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The Laplander’s Bible.

The “Lapps have the Bible in their own
tongue, and few stories are more interesting
than the account of its translation.

Many years ago, says an American news- -
paper, a series of religious riots took place

in a number of villages in Lapland, and
among the rioters was one Lars Haetta. .

During the riots several murders occurred,
and Lars and some other of his companions
were committed to prison on a charge of
committing them. They were found gullty,
and several were hanged, but in considera-
tion of his youth Haetta was condemned to
life-long imprisonment.

Pitying his condition, his keepers and the
prison chaplain, extended to him such

.placidly and perpetually assumed.

miracle. Every day you shall wonder at
yourself, at the richness of life which has
cofne in you by the grace of God. There is
nothipg which comes to scem more foolish
in us, I think, a3 the years go by, as the
limitations which have beecn quietly set to
the morhal possibilities of man. They &are
‘You
must not expect too much of him,’ it 1s said.
‘You must remember that he is only a man,
after all,’ ‘Only a man!” That sounds to
me as if one said, ‘You may launch your
boat and sail a little way, but you must not
expéct to go very far. It is only the Atlantic
Ocean.”’ Why, man’s moral range and reach
is, practically, infinite, at least no man has

. yet begun to comprehend where its limits lie.

Man's powers of conquering temptation, of

- A FAMILY OF LAPPS,

favors as could safely be granted to a life-
long prisoner, and finding them rewarded by
good conduct, took especial pains to teach him
to read and write.

Lars became interested 'in the Bible, and
grew day by day more fond of reading it,
and finally formed the bold project of trans-
lating it into his native tongue. Through
many weary years the labor went on, for
Lars was no great scholar.

But finally the work was done, the Bible
translated and printed in the language of
Lapland, and the remainder of Haetta's sen-
tence was commuted. He was living as late
as 1870, and though an old man was still

active, and often served parties of travellers
as a guide.—‘Family Greetings.’

—_————

The Possibilities of Life.

Do not pray for easy lives.
stronger men?

Pray to be
Do not pray for tasks equal
to your powers, Pray for powers equal to
your tasks! Then the doing of your work
shall be no miracle. But you shall be a

despising danger, of being true to principle,
have never been indicated, save in Christ,
‘Only a man!” That means only a son of
God; and who can begin to say what a son
of God, clalming his Father, may become,
and be, and do?—‘Phillips Brooks.'

Khama’s Address to lission-
aries.

‘When Mr. Hepburn decided to take four of
the Bamangwato with him to preach to the
Batanana, Khama solemnly and publicly
addressed the four, reminding them that they
were not going on the work of his kingdom,
but of Jesus Christ’s, and that therefore they
must be faithful, earnest, do what they did
with their hearts and not with their lips,
and rejoice that God had given them such
work to do. He along with the leading men
of the church laid his hands on them and
prayed that ‘God would send them himselt
by his Holy Spirit’ — ‘Twenty Years in
Khama's Country.’

Alice Barton’s Thanksgiving.
(By Annie L. Hannah.)
Thanksgiving was very near, but to Alice

Barton the prospéct of the day was not a
joyous one. If Jack’s business bad prosper-

-ed, if even they had met with losses, it

might be different. Only that very morning
her husband had told her kindly, but very
firmly, that they must cut down their ex-
penses—and that after she had thought that
she had economised in every possible way.
It was most discouraging! Of course, she
knew that Jack was not to blame, but it was
80 much easier to make ne reply o his words;
and though it hurt her sadly when he turn-
ed away and left the room with a deep sigh,
and though the impulse was strong to rumn

. after htm and assure him that she would do

the very best she could, she let the moment
slip, and the next moment she heard the
front door slam and it was too late. It did
not help matters much that she sat down
and cried over what she called her own ‘hate-
fulness,’ for Jack did not know how bitterly
she was repenting, she told herself; and that
she had added one more anxiety to the bur-
dens he had to bear did not serve to make
her day a happier one. He was one in a
hundred, was her Jack, and she knew it.
Dear true-hearted, chivalrous Jack! How
tenderly - he had cared for her during her
long iliness, and how olten she had wtura-
ed his devotion with peevish compldint.
That doctor’s bill of hers, by the way, was
one of the things which was worrying Jack;
and that illness had been brought on by her
own stubborn refusal to listen to her hus-
band’s advice that she should not sit in a
draught when she was overheated. But not
once had he mentioned the fact, or even
looked, ‘I told you so.’

She was in the midst of her lamentations
when her mother came in to spend the morn-
ing with her, and finding her sobbing, with
her face buried in the pillows, insisted on
knowing what the trouble was; and Alice,
who never thought of trying to evade a
question of her mother’s, knowing how use-
less that would be, sat up and told her story,
which sounded so much worse in the telling
that by the time it was finished she was cry-
ing harder than at first. For a few mo-
ments her mother let her tears have their
way, but presently she said, ‘Come, now,
Alice, you have wasted enough time crying
so dry your eyes and listen to me. Not that
I wonder that you want to cry,’ she went on,
‘for I am heartily ashamed that a daughter
of mine should prove herself so lacking in
all that i8 to be expected of a wife that is
worthy the name. You, yourself, acknow-
ledge that it is not Jack’s fault that he is
obliged to ask you to save, and in the same
breath confess that you treated him as
though he was willingly skimping you. You
promised to take him ‘for richer, for poorer,’
and yet the moment that he is unable to
give you all that you think you ought to
have you make him feel that he is doing
you a great wrong, and sulk like a baby inr-
stead of helping him bear his trouble as a
true loyal wife should. Do you think that
it is pleasant for such a man as your hus-
band to deny anything to the woman he
loves? Are you so foolish as not to under-



- stand that the. pa.in of. dolng S0+ 8 1 a. thou

sand trmes greater to hrm than any annoy-f
. ance or dlsapporntment can pocsrbly be to:
~You- may think tha.t I dm hard on
- made herselfk sweet and clean, even cut a
sprig of red geranjum frowi‘one nf her plants

you? ?

.. you, Ahce, but I am no moreso than you de-’
‘gerve,. for it is just such: behav1our as-yours.
' ,-,that has dnven more than one good. man'to .’
Not ‘that I:think that Jack
=7 cold ever “be forced to ‘such- a- pass, ‘hedis

wrong—doing

. far too high:principled for that; & but it

would not be your fault it he is not; ‘and

k -'you still have the power of making him
thoroughly unhappy, and of drsappomting
- him cruelly. It is not flattering to a man to
” discover that the woman to whom he has
paid the ~highest ‘honor that ‘a man can pay
wﬂl only prove an agreeable companion
vwhﬂe the sub shines, and that as soon as
clouds appear he must look eclsewhere for
sympathy. But there, I shall not scold you
any more, for I think that you understand
how wrong you have been, and are as anxi-
ous as I could wish you to ask Jack’s pardon,
and will ‘'try in the future to be a true wife
_ instéad of acting like a fretful, spoiled child.

*And as for being thankful—well, I know of
few girls who have ag little real trouble as
you, Take Kate Ray, for instance, with a
husband ‘in: prison for forging! ~ Ah! Alice,
may you never live to learn that poverty is
* the least of" sorrows!’

As her mother spoke, at first mortification
and wounded .pride forced the bitter tears
- gzain from Alice’s eyes, but as she listened
"'she was forced to confess that every word
was, true and when her mother had finished
she got up and gomg to ‘her side kneeled
down and lifted her tear-stained face to her.

‘Kiss Alice, mommy, and:she won't be
naughty any more’; she begged with trembl-
ing lips: ‘And at ‘this-old, childish, plea,

. her mother’s face softened, and she. stooped. -

and klssed her; saying,.as- she drew the ‘hot
‘head fo'Her bosom; “You always were a child
who' saw the justice of its’ pumshment and
I believe that you will be a good child, and
that neither Jack nor I shall have cause to
complain again.' Not -that- Jack ~would,
though, ‘he leaves.all the scoldings to your
mother. And now,’ she continued, looking
about the room, ‘you have worn yourself out
crying, so I am going to forget that you have
been’ naughty and pet you a ‘bit. - See: you
shall lie’down here on.the couch and go to
sleep, and I will do all your work for you
and -start -the dinner. :

‘Then as she led her to the couch in re~
sponse to the upheld arms and the ‘Kiss
Alice, mommy,’ she stooped. and--gathered
her child to her heart and held:her close
for 2 moment. while she whispered;. as she
kissed her, .‘Ask God to help~you, Alice;
then you will not fail.’ And after-that she.
went away and left her fo herself; and when,
two- hours later, Alice “woke. from.the sleep
into which she had fallen with, that.prayer
upon her lips she«found that her mother was
gone, and understood that she.had.left her
to meet her husband alone..

For a moment Alice lay still, lookmg
about the pleasant bedroom, and -out into
the cheerful sitting-room and Kkitchen be-
yond, all of which her mother had left in
beautiful order, and a great sigh of relief
and thankfulness rose to her lips. She had
had a frightful dream; and .had thought

that, as she lay there, word had been brought.

her that her Jack was in prison, the note

that was placed in her hand from him told

her that-for her sake, that she might not be

denjed the good and pretty things she, crav-,
ed, he had taken -money which did not be-,
long to him but had been discovered before.

he.could make good. his escape..

. Oh, the joy and relief -to ﬂnd it all a
dream'
. Getting up Alice looked at the clock then

. exXpress.

_'laid her ta.ble, »and going into the kxtchen'j;
“finished’ithe” preparatxonwhrch her mother -

had begun,
‘dainty order she went off to her Toom “and

and” tuched it into her-belt; after’ which sbe

took her sewmg and sat - down to wait her .

husband’s coming IR -

"It was.not  with the" lightest heart ‘that

‘Jack Buz'ton turned his’ s_teps homewerd that
‘day, .He loved hispretty little wife with

all the strength of his great. manly heart, .
and to see the bright face clouded as he had’

left it that morning cut him cruelly; and it

must be confessed, though Jack strove hard

to hide the ‘truth from himself, the disap-

pointment at finding her unieasonable and
-childishly unjust was bitter beyond words to
‘ What could he do when she as-.
sumed the attitide of being 1n3ured at his
saying that they must be more ca.reful'f

How would he find her now: would she be
cold and quiet, or would she act the part of

.en offended child?

With a sigh he opened the door, and en- -
- jars filled with gases — hydrogen, nitrogen'

tered the house qu_ietly. . The sitting-room
door stood open, and he could see his wife

sitting beside the window, her work lying
‘ cium, magnesium, pota,ssmm In a little jar -

in her lap, her head resting on her hand,
Was she crying? FHe sighed again, and walk-
ed toward the open .door. But Alice had
heard him, bad risen ‘to her feet and was
coming quickly to meet him.

what was this new ‘expression in-the brown

eyes-raised - ‘to" his? ..He held out h1s hands”
.towards her .and would have drawn her into. ..

his arms; but she laid her hands upon hls
wrists and pushed him gently from her

went on, speak—

myself. I wa.nt to tell you, no, you shall not
spare me—' laymg ‘her’ ‘hand over his lips

when he would: have spohen and begged her,
to cease—'I want to; tell you that though I

have not been ‘the Wi'fe I should have been—

that you deserved — I am going from this
.minute to try to bes—good ? -

‘Well, Jack Barton was strong an_d the

hands which held him back were small and
weak, and So no.wonder that, when the .

brown eyes suddenly brimmed up at that
pathetic little promise, he managed to hold
them both in one of his while with the other
he drew her to him,

And so, when Thanksgiving Day dawned,
though their table did not absolutely ‘groan,’
Alice had done wonders, and her bright face

opposite him was far more to her husband .

than a multitude of dishes. And I do not
think that in all the broad land the day was
more truly celebrated, or that more. fervent
thanks arose from any heart than those
which found their way to Alice Barton’s lips
as she bowed her head that day in church.—
‘American Messenger.’ .

Weighty Words.

I have nevef,'in the whole course of my
life, spoken of any wine as ‘nourishing,’and

I regard such a term as inapplicable and

mislesding. - Its .daily. dietetic wuse, is, ‘for
most- people, more or less injurious, - It is
my opinion,- confirmed by:long observation
and a wide experience, that nineteen out of
twenty, at.least, would: have’ better health
and. longer -and .happier lives, without thé
dietotic use of alcoholic stimulant than with

and when everything -was in.:

‘ How .sweet "
and dear she looked!: why, she had. a flower |

in her belt—just as ‘he loved -to see it! and -
e it goe

fire and the chemist?

) not yet’ she said; you must
have to’ say I want to-

-them said.

ing hurnedly,‘for the.way‘in which'T- treated« ¥ .
-me? |

. you this mornmg,,I want to tell you how
ashamed I .am of: myself and that, though I .
ask you to’ forgive me, I have not forgiven’

- should ell be exactly alike,
“thing more which they cannot put into cabi-

it. 'I‘houc,h not a pledged abstainer, I ha.w

“done ‘the- most’ labonous work of my- life — -

have indeed: only been enabled to do it — by

‘totally a.betanmng from any form of ferment-'- ‘

ed. quuor —;‘Su' Henry Thompson -

.

ln a Glass Case.

Two or three. Young: mexn who. were visite -
: ing in Washmgton City rccently, went into
_the Na.tiona.l Museum, -
_they glanced at the _label - on it;-on which

/Passing’ a :cabinet,

wore the words, ‘The body- of a-man Weigh-
ing one hundred and fifty-four pounds.” :

' ‘Where is the man? one of. the young men
asked. .

No one answered h1m
were an odd assemblage of heterogeneous
articles,. Among them | .were two large jars
of water; also jarg conta.mmg different kmds
of falts; other jars in which there were phos—
phate of lime, carbonate ' of lime, - .a few
ounces -each of sugar, potassiim,
gelatine, and other chemiecals.

. Another section held a row of clear glass

and oxygen a square lump of codl, and more
bottles separately labelled phosphorus, cal-

was a fzactzon of an ounce of iron, and near

~by was, a lump of- lll-smelllng brimstone.

~-Tho materials in_ these ca.bmets are glven
in exaet’ proportlons as eombmed in an-ordi-
nary man.- -

‘It is very curious &nd mtereatmg, so far
' said one of‘the young men; - ‘But

X tubes a.nd the

whero are the retorts and

“The young men stood srlent sta.rmg a.t

.~ what seemed to them a gr\.eaome as:ortment

of carbon and sugar and’ ‘gas.and 1rorn mth
a certam awe and, drsgust L
5 *And that is what Pm’ made oE"’; one o!

‘Thaxt is all, said a bysta.nde'r smiling,
and walked on. ‘

But tlie young men d1d not smile. -
cabinets had set each one of them, for

the first trme probably, the awful problem of

" his own hemg

‘If thatis all that is. needed sa.id one, ‘so
much gas, so much lime, so much iron, we
There is some-

nets.’

‘Yes sald another, under his breath, ‘that

a_dded‘ b}f the unseen Power, who puts into -

these senseless clements that which makes
man & lfving soul.’

They stood a moment, and then passed on
in silence.. To each of them his own wsoul
and his God, had suddenly become real, be-
fore these cabinets, filled with all the essenti-
als for the ma.kmg of a man—but one——
“Youth’s Companion.’’

Two Englishmen travelling in Sweden re-
cently, lost their luggage, and-as they 'did not
speal Swedish, they were at their wits’ end
to explain the matter. Two young men fi-
nally came to their rescue, and politely ask-
ed in English if they could be of any assist-
ance. - On explaining their situation, the
young men promised to. telegrapb for the
lost goods, and made an appointment to meet
at the same place the following day. The
appointment was duly kept, the luggage duly
delivered, the Dnglishmen full of gratitude,
pouring out-their honest thanks to their un-
known friends. - ‘Do you know whom you

“are thanking ? said one of them with g

smile. - ‘No, sir, we.wish we did.’
then, perbaps, you will like to know:

L Well,
I am

Prince Oscar of Sweden, and this'is my bro- :

ther Bugene,” ‘Chr’lstm.n ‘Herald.” -

. In. the cabinet'

sodium, .

“That"is all tha.t goes to' make—

~ The
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'ReX' Rex'

' -you are!”

: But there’s. not a minute to lose. He' 8
. going by the 12,14 train.’ "

' Having raced_all round the big garden in

search ot her “brother, Maud ‘panted out her

message, and stood breathless, but flushed

and sparkling wrth pleasure. . )

‘Right you are!’ rejoined the boy, who was :

; fondling a beautlful Whlte pigeon ‘Just let

. 'me put Snowdrop back in’ her cage—-she 8
‘ led me such a ‘dance after her. as never .was
-—and I'll be Teady in two ticks

He was almost as good as his word and in

i V?‘ ::
= %\ //’7 gﬁ:#;
"~L".-' iy

=i

‘I AM MR. BURGESS.

an incredibly short
youngsters were ‘dressed and waiting for
" their uncle at the garden gate, while little
cousin Hugh hung round them envicusly,
half hoping that at the last minute he might
. be included.in’ the party .
‘If you weren't such a mischievous young
scamp I dare say you'd be going too,” ob-
served Rex, who, from the height of- his
fourteen years, felt it right at times to talk
in an improving strain to six-year-old #ugh.
“‘But you will meddle with everything and get
into such ‘scrapes that your mother daren’t
trust you out of her sight. - So you get left
behind, you see.’
“That will do, now!’ -
sharply, as he joined them.

said - Mr. - Burgess,
‘It is not .very

manly- of. you to. crow; over the- child, and™

make: him cry. Never mind, Hughie, father

will find him. a bright - sxxpence when he
. comes home to-night.’:

. Kind as Mr. Burgess was to his orphan ne-

phew and niece—-especially th
R : : was sometimes mclined to show the stern
e (By Jennie Chappell Author ot ‘Ra.ymond’s‘

Where are you" Oh there,
. I say, Rex, uncle says.we may.go.
' ;'with him to’ Buckland it we get ready: at -
‘. once. .

space of time both

side ot his character to’ Rex—his own. little
Hughie was; as the very. apple ot his eye,
and but for, a judicious mother the child must
have been sadly spoiled e

Buckland was the ndme of a farm about.

ten miles distant which Mr. Burgess had
qurte recently purchased Therefore it pos-
sessed all the charm of novelty .to : thess,
young town-reared folks ‘and a visrt there
was deemed a great treat. .There were not

. only ‘stablés,’ ccw—sheds and piggenes to be"

visited, but a stream swarming with fish ran
at the end of the shrubbery, and a gentle
old | pony that zmght be ridden with or with-

_out a saddle grazed in the paddock

The train’ ‘was rather ‘late, and while the
trio walted at the station, Mr _Burgess wen

_HAVE YOU éOMI‘THIN’G FOR ME”

off to speak to the station-master about an
expected parcel

‘I say, Maud, said Rex, uneasily, ‘what do
you think I've been and done ? Left my
fire-work stuff on the table in the summer-
house! It was seecing Snowdrop on the
wing put_ everything else out of my head.
And then you came after me.’

‘Fire-work stuff!’ repeated Maud, “But I

‘thought auntie said. you were. not to malke

any? .

Re‘{ colored., ;,

{Yes—about the' house she meant I was
only gumg‘ Lo screw up a few squibs for our
gy_mnastic_ fete. But I daresay it will be all
right. It was only that young Turk of a
Hugh I'm thinking of. But he.doesn’t often

play right down 'the garden unless we're

there.’
: ‘Oh, Re‘:" said Maud palé * with fear,
‘Hadn't you better go back and make sure?

atter for he

‘while the brother and

seconds.

" child could hardly swallow it.

You know what Hughie is, and it anything

. did: happen——,: .
‘I ‘can’t go back now,’ said Rex, who could
not make up. his ‘mind to grve up the day’s.
outing, - :‘I've. got ' my. ticket and all; and_
" here comes the train.’ .

- But his face at intervals for the next hour_
or more showed - that the pleasure of the
trip was spoxled for. him, and Maud felt only
a degree less uncomfortable.' . -

They all dined with the farmer’s w1fe and :
her family, and at the conclusion of the-
meal Mr. Burgess proposed a.walk to a pret-
ty village not far away, where there Was a
dog for sale. .

They ‘had just leit the gate, and were
crossing the road, when they were met by
a telegraph boy C LA

‘Does a Mr. Burgess live at Buckland, can
you tell me, sir?’ the messenger inguired.

" ‘I-am Mr. Burgess, and I.am staying here.
to-day,’ replied that gentleman ‘Have you
something for me?’.

The lad handed him the well-known. red-
dish-yellow envelope, which he tore open,
sister watched him
with anxious eyes.

He stood silent, as if petriﬁed for a few
Then he said to the messenger,
briefly, ‘There is no answer—and to the
others, ‘T must go home at once.’

‘Oh, uncle, what is it? exclaimed Maud,
trembling.

‘Hugh has met With ‘a senous .accident—
your aunt dovesvnot say what. - But I must
get home. 'I shall borrow one of Marlow’s

. horses and ride; that will be the quickest.”"

““There isn’t a.train for two. hours.’

“He turned and went back.to the house,
with a white, set. face. .The. young: folks
stood gazing at one another in dismay.

‘It’s that!’ Rex gasped at length. ‘How I
wish I bad gone and seen after it !’

‘Perhaps it isn’t. Perhaps.it’s something.
quite different,’ said Maud, consolingly.

* - ‘No, something tells me it’s that gunpow-

Oh, why
Why

fder which has done the mischief! )
didn’t I go back when I feit I ought?

"did I ever bave anything to do with the

things?’

He leandéd his arm on the top . of the low
wall and hid his face against it in a passion
of misery.

They heard the horse’s hoofs come out of
the yard and gallop down the road. The .
next hour seemed Interminable. )

Maud went into the house, and talked to
Mrs. Marlow She learned that gunpowder
explosions were ‘dreadfuly dangerous, and °
often resulted in blmding the victim for life,

She wandered out into the garden again to’
ook for Rex. It was nearly time for them to
start towards the station but he was no-' ’
where to be seen.

Soon it was quite time to be off, and past
it. The hour -for the train to leave came,
but though Mrs. Marlow sent a boy to look
for Master Rex, not a trace of him could be
discovered. -

Mrs. Mariow gave Maud some tea, but the
Her trouble
about Hugh was doubled by that on her bro-
ther's adcount. Another hour.passed, and
evenmg began to draw in. A horrible con-
viction seized ler that, afraid to face his
uncle's displeasure, and the grief of which
he felt himselt to be the cause, he had THD
away! !

Mr. Marlow: lumselt took the poor little
girl home about six. And then they found
that Hugh was suffering concussion of the
_ brain from a fall from the hay-loft. ; He was
seriously injured, but the doctor gave more -
hope than at first. Not a word was said



1

,4. :"

about ﬁre—works, bhut night closed in and no ’.
-+ the privacy.ot her chambef.

: Rex appeared

‘What a night tha.t WaS‘

body went to bed. The terrible anxiety

- about Hugh was added to by the ‘disappear-

‘ance ‘of Rex. Maud thought it rlght to tell

" what she knew about the matter, and why

she believed her brother had been afraid to ’

come home.

‘Oh, foolish, foolish boy!’ sighed his aunt.
‘He has acted wrongly from- beginning ‘to
end. He has madé bad. worse all through
and ‘added fault to fault.

Little Hugh was pronounced out of danger

by noon the mext day, ‘put the susSpense
about Rex lasted another twenty-four hours.
Then he was brought ‘home, "ill,

. thoroughly exhausted, in the bottom- ot a

‘his error,-

cart, and had to be put to bed at once.
From that bed he dld not rise until after

weeks of suffering.

shed near-a bad smell, he had contracted

rosity of his' grandfather there, he was
brought back to the relatives whom he be-
lieved that his carelessness had so deeply in-
jured, for their tenderness and care to heap
coals of fire upon his humiliated head.

Rex was so ‘meek and penitent, and so
grateful for all that was done for him, that
even his uncle never mentjoned to him the
episode of that memorable Saturday in May.
He had learned the lesson, ard brought upon
himself. a sufficiently severe punishment for
and - that, everyone felt,r was

e.nough 'Children’s Friend.

Mrlllcent’s l’hlestone.

("/Iargaret IJ Sa gster,, in

‘Chrlstian Ad-
vocate.’) i y

‘Thanhsgivmg Day used to mean some-
thmg to me ‘years and years ago, said Mil-

licent Hayes, drearily, as "she went on With .

her weary, dreary work in the waning No-

. vember afternoon. If it is not weary, dreary

work to go through' the drawers of your
‘desk, reading old letters and tearing them
into tiny bits, because it is not clear whether
you will have a place to hold either desk or
letters much longer, then I don’t know what
it is. If it is not weary, dreary work, to
take out of a house, room by room, piece by
piece the dear things you may da.re to keep,
dwppmg tears the mean time upon the dear

‘things you know you ‘must part with, then,

too; I don't know what it is. If it is not
weary work to look out of the wmdow and
say good»oye as your own, to the ﬁelds you've
loved for forty years, to the pon_d you sailed

the little ships on when you were 2 ¢hild, to

the church spire that has polnted you
heavenward sinece first you began to think
of heaven, to your mother's grave on the
hill-side by the church, then I know nothing
of weary work.

But Millicent had something harder to do
than this.” The home must go. The associa—
tions of a life-time must be swept away in
a moment. She, whose local attachment
was almost a passion, must find a home
thenceforward, either with stra_ngers or with

: kindied whose bread would not be less bit-
. ter; possxbly more so, for it would lack the

salt of independence. Probably it would be
earned but it would be regarded as charity,
and Millicent felt that she would prefer be-
ing a servant to bemg a dependent.

The hard thing was ‘to take Fred, blmd
helpless brother Fred, ‘and leave him at Liz-
zie's, How would he ever find his way
about the big, strange bouse? How would
he enduré the children, always squabbling or
elge always romping? nolsy, ill-bred, horrid

Maud will’ never'.
forget it however lTong she may live. No-

and_'

Sleeping in a damp’
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: the harbor ot a peacef.ul household

children, their Aunt Milllcent called them in
‘How ‘would he
live. without Millicent’s music. in -the twi-
light, ‘Millicent’s compa.ny in’ the atternoons

Millicent's Bible readlng whenever he hun-‘

gered for the Word? - o
“It almost made the poor woman beslde

‘herself to realizé it all, and to think thatit:

had all happened through the breaking of
the bank,.and the bank ‘wouldn't’ have
broken had not the cashier been dlshonest,
and what ‘had. the directors ‘and the presi-
dent been thinking of to let all, yes, posi-
tively all, that blind Fred Hayes and his
sister Milhcent had in the world be stolen
away in an hour? -

- 'With weary iteration Millicént’ thought ot
it over and over and over, Yet her capa.ble
hands’ did not pause in the1r work, the dis-
mantling ‘went resolutely on.

‘By-and by she descended and for an houn
before tea played the old fa.vorrtes to her

“listening brother. -
typhoid -fever, and instead of . walking to -
London, and throwing himself on the gene-.

‘Will you read, dear? ‘he said later on in
the evening. = ‘To-morrow wxll be Thanks-
giving, you know. I would hke our mother s
psalm,’’

‘Oh, Fred!’ she’ excla_imed, ‘how can you

say, “ Bless the Lord, oh, my soul! and for-"
“get not all his benefits,” when the Lord has

forgotten us; cast us out of his favor; Tob-
bed us of everything that made life worth
having? :

‘Hush, sister!’ replied the blind man, a
pained look crossing his patient face. ‘The
Lord has glven us ‘this happy home for
many years. Shall we receive good at the
hand of the Lord and’ ghall we not receive
evil-also? -~ And who can know that it is
evil? Ifeel sure alWays that there is 'a core
of sweetness in the heart of “every bitter
morsel that comes {o me rrom my Lord’
hend.” . . S

Milicent d1d not answer. In her eyes her
brother was a saint,-but he was also, she
considered, lacking .in practical common
sense.

‘If he can ertract any sweetness out of

" Lizzie’s Angeline, I shall be heartily thank-’

ful,” she said to herself. ‘One thing to be
thankful for hereafter, I'm l1kely to be
thankful for the impossible.’

‘In everything by. prayer and supplication,
with thanksgiving, let your requests be made
known unto God,’ said the blind brother,

- with a lingering emphasis on the everything.

Then he prayed, and they knelt as they had

- knelt together for years, after which’ they

said good-night.: S

A few days passed and the leave -taking
came. It was an aggravation to Millicent;
in her state of mind, that they could not
spend Thanksgiving in their home for the
last time, but-Lizzie's husband had business
in the neighborhood, and could make it con-
venient to escort Fred to Philadelphia three
days earlier, in time to ‘let the children get
better acquainted with their uncle,’ he said,
‘before the holiday dinner.’ Heurged Milli-
cent to go too, but there are black moods in
which it is a pleasure to us to chastise our-
selves with scorpions, and Millicent was in
one of these.

Sine she was to go among strangers she
would go at once.
. An aunt in New-York had sent her an in-
vitation to spend ‘the winter under her roof,
and the home, an ample old-fashioned house,
with only two old people in“ifand the. ser-
vants who had spent the years of a genera-
tion there, trained, methodical, soft-footed
and gentle-voiged, was very much what Mii-
licent approved and loved. But she had a
egrievance. Aunt Margaret might have of-
fered this refuge to Fred. She might have
cushioned his existence with ease, and made

his 1nﬁrnnty a reason for talnng ‘him into

,v

Tlﬂs
she ha.d not done, and: Milllcent ca.lled her .
selfish and ,DATTOW, - lea.ving out of the ac- .
count that Aunt Margaret’s. husband Uncle
Nathan, had had his word to. say in; .the mat-
ter.

She wrote a curt rerusal to Aunt Margaret
and. went up the hill a little way. to be.
housekeeper“to the new people who had hullt
them a mansion just where the south win-
dows overlooked the gables that were hers
no longer. R

“The arrangement had been hastily made
She bad not thought of it when packing on’
that mournful afternoon, but when it .had
" been proposed to her, she had accepted it
with feverish avldity. .

It was a crucxﬂxron of -her. pride, which~
alas! gave her a perverse satisfaction to go.
in and out of church and among her old .
neighbors, no longer Miss I-Ia.yes, of Clrﬁ?srde '
Farm, but Miss Hayes, an obscure attache

_of the Scroggs family, who could Luy. and

gell the town and the country side. 1f they
wished. . E
How much of our trouble in this llte 18-
what we make for ourselves' How resolute
we are to be unhappy! :
Millicent. termented herself from mght to
mormng, and from- mornmg to might, with.
the fancy that Lizzie's children ‘were, lcilling .
Fred. . '
If she could have peeped mto Lizzie s
household she would ‘have seen that it was
far otherwme, The, healthy boys and girls, -
who had pever found a warm welcome at

Chfrside, because Aunt Mllhcent hated ‘noise. -

" and wanted to be in peace, were tonmg down,
ag they grew older. Their gentle uncle ap-,’

. pealed to, what was best in them, and Ange-..

line; the most wayward and 1mpetuous of
them all, constrtuted -herself, compamon,

guide and defender of * poor Uncle Fred,' .and .

grew daily sweeter for her mimstry ,

Lizzie wrote: ‘Don’t distress. = yourself
about Fred, Milhcent dear, He has brought
us a blessmg T don’t see how we ever liv-
ed without him.’

‘What o grim, stony sort of person that
heouselicc,.w. is, said Emma Scrog s to her
mother. ‘I wish you'd send her away. She
goes about as if we had cheated her out of
her home. I think its fearful to have such
a petrifaction walking around our halls and
rooms.’

‘Dear me, child,’ said Mrs. Scroggs, ‘don’t
be fanciful, Miss Hayes is a perfect house~
keeper, and it was a lucky thing for us that -
she had to employ her talents in that direc-
" tion. .She doesn’t interfere with  you,
Eunice. And Mrs. Scroggs returned to her -
novel, sure that her dinner table would be
daintily set and her viands delicious.

“Millicent still went through the form of
reading her bible and praying every day,
but the spirit was out of it. She was in re-
bellion against God—wilful, open rebellion—
and, as she was God’s child, his dealings
with her were not over,

As the captive Jew in Babylon knelt with

his face turned towards distant Jerusalem’

and its holy hill, so the poor, angry, sorrow-
ful-hearted woman, knelt night and morning
with her face to Cliffside Farm. :

It's chimney was not cold. The man who.
had come into possession of the place had
moved in, and gossip said that roistering
and wine-bibbing went on under the old roof.

‘An awful come-down for Miss Hayes,

-one ‘would say to another.

Yet, with a strange fascination, the poor
lady sought the glimmer of light in the pane,
the smoke-wreath curling up from the: old-
hearth!’

One ' night there were shouts and cries
which . echoed through the village. Tire!
Tire!’ the alarm was borne across the silent
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_after to a home of her own,

-
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ﬂelds, Wakxng children from their dewy
‘gleep, startling invallds, summoning the
- ywhole population to eager 1nterest and ex—
- gitemeént. b Sk
*Cliffside !’ Cliffsme"
‘through' the still night..
Mlllicent with waterproof thrown hastily
" om, alone, waiting ‘for no- one, .sped wildly
over 'the frozen fields, but before she could
reach the boundary a tall pillar of flame shot
high into the air, ‘and the old house was
ablaze, like a pyramid. of tinder.
‘Something wrong with the flue.’

‘If ¥Fred

- had been there he'd have been burned to

death, the fire shut off his room first thing,’
were exclamations which reached her stun-
ned, yet acute, ear. o

In two hours there was nothing left of the
dear old house but charred timbers, blacken-
ed'walls'here and tliere, a heap of ashes, a
‘blot on' the landscape of which this house
bad been the brxght centre and’ the crowning
charm,

“Millicent ‘will' break her heart” now, said
the minister’s ‘wife. :

‘Unless 'she lays'down her armot, and stops
her fight against divme provrdence said the
minister. .

She-did ldy down her armor. 'And when,
a few weeks later, she went to visit ILizzie,
she declared’ she had never believed children
could improve so, and they told their
mother that they did not see what had come
over Aunt.Millicent. Uncle Fred could have
told them, but he kept his own counsel.

There is unutterable peace in full surren-'

der‘and free pardon Millicent always ‘Took-

ed back on the'night of the fire as ona mile-,

stone in- her life, 1nscr1bed with a word from
one-of old; ‘Though he slay me, vet Will 1
_trast in Him.

Somebody who' ‘came: often ‘to Lmie S
house about’ that time, a man whom Lizzie's
husband said’ was ‘pure "gold all through,’

. was struck with the good sense, the exe-
cutive faculty and the- pleasant manners of

Miss Hayes. He asked her cnc d'ty to be-
come Mrs. .Rutherford, and she_ went soon
in which she
reigned, a-gracious mistress, growing in her
life’s autumn into a beauty she had missed
in her spring and summer,

Thanksglvmg s Coming

Oh, what a bustle and hurry and clatter!

Thanksgiving's coming, and that’s what’s the
matter; '

Thanksgiving’s coming, so all that is best

Must surely be found for the Thanksgiving

guest

Green-and gold squashes for brown and gold
ples,-

Great yellow' pumpkins, that mlght win a
prize,

Ripe, juicy apples, the ‘spies,” and ‘none
such,’

Nuts that Jack Frost opened wide with a
touch;

‘Garden and fields must be robbed of thexr
store, ' )

Bounty upon the wide table to pour.

Full be our . hearts of the Thanksgiving

praise,
Sweet be the songs tbat our glad volces
raise;
True be the thanks that we breathe at the
hoard,

Thanks for the bounteous gifts of our. Lord
‘Warm be our hearts for the poor of the fold,
Frail little children, the sick and the old.

Thanl(sgiving comes only once in the year,
So let us fi1l it with love and good cheer.
--‘Child’s Paper.’

“the cry echoed‘_

‘Old Mrs. Graham’s Surprise;.

‘Poor old lady Graham’ is to go “to the

county Bousé at ‘last,’” remarked Prof Dale_'
ss'he seated himself at’ the dinner table one

stormy day in November .

‘Going to the county house"’ repeated Mrs,
Dale, in surpnse ‘Why, James that ought
not to be, She has been such ‘a faithful

worker among the poor, and has tried her .
. best to live carefully on what has been given

her, It will almost break her heart to leave
those little rooms of hers, to say nothing ot
the dreadful thought of bemg gent to tho
poorhouse,’ -

‘Well, T don't know What to do. We can-
not support the old ]ady entirely, and the

‘general opinion is that the county had better

care for her througk the winter, .at least.

It was a _decidedly gloomy subJect for
table couversatxon,on tl_m.t cold, dismal day,
and pleasanter topics being brought up no
more-was: sald of her until a.few days later
when Marcia rushed in from school with the
exclamation: - ‘Oh, mamma' we girls have
Just the loveliest idea. Helen’s granvdma
feels so badly about Mrs. Graham being sent
to Lthe county house that she says if we want
to give her a Thanks gwxng surprlse by fix-
ing up her poor little rooms all cosy and pret-
ty she will help us plan to do it. They ex-
pect to take her away the day before Thanks-
giving, but we will have her little rooms all
comfortable by -that time. We are to have
a meeting in (}randma Merle’s room this af-

ternoon and helen said I must come early,

so good-bye, I'll be back sooa.’
‘But Marcia, my dear child gaid Mrs. Dale,

fyou, gms lave undertaken more than you .

Khow. Who is to pay her: rent for the com-
ing months"’ o .

‘Oh Helens grandma wxll talk to some’

friends about that. - She says we girls can
do the “surprising,” and oh, it will ke  such
fun!’.and away flew Mrs. Dale’s school-girl,
leaving her with Hher needle half-way

through the doily she was making, just -as

she had put it when Marcia Durst in‘upon
her. ‘Such a girl for new plans,’ she said
to herseif, as she resumed her work, and
then added with a bit of motherly pride,
‘but she is usually successful in ‘whatever
she undertakes.’

On a side street, away from the clattering
delivery waggons and the noisy shouts of
newsboys, lived old Mrs. Graham. Years
ago she remembered having a cosy little
home with petunias and primroses in the

front yard, while over the porch climbed a -

honeysuckle vine. She remembered, too,

" how happy they were—just the three. But
her only child died when a laughing, chatter-

ing little fellow of four years, and a few
years later ‘Joseph,’ as she always expressed
it, ‘was called home.’ Then came months of
illness, followed by the Icss of her little
honmie. Hoping to gain a livelikood she had
come to the city, but sickness again came
upon her and she found herself dependent
upon friends. They had been wvery kind to
her, and she had dore what good she could
by always carrying a sweet smile and pleas-
ant word for everyone, yes, and oftentimes
she had shared her scanty fare with those
poorer than herself.

sat gazing intg the fire, thinking of those
years, those happy years, long since past,
‘And now,’ she said, ‘they are to take me to
the poorhouse! I have been in the city five
long years, and I dont wonder they are

tired of caring for me, and to-morrow, the

day before Thanksgiving, I'm going to the
place where I shall spend my last days. Oh,
my TIfather, how can I Dhear it?. and the
poor old face was buried in the folded apron.
She aroused herself in a moment.

‘the thin cheeks.

-fast as her ﬁngers could ﬂy

But,one blustering -
night, nearmg the close of November, She

A1t must |

9.

be for the bost and Tl be all ready when N
they come for me. ‘No one will have pati-'
ence to walt long for a poor old Woman like .
me”  With' the gley eyes still wet with
tears; she ‘arose to prepare her tlny supper
of tea and bread.’ )

Did someone knock?. Wipmg her eyes
and trymg to sm1le she opened the door. -

;‘Please ‘mum,’ said a gruff voice, ‘my mis-
tress sent ihis note to ye,’ then the speaker
slipped into the darkness and was gone.- She
read it by the light of the fire in the little
stove. ‘Bless her heart!” she exclaimed,
carefully folding the white paper. ‘Mrs.
Dale has always been so good to me, and
now she asks me to spend to-morrow with
her. The keeper said he would not come
for me till five o’clock, and I'l] be home by

" that trme Does she know that she will en-

tertain a pauper to-morrow?’ and thz hot
tears, so near the surface, streamed. dosvn

Such a beautiful day as it-was!" The air
was crisp and refreshing and cver the deep
blue »sky floated great fleecy clouds, blown
hither and thither by a brisk little breeze.
Mrs. Graham was ready before:ten- n’clock
for her visit—yes; and for the county house.
Over in the corner was the. little old trunk
she had when she was married; that con-
tained her clothing, And near the door,

"tied in a large paper, were her little belong- -

ings—all she dared take, for the keeper had
said tbat they did not want a ‘lot of trash’
around. To be sure there was littie to take
or-to leave, but ‘that little was precious to

.her, for it was all- she had left of the dear-

little home of long 230, Yes. everything
was ready.

‘Where is my Marcra"' she asked, after re-
ceiving a cordial welcome from Mrs. Dale.

‘Marcia will be out with some girls for the -
rest of the day, but she says she will see
you ‘before you go.’ N

Marcia was at that moment ln ‘old Mrs..
Graham'’s srttmg-room tahing up tacks as
Five busier
girls would ‘have been difficult to.find, and
the transformatlon wrought in thoge little
rooms during the afternoon was a marvel to
the girls themselves.

‘Fortunate for us Mrs. Graham is a neat
housekeeper,” remarked Helen., ‘The win--
dows are so bright and clean that we won’t
have to wash them, and when the carpet is
down the worst will be over. That big bro-
ther of mine will see to that., He says he
will help us so much in our ‘crazy’ plan as
he calls it. It was so kind of Leo’s papa to .
send us the carpet from the store., Those
bright flowers will just delight her, I know.’

‘There comes the rest of the things,’ called
Marcia, as a genial old man drove up to the
door.

‘I don't charge ‘nothin’ for sich a trip as
this,’ he remarked as he handed down vari-
ous pieces of furniture, donated by the girls’
parents, ‘Ain’t you awfully tired? Your
faces look pink_as posies. But when the old
lady gets here she will think she's got to
heaven sure’; and the girls smiled, but said
nothing, though in their hearts they agreed
with him.

The little clock, found in the bundle by
the door, struck four. Just one more look,
then they would mop up and slip outside to
await her coming. ‘Mamma said that she .
would sce that she started at precisely four
o'clock,’ said Marcia, as she stopped to sur-
vey the afternoon’s work.

- Yeg, the rooms were sweet and pretty, as
nearly like the litile ‘honeysuckle home’ of
long ago as the girls could make it.

There was a bright fire in the little stove,
and near by, as if promising comfort to
whoever wished it, stood a rocking-chair,
cushioned in soft, preity material. Then




there ‘u as- the old-fashioned black Walnut
eta.nd adorned with a new spread and upon
lt the worn bible, also taken trom the parcel"

" lok bright and cheerful
_room had been freshened too .and the cup-

Mrs Graham walked slowly,
P fedry and her heart ached. Her hand was

near the, door. Beneath 1t Helen had shpped

an envelope contaimng ‘a cheery greeting:
and; a ncte, promxslng the payment ‘of room-.
" reiit for, the Year, signed by,Grandma Merle -

All about the room ‘were: touches of bright-
ness, such- touches a8’ girls know =0 well
how to give their. own roms to make them
The tiny sleepmg

board -with ' its three. shelves held "a real
Thanksgiving . repast — and much to spare

- Somebody, . hea.ing of the girls’ beautiful‘

idea, sent up a quantity of waod, and some-,
-pody else was heard to say, ‘If ihose vxrls

“care enough about the old 1ady to work as N
they will have to'in order to, get those rooms- .

comfortable and cozy; I. surely can 1elp rro-
-vide for her. this wmter
"Mrs, Grahams surprlse was provmg a
" greater- success than the girls had dared to

«dream. .
. ‘Oh, you sweet little primrose, ,said Helen,

.48, she stepped ‘out of the door you look as ;
Af you- had blossomed expressly for the oc-
There it stood, in a tissue-covered -

casion.’
jar, close beside the littie old bible, and

quaint little Prue remarked ‘] guess - 4t will
make her think of old timeés, and they all
laughed and said they guessed s0 too..

‘Hark! was that a step?. Yes. it's her/’
whispered one nearest the door ‘Now lis-

ten' ’ . v
she . was

on the door-knob biit she. paused. to- look
down the street “They will be here for me
soon and to—nlght Thanksgivmg -eve; - I
shail sle p for the ﬁrst time-in the poor-
“housé!” She sighed.. deeply, then turned the
knob and waliced in; .

Yes, ‘Mrs. Graham stepped in upon the
““pright new carpet, heard the cheerful crac-
kle of the wood fire, saw the comfortable

' rocker lnvrtmg her to rest. She saw, too,

1

_the bible on the little old stand and with a

start she exclaimed, ‘Why, this looks like the .
- her powers_to his service:

little sitting-room I had before Joseph was

"ealled home,’ and, then, as if arousmg from"

a beautiful dream, 'she added, ‘but tlns is
only a fancy, I'm tired and my poor old eyes
are seeing things as they used to be, not as
they are.’

Tive girls just outside could bear it no
longer, and in they rushed all saying at
once, ‘Why, Mrs., Graham,
Thahksgiving surprise, and your eyes are
not deceiving you a bit!’

Then it all flashed upon her. They were

the ones who had changed her dreary abid--

ing place into a veritable .little paradise.

Yes, Mrs. Dale had said that Marcia was out .
" with some girls—and here they all were in "

her own little rcoms.
" Someone read her the note from Grandma

Merle, and what do you think the dear, sur- .
-prised old lady did? She simply clasped her
hands, and in a trembling voice thanked her .

" beavenly Father for all the happiness of the
hour and then, unable to restrain herself
longer, she burst into tears, Tears which

caused the girls to stroke the gray hair and

tell ber how happy they had been in doing
for her.

“left the old eyes beaming with- delight, and .

the pale lips wore a smile, a sweeter. smile,

the girls said, than they had ever seen betore )
‘ upon her face,

"‘But ‘where.is the man—the man that was
Tho—

" “Papa telephoned him that you would re- .
“main in Galesburg,” interrupted Marcia, un-.

willing to have a single unpleasant thought

Ccross ‘the mind of the happy old lady. = She .

‘smiled in.reply. One of those smiles of per-

- fect satrsfactxon that carried a deeper mean

) True it was, that-

thig is your:
- ged ker to contmne her visits.

" then no- provision for the spiritual needs of

"Tears which, when wiped away, .’
of sceing a regular schoolmaster and mig-

: tress _appointed.

'ing of facwry-glrls
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‘,‘—,self to'_~ her scholars by entering mto-thelr‘ 3
griefs and- sympath1z1n° With their diﬂicul-',f

ing 4han’ all the thank yous she could have
showeled upon them. . .

. Amid. many a ‘Bless ' you,’ and ‘God pro- -

tect you, the tired but happy girls started
homeward As they hastened along in the
frosty evening air, one and, another exclaim-
ed 'How perfectly delighted Mre Graham
was.’ ‘Really, T never enjoyed a’ day more
in my. life!*- and Marcia suggested as’ ‘she -

bade them good night that théy do’ something’
of‘thé kind on the" next Thanksgivmg, and .
4four girhsh voices ‘made- quick reply, ‘Yes, -
,mdeed W wlll'

: ‘Michigan Chrlstian Advo-
cate ' e

A Noble Dressmaker..
(By Mrs Duren ) )

A grc at ‘many people are to be found ready
to engage in philanthropic or spmtual work

“'if ‘they may but labor in' agreeable company
.angd’ bo provxded with attrastive apphanccs
~and promismg materlal
_been noblé: men and women who vith

But there have alsg -

straitened * means : and slender equipment
have éntered srnglc»handed into’ some wait

1ing field of labor and won a harvest "rom the

most ~ unpromising. - soil. Smgle-handed

“however,. only in the human sense, fcr. they

have been led and sustained by an 1ntimate
sense of an ever-present Divine Helper.
In'the early part of the century there, liv-

- ed in the small fishing borough of Yarmouth
.a sblitary young woman earning a‘fairw in-

come as'a dressmaker, As every one Knows,

“this is'a calling needing close application and .
There
-was then no: eight, or tem; or twenty hours'

attention in order to ensure success. .

limit - bevond whxch a much-pressed dr%s—

- makeér was supposed to be 1ncapable of stitch

stitoh stitchmg «-But Sarah . Martin was, a .

. Chrigtian womai,. and the stitchmg only re-
-presentc-d one. gidé of her life. At tke age ot
.nineteen a change had passed ‘over her. In .

consequence of a.sermon she had heard and

-much: subsequent study of thé bible she _'tvas
:led -at length to -the assurancé that Christ

was hers, and to consoecrate herseif and. all™

From, this time forward the attitude of her

- whole life was expressed in the desire to be

used by God, and she held -herseif in readiness
to enter upon auy field of labor that he might
open to her. At first she taught. in the Sun-
day-school.. Then shéd went to sce a sick girl

.in the work-house, and after the death of the

girl the sick and aged in the infirmary beg-
There was

the inmates of work-houses During these -
visits the ‘sad case of the workhouse. children,

:at that time so ighorant and utterly neglect-
ed, came under her notlce and excited her
pity. She obtained permission to teash-

them, and for many years set apart one
working day each woek for that puipose
For the rest of the week she sccured for
them the supervision of one of ihc paupers, -
whom' she hersell had to 1nstrnct . One of °
these men had been a drunkard his succes-

" sor was a thief, but under her zood influence

both became changed characters and shared -
in her anxrety for the religious welfare of the

'clnldren At Icngth when a new work-house

was built, Sarah Martin had the satisfaction

Her attenlion was next tul‘h..d to {he teach- -
She had only one per-
somn to assist her, the” difficulties of the posi-

tion were great but t.he indomitable energy‘
and untiring’ devotion of the teacher at

length conquered 'and her elass of torty or

"fifty, between the:ages of fifteen and thirty,

became a model of good behaviour, Beyond"

the bibie-ciass, Miss Martin endeared . her- -

‘times- toinesd rela.xa:tion

ever she went, -

ma.ny years the’ heart of this true woman had
- goné forth: with deepest compassion towards
‘the inmates of the- town- pn.eon “The Tol-

house Prison was like others'of the time—un-~

sanitary wretched, with : underground cells
onJy fit 16" be the habitation of wild beasts

There was no chaplain, no ‘schoolmaster, no.

attempt at occupationor: reformation, pri-
‘soners. ‘Were simply kept under lock ‘and key,

-and spent ‘their” ‘time chiefly in- cursmg.'

gambling, quarrelling, and- ﬂghtino' -
The secret wish of Sarah: Martiu s heart: to

gain admittance- and read the bible to:thesa”

depraved ‘beings ‘Was made -known to.no one
tiil the object was .attained, ‘God led me; and
I consulted: none ‘but hlm, wa3- her own ‘ac-
count 'of ' the matter.. :A woman was com-

mitted- for cruelty -to her. child. -and admis- - .

sion” to- :5e€ her--was applied for and: at first

. refused; bnt perseverance ‘was-at length .re- .

~warded; It was so'new: for-any one to care
- what' became of the inmates of the prison
that. the -unnatural.. mother;upon : reahzmg

that -a good and. puresvoman had come to

see:her, ‘burst. into tears.:
! This first visit. . sh,owed M

‘inmates tha.t she henceforth devoted all the
- time-she-could spare from earning. her daily
“ibread:to. the task.of amehorating their ;Con~

idition and rcformmg their cha.racters It

“was a.gigantic. task. for one poor working
-Wwoman.to. set her..elf was it not?

-house Prison might be excuged for consider-

“ing it thé proposal of either & lunatic or a -
But-. this woman was nelther.-

visionary.
.On the: contrary, she was Pogsessed of :sound
judgment and -good, . practical, - common-
‘sense; but she was inspired with an exalted
faith, and her heart was ﬁlled with Christ-
like pity and love.

* At first she was content with readmg the.

bible to the prisoners—the bibls. which she
herself knew from cover to cover. Then she
talked to them; she had a winning manner,
though she could be firm- enough, too.- Then
she taught them to observe the Sabbath —
all days having erewhile been alike 'in the
-prison. She established a- Sunday service,

and obtained readers from outsrde but as -

difficulties "arose the office at last."devolved
upon herself and from reading addresseg she
i time 4ccustomed herself to give extempore
religious discourses. She gave up an entire
day in the week, besides many other occa-
sions, to teach the prisoners .to read and
‘write, and also get them to work at various

employments by which they might earn a
little money to tdke at the end of their im-

‘ prisonment, Two gifts of ten shillings and
one’‘pound rcspectively enabled her to get ma~
‘terials to - commence
begged patches, straw and bones in order to

keep the men from that bane to all improve-.

ment—idleness.. The women were taught to

sew a.nd mend,; the men- and boys to make -

straw hats, - caps, spoons, scoops and other

useful articles from bone; also shirts, patch-

work quilts ete,” So.skilfully did’ she man-
‘age that employment was regalded ag’ a pri-
‘vilege, ‘Hot as a task. -

That this. one woman, without external au
‘thority to back her, should have been able
to establish -and maintain order and disci-

- Sitting"all day at her ncedle, a.nd teachmg_; [
a large “class twice a-week in> ‘the : evening‘ .

this young woman might be supposed some- -

- Onoff. eveninvs R
‘Her recfeation Was found in: ‘still: doing her. ..
- Mastei’s . work, -visiting’ tlie: poor and - sick SR
.bringing bnghtness -and consela.tlon wher- o

. Yet all this was bt preparatory During -",

- clearly the” deplorable state, .of- the Wretched )

Any one
who has read of the vileness.of that old Tol- -

upon, -and - she

-




. jMartm :attention. -
. books, which may still be seen in the Yar-

' mouth Rublic Library, there are entries, of -
. payments from the ‘lenra.tmn I‘und /ehe es-

) me among rough and v1cxous men and vile
- :'women, . is truly. ‘wonderful.— she controlled
- them- solely. by ‘her -own force: of chara.cter
"'"'Only once.did she lea.ve -them . ror a sho*t

'I'he da.ngers and temptatlons tha.t assa.ll
dlscharged prisoners did..not . escape Miss

.In her nee.tly-kept set ot

“tablished, such. as:—For.a bench so that 8O- -

and-so mxght work at home (he had an ex-
cellent’ wife angd ‘two chlldrcn), 7s; - for .a

- shovel for another, 1s 6d; for a donkey.for a
" 'third; 18s; for a hundred of herrings,.3s; for . ‘hands to do.
..carpenter’s tools for another, 7s 6d;- ‘for &

biue slob to enab’e a oy to go to Sunday-

"echool 1s 2d. "The benefactrces did not lose
.sight of her charges when' they-left her to

.sin.came to:gladden her heart, -

- face the world again, and the knowledge of-.

many an; amended life. and soul, rescucd from

~Until the year before. her .death,.: whlch
toah place at the age of ﬁfty-two -in. the, year

‘ .1843, Sarah Martin continuzd her self-denying

labors.. ‘She:was reduced to pov:rty through
the falling. away- of her-employment, some
persons-ceasing to engage her on account of

- ‘her visits'to'the prison. But this did -not af-

“fect her happiness.

. She-would not secept

" public remuneration lest it should impair-her.’

“humble Christian: was always _rejoicing —.
there were' no clouds, nor-doubts; nor-anxie-

~influence,
i'.about it, «:If:presents’ were sent:to:her, they -
" “svent. to-hel charities, unless the contrary

%

©-But she was. never- dxstresscd

was distinetly insisted : upon.: :Months-of

“acutedt ‘suffeiing proceeded the.end, but the

‘God, thank God.

“She was satisﬁed -that:her: Hcavenly

""I‘ather iyould ™ supply all her® needs; ‘and -
" ‘friends’ appéared ‘and gladly: -ministered “to
‘When told that her depar— N

ber’ necessmes
ture was clogé at hand, s shé cxclaxmed Thank

’ The ‘aflicted and. sinful, who best knew

this woman - of the Christ-like heart long re- -

memered her as the ‘Gocd Miss Martin,’- The

" work she ipitiated has now largely: become
. ‘common property, but it is well to keep green
~the name of a woman who dared to be singu-

lar in- doing ‘good; and succeeded in purify-

ing, physically, morally, and spiritually, so .

foul a den as once was the Yarmouth Tol-

' »‘_'house' Prison—8.S. Times' (English). .
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'Gra1dmothers Blue Chma

Teapot

(By Susan Teall Perly )
The night.after Polly broke gxa.ndmo her's

- . blue china teapot, she could not get {o sliep

for a long time, Grandmother had been so
sweet and lovely. about it all tha.t it made
Polly feel worse than if she had scolded her .

‘and -been disagreeable over the misfortuns,

If she could only buy another teapot Lo replnce
it! ‘She would go to all the stores in town

" ihe next .day, and take some, of the broken

bits with. her to be sure and got the right -
color and pattern. She had heard her grand-
mother say that old-fashioned things were
ocoming into style again. The broken bits

“ Polly had thrown ‘in. the ash-burre] in ‘the

yard; she hoped they would be sa.fe there

~ -when she got up in the morning. She over-
- - slept hevself with this happy lhouvht of mak-
- ing grandmother’s loss good, but When sho .

wwent to look for. the bits she found tha.t the

h-barrel had: been already emptled
Thero -was nothing to do but to.go and telt "
grandmother all about what ‘she.bad in’ end-

- ed -to. do. But When she told- grandmot.her,

-the, old 1ady opened the cupbtoard door, and’

there Polly saw the china teapot standing in’

1ts usual place on the shelf.

Gre.n'dmo her
ad ' rescued those bits ‘and cemented .them

together with the wonderful cemcnt she he.d.

bought from .a man’ in front of: on

ca.n look at it,’ she‘ saJd ‘T dld hnte to’ have
to open that closet and not see that de:u' old

tenpot loohmg mto my fa.ce like an' 01d. tned.

friend of lhe long aga. That tenpot has a
lnstory, and I will tell ,you its story. :

:-So. Polly -and her sxster sat down 'in’ her
room to listexn.. Grandmother took hcr darn-
mg—bag and pulled out some of the stockmg;
that needed mending, and then began™her
story. ‘She always found somcthmg for her

‘When T was a httle girl I ha,d an Uncle
Nehemla.h who wis a very pious man. He
was £o very good that I-used to be rather
afraid ‘of hlm, lest:I. should’do or say some-
thing wrong” in'his‘ presence. ' Somehow- I
‘never fclt like climbing on"his kuee and put-
. fing’ my arm around- his neck as I. did with
‘father, and Uncle Nehemxa,h was his own
bro‘her I dia- ‘not like to think he was
more pmus than father, but I hked father's
ways of plety ‘better than I-did Uncle Ne-
hemiah’s. "I had heard an auat of ours s2y o
mother once:
hcaven, none of the rest of us nced expect to
get there.’ So ‘I xmagmed that the peoplein
“heaven’ were all tall and straight, and very
scrxous-lookmg, like my uncle, and that it
must be wxcked to be’ ha.ppy and have a- gaod
time. -
 ‘One-night, in a conﬁdentxa.l talk with

' 'mot.her, 1 told her, and she said it was only

because Unéle Nehemiah d1d not understand
children that ‘he"did not seem to have sym-

’pathy with ‘them..-He had;none of his own
- and’ wa.s not tsed to them.  :-After that I ..

“noticed’ that for some reason ‘my unclé smil-

ed oftener at me, and a.sked me- questions -
a.bout my lessons in scheol, and did not séem
80 very serious:.
" said something to him of what T'had imagin- -

I think now that ‘mother

ed, .Ho used to visit us twice a year, aad

‘once, when he was going away, heé sald to.
me, ‘Hannah, if you will learn the fourteenth -

chaptel of' John so you can say every word
of it, before T come again, I will bring. you a
nice present’ I promised to do so, and I
began’ at once, to learn four or five verses a
day, to recite to'my mother at night.
‘Whon Uncle Nehemiah came I stood up

in the midd’e of {tie sitting room fioor ‘and te- - . e ;
-but they did not understand it all as grand-

cited the whole of the four‘eenth chapter of
John without missing a word, He did’ not
gwe me any praize, because that was not his
way, but he went and unsirapped a small
hair-covered trunk that had brass nails on it,
I was full of great anticipations. I was sure
“it was a nice doll, or a large picture-book; or
.,omethmg of that kind that he had for me,
and was very much disappointed when* he
" took that blue ching, teapot out of his trunk
and handed it-to me. It was'a preseant for
grown-up folks, not for & child, but I tha.nk-
ed him, of course.

Then I went to mother’s room with it and
burst out crying. ‘I'll give you this téapot,
mother,’ I said, ‘and I'm just as sorry as I
can be that I studied so hard and learned the

fourtecnth chapter of John just Ior that old-

‘teapot.’ Then mother put her a.rm around
me, and said, ‘My dear chxld that” ‘precious
chapter will ,b,e a comfort and a help to you’
.all your life long It is your mother's favor-
ite chapwr Throuch troubles and sorrows
St has brought me S0 much comfort.’” I have
often the.nked God slnce that I lc.mned those
precious wmds I can say every word of
that chapter now, tlmugh s0 mnny oL her
things have becn forgotien.

-

'and ‘when we had” compa,ny. she” us
.and mpther wou.ld"{; R
-turn” an” a,pprovmg lcok toward me-and ‘say, _
X ‘Thmt is Ha.una.h's teo.pot “that: Uncle Nehe-"
‘miah gave her “for, learnjng the fourteenth'
Then everyone would: say,’
-Aftera-time I began
"to ke ashamed of the way I had: received that
teapot, and I told mother I beljeved I would,

Vy'mora, but We'“'

‘If Nehemiah dces not get {o

. glad,’ she said.

“was true.

‘Mother put the teapot in the china closet,

Everybody admxred At

chnpter of-John.’
’Oh ‘how good of him!’

‘take it back again, and she sa.id she never
hdd censidered it hers.
ed to your grandfather I used (o, 1augh and
tell folks that I had one thing Lowards house-
kcepmg, and that was a blue china teapot,

Uncle Nchemiah had gone long b:fore that
piepared for -
those who love God,-and I u:ed to think eof *

time to ‘the many mansicas’

him as having a face in heaven with.a look of

‘joy on it; instead ‘of the grave one he used -

to wear here, for my - idea of the inhabitants
of that’ heavenly country had cha.nged

-‘When I went lo housekcepmg I put ‘that

,blue teapot in a promment place on my chma

closet shelf. The first tea I poured in. my
own, home was poured from that teapot.. .I
never look at it ,now without longing to
thank Uncle Nehemxah for being the means

.of my learmng that beautiful chapter which -
-has been such a source of com[oxt to me all

through life.

- ‘Do you understand why I do not w
part .with it?.
days, except a very few. ha.ve gone to be for-

wizh to

ever with the blessed Lord who spoke thoss

words of comfort and help. . Somehow the

teapot.seems .to Le a connecting link between -
‘us.
ilet it be afraid.”
-and trust in the Lord at a.ll times.and all
- places.':. ’

“Let not your hcart be troubled neither
Rememher that dea.r girls

H hope you will’ both ledrn that
beautiful cha.pter now while you ‘are young.
Children do not learn bible. verses as we used
to, and it sezms to me a grcat mxsta.ke !

- Polly knew then that she could never havo -

replaced ‘that teapct: by any new one from the

store, and she was thankful her grandmother

had been able to cement it tOVethcr'ngaim »

After gmndmothcr finished her story, sho
went to ‘the ‘closet and lifted up the teapot
carefully..
‘I guess what the man said
about his cement being the ‘gen-u-ine ariicle’
I hope. it will hold together as
long as I live, so I can have it for a compan-
icn.’ The girls thought that the companion-
ship of an old china teapot was a queer one,

mother did.—Evangelist.”

———— e e

To Stx'engthen the [emory.

After reading a book or an ariicle, or an
item of information from any reliable source,
before turning your attention to other things,

" give two or three minutes’ quiet thought to

the subject that has just been presented -to
your mind; sce how much you can remember
concerning it, and, if there -were any new
idéas, instructive facts, or hints of especial
interest that impressed you as you read,
force-yourself to recall them. It may be a
little troublesome at first, until your mind

‘gets under control, and learns to obey your

will;, but the very effort to think the matter

‘all out will engrave the facts deeply upon
‘ the. memory—so ‘desply -that they will not be

effaced by the rushing in of & new and.dif-
ferent set of ideas; whereas, if the matter
be given no further consideration at all,.the
impressions you have received will fade away
so entirely that within a few weeks you will
‘be totally unable to.remember mo:e than a

dim outline of them.—‘Alliance News.’ .

d. it.”

When I was engag- -

All the dear cuss of those.

‘It seems to. stick and I am se¢ -




\"

Why They Were Thankful

‘There was 2 Whole batch of them
—Duke, Prince Charley,
Pink and- Rosebud—all laughing,

" chattering, dimpling in the old at-

tie. . ,

¢ To-day is “ Givin’fanks” day,’
said Bosebud ‘and I’'m fankful
’c'luse I’ve got Jerenuah ’ and she

‘ hugged her little no nosed Jere-

-

iah in her chubby arms :
¢0, you silly little Rosebud,’ cried

Prince Charley, ‘1 wouldn’t give a -
cent for that old rag doll; it can’t .

make a bit of noise. I’'m thankful
for my beautiful great big' drum.
J ust listen_ to 1t—Rat rat a-r-r-r’

‘And Prince Charley pounded as.

loud as he could. -
¢ I’'m thankful for my lovely new

silk dress,’ said bright-eyed Pansy,

shaking her golden curls.. ‘I am
gomcr to wear it to church next Sun
day. T’ll look real pretty, too.
‘You vain little minx? cried
Prince Chatley, pinching ‘the tiny

ear nearest to him, ¢dress, dress;

dress, that is all you think about.

a laurrhmg look from tlie corners’. .
She Jknew he"

Pansy only gave Prince. Charley

of her” brwht eyes.
liked her best, althouOh he did call

‘her a ‘vain little minx.”

Well, I'm thankful because my
kite flies the highest, said Duke,
with hismouth full of chips, for he
was making a ship. from an -old
cigar box. ‘I'm-first in my lessons
too, and I beat all the boys playing
marbles.
agates ?
town; that is what I am th‘mkful
for’ Here Duke rattled. his mar-
bles with one hand, while he held
out his ship with the other, the bet-
ter to admire its beauties.

‘Why, Pink hasn’t told us what
she is thankful for! exclaimed
Prince Charley, suddenly. fYou
must say-something, Pink,” he con-
tinued, ‘or you can’t have any tur-

_ key or mince pie for dinner.
Silly little Pink began to blush—

she always blushed so easily, that
was why they called her Pink.

Such a quiet, demure little body,
never chattering like the others,

yet ahvays saying the right thmw

- when she did speak.

‘Yes, of course, let’s hear what
Pink has to say, szud'DuLe, loftily.

¢ Pink doesn’t like dresses veryr
much,’ said Pansy. :

¢ Nor Jelelmahs,’ said Rosebud
gwmw her dolly another hug, '

Pansy,’

Do you want to see my -
They are the finest in

¢ Nor drums,’ sald Prince Charley,
laughing at’the idea of’ sober 11tt1e"'
- Pink beating a drum. -
'“ Nor marbles, nor thes, nor bef
now what

ing first, added Duke,
can you be thankful for, anyway ?’

Pink gave such a. pml\y’ blush
before she answered in- her soft,-

purring voicé: ‘I’'m thankful for
papa and mamma, because they are

such a dear good papa and mamma.’ -

Here Pmk blushed pinker than be
fore.

There Was silence for a feW mo-
Just imagine,.

ments after that.
they had forfrotten papa and mam-
ma !

¢ Why,” said Prmce Charley, let-,
ting his drumstleks fall, ¢ papa gave

me this drum on my blrthddy
¢ And mamma made my beautiful
kite, 'said Duke. ’
“And my new silk dress adued
Pansy
‘And my - -J eremlah too, szud
Rosebud ,
‘Tw onder what mamma is thank-
ful for ? exclaimed Prince Cha‘rlcy,
suddenly. ‘ La

Duke, jumping up.

‘All right,” chimed in I”Lnsy, Pml(

and Rosebud So down they ran,
helter skelter, into the’ sitting room
where mamma was reading. '

- ¢0 ‘mamma, cried Duhe, for: his
voice was always the loudest and

fir st, “to- day is Thanksgiving, what

are you thankful for? W e all Want
to know. .-

Mamma looked at her b11ght
happy chlldlen, a’ tender - smile
breaking over her face. |
guess ¥ she asked. .

Loving little Pinl cau ght the look
and the smile. She took one of
mamma’s hands softly between her

-own and said: ‘I think mamma, is

thankful because she’s got me.”

‘And me, laughed Pansy, run-
ning over to take the other hand.

“And me too, lisped Rosebud,
nestling in her lap.

¢ And me,” ¢ And me,’ cried Prince

C'harley and Dulke, throwing each-

a protecting arm around her neck.
-“And me, said papa, coming in
suddenly from the garden, trying

. to put his arms about them all.

‘Now, what do all these “me’s”
mean ?  Then they all told him.
‘But, papa,’. said Duke, ¢ whom

must we thank because we-have
you and mamma, and you and mam-
ma. have all of us ? :

“Can’t you
‘seven feet tall,

; *@’SL‘IT TLE FO LKSme

Papa’s face grew very earnest._ S

¢ Can’t you guess 2 he asked. _
They all thought a moment, then

Pink’ answered, her v01ce trembhng ;

just 4 little: ¢ You mean God, papa.” -
‘Yes, sa,ld papa, solemnly, praise

God from whom all blessmos ﬂow.
— NeW YorL Observer’

‘ The Land of Giants.”
By Gleta Bryar :

About twenty-five years after (_‘o-
lumbus. discovered America, Ma-
gellan,: a Portuouese navmator, set
out from Spain, upon .a . voyawe-
around the world.

Magellan’s ships went, all the way
around, but Magellan himself only.

got.-two-thirds of the way.

- Happening upon a country in the

. Western Hemisphere, at ‘the very .

tip end of South America,” Magel-
lan’s attention was - called : to the
great footprints he everywhere saw:
along the shore. - )
. Knowing these footpnnts =— or

- pataﬂones, ai the word would be
‘¢ Suppose we go and ash, cr1ed

) 0o be due_to the
hufre feet of the natives Who walked
about here, Magellan ~ called- this
countryr Patagonia; and Patagonia

‘means ‘The Land of Gmnts’

- It was afterwards Iound out that -
the size of these patarrones’ was due
in .part; to the- clumsy” footgear
worn by ‘the natives — the Pata-
gonian Indlans——rather_than to the -

" size of their feet.

However, the Indians Magellan
and his men saw-were, in reality, a
race of giants; many of them being
“and the average -
among them six and one-half feet in

Theight.

After this a great deal was snd
about ‘The Land of Giants.’  The
Patagonians themselves were also
talked about on account of their
size and strength. Stories were
carried back to Spain by Magellan’s
men, and the news soon got abroad

_that the explorers had indeed seen

wonderful sights
they had found.
These Indians since then have
greatly decreased in size and dimin-
ished in numbers. - Other explor-
ers have gone there; our missign-

in this country

-aries have been to see them, and

they ave slowly learning
white man’s ways. '

"When Magellan- happened upon °

of the

- this country, there were no horses
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?:here ' The Indlans travelled and
. hunted on foot. -
They lived on the- ﬂesh of the

. Patagoma.n ostnch and 80 had to.

* outrun the swlft-foojsed. b}rd they,
- Therefore they must be .
. kept on until he came to the Phil-
Here the explorers:

‘hunted. .
active of’ foot and nimble of iimb.-
Not long after Magellans dis-
covery, horses were brought to Pa-
tagonia from Buenos Ayres. The
~ giants -soon learned to .ride-and
hunt on horseback. Since then a
change has taken place. -- The Pata-
gonians are still large enough to be
called giants, but among their men
they have none tall enough for the

"average man’s head to only reach

to his waist, as Magellan’s men said -

. ¢ a fact when they landed on
. theu' shores.. '

"This decrease in size is attrxbuted

to' their easy mode of life as com--

pared to their early mode of living.
It has taken several Lundred years
to bring about this change. Tor it
was in 1520 that Magellan saw the
great footprints.

The.home of the Patagonian i*a
portable one. .- ‘Ratlier . he has no

commumcatmgf with each other.

* But because of this, Magellan nam-

ed the island ‘Tierra del’ Fuego/
which means. the ‘Land of Fire)

Magella.n then sailed out on to an
ocean which he named Pacific; he

ippine Islands.
were attacked by the natives, and

‘during the encounter Magellan was

lcilled.-f‘Morning Sté.r,’

The Teacher’s Message Re=
peated

I knéw ome’ father ‘who was a

wicked man, whose .sins bronfrht

Lim to the lowest poss1ble pass of

misery, ‘but he had one little ehild

who had been taught to love Ohrlst

' early in life, and who, as she saw
misery in her father’s- face, said,
He
replied, ¢ Yes, my child, I am;’ and

¢ I‘ather, are you unhappy ?’

then she said, ¢ Teacher told us to-
day that Jesus can make us happy.’

That was all she sdid; but as she

said it the light shone into his heart
and he owed his conversion, through
God’s wrace, to lns own httle child,

A PATAGONIAN HOME,

home at An, as you and I are taught

. to look upon the place in which we

Iive.

The Patagomans all live in tents
which may be set up or taken down
at' pleasure. .

Light poles are stuck. in the
ground, and then covered over with
- skins, or any other handy material.
These tents vary both in size and
shape, but all are easily carried
about on horseback.

From Patagonia Magellan sailed

into the straits which are named

after him. - Along the shores of an
island in the south, he saw burning
fires, which had been kindled by the
natives, This was their means of

It was a little glow-worm . that
shone then. "It was a light that
shone in a dark place, until the day
dawned and the day star arose in

the father’s heart.— Sunday Hour.”

A Faithful Servant.

On the deck of a; foundering
vessel stood a negro. slave. The
Iast man, left on board, he
was about to step into the life-
boat. She was almost laden
to the gunwale, to the water’s edge.
Bearing in his arms a heavy bundie,
the boat’s crew, who with difficulty

kept her afloat in the roaring. ses,.

refused to receive him. If he came,

ed its folds,

it must be unencumbered and alone,‘
on that they insisted. He .must.
either leave that bundle and leap o

. in, or throw it in and st'xy and per-

ish. ,

Pressing it to h1s bosom he open-
and there, warmly
wrapped, lay two little children,
whom their father had committed -
to his care. He kissed them and
bade the sailors carry his affection-
ate farewell to liis master, telling
him how faithfully ke had fulfilled
his charge.  Then lowering the
chﬂdren mto the boat whicl push-
ed off, the darlx man stcod alone on
the deck, to go .down with the sink-
ing ship, a noble e\ample of
bravery and true fidelity, and the
love that seeketh not her own. —
‘Bno'ht Jewels?

Isn’t it Wonderfui ?

Isn'’t it wonderful, when you think,
How the creeping grasses grow,
High on the mountain’s rocky brink,
In- the valleys down below ?

A commomthing is a grass-blade

small, -
Crushed by the feet that pass-—

‘But all the dwarfs and ﬂlants tall,
. Working °

till Doomsday shadows
fall ' .
Can’t make a blade of grass,

Isn't it wonderful, when you think,
How a little seed asleep,
Out of the earth new life will drink,
And carefully upward creep ?
A seed, we say, is a simple thing,
The germ of a flower or weed— |
But all earth’s workmen, laboring,
With. all the help that wealth could
B bring.
Never could make a seed.

Tsn’t it wonderful, when you think,
How the wild bird sings his song,
Weaving melodles, link by linik, -
The whole sweet summer long ?
Commonplace, is a bird, alway,
Everywhere seen and heard—
But all the engines of earth, I say,
Working on till the Judgment Day, -
Never could make a bird.

Isn’t it wonderful, when you think,
How a little baby grows,
I‘rom his big round eyes, that wink
and Blink,
Down to his tiny toes ‘?
Common thing is a baby, ’rhounh—«
All play the baby’s part—
But all the whirling wheels that go
Flying round while the ages flow,
‘Can’t make a baby’s heart,
—¢ American Paper.
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‘Beer, .
LESSON XIV.
WASTEFULNESS OI‘ BEER

. (By TJulia_ .Colman, Na.tronal Teémperance So :

-clety, New York)

F. - Q—Why is beer-making -wasteful ?
A—Because the grain is food’ when it is
made into bread and 1t is- not food when
made into beer.,
Q—What has the beer—drmker to show
Ior it? : _—
A —Money gone strength gone, time wast-
- ed, and- a desire for more drink. .
Q—At the cost of one glass of beer a day,
how long would it teke a boy to buy:a dol-
lar book ? -

t . Q—How could he get time to read 1t 7

A.~—He could save the time he would spend
in beer-drmkmg and with beér-drinking

* companions,

Q—What notable case can you give of a
boy that did so ?

A—The statestnan Benjamin Franklin,
who was ‘also the first great American philo-
sopher .

Q.—Would one S choice between such
thmgs make any - difference in his life ?,

A—It would," for such practices a.lways
make a difference in everybody s tlife.

Q—How much grain is wasted every year
In-the United States in beer- drmkmg 2

A—About si*{ty-ﬂve millions of bushels
and, this’ amount is constantly increznmg

Q.—Upon whom does this loss fall ?

A —Upon all of us, ‘for it makes other
gra.in dea.rer

The Downward Step.
(By Mrs, Peter Stryker.)

. became acquainted with Mr. and Mrs.
Gricery about ‘the year 1866, -They wero
charming people, Two lovely little ones, a
boy and girl, with rosy cheels and sparkling
eyes, filled their hearts. One could see at a
glance that both father and mothér regarded

. them with more than ordinary pride. They
toiled for them, and many were the hours of
rest denied for their sakes. Their alm was
evidently to educate them and fit them for

.“high and honorable lives and to glv‘e‘ them a~.

place in socioty in the years to come. )

Gra.dually 1 became intimately associated
wnth the family and spent many h'\ppy
hours in their pleasant home. I discovered
that thelr means were limited, but that in
order to make ends meet the wife was help-.
ing in-financial mdtters by taking in sewing.
A young servant girl was in their employ,
and to a casual visitor there was every ap-
pearance of a home where love and plenty
reigned.

One cold’ day in wmlel I met Mr. G. on
Broadway, ‘New ‘York City. His chezk was
-flushed, his eye was brighter than usual,

and he greeted me with a hearty handshake, .

A sudden thought entered my mxnd yet I
chided myself at. once.
‘ ‘No, no' He'is a mcmber of the church;

“a man ot good standmg, a. tea,cher in ‘the

Sa.bbu.th-schoel a- lovmg and- devoted hus—
band It 1s a sugge.:txon of ‘the. devrl ~The
cold, brisk winter air-has ﬂushed his che,k
e.nd we all ‘feel. this exhilaration.’ ;

", My future visits in the home convinced me

T Tt b 9 8 Y%, P05 s b e

my lips even to. my, nea.reet friends. -

- Some time after this he was a.bout tol leave

" his home for his place. of busmess, when his
wite called to him: :

- ‘My. dear,.can you get your dmner at a
resta.urant to- day" I am very busy wrth my,

sewing.” - o
‘Certaxnly, ‘was the reply, a.nd he cheerful-
ly loft the house '

. A few years pa.ssed a.wey The daughterv

thet these thoughts ‘Were correct so I sealed :

ed that he was,ru_nnl.ng dww he in g-"

-married and-left them. -She: had been’ the-

_life of the, horme and; although all their
hopes concerning her seemed now about to
be fulfilled, the parents gneved over the va-
cancy while they - rejoiced for her future.

But before the end of one short year the..

‘bride that had
health -slept the ‘sleep that knows no wak-
ing, wrth her infant at her side.
mother was sent for- before the end ea.me
Thoe father, crazed thh grief, came 'to us for
oomtort What cou‘d we say to him? It
“was evident that he was drowmng his sor-
row- in th‘e wine-cup. Up and’ down the floor

he pa,ced wild with- ‘SOITOW, equa.ily wild-

wlth drink. We dared not inform his wife
of his condition. .It would have killed her
under .the pressure of -the present -sorrow.
So we again closed our lips and only spoke of
1t in the family cirele.

" Again and again I visited the home and
repoa.tedly T noticed that he was undei the
: influenceé of liquor, yet_there ‘was not enough

proof to condemn, and sometimes I half be- -

lieved .that ' I. was over-suspicious having
once seen him 'in so =ad a “condition, His

 wife a.ppea.red to'be totally unconscious of it,

and I feit quite Sure that had she suspected
a.nythlng wrong she. ‘would- heve conﬁded in
me. - - N

One day we ca.lled together on a fa.mlly of
wealth. The’ husba.nd ‘came-’ 1nto “the parior
to welcome us. He was stuprdly intoxicated.

After we-had left the house my frlend ex:
claimed: ) :

‘Poor woman! How she musgt have suffer-
ed!.
had been my husband!’ . °

I was then pretty well convineed that all
past suspicions had been imaginary and that
grief had. driven her loved one once and
only once, to. intemperance. -
all our friends ever hinted a suspicion. Why
should I carry these doubts any longer ?

Why hint of these thoughts to his wife when

I had had no proofs save one?

I removed from the city for 2 short time,
and on my return went at once to the home

of my friend. There was a cloud on her
brow.

‘I have somcthing vory sa.d to tell you,’
she said. And then, ﬂmng her eye steadlly
upon me she gasped -

‘My husband drinks!’ - -

‘Well,” 1 rephed ‘I fea.rcd 50, but thought
you would have been the cne lo discover it,
and therefore never spoke to you on the sub-
ject
How?

‘Yes,’ she replied
at me and said he had been smoking. and
" then I believed him.”

She confided to me the story of her carly’

-life. 'When he!wzaited upen her her brother

" warned her that he drank.. She became an-
gry with him, charged him with wrong mo-

-tives, and became engaged. ~{,~Fr1ends inter-
rosed; she shut her ears, and!would not ‘be

advised,

habits.after ma.rriage she thought, ‘.ncl until
now, her love ‘had been . blind while: he had
gone on deceiving her . ‘
‘Drink became" “his mastea and he gre-v
reckless,’
church. ‘When a few. of .the mombers notic-

.left :-her home in perfect‘

The,

No one among’

Have you’ never suspected thiz until’

‘but he always laughed.

He had never tallen ‘into -these .

na.nstly denied aJl cha.rgee
“Once his wite came to-

‘Can you help’me? Do not Tet. the.

speaking or my husband.” )
T went at once to ‘one of the deaeons a.nd

from tbat day up to the present time, a.l-_ o
}tbough many years have passed no ferment-

ed wine has been used a.t their communion'_ -
service, )

- ‘But habits of former years were too strong
for him, ‘and while his son, the only remain-

-ing child, was on his. deathbed the father

How mortified. I should have Lecn if it B

He still held his position’ in the - !
. mon.

was found lying on a sofa in his office ga.sp-‘

ing'in death. No one knew the catse, On )
his table lay a- pa.per giving diréctlons to his
wife, and this, -in’ connection with some re-
marks which he had made, led many of his
friends to. believe that he.had died .by -his
own hand. The unLeppy mfe lingered to

lay her only. child in the grave,. and then,.. oy

broken down by care and sorrow, ghe was
laid to rest with her family. :

There are thres wa.rmngs in this siory,‘
which is & true ome; It iz to young people,
to wives, -to oﬂicels of .the chureh

.'To. young people antlcipatmg ma.rria.ge it”
says: :

‘If, at .any tJme upon any ou-asron under
any circumstantes, you have reason to be-
lieve tba.t your intended indulgcs in drink,
though it be like- cuttmw off. you' rlght arm,
refuse to. marry him.” - = -- .

We know" of a young gﬂrl who took this

sta.nd To-da.y she is the wife of a pro;per- . ’.:

ous la.wyer thh a happy- family around:her;

‘while the.. reJected one 118.: in a drunkard 8

grave,

To the wives of men who are inclined to
social life—ah! not only to such but to all -
young wives, it Would say: )
‘Be careful about-sending your husbands
to dine in 1esteurants Better feed them on
bread and- water in your own-house than
urge them on'to temptation.’

To the officers and rulers of churches:
_‘Banish the fermented wine from your com-.,

. munion tables.” -

Ah, but some will say: ‘
“How can it be the Lerd’s supper if the
fermented wine is not used?

Who told you, my friend that it must be
fermented wine? Did the Lord Jesus! Mat-
thew says ‘the cup! and ‘the fruit of the
vine’ Mark says ‘the cup’‘and ‘the fruit of
the vine.’ . Luke says ‘the cup’ and ‘the fruit
of the vine. John says nothing about it.
Paal speaks of ‘the cup.’. Why, then, do so
many insist that the wine must be ferment-
€d?  Even the new version appears to find
no_ authority for this. Certainly our Lord.
will not be displeased- if - we. remember his-
‘death in a manner that will not offend a .
weaker brother _Will ke frown when we
stand before him at the great Day of Reckon-
ing because, like St. Paul, we determined to
do nothing while the world stood that would
offend a. weaker brother?. Perha.ps ‘he may
bless.  ~Perhaps he may say, ‘Well ‘dcne,
good and faithful servant. Enter thou into
the joy of thy Lord. - - - .

Iam wrlling to run my. risk with a cburchA
that uses unfermontéd wine, Are. you”

fCome thou thh us ..nd we will do thee

,good' o

JMutua,l : VTemp‘erance Advocate,’_.-
‘Do as -you plea.ee and ‘you serve Mam-

. .‘Oh!"_she said ‘next Sabbath will. be our .’

. communion day. My husba.nd has been do-‘

"ing well ‘of late.” “There has been ‘1o évidence .
-that he :has" been . drinking,:. .but when he .

. tastes the fermented wine_he will Jose his’
'control
",omcers of the cburch know that you are
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" enough.’ .

THE MESSENGER.

LESSON IX -—NOVEMBDR 28

Salutary Warnmgs.

I Peter iv 1-8. Read the whole of I
Peter Commlt verses 7, 8. (May be used
as a temperance lesson.) -

lnternatlonal Temperance
Sunday
GOLDEN TEXT.

‘Be ye therefore sober,

ot and watch unto
prayer.” (L'Pet, iv.,, 7.) .. ‘ o

Home Readings.

M. I Pet. i., 1-25 —Exhorta.tlon to godliness.

’.t‘ 1. I;ett ii., 1-25,—Warning agamst fleshly"

A usts. -

W.IL %’et. iii., 1-22. -—Exhortmg to umty and
ove,

Th, I. Pet. iv., 1-19. —Salutary warmngsr

F. 1 Pet. v., 1-14 —'Be sober, be vigilant.’

8. Titus ii., 1—15 —‘Lwe soberly, r1ghteously,
and godly

S Heb. xiil., 1-25.—Let brotherly love con-
tinue.’.

Lesson Story.

Peter, an apostle of Jesus Chrxst was Writ-
ing to Christians scattered throughout dif-
ferent parts of Asia Minor. His letter would
be read:by. one church, and then sent on
to another city, when one of the members of
the church was going. He writes chiefly to
encourage thosé who are in danger of per-
secution, and who'constantly met with @iffi-
culties of one ‘kind or another from -their
heathen neighbors. . He also exhorts them
with regard to many duties of. daxly life, and
both ' in the encouragement add in the ex-

hortations:‘he refers. repeatedly to the-great »

fact that gives Christianity its power to com-
fort and to move to action:
fered for us.’ In this chapter he turns. the
thouglht, as St. Paul sometimes did. We
are to have the mind of- Christ, and as he
died, so we must: be in a certain sense dead
to the world.. That is, we are no. longer to
be swayed by the foolish desires and. un-
governable impulses that make for some
people so large a part of their ‘hfe, but we
must live the rest of ‘our time in the flesh,
‘Above the howling senses’ ebb and flow.”.
in a straight line, thh one fixed purpose, to
do and suffer the glonous will of God.
‘Surely,’ says the apostle in effect, ‘you have
followed the will of hea,thenism Jlong
And he enumerates the things
that a large part of the world still follows
as its life and its" will.~ ‘Others "Lhink it

strange that.you run not with them .to the

same eager self-destruction, but while they

scoff at you, they must account to God’ [or-.

their own actions.’ And in vieW of ‘this

Judgment which is universal and .comes soon

' to each of us, Peter warns even those who
are Chrlstlans that they must, so to speak,
Leep their wits about them,—never let the
mind be muddled with: wine or unbalanced
by unworthy excitements, but be :always
sane enough to act rightly, and calm enough
to pray. Do some think this a cold, nega-
tive, uninteresting ideal of life? 'The apostle
adds that the most important thing of all is
to have charity. - Not
charity that.is fervent, i.e,, warm, intense,
positive. Our religious life may have many
imperfections, but if one of its chief char-
acteristics is a hearty love for other Chris-
tians, it will- surely be pleasing to God.
1t will also commend itself to the unconvert-
“ed, and our interest in other lives will great-
dy br;ghten our own pa.th

Lesson Hymns

0 brother, life’s journey Jbeginning,

With courage and firmness arise!- :
T.ook well to the course thou art choosing,
" Re earnest; be watchful, and wise!
Rerember, two paths are before thee,
And both thy attention invite;

Zut one leadsth on to destruction,—

The- other to joy and delight.

‘Christ hath suf-,

‘cold charity,” but-

.0, brother yield not to the tempter, * - = ™.
. No matter what others may do;. .. .
-Stand firm in.the strength of the Master

Be loyal, be faitbful, and true! . _ .
Each trial will make you'‘thé stronger, o
If you, in the ndme of the Lord, .~ ~
Fight. manfully under your Leader,~ Ry
Obeylng the voice of has word. .

0, 'brother the Saviour is calling'
‘Beware: ot the dangers of sim; - “ -

Resist not the voice of the Spirit,

_That whispers. so. gently. within,

God calls you to enter his service— -
To live for him here, day by day;-
And share by and by in the glory,
That never shall vanish away.

Lesson Hints.

Verse ii., ‘Banquetmgs Revxsed version,
‘Carousmgs, refers to drinking bouts. ‘The
‘abominable idolatries,” were. rites of idol
worship of a vicious character, associated
with festivals in which intoxicants were
freely indulged in.” 'We know that drink is
responsible for a very large proportion- of
the. crimes for which people are put in pri-
son,. but, who can say how much more sin
and vice, unpunished by law, is due direct-
1y to the action of alcohol in reducing man’s
self-control nnd- sense of honor?

Verse vi., A puzzling passage, often ex-

© plained by reference to chapter iii, 18, 19, 20,

and the belief of the early Church that
Christ dcscended into Hadeg.’

Prlmary Lesson.

D1d you ever see a rai-trap, one of those
cruel, iron-toothed springs? Small chance

‘for a rat to escape if once he tries for the

bait in-that trap.

Do you know that some cruel boys set
traps for all sorts of harmless little animals
in the woods., They spread some kind of
tempting bait around the trap, and cleverly
hide the spring or catch. There are many
kinds of traps, some to catch animals, some
to catch bir ds and some to catch children,

Satan lays traps ‘to catch boys and girls—
traps of every kind; and surrounded by the
most tempting baxt.a One of these traps-is
the saloon. Just as the little squirrel -walls
unsuspectmgly into. the. trap.set for it, so.a
boy often walks into a saloon without seemg
what a dangerous-trap it is. The saloon is
a-trap far more cruel and strong than the
worst-looKing rat-trap, and it catches
thousands of boys every year. After a few
years of what may- seem to them pleasure,

. they suddenly find themselves poor, miser-

able drunkards, hopéless ‘slaves to” their
own unholy appetites. Did you ever notice
a fly-paper, with dead flies around it? The
other flies can see the warning of death, yet
they try the paper for themselves with the
same result. Silly flies, to go into danger
with their eyes open—yet no more silly than
the Loy who sees the old drunkard on the
street and thus warned, goes jnto the same

- danger himself.

Boys, beware of Satan’s’ traps!
' Search Questions.

Give six texts on resisting temptation.
SUGG—DSTED HYMNS.

'Yxeld ngt to Tempta.txon,’ ‘Have courage,
my boy, to say, No,” ‘Stand up, stand up for
Jesus,’ ‘O, Jesus, I have promised to serve
Thee to the end,’ ‘Watch and pray.’

Practical Points.

: " November 28, 1897.
- I. Peter iv.,, 1-8.

Again and again in this epistle Peter
speaks of the sufferings of Christ. - He could
not forget how he had .increased the suffer-
ings of his- Master., Verse 1. Also Luke
xxii., 61. _ ’ .

Recollections of past sins should not act
like a damper- to check thevfire of grace in
the heart of the Christian. . Rather should
they cause a bitter hatred of all sin, and
prepare the heart to beat with more love
to Christ.” Vérses 2, 3.

~The natural iman cannot discuss spiritual
things, and .therefore wonders why the

_Christian hates what the worldling loves.

But the believer remembers that his Saviour
will algo-be his-judge. - ‘Verses 4, 5.

Those dead in sin are to have the gospel
preached to them. If they reject it, they

are condemned only for their own act of re-'

Luke i,

" temperance cause? Luke i., 5-17.

_knows the wrong ?

jection. If they accept it, ihe New Testa-

" ment-is to be their rule of life. - Verse 6.

Love and fervent prayerfulness go a long
way- . towards ~preserv1ng a; sound mind

'Verses 7 8 . 3
A H CAMERON..

Twerton, Ont

Chrlstlan Endeavor Toplc.

- Nov. 28~FHow can we-consecrate ourselves
to the tempezance and similar reforms ? —
"B-17. - - (International “Temperance

Sunda.y.) .
Junior Prayer-Meeting Topic.

Nov. 28.—What do you ‘want to do for the
(Interna-

tional Temperance Sunda.y.)

Open Arms. .

‘We know ‘that a child can be captured.
for sin very early in life, and can eniler into

" the wrong so deliberately in life’s morning
" that we find young children in workhouses

and other houses of correction. But can
the child not learn the right as soon as it
Can it not be captured
to oboy the teachings of heaven a3 soon as
it oboys the temptations of sin ? The world
is ever astir to place these temptations be-
fore our youth. Children that were con-
sidered disturbers and too small to be
brought to church are never ordercd away
from a saloon or other branch offices-of hell.
They are. welcomed there with open arms.
Let us learn a lesson.here., Let us also
stand with open arms to welcome the chil-
dren into our -churches, Sunday-schools and
places of entertainment that are surrounded

by Christian influences and wholesome at- -

tractions. Let us endeavor to capture the
children in their earliest years and attract
their -attention to the side of truth, and pre-
occupy the field before the devxl’s legions
have captured the soul and obtained the first
advantage of possession.. .

“Another reason why we should capture
the child thus early for God and:the Church
is, that we can.do it much easier now than
afterwards. It is not necessary that chil-

dren should become criminals at an carly age .

in"order to furnish a cause for the 'Church
to appeal to them afterwards (o become con-
verted. And let us consider that if we take
a clnld in' his ‘early yea.rs and get his influ-
ence for the right, we shall keep him when
he is grown to be a man, This subject
appeals especially to the hearts and. responsi-
bility of parents, ministers of the gospel and
Sunday-sehool tcva.chers — BlShOp William
Horn,’

The Harvest.

The Baptist Board of Missions got tired ol -

waiting for the seed to germinate in {he
lugu soil of India, and were ready to give
p the work and withdraw. - But a few
patient, faithful workers refused to with-
draw, and soon after, ten thousand were bap-
tised in one year! The Lord's patience is
great.” It he can wait for the harvest hxs
servants-can.—‘Regions ‘Beyond.” -~

Every Sunda.y-school should have a mag-
netism of its own. Personal contact of offi-
cers and teachers with members of the school
is needed to arouse their moral energy, and
inspire them to.lofty achievement. Live,
energetic teaching, good music, and a splnt
of harmony pervading the whole, will culti-
vate in each scholar a desire to be present
reguiarly, and, what is better, a liking for
bible study: Often the enthusiasm of the
school will leap the barriers of established
precedent, and demand something new, To
satisfy this 1ong1ng and sustain the interest
in the school requires much painstaking la-
bor and a careful study of best methods. But~
resolutely- and earnestly always means sue-
cessfully, and this is especially true of Chris-
tian service. Consecrated devoiion to the

. best interests of the school will reap-an

ample reward in seeing this band go forth
each succeedig Sabbath with broader ideas
of life and nobler conceptxons of their own
usefulness——H A. Lane,
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gelf to repeat that grace.
" mother died, the sister married when very

‘known,’ said he.

A Prayer 0verheardf
As thr Rev Henry Bromley,

of bread.
."As he mused an mstant a.rresled by the

‘evident indications of refinement in the quiet
little group, they all bowed therr heads a.nd-
. repea.ted in ccncert .

‘God bless our gomg out nOr l@s

Our coming in, and make them surs,
God bless our daily bread, and bless .
Whate’er we do, whate’er endure;
In death unto hlS peace awake us,
‘And helrs of his salvation make us.’

_ The wsitor‘s eyes were dimmed with tears .'
_as he ‘made his way down ‘the uncertain

‘stairs. A Tew-hours later, at 'a supper,. in
the confercnce-room of the church with

' 'which ha was connected, he was called upon

to ‘ask a blessing.’ Wlth the scene in the

chamber -of poverty ‘fresh in his mind, he-

Tepedted Prince Albert’s franslation of a Ger—

.man; hymn, as the poor woman and her chil-

dren had done over their half-dime loaf; and

afterward he ‘related t.he mcldsnt of the afier- .
‘nOON.

- All the persons at the table hstened with
pttention and interest but a stranger in

" ‘¢ity, who had come in with a business ac-
quaintance .by what seemed the merest,

chance, was .so impressed by the story that
he could not keep silence. He approached
Mr. Bromley and inquired particularly as to
the appearance of the fa.mlly and ‘it they

lived far a.wa.y )
‘Oh, no,’ said Mr. Bromley ‘by a short cut

. entirely familiar.to me, we may. reach them,
1t you would 1iké to visit

~them in the way of benevolence we can go
‘But‘ :

in s few minutes.

after supper.
“Let us go now, sald the gcntleman

.allow me to explain.”

‘Long ago, in'a country home in Scotla.nd
my grandmother taught my sister and my-

young, and went I knew not where.

‘It is years now since I lost sight of . her,

but always in my: ‘own-American home in the

‘West that-grace is said, and I have the feel- -

ing that if my sister is living it is said in
her home, also.- May not this be'a clue?’

It ‘may, indeed,’ said the missionary; and
making their excuses, the two men hurned
away.

The evenmg 'S entertainment was not over
when Mr. Bromley returned and described
what he had seen to the 1nterested group
that gathered around him.

‘It was one.of the most 1ema.rl:a.ble in-
stances of God's guiding hand I have ever
“The brother and sister re-
cognized each other immediately. It seems
that the poor. woman has been through all
rhases. of poverty, from a decent home to

-destitution in a garret. Tor a time she for-

got God,; and censed to say her gra.ndmother 8
grace. “It seemed mockery,” she said, “when
we had so litile to"eat”” = But the words,

“whate'er we do, wha.te er endure,” brought'.

it back to her-heart, and she resolved “If
God can bless what 1 endure, I will keep on
saying the praysv.””’

“This purpose she followed, and in-it found
rsason for increaged faith in the dlvme faith-
fulness and love. ‘

The. clue that leads one back to lost friends
and fortune is not always an.act of piety or

. an ‘unconsclious virtue'; but we are sure that-

a goul, howevor desolate, that never forgets
its duty to its conscience and its God, lives
neerest to the Guiding Hsnd ‘Yonth’s Com-~

panion.’

o Twrsts of the Tongue.

- By Margaret E. Sa.ngster)
There are little mannerisms- of speech

" which belong to certain parts of the country,

and which' are caught up. unconsciously ‘by

" . young people, ‘go.that ‘when they-go away
" from home those ‘who meet them have little
.. difficulty -in" deciding from .what point they
. started. - For instance, if a young girl drops”
.her ﬁna.l gs, zmd says morn.in, evenin’, .

‘place. or two.where: the sweet-voiced people
'nea.rly all’ cut off. their final g's.

. a. city: mis-f‘
¢ “slomary in Brooklyn, N.Y., was one:day pas- -
sing through. a dark hall in a -tumble-down"
- . tenement house, he’ ‘saw tkrough a .broken.
. door a woman: and three children gitting at
-a bare table,’ on which there was onl;r a’loat

The old grand= -

~And“if she
olls: her:1’s, and says. the ‘words that® have T
in’ them -with" a“burr, I'recall a Yourney I

-~ made oneesummer, and T’ remember ‘numbers

of nicergirls: who all’ paid r:the. compliment
of twisting it lovingly around; their Jtongues

.28 they used it. : A girl who mys daown.for

down - and. caow for cow, “labels herseif a8’
plainly as if she labeled a trunk; and so does
‘a’girl whose vowel sounds'are a.ll atters of -

-conscience to that degree that she speaks a3 _

if she were mentally spelling her words.
“We. ought to- try to prouwunce correctly.
There are changes- in - pronunciatlon from

‘time to time, but the dictionaries and the

usage of:well educated poople-will guide us,.,
if we care about the matter, and take pa.ms

© to'be right.—'Harper’s Round Table.’

~ To Make a Happy :Home.

A rehglous contemporary- grves the follow-
ing receipt: .
-1, Learn to govern yourselves and to
gentle and patient. -

2. Guard your tempers,; especla.lly in sea~ .

sons of ill-health, trritation, and trouble, and
soften them by. prayer, penitence . and a
sense of your own shortcomings and errors.
3. Never speak or act until you have prayed -
over your words or acts, and roncluded that
Christ would have done so in your place. -

4, Remomber that, valuable as is the gift
of speech, the gu't ot suence is otten more
valuable, - ‘

5. Do not expect too much from, others, but
forboar and forgive,  as we often desire for-
beararce and forgiveness ourselves. .
" "¢. Never return a sharp or angry word, it.
is the second .word that makes the quarrel

- 7. Beware of the first disagreement, .

8. Learn to speak in a.gentle toné of voice.

9. Learn to say kind and. pledasant thmgs
whenever the opportunity offers. " .

- 10, Study ‘the character of each, a.nd sym-
pathisé with- all thelr: troubles; . - -

‘11, Do .not: neg_lect little things it they oan
effect the- oomtorts ot others in the. smallest

_and ‘Bits of -

) degree

1L, Avoid - moods,”

and pets,
sulkiness. ‘Occxdent.’ :

SeleC'ted Recipes
Kedgeree — Miz one-ha.lt ‘pound of shred-
ded codfish with one cipful. of boiled rice.

The rice must be boiled until tender, then’
drained; .turn into a baking dish. " Put one

’ta.blespoontul ‘of. butter and one: of flour into

g saucepan; when smooth and ‘melted add-
half a pint of milk, stir until boiling, -then

.add one—qua.rter teaspooniul of salt and a

dash of pepper.’ Take from the fire and add-
the yolks of two hard-boiled’ eggs that have
been rubbed through a sieve.  Pour this
over the rice and fish, and stand in the oven
until thoroughly hee:ted

Lyonnaise Potatoes.~-Cut sm methum—slzed
peeled potatoes Into thin slices and lay in
cold | water; . peel and cut two good-sized
white onions ‘into thin slices; fiftecn minutes
before serving drain and ‘dry the potatoes.on
a towel ; place a large frying-pan with one

: ta.blespoontul of beef fat or lard over the

fire; as soon as hot put in the pota.toes, cook

‘for five minutes; add the onions; seasom

with a half even teaspoonful of salt and a
half even teaspoonful of pepper, stirring. oc-
casionally; fry slowly until done, then pour
off the fat, turn the pctatoes on a hot dish
in the sha.pe of an omelet.
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NQRTHERN - MESSENGER,

- One yearly subscription, 30c.

Three or more to dlﬁerent addresses, 25¢
each.

Ten or more to one a.ddre.s, 200 each

‘Whon addressed to Montresd Oity, Great Britain nnd
Postal Taion’ countries,- 5% postage must bo added for cach
copy; United States and Ommdn freeiiol: postage. - Specln.l
srrangements will be mado for dehvonng packages of 10 or
more in Montreal. " Subscribers residing in the United States

. can remlt by Post Office ‘Mouey.- Order’ on Rouscs Polnt. N Y. -

or Expross Money Order paya.ble in Montreal.

vtlon.
JOHN DOUGALL & SON
- Publxshers, Montrea.l

Bters OWN:

Sample package supplied free on appllca—'-

), P
tlsa.n or ﬁnancml mﬂuenc

I 4o think, before it speaks and to
> spea.k out what; it thmks Whlle it
contmues to.n :

T AKE the foremost pla.ce as a vehlcle o o
. of news, it is one of the very:" -
o fews papers.- that’ keep their columns

free from. injurious rendmg end ad-
vertlsements. . . o

TH WITN ESS is the actrve advocate .
“of every good cause and aims to,
' be under ell cxroumstances o '

W ITN E S S for truth and nghteous- ‘
ness. It gives well ar- -

. ranged news, carefully selected read-

ing, plentiful illustrations,- roliable

- market reports, and answers to ques-
~ tions on all subjeets."

A subscriber for forty years nges hxs‘
_ opinion of the WITNESS as follows :—

‘i Por over forty years your paper has beena
welcome household guest, snd Imay be permitted
to congiatulate you that now as ever ita editorial
articles stand in the first rank of Canadian j jour-
nslism, not only for. their independent expression
of what you believe to be the righteous interests
of our country, but also for their. elevation of .
style, : ‘and ‘“freedom’ from’ the slang: which’is vul--
garizing 8o many of outr popular educators. - Be-
lieve me, with’'our household’s enrnest wmhes for
your contmuod prospenty nnd usefulness

ASELF-MOVING LOCOMOTNE, 16 CENTS.
Han lomel{'ﬂnuhed‘ made of metal
strong. whe It boiler, black smoke
o stack, bright colored cab. with 4 win-
dows. . When iwoutid ; up..Juns- long
distance seross’ floor, -
ment to chlidren. By tur thre cheapest
T s for the GRdieh,

strength a0 zrents shou one for the te
Menti ol:: this npe‘:'t,ynd und 15 cents-in_stamps and we will

. Loco nd ou! 3 monthl. palt— nld- ’
_'“d A WHITNEY, Box&r b Boston, Mass S

E?PPS’& 60C @

- ENGLISH. -

.BREAKFAST COCOA

' Possesses the. following o
Distinctive Merits: -

" DELICACY OF - FLAVOR: -
'SUPERIQORITY: in QUALITY,
.. GRATEFUL and COMI"‘ORTING
“‘to . the’ NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. .
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
. In Qnrler-Pound Tins only.
Prcpnred by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltdw

Homeopathic Chemists, London,
. Enzlnnd. o

YOUR NAME nicely printed on 20 Rich’
y Gold Edge, Faucy Shape, Silk Fringed
Euvelope ‘)erse, Florals, &o, Carde, This
Gold P sted Ring and a 250 present all for

S P
Agcnts. 3o, Addrcss B].‘AR CARD CO.; Knowlton, P.Q.

STHDW"&&%‘!‘:&E& -

keoylnf yBusiness Forms, Pene
whiip, Com”: Law, Letter -

erl.ln;. Arllhmetlc, Bhortp

P We given.u-oful,l!oneynuﬂug &
Rdueatlon whica 8 ton

it.Catnlog free. 0y
Trla.lle:s%uloi 5 J.‘l.’tL T'};AT‘E"’

TRE* NOR‘!‘HERN MFSSENGER‘ in pnnted and publlahed

a every ‘week ‘ab the ‘Witaess' Bulldlng, at” ‘the’ corner-of *
Craig and: 8t. Peter ‘streots. in" the’ mty ot Montren.l. by
. John'Redpath Douga.ll ‘of MontreuL

* Al busi ;' should be nddressed ‘Johu .
“Dougall - & 8on," and- all letters to the editor: should bc :
ndéremcd dewr of r.he ‘Northern Meuengcr Lo :

amples, outfit and private torms to |




