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\Gharles Kingsley, poet and historical nove- | noyelist, ‘the author of fhe *Vicar of
%list, -was the son of Rev: Dr. Kingsley. | Wakefield,” and ** The Deserted Village,”
O A ) a was the genial son of a

Oliver Wendell Holmes advises :n|Eliot,” the unsurpassed delincator of the:

the first place, a sturdy . - . . R
ather and grandfather. ot
‘“But,” says a4 writer
he * might have added .
‘¢ don’t choose o clergy-
man for father, if you -
wish to .avoid bitter -
criticisni. for youthful, |

. poet, philosopher, eritic.
- and theologian, was the

John Coleridge. Tfhe

“was the daughter of the
:Rev. Patrick Bronte.
‘We adduce four
‘American writers, each
_the pre-eminent repre-
sentative of an honored
class: | :

lias wondered already

severely condemn their
pastor’s children for acts
condoned when done by j
their own darling pro-
geny. Do they forget
that experienco is

'the generous and genial
! of pathosand sunshine,
of wit. and wisdom, is
the son of Rev. Abiel
Holmes. James R.
Lowell, the poet and
scholarly eritie, .is the
son of the Rev. Charlés
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of the Rev. Lyman
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Finally, noto the
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: Calvin’s futher was con-
-necbed withchureh work;, holding the office
‘of:apnstolic notary, and, we may presume,

:had “the .custom and-the ‘Pope illowed, |-

“Luther would have sclected a clergyman as
‘father instead of # peasant. T
The men of what trade. or profession
have .bequeathed the English-speaking
people o richer heritage than the clergy-
men 1. Whatlist of sons ean compare with

the above fragmentary collection? ~And}.

only. He .who kecps the Book ..of Life
knows the thousands of clergymen’s chil-
dren *“to forbune and to fame unknown,”
who have fulfilled their Heavenly Father’s

_ will by giving heed to the instruction of a

father on enrth, * -

Surely, the God of David never for-

sukes the righteous nor allows his seed to
go begging. .
: —_—————

SOMETHING ABOUT TWO GIRLS.

- Let me toll what two girls have accom-

“plished through the saving influence of the

Sunday-school. About twenty yenrs ago
1 found a poor family consisting of father,
mother, and two little girls, one five years
old and the other seven. The father was
a cripple and not a Christian man, bus
rather opposed to Ohristianity. The
mother, being a Christian, consented to

let the girls go to Sunday-school, **if she

could fix them up decently.” . .

I shall never forget thelittle pink dresses
‘and sun-bonuets they wore, so' neut and
tidy that we did not mind their bave feet.
Thefather laughed at them and ealled them
“tproud,” but they continued 'going to
Sunday-school just the same, - TFinally the
school was to have a concert in which the
little girls were to take a part, and though

the futher had noever been known to go to

church-or Sunday-school, ho'was persuaded
to attend the Sunday-school concert to hear
the little girls ‘‘speak their pieces.” - e
was very proud of them and said, If
that's what the Sunday-school does for
children they can have mine every time.”

Years passed on ; the little girls became
young misses, indulgent;pafents, saw the
necessity of having. better opportunities.
So they moved to the city, and by strictest
economy these little "girls “were given:-a
course in the State. Normal School. Last
Sunday I had the great pleasure of meet-
ing them in their home and going with

the whole family to church and Sunday-|,

school. The cldest daughter is a popular
teacher in the high school, and has a class
of young ladies in the Sunday-school, is
president of tho Ladies’ Missionary Society,
and active in all church and Sunday-school
work. The younger daughter is superin-
tendent of a largo factory, and has charge
of a hundred and sixty girls and boys in
the great institution. She is also librarian
in the Sunday-school, full of missionary
work, and lends the young people's meet-
ing. ~Both belong to the Society of Chris-
tian Endeavor,.and both sing in the choir,

But this is not all. By the strict fru-
gality of their early training they have
bought a mneat, pleasant home in that

beautiful city, which by'instrument and |’

voice they fill with song and sunshine,
making happy an invalid mother and crip-
pled father, whose greatest pride and
pleasure is to take these daughters with
horse and carriage to and from school and
shop each morning and evening and go
with them to church and Sunday-school
cvery Sunday. After returning from ser-

vice last Sundny, while seated at the hos- |

pitablo table, I took vceasion to refer to
the little ** pink dresses and sun-bonnets”
of twenty yosrs ago in the little country
Sunday-school, and turning to the father,
said, “You must give the Sunday-school
eredit for all your pleasant surrcundings,”
“Yes,” ho said, “it’s done a big thin,
forus.” ‘O give thanks unto the Lord,
for he is good.”—Selected, .
——— e

HE HAD LOW WAGES.

Tho following- incident occurred at
. r
Bridgewater, N. Y. A young man was

asked to attend & temperance meeting ona

Sabbath cvening, and his reply was :

My clothes are not good enough toat-
tend church. My wages have been small
this year, and I must have them raised
another year, or I shan't work for my pre-
sent employer.” . : .

. “*How much are you receiving this yoar}
»king on & farm ¥*

“singer of Tyins, ‘were the sons of the Rev. |
Samuel Wesley,

|you drew twenty dollars and went up to

[ gét two hundred dollars’
for nine ‘mouths, and my board.™ 7 -
¢ When is your time out 9’
416 will 'be oub i .two weeks.”
¢ How much money will

“Yeg; and 1

you have com-
ing to you then?” N L
. “*Not anything.
than my pay now.” .. .. - . L
_ ““How much 6f the two hundred dollars
have youspent for clothing ?” SO
“** Not quite forty dollars.” o
“ Have you any beside yourself to sup--
port or care for?” - .-
**No, sir ; T am for myself.” . S
2 ¢ What has become of the one hundred
and sixty dollars ¥ - . . oo
“W.e-l-l—I've spentit.” - R
** Oh, you have. . Did you put it out at
interest 1. You don't seem to, have any
greab desire to tell where it 'did go, do
‘youl Well, leb ne tell you. In June

Uticn-to a circus. You got drunk and
gambled, lost sll you had, got into .a
fight, got whipped, put into the lockup
(the man who gets whipped is always the
one who gets locked up) and in the morn-
ing the recorder fined you ten dollars. -Is
this true ¥’ . L
#Yes, sir ; but how did you find it out 1.
“That don’t matter, It seems they did
not leave you anything. When the races
were ab Utica you drew twenty dollarsmore,
and went there,, You drank freely ; you
were just full enough to be on the slow
horse, and lost all you had.. You had:-an-
other fight, and, as usual, received a sound

thrashing ; weroe taken before the recorder,
S 3 . L

and for a second offence paid twenty-five
dollars fine.  You did not-even profit from
thistransaction. You wenttoa hopdance;
whiskey was plenty, and you partook freely.
You imagined some one insulted you, and
theresult wasagenerilrow. This cost you
twenty-five dollars more, besides the cost
of court and the paying of your lawyer. I
should think you would want your wages
raised.” ; -

“Tean see ib all. What a fool I am !
Why; I have worked: five years for my
present émployer, and have not laid.up_.a
cent,. I -have worn poor clothesy:liave.
found fault because my pay was small,;  If
it had not been for drink, I should now
havefive hundred dollurs at interest, should
bo well dressed, and respected by honest
people. I will be at_the meeting just as I
am, and sign the pledgo for life.”

He kept his word.
that night. e has been true to it, and is
now onc of the leading men of Oneida
County. o , N

Young man, can you sce yourself in ‘this
picture ¥ "If you ecan, heed the truth, and
be made better by correcting your mistaken
way of living,—Zhe Reckebite. T

: ’ U N

SOMETIME.

Sometime, when all life's lessons have been
learned, ) .
And sun and stars for evermore havo set,
The things which our weak judgments here have
spurned, )
The things o'er which we grieved with'lashes
wet, o
Will flash befors us, out of life's dark night,
Ag stars shine most in deepor tints of blue,
And wo shall soe how all God’s plans weré right,
And how what seemed reproof was lovo most
true;— - ° '

But not to-day. Then be content, poor heart!
God's plans like lilics pure and whito unfold,

We must not tear tho close-shut leaves apart;
Time will reveal the calyxes of gold.

And if, through patient toil, wo reach the land
‘Where tired feet, with sandals loose, may rest,

‘When we shall elearly know and understand,

- Ithink that wo will say, *“ God knew tho best!”

~Mrs, May Riley Smith, :

—_—
SABBATH SCHOOL ATTENDANCE,

Alargo attendance at” Sunday-school is
inspiriting. .There is enthusiasm in num-
bers. A small attendanco -at Sunday-
school is, however, a demand for ' closer
personal work with tho individual, bring-
ing -its -opportunity of- results, from such
cndeavor beyond all that,can bo hoped for
in the . darger " gathering. ~Tho - summer
months in city. Sunday-schools: show an
attendanco that fails to provoke enthusiasm
but that ought not to fail of improved op-
portunities in impressing individual scho-
lars for their permanent spiritunl "pood.
What a mistake is made by a téacher who
dismisses his Sunddy:schaool. glass for the

. c Fis i

.| scholars can thén'ba present for the benefit
-+ of his loving instruction and influence !
) R A N . i

" T have drawn more| ..

“[-brethren to dwell together. in unity.—Ps, 133: 1,

Ho took his pledge|

season; ontheground ‘tliat only oneor two |

|+ SCHOLARSNOTES.: * " -
- (From International. Queition, Book.)
. LESSON'I:>0CTOBERG, = '~

THE TRIBES ‘UNITED UNDER -DAVID,—2

Coolamisilan L

‘.o ConmiT VERsES 13, |
..~ GOLDEN TEXT.: .. :
Behold, how good.and how plensant it is for

o .. .. CENTRAL TRUTH. - * ..
L “Let all the endsthou aims'tat be thy country’s
thy God’s, and Truth's,” .. .. T :
“ 7 'DAILY READINGS, .~ -

M. 2Sam, 1:1:16, o

T, - 2Sam, 2:1.11,

W. 2S8am, 3:17-30.

Th. 2Sam. 4:1-12,

. - 28am.5:1-12,

Sn. 1 Chron, 11:1.9,

Su. Ps. 30:112, .‘

DAVID BECOMES KING OF JUDAH.

Immedintely after Saul's death, -His capital
was at Hebron, The other tribes were led by
Abner, the Jate king's commander-in-chicf, to
place upon the.throno. Saul's remaining . son,
Ishbosheth, His capital wes at Mahanaim, in
Gad, beyond Jordan For five %']enrs Abner was
congueringthe country ; then Ishbosheth reigned
two years, All this time there was a mild civil
war.- At length’ Abner revolted to David, and

Ishbosheth was murdered,:

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

‘1. AU the tribes's 339,600 men and 1,224 chiefs
(1 Chron, 12: 23-40), a national asscimbly with their
chicfs, Saying: they give their reasons. (1)
Lhy bone, ote: kinship., (2) Thew leddest out,
cte. s military capacity, (3) The Lord suaid : di-
vine choice, The first and third reasons accord
with Deut, 17:15. 3. Made aleague before the
ord: king and people entered into. o solemn
covenant with God whose subjects both were.
6. Jerusalem : Hebron was too far south for the
capital. (1) It was central, (2) 14 was on the
borders of two tribes, and chiefly within Ben.
jamin, the smallest tribe, and therefore. least
likely to excite jealonsy. (3) It was close. by
David’s own tribe, Judah. : {{) Asa military post
it was unrivalled, being surrounded on three
sides by deep ravines, -(5) 1t was selected under
divine direction(l Kings 11:36.) . The Jebusites:
ohe of the Canaanite tribes,- ‘1'hc¥ held the cita-
del, while Jews and heathen lived in the city be-
low. - Bxeept thow take away, ete.: botter * thou
shalt not come thither; but the blind and the
lame shall keep thee off.”  They felt that their
position avas so strong that even blind and lame
soldicrs could defend jt. 8. Hated of David's
soul : the taunt of the Jebusites aroused David's
indignation. 10.-David frcw great: (1) He had
“a united- kingdom.-(2).Tie made. alliances with;
some nations, (3} Mo conquered. all“tho. rest.
() Tho bounds of the empire were greatly on-
Iarged. (5) There was great wealth and prosper-
ity. 18) Thero was a wonderful revival of reli-

gion, and development of religions ingtitutions, |

.- SUBJEQT:PATRIOTISM.
QUESTIONS.

I. TRE STATE oF THE KiNeDOM WHEN SAUL
Diep,.—What encmy was overrunning the coun-
try at the time of Saul's death? (1 Sam. 31:1.7,)
What shows that the people were in o divided,
unscttled state? (1 Sam. 22:2; 1 Chron, 12: 1-23),
What shows that the state of religion waslow?
(L Sam, 22:18, 19; 28:7.) How long was there
civil war? (vs.5; 28am. 3:1.)

IL DAvID BECOMES KING OF ALL ISRAEL (vs,
1-5).—0f what portion of Isracl was David king at
first? For how many yearsi How old was he?
‘Who was_trying to rule over tha ather tribes?
(2:8-10,) Had the kingdom been promised to
David? (1 Sam, 16:13) How many years had
David been \Vi\itmi! for tho fulfilment of tho
promise? . (From atleast 8.0, 1065.) Had he been
preparing, all this time? How were his scven
rears as King of Judah a preparation for his wider
f:ingdom ? EMx\tt. 25:23, 295 Luke16:10.) Who
eame to make him kinﬁ over Isracl? (v, 1; 1
Chron. 12: 23-10.) . What_had become of Ishbosh-
cth? (2 Sam. 4:5, 6.). What throo rcasons were
given for clecting David? - (vs. 1,2} What is
said of tho coronation fénst? (1 Chron. 12: 38-40),
How Jong did David reign overall Isracl

III. THE NEW CAPITAL (va, 6:9.)—Whero did
David propose to malke his now capital? What
were somo of thoreasons?  'Who held the fortress
at this time? ‘How did David obtain possession
ofit? What did David do toit?

IV. Tus NEw NATION (vs. 10-12)—YWhat is said
of David’s progress?.. What engmies did he over-
come? (8:114) - How did he improve the gov-
ernment?  {8:15-18,) - What did hedofor religiont
(v.1246:1-5,13-15; 7: 1, 2 1 Chron, 15:16-2L,} “ Sco
also his Psalms.) :Who holﬁed himbuild apalace?
(v.11.} Did David take tho glory of all this to
himself? (v.12) :

V. -PATRIOTISM.—Was David o true patriot?
‘What is patriotism? Why .should we love our
country?. What are some of the evils to which
our countrg"m exposed? What can wo do to
overconte
religion? What can we do in ourown town to
help our country ¥ 'Whiit can we do by home mis-

sions? Rendsome expressionsof gmlh)'iotism. (Ps. )

122: 63 137 :5,6; Isa, 62:1; Jer. Give some
examples of patriotism, (1 Sam. 17:32; Nehemialy
2:2, 3, 11-18; Esther4:16.) - -

. PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Thero aro certain evils and dangers in onr
country, as intempcrance, love of money, dis-
lhonesty, oppression, sclfishness,

JI1. The true patriot nses every possible means |-

to avercome theso evils. o -
111, Then he waits patiently. God's time for
triumph,

. .- LESSON II.~OCTOBER 13.
THE ARK BROUGHT TO ZION.—2 Sam, 6:1-12,
ConMIT VERSES 11-12,

-GOLDEN TEXT, -

- | heart, the home, and the nation.. .

em? I8 & country safe without true’|-

.., - CENTRAL TRUTH. = . ‘"
- Tho insi{tutions of religion a; blessing.to the

o +'DAILY -READINGS, .-~
M. 28am.5:17-25.:° - .., -
- 28am, 6:2-19, R
W, 1Chron, 13: 114, © o
‘1Chron, 15:1-28, .. -,
1 Chron, 16: 1-43, .
L Ps 68118 :

Ps. 2401400, R
- “HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

-The ark had been at Kirjathjearim for about
soventy ycurs, . It had been broulf':lxt, there from
the Philistines who had captured. it in the battle
to which Eli's'sons had broughtit. (1.Sam,d:
L-18,) - All this tinig there had been great negleet |
of religion. David prepared a lpla.ce for. the ark
on Mount Zion, in Jerusalem (I Chron,15:1.) 1.
The chosen men of Israel :-delegates or repre-
sentatives from all purts.of the kingdom. 2,
From; describing the return to Jerusalem ; the
assembly E’lthm’cd here, Baale of Judah: tho
same as XirjathJearim {forest city) (1. Chron,
13:6.) That dwelleth between the cherubim: on
the mercy-seat over theark. ‘Here God had been
accustomed to manifest himself. 3. Sct the aric
upon & new caxnd :.in -the same sway in which it
wasg brought by the Philistines (1 Sam. 6:7).- But:
the Philistineg had no means of knowing thelaw,
The Israclites should have known that this was
contrary to the law (Num.4: 133 7:9). i

4. Abina-
dab ; tho man in whose care the ark was placed.
He was probably dead, and his descendants took
charge of the ark. Gibeah: nob a proper name;
it means o hill. § Played: danced ‘to instru-
mental and vocnl musie, Psalteries : lutes or
lyres. Timbrels: tambourines. 6. Z'ook hold of
the ark: contrary “to cxpress command {Nuni.
4:15: 1 Sam. 6:19). _ The oxen shook it ; the roads
are very rough in Palestine; unfit for carriages,
and the oxen stumbled (1 Chron, 13:9). 7. The
anger of the Lord : not passion, but indignation
against sin, 4nd God smnole hvm : as by o light-
‘ning stroke. The punishment was severe, but
{1) Uzzah should have known’bettor. {2) Negleet
of thelaw at the beginning of a new era like this
would bring neglect and errorinto the whole're-
ligions ceremonianl., 8. David was displeased :
the death of Uzzah broke up all David’s plans,
and was a great disappointment to 1he people.
This ‘was their émrt‘- of the punishment, . 10,
House of Obed-cdom: probably near the city.
IIe was a Levite, probably born in Gath Rimuman
of Manasseh, and henee called & Gittite;-that is
Gathite. 12, So David brnghtu{z the ark: fora
fuller deseription; see 1 Chron, chaps,-15 and 16,
Psg. 24, 68, 132, and the hymns given in 1 Chron, 16
{the same as Ps. 105:15: 96; and 106: 47 : 48) be
long to this oceasion, ’

SUBJECT: THE ARK: OF GOD IN THE
HEART, THE HOME, AND THE NATION.

R QUESTIONS.

L.TAE ARK OF KIRJATH-JEARIM~—RELIGION
NEGLECTED.~How did the ark comg.io be ab
Kirjathjearim? (1 Sam. 4:1-11, chaps. 5 and 5.)
In whose care wns it placed? How long had it
been there at the timoe of this lesgon? Was it
away from the tabernacle? (1 Sam. 21:1.3,)
- What docs this show about the state of religion?
85t said that Abinadab’s family was blessed by
it?:Cnn the boest things be néarus—God, the
Bible, the Church,—and wo not bd iblessed by
them? ‘ J ) '

II. T ARK OX1TS WAY 70 Z10¥~RELIGION
MisusEDp (vs. 14.—What description can you

ive of theark? Where did David wish to bring.
it? “Whom did he assemble for this purposc?
What instruments of music were used 2- In'what
way did they carry the ark? What led them to
this? (1 Sam. G, 7.) How should the ark have
been earried? (Nwm.4:13; 1Chron. 15:2.) Who
drovetho.oxen? What accidont occurred on the
way? What.did Uzzal do? What befelt him?
What was hissin? Should he_have known that
what he did was wrong? (I Sam. 6:19) Why
was he punished so severely ¢ What lessons can
you Yearn from this? Were David and the peoplo
also'to blnme? How were they punished? Did
all this grow out of neglect to God's. Word? 1s
there danger from the same causenow? Isitn
great evil to do good in o wrong way ?

IIL. TAR ARK WITH QBED-EDOM.—IIELIGION A
BLESSING (v8. 10, 11}, —Where was the ark left.
when the great procession was broken up?
Whnt effect did its presence have upon Obed-
edom? Of what is theark a symbol? How does
rehFion in the heart blessus? How does religion
in the home bless the home? What: are sonic of
the best ways of chemshmf' religion in the home?
How do religious institutions bless-the nation?
Would this blessing from the ark remove David's
fear, mentjoned in v, 92

IV, THE ArK ON Mouxt ZIoN {v, 12, —How
long “was the ark at the house of Obed-edom?
Desceribe the way it was brought to Jerusalem.
(1 Chron. chaps. 15and 16,) Where was it put?
{1 Chron. 15:1.) How did David treat tho people?
(v.10.) How would the ark in Jerusalem henefit
the nation? What tvere some of the Psalms
sung on this oceasion? (Sece helps.) ’

V. NEW TESTAMENT LIGHT.—What cxamplo
in the New Testament, similar to this of Uzzah?
(Actg 5:1-10.) What are somo of the blessings
rcligion brings? (Matt. 6:33; 19:20; Mark 10:
29,305 1 Tim. 4:85 1Cor, 2:9.) -

C ————
LESSON CALENDAR.
{Fourth Quarter.).

Oct. 6. The Tribes United Under Pavid
R Sam. 53 112, .
Oct. 13; The Ark Brought ‘to Zion, 2
© Sam, 62 1-12, .
3. Oct. 20. David's Thanksgiving Prayer. 2
Sam, 7 18-29,

4. Oct, gi' _Sin.;Foz:givencss, and Peace. Ps,
5. Novi.tilé.l)n\'id's Rebellions Son. 2 Sam. 15
Nov. 10, Duvid’s Grief for Absalom, 2 Sam,

. Nov, I7. David's Last Words. 2 Sum. 23:
O"“é, Nov‘.:%'é: Solomon’s Wiso Choico.‘ 1 XKings3:
A Dcc:‘; 1. '1:110 Temple §edigqtcd. 1 Kings 8:
10. Dec. S.iSolomqn nsnd ithe Queen of Sheba, 1.

. K ngs 10:1-1
"11. Dee, 15, Solomon's Fall. 1 Kings11:4.13,
12. Dec, 22, Close of Solomon’s Reign. 1 Kings

Th Ldrd loveth tho gates of Zion morg than all
the dywe)lings of Jacob,==Ps, §7:2, . :

ULy 9643, ,
13. Dee. gg séiovxcw and Temperance, Prov, 23:




- THE HOUSEHOLD.
A PRECIOUS TORMENT.;
: | . BY MRS, & M. DUMAS,
"~ Welive in o lonely country place-
".Some ten rods from the road ;
. Weseldom see a team goby - -
. Except samé farmer's load ;
‘We should die of sheer stagnation, :
- For the want of stir and noise. ~
Wore it not, for onc thing—we possess -

- Thonoisicstofboys. . o

. He'asks brain-rending questions
'Tillmy patiencencar givesout; - |
He wakes the forest cchoes S
With his healthy boyish shout:
" Ho squeezes little chickens I
. *'Cause he likesto hear ’em sing,”
And ties the puppy's head and feet -
.. Together with a string.. -~ R

His picture cards he tears and cuts,
Drops crumbs upon the floor,
And just for very mischief, shuls .
The cat's tail in the door,
He pulls the puppy's ears-becauso -
. .Helikes to hear him squeal ; .
But in spite of mischief, puppy's always
T Tagging at his heel.

“-One day I heard o frightful noise ;
- A sctting hen's flerce squalls,
And & boy's voice shouting lustily,
> Within the hen-house walls.
I hurried swiftly to the scene,
" But there I only found
The henin undisputed, proud
Posscssion of the ground.

Three eggs lay broken on the ground ;

- " The boy, oh, where washe?"

Ask of tho peliywogs and frogs -
Inthe little muddy sca,

Where I found him wading to and fro,

- All splattered o'er with mud,

Fit subject for the scrubbing-brush
And a soap and water flood.

But in spite of puzzling questions
- And meddling little hang, *
So nimble and so busy, B
.7 And all brown by summer tanned ;- .
" In spite of all the trouble, Lo
~ Tho. mischief and the noiso;
Some way, he alwaysscemstous,
The very best of boys:

ey
i .

And those little meddling fingers
*~ May belong to useful hand,
< Giving freely to the needy,
" Helping falling ones to stand,
And those nimble feet, sorcady
~Now to run on mischicf bent,
- ~May be on loving missions
To his fellow-beings sent, *

And the tongue that shouts so
- Some day beyond his youth,
Muay tell and sing to nany

" Phe blessed way of truth 3
*Fand, foolish dreams.” perhaps you say,
* I pray you let, mo dream ; ’
For'oftentimes the sweelest joys

" Ato those that only scem.

-,Chr.islvia‘n at TWork.
_ —_——
_ TEACH OBEDIENCE.
We once heard a mother say when the

gaily,

mented upon by an elderly relative -

¢+ Oh, 1 do-not approve of attempting to
restrain and curb a child too soon, I think
there is great danger of bresking his spivit.
It seems to me the proper way is to wait
awhile.and then gradually ashe grows older
and :the will gets stronger, to” begin and
tighten the lines by degrees.” .

In what school of Tack-wisdom and mis-
taken, fatal judgment could she have
learried so weak a doctrine and imbibed
such’ piteously erroncous ideas ?

A little child, too young to speak oxcept
in monosyllables, knew if he purposely
dropped his cnke at the table he would
have.to go away by himself. Looking his
motherin the face he would hold outhis cake
overthe arm of his high chair and say, **no,
no; no,no ! goaway ;" then oceasionally he
would drop the cake for the express pur-
pose of testing the truthfulness of his mo-
ther’s promise that if he did so hé would
have to:leave the tablo. e

ment, having become convinced that his
mother was going to beas goodas her word
every time. '

"On one occasion, while travelling from
Boston to New York in a Pullman car, we
became much interested in watching the
movements of a cunning little girl. En-

"] they be observed and obeyed.

reluctant-obedience of her- boy was com-

After a while he discontinued the experi- |

tirely engrossed” with her doll slic seemed
oblivicus after a time ¢f:the presence. of
others; * She was evidently accustomed to
amusing Herself, and - ravely interrupted
the conversation of two ladies, presumably

| her mother and auntie. ~ Pretty soon it

appeared that.miss” dolly became refrac-
tory, for -all at once her mimic -mamma
seized her firmly by the'arms and holding
her 8o as to look directly into the wax face

‘she said with ludicrous decision - for such a

mite; - . oo ;
“I want prompt, unquestioning obedi-
ence!” - o o
What wonder we looked with real respect
at the contented little creature cuncerning
whose early ‘training and thoroughly un-

derstood creed of discipline, we felt svme-:

thing had-been discovered of an import
worthy of adiniration and imitation.

If young parents would only learn and
enfurce one important lesson, much trouble

- |and anxiety ‘might casily be avoided in

training children.” Heré is the lesson :
Begin just as soon as a child can be

made to understand anything, and teach it

to understand that it must do what it is

| told to do and must not do what it is told

nottodo! | _ -

A firm, persistent and withal kindly ad-
herence to this simple rule will soon settle
all little differences between mother. and
child.” There will, doubtless, be' a few
struggles, possibly quite & number, but let
the parent never be the one to give up.
The time will soon come when the firm,

1 even rule will be recognized and respected.

‘Not that we mean to affifm that obedience
will invariably be yielded at once. There
are cases when at intervals for years, per-
haps, 'a determination to assert one's will
may manifest itself as if to discover whether

| the old rule still holds firm. -

But such trial tests will grow more and

‘imore’ infrequent until final surrender at

discretion to parental powers will: ‘be
deemed the wiser, and in fact the only
‘course to be pursued with comfort and
happiness.

-/The Bible teaches the need of decision |,

;'t,}x:rpughout its entire” pages. ‘The law is
‘not laid down and the divine precepts: de-
clared with » mere recommendation that
The plain,
unequivocal language-of the Holy Writ is
‘ thou shalt.” and *‘thoushalt not;” and
no loop-hole of escape from striet, compli-
ance with the outspoken commands is dis-
coverable in Scripture law.

‘Nature is inexorable in executing her
fixed decree, and violations of her laws are
followed by sharp ‘and oftbimes speedy re-
tribution. . K
" Shall we be so shortsighted as to fail to

| discern that what must be tanght in order

to the well being of the individual and the
safety of the soul, should be taught early,
and with faithful decision I—Mws. H. A.
Cheever. :

——————

ICE-WATER.

Doctor Hammond, in writing about the
use of ice-water in the North dAmerican
Review, declares that ‘there is death in
the pot.” He believes that water bélow a
temperature of fifty degrees should never
be used for drinking purposes, and the
reasons given for such moderation are good
and ~suflicient. The liking for ice-water,
he insists, is by no' means a natural.taste,
- Children who are not accustomed to its
use find it not only unpleasant, but actu-
ally’ painful. Babiés shadder when it is
first put into their mouths, and a North
Ameritan Indian will twist about for some
minutes after drinking a tumblerful,” ap-
parently affected by it as an unpalatable
and undesirable dose. Still, as is the case
in formation of other pernicious habits,
persistency brings about a craving which
demands satisfaction. -

When the body is greatly over-heated, a
draught of ice-water may cause sudden
death by its effect upon the solar plexus,
and, through that, on the heart. The
solar plexus isa very important part of the
nervous system, andtis situated immediately
behind the stomach. - -

‘A severe blow inflicted upon the body
just over this spot’ may -cause almost in-
stant death; and the sudden shock caused
by o deluge of ice-water has exactly the
effect of a blow, though it does not always
prove fatal. . : » '

Many ' persons, after a draught of ice-

water, feel faint and become pale, without,

in the least realizing that the local tem-
perature has been suddenly reduced, the
action of the héfirt weakened, and in con-
sequence, a diminished amount of blood
sent to the lungs and brain, -

i Besides bringing about neuralgic affec-
tions, cold drinks'are very injurious to the
tecth, cracking the enamel, and thus in-
creasing their liability to décay.  The sense
of tasto is also impaired by drinking large
‘quantities of -ice-water with the food, di-
gestion is hindered, and dyspepsia results,
together with other more serious forms of

|internal malady.

A'CURE FOR THE MOST DANGER
~ T 0US WOUNDS, ~

An exchange gives this piece of infor-
mation, which may be of great service to
many and should beremembered. It says:

An intelligent and trustworthy corve-
spondent, says the Boston Transeript, has
sent us the following : “The smoke of
woollen rags is a cure for the most danger-
ous wounds. :

* A lady of my acquaintanceran a machine

needle through her finger. She could not
be released till the machine was taken to
pieces. The needle had broken into her
finger in threv pieces, one of which was
bent almost double. = After repeated trials
the pieces were extracted by pincers, but
they were very strongly embedded. The
pain reached to the shoulder, and there was
every danger of lock-jaw. The woollen
rags were put over the coals, and she held
her finger over the smoke, andin a very
shorc " time all the pain was gone and it
never returned, though it was some little
time before the finger healed.

This is but one of many instances of such
cure, some of them taking place after sev-
eral days from the time of the wound.
Let woollen'rags be kept sacredly and al-
ways at hand for wounds, The smoke and
stench:will fill the house, perhaps, but that
is a triflo when the alternative is lockjaw,
or even along, painful sequel to the wound.
_Another instarice” was #hé wound made
by an-enraged cat, which tore the Hesh
from- the wrist to the -elbow, and bit
through the fleshy part of the hand. One
ministration of the smoke extracted all the
puin, which had been frightful.”

. - e "
GRAPE JUICE.

Be sure says a writer to seal up several
bottles of grape juice this coming fall. As
a tonie it is excellent, and nothing ean be
pleasunter for a summer drink. It is
nourishing as.well as satisfying. By ex-
perience I know it is splendid for the sick.
My son wrote me it was the only thing
that his stomach would retain when hie was
seasick on a voyage to Europe.

. RECIPE.

Twenty-five pounds of best Concord (or
any juicy grapes). - Scald with only enough
water to kéep from burning; when they
burst open’; set off to cool, then press
through a'stout jelly bag ; add nearly four
pounds coffee’ sugar; let it come to the
boiling point again and seal up as you do.
canned frait. This anount ought to make
twelve quarts of rich wine. Keep in a
cool, dark place. If open any length of
time, it will ferment. This is good for
communion wine,

—
RECIPES.

ScaLLorED ON1088. —Pcel the onions, and slice
or chop very thin, In a baking-dish -sprinkle o
layer of cracker-crumbs, then of onion, salt,
butter, and pepper to taste, another layer of
crumbs, and:- so on till the dish is filled, h(winf,r
the last layer of cracker. Pour over milk enough
to cover, and bake onc hourand a half,

BoiLep ONioNs.—Peel the onions under water,
pour over boiling water, and cook ten minutes,
adding o half-teaspoonful of salt; drain and pour
over boiling; salted water a sccond time, and yet
o third, to take nway the strong odor.. Season
with melted butter, or makea gravy of cream or
rich milk, butter, a dash of pepper and salt.
Serve very hot..

Hasty Disngs.—Savory toasts arg invariabl
appreciated. Many can be obtained if a small
Jjur of potted meat or fish is in the house. They
are improved by moistening with gravy or butter,
while, for the white kinds, créam or a spoonful
of white sauce answers as well,.or better;.the
toast should ‘be’freco from crust, and buttered,
then spread -thickly with the preparation, cut
into fingers,-and mado hot in the oven,

Sxow PuppiNe.—Make a gelating jelly by dis-
solving a box of gelatine in o pint of tepid water,
Let it stand two or.three hours and then add

threo pints.of boiling water, two pounds of sugar | -

and the juice of threg or four lemons. Strain,
and allow to harden. Make o nice, thin custard
of rich milk and the yolks of eggs. Place the
molded gelatine in the centre of a | lass dish and
pour the custard around it. : -

BARED ON1ONS.—Boil, changing the water, and
when they:begin to be tender, pour over them-—
in. a pudding-dish—rich milk and scasoning ;
cover und. bake, At the last,. take off the cover
and brown, . . : B :

SARDINETOAST is excellent, made from boneless
sardines, well scasoned, and flavored with lemon
Juice, " The fish should be made hot beforelaying’
them on the toast ; each picce to be large cnough
to liold one sardine, ’ ' h
GoLDEN.F'INGERS are thick strips of cold becf,
dipped in batter and fried brown ; these, lightly
iled on a hot dish and gnrnished with pm-slcs'.
ook very-appetizing. They can also be made
from cold veal, each_strip being rolled in a thin
slice of boiled ham before coating: with batler.
In this caso, slices of lemon -form a suitable
rarnish.. The meat should not be overcooked ;
honee this is a-good way of using up tho most
underdone portions of a joint, - .
STEAMED PUDDING.—Rub lightly two ounces
of butter into four ounces of sugar. "Add one-
half pound of flour and rub together, adding onc )
spoonful of baking powder. Then break in onc
egg and ndd one-half: pint of sweet milk, Stir
\\;ell 3 'steam in a mold three-quarters of an hour,
For the sauce take one cup sugar, one table-
spoon flotr, one cup water, one spoonful butter,
flavor. Remove from  fire, and when a litile
cooled add one beaten egg well stirred in,
.CARROT CREAM CUSTARDS.—One pint of rich
milk, whites of three eggs, yolk of one egg, a little
salt, two heaping tablespoonfuls of sugar, one
tablespoonful of arrowroot, corn-starch, or rice
flour, three heaping tablespoonfuls of cooked and
strained carrot pulp, the grated rind of one-ha f
of an orange, onc-half teaspoonful of vanilla
extract, or (better) one-fourth teaspooniul of
vanilln sugar; i convenient, onc-half cupful of .
whipped cream. Beat the whites of eggs to a stift
froth; scald the milk, rescrving alittle to mix
with the corn-starch ; stir the latter into the boil-
ing milk, and_cook tcn minutes; add the carrot
pulp, into which has been stirred the sugar, salt,
and fiavorings; stir in tho yolk of the egg, then
the whites, mixing lightly, but well; cook a
few moments. When cool, stir in lightly the
whipped crcam. Fill cups or glasses, and
heap in each a meringue of whipped cream,
sweetened and flavored to taste, and tinted
yellow with alittle yolk of egg. Usc a meringue
made thus: Juice of one orange (enough water
added to make ono and one-half gills), rind of
one-half of an omn(fe. and one heaping table-
spoonful of sugar. Pour the hot water to the
rind, and lefitstand fifteen minutes ; strain ; add
the orange juice. mix with the well-beaten CERS.
and stir until it thickens well ; add the white of
one cgg, beaten stiff; take from the fire, and,
when cool, stir in one-half cu]la{ful of whipped
cream. Add a little vanilla if liked.

—————

PUZZLES-—-NO. 19,

o e il

I'min’knowledge and in folly,

I'm in'sang and melancholy,

I'm in business and in lubor,

n monarch and in neighbor,

n paradise and prison,

n fallen and inrisen,

n goldier and in sailor.

n carpenterand tailor,

n trembleand in terror,

n rightcousness and crror,

n beautiful and humble,

n steadfast and in stumble,

n ruin and in riches,

n rivers and in ditches,

n cottage and in cavern,

n midship and in haven,
HaNNaH E. GREENE.

BEHEADINGS AND' CURTAILMENTS.

Behead a horse and leave & verb,

Behead a portion and leave skill.

Behead o conveyatnice and leave o necessity.
Bchend an article of clothing and leave to adore.
Curtail « woman.and leavea boy.

_ Curtail to feel pain and leave o ecg hole,
Curtail dimensions and leave a verb. .
Curtail an article and leave opposite of thick,

84,

I'm

THE PUZZLING ADVERBE.

My first is o negative adverb ; my second is an
adverd of place ;. by a different division my first
is an adverb of time, and my sceond an adverb
of place.. My whole is an adverb of place, and
.ong division contradicts the other,

) JAMES HERBERT,

BELECTED CONCEALED AUTHORS.

1, It would seem that when the gentleman sets
out. he ycarly travels in the south of Europe, but
is resting’at home this year.

2, There was a panic of clderly folk near us
and once in « while we heard a loud pop ending
in a'faint scream, and then o laugh,

3. They were discussing a trip to Lake Como;
but it was evident that they knew nothing about
Lako Como or English lakes.

4. Curiously cnough she snid, “I can say no-
thing to this; to add, is only to take away.”

5. It was to welcome silence that we left,

T UNITED STATES. .

SQUARE.

1. A disloyal person.. 2. Flushed with success,
3, To wash. 4. Purcair. ‘5, Sidelooks,
.SAMUEL MOORE.
PUZZLERS HEARD FROM.,
Answers have been received from Jennie
Black and Fred J. Grafton. Thanks {o both for
nice letters, We are always pleasqd to hear
from those who solve the puzzles and cordially
invite all to send puzzles for this department,
C EpiTor Puz_zm;s._ |
_ ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.~NUMBER 18,
EN;G)MA No.1,—*The Lord Liveth.,” (II Samuel
22: 47. L ‘

SQUARE,— : ‘
FRAME.
RAVEN
AVEDRT
ME R G E '
ENTER

Exioma No, 2.—Latin.

ExieMA No, 3.—Love onc another.
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NORTHERN MESSENGER,

- './k—‘l ]
The Family Circle.

CHARLOTTE BRONTE.
(4 Liltlo Rhymed Story.).
- BY BUSAN COOLIDGE.

The wind was blowing over the moors,
And the sun shone bright upon heather and
- whin, ' .
On the grave-stones hoary and gray with agoe
Whieh stand about Hazworth vicarage,
And it streamed through a window in,

There, by herself, in a lonely room—
A lonely room whicli onco held three~—
Sat a woman ab work with a busy pen, . :
Twas the woman all England praised just then.
But what for its praise cared she 7

Fame cannot dazzle or flattery charm .
Ono who goces lonely day by day
On the lonely moors, where the plovers cry,
And the sobbing wind as it hurries by )
IIas no comforting word to sny,

So, famous and lonely and sad shesat,

And steadily wrote Lhe morning through ;
Then, ab stroko of twelve, laid her task aside
And out to'the kitchen swiflly hied,

Now what was she going toda ?

‘Why, Tabby, the servant, was * past her work,”
And her eyes had failed as her strength ran
low, . o
And the toils, once easy, had onc by one
Becomo too hard, or were left half-done -
By the aged hands and slow.

So, overy day, without saying o word,
Her famous mistress laid down the pen, -

Re-kneaded the bread, or silently stole

The potatoes away in their wooden bowl,

And pared them all over again.." % .

Sho did not say, as she mighfglin_.\t; one,. |

““Pho less to.the larger must give way.

These things ave little, while T'am great ; -

And the world will not always:stand and wait
For the words that I have to say.”

No ; the clover fingers that wrought so well,
And the cyes that would pierce to the heart's
intent,
She lent to the humble task and small;
Norcounted the time us lost at all .
| SoTabby were but content !

Ah, genius burns like a blazing star,

And IFFame has o honeyed urn to fill
But tho good deed donoe for love, not fame,
Lilko the water-cup in the Master's name,

Issomothing more precious still,
~8t, Nicholas, '

—p e

AUNTY PARSONS’ STORY.

‘T told Hezekiah——that’s my man. Peo-
ple mostly call him Deacon Parsons, bub
he never gets any deaconing from me. We
wero married—** Hezekiah and Amariah”
—that's going on forty years ago, and he'’s
jest Hezckiah to me, and nothin’ more. .

Well, as T was saying, saysI ; ¢ Heze-
kiah, we arven’t rvight. Iam sure of it.”
And he.said ; “ Of course not. We are
poor sinners, Amy; all poor sinners.”
And I said ; *¢ Hezekiah, this ‘poor sinner’
tallc has gone on long enough, I suppose
we . are poor sinners, but I don’t see any
use of being meun sinners ; and there’s one
thing I think is real mean.” -

It was just after breakfast ; and, as he
felt poorly, he hedn’t gone to the shop yet;
and so I had this little talk with him to
sort o’ chirk bim up. He knew whut I
was comin’ to, for we hed had the subject
up before, It was our little church. He
always said ; *“ Tho poor people, and what
should we everdo?  And I always said ;

** We never shall do nothin’ unlesswo try.”
And so when I brought the matter up in
this way, he just began bitin’ his tootli-
pick, and said :  “What'supnow? Who's
mean? Amarial, we oughtn't to speak
cvil one of another.,” Hezekinhalway says
¥ poor sinners” and doesn’t seemt o mind
it,» but when T ocensionally say ¢ mean
sinners” he somehow gits oneasy, Bub I
- was started, and I meant to free my mind.

So I said, saysI: “T was goin' to con-
foss our sins. Dan’l confessed for all his
people, and T was confessin’ for all our lit-
tle church.”

- ¢¢Pruth is,” says I, * ours is allus called
one of the *feeble churches,’ and I am
‘tried’ about it. . I've raised seven children,

-] effort to do any better, and it frets me.

-] and shall deserve to be.

[and ab fou;-té'en months old every boy and

girl of 'em ‘could Fun “alone. -And. our
chureh is'fourteen years old, .says'T, “‘and
it can’t take a'step yet without somebody

| to_hold on by. :The Board helps us and

General Jones, .good man, he helps us—
helps too much, I think—and so we live
along, but we don’s seem to get strong.
QOur people draw their rations every year
ag the Indians' do up at the agency ; 'and
it doesn’t seem sometimes ‘as if, they eveér
‘thought of doinganything else. -~ | .

“They take it so easy,” I said. ~ *‘That's
what worries me. I don’t suppose  we
could pay all expenses; but we might act as
if -we wanted to, and ag if we meant to. do
all we can, :

‘.1 read,” says'i, ¢ last week about the

debt of the Board, and this week, as I un-|’

derstand,” says I, *‘ our application is go-
ing in for another year, and 'no.pn.i'bicula;
can’t sleep nights, and T can’t take comfort
Sundays. I've gob to feelin’ as if we were
a kind of perpetual paupers. And that
was what Tmeant whenT said : ¢ It is real

-{mean !’ I supposel said it a littlesharp,”

saysd, ‘‘but I'd rather be sharp than flas.
any duy, and if we don’t begin to stir our-
selves we shall be flat' enough lefore long,
It grows on me.
It has jest been ‘ Board, Board, Board,’
for fourteen years, and I'm ‘tired of it I
never did like boardin’,” says 1; *‘ and,
even if we were poor, I beliove we might’
do something toward secttin’ up house-
keepin’ for ouiselves, )

-4 Well, there’s not many of us ; about a
hundred, I believe, and some .of these is
women folks, and some is jest giils” and
boys.. And we all have to work hard and
live close ; but,” says I, *‘let us showa
disposition if nothin’ more. Hezekiah, if
there’s any spirit left in us, let us show
some sort.of a disposition. ) :

And Hezckiah held his toothpick in his
teeth, and looked down at his boots and
rubbed his chin, as he always does when
he's goin’ to - say~ somethin’,. *‘I- think
there’s some of us that showsa dispositioi.”

Of course I understood that' hit, but I
kep’ still. I kep’ right on with my argu-
ment, ;and I said, ¢“Yes, and a pretty
bad disposition it is. It’s a disposition to
let ourselves be helped when we ought to
be helping ourselves, It's a dispositic to
lie still and let somebody carry us. -And we
are growing up cripples onlywe don’t know..

*'Kiah,” says I, “ Do you hear me ¥
Sometimes when I want to talk a little he
jest shets his eyes, and begins to rock him-
self back and forth in the old armchair,
he was dQoin’ that now. So -I said:
“’Kiah, do you hear ¥’ And he said ;
‘*Some !” and then I went on, *“ I've got
a proposition,” says I,. And he. sorto’
looked up, and said ; ** Hev you ¥ Well,
between a disposition and a proposition I
guess the proposition might be better.”

He's awful sarcrostic, sometimes.  But I
wasn’t goin’ to get riled, nor thrown off
the track : so T jest said : *Yes ; do you
and I git two shillin's worth a piece a week
out o’ that blessed little church of ourn, do
you think ¥ says I ¢ Cos, if .we do, .1
want to give two shillin’s a week to keep it
goin', and I thought maybe you could do as
much.” S0 he said he guessed we could
stand that, and I said : ¢ That’s. my pro-
position ; and I mean to see if we can’t find
somebody else that'll do the same. It'll
show disposition,. anyway.”

- “Well, I suppose you'll hev your own
way,” says he ; ““you most always do.”
And Isaid : “ Isn’t it most allers a good
way 7 Then I brought out my subserip-
tion paper. I had it &ll ready. I'didn’t
jest know how to shape it, but I knew it
was something about ‘‘the sums sebt op-
posite our names,” and so I drawed it up,
and took my chances. ¢ You must head
it,” says I, * Because you're the  oldest
deacon, and I must go on next, because I
am the deacon’s wife, and then I'll see
some of the rest of the folks.” :

So ’Kinh sot down,, and put on his specs,
and took his pén, but did not write.
 What's tho' matter?” says I.  And he
said: ** I'm sort o’ ‘shamed to subseribe
two shillin’s. I never signed so little as
that for anything. I used to give that to
the circus when I was nothin’ bubt a boy,
and I ought to do more than that to sup-

‘I port the gospel. - Two shillin’ a week !

Why, it’'s only a shillin’ a. sermon, and all
the prayer-meetin’s throwed in. I can’t

go less than fifty cents, I am sure.”” So

“~Well, it was prétty,well towards candle,

HWell ¥ T was past speakin’ and I put my

down he wont for fifty: cents, and thenI
signed for & quarter, and then my suibon-
net went onto my head pretty lively'; and
says I ; *‘ Hezekiah, there’s some cold po-
tatoes in the pantry, and you know where
to find the galt ; so, if I am not. back by
dinner-time, -don’t 'be bashful, help your-
self.” "And I started. L e

I called -on the Smith. family first, = I
felt surc of them. And they were . just
happy. Mr. Smith’ signed, -and -s0 did
Mrs. Smith ; and long John, he came in
while we were. talkin’," and ‘put his name
down ; and .then old grandma Smith, she
didn’t want to be left out ;'so there was,
four of 'em. Next, I called on the Joslyns,
and, next on the Chapins, and then on
Widdio Chadwiclk, and so I kept on.:

I met a little trouble once or twice,"but
not much. - There was Fussy Furber, and
bein’ trustee he thought I was' out of my
spear, he said j and hewanted it understood
that such work belonged. to the trustees.
“To be sure,” says I, “I'm glad I've
found it out. I wish'the trustees had dis-
covered that a leetle sooner.” Then there
was sister ‘Pufly, that’s got the asthma.
She’ thought we ought to be lookin’ after
*“ the sperritooalities.” . She said we musb
go down before the Lord. She didn’t
think churches ‘could’ be run on money.
But T told her I guessed we should be jest

as spiritual to look into our pocketbooks a |-

Iittle, and I said it was a shame to be ’tar-
nally beggin’ so of the Board. -
Slio looked dvedful solemn when I said

that; and T almost felt as. if I'd been com-|:

mittin’ profane language. But I hope the

Lord will forgive me if I took anything in |

vain, = Ididnot take my call in vain, I tell
you. Mrs. Pufly is good, only she allus
wants to talk so pious ; and she put down
her two. shillin’s, and then hove a sigh.
Then I found the boys at the cooper shop
and got seven names there at one lick ; and
when the list began to grow people seemed
ashamed to say no, and I kept gainin’ till

I had jest an even hundred, and then I

avent home. - . .. .

light when I got back, and'T was thit tived]
I didn’t know much of anything. I've
washed, and I've secrubbed, and I’ve baked
and I've cleaned house, and I've biled soap,
and Ive moved ; and I *low that a’ most
any one of that sort of thing is a little ex-.
haustin’.  But put your bakin’ and movin’
and bilin’ soap all together, and it won’t
work out as much genuine tired soul and
body as one day with a subscription paper
to support the gospel.. So when I sort o’
dropped into the chair, and Hezekiah said,

check apron up to my face as I hadn't
‘done since Iwas a young, foolish girl, and
cried. I don’t know what I felt so bad
about, I don’t’ know as I did feel bad.
but I felt cry, and I cried. "And "Kiah,
seein’ how it was, felt kind o’ sorry for me,
and set some tea o steepin’, and when Lhad
had my drink with weepin’, I felt better.

I handed him the subscription paper,
and hoe looked it over as if he didn’t expect
anything ; but soon he began saying, “I
never ! Inever ¥’ AndIsaid, *Of course
you didn’t ; younever tried. How much
isit 9’ Why, don’t you know ?” says he
“ No,” T said, “I ain't quick in figures,
and T hadn’t time to foot it up. I hope ib
will ‘make us out this year three hundred
dollars or s0.”

fAmy,” says he, ‘“you’re a prodigy-—
a prodical, I may say—andyou don’t know
it.” A hundred names at two shillin’ each
gives us $25 a Sunday. Some of em! may
fail, but most of ’em is good ; and then
there is ten, eleven, thirteen, that sign
fifty cents. That'll make up what fails,
That paper of yournll give us thirteen
hundred dollars & ‘year !”. I jumped up
like I was shot.. ‘‘Yes,” he says, **we
shan’t need anything this year from the
Board. This ¢hureh, for this year at any
rate, is self-supporting.”

We both sot down and kep’ still o minute
when I said kind o’ softly ; ‘¢ Hezokiah,”
says I, ¢“isn’t it abous time for prayers ?”
T was just chokin’ but, as he took down
the Bible he snid ; *‘I guess we'd better
sing somethin’.” I nodded like, and he
just struck in.  'We ofton sing at prayers
in the morning ; but now it seemed like
the Scriptur that says; “He giveth
songs - in' the night.” ’'Kiah generally
likes the solemn tunes, too ; and we sing
“Shiow pity, Lord,” a great deal ; and

‘the tombs a_doleful :sound,””: ’cause. 'Kiah
‘was not feelin’ very well, and.we wanted
to chirvk up alittle., - . . b
.. B0’ just waited to'see what meter lie'd
strike ‘to-night ;-and would you believe it 1:
I didii’t know that-he knew.any sech tune,
but off he startéd on ‘*Joy to_the world,
the Lord is come.” I tried- to: catch on,
but he went-off, - lickerty-switch, like a-
steam engine, and I couldn’t keep up. -I.
'wag partly lnughin’ to see "Kiak go it, and
-partly crying again, my heart was so full ;
'so I doubled up some of the notes ‘and
;jumped over the others, and so we safely
reached theend. - S
.- But, I tell you, Hezekinh prayed.” He
allery prays well, but this was o bran’ liew
prayer, exactly suited to :the occasion,
And. when Sunday come, and the.minis-
ter got up and told what had been done,
and said ;3 **Ibis all the work of one good
woman and done. in one day,” I just got .
scared and wanted to. run, And .when
some of the folks shook hands with me,
after meetin’ and said, with teavs in theix |
eyes, how I'd saved the church, and =all
that, I came awful nigh gettin’ proud.
But, as Hezekiah says, ‘‘we're all poor
sinners,” and so I choked it back. But I
am glad I did it ; and I don’t believe our
church will ever go boarding any more.—
Preshyterian Journal.

- P N .

- CARRYING A PISTOL.

There are those who think it looks brave
to carry a pistol. Now, I will undertake
to say that any man who lives in a well-
‘defended city and is afraid to go out and
come jn without firenrms, has not the
courage of a sheep. . If called to go out on
the borders of civilization, or as an officer
of the law to explore the haunts of a
greab city, deadly weapons may be an ap-
propriate accompaniment ; but he who in
peaceful times and in well-governed neigh-
borhoods carries dirk or pistol has the
spirit of murder, whether or not he com-
mit the crime, Inall the history of the

world, slander was never baflled, nor was

‘honof vindjcated by-taking the life of an-
othery: Do not think that by viclence you
can adjust anything, Keep your heart
Tightand your life right, and you are inde-
pendent of the world’s bombardment. Snap
your sword-cane and throw your derringer
into the river. What a chicken-liver in~
stead -of & hemrt you must have that you
must be armed to walk the streets.  If you
are afraid to go down the road unarmed,
better get your grandmother to go along
and defend you with her knitting-needles.
There is & certain kind of man who ought
never to have a pistol in his pocket or un-
der his pillow, or anywhere in the house,
from garvet to cellar, and that is the young
man;-or old, who has a violent temper. To
say nothing of a " revolver, it is dangerous
for you to have so much as a percussion-
cap or a ramrod. You carry a pistol when
suddenly, in & moment of insane fury, you
may do something. you may be sorry for
through time and through eternity., With
such a temper as you have, to carry a wea-
pon of death is as unwise as to put gun-
powder and lucifer matches in the same
box. The orderly citizen in our orderly
neighborhoods in the next hundred years,
will need no firenrms. Ten lives are lost
every year through the accidental discharge
of firearms where there is one life saved
by being armed. - This complete puppyism
that cannot live without being armed with
deadly weapons ought, to be spanked and
put to bed before sundown,—Talmage.
[

THE SAINTLY SELF.

Self dies hard.,” Perhaps the subtlest
self of all is the saintly self—the self that
asserts itself, and fosters a subtle, spiritual
pride in the emphatic profession of humil-
ity. T meet with dear Christian souls who
seem calmly to take it for granted that
they are living on a higher plane than-
their less enlightened fellow-Christians ;
* We are living the higher Christian life,
and we have such wonderful times up here
on the mountain-top, ; we are so sorry for
your poor, dear half-enlightened souls, who
are still on the wilderness side of Jordan,.
and have not yet entered the promised
land, with whichwe are now quitefamiliar.”.
There is a deal of dying to be done still by
those’ who cherish these lofty thoughts of
their own attainments. The holiest. man -

will ever be the man who thinks least of Jf

this ‘mornin’ we had sung ** Hark | from

his own holiness.—Rev. W. H. Aitken.
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_ NORTHERN MESSENGER.

~NERO'S “BRAVE DEED, .,
0 DY CHARLOTTE FRENCH. . o
_- Al night'a terrific storm had been rag-
‘ing.on tho wild Australian_coast. In the
morning the rain-ceised, but a gale still
howled about the little farm house, Grice
could hear.the fierce’ waves dash agiinst
the eliff. - " -t . S

:Bome days before her father had gone on
business .to. the. far: distant -town, leaving
hér and her motlier aloric ; but they were

oth bravoe women, and no thought of fear
-entered their heads. )
ever, Grace was very much excited,” and
gven her placid nother caught a little of
her'agitation, .- RN

¢ Mamma, T couldn't sleep all niglit,”
declared . Grace. " ““I kept thinking of
“those at sea. ' It scemsas if no vessel cotld
posssibly live in such a gale 1" o

Just then thére was a loud rap at the
door. Graco flew to open it.’ '

Thero stood one of the Australian No-
groes. who was very friendly to the Eng-
lish, ‘and who rejoiced in the. name of
Samuel Isnacs. ' o

**Miss Grace, for heben’s saklo come down

-**Dere's aship

to Wallscliff,’” he cried.
struck on .do rocks!

This 1orning, how-

*|agnin. . Could she" keep - her seat 1. Nero
| was: snorting painfully. - -Would- he hold

out Fi- Lo S
" At last they renched land.  Leaving the
children in-safety, Graco and Nero faced
the tempest of winds and waves once more,
She could hear the cries of the poor crea-
tures clinging to'the upturned boat, - She
must not leave them to perish. . . =
¢ What am she going to do !” cried Sam,
when' hé saw.Grace' ride: into the water
the first time. ‘She’s gone clean crazy
this time 1’ and without a moment’s hesi-
tation, he whipped up his own horse and
followed hev.. .. . - . .. .

Again and again they came back with
their precious burdens.  Thoe brave horses
seemed - to understand. now, - and .vould
start back for the boat without waiting for
o command. SR L

So they were all saved at last, and Grace
led the way back to the houso where Mus,
Russel was ready to take carec of the suf-
fevers. . : : '

knowledgo that she had done anything
brave. Iiven when the Royal Ilumane

She’s sinking fast, and
dere’s not a soul near
to.help do pcople on -
board. 1

“Go quickly, Grace
dear,” ericd Mrs.
Russel.  “You may
"bo able to help, but,-
oh, - .don’t be ‘too
‘rash !”

Iler mother’s Iast
words Grace hardly
heard.” With a hasty
kiss she rushed out to
the stable to saddle
Nero, her father's
splendid black horse, .
and in » moment she
was following Sam on
his swift little pony.

_The wind blew so. |
hard that Nero could
searcely keép his fcot-

ing. Grace clung to
thesaddle. The wind

blew her hat from
her head, and tossed
her hair in her cyes.
On she sped, thinking,.
*¢ What, oh, what cau
wo do to save those
poorsouls? We lave
no boats. Oh, God,
help us to do some-
thing 1"’ )

Atlast they reached.
the over-hanging clifff
from which they could
commanda wide sweep:
of raging, roaring
water. )

Helpless in pitiless. -
waves they could see:-
a gallant ship tossed

But she never could be brought to an*

Sucicty senf hor a medal, she declared it}

e

4€While you were there, you studied by
yourself—" o ST
*£ Oh, no, bless. you, no |' - Not by my-
self.l Mother heard my lessons "every
night, and wado me -spell long words
while she beat up cakes for breakfast. I
rementber one night I got so discouraged I
‘dashed my. writing-book, ugly with pot
hooks and trammels, ‘into the fire, and
she burned her hand pulling it out.”.
-4 Well, it was certainly true, wasn't it,
that us soon as you had saved alittle money
youwinvested i fruit, and began to peddle
it out on the evening train 7"

The rich man’s eyes twinkled and then

grew moist over tho fun and pathos of
somo old recollection,

“ Yes,” ho said slowly, “and I shonld

liko to tell you a story connected with that
time.. Perhaps that might do the Sunday-
school good. The second lot of apples I
bought for peddling were speckled and
wormy. I had been cheated by the man
of ‘whom I bought them, and I could not
affuid the luss: The night after [ discover-
ed they were unfit to eat I crept down

"cellar and filled my basket as usual.

44+ They Jook very well on the outside,’

AN EMPTY BASKET.
" BY REV. R. W. WALLACE:

‘Thad countéd on doing some- bérrying

during vacation. -So I provided myself
with a good-sized . basket, and started out
ono .warm afternoon.” Hope ran high.
The tea-table’ should be the brighter for
my afternoon’s’work.  Two miles awny I
struck the first berry-patch ; but T found
plenty of bushes, but no berries. -Then a

‘mile further away L found another pateh;

but no berries. . Last year in this spot, a
picker could easily have filled his basket ;
this year the place wasbarren. There was
still one more place to try, and I started
for it, determined that my luck should
turn. But it was no better. - There were
no berries. .

Disappointed, possibly angered, I turned
towards lome,~and I carried my empty
basket. Afterwards I wished I had thrown
it away in the swamp. - If I had known
the mortification I was to meet I should
have done so.  But it séemed too natty to
leave, so I cnrried ib along. On the road
I met a young man and woman driving,
and as they passed me they looked into
my basket, and then a eléar-toned laugh
rang out. That look
and that Jaugh hurt

= e o 5
B 5
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wildly back and forth, -
dashed against the
rocks, and almost torn.
to pieces. : e

* Oh, God help them !” cried Grace.
*They arve going to try to get to shore
somehow,” suid Grace. Asshespoke they
began to lower & little boat, which looked
like a mere shell on the angry sea. It was
Ailled with women and children. Grace
held her breath, as it tossed to and fro
for a moment—then—oh ! Overit went,
and n shrick of terror from twenty throats
rose above the howl of the wind. Grace
hardly knew whatshe was doing. She did
mnot stop to think : - .

“On, Nero {” she shouted, and recklessly
galloped her horse down tho steep incline
where she would nob have ventured at any
other time. Into the water she urged the
magnificent animal, who shivered and
shrank back as the waves broke over him,
and-then struck out boldly in obedience to
the voice ho knew so well, . '

“¢Qn, on, good fellow, we'll savo them
yet " she cried, and grasped - little float-
ing form—a child—almost dead. Another
clung frantieally to her skirts, and then
she turned to bring them back to shore.
It seemed miles away, and the breakers
were trying to keep her from it with al-
most human persistence. She could not
breathe. - The littlo ones dragged her.down

ought to have been for Nero instead.

Tt was he who swam out and saved the
people,” she always said. *‘Ionly held
on his back.” o

> .
SELF-MADE. - .

A wealthy business man not long ago
made a short visit to his native town, a
thriving little place, and while there, was
asked to address the Sunday-school on the
general subject of success in life. .

“But I don’t know that I have anything
to say, except that industry and honesty win
the race,” he answered. : .

*“Your very example would be inspiring,
if you would " tell the story of your life,”
suid the superintendent. ““ Aro you not
a self-made man 7" *

“I don’t know about that.” - g

¢ Why, I've heard all about your
early struggles | You went into Mr.
t\’\’hee,l’righb’s office when you were - only

en—" -

“Soldid ! SoIdid!. Butmymother
got me tho place ; and while I was there,
she did all my washing and mending, saw
that I had something to eat, and whenI
got discouraged, told me to cheer up und

remember tears wero for babies.”

"NERO'S BRAVE DEED.

I thought, ‘and perhaps none of the peo-
ple will ever come this way again, I'll
sell them, and just as soon as they are gone,
T'll get some sound ones.” Mother was
singing about the ‘kitchen as I came up
the cellar stairs. I hoped to get out
of -the house without "discussing the sub-
ject of unsound-fruit, but in tho twink-
ling of an eye she had seen and was upon
me. .
¢+ Ned,” suid she in a clear voice, ‘what
are you going ‘to do with those speckled
apples ¢ -

¢ Sg—sell them,’” I stammered.

¢ ¢Then you'll be a cheat, and I shall be
ashamed to cnall you my son,” she said
promptly. ‘Oh, to think you could dream
of such a sneaking thing as that I” Then
she cried, and I cried, and I've never been
tempted to cheat since. No, sir, T haven’t
anything to say in public about my early
struggles ; but I wish you'd remind your
boys.and girls every Sunday thab their
mothers are probably doing far more
for them, than ‘they do for themselves.
Tell them too, to pray that those dear
women may live long enough to ‘en-
joy some of the prospevity they have won
for their children—for mine didn't.—
Youth's Companion.

.
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memore than they will
ever know, Then 1

eyes went down to the
very bottom of that
basket, and they wink-
ed at ench other, as
boys will wink when
they arefunny. That

wink was another
goad. Around an-
other turn in the

road,and now in the
verge of the village,
I came upon a lJarge
company oflittle Irish
girls,—or rather, they

came upon me. [
didn’t want to sce
them. One pertlittle

miss grasped my bas-
ket and tilted it so
that she could sce all
its emptiness, and
then said,- roguishly :
* Got many Dberries,
Mister 7 1 wantedto
anmihilate her, but I
didn't dare to; therc
were too many wit-
nesses.

I was now fairly on
the village street, I
and my Dbasket. I
couldn’t throw the vile
thing away now ; some
one would have secn
me. Down the main
street I went, only
because there was no
back way to go. How
unpleasantly conspicu-
ous my house was ! At
lIast I got safely into
my house, but even
here Leould not behid.
There was a Iance-point even in my pleas-

ant little girl’s question: *‘Get any,
papa ¥ )
As I see that basket now,—and my eye

happens to se¢ it often when I don’t want
to see it,—my mortification revives. And
my only relief is in the beguiling con-
sciousness that there were no berries, o
I should have got them.
that talkes out quite all tho venom from the
sting. .

Yeurs ago, I was at a Methodist confer-
ence in a Western city as a yeporter. The
young men who were about to be ordained
were telling their experiences and their
hopes before an immense and interested
assembly. One young man—whose home
was in a great grape-producing district—
said, among other things: ** When the
Master comes, I do not wish him to see mo
sitting beside an empty basket.” I recall
the phrase at the distance of the year.
And ‘I ask myself scriously, * When I
reach the end of life’s journey, will he
find mo with an empty basket?’ Mo shall
not, if Tean help it. I will try to spare’
him the sorrow, and myself the mortifica-
tion. IfX can, I will Irde my basket to
the very handle with souvl-fruit, for his

glory.—Golden Rule,

met two boys, whouse-

But not even’
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3y xare bovdras Wice.,

% The young lambs are bleating in tho meadows,
- 'I'ho young birds are chirping in tho hest,

-, .The young fawnsare playing with the shadows,
“ The yuung; flowers are blowing toward the
.. wes :
But the young, young children, O my brothers,

. They are weeping bitterly! .- = . ..
They are weoping in the playtimoe of the othors
In tho country of thofree™” L
K - © Mrs, Browning.

Cuarrer I, —THE SILVER STREET EINDER-
: ‘ GARTEN.

tho soul of tho child is regarded as a pieco of
blank paper, to be written upon, or as a living
power, to bo <Luickened by sympathy, to be edu-
cated by truth.” - T :

, It had heen =
7°= long, wearisome
Z . duy ab the F'ree
iKindergarten,
7 and I'was alone

"} in thesilent, de-
sertod room,
‘#% Gone were all

) the Jlittle heads,
yellow and black, curly and smooth ; the
dancing, restless, curious eyes, the too
mischievous, naughty,eager handsand noisy
feet ; the merry voices that had made the
great room human, but now left it quiet
and empty. Eighty pairs of tiny boots had
clattered down thle stairs; ecighty baby
woes had been relieved ; eighty little torn
coats pulled on with patient hands ; eighty

" “Tt makes a heaven-wido difference whether |

shabby little hats, not one with a ¢ straw-
berry mark” to distinguish it from any
other, had been distributed with infinite
discrimination amonyg their possessors ;
numberless sloppy  kisses had been
pressed upon a willing cheek or hand,
-and another day was over.. No--nob
quite over, after all. A inurderous yell-
from below brought me to my feet, and
I fled like an anxious hen to my brood.
One small quarrel in the hall, but it must
be inquired into on the way to the
greater one. Mercedes McGafferty had
taunted Jenny Crawhall with being Irish.
The fact that she herself had been born |
in Cork about three years previous did
not trouble her in the least. Jenny, in
a voice choked with sobs, and with the
stamp of a tiny foot, was annourcing
hotly that she was ‘“ not-Irish, no sech a
thing,—sht was Plesberterian i” I was
not quite clear whether this was a theo-
logical or racial controversy, but Isettled
it speedily, and they ran off together
hand in hand. T hastened to the steps.
The yells had come from Joe Guinee and
Mike Higgins, who wero fighting for the
possession of a banana; a banana, too,
that should havo been fought for, if ab
all, many days Dbefore,—a banana better
suited, in its respectable old age, to
peaceful consumption than the fortunes
of war. My unexpected apparition had
such an effect that I might have been an
avenging angel. The boys dropped the
banana simultaneously, and it fell to the
steps quite exhausted, in such a condi-
tion that whoever proved.to'be in the
right would get butlittle enjoyment from
it. . : :

O my boys, my boys 1" I excliimed,
“did you forget so soon? What shall
we do? Must Miss Kate follow you
everywhero 7 If that is the only way in
which you can be good, we mightas well
give up trying. Must I watch you to the
con;c:.r every day, no matter how tired 1
am? :

Two grimy little shirt bosoms heaved
with shame and anger ; two paivs of eyes
hid themselves under protecting. lids;
two pairs of moist and stained hands
sought tho shelter of charitable pockets,
—then the cause of war was declared by
Mike sulkily.

= v ——

- ¢Same thing, You'have your - words
and I have mine, and I've told you before
that mine mean as much and sound a little
better. But I thought that you changed
that banana for a peach, niid ate the peach1”

—“Idi .’l R I .
“Then, why wasn’t_that banana Joe's?
you had taken his peach.” T
¢“He had n't oughter. hooked—took it
out o’ my Bueket,” - . R R
.+¢No, and you' ought not ‘to have put it
into your bucket.” C B Ll
¢t He hooked—took what Warii’t his:”
“You kept what wasn’t yours. ~How do
you expect to have a good “fruit store,
either of you, by-and-by, and have people
buy your things, if you haven’t any idea of
making a good square trade? Do try tobe
honest ; and if you make an exchange stick
to it ; fighting over a thing never makes it
any betéer, Look at that banana I—is it
any good to either of you now?’ (Pause.
The still small voice was busy, but no sound
was heard save the distant whistle of the
janitor.) ; O kB
T could bring another one to Joe to-
morrer,” said Mike, looking at his ragged
boot and seratching it along the edge of the
step.. : : Lol
“I don't want yer to, 'f the peach was
sour 'n you had ter chuck it away}” ro-
sponded Joe amiably. N L

“Yes, T think he ought to bring.the
banana ; he wade the trade with his: eyes
open, and £ne peach didn't Jook sour, for I
saw you squeezing it when you ought to

not féeel equal to the social chats that wonld:
be pressed upon-meé by -the neighborhood
““ladies.” ' One of.my good policemen was
there ns-usual,’and saluted me profoundly,
He. had carried theé last baby over the
crossinig, and"guided all the Vventurcsome
small boys thtough the mazeé 6f trucks and
horse-cars,—a difficult, and thankless task,
as'they absolutely courted-decapitation,—
it being an unwritter -law of conduct that
each boy. should weave. his -way through
the horses’ legs if practicable, and if not,
should se¢ how near he could come to graz-
ing thé wheels. = Exuactly at twelve o’clock,
and again at two each day, in rain or sun-
shine, a couple of huge fatherly persons in
brass buttons appeared on that corner and
assisted us'in- getting . our youngsters into
streets of safety.. -Nobody had ever asked
them to come, their chiéf had not detailed
them for that special duty; and T could
never have been bold enough to suggest
that.a guardian of .the peace with an’im-
maculate uniform should carry to and fro
acrowd. of small urckins with dusty boots
and sticky hands.- :

But everybody. loved that Silver street
corner, where the quiet little street met
the larger noisy one! Not & "horse-car
driver but looked. at his brake and glanced
up the street before-he took his car across,
The truckmen .all ‘drovo slowly, calling
¢ i, "there !” genially to any youngster
within half a block.” S -

‘And it was o pleasant scene enough to
one who had a part in it, who.was able to

miss? thie truth beir’: that ivery one calls-[|°"

ye Miss Kate; an' the policemen of this.
ward is gettin’ up rather a ch’ice thing in:

Christmas cards to presint to-ye, conie
Christimnas, because, if ye'll excuse  tho
liberty, miss, they do_regurd you as be-

longin’ to tho special police 1{| .~

" I laughed, thanked him for the inten.(.léd,v

honor, which. had been mentioned to me
before, and gave him my card, not without
a spasm of terror lest the entire police force
should invade my dwelling. .

‘The “baker lady” across the street
caught my eye, smiled, and sent over g hot
bun in s brown paper bag. ~ Thd *‘ grocery
lady” culled over in'a eletr; ringing tone,
*“Would you be so kind, 'm, as to step in-
side on your way ’bme and. fetch ’Enry a
bit . of work, 'm? ’Enry 'as the ’ooping
cough, ’em, and I don’t know ’owever I'm

going to keep ’im at ‘ome ancther day, 'm,

he pines for school so!”" 3

. YTgive a nod which means, Cértainly !
"‘Mrs. Weiss appeared at her window
above ‘the grocery with a cloth wound
dbout her head ; appeared, and then van-
ished mysteriously. Very well, Mr, Weiss,
—you know what to expect! I gave you
fanr warning last time, and I shall be as
guod as my word ! Dear me! Is that
‘—ijt can't be—yes, it is—a new Me-
Donald baby at the saloon door! And
there was such a' superfluity .of the Me-
Donald clan before.! One more wretched

little human soul precipitated without a-

weélcome into such a family circle as that !
It set me thinking, as T walked slowly

back and toiled up tho steps.. **I sup-

‘* Joe Guineo hooked my bernanner,

v
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~pose most people would eall this a hard
‘and wmonotonous life,” I mmused.
i ** There is an eternal regularity in the
“'succession of amusing and heart-break-
‘ing incidents, but it is not monotonous,
“for T am too close to all thoe problems
‘that bother this workaday = world,—so
‘close that they touch me on cvery side.
| iNo missionary can come so near to these
. {people. - Tam. go close that I can feel
‘the daily throb of my sympathy Oh!
it is work fit for a saviour of men, and
what—what can I do with it 9"
P T sank into my small rocking-chair,

.

bent’itTapon the table and closed my
cyes, .- " . .
. Tho' dazzling Californin sunshine
streamed in at the western windows,
touched the gold-fish glohes with rosy
. glory, glittered on the brass bird-cages,
flung a splendid halo round the meek
head of the Madonna above my table,
and poured a flood of grateful heat over
my shoulders. The clatter of a tin pail
. outside the door, tho uncertain turning
* of a knob by a hand too small to grasp
it: ©I forgitted my lunch bucket, 'n
had to come back five blocks. " Good-
by, Miss Katée." (XKiss.) **Good-by,
little man ; run along.” Another step,
and a curly little red head pushes itself
apologetically through the open door.
““You. never dave me back my string
and buzzer, Miss Kate.” *‘Hereitis;
leave it at home to-morrow if you can,
dear,—will you?’
Silence again, this time continued and
profound, Mrs. Weiss was evidently
-not coming to-duy to ask me if she
should give blow for blow in her next
‘connubial fracas, I was thankful to be
spared until the morrow, when I should
perhaps have greater strength to attack
Mr. Weiss, and see what I could do for
Mrs. Pulaski’s dropsy, and find a
mourning bonnet and shawl for the
Gibilondo’s funeral and clothes for the
new Higgins twins,

my tired brainy sotired ! so tired ! and
just a bit discouraged and sad too. Had

—

I been patient enough with the chil-

“I never ! said Joe, hotly. ‘I
swapped with him f'r a peach, 'n 'he ¢’t the
peach at moon-time, 'n then would'nt
gimme no bernanner,” )

- The peach warn’t no good,” Mike in-
terpolated swiftly, sceing my expression,—
Fib warn't no good, Miss Kato, When I
como to eat it I had ter chuck half of it
away, 'nd then Joo Guince went ' my
lanch bucket and hooked my bernanner 1

TI'sat down on the top step, motioned
_tho culprits to do likewise, and then began
dispensing justicetempered with mercy for
the twenty-fifth time that day. **Mike,
you say Joe took your banana ¥
4¢ Yes'm,—he hooked it.”

have beén singing your morning hymn,—I
thought you would get into trouble with it
then. -Now Is it all right, Mike !—that's
good!. And Joe, don't go poking into
other people’s lunch “baskets.  If you
hadn't done that, you silly boy,” I philo-
sophized whimsically for my own edifica-
tion, ** you would have been a victim. ; but
you descended to the level of your adver-
sary, and you are now simply another little
raseal,”’ : - S

Wo walked down the quiet, narrow
street to the corner,—a proceeding I had
intended to omit that day, as it was always

as exciting as an afterncon tea, and I did

.

care for simple - people, who could be glad
to see them happy, sorry to see them sad,
and willing tolive among them a part of
cadh day, and bring a little sunshine and
hope into their lives. .

**Good afternoon, Mr. Donochue! All
safely across ¥ . D .
" ‘v All safe, miss! Sorry you troubled to
come down, miss. I can be depended on
for this corner, miss, an’ ye niver need

.| bother" yerself ‘about the children’ after

ye've once turned ’em loose, miss. An’
might I be so bold, seein’ as how I might

kind as to favor me with yer last name,

not have n better chance—would ye beso |-

dren? Had I forgiven cheerfully enough

the seventy-times-seven sins of omission

and commission ! Had I poured out the
love —bountiful, disinterested, long-suf-
fering—of which God shows us the measure
and' fullness? Had J—  DBut the sun
dropped lower and lower behind the dull
brown hills, and exhausted nature found a
momentary forgetfulness in sleep.

{To be Continued.)
ot

HERLAFTER.

For God hag marked ench sorrowing day

- And numbered every sceret tear ;

Anad heaven's long age of bliss shall pay.
Forall His children suffer here, -

—William Cullen Bryant.
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: E’l\;nd;-él'g}sping‘-my -arms” over my "héid, |§

The events of the day march through

.
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o -NEW EVERY MORNING. - - "
‘Every day is a fresh beginning, ° -

“ Every morn is thg world made fiew ; R
‘You who are weary of sorrow and sinning, - ... -
. - Here s @ beautiful hope for you,— - :
" Ahope for me and o hope for you, S

-. Cannot undo and cannot atono ;.

. Listen, my soul, to tho glad refrain, - -

. 'BY.BUSAY COOLIDGE. '

RN LT

P

All the past thingsare past and over,” -

" The tasks arc done and the tears are shed ;

Yesterdny's errors Iot yesterday cover .
Yesterday's wounds, which smarted and bled,

" Are healed with the healing which night has
shed. : : S :

Yesterday is a part of forever. [ m
* Bound up in a gheaf, which God holds tight; -
With-glad days, and sad days, and bad days
which never S :
Shall visit us more with their bloom' and their
blight, . ]

TNy

Their fulness of sunshine or sorrowful night. _;“ T B

Lot them go, since wo cannot relieve them,

God in his merey receivo, forgive them't

" Only the now daysarc our own,

-To-day i5 ours, and to-day alone. - .

Hero are the skies all burnished brigh tly,
Icro is the spent carth allreborn ;
Here ars the tired Hmbs springing lightly
To face the sun, and to share with the morn
In the chrism of dew and the cool of dawn,

Lvery day is a fresh beginning ;

And, spite of old sorrow and older sinhing,
Aund puzzle forccasted, and possible pain,
Take heart with the day and begin again !

—Sclected. ' '

THE STORY OF PATSY.
BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN,

“ When g 'ither bairnies aro hushed to their hame
By aunty, or cousin, or frecky grand-dame,
Wha stands Jast and Janely, an’ naebody carin®:
"l‘nsb the 'Buir doited loonic,—the 1nitherles:

adrn 17 :

CHAPTER IL.—PATSY COMES TO CALL.

Suddenly I was awakened by a subdused
and apologetic cough. Starting from my
nap, I sat bolt upright in astonishinent,
for quietly ensconced in a small red chair
by my table, "and sitting still a5 a mouse,
wag the weirdest -apparition éver. sgen.in,
human form, A boy, seeming—how. maiiy,
yeoars old shall T say ¥ for in some ways he
might have been a century old when -he
was born—looking, in fact, as if: he had
never been young, and would never grow
older., He had a shrunken, "somewhat de-.
formed body, a curious, melancholy face,
and such a head of dust-colored hair that
he might have been shocked for a door-
mat.” The sole redeemers of the counte-
nance were twobig, pathetic, soft, dark eyes,
8o appealing that one could hardly wmeet
their glance without feeling instinctively
in one's pocket for a biscuit or a ten-cent
piece. DBub such a face! He had appar-
ently made an attempt ab a toilet without
the aid ‘of a irror, for there was a clean
circle like a race-track round his nose,
which member reared its crest, untouched
and grimy, from the centre, like a sort of
judge's stand, while the dusky rim outside
represented the space for audience seats,

I gazed at this astonishing diagram of a
countenance for a minute, spellbound,
thinking it resembled nothing so much asa
geological map, marked with coal deposits.
And as for his clothes, his jacket was ragged
and arbitrarily docked at the waist, while
one of his trousers-legs was slit up at the
side, and flapped hither and thither when
he nioved, like a lug-sailin a calm.

- “Well, sir,” said I ab length, waking up
to my duties as hostess, *‘did you cume to
sceme ¥’ . .

" “Yes, I did.” :

“Let me think ; I don’t seem to remem-
ber; I am s0 sleepy. Are you one of my
little friends 7’ - ) e

4 No, I hain’t yit, but I'm goin’ to be.”

- ¢ That's good, and we'll begin right noew,
shall we!” S :

“Tknowed yer fur Miss Kate the min-
ute [ seen yer.” . ‘

““ How was that, eh ?’

““The boys said as how you was a kind o’
pretty lady, with towzly hair in front.”
(Shades of my cherished curls ) .

. “I’'m very much obliged to the boys.’ .

¢“Kin yer take me in?”

“What? Here? Intor the Kinder-|

garten 1" :
.*Yes ; I bin waitin' this yer long whiles

furto gitin” - .

“Why, my dear little boy, » _gazing “du-

all of it.
-[Dumpty’ and ‘ Rags,” but that’s sassy.” .

Srgh

!| biously at his contradictory countenance,

*“you're too—Dbig; arn't you?} We have

. only tiny littlé people here, you know ; not
|| six years old. ~Youware more, are n'tyou?”’

“Well, I'm niio by the book; but I
ain’t more ’n skerce six along o’ my losing
them three year.,”. "~ - :

“What doyou mean, child 7° How could

“{ you lose thriée years?’ cried 1, more and

more puzzled by my curious visitor. .

‘T lost ’em on the back stairs, don’t yer
krown.. My father he got fightin’ mad
‘when he was drunk, and pitched me down
two flights of ’em, and my back was most

.clean broke in two, as I couldn't git out o’

bed forever, till just now.” -~ = . .
“Why,poor child, who took eare of you 7’
‘*‘Mother shé minded me when she warn’t

out washin’,” o o

* And did sho send you here to-day 1’

- “Well! however could she, bein’ as how

she’s.dead ? I s’posed you knowed . that.

She died after I got well ; 'she only waited

{ for me to git up, anyhow.”

O God! these poor mothers! they bite
‘baclk the cry of their pain, and fight death
with Jove go Jong as they have a shred of
strength for the battle! '

““What's your name, dear boy!”

*‘Patsy.” ' :

“Patsy what?” .

““Patsy nothin’ ! just only Patsy; that's
The boys calls me “‘Humpty

Pt a-~ingid

for he hastened to add foob-notes t _the
Joriginal text. L '
¢*He's allers out o' work
he don’t sleep ter home, ‘n if yer want him
yer have to hunt him up. * He's reil busy,
mnow, though,—doin’ fine.” .- -~
% That's good. What does he do 7"
-4¢J1e marches with the workingmen’s
percessions 'n hold banners.” )
I see.” The Labor Problem and the
Chinese Question were the great topics of
interest in all grades of California society
just then, My mission in life was to keep
the children of these marching and banner-
holding laborers from guing to destruction.
. f“And you haven’t any father, poor
little man!” «
.. *“Yer bet yer life I don’t want no movre
father in mine. He knocked me down
them stairs, and thenhe went off in « ship,
and I'don’t go a cent on fathers? - Say, is
this a’zamination ?’ IR ]
. I wns a good deal amused and should
have felt a little rebuked, had I asked a
singlo question fromidle curiosity. - **Yes,
it’s a sort of one, Patsy,—all the kind we
have.” )
- ¢ And do T have to bring-any red tape?”’
- ¢ What do you mean?”’
¢ Why, Jim said he bet ’t would take an
orful lot o’ red tape t' git me in.”.
:-Here he withdrew with infinite trouble
from his ragged pocket an orange, or at

o} Sl
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. ‘““HERE'S AN ORANGE I BRUNG YER.”

¢t But all little boys have another name,
Patsy.” ' T
*¢Ol, I got another, if yer so dead set
on jt,—it's Dinnis,—but Jim says 't won’t
wagh ; ’t.ain’t no ’count, and I would n'’t

tell yer nothin’ but a sure-pop name, and
‘thit’s Patsy, - Jim sayslots of other fellers

out to the ’sylum. has Dinnis fur names,
and they ain’t worth shucks, nuther.
Dinnis he must have had orful much boys,-
I guess.” .
“Whois Jim?”’

- **Himand I's brothers, kind o’ brothers,

not sure 'nuff brothers. Oh,.-I dunno how
it is ’zactly,—Jim Il tell yer. - He dunno
a8 Ibe, yor know, 'n he dunno but I be,
‘n he’s afeared to leave go o' me for foar 1
be. Sec? : o ’

*Do you and Jim live together 1"

“Yes, weo liveat Mis' Kennett's. Jim
swipes the grub ; T build the fires 'n help
cook 'n wipe dishes for Jim when I ain't
sick, 'n I mind Miss Kennett's babies right
along,—she most allers hasnew ones 'nshe
gives me my lunch for doin’ it.” *

“Is Mrs. Kennettnice and kind?”

. “40-h, yes; she's orful busy, yer know,
‘n won’t stand no foolin'.” ‘
“Ts there & Mr. Kennett ¢’
‘‘Sometimes there is, 'n mostallers there
ain’t.” : S

My face by this time was an animated
interrogation point. - My need of explana-
‘tion must have been “hopelessly evident,

have been fiercely dwelt with by circum-
stances.

“‘Here's an orange I brung yer! It's
‘been skwuz some, but there’s more in it.”

*Thank you, Patsy.” (Forced expres-
sion of radiant gratitude.) *‘Now, let us
‘sec ! 1 You wan’t to come to the Kinder-
garten, do you, and leainn-to be a happy
little working boy ? Butb oh, Patsy, I'm
like the old woman in- the shoe, I have so

| many.children I don’t know what to do.”

*“Yes, T know, Jim knows a boy what
went ‘here wunst. He said .yer never
licked the boys; and he suid, when the
‘nifty’ little girls come togit in, with their
white aprons, yer said there warn’t no
room ; bub when the dirty chaps with tored
close come, yer said yer'd make room.
Jim said as how yer'd never show me
the door, sure.” (Bless Jim's heart!)
L P'raps I can’s come every day, yer know,
‘cos I 'might have fits.” :

“Fits! Good gracious, child! What
makes youthink that ¢’

*Oh, I'has 'em”. (composedly).. “1I
kicks the footboard-clean off when I has
‘em bad, all along o' my losin’ them-three
year! Why, yer got an orgind, haih’t
yer ¥ Where's the handle fur to make it
go? Couldn't I blow it for yer 1" '

“It’s & piano, not an organ ; it doesn't
need blowing.”

#Qh,.yes, I see one in 4 s'loon ; I seen

such ‘an orful pretty lady play on one.

yer know, ‘n.

least the romains of one, which seemed to-

She give her silk dress a swish to one side,
so! and then-she cocked her head ovér
sideways like a.bird, and then ‘her hands, -
ill jinglin’ over ‘with rings, went a-whizzin’
up and down them black and white teeth
just like sixty ! B

*“You know, Patsy, I can’t bear to have
my little Kindergarten boys stand around
the saloon doors; it isn't a good place,
and if you want to be good men you must
lezu;;’l, to be good little buys first, don’t you
see , :

“Well, I wanted some kind of fun. I.
seen a cirkis “wunst,—that was fun! I
seen it through a hole ; it takes four bits to
git inside tho tent, and me an another
feller found a big hole and went halveys on
it. First he give a peck, -and then I give
a peek, and he was bigger 'n me, and he
took orful long peeks, he did, 'nd when it
como to my turn the ladies had just allers
jumped through the hoops, or the horses
was, gone out ; ‘nd bimeby he said-mebbe
we might give the hole a stretch and make
it o little mite bigger, it wouldn’t do no
harm, 'nd I'd better cut it, *cos his fingers
was lame ; 'nd I just cutted ita little mite,
'n’ a cop ‘come up behind and histted us
and I never seen no more’ cirkis ; but I
went to Sunday-school wunst, and it warn’t
so much fun as the cirkis {”

I thought- I would not begin moral lec-
tures at once, but seize a mors opportunc
time to comparve the relative claims of
Sunday-school and circus.

*“You've got things fixed up mighty
handy here, have n't yer? It's most as
good as Woodward's Gardens,—{fishes—nd 4
¢'nary birds—'nd flowers—'nd pictures—is
there stories to any of ‘'em ¥’ :

‘*Stories to” every single one, Patsy!
We've just turned that corner by the little
gir]l feeding chickens, and to-morrow wo
shall begin on that splendid dog by the
window.,” o

Datsy’s face was -absolutely radiant, with
excitement. . **Jiminy ! I'm glad I got in
in time for that !—'nd ain’t that a bear by
the door thar 7 - ’

““Yes ; that's a mother bear with cubs.”

¢ Has he got a story too 1"

“Bverything has a story in this room.”

¢ Jimmy.} ’tis lugky I did n't miss that
one! There's a splendid bearin a s’loon on
Fourth Street,-——mebbe the man would
leave him go a spell if you told him what
a nice place you hed up here. Say, them
fishes Jeep it up lively, don't they ?—s’pose
they’re playin' tag 7 : :

‘I should n’t wonder,” Isaid smilingly ;
‘it looks likeit. Now, Patsy, I mustbe
going home, but you shall come to-morrow,
at nine o’clock surely, remember! and the
children wiil be so glad to have another
little friend: You'll dress yourself nice
and clean, won’t you ?”

##¢Well, I should smile ! but those is the
best I got. -X got another part to this hat,
though, and another pucket belongs with
these britches.” (He alternated the erown
and rim of a hat, but was never extravagant
enough to wear them at one time.) ** Ain’t
Iclean? I cleancd myself by the feelin’ !”

¢ Here's a glass, dear ; how do you think
you succeeded 2’ .

“Jimmy ! I didn’t getmuch of asweep
on that, did I now? But don’t you fref,
I've got the lny of it now, and I'll just polish
her off red-hot to-morrer, 'n don’t yeu for-
git it 1" .

¢Patsy, here’s a warm bun and a glass
of milk ; let’s eat and drink together, be-
cause this is the beginning of our friend-
ship; but please don’t talk street words to
Miss Kate'; she doesn’tlikethem. I’ll do
everything I can to make you have & good
time, and you’ll try to do a few things to
please me, won't you ¥’

Patsy looked embarrassed, ato his bit of
bun in silence, and after twirling his hat-
crown for a few seconds hitched out of the
door with a backward glance and muttered
remarks which must have been intended for
farewell, :

(To Ve Continued.) .

DIFFERENT KINDS OF POLITE-
NESS. .

Some children can be very nice and po-
lite when auntic or visitors are visiting at
the house, but as soon as they are.gone
their good manners are gone. Their po-
liteness did not spring from the heart, but

from vanity and ambition to please.

—C
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LL BOY'S TEMPERANCE -

..[:l'A._‘ SM
T " _:f.SPEECH. ‘
. Some ‘people laugh.and wonder . :
_ What little boys cando . o

To help this temprance thunder
- < Roll all the big world through;
:1'd have them look behind them
When they wero amall, and then
I'd like to just remind them
That little boys make men!

_The bud-becomes o flower, . *
The acorn growss tree,

'fhe minutes make the hour—

© "Digjust the same with me.

I'm small, butT am growing,

. As quickly as Ican;

A-temp’rance boy like me is bound

To make a temp'rance man, -
—Touth's Examiner. T
TS S S

THE POTATO BEETLE'S FRIEND.
- .There is a curious association between
certain plants and certain animals which
looks almost like a mutual affection. The
catnip, which came from Europe with the
cats, seems never to grow whore-there are
no cats to nibble it. The *‘bufialo grass”
is disappearing with the buffalo, and along
with the settlers who are vccupying the
plains, where the buffalo used to -rove,
come many new plants, some of them en-
tirely uninvited.  The burdock, for in-
stance, clings tenaciously to human kind,
and seems unwilling to grow unless there
ave ‘‘folks” somewhere in ‘sight. And
there no one can exterminato it. . :
~ One of the most remarkablo instances of
the apparent migration of a plant, as if to
keep company with an insect, is the re-
.moval of the homely plant which botanists
call solanum rostratum, from the vicinity
of the Rocky Mountains castward. .

About the year 1867 the farmersof the
Mississippi Valley began. to be aware of a.
new ‘pest in their ficlds, whose ravages
were .becoming alarming. ..A.. stocky,
‘gaudily striped beetle, which multiplied at
an alwming rate, had begun to devour their
potato vines. Nothing could sty or ex-
terminate the plague.” The potatoes, de-
prived of their vines, rotted in the ground,
“and an important crop was lost: - )

This beetle naturally received from the
farmers the name of “‘potato bug.” It
was found to have begun an eastward
march from the uncultivated strip of East-
ern Colorado and Eastern Iansas, and it
has consequently since been known as the
Colorado potato beetle. :

It was also found that in tho region of
its origin this beetle had fed upon Solanum’
rostratum, a plant belonging to the same
genus as the potato. Doubtless the insect
had been quite content with this’ article of
But.some settlers planted a ficld -of
potatoes, and the beetle at once fell in Jove
with them. v

Migrating eastward in eager search of its
new food, the Colorado beetle multiplied
with astonishing rapidity. In a few years
it had covered the whole country, and had
devastated potato fields clear to the Atlan-
tic coast, Then some of the bettles, or
their cggs, were carried in vessels across
the ocean, and the insect began a new
caveer of conquest in tho Old World, for it
spread over the British Isles and the Con-
tinent of Turope. -

All this becanse some one had planted a
potato field in Colorado. But what about
the Solanum rostratum, so heartlessly
abandoned by its old friend? One would
suppose that, left free from the devouring
attentions of the beetle, it would have been
content to stay where it was ; but thishus
not been the case. Tho weed seems to
have scb out immediately on & journey in
search of the beetle. :

"The prevailing direction of plant mi-
gratioft in thiscountry is westward, With
tho settlement of the country, the plants
of Rurope and of Eastern America tend to
crowd out the native vegetation of the
West, But the Selanum proves an excep-
tion to the rule. Apparently it believes
that its destiny is to be eaten ; nothing
but the potato beetle will eat it, and so it
comes east to find that inscet. It has
spread over cultivated lands in Texas and
Missouri, and last summer Prof. L. H.
Pammel found it growing at Watertown,
Wisconsin. s

‘Wherever it goes it is a troublesome
weed, and seems to increase in size as it
.comes eastward. B

.

I TATRIA BROMREREOOD.

whilst oppésite the entrance, near the kib-

] leh, were ‘eleven  men,: ejaculating . prayers
- | with Joud cries and- violent: movements:of
‘| thie body. - They utter.exclamations, such

as, ¢ Hashirobijaly Allah: 1. (*‘My de-
fence 'is'the Lord, may. Allah-be.magni-
fied 1"y < No fi kalbi kir Allah |” "(“There
is nothing but God in my heart ). “Nari
Muhammad sall AUah I (** My Light, Mu-
hammad, God bless him {”) “These words;
or some of them, are chanted: to various
semi-musical. tones ; first in_ a low-voice,

head over the left shoulder towards the
héart ; then back, then to the right'shoul-
der, ‘and then down, as if directing all the

. movements of the heart.” SometimesT ob-

served a man, more excited than: the rest,
shout n sentence, throw . out’ his arms,
dance, jump,-and then slap his left breast

These' expressions are ‘repeated. several
hundreds of times, -till the devotees geb so
exhausted and so hoarse that their repetit-
ions sound like« succession of groans, aind
we ‘could ‘see the perspiration - running
through their clothes. . Some were obliged
to give up and vest, whilst others were
pushed out by the Ishan, who was conduc-
ting, and who called soie one else to flllup
-the gaps in the ranks. - When their voices
have become entirely hoarse with one cry,
another is begun. They sit at first ina
row ; but later on, as the. movement
quickens, each puts his hand on his neigh-
bor's shoulders, and they form in a group,
asDr. Schuyler says, ‘‘in several concentric
rings ;" but which could remind a native of
Blackheath of nothing but  a- group -of
players during a ‘¢ serimmage” in Rugby
football, as they sway from side to-side of
the mosque, leaping about, “jumping up
and down, and crying, “Hai! Allah, hai!”

them a rest by reciting a prayer, or a Na-
fiz recites poetry ; or, as at Samarkand, a
dervish sings a solo in’a fervid thrilling
voice.—Dr. Landsell's  ** Through Asia”
(Sampson Low), now issuedin one volume.

WILLIAM BURNS.

It was at Newchwang that William Burns
spent his lnst days. ' At-the lower part of
the town, not far from a temple, there is-a
house he lived in, already considerably
changed and tenanted by people whonever
lheard his name : they were merely. two lit-
tle rooms in » Chinese house, for he had
adopted many of the Chinese habits as well
as dress, and could live on eggsand Chinese
scones that to anyone else have.the flavor
and consistency of putty. The families’
change rapidly at these ports, ten years ef-
fecting more than forty would at home ;
but there are a few that preserve the pleas-
ant tvaditions of the man, his earnestness
and holiness, his genial ways and bright
smile. He did not lay much stress upon
his costume, though they tell that long
habit had rendered it natural, and that his
face had caught the Chinese expression..
He used to say that ho was content if it
allowed him to piss among men without
uotice. He was rovising his translation of
the ** Pilgrim’s Progress,” and would slip
into a quict corner of a tea-house, sip the
‘tea and listen eagerly to the conversation.
As soon as he heard a new colloquial phrase
he was content, and would withdraw re-
joicing, and the first greeting that his
friends had would he, ‘I have got a new
phrase,” as he repeated it in'high glee.
Thero- is no personality, apparently, so
marked as his among Christian - mis-
sionaries. Men spoke of him everywhere
with regard and admiration, and the im-
pression ho made upon Chinese whom he
did not win to Christianity scems to have
been profound. It was mainly the im-
pression of a noble andl unselfish character
of a purc and single-minded and -intensely
earnest -man.—Dr. Fleming Stephensow's
Letters... = e

THINK WHAT IS LEEFT.

Think not alone of what the Lord hath taken,
Thou whom his love has of some joy bereft, *

But, in tho moments thou art most forsaken
Think what his love hath loft.

—dAnon. . R

| At Samarkand the mosque was well |-
filled with-an audience seated onthe floor ;

and “accompanied by -a movement-of the |’

with such a force as to.make the place ring. |'

like & pack of madmen, till the Ishan gives { g

.| Wm. Craven~Macartney, Ontario: Ada
E. C.- Tomlison, Ontario; Josio Nzf

" PRIZE BIBLR COMPETITION.

‘At Tast"wo_ are:able ‘to” put before. our
readers the results.of our: young people’s
study of the life of Abraham, :After care-

twelvo ﬁageé sent in, ‘the prizes haiyé been
awarded ag follows:— .7 U7
. Tirsr Prize—Cora G.
Rockburn, Que. - S L E
Seconp Prize—Lillian Newton, (aged
15? Ottawa, Kansas. s
Tairp Prize— William Flook, (aged 13)
Ingersoll, Ont.’ T
" HONORABLE MENTION.
The following avo also deserving of hon-
‘orable - mention :—Elias - W, Le Grand,
Quebec ; Fred ‘Robertson, Quebec ;-Clara

Blair (aged 13)

Quebec,and Maude M. North, Ontario. “Of
these papers ‘that-of Elias W, Le.Grand
wins special mention for neatness.’ .

The following are the names of . the rest
of .the eompetitors, who have done work
deserving of much credit:— IR

Ermina Plant, New Brunswick ; Edith J.  Bus-
woll, Ontario; Minnie J..Speer, Manitoba;
Archibald II, Tree, British Columbia ; Eva Camp-.
bell, Manitoba ; Clara, Henry, Ontario; George
A, Jordan, Qucbee; Emma Darling, Ontario;
CharlesBurchell, Cape Broton ;- William Robert
son, Quebce; Mary J. MacLennan, Ontario;
Agnes Danard, Ontario;_Cora Lippincott, New
Jersey ; Sarah Brown, ,Minnesota; . -Walter J.
Fordice, Quebee; Charles A. Newcomb, :Nova
Scolia; George . Lawrence,” New Brunswick ;
Alice Maud Dean Quebee ; Leblance Hiintly,
Now Brunswick; j’[ame Grose, Ontario; Tren-
holme W, Fee, British Columbin; Ada Gilbart,
Ontario; Nettio, B. Young, Nova Scotia; Effic
Alberta Micklejohn, Quebec; Mnr'y C." Brown,
Quebee; Joseph Guthrie, New York; Maud
Gourlay, Ontario; Miss Agnes Guthrie,. New
Yorlk; “Jessio . Ann Campbell, Ontario; Taclla
Guthric, New York; Jessic A. Palullo, Ontario;
Alfred Fowler, Ontario; Jeannie Currie, Ontario;
Ellen Weir, Ontario; Maggie Thomas, Ontario:
i“}v%pllq FiRdlay, Ontario ; Katy Wasley, Ontario:

innic A,

son, .Quebee; Sophie Carr; Prince Ldward
Island; Kdith Hodging, Ontario; J.. A, Suf
and, “llinois; . Rosa. Jano Kennedy, Ontarios.
co. G. Garbutt, Ontario; Samantha Nallman,
Ontario; John E. Mahon, Nova Scotin; Harry
G. H. Dunbar, Nova Scotia; Idith McCredic,:

uther-|

Mullen, Nova Scotin; Jessic Stears, .Ontario;
Jas,  S. Stewart, Ontario; Ruby Smith, On-
tario; Rosan A. Fisher, Ontario; Annip M.
Adams, Ontarjo; Christing Mitchell, I\Tang:lob:]v;

arlk,
Manitoba }S
Tedford, Nova Scotin ; Amy Davidson, Ontario:
Miss Rebeceg J. McDonald, Ontario ; Isabella N,

bell, Ontario; Xate Byrnes, Ontarvio; Fred B.
Butt, Ontario ; John-H. Currie, Ontario; Sarah
S, Dyson, Wisconsin, . U. S.: Flora Stewart, On-
mrio;-E(.!lga.r Mectler, Ontario; William Neury
Drake, Nova Scotin; Elennor Bonham, Quebec;
May A. J. Smith, Ontario; John Alexander Wills,
Ontario; Charlic Reid, Ontario; Walter George
Roberson, Ontario 3 Louisa Allison, Nova Scotia;
Clara Leowis, Quebee; Mabel Shugg, Ontario;
Agnes Phyllis- Robertson, Quebee ; Minnie Cal-
beek, Prince Edward Island ;- Jennet Ido Beges,
Ontario; Sarah A. M. Gillivray, Asa., North West
Terrifory ; Lizzio Beattie, Quebec; Miss Hattie
Woodroif, Nova_ Scotia: Mary V, Lyon, Mani-
toba; Maleolm Delley, Newfoundland; M. I,
CGrassick, Manitobn: Kate Evans, Onlario; kddic
Logan, Nova Scotin; Lousia V. Leach, Michi-
gon;  Nellio. A, TFindlay, Ontario; Ameclin
B. Wilkie, Ontario; Mary A. McKiniage, Nova
Scotin: Albert_Clemans, Ontario; Krnest M.
Straight, New Brunswick; John G._Cummins.
Ontario: Della Anderson, Ontario; William J.
Ross,. ﬂ.xbridgc; Isabelln Stephen, Ontario;
Mary Mills, Ontario; James D. Leiteh, Ontario ;
William C. Brown, Ontario, .

- - o
THE PRIZE STORY. .

Below we give tho prize story. It
is by no means perfect, but for a little girl
of thirteenis very good indeed.

LIFE OF ABRAHAM,

There wasa man who lived in Mesopotamin
named Abram, {father of clevation), born two
years after the death of Noah, (B, C. 1996). The

said to bo an idolater, but Abram worshipped
God, so God told him togo to Canaan. Ho obc?'cd,
taking with him his witc Sarai, and his nephew
Lot. This was the first proof of hisgreat faith.
tiod told Abram that He would.give Canaan to
his descendants; and though Abram had no
children he believed God,

Soon, Abram and Lot grew sorich in'flocks
and herds that they could not live together,
Abram gave Lot his choice of the country, and
Lot chose Sodom, one of five wicked citics.
After Lot had been at Sodom a while, Chedorlag-
| mer, wont against Sodom and took the people
prisoncrs, amongst them Lot., _Abram went with
an army and defeated Chedorlaomer and. set Lot
TCO, : ‘ . .
Abram had another wife, Hagar, and shohad a
son, named Ishmacl. . In Abram’s ninety-ninth
year, the Lord appearced to him, and changed his
name Abram, to Abraham, (father’of o multi-
tude), and Sarai’s to Sarah (princess). Xo told

[

‘they should namo him Isaac” & namo- meaning
“laughter,” . S

‘Soon after somo angels camo and told Abraham
that they wero going to'destroy Sodom, on ac-
count of its wickedness, but at the enireaty of
Abraham, they st‘cd Lotand his family, except
Tot’s wife, who, though férbidden to do so, Ipoked
back and was turnedinto a pillar of 8alt. When

Abrphan was eno hundred years old, Isaac-was

ful consider tion of the: one’ hundred and.

Tverett, Now Brunswick ; J. G: Skelcher, |

Loomecr, Nova Scotin; John Burns, |
Quebee ; Willie Macrlpine, Ontario; Mary Wil- | .

Ontario; George J. Sharwan, Ontario; Eslelln |

Lawrence, New -York; Maggio Miller Camp- |

peoplethere wereidolaters, hisfather, Terah, was| -

Abraham that. Sarah should havo a son, and ¥

-] born.. Ishmael behaved very unkindly to-his lit..
.| tle brother:Isaae, which grieved and displeased:
‘Abraham and Sarah, - Sarah said ‘* Cast out this-
/| bopd-woman ‘and_her son.”  God ‘commanded .

old’ Ged:
told Abraham to sacrificehim onMt, Moriah, but -
whonall the proparations-were made, God-told:
him to stop, that he only wanted to try his faith.~

Abraham todoso.-. . ey :
~When Isane. was . twenty-five year:

3 Mwelve years after this, Sarah died at Hebron,

was buried in the Cave of Machpelah, which:
Abraham bought from Xphron one of the gons of .
Heth, for four hundred shekels of silver. - 1tisre-
markable that her age is the only woman's age
mentionedin the Bible,, - - "o o 0ot
* Abraham senta servant to Haran to get o wifo
for Isaac,; he -found.one named Rebekah, the
-daughter of Bethuel, & relation of Abraham.

. Abraham had another wife named Keturah, by
1er he had six sons,.he gave them]presents, and
sent them away ; the Arabsare their dcscendnms. .

buricd beside Sarah in Machpelah: :
’ e _— ‘Cora G. BLAIR,
Rockburn, Quebee, : o
"~ OUR.NEXT OFFER.. _
Tn our next number we hope to give par~
ticulars of a second set- of prizes and shall
expeet four or five hundred at léast to try
for one of them.—Editor ** Northeris Mes-
seiger.” S -
T w ———— . ) -~
" NEW CLUB RATES.
' The following ‘are the NEW Crun RaTes
for the:MEssENGER, which are considerably
reduced : < . .
© LoD e rranniaaenrenne s 3030

10 copies to ono address..... 2.25.
20 ¢ el 440
5O ¢ ¢ “ L. 1080
100 0 “o 20 00

‘Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion - Joux Doveart & Sox,
Publishers, Montrea,
MonNTREAL DAtLy. WiTsEss, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. -MoNTREAL WEEKLY WITNESS,
$1.00 o year, post-paid. "Jomxy DoucarL
& Sox, Publishers, Montreal, Que. -

v——

THE “WEEKLY WITNESS"
R —AND= )

" MANUAL OF BIBLICAL GEOGRAPHY,
The revised edition of Dr. Hurlbul's * Manua

of Biblical Geography,” is being much appre-

students and teachers of "the Bible, and for Sun-
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-flve of which are full page size,
12 in.-by 10, and onc of the Old Testament world,
covers two pages. Besides these the Manual
contains a large number of special maps of im-
portantlocalitics, mountains, cities, ctc., and also
a large number of colored diagrams showing
heights of mountains, arcas of tabernacle and
temples and Bible weights and measures,with ae-
curate views of tho principal cities and localitics.
The retail price of this book is $2.75. By a
special arrangement with the publishers we.aro
-enabled to offer this valuable work with one
year's subscription to tho TVeckly TWilness for
only $2.75, the price charged for tho book alone
or we will send it and the Northern Messenger
for ona year.to any address for $2.00.
’ JonN DouGALL & Son, .
¢ Witness" Ofilce,
Montreal,

TEMPERANGE LITERATURE,

UNIQN SIAND-ENLLS, .

Published by the National Woman's Christian
Tomperance Union, Pricoc $1.30 per thousand,
including postage.

FOUR-PPAGE TRACTS, _
Published by the National Temperance Socicty,

‘83 por thousand, )
CHILDREN'S SLLUSTRATED TRACTS,

Published by the National Temperance Society,
§2,00 per thousand., o

UNION LEAFLETS,

Published for the Woman's National Christian
Temperance Union, 2,000 pages for §1. - .

JOIIN DOUGALL & SON,
Montreal,

Imperial Pen and Pencl! Stambp.
11 articlo for

N RS

¥ Your naino on this usefy
#/ marking linen, books, cards, etc., 2bc.
Agents sample, 20¢. 'Club of six, $1.00.

&/ EAGLE STAMP WORKS, Now Haven, Conn,

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-i
published every fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 St. Jumces
st,, Montreal, by.John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

All business communications should be addressed " John

Dougall & Son,” and all lettors to the Editor should he
. nddressed ** Bditor of the * Witness.' " I
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- at the age of a hundred and twenty scven, and’

Ho left all his wealth to Isaac, He died atthe |
age-of one; hundred and scventy-five, nnd"»w_\mg ,

cinted. It is prepared specially for tho use of

|




