om. but I found her net at all
well, so we spent a few moments trying to

-decide whom next to call on. But I'am afraid
‘we. are gcing to have to fall back on Mr.

Merrill.’

‘I know he doesn’t like that, when he has
other services this week.’

‘“Yes, and I am sorry, but I fear that our
few reliables are ror various reasons not to
be had’

‘Why don’t you do it yourgelf, Helen ?°’

1? O-—why, I couldn’t, Miss Page.

‘Why not?

‘Because 1 have never done it

‘But there has to be a beginning to every-

thing. You can’t begin earlier.’

“But, you see, I am not that sort.’

_*What “sort” do you mean?

‘Why,. the sort of girl ‘that does that sort
of thing,’ went on Helen, with a half-laugh.
‘Alice is. She leads Endeavor meetings and
never neglects prayer-meetings, and when-
ever there is anything really good to be done
she is always the one to do it.

‘But my dear child,said Miss Page as she

Tt speed-_f
ily - dzed and the ‘great man -mourned, for -

Cwith Mr,. Pearson.

-they do of him,

of others

pressed an arm tenderly around the young

-girl, why shouldn’t ‘you do these things as'
well as Alice?”

‘Why, T'm: ntrylng to explain’ to- you,; MISS
Page. - I don't-do them and Alice does, They
are. expected of-her.

_“Still, ‘dear, I cannot see why they shomd
be’ expected more of her than of you.!

‘She 13 so—well, 50 conseera,ted. Just so
People look to him-in
just the same way. No-one would ‘think of
expecting of Ned Hastings, for instance, What
There’s just the same- dif~
ference between Alice and me.

‘Well, I must keep on with my. question- -
1ng Now,. Helen, why should Ahce Bertram

.and Mr. Pearson be more consecra.ted thanv

are you, or: Ned Hastings, or a score of others
of whom #guch things”. are not, as you truth-

fully say, expected Why is there " any more

obligation upon them. to be earnest m the

" Master’s work than. others?’

Helen soberly et her tea.cher ] eyes
‘Miss Page, T don’t know.’
‘Is there: ‘any reason?’ "
‘I only know that people look to them,
because they "are .ready to do things, and
seem to think it more thelr work’ than that

il

‘Yes, aud you forget to question. why the

: - ) .Lord should require so much more from these
dead. Stephe'nson cried alcud. He tenderly .
- lifted the exhaussed bird from the fieor, the
worm it had £0 long and so bravely strug-

con*ecrated ones than from others; and for-

fget—»a.h my dear, the rich reward which be—
-longs lefh the fall consecration. Why .do.

you place such limitations on yourself? Why

»»rob ycursen’. of: the rich: ble=sin which-tol-
Tows perfec .;sex'v1ce°’ '

" With a sob;ér i’ace Helen rose fo Ieave her

‘-'.'fteacher

; ‘Leagqe-»

, -on her..

“Observer.) . -

- V ‘Miss Page. you have aslced me: more ques-

Aﬁd as she walked alone they il pressed

- Why ? ? Why? ‘Why ?.. Can some
others answer”—-Sydney Dayxo in New York

Grandimother’s Birthday.

A tra\'cller’ambng the Tyrolese peasants
tells the followmg stmy, why not follow
cut the hmt in your own home, if gT:md—
mother is still hvmv ?

The mormn" after our arnval we. were
awakened by.the sound of a violin and flutes
under the window, and hurrying down found

' the little house ¢ 1dorneg as for a feast—gar-

lands over the door and wreathing a high

. chair which was set in sta.te .

The table was already,covered with gifts
brought by the young people whose music
we had: heard.” The whole ncighborhood
were kinsfolk, and these gifts came from -
uncles and cousins in every far-off degree. "
They were very simple, for the donovs jare
poor—knitted gloves, a shawl, baskets’ of
flowers, jars of fruit, loaves of bread; but
upon all some little message of love was
pmned

‘Is there a bride in this house ’ I aslxed of
my landlord. .

‘Ach, nein!’ ke said. ‘We do not make
such a pothe’r about our young people. It is
the grandmother’s birthday.’ .

The grandmother, in her spectacles, white
apron, and high velvet cap, was a herdine
all day, sitting in state to receive visits,
and dealing out slices from a sweet loaf to
each who came. I could not but remember
certain grandmothers at home, just as much
loved as her, probably, but whose dull, sad
lives were .naver brightened by .any such
pleasure ‘as this; and I thought, we could
learn much from these poor mountameers.

‘Wellsprmg .



revery year kind and loving hands,
: sentlng countless "enera.tlons of all times,
-all creeds, and " all ra.ces, have left some-

| .-,-;_‘Easter At Jerusalem.

THE GRDAT I‘ESTIVAL IN' ITS BIRTH-‘-
PLACE :

RS Th_e Sunday Companion.')

B

.T eiusalem is na.tura.lly the centre of att.rac-

b, tion for Christia.ns at Daster, for it was in

a garden just outside “the c1ty wa.lls that__
Christ arose -triumphantly’ from the tomb

and burst the bonds of death, Tha.t' was

the “first’ Daster morning, and since then
repre-

token in honor of the da.y a.t ‘one or, other of-
those places made sacred by memones of‘

" the Son of Man.

On Easter- Day, the’ tomb of Christ m the’

_ Church . of the Holy Sepulchre is covered‘

continually -arising-through the meeting. of
_ bands of. devotees of :dissimilar  religious
- yiews, who. contend mth fanatical v1olence'
. {or:-the: temporary pOSSBSSlO]l of some holy.

shrine. or: chapel

o The great feature of Ea.stert1de however,-
. - among the adherents -of the  Greek Church

is the alleged 'miracle. of the Holy Fire.” Up
to the beginning of the sixteenth century
the Latins took part in. this ceremony; but

since that.time it has-been conducted hy the

priests ‘of the.Greek Church alone,

The Descenrt of the Holy Fire occurs on-
“Faster Dve though the - -excitement begins

on ‘the previous evemng - At about two
o’clock in-the" afternoo:n of Saturday a grand
procession of Greek prlwts and monks moves

around, the- Holy Sepulchre, the lamps of:

the church being extinguished one by one
in sight ‘of the vast crowd. - Finally, the
Patnarch enters __the‘chapel ‘of the- Sepul-
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- BRINGINC IN THE HOLY FIRE—AN EXTRAORDINARY EASTER SCENE

IN THE CHURCH OF THE HOLY SEPULCHRE AT JERUSALEM

with the lilies which are used all over the
world. - Mount Ca.lvary is visited by the

‘Christlan population of the town ‘and. the

members of the various religious orders,

" . and flowers are strewn upon. the /spot Where

the cross is supposed to have stood. .

Good Friday and Easter Sunday are,. of
_course, the chief days for pilgrims in the
Holy City,’ and. are spent in atténdance on
the " impressive - ceremonies: of - the - Greek
Church at the Holy Sepulchre.

The church is’ crowded with- pilgrl.ms of.
almost- every nationality on: this occasion,
and many disgraceful .scenes are. enacted,
both in the streets and. in-the sa.nctunry it-
‘gelf.. *The church is guarded by - Turkish.

* soldiers,and they are often put upon their
. mettle to quell.the disturbances which- are

. ohre, the pnests 1ntone prayers, a.nd the im-

mense throng sways to and fro with rehg-
fous fervor,

The supreme moment au-rives The Patm-
arch emerges, bearing aloft the gleaming -

" flame, which is devoutly believed to have

miraculously descended from heaven; priests
come forth w1th bunches of lighted tapers,
and an . mdescrlbable tumult’ follows, éach
one’ striving to light “his. own candle at one-
of those borne by the priests

This is the scene which.is depicted in our
fllustration. -Everywhere there is struggl-
Ing and -surging and shouting, until the
scene becomes:ia veritable pandemonium
In thé s'truggle fierce fights a,re-acommon and
se'rious “accidents sometimes occur,w Even.

the occupants of the gallery make efforts to -

!

get their candles Iighted lowermg them by
means. of their sashes, beseeching their more-
£ortunately 1ocated brethren below to ‘show
benevolence" by lighting. their tapers for’

{them. The Mohammedan ‘soldiers” enjoy the
. sca,nda.lous scene’ hugely, but it is 'a. source'

of shame to the: truly pious Chrrstiam

Easter Sunday Under
. New Teacher. -

'I‘he.t captain is already victorious who
spurs his men on to victory through a.n ap-

the .

- peal to their courage and: valor,

. Said" an.old soldier, not long ago, when
speaking of a prominent evangelist who had

'just conducted a “Men’s meetmg " ‘He is a-

wise leader in that he has learned what we
learned in the a.rmy, that men will be arous-
ed and won more easily by appealmg to their

’ma.nlmess and .courage, than through any

other means.. Did you notrce that when he

‘asked those to. stand who desxred to be

Christians he said, “You are not afraid, are
you? - Surely you are not afraid to stand,
if you really are in earnest. You are too
brave for that.” Now, there is no man who

s at all in earnest that will not respond to
‘an appeal of that kind. Someway all that
Is good and brave in him rises to meet the

occasion.’
Wha.t is true of men is true of boys 'Lnd
that Sunday-school teacher showed rare wis-..

' N dorm whé ‘took advaitage of her opportun-.

1ty, ‘when a class of rough and tumble boys
was tumed over bo her 'tfter havmg com-

. ' pletely worn out the’ strength of cne teache1,
"and caused his reswnatlon The stoly 15 )
thus told m ‘The Adva.nce. ' ’

On .the.Sunday . before Da,ster Miss Rosev

‘ Ha,mhn came in quietly and took her seat,

not in the teacher’s chair, but right among
the boys. She had two brothers at home'of
twelve and fourteen just about the average

_of her.class.

‘Glad to see you, boys,’ said she ‘I gues;
theres time before the: bell rings to intro-
duce ourselves all round. My name is Miss
Hamlin. What is yours, please?” turning -
to her next neighbor.

‘Morton Duff.’

‘And yours?

‘Dick Farnsworth.”

So she went around the class, taking the,
awkward, knuckly hand of each in the
brown-kidded one, and lookmg him right in

-the eyes a moment, before she passed to the

pext. Each boy had a queer feeling,'as she
held his hand {they confided to one a.nother
afterward) that ‘she'd remember him forever
and ever.

The bell rang, and the openmg exercises -
were ‘concluded.

‘Now, Morton,’ said Miss Hamlin, w1th a
twinkle of fun in her clear, gray eyes, ‘I
heard two queer things about this class, Can
you, or any of you, guess what they are?

" ‘Worst _class in the school" volunteered
Walt Fernald.

‘Not at all,” replied the twcher promptly.
“What could have put such a thmg into your
head?"

‘Walter looked out of the corner of his eye
at the rest of the ‘class; but nobody seemed
prepared with.an answer to Rose’s questiona. .

‘Well, I won't keep you guessing,’ sald
she. ‘I was told that this class used to be,
two or three yeairs ago, the bést class in. the

- school— - -~ -

The boys forgot to laugh, and Dick sard
‘Hush up, I want to -hear!" to Rob ‘Daniels,
who was whispering in' his other ear,
C‘And that now, there is more talking and




; jlaughmg here than in »a.ny other class. . Was
the first report right? - -

. Modest. sxlenee on.the pam of the boys. .
...*And the second? Lo
‘Yes’m! That’s so" from two or. three i

‘Now,’ continued Miss Hamlin, with a nice

" little flush in her cheeks, but a firm set to

her lips, ‘I propose to teach the class just as
it is now. But I want it to beat the record
of ‘the old one. You are not afraid to try it,

are you?
This had an. 1mmedxa.fe effect It showed
in the eyes of her auditors. R
‘Next Sunday is—what? . ° -
‘Baster. o

‘What does the da,y celebrate?
‘The Resurrection,’” ‘Jesus coming to hf

replied two or three together.

‘Yes, said l\’:;ss Rose, quietly. ‘It was the
day on which J esus, who was “crucified, dead
and burled,” rose again from the dead. Now,
how shall we celebrate the day, that won-
derful day, in our class"’

Nobody knew.,
said Rob, “There’s not half 80 much fun as
Christmas,’

‘All flowers and thmgs, said another ‘A

girl’s day, I call it
‘What!” exclaimed Miss I-Iamhn turmng»

quickly to the last speaker, ‘the day on which
the greatest hero the world has ever known,
came back to life? Yes, it is a girls’ day,
and a boys' day, too! A day for splendid

- deeds, for manly conduct, for fighting and
_ gaining victories.

‘Now,” she went on, ear-
nestly, ‘T'll tell you just what we ‘must’ do.

The good reputation of this class, its hconor,

and courage and manliness seems somehow

to have been lost—dead and buried. : Let

next Baster  be 1ts real Resurrectzon Day.

‘T -want every.boy to study h1s lesson this
’weeh as he never did-before ;and to come‘
- 'toithe class on’ Sunddy: with: hxs mind ‘made

up ‘to ‘make this class .the brightest,- ‘best,
most interesting, most brave and Christ-like
in the ‘sehool. ‘I will do my part. Can I
depend on you to do yours? Hold upyour
lands, all that will help.’ ' '
Up went every right hand in the class.
The Loys were on fire with their teacher's
enthusiasm.
‘Don’t- take
thing from your week-day life,’ she said. ‘Go
ipto it as you would into a foot-ball game,
Meet temptations as you would a fiying
wedge. Try to win in Christ's service, as

‘you would try for a touch-down, thh the

go'xl only five yards away!’
You see, this young lady heard a good deal
of foot-ball talk at home. Ore of her broth-

ers was centre-rush on his school team, and.

the other was substitute left tackle.
Easter Sunday!
their class, two of them reaching their seats
before Miss Hamlin herself.- The first hymn
was given ont.
‘Now's your chance!’ whxspered Rose. ‘Sing
your best’ And, led by her sweet soprano,

' the boy voices rang out clear and strong:

‘The day of resurrection,
Go tell it out abroad.’

They sat down all in .a glow. Generally
they had talked behind their hymn-books,
right through the piece.

No class was quieter during Seripture read-
ing and prayer. Anothex song. The musi-

“cal director at thé piano, very mear their

class, ‘sent a. pleased look and ncd a.t them

. over lhis shoulder,

Then came the lesson. Bach boy strove to

' outdo ‘the rest. They could hardly wait for

the questxons before answer ing.
At the close of the sohool the hvmn.‘ e

"t Onward, Chrxstm.n Sol:hers

" was given out, and rlght nobly the class

" thrown back.

‘Well done"

‘I don’t like Iaster much )

“real: “I” Within us:

Sunday-school as a separate

The boys were early in

responded to the leader s hand Glanclng at

their teacher they could not guess Why she

faltered .once .or twme in t.he song a.nd ‘her
eyes were. m01st a5 she looked round on her

sturdy little. squa(l ‘of soldxers, smgmg Wx‘ch.

all their. might,

‘I‘orward as to wa.r"

vnth then' shouldera squared and their heads
But you and I kpow how she
was touched and: how thankful she was tor
this true resurrection in their young hearts,

We will léave them all there, singing ‘and
looXing forward bravely to. the next week's

confiict. Surely, with the-great Captain’s
help, they will conquér-and hear his words,
‘Union -Gospel N’ews’ ' C

..._.._...‘___..__

. ‘The erthday ng
' '(Josephme Gates" m "Youth’s. Compa;nm'n ’)

*A ring. for my eeventeenth bir l;hda.y
father, dear ? said Paulme Granver gaily.
She was pourm" ber father’s mormng coffee,
beca.use, alas! there was ‘no one else to pour
it. 'There were only those two, mth faithful
Ann in the kitchen, Talnnfr up the: b0x whoce
contents she had guessed, she plcked from
1he velvet case'a. shining gold band set with
turquoxs%. o .

‘How pretty it 1s' ' A thousand mllhon
-thanks, but. what are the words engraved
on the inside" German, “Mein lieber Ieh’—
My beloved L Is. that it?

- Her father nodded

‘But how-does it apply, father ? Surely,

you don't mean. it as a gentle! lnnt: that. I. .

am extraordinaz xly selﬁsh »

“Not- qmte so bad-as ‘that,’ said Mr. Gra,n- .
ger * “It-mncans ‘your pxoper persona.lity, or .

your real’ self And let’ me-tell’ you, there

’1s nothing harder: to-keep -bold ‘of thad the- .
'So withithe: rmm-m “your:
- finger, it has béen my modest hope: that it

will- remind you of that “I” within you, that
you may not bhe so apt to lose yourself in
contact with the world., .

‘How perfectly . funny!’ laughed Pauhne.
‘Ag if T could lose myself"
" ‘Well, my - dear, older. people than you
have to struggle for that ‘lieber Ich every

day. And since youare so skeptical, suppose -

you take this one day. Let'me see; you have

" planned, I believe, to take lunch with your

friend, Lydia Berkley, to do some shopping,
and finally to make a birthday call, with a
gift on poor Miss Murdock.

whether you have been just my Polly all the
day long, or——'

‘If I.have been somebody elee"’ interrupted
Pauline.  ‘What nonsense! Of courseI hall
be PoIIy"

‘Well, we shall see. So good~by, my- dear,
and good luck.’ o

It was very raw, March-like weather; and
Pauline had sensibly decided to wear her
winter-coat; but while putting on her hat she
beheld from her window Nelly Robinson
‘starting for a walk, wearing a shoulder-
cape. Nelly looked so stylish and trim ‘in
her jaunty cape that Pauline seemed to sur-
mige a sudden change in the weather, She

- pelieved she would wear her shoulder-cape,

for it was probably. not nearly so:.cold as
she had supposed.:
‘While standing on the corner waiting for

a car, the wind ‘blew up under her:little -

cape in a very searchmg fashion. She wish-
ed for her warm coat; then a sudden.smile
broke over her face, -

‘I-'see now, thought she, ‘what  father
meant. Here I've gone and.lost.myself the
very first thing. :
Nelly Rcbinson. . Al well, mein-lieber Ich,

that’s on]y once., I sha.ll keep my eyes open -

now.’

* come!

‘fad'is souvenir spoons.

‘When you-
come home to-night, tell ‘me, if you please,

‘I've started off- by being

TI—IE MESSENGER.

No car was yet in sxght but Lhexe soon‘

,ca,me tnppmg along two blg, rosy damsels.

They were ‘the Gibson gxrls They went in
for physical culture . and gymna,sucs and
thrived on it. :

*What!’ exclaimed they, gmng to nde-
down—town ? Absurd? Wa.lk with us—
It’s a. gxeat mistake to be ned to a
hmse-cal ,

Pa,uline, always (leheate and with a weak ’

-ankle which she was obliged to favor, al-

1owed her feeble remonstrances to be drown-
ed in her frien.ds’ enthusiasm .The' athletlc
Gibson girls swung alongin a breezy fashmn,
which Paullne strove valxantly but va.mly
to imitate.

‘Tired"’ asked” the Gibson "uls, just a.
shade scornfully, as’ Pa,ulme bleathless and

K limping pamfully, halted’ at last- at the foot

of ,the Berkleys steps. ‘Well if you wern’t

’really equal to wadkzng you shounldn't have’
‘ vundelta.ken it.

So _sorry. Good mornifg!”
“Padline’ ﬁushed hotly as .she pulled the

door-bell. “There!’ she said, ‘dolefully. ‘Now

Tve been the Glbeon girls, 'Who ever Would

,have beheved me to be £0 wealx-mmded ?

Now I must’ }ook out !
- It 'was a comfort to rest her Weary bonee
and warm her shivering body in Lydia Berk'

‘1eys lovely reom. Thick carpets; rich fur-

mture and delicate coloring "‘l'atlﬁEd every

© 5Ense, - Paulmc, who had pla.nned to interest

Lydia in the startmg of a Shakespeare Club

. ‘and in the work of the King's Daughters,

became lost’ in the shimmer and shine of

;Lydxa.’s ﬁne clothes and frivolous doings. .

* At lunchedn there were only the two "uls,

-for Mrs. .Berkley was spending the day else- -
vwhere, but the fable was as beautlfully set
as if there had been a dozen people to be
Ieted DR -

I ge s'poon da,in:hlly in the a.n" ‘I’
making a collectxon. Not mean Tittle' after-

.dinner coffees, but blg, honest teaspoons

"«As for collections,’ said Pauline, ‘I have
an aunt who makes a collection of—what do
you suppose? Well, it's dolls Dolls from
all sorts of foreign cities and out-of-the-
way places, dressed in the native costume.
I can assure you that one can spend a very
pleasant afternoon inspecting my aunt’s.
dolls and listening to their queer histories.’
‘Pooh!’ sald Lydia, rather rudely. ‘My
-Rosanna!’ called
Lydia, imperiously. ‘Fetch me my case of
spoons! There, now, what do you think of
those? I have eleven, you see. Who, I won-~

- der, -will make me happy by completing the

set and presenting me with the twelfth?’

She looked at Pauline with such a mis-
chievous brightness in her black eyes, and
such a coaxing sweetness on her emiling
lips, that Pauline,the money in whose purse
was ‘alréady laid out down to the last penny,
was charmed into- a desire to please her
pretty hostess. With an answering smile, she
sai@, “You must give me that pleasure,’

‘But the words had no socner left her lips

- than the radiant glory of the feast seemed

to have died out. She had a dismal sus-
picion that instead of being simply Polly,
she . had - been masquerading as Lydia's:
double. Of course, she had a charming time,
but it was with a feeling of relicf that she
put on her things to go.

‘I'm going with you,’ announced Lydia,
cheerfully. ‘I like to go in the stores, and
besides, I can help you select your dress;

- and then there’s the spoon, you know.’

- Pauline, -for a wonder, really ‘bought the
dress she preferred—a pretty challie—after
which Lydia led her to a fine jeweller’s,
where she said her family was in the habit .
of dealing. They were soon .engaged. in in-
specting a dazzling array of souvenir spoons,

Of course Lydia, who had never been obliged™ - °
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) consxder the’ prxce of anythmg, promptly,

;selected the most expenswe spoon in the
Jot. > »

“That’s my spoon' * said she, happxly
Pauline was a.ghast at the price. What
had: possessed her to be’ ﬂattered into offer-

ing the gift?

‘I’s a lot to pay, I know,’ said‘ Lydia, who
had not faxled to notice Panline’s consterna—

tion, ‘but— Mr, Johnson said she lean-

mg over ‘the case to the young clerk and
speaklng coaxingly, ‘won’t you take off a
‘dollar for my sake? I must-have that spoon,
-and I don’t want to 1mpose on my friend
too much.  You know how many thlngs we
buy here. You lel-—?es”

The young man colored and hesitated.
There seemed nothing else for him to do.

“Weil, Miss Berkley,’ said he, ‘for you I—'

Pauline had been listening in a kind of

'a@ony of remorseful self-condemnation. The
. full price of the spoon would leave her with
only her car-fare home, and nothing, ahse-
Jutely nothing, with which to buy a birth-

day gift for Miss Murdock! She knew Lydia
Wwas wrong -to coerce -the poor clerk, who
perhaps would have to, make good the dif-
terence from his own scanty purse.

Wishing to do right, and yet with a fierce
desire to save herself and profit by Lydia's
shabby haggling, poor Paulme despised her-
helf for her wavnrmg Just then she fancied
the birthday ring tightened on her finger.
Mein lieber Ich! 'She had done a foolish
a.ctxon and she now resolved to a.ccept the
consequences blave]y For once she would
be ‘herself.’

) ‘Bxcuse me,’ she now made ha.s;e to say,
‘I cant allow you. to m:xJLe any difference for

. T will take the spoon, but only at the
regu]zu prxce

..The clerk smxled 1n gratetu] relxef and -
_‘ Lydm. reccwed the. spoon with all the JOJ 01’3
'a child Then they parbed

Pauline then started off, soberly, and with-
out even an inward comment on the spoon
transaction, to call on Miss Murdock, Miss

Murdock was afilicted by, being so ‘tremend-
" ously_ stout that shg pould <ca1cely “moye :

 Because their

o birthda LyS came on. the . gime ‘day, and Je-

“able woman at best, her |
"was frightf;l to contemplate,

“yowll like it

her a call with a gift on that day.

Having no gift now, Pauline feéit obhged
to be more entertaming than usual. But,
nevertheless, it was apparent {hat i gift was
expected; and as time wore on and none was
produted, Miss Murdock grew palpably des-
pondent. As for the niece, a most disagree-
growing sulleuness

The pointedly expectant manner in which
she fastened hér gaze upon the bundle in
Pauline’s lap which contained the pretty
new challie, kept Pauline glued to her chair,
She had not the moral ccurage to get up and
go without making the customary offering.

She had nothing to give, and they had.no-
“right to expect anything, she reasoned, mls-

erably.

At last, however, she could endure 1t no
Ionger. Mein lieber Ich was frozen entirely
by the cold- eye-of Miss Murdock’s niece.
In utter desperation Pauline rose and with
tears of disappointment standing in her eyes,
she Iaid the bundle containing her lovely

" helidtrope challie in Miss Murdock’s lap.

“My birthday gift to you, Miss' Murdock.
It will make you a pretty wrapper., I hope
And mumbling a. zarewell
she Tushed from-the room. ’

" Toward dusk, ‘as- Mr. Gran"er was resting

on the lou;lge in his cheery parlor, a limp-

‘fathers couch and ‘sank down ‘beside hlm :

_across the ' room. She was’ quile, poor, and
" was cared for by a zuece

. cause 1\11<e qurdock in her chxldhood had :
‘been a plnymate a.nd nelghbor -of Pauhne
- mother she had been in ‘the habxt ¢f makmg -

~will look in your flowered gown!

ing step sounded in the hall. .‘Who'comea
here?’ he called, gaily. ‘My Polly?"-
Pa.ulme draggecl her wea.ry ‘feet to her
half laughing, half crying.” .
“I don’t know, father, dear, who'it s I'n'1
just worse than- any composite photograph
you ever saw. "T'm afraid I am, as the scien-

tist says, “a pa.rt of all that I have met.”

It is lucky for me that  like the old woman
who had her. petticoats. cut off on the king's
lughway, I’ve somebody at. home to tell me
ifIbeIorifI be notl’ .

‘Why, Polly)’

‘Yes, for I've bLeen Nelly Robmson and
the Gibson girls, and Lydia and Miss Mur-
dock’s -niece; and. I've-dcone everything I
shouldn’t. do and didn’t want to do, just be-
cause I forgot to -be, or hadn't the courage
to be, my real self. I believe T was just
Polly only once.’ And then followed a de-
tailed account .of all that had happened.

‘Geod for my little Polly!’ said her father,
cheerily. ' “You’ve Soered cne, anyway. I
was right you see, after all. - Mein lieber Ich
is a pxettv slippery fellow, but now that
your attention has been drawn to it, pcrheps
you wm grow brave enough to keep a strong-
er grip. ‘How glddy poor old Miss Mur dock
Never
mind, sweetheart, because you were Polly
even 'onc‘e this day, you shall have another
one !’

Helen 'S Easter Vacatlon.

(Ma.ry EBlizabeth Hallack in ‘New Yorh
Observer '

There was a bangmg of trunks ﬂmaugh
the. co]leg° corridors, the raxlway avents

-were jingling their aheclxs, and girls were
- hastening,-&all .prepared for the journey, to
-their last recitations.

Some who had. fin-
ished early were even saying good-by.

A merry group came hastening across the
campus. ' :
© “This snow will all be gone when we come

- back,’ cried one, and the Ia“ns \vﬂl be fresh

and gwen

Yes,’ said a. tall semor in cap aad gown

fand all along the Iibr ary there we :shall find
Lhe crocuses peepmg up..  There ‘iz nothmg -
; qmte I\I\e a spring term at co]]e°e,’ she cch-
" tinued, to the froeshman at her side,
mountams aro' a daily revelation, the woods ‘

and fi€lds fairly glow with blossoms. I never
saw such a place Lefore I came here.’

'Phen with basty good-byes, thay parted, '

the tall senior to go to her home in Boston,
and the fxeshman whese home was in the
far West, to make her first visit to an aunt
and cousing in the western part of the State.

She was a dainty traveller, too, with: her
quiet manner and her neat travelling suit,
and to the sturdy young giant on the plat-
form at M——, che scemed the personifica-
tion of all that is sweet and Jady-like.

As no other passenger got oi‘f the train,
he advanced rather shyly:

‘Is this cousin Helen?’ he asked.

‘Why, yes,” she gaid, smiling, ‘that is, if
you are cousin Rsmsen Fairville,’

After a cordial greeting, he led the way
into the queer little station and produced a
bundle of shawls, coats and such thmgs half

"as large as herself.

‘Mothe seént these,.and you are to put
them on,” he said.

‘Oh, I couldn't,’ she said; in dismay. -
sides, I am very warmly dressed.’

‘But mother knows best,’ he-urged, and in
five minutes she was so wrapped and hun-

‘Be-

" dled that her best friend would.npot . have

known her, and as a crowning glory, a'scar-
let shawl was tied about her head. -
- Then they went to the rear of the station,

-,

‘ihe

.night' said aunt Margaret;

‘where. they found a great sled and a young
man carefully puttmg her trunk into' it ..

‘He ‘must 'be” an--estimable ‘young-man to
treat my trunk so,’ thought this maiden who
in: her:-travels had ‘often had- occasion. to

“watch her trunk with anxious eyes.

© ‘“This is George, said Remsen..
. ‘I'am so glad-to see you, Cousin- Helen ’

- he £aid, -and then with a teasing laugh,- ‘or-

I shall be when I get a chance!’

‘Never mind hxm Remesen . said, ‘here is
a hot soapstone mother sent for your feet,’
and he wrapped her about with -the buffalo
robes.

scarcely a bit of snow, wrappings six inches
deep, hot stones for your feet, What can we
be commg to?

‘As they went seraping alcmg the road, Rem-
sen said:

‘Youw'll find it' a long way, cousin and a
cold one, but. we can make some- stoppm‘*
places if you get too tired.’

Then they turned from the valley road
and began climbing the shady side of a hill
where the snow was deep and (he air was
chill, - Up, up they went for miles and miles,
and every turn of the road cpened up new
beauties before their eyes. TRange upon
range of hills rose in the distance,
looking bright against the sky and the rav-
ines lying dark in the shadow. Iiere at their
right a stream with icy border dashed down
to the valley below. Beside the road Christ-
mas ferns peeped cut from the snow, )

‘She is a very quiet little gul’ thouah‘
the ccusins. -

‘T never saw anything like it’ shc =md
lookmo‘ up. ‘Cue seems s0_near :to heaven
here.”
> ‘Youw will see the sunset Wuen we turn
-this bill, said Remsen, and a moment later
they beheld.the avestern summits, bathed in
glory. He drew the rein and for.a few mo-

‘ments they all sat gazing at the wonderful

sight ;but the sun had almost disappeared

‘behind the hilis and when at last it sank,

leaving a warm glow on mountain. aud cloud,
they drove on.
‘Helen drow her coat more closely a.bout

Jher.

“Tired, httle cuurdn"’ auhcd Remsen. )
~ “Not" very, but isn't 1t 4 long wa} ' she
1\@(1 N
"Fomteen miles in- all’ answered George
cheerfully
Ielen gave a little gasp.

‘And just {wo more to go," added Remsen,

‘The two miles were soon passed, when the
barking of a dozen dogs and the lighls from
the farmhouse told her that they were at
their destination at last.

‘How do you do, my dear,’ cried a cheery
voice, as a comfortable littile woman opened
the door and drew her into the bright, warm
sitting-rcom. As there was not a single
availa.ble place Lo kiss, she began to take off
the numerous. wrappings.

‘There!’ she said, when at last Helen was
free,  and gave her a warm, motherly em-
brace. ‘You must be cold, I'm sure.’

"Soon -they were all seated at a delicicus
hot supper in the great dining-room which
served as both dining-room and kitchen in
winter.” Such bread and butter and cream,
such baked potatoes, such maple syrup, Helen
was sure she never tasted before. )

Mueh tc George's deli,g,ht Helen was found
nodding long before the early bed—tlme had

come, so aunt Ma.rga,ret carried her. off to :

bed.

‘I'm sorry you will not see Wllla.rd to-
‘but he is away
on an errand-and will not be home for some
time. But there will be time for everything
to-morrow, and she tucked her in aud lussed
her good-night. ' :

‘Buifalo robes, ‘thought Helen, ‘g, sled and

their tops




t.he morning, Helen 7

H 3

E 'When would‘y

£f0h; aJmost any tlme, auntie
© Wery . well

: response ‘we always ¢ret up about that ‘time.’

- How: the wmd ‘blew! - The . house seemed

__”tauly to rock. ' But'Helen- soon “fell -asleep

.wondering what she should think of Willard
and ‘how she ‘should like Geerge wrth his

ii_ teasing ways. -

The mor ning sun sent one impertment ray

th.rough .3 -tiny crack of the shutter into -
" Helen'’s eyes, which fled away when shei
" opened them. For a moment she lay lookmg
-at the quaint old pictures on the walls, and"
the furniture Just as old and quaint,’and the -

rugs which'a seafann= uncle. had brought
from Paris. Then she quickly dressed and
threw open the shutters K

‘What a beautrful world" she exclaimed

- as she- looked about at’ the snowy amphlthea- :
Then she went ‘downstairs to.
find aunt Margaret busy in ‘the great sunny -
dmmg-loom A lad of fourteen sat in the N

" tre of hxlls

“midst of a great array ‘of tools. -

‘Good-mornmg, my dear,’ said aunt Mar-
garet ‘did you sleep well" This is your cou-
sin Willard.”

- Helen cordially offered her hand which

the boy scarcely touched, and looking down,
“'he murmured, somethmg about bemg glad to

) see. her. :
S ‘You’ll find your blea.rfast hot in the lit-
o tle oven, I-Ielem If you don’t mmd puttmg
it on the. table rn ﬁm sh this bit. of work.’

‘But I must be very late” "
. ‘Not. at all

needed the rest Remsen wants you to go to
have to hurry a httl :

As Helen ate “he;
garet kept chattxng

'ealcfa-st ‘duny “Ma

opportunity_to glance at hér occasionally,

- and when at last he brushed up the bits of .

" leather that were lying about, and started off

to school she knew.that he carried with him .

a- decrded opmion of his cousin Helen,

‘He's'a very good boy,’ aunt Margaret said,

“but hashful You will - be good fnends I
"know.'

‘Good-mornmg, little oou..m, sa1d Remsen
‘eoming in at- the moment.
‘horses, the prvs and the little dogs are all
waiting : to see you. Mothei, wheres a
shawl? °

She was soon tripping out by his s1de to
the great barn. ‘*Sie! Sie!’ a stealthy voice

cried, and in an instant they were surround- -

ed by a barking, tumbling mass of dogs.
Helen clung to her cousin’s arm in terror.

* ‘It's only your cousin George,’ he laughed
“The dogs won't hurt you.  Down, "Major !

Down, Jack"‘ s
’ He threw open the barn door and displayed_

one of the finest herds in New England.
How proud Remsen was of his cattle!
“This is my little beauty,’ he said, strok-

ing the nose of a calf which looked at. him~
with great affectionate eyes.. It was beau--
tiful to Helen to see how-he loved all these .
creatures and how they. loved him., AS$ they. .
went from one to another, he explained their -

good romts a.nd told of prlzes they -had re-
ceived at the farrs The little pigs.and the
colts had to be: visxted and then George de-
clared. that she must come and see his dogs.
‘1 have a lot of puppies he said and -sure
enough there were tiny Scotch collies, Scotch
‘collies of maturer: growth,. and great noble

+.animals who had Dbeen tra.med to all sorts of
duties i

Even George was satisﬁed thh Helens,_‘
" .admiration of them. Then she'went into the
house and donned an; apron and made her-v

very- well’ was theb cheery :

. that family, w

You were to be ca.lled at al- ..

'most any time, you:'know, and 1 knew ‘you - .
.thrs sturdy New England life.”

always despi'd shams, ‘and wa.s 50. good

the harn w1th hlm, though and you wrlli
en 3 i and tiue

way about a. dozen mterestmg things, Helen Tf."th
knew that the young ‘cobbler was taking an .

““The cattle the -

" shine to us all, dear.
_us up more than you know
" whenever. you can. Make this your second

'Arecitation. o
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self useful in va.rlous 11ttle ways whlle aunt.

"Margaret told ‘her. ‘of - Mrriam, who was. ‘a

trained nurse in-the hospital. ‘And my boys,

she added, ‘are ‘such” blessmgs

best but I do-feel proud of mine.’

That ‘nighit;-as ‘they. went ;unglmf* oft to-:
. both sides,  forming a halt-clrcle of which I-

_am -the centre.. -As all” are talking at the
. highest pitch of their" voices, ‘the mnoise is
" gimply. distracting.
. catch ‘such excla.matrons as ‘O my mother" :
-‘Isn't he a beauty""

the village for the mail, Helen spoke to Rem-
sen’ of their happy bome. - .7
. ‘We owe everything to mother he said,

‘I don’t beheve anyone has a mother quite

equal to ours

" Oh, those pleasant restful vacatlon days‘

that-Helen spent among the hills! Willard

taught her the short cut through the woods -

He showed her where the. ground pine grew,

and many were the treasures. of mosses and -
" lichéns and trarllng green vines they found
‘iinder the snow. - Everyone in the family was ’

interested in .their discoveries. In fact, in
what was of mterest to one was
a]ways of 1nterest to, the others

When they went to prayer meetmg, the

village folks revarded Helen w1th kmdly.
.- curiosity, . especra.lly when, ‘the’ orgamst be-.
-ing absent, she consented to play the little

old: organ. The revenent pra.yers and the
hearty singing dia her a world of good even

though' the words were tot always the choic-
‘est nor the voices trained most  carefully.

It was the true heart-servrce that touched.
- her, '

Af'ter the service the cnay-haned pasbor
thanked her gently. ‘I’ knew your father,
chrld he said, holdxng her hand .between his.

“‘Willism was a good boy He always learn-

ed his- lessons >

] They seerd 50 to me.) T o
‘Perhaps they a.re she- answered ‘At any
ate they live such quiet hves ‘that thoughts

of God .are not crowded out as they are apt
to be from the minds of overworked crty-

people And then you -will notlce tHat in

our ‘community the mothers are for the most

part consecrated women.’

And now - the vacation was fa,st comlng to
a close. Helen had seen the sap collected
from the sugar maple trees, she had watched
them boil it to syrup in the’ sugar-house,
and, best of all, George had taught her to

sugar off’ on the soft white snow. She had -
.gathered “her trophies from the woods, and
‘-now she must say good-by. : N

‘I have learned so’ much since I came,
aunt1e

“And you. have brouﬂ'ht a great deal of sun-
You have brlghtened
Come to us

home. You will always find' a warm wel-
come in our hearts for. you.’

And now the long Journey from- the hills
was over, and the cousins had sadly ‘tucked
a great, bundle of wrappings under the seat
and turned the horses’ heads homeward for
the train had carrled cousm Helen fa.r from

sight.
And when she returned to college, it really

seemed that she had stepped {rom winter ~

into spring.’ There were the green lawns,
and the. crocuses and the blook smgmg its
spring song. .
. On the campus she met the ta.ll senior who
greeted her cordially.

“You look ‘as though you had learned a
great deal,’ she said.

‘A _great deal,’ laughed Helen, ‘but Shales- '

peare has expressed it m just two hnes'

) “True worth is more {han: corOnets
And- simple f'uth than Norman bleod.”’.

And with that’ she huxried ol‘f to her ﬁrst

I Suppose
" every mother thmhs her own- chlldren the.

‘bear repetition.

Yes her father -had once been a part of.
Angd he hadv'jf

said Helen, affectronately, ‘I’m sure
* 1 must be’ better for it.’ ’

Dr. Good m Afrlca. i

(Extract rrom' «A" Lige for Afrrca; by Bllen
C Parsons MA Ddxtor of ‘Woman s Work
for Woman ’) S .

As I go. from v1llage to v1llage the crowd
1ncreases, until they swarm- behmd and on

-Out" of the babel I

‘Is. it really myself ?
‘And am T dead?' and. others that  will not
These from the lddies.
The men are more dignified,. but- more dis-
agreeable They would crowd ‘into  the
plac% next me, and as we went on through

‘the towns would act as if they had me .in
.charge, telling me when to stop ‘and glvrng

all “sorts of’ drrections ‘To . the crowds of

,.new-comers they- would shout mtormation
’about me and the obJect ot my Journey, S0 -

absurdly false -that' I often -felt- bound to
stop’ and try to correct the 1mpression they
were gmng This was not easy. If 1 said,

‘I have come to tell you about God, and not

to buy.rubber and ivory,’ someone who had
heard rumors of what we teach would. begin
shouting an outline of our teachings, but
such a caricature of .the truth as made me
shudder. - ' _

- Disgusted at last beyond .endurance, I

" would attempt to sxlence the worst- offender
) usually the man who was- followmg close at

my heels, .who for the-last half—hour had

.. been shoutmg information into my ears. I
‘would turn and ‘tell him that he” knew noth-

ing about me and that I should myoelf stop

in, a httle whrle a.nd talk to the people. At

th.is he would laugh as much as-to say, X
wonder if peo- VR Vg

""_'" and then shout to the crowd hehmd what I

had said, as 1f it ‘had been the performance
of a parrot. By this time I was getting out’

‘of humor, and requested him 'in plain’ terms

to keep quiet. At this he would laugh
again, and shout to the people behmd “He
says to keep quiet’ Then I would’ explain,
‘It is not the people ‘behind whose noise is
t.noubhng me, it is you, who are- wallnng
close to me and shouting in my ears’ But -

_1t was useless; he would turn to -the. crowd

and. abuse them ' for making such a norse
shouting, if possible louder than ever.

Then, if T was wise, I gave it up 'md went
on, a.llowm"r hlm to say what he pleased..
But sometimes I was too angry to be wise,
and I would get after the fellow and make
him think, at least, that I was going ‘to
chastise him. Then he would at last realize
th.at I meant him, and would not speak

. above 2 whisper, and would try by gestures
. to keep others from doing so. Dead silence

followed, save the moise we made in walk-
ing. Manwhile we had.arrived at another
village, and. you can imagine the.result .of
the whole crowd walking in silence and by
frantic gestures giving the village the im-
pression that I was some sort of a monster
that might be rendeted dangerous by the
least noise. This was worse than noise, so -
I would explain that I had no objection to
talking if they would not yell. Then they
would start again, softly at first, but little
by little the volume increased till there was

‘the sa.me babel as- betore

" Then the crowd clamor for me to . sbop,
that they may take a good look at me. As

.1 bave reached the centre of the village, I

aceede to their request. Standing in the

-middle of the street, they. form a. circle

around me, men in front, women for the

: .most part behind and trymg to sfeal up close
“to examine somethxng without being ob--
: served I turn my head, and at once there



B aﬁvrisp,r_gam:éhd‘fstém'pede';{ but only for a
e moment; they ’soon’.return, but more cau-::
_‘tiously.” Silence,” or something approaching

"7 1t, ‘follows, while ‘all ‘indulge in one’ long,

intense ‘stare, during which. only a camera

~_could depict the various éxpressions in their

~“faces. Then'we- have a= dog-fight. Bvery -

-~ passed followed his master,’and the’ dogs of -
" the village in'which we are stopping objéct
“to their presence. ~- -+ - T .

man’s cur:from all the' villages we have

. ‘Meanwhile the chief is'not being noticed,

© and ‘'must make  himself known., Stepping

‘into the middle of the circle and raising his

" staff as if to chastise the crowd, he begins, -

in-what seems a fearful passion, to abuse

" . everybody fortreating the :white’ man in

. ing for the
Chim, -

- that they may see my bair. .

such outrageous fashion. - As he is only talk- ..
white man's benefit, I silence -

~ Then comes & request to remove my-hat
This reason-

. able "request I always -grant, and am-re-

warded by a'chorus of complimentary ex-

clamations. Next, no matter how much I~

had been talking, ‘some one would ask; ‘Can

“he' talk? This question” I would- answer

by some trivial remark, which would be re-
-ceived with a volley of laugher.

Then they
ask questions just to get'me to speak. Then.

follow requests to'take off my shoes or other :

parts of my clothing, that they. may  see

* whether I was really like one of themselves;

attempts to induce me to buy ivory or rub-

_ber, offers of marriage, requests for gifts,

.. to show my trade gaods, compass, note-book, '

" give them some idea

ete.

" 'When I thought their-curiosity had been
sufficiently .sated, I would..a..ttempt,.to tell -

them why I had come among them, and to -

‘need ofit. =~

. These- scenes, with numberless variations,

are repeated. as we pass through town after |-
““town, till at last we must stop for the night. ...

It only one’could’ escape 'thé' noisy crowds.

“then,: that ‘would nerve him‘to endure the
-babel of the day. -But therworst:is:to’ come.

'I.get,a house, put my, goods, and .carriers: .
‘inside, 'and in order to.give them a chance ../}

to unpack and prépafe siupper I stay in the
street talking to .the people. At last I am

tired, and tell them they must go home and
let me rest. Needless to say; they do not -

go. As-soon as I am inside the house they

. only opening in the walls of a Bulu house)

it is quite dark; Desides, the cooking is be-
ing done over an open fire, and the smoke
is suffocating. But it may as well be shut

- a3 hlocked by heads and shoulders-of. the

_them.

Sometimes” I try reasoning with
‘I want to be quiet and rest. ‘But

crowd.

“we want to see you,’ they reply. ‘Is this a

proper way to treat a visitor? - ‘No,’ they
all agree. ‘Then why don't you go away
and leave me? ‘We want to see you.' So
I shut the door, preferring smoke to the
crowd. Sometimes I go out into the street
and call to the people ‘whether T am to have
a house, or whetlier I must go on to the next
town.” By this means I gain my’ point, At
last I ain in my smoky den, and the crowd
shut out. But I am not hidden yet. When
I light my tallow caindle .every crack and

crevice becomes a peep-hole’; and I eat my

supper knowing that eyes. are watching
every movement. C

* - Gradually the noise ‘stlbs'ides, and appar-

ently they have become tired and goneé away;

. but only -apparently. A few are waiting to

~.monkey.- :

see the white man go to.bed, and they do
not attempt to conceal their disgust when
he blows out his candle before his undress-
ing, : . - .
Now, I can stand this sort of thing for
three or four days quite philosophically, but
after about a week of it I become nervous
and irritable. Certainly, if I should ever
visit a menagerie again, and see a monkey
with a crowd around ‘its cage, exclaiming,
as it- scratches its head or takes a bite, of
food, ‘How.funny! How very human!’
I shall profoundly sympathize with the

But I cannot stop here,.or I shall give a
false impression. ~All this is curiosity, not

“hostility or dislike. Impertinent and selfish

‘tention- was -to treat me ‘well.

it undoubtedly was, but everywhere the in-
‘And when

~ 1 haye been.able to walk, . with.only two
" carriers,” more, than two hundred miles go-
ing and coming, thirough .a .part of Africa

where a white man. was never hefore seen;

‘without -meeting the- first . symptoms of

~

‘It is 'a. story about: pigs'!
‘see you laughing, and -wondering whatever

of the gospel and.their

crowd round the door. ' If I shut it (the -

'hosfil_ity,‘ certainly I ought mof to "c'cmplain;'

~if “the . people - were .. unpleasantly: ‘¢urious.
*This, trip has:convinced ime-that.any pru-
_dent man can go as far as the Bulu lan--

guage extends and preach the gospel without
hindrance, - .- L - Co

A gentleman, who was once in the brew-’
ery-trade in: Burton-on-Trent, ‘told me the

. ‘other day a strange story, which I will tell

to you:so that you can pass.it on to others.
" I-can almost:

a story about pigs. can possibly have to do
with  a -temperance magazine. . You will
perhaps < wonder -also whatever - anybody
could possibly “learn from a pig. = When

‘The pigs drank it greedily. They. did mot
know it.would' do them harm, and took in
ignorance.and in-trust what was Set_before
them. The consequence was that they were
- soon lying quite drunk and incapable at the

- bottom of the sty—senséless and stupid.
-+ ‘Billy ‘old pigs!’ said a little boy laughing,

- Two Burton Pigs. ~ =
(Mrs.-J. Alexander Smith in ‘The Adviser.’)

as he.-passed.-along ;
pigs!’ - . _ . .0

‘No, not silly,’ answered the gentleman ;
‘the pigs did  no* know what effect the barm

‘v‘gillly, ~drunken old

would ‘have upon them, or they would have
‘been far too semsible to take it.  They trust-
“ed those who'ought. to have known better, .-

and they are suffering. for it.’ -

Men, ' and, alas!. women, too, drink too
‘much, knowing that they will sink. lower
than the beasts that. perish—knowing the

" sin ‘and yet committing  it.”. The' bad effect

-of alcohol on a pig is.a bpd_i]y effect only,

-
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TWO BURTON PIGS.

you have read my story then you will un-
derstand. T am going to tell you something
which will perhaps astonish you, for I do
not think you ever before heard of drunken
pigs, nor did you know that pigs were fond
of barm—-but I will tell you all about it.
No doubt you know that Burton-on-Trent
is the place where most of the beer is made.
There are many large breweries there, and
when you go through the railway station
by train you see lhundreds. and thousands
of barrels piled up in pyramid fashion. In
a place -where so much beer is made there
is naturally a great deal of barm, and a great

"deal .of waste barm,” for it increases in-vol-

ume very rapidly. -Much, of this barm is
‘compressed,’ as they say in the trade, or in
other words, the aleohol is taken away from
it and it is packed off in bags to Germany,
from. whence it returns to us as German
yeast. What. is not wanted is given to the.

- pigs to eat. It is good for pigs, and' they

likeit. very.much. -In the story-told me by

-the eéx-brewer the pigs in question were fed .

on the barm in-a liguid condition, that is,
before :it had been ‘compressed,’ or “before
the alechol had been faken away from it

a paralysis of the body. In a man it is in

‘addition to this a paralysis of the brain as

well. . It means loss of will-power, loss of
memory, loss of understanding—worst of all,
it means loss of spiritual grace, and loss of
purity in the sight of the all-holy God.' It
is men and women who are ‘silly,’ not the
poor ignorant and irresponsible pigs.

‘Poor old pigs,’ ‘said a little pitiful girl as
she passed the sty. )

‘Ah! that is Detter, said the genileman.,
What a-great healer pity is in .this sad’
world. Do.not laugh at the drunkard, do
not ridicule him. Ridicule never saved any-.
body.' Pity him, if you like. Pcdor man!
poor woman! - - . e LT ‘

Sometimes they are just as- ignorant ‘as
the two Burton pigs who drank what was

put before them. They are persuaded by’
‘evil companions, and before they -knew

where- they are’ they have put® the ‘enemy
into their mouths to-steal away their brains,’
as the poet says. ’ !

Poor, ignorant souls!
the pigs, for they will be persiuaded a second
time and a third time, aund times without
number, - . T - :

T

and they are not like’
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|4 15 NOTHERE.

;'on‘fulvbe'-ali our hearts to-day,

' ‘Christ is risen from the dead?

© O réceive the glorious truth;
- . “Chirist is risen ffom the dedd? *

Death is vanquished, ye are free;
" Christis risen from the dead!’ ;

A

An Eastér Hymn.

Joyful be our hymns of praise;
’Tis the Resurrection morn, -
Loudest hallelujahs raise. -

- Christ is risen ! Blessed truth !

O’er the'world the tidings spread;
Tell to-all the sons of men,— '

From the throne of God most high
" Angels haste on radiant:wing, .
And to loving, sorrowing hearts

~ Pirst the joyous message ,bri'ng::.
‘Seck Him not within the tomb::

- Heis risen, as He said.”

| Still that angel Voice is heard
v+ ~-In this world of pain. and death,

‘And we listen, wondering still.. .
What it is the angel saith:

‘Cease your murmuring, dry your

tears, . - .l

Live no longer filled with dread;

A Message of tope.

‘“The express delivery waggon has
gone by, and my Easter hat hasn’t
come. I'm as provoked as cdn be !
I think Aunt Harrviet is real mean.
I shap’t go to church one step to-
morrow, that’s certain. - S

‘How you do talk, Evelyn! I am

surprised to hear you.” - -

“Well, mother, I had my heart set
on having that hat to wear to-mor-
row. Of course I want it for Eas-
I don’t care now whether it
ever comes. I hadn’t told any of
tlie girls that I was expecting a new
hat from the city, except Gertrude,

- and she promised not to tell. I

want to see that lovely gauze rib-
bon with the watered stripe, and the
beautiful flowers Aunt HMarriet
wrote she had selected.’ ,
‘Perhaps it will rain to-morrow;
it looks like ‘it. = You would not

. wear your new hat then, if you did-

haveit’ - - SR

" *Yes, I would, too,, mamma.: We_
- don’t live far from church; and I

couldn’t possibly keep-it one whole

~have ‘you

" appointment I could have, not get-

ting that Baster hat to-night,’ and
Evelyn burst into a torrent of tears.

“The worst™ disappointment you
could have, Evelyn? My child,TI
cannot bear to hear you talk in-such
an unreasonable way. - When you
have lived as long as I have, you -
will find that such a disappoint-
ment as this is very trifling in con-
sideration of greater and move vital
-ones that may come:to you.  You
know I do not feel as you-do about
‘new clothes for Easter.

‘So long as I cannot have my new-
hat to wear, I hope it will pour as
hard as ever it can, and then I can
have a good excuse to stay at home;
it will be stress of weather then in-
stead of stress of Easter hat.”

Mrs. Wilmot sighed, and a trou-

‘bled look came’over her face. It was

very hard to reason with this im-
petuous daughter. ‘I am sorry to
disappointed, - Evelyn.
‘Probably the hat was sent in time,

~but has-been delayed in some way.
( “Aunt Harriet is‘alwaysprompt.” - -
week.in the house without showing
it:to the girls. It is the worst dis-

‘Don’t talk any more about it,
please.” I'm perfectly wretched-ov- .

'TTLE  FOLKS®e .

- er the matter. - Whether it rains or
shines I shall not go to church to- .

1morrow, and that settles it.” ...
It was midanight, Evelyn had fal-

" len asleep-in.a very unpleasant state -

-of. mind, ‘and her:dreams were not

_the most-peaceful. -She was.startled

from her sleep by hearing:her mo-

‘ther’s voice: ‘Evelyn, little Dorothy -
‘has the croup, and I wish you would’

get right up and go for William, and

- tell him to get the doctor as quickly, . -

as possible” .

TLittle Dorothy, the darling of the

- household, with.the croup! Evelyn

sprang out of bed and put heér

“clothes on in a very few minutes.

William, who attended to Mr. Wil-
mot’s furnace and did chores at the
barn, lived in the street back of the
house. Mr. Wilmot was away on
business and would not be able to

. get home until after Baster. .

-The doctor was soon in the house,
but he looked very grave, and said

. there was not a moment tolose. All

the household were awakened and

- assisted the mother and daughter in

their efforts to restore thelittle trea-
sure of the home. C

‘When morning came it was
cloudy; the sun shone out for a few
minutes at different times; but none

- of the Wilmot family went to-church

that day.- Evelyn had given no
thought to her Easter hat. If God
should take ‘little Dorothy away !
Ob, if he should,“what would they

:do, how could they live without her?

And papa to lose his darling while
he was gone! o -
Evelyn threw lerself on lier knees

‘by her bed - ‘O God,. she cried,
~‘spare us our baby, the dearly loved:

little sister!” The thought of what
her motler said to her the night be-

. fore, that disappointments of much

greater moment than the loss of an
Easter hat could come-to one. “1
have been a wicked girl, O Lord.

-Trorgive me that I thought more of

my new hat than of the beautiful
lessons of thy Resurrection Day.: -

It was an anxious day. Iriends
came and went and offered their -
services of love. -But before the
sun set on that Baster day the good

‘Shepherd had come and gathered
the suffering lamb to his bosom.

OL, the wonderful glory of the Res-
urrection! The blessed truth that
thelittle one had gone to-be forever
with the Lord. Gone from the arms
of the loved ones on earth into the -
arms of the blessed Jesus before it
had learmed anything of the sor-
rows, the sufferings, and the evils of
the world. But, oh, the lonely,
emntv cradle, the aching arms that
Jong to fold the little one once more-
close to the mother’s loving breast!
Early on Monday morning the ex-
press ‘waggon came to the door and
rang the bell on which was tied the
white emblem of death. Tt was-the
box containing the Easter hat.
‘Oh, mamma, dear mamma, I can
never look at that hat. How little

-~



THE MESSDNGER.._]fltjd_e°

I thoufrht S0 much SOI'lOW LOllld-

" comé to one in such a little time. I

shall never, neverforget how I talk-
ed and: felt about such a frivolous .

“thing- as a hat! = God forgive me,
- and you too, my dear, good mother.

“Yes,.my dear child. - 'Young peo-
‘ple do not realize- oftentnnes how
much they trust their happiness to
the things that are of little moment,
and hOW they .allow themselves to
become unfitted for the great and
momentous things of llfe’

Poor. papa !’ “exclaimed Evelyn.
‘T am all the child he has left now,
and I will ‘do the best and be the
" best I can to you both, God helpan‘
me.’

When ‘rhe little grave was made
in the cemetery lot where the blue-
birds and robing had come to herald
the coming of Sprm this- sweet
message of liope came to the three
lecved ones who stood beside it : ‘I

am the Resurrection and the Life..

He that believeth in me, though he
were dead, yet shall he live again.’
‘And I give them eternal life; and
they shall never perish, neither shall
- any man pluck them .out. of my
hand.’ Tittle Dor otliy was.not lost,
only gone before.—Susan: Teall Per
T, y in “The Evangelist. -

Hetty Dever’s - Self Demal
QGift. - :

(Bclle V. ‘Chisholm ~ m ‘Chnstlan
.. Work: ). -

It was ‘home m1s510nf11y day in
Sweetbrier Church. The Sunday-
schools in the presbytery to which
Sweetbrier belonged had undertak-
- en to support a home missionary of
their own out among the wilds of
the far West, and Sweetbrier’s quo-
ta having fallen short, the scholars
were invited to make a special offer-
ing on that day—a self-denial offer-
1no—larwe enough to redeem the
«ood name of the school, and at the
same. time add to the comfort of the
missidnary’s family by. paying in
full the amount promised. Little
eight-year-old Hetty Dever belong-
ed to Miss Allen’s class, and the day

the teacher told the little girls

about the sufferings of the mission-
ary’s family because the people did
not send the minister the money
they had promised him, there were
tears of pity in her brown eyes, and
she- eagerly consented to practice
self-denial during the next two
. weelks, to help make up the amount
of salary overdue. She meant to
keep this promise,.too, when she
gave it, but she.was a little selfish
as well as forgetful, and long be-
fore the fo1tmnht had e\pired her
futile attempts to do without candy
had not only ceased, but she. had
forgotten. all about the promise so
readily and cheerfully given. Late
Saturday evening Naunny Walsh
told her that Susie Hill had earned
a quarter by staying at home from
the children’s concert, and that she

herself had demed herself to the:

amount of ﬁfty cents by domg with-
out sugar in her coffee.

: ‘But you, could not use fifty cents’-

worth of sugar in your coffee in two
weeks,” said Hetty, a little envious
at* Nannie’s:success. ‘Why, that

would be ten pounds, five pounds a-’ ’

week.) .
‘I didn’t say I.used that much,’
snapped Nannie. ‘But if mamma

¢hooses to pay me that amount, it

is niobody’s business but her own. K
‘Of “course not,” admitted Hetty,

‘hurrying home to ask her own

mamma if there was anything to be
done by which she might earn a
balf-dollar.
time was too short, so Hetty told her
father about the money that was to
be raised, -and without asking her
any questlous, he gavée her a half-

dollar, and Uncle John, who had

come to spend the night, added an-
other half-dollar to her father’s gift,
and Hetty went to bed, pleased that

her offering would be larger than
cither Nanme’s or Sus1e’s on the

MOrrow.
The teflchel gave her an approv-
ing look when she handed' in her

.doll'u, and though Hetty was a

good little girl and thought she lov-

ed the Savloul she felt very import-

ant when it was announced that one
little girl had actually earned a

whole (loll.n by. her praiseworthy .

self-denial efforts.” Then the.pas-

tor reminded the donors that Christ

was sitting over against the treqs-
ury, “and" l\new all about the llltle
sacrifices they had made;

‘Oh, dear! Then he knows that I
did not deny myself one bit to earn
that dollavy gasped Hetty, under
Lier breath.

Just then the beil rang and Hetty
went to her father’s pew. DBut she
did not hear much.of the sermon
that day, for no matter where she
looked, she felt that Jesus’s reprov-
ing eyes were upon her, and that he
would not accept that dollar which
she dropped into the treasury.

“I can.never, never be happy again
until Miss Allen kuows all about it,’
she soliloquized. With this thought
uppermost in her mind, she sought
her teacher as soon as the service
closed, and with a heavy heart, said,

Ml%b Allen, can’t you oet that
dollar back?

‘Back? echoed Miss Allen in sur-
prise. ‘Why, Ietty, dear, you are
not sorry you gave to Jesus, are
you ?’ : :

“Oh, no! not that,” sobbed Hetty,

‘but it was not a self-denial dollar,

for I did not do without something
I wanted to earn it. Papa-and my.
Uncle John just gave it to me, and
T made believe that I eavned it
‘Oh, you did not say. how you-got
it,"dear,’ said Miss Allen, soothing-
ly. , oo :
‘No, but I acted like as if I had
denied myself to get it, and when
Mr. Bay told about it and looked at

me, I felt.proud and wanted every-

body to know who that little girl
was, ‘Von’t you tell Mr. Bay, and

But there wasn’t; the.

ask h1m to credit the money to papa.
and Uncle John? * You know Jesus

-is- sitting over against the treasury,

and he l;nows I tried to decelve you
and him too.’

‘Of course I shall tell lnm it} you' '

w1sh ’ said Miss Allen, qu1etly
‘And then Jesus.will.forgive me?

3_quest10ned ‘Hetty, looking Wlstfully

into her teacher’s face.

‘Yes, dear, if you ask him I am
sure he will,” responded the beaeh
er, kindly. - |

‘T have asked him over and over

again,’ returned Hetty, as Mis§ Al-.

len crossed the aisle to speaL to.the
superintendént.

‘I must be more careful about the
requirements I make in the future,’
said Mr. Bay, after listening.to Het-
ty’s confession through her teacher,
‘Perhaps she is not the only “little

one offended” in the day’s offering.,

Self-denial gifts are always accept-
able to the Master, but there is no
safer way of teaching children to
give than the one lald down.in the
B1ble——-that of systematlc tlthmg,

.and it.s as safe as it is sure’—

‘Christian ‘Work.’

Their Easier.

They are such poor little (.h1l(lren,
most of -them, that.you would feel
sorry for them. But when you saw
the two lovely lxn‘deroartnels you
would not feel so sorry; you would
know that any little boy or girl who
had -suel friends-could: ot be*very
poor. These children liave:a:num-
ber of young girl friends Whom they
do not l\now—young girls who have
made this kindergarten possible in
this nelohborhood As Easter came
near, these young girls asked the
l(indergartners what they could do
for these little children that would
give them a happy Easter. They
were told to make each child a rab-
bit. The rabbits were made, and
just before Easter the festival was
held. The children sang their songs,
and played their games, and ihen
one rabbit was taken out of a box.
The moment the children saw. it
they shouted with delight. The
kindergartner told a <t01y about a

abbﬂ:, and then she gave it to one .

little boy to hold. He stroked and
smoothed it, and then asked if he
might kiss 1t ‘When he had kissed

Ait, the rabbit was passed around the

circle. After each had Leld it a lIit-

“tle while, the children were asked if

they would each like to have a little
rabbit for their very own. These
little children seemed to think this

was too much to expect, and looked
charmed at the mere suwoestlon
When the boxes were tal\en out,

‘and the children saw that they e'Lch

were to have a rabbit, they jumped
up and down in wild e\mtement
They loved and stroked and kiss-
ed the rabblts, wild with delight.
It was a’cold day, and when they
went liome they carefully covered

the rabbits with their coutq — Out- '

look.?

=y
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. LESSON TL—APRIL 9.

‘The Anointing In Bethany.
. John xii, 1-11. Memory verses, 1-3. Com: -
~ pare Matt. xxvi., 1-13; Ma_rk xiv., 3-9.

- Golden Text.

.-‘She - hath -done what she could.'——M_ark
" xiv., 8"

‘Home 'Readi'ngév.

M. John xii., 1-11—The Anointing at Beth-

any. . . S
T. :Mark xiv.,-1-9.—Christ’s commendation.
W. Luke vii., 86-50.—Grateful love,
T. Luke x., 38-42.—The good part.
T, Phil, iii.. 1-12.—All for Christ.
S. Mark xii., 38-44.—All she had.
8. I John iv., 10-19.—‘He first loved us.’

 * Lesson . Story.

We now come to the last week before the
Crucifixion. - After the raising of Liazarus,

the chief priests and Pharisees had held - a .

council and decided to kill the Saviour as
soon as possiblé, because s0 many people
were-believing on him.

. Jesus then tock his disciples to

galem ard stayed there quietly teaching them
for a-few weeks: They needed special teach-

. ing and comfort that they might be able lto

teach the people after Jesus was gone.

Six days before the Passover:Jesus came.

to Bethany, and they made a supper for him
at which Lazarus was also a guest and ‘Mar-
tha served. Mary, filled with love and. grati-
tude for the raising of her brother Lazarus,
brpught an alabaster hox containing a pound
of -most’ precious' perfumed’- ointment, ~and
breaking the box.anointed.the head and feet
of our ‘Lord. With her: long beautiful hair

- ghe then .wiped his feet, and -the exquisite

odor of the ointment filled the house.. -

- This: beautiful:tribute of love angd:respect
was'greatly ‘appreciated by our Lord. But
Judas Iscariot grumbled. and growled that
this great sum of money-should not have
been ‘wasted’ in this way, but should have
been given to the poor.
was that Judas was a thief and took for his
own use the money intrusted to him for the
poor. .

When Jesus heard the complaints against
Mary’s offering, he was displeased with the
meanness of mind which could not compre-
hend such devotion. ‘Let her alone,’ he said
sharply to the cavillérs. ‘Against.the day
of my burying hath she kept this. The poor
ye have always with you; but me ye have not
always. - She hath done what she' could
Verily I say unto you, Wheresoever this gos-
pel shall be preached throughout the whole
world, there shall also this, that this woman
hath done, be told for a memorial of her.

Many of the ‘common people when they

knew. that Jesus was in Bethany came to see
him and to see also Lazarus-whom Jesus had
raised from the dead. So the chief priesis

- determined to .put Lazarus also to death, be-
. ‘cause through him many were believing on-

the Lord Jesus.
The Bible Class "

-¢tAnointing.’—Exod. xxix., 7, 21; xxx., 22-
38; Psa. cxxxiii,, 1, 2; xlv., 7; cv,,”15; I. Sam.
x., 1; Isa. Ixi.,, 1; Acts x., 38; I. John ii,, 27.

“Dhe poor.’—Exod. xxiii,, 6, 9; xxX., 15;

Deut. xv., 7-11; xxiv., 12-16; Job. xxix., 12- °

16; Psa. xli., 1; Ixxii.,, 2, 4, 12; Prov, x., 4,

15; xiv., 21, 31; xix.,'1, 17; Isa. xxv., 4; xXli.,
! Truth and the Life—John xiv., 1-14.

17; lviil.,, 5-8; Matt. v., 8; xi.,, 5; xix,, '21;
xxvi., 11; Mark xii., 42, 43; Luke iv., 18; vi,
20; xiv,, 13, 21; Jas. ii., 2-6; Rev. iii,, 17; IL.

" Cor. viii,, 9.

Suggestions.

The beautiful home at Bethany where Jesus
loved to rest was kept by the busy Martha
and Her quiet sister Mary. Thése unselfish,
true, holy women were ever ready to wel-
come the Saviour, each in her own way wor-
shipping him. (Luke x.; 38-42.)  Both faith

" and works are necessary in our worship, but
the faith which first learns its lesson at the’

feet.of Jesus will in the end bring forth the
most accéptable: service and sacrifice, & -
Mary’s gift to Jesus was such as ‘was only

-fit for a king. and if it _ha.d been for any les-

the little .
- eity .Ephraim some distance north of Jeru-

.. Judas was a thief.

The awful truth:

great ‘self-denial on”Mary’s part. Tennyson

-in’ his ‘In”Memorjam’ very beautifully -des-

cribes Mary’s loving déed after the raisin

_of her brother: . S

Her eyes-are homes of silent prayer,
"“Nor other thought her mind admits
But, he was dead, and there he sits,

And He that brought him back.is-there,

Then one deep.love doth supersede .
All other, when her ardent gaze
‘Roves from the living brother’s face,

And Tésts upon the Life indeed. :

All subtle thought, all curious fears, -
Borne down by gladness so complete,
She bows, she bathes the Saviour’s feet "

With ‘costly spikenard and with tears. :

The house was filled” with the odor, and

“wherever the ‘gospel story is told this same.

precious odor pervades the hearts of true be-

liévers and’ inspires in them like deeds -of.

loving sacrifice. . : S
Judas, the traitor,.the thief, objected to
this sacrifice, and so represented it to the
other disciples that they joined him in ob-
jecting, The gocd is ever the enemy of the
best, had this money been given'to the poor
or spent in some other good way, our Saviour
would have missed one of the sweetest and
most- touching tributes of love which -has
heen recorded. He knew that within a week
from this time he must go through every
form of pain and sorrow ending in the humil-
iation of the cross. He alone knew what
comfort this token of love and fellowship
was to him in the dark hours which follow-
ed. Others brought their tributes to the
dead, Mary had given hers to cheer the Son
of Man while yet he lived and suffered; ."We
must _slioy our friends how we love and ap-

3

preciate them while they are alive-instead
of waiting’ till death has put‘them: past-the-

need of appreciation.” - © oL

Unhappy..man! - Yet
‘many a self-satisfied man.t{o-day. carries the
bag containing the riches intrusted .to. his
care for God's work, and spends the money
on himself. Not only cur money, but our

time, belongs to God, and must be spent for -

him instead of for ourselves. . :
Questions.

1. How were the people affected by the
raising of Lazarus? :

2. What did thé priests and rulers agree
to do? . ’

-8. What did Mary do?

4. Was Jesus pleased with her?

5. What did Judas say? Why?

6. To whom does our money belong?

Suggested Hymns.

“All for Jesus!’ ‘Saviour, Thy dying love,”
“Thy- life was given for me, ‘My Jesus, I
love Thee,’ ‘Take time to be holy,’ ‘Blessed
Assurance.’ . . :

_ lesson Scheme,

The lessons for the second quarter, April
to June :— )

1. April 2.—The Raising of Lazarus.—John.

xi., 82-45. :

T1. April 9.—The Anointing at Befhany.—

John xii., 1-11. .
III. April 16.—Jesus Teaching Humility.—
John-xiil,, 1-17.. - . ’
-IV. April 23.—Jesus the Way, and the

V. April 30.—The Comforter Promised.—

John xiv.; 15-27.. _

VI. May 7.—The Vine and the Branches.—
John xy., 1-1L. |

VII May 14.—Christ Betrayed and Arrest-
ed.—John xviii., 1-14. R

. VIII. May:-21.~~Christ before the High
Priest—John . xviii,, 15-27.. -.-

"IX. May 28.—Christ before Pilate.—John

- xviii., 28-40. - -

X. June 4—Christ Crucified.—John xix., 17-
30, .- - L . )

XI. June 11.—Christ Risen—John xx., 11-
- #XI1, June.18:—The New Life .in.Christ.—

Col. i, 1-16. - - v -
XIII.—June 25.—Review.

§er person would. indeed have been a foolish
waste, for:the city was full of peor to whom" "
it- might ‘have meant food ‘and . clothing for,
" many a day. This ointment of spikepard ’
- is reckoned to have heen worth. about four
*. hundred dollars, ‘acocording to’-presnt ‘eur- .
" rency, and probably had been secured ‘with

- Practical -Points.
. "(BY A, H: CAMERON.) .. ..
Lazarus was 4 living-epistle that proclajme
ed-the resurréction (verses 1;2). - =0
Every little act of kindness done for Jesus
-will be rewarded (vers¢ 3, 7).+ . . -
But the devil-will’ téll ‘his agents to grum-
ble and growl. (verses.4,5, 6).- "+ -
Opportunities- have wings and cannot be
caught ‘unless we fly: after them ‘(verse 8,
Acts xxiv., 25)."- "
“The common’ péople ‘were greatly attract-
ed by theé person and work of Jesus (verse 9).
But:the devil ‘stirred up ‘his agents to des-

" troy every finger-post that might peint the

enguirer to eternal life (verses 10, 11).
‘Tiverton, Ont. o ' -

- C. E Topic. '
April 9.—The-holy garments.—Epl. iv., 20--
24; Rom. vi; 4. -~ . 7 S
Junior C. E. -

‘April 9—The least of Christ’s brethren: '

* how help them?-Matt. xxv., 31-46.

The C'ateclji's'lm‘ on Beer.: -

- (By Julia Colman, National Temperance

Publication House.) A
LESSON VIIL—DRUNKENNESS ON BEER.

‘A man is drunk when he is not perfectly
sober.’ - S . R

Does beer cause drunkenness? C

It does cause drunkenness just in propor-
tion- to its alccholic strength ‘and the sus- -
ceptibility of the drinker. = <.° - '

v ‘Why, then, do people say -that the free use
of beer will do away with drunkenness?

They may-think ‘so, or they ‘may-be mis-
led" by those who wish- to make money out
Qf.t.he_'people_': ez RO Ledl ZoLi e deecanT

‘Has -anyone_tried
of stronger-liquors? C :

It has been tried very fully in England for
this very purpose. C -

In 1830 the Beer-Act was passed by Parlia.
ment, making it very easy for anyone to
get a license to open a beer-house. A fori-
night after it went into effect Sir Sidney .
Smith, who had favored the bill, wrote that
it was a failure. He says: ‘The new bill -
has begun its operation. Bverybody is
drunk. Those who are not singing are sprawl-
ing.’ Parliamentary commiitees summoned
witnesses from all classes of society, who
testified that the evils of intemperance had-
greatly increased. . .

Did beer take the place of stronger drinks,

to have:it uged-instead

" as had been planned ?

“The sale of beer was increased, but the
sale of spirituous liquors was not diminish-
ed’ (London ‘Times’).

‘What effect has this
estimate of beer ?

Englishmen now seldom pretend that becer
is not intoxicating. B

W'}lat does Joseph - Livesey, of . Preston,
say ? !

He says that men who now get
spirits began with Deer. )

Do they condemn table beer with its one
or two percent of alcohol ? . :

They .find that even this will sometimes
cause drunkenness.” - ~ T

Dr. Newman Hall says that his father,
John, Vine Hall, after giving up all stronger
drinks, found that table beer would make -
him drunk, and he gave that up also.

What similar experiment has been made
in the United States? . o

The popular introduction of lager-beer as

‘had on the popular

drunk on

a Temperance drink.

‘What has béen the effect? ' g

It “has greatly -increased the amount of
drinking and:drunkenness. . o

What is the" effect of lager-drinking upon:
Germans ?° . o

The  same as uponr other people of the
same temperament. = . : :

A German named Fopst testified in a New
Yorlk "court:- ‘I cannot drink but ein, swel,
drei, without getting full, and then I tum-

. bles over.’ 'A reformed German says: ‘Peo-

ple say lager will not intoxicate, but some-
how I got very much mixed up after drink. -
ing two glasses. I slept in the stree}; that
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. pight, and when 1 awoke I ha:l no money
" and no hat.’

Experiment.—FHave a pint of Iager and a
pm't ‘'of water. To the latter add half a gill .
of whiskey. Put a‘live fish mto each, and
eompare the effects.

‘What do brewers think about it?.

A Mr. Lill, of Chiecago, Ill, and a Mr.
Boppe, of Newark N.J.,- both gave up brew—
ing because their beer made drunkards. .

.Sometimes brewers try to get total a,b-

“ stainers as drivers of their beer~wa.ggons, to
avoid such a case as lately happened in New

" York City, where a drunken driver fell un-
_der the wheels of his own beer-waggon, and
‘was killed. )

~ "Does beer produce mlse'ry in families like
other alcoholic drinks ? -

Just the same cruelty in the father, neg-
lect and shamelessness in the mother, and
suffering to the children,

Case.—We know a man who uses only
beer, who has beaten his wife 50 as'to make
her he]pless for days. He was dead drunk
on beer when the neighbors helped to bury
his infant son, and he has repeatedly knock-
ed down and beaten his girl of ezght and his
boy of five years.’

Does not the free use of beer in Europe
do away with the use of the stronger drinks?

Those. countries which use the most beer
use also the most distilled liquors,

How- does ‘Dr. lelard Parker sum up the
matter ?

‘Aleohol is. the one evil gemus,%whether
. in wine, ale or whiskey, and it is killing
the race of men.

‘What, then, shall we say to the claim that
beer does not cause drunkenness?

It is one of the deccitful pretences of al-
cohal, and- whosoever is deceived thereby is
not wise,’

Please Don’t.

Loyalty to duty, faithfulness unto that to
which self had been pledved ‘never reached
greater heights than in the case of that lit-
. tle boy terribly mangled by a Southern Pacifie
train some time ago. When the physicians
in the hospital to which he had been taken
placed whiskey to his lips, he .turned his
head and said, ‘Please don't; I'm temperate,’
‘When they urged him, saying.that it would

prolong his life until {riends came, .the boy.

said, ‘Please don’t press me; I'm temperate

When, a little later, a. herald of the.gospel
whom he well knew stood by his cot and
asked him to take the liquor, the reply was,
‘It-wouldn’t be right, Father; I belong to the
League of the Cross.’ Finally, shown that
it was only as a medicine that he was wanted
to take it, and that his earthly existence
would soon be ended, the little fellow said,
‘If you say it’s all right, then, Father, I'll
take it We are reminded of the words of a
drummer boy of the Crimea. Writing to his
mother in England, telling of the hardships
and terrible sufferings endured, he ended
this part of his letter by saying, ‘But moth-
* er, it's our duty, and for our duty we will
dle -‘Pacific.’ . .

{For the ‘Messenger.’

Wnat Is Permitted.

(As our readers know, to sell intoxicating
liquor in this country 1t is necessary to ob-
tain a’licence. 'The word licence is from

" the Latin, and means ‘it is permltted’ In
the case of the saloon, what is it that is
licensed or permitted ?)

Licensed to make the strong man weak,
Licensed to lay the strong man low;

Licensed tue wife’s fond heart to break, -
And make the children’s tears to flow.

Licensed to do thy mneighbor harm,
Licensed to kindle hate and strife;

Licensed to nerve the robber’s arm,
Licensed to whet the murderer’s kuife,

Licensed thy neighbor’s purse to drain,
And reb him of his very best;
_ Licensed tn heat his feverish brain,
Till madness crown the work at last.

" Licensed, like spider for a fly,
To spread thy nets for man thy prey; .
To. make his troubles, suck him dary, .
Then cast the sha.ttexed bulk away.

Licensed where peace and quiet dwell,
To bring disease, and want, and woe;
Licensed to make this world a hell,
_And fit man for a hell below.
MARY SEBASTIAN
}.Iontrea.l.

and teach me how to gkate.

Correspondence

: Perth Ont
Dear Ed]tor —-We get the Northern Mes-
senger in our Sunday-school and enjoy read-
ing the letters in it very much. . We go to
the lake for our summer. holldays
.BESSIE F. (aged 9)..

Chesley, Ont.
Dear Editor, —-0ur public school is the best
in the county of Bruce. . It is heated by

‘steam. There are seven teachels and we all

like ours very much. Her name is Miss
McKee. Our home is near the river, so we
ca.n go skating very often.

BERTHA W, (aged 12).

Wmmpea, Man.
. Dear Edltor,-—I have one sister and omne
brother.. I go to Sunday-school every Sun-
day, and get the ‘Messenger.” I enjoy read-
ing the correspondence,
SIDNEY “(aged 12).

: Lansm"
Dear Ddxtor ~I have an auntie living in
Canada and she sent me one of your ‘Mes-
gengers.” I have read it all through. I like
to read the correspondence, and I thought
perhaps you would like to hear from a littie
Michigan girl. 'We live on a farm, in a big
Gothic house, two miles north of Lansing,
within sight of the capital building., I have
three-quarters of a mile to go to school.
‘We have a very nice lady teacher. She loves
mus1c, and is teaching us to sing and play.
} MABEL (aged 10).

Gunter, Ont,
Dear E—dltor ~Our dog will draw me on my
sleigh. I have taken your ‘Messenger’ -ever
since I was four years old.
R. P. W. (aged 6).

Balgonie, Assa, -

Dear Ddxtor T started to take the ‘Mes-
senger’ some years ago. My cousin takes it,
and used to lend it to me sometimes, I
think it is a fine temperance paper. I lend
it to Mabel, my school-chum. Would Lela,
of Edgeley, wrlte agam soon and tell abOut
that country.™ -

The country'I live in is eold There is no
wood near, and the ‘wind blows the snow in
great drlfts sometimes as high as a house.
But this winter is not as cold as usual. We
have beautiful flowers in summer. The
prairie is covered with flowers like a flower-
bed. I will serd you some next summer. -

That was a nice story of the Editor’'s. If
everybody would do as Edward Norman did

it would be nice, .
’ MARY ELSIE R.

Powles Corner, Ont.
Dear Editor,~—I live in a nice hrick house,
and I go to school every day. My teacher's
name is M:ss Gllhs, and she is very kind,
MYRTLE (aged 8).

Molesworth, Ont,
Dear Bditor,~My little brother and I are
jiist over the whooping-cough. I was very
much interested in ‘L.S.s’ letter. I like go-
ing to Sunday«school very much. - IDA.

London.
Dem Editor,—I go to the Rev. Mr, John-
son’s Sunday-school, and it is a very large
one, about 500 boys and giris.
‘Northern Messenger and like it
two guinea-pigs, also some rabbits;
very tame and will not run away.
ALLAN W. B,

Westmount,
Dear Iditor —Papa. has been reading the
children’s letters to my ilttle sister Edythe
and me, and.we like them very much. We
have a pet canary, and he is very tame, and
he sings very nicely.I have a pair of skates,
and papa is going to take me to the rink

I have
one is

FLORA (aged 8).

Carleton Place.
Dear Edltor —-This is my first writing with
pen and ink, My brother won a gold and’
gilver medal when he passed his entrance ex-
amma,tfone, presented by the W.C.'T.U.
MA.RY LOUISE W (aged 9).

Bridgeburg, Ont,
Dear Ddxtor,—We live on the banks of the
Niagara river; we have such a lovely view
of the big ships coming down the river.

We get the

_but I like the ‘Messenger’ best of all.

11

Some are. real large ones. In the summer
we have ‘such jolly  times swimmmg, my
little brother Robbze can swim ;well, so can
papa“and: the .rest: .of-us}y ‘and. ok} but-you
should:see G3: a.ll ifi.the iwatei-like a'number
of fish jumbping ‘around. ~Now we go skating
on the rink. I wouldn't like to live in a
country where they don’t have. any gkating,
I have only been on a farm once, and it was’
not a very large one. There were only fwo
horses, and some chickens and pigs. I did
so love to read Clara’s letter. I would like
to have been ‘with her, it must have béen o

jolly ridmg across the prairie, .
"EDNA (aged 11).

Beaconsfield.
Dear DdltOI’—I like to go to school. I
have a dog, two cats; .my dog’s name is
La.tch an(l he can haul me on my sled.
WILLIE B. (aged 12

Mid-Musquodoboit, N.S.

Dear Editor,—My father has taken the
‘Messenger’ for about ten years, and it seems
now as if we could not do without it. The
school that I attend has one of the best
country school buildings in Nova Scotia.

MABEL (aged 10).

Trargo, North Dakota.
Dear Editor,—Aunt Susie sends the ‘Mes-
senger to sister Maude. Papa reads it to
us; »we like the stomes very much.
MAY (aged 7).

Billerica, Que.
Dear Editor,—I was at my grandma’s a
few days ago, and had & good time sliding
down hill. They have a very big hill; it

. tired ;me to walk up, it is so high. I have

greaL fun skating and sliding on a toboggan.
J. M. P. (aged 8).

- §t. Johns, Ont,
Dear Ddxtor —Some of our friends went to
the North-West Territory last spring, and
I sent them a parcel of ‘Northern Messen-
gers’ -for Christmas. I like the - ‘Northern
Messenger’ very much, I think I shall put
all my ‘Messengers’ together, and make them
into a book, so I can keep them. together and
net lose ‘any. The Sunday-school lessons in
the ‘Northern Measengeyr' are very insiruc-

tive. ’ TLILLIE W. (aged 13).

Lilac Cottage, Ayer’s Flat, Que.
Dear Editor,—I have two brothers, and we-
all go to school, and we like our teacher
very much; My pet is my baby sister, we
think she is the dearest little thing in the
whole wide world. Our minister lives just
across the road, SADIE (aged 10).

Winnipeg, Man.
Dear Editor,—We live near the Red river,
It isz very cold here in the winter. It is very
nice in. the summer. We take your paper,
and could not get along without. it. We
have lots of fun in the winter going to
school. I like school very well, I like my
teacher, Miss Coghill. I like to see the ice

going down m the spring.
SOPHIA (aged 10).

. Harvey Station, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I have three cisters and no
brothers. I live one mile from the station,
I have a little dog and.a cat; I had a squmel
last summer, but it ran away.
ARTHUR (aged 12)

Toronto, Ont.
Dear Editor,—We take a number of papers,
) I go
to school and rather like it. I have one dear
sister, and wish I had a brother.
HAROLD B, (aged 11)

Gobles, Ont.
Dear Fmtor—My ¢ldest brother attends
the McMaster Umvers1ty, sister attends the
Collegiate Institute, in the town of Wood-
stock, which is 'Lbout seven miles from here,
V. K. (aged 10).

Barb, Ont.
Dear Editor,—We live on a farm, and keep
hens and turkeys and ducks. Our hens lay
all theé time. My oldest brother is teaching
near Ottawa MARY KATE (aged 11).

Deay Editor, —We ‘have taken the “\Iorth«
ern Messenger’ for & long time. My grand-»
mother teok it for my papa when he.was a
little boy. I live on a farm. I have a pet
Jamb, and 1 eall it -Bessie,

GERTRUDE (aged 11).
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Papa At Breakfast

I-Iowever dear and lovable mamma 1s how-

- ever- good the breakfast, the -meal” is not
complete to the children so long-as: the fa- ..

. ther’s chair is' vacant,
perhaps unconsciously, every little- one (to.

© say nothing of mamma) suffers some sirain -

of expectancy till the father comes.  He . is

their king, they love him; they \VOI‘ahlp him™ -~

in  their child feelings. - All that they are
interested in they would like to submit to

- him in one way or another, and they, being .
- children, are more keenly a.llve then than at -
- any other. meal of the day. When at last
-the great man’s-step is heard, all this senti- ~

ment among his pretty brood rushes toward
him. -They may not speak; they imay. be
too well trained to do so, or too shy The

“feeling is there, and. how heavy a price the

father pays who ‘chills it with his entrance,
who comes, not only late, but absorbed in

. himself, makes everybody wait upon him in
haste, despatches his orders for the day be-'

tween mouthfule, and rushes off to his office
with a haaty_kiss all'around. The wife may
have schooled herself till she does not mind,

and the children may not comprehend for '

years what giving and taking of happiness
they might have realized- in that- morning
But whether they know.it or not,
their expectancy and -affection are cooled a
Jittle more each day. The minds also have
less to say, as they-learn that they are not
to be heard, but each one will have its awak-
ening some day.. And- the father must be
the loser in their ‘respect, their admiration
and'their confidence, and he deseryes to lcse

* these precious things in inverse proportion

to-all he ‘can pcrexbly get_out of that extra
twenty minutes in bed.—Helen Amshe Smith

in ‘Congregationaﬂxst.’ - -

Brleﬁy -7

‘Wh'y don't you lie down a few- mome"n"té”t

asked an auntie of her niece, who ‘she was
visiting for a feéw days. - The.dinner. dishes
-bad been-.cléared -away, and with a wide
yawn the younger woman brought out her

mending basket, remarking-that as soon as -

she had cha.n,,etl her dress -she must ‘go
right to mending.’ Then it was that the
question was asked, ‘ Why not lie down a
few moments ?'-

‘Oh, I can never sleep in the day-time,’
was the reply, ‘and besides, it always seems

to me a waste of time to.go off napping in

broad day-light.’

But the aunt thought differently. ‘ Now,
see here, Jennie,’ she said,.vigorously, ‘I am
some years older than you, and have had a
greet deal more experience, and I just know
what I am talking about. When I.started
out as a young housekeeper, an old nurse
told me- that-if I lay down -ten or fifleen
minutes every day after the “heft of the
work,” as she called it, was done, I would
save more strength.and. make more health
than I'd any idea of. T laughed to myself
at the .idea of my needing either lo save

‘st.rength or make health, and the simple ad-
vice was allowed to shp from- my . mind..

But a few years afterwards, when I hegan to
feel pretty well worn out by the middle of
the day, the old nurse’s advice recurred to
me. one day, and I at once resolved to try
using it. So, regularly every afternoon, as

. soon as my work was done up, I lay down

on. the lounge for fifteen minutes, For a
little while, perhaps a week, or ten days, I
would- just lie and watch the clock, getting
up promptly when the quarter hour was up.
Then one.day I dropped asleep before I'd
watched the clock two minutes, but the funny
part was I waked up at the end of exactly
the quarter hour. Next day it was the same.
And for years that fifteen minutes’ nap was

worth a good deal more than a dollar a day’

to me., If for any reason I had to miss it, I
felt sleepy, and as if I wanted somefthmg
all the rest of the day. But up I'd get from
that little rest as bright as a new dollar,
Now just you try it: No maitter if it seems
a bore at first. It won't be long before your
eyes will close as soon as you lie down,
and my! the good it will do you!’
Hundreds .of mothers, housekeepers and
busy workers have proved the truth of these
words.
gaid ‘one of the most industrious of women
in‘my héaring recently, ‘and.it made me feel

wrong and’ sdumd the whole afternoon.” And

. Instinctively, and 1

“T 'didn’t get my little nap to-day,’
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another lady remarked ‘How much I w0uld
give if I only could catch a little nap each
day!’ She failed to realize how much ‘we

. are creatures of habit, and that by school-

\“'.-The Value~ Of Rest Taken'

I ..the coveted - sleep . after, avtime.’

ing herself to rest and recline with persist-

ent regularity would. almoet«certa;mly brmg

- Another
biilsy woman. - decla.red that she would not .

- allow herself-the quury of .a nap occasion-
-ally in‘the day time;-because she knew it .

would.so soon become a habit. Did she not

‘fail to realize that her-tired system was cry-

ing out for the periodical rest which she
acknowledged was bemg resisted at some
little effort?

I let nothing prevenft my taking my
after dinner nap but absolute necessity,’ said -
ope lady, who realized that, pressed as she
was with daily cares, it was of great value-
to her to take a generous half-hour of rest
every day. ‘I more than.make up for it/
she said, with decision, ‘in the extra strenvth
it secures for the afternoon and evening.’

We hear and read how our grandmothers
used .to devote an hour-or so of the day to
reading and meditation. Many of us can
dxstmctly remember seeing .the ‘meditation’
in process, when almost habitually the little
book would droop, the head would fall for-
ward, and deep- sleep, sweet and restful,
would overpower the wholesome meditation.
The housekeeper of to-day need not think
herself superior to the example of the good .
old housekeeper of the past in this direction.
She ig not. The meditation and the nap, to
our mind, were useful agents in ea.hmng
grandma’s nerves and prolonging her sensi-
ble life.—'Christian Work.” -

-~ }
A Field - For the 0id.

A dear old lady, through reverses of_ for-
tune, become quite poor. In order to add to
her small income she went out to take care
of children, small babies especially. Her
charges were moderate, fifty cents.a day,
twenty-five for the afternoon, and twenty-

five for the evening, if she were relieved by ~

midnight. She was a boon to the young
mothers who liked to attend the concerts or
an occasional party, or to spend an'occasional
afternoon in shopping or- making calls. They
knew their little ‘ones were in good hands,

.for she thoroughly understood the care of

habies., This did not necessitate continuous
work, nor did she have to leave home long
at a time, but it brought in many dollars.
She was often called upon by a young mo-’
ther when the baby was ill, or when the
mother was ill and could ‘not take care of-
her child. The woman who undertakes this
work assumes considerable responsibility,
hence she must thoroughly understand and -
enjoy it. It is un especially nice field of
labor for elderly ladies, who have given up
keeping their own house and live with their.
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chxldren “There~ aré’ many wl}o would- e ©

slad to” undertake it,»had: it.. éver occurred

A Werd to Boys.

Mothers, says an exchange, train your boys
to be neat in the house.
taught- to look after .themselves and to keep
their hats and coats in their proper places,
Teach them this habit, and you will also do
a kindness to the boys by teaching them
neatness and self-respect.

Boys, - as_ well as girls, should be taught
to help in the house. . How often we haye
been disgusted to -see that the girls are
made 'to help with the housework while the
boys are allowed to play checkers or sit at
the fire toasting their toes! A boy can help
clear away after a .meal, sweep the floor,
polish the stove or wash the dishes just as
effectwe]y as a girl. He, as a rule, is strong-

-He will love his home more, and when
he becomes a man and-has a home of his
own, he will respect his wife.all the more
for h,avmg beeu taught to respect his mother
and sisters.
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