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THE CONEY.

I think I hear some little one exclaim,
“Oh! what a curious little creature! what
is its npame*??  Woll, it is known by several
names in the rocky parts of Palestine and
Avabie, where it is found. The natives
‘comwonly called it Oucber or Wuber, and
the old Bible name for it is Shaphan or
Hider, because of the quick way in which it
hides away in the clefts of the rvcks when
any one draws near. i .

But we know it best by the mame of
Coney. It is about as large as cur Euglish
wild rabbit; and very much like it in its
habits of living underground,
quick movements, and dwell-
irig together in families; but
it is not a rabbit, for this ani-
mal is not known in Pales.
tine. Again, it does not bur-
row in the earth, for it hasno
claws to do 8o, but only short,
stunted mails, It therefore
gearches for some réady-made
hole or cleft in the rocks,
where it makes a comfortable
| nest of moss and fur, in which
the three or four little conies
are brought upin warmth and
safety.

The soft, furry coatof this
animal iy of a dark-brown
yellow color, studded with a
few longer black hairs upon
the back. The legs are short
and all of the same height,
and the feet are black and
clumsy looking. In appear-
ance it is not unlike a guinea-
pig, for the neck is short,e the
ears small, and it bas no tail,
Around the mouth and head
a few bristles are found, and
' the nose is rather pointed.

_These interesting litile ani-
mals are found in considerable
numbers in many parts of the
Holy Land, The peculiar
rocky nature of the country
is well suited for the conies,
They ate very timid and shy,
only leaving their hiding-
places under-ground during
ths early morning and at
dusk ; so that it is rather difli-
cult to get near them to watch
them at their gambols, Sen.
tries are always placed to look
out for the least approach of
danger, and when any one
draws near these give out a
ghrill cry, when instantly the °
whole colony vanishes under-
ground, in the same Way that
our pretty wild yabbits rush

™

into their holes when we go too near to|

where they are feeding in the vabbit-warren,
In the picture the timid habits of the co-
nies are well shown, Look at the little:one
just peeping out of the entrance to its under-
ground nursery. It is afraid yet to join the
older ones in their play. The one perched:
upon a piece of rock is watching to see that
no one may surprise them by drawing ‘too
near during their gambols. With uplifted
paw he is all altention and ready to givethe
note to escape. ’
Travellers tell us it is a pretty sight to
watch a colony of conies at early morning ;

but this-can only be dono when some am-
bugh is near, o as to shelter you from the
keen sight of the watchers,

..‘These animals are mentioned three times
inihe Bible. They were classed among the
unclean animals in Lev. xi, 5, asbeing unfit
for food or sacrifice, although their flesh is
often enten by the natives now.. KingSolo-
inon,in Prov. xxx. 26, calls the conies a
wise but a feeble folk, which make their
houses in the rocks ; and David, iu the beau.
tiful 104th Psalm, verse 18, declarcs the
wisdom and goodness of God in providing
for the wants aud safety ofall Hiscreatures,

when be says, “The high bills are a refuge

for the wilil goats, and the rocks for the co-

nies.”—Theodorc Johnson, in Sunday Reading,
THE NATURAL WAY,

BY MARGARET MEREDITH.

e

As the guest of a village pastor I was one
evening included in an invitation to a little
family tea.party,

I met there 2 young man, a travelling
salesman, temporarily in the place, and evi-
dently regarded as agreat heau by the house-
bold, He fell to my share, and after a few

minutes’ talk startled me by
the abrupt question, “I be-
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lieve you are a member of the
church 7”7 '

«® Yes.” .

Well, then, probably I could
give him some help ; he was
trying to become a Christian,
and wanted to find out all he
could, Wantéd {6 get all the
directions he could as to what
be mustdo, In excusebe ex-
plained that he knew it was
unusual to talk openly of such
things, but that he could not
sce why, that it was & practi-
cal matter of very great im-
portance, that he had set
about it with that feeling, and
that, knowing that he needed
all the information he could
get, he moant to ask it from
every one likely to be able to
giveit, . .

He was not at all flippant,
and yet he treated the subject
as unhesitatingly as any old
elder might have dome, ear.
nestly, but with an earnestness
thoroughly practical,

Ho spoke neither low nor
lvud, and of course I at first
felt embarrassed, but he ap-
parcntly paid no attention
whether peoplo noticed what
ho was talking about or not,
butin a matter-of-fact man-
ner asked my opinion on one
and apother point, ‘

1 did not feel that he got
any new ideas or inspiration

" from me, On the contrary,
no doubt the poor young fel-
low was frequently disap-
pointed in his efforts to get
human help. All of us hope
to obtain from others a light
which never comes except
direct from God into theheart,

But perhaps he gota little
uelp, confirmation of othery’
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assurances af least ; moreover, he. kept his
object before him instead of being distracted
fromdt... .. oo S
And was not. his way, though peculiar,
-and therefore striking me'as very. original,
the natural one, after all, the:-way. in which.
& child might act as a matter of conme 7.
And surely. it was a wise.way.. There
wag far less reasoti 'than- usual to: fear that
he would forget and give up his:attempt.
All his Christian friends. were “enligted. to
keep him in mind of it and to cheer him on
in moments of discouragement, while his
old comrades felt that he had already left
them and come out on the Lord’s side, -
Inever saw him again nor heard about
him, but ever since that I have wished that
I could give intelligently to inquivers his
idea that our great sacred interest is one of
our every-day interests, and that it is natu.
ral to treat it as auch,—American Messenger.
—————

SEEKING TO SAVE.

BY MRS, ANNIE A. PRESTON,
‘¢ Jesus gought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God,”
-said Harry Eustace, arather flashily dressed,
showy young man, as he walked hurriedly
toward the railway station in a large New
England town,

“How did that ever get into my head, and
what is the rest of it? .There must be a
rhyme to it,”” and he repeated the words
again. “I certainly didn’t henr them agthe
Jheatre last evening nor at Jerry Howe’s
saloon this morning, and I haven’t read”
anything of the sort. Confound it all!
can’t I think of anything else ¥’ and he be-
gan to whistle softly a popular strain from
the last opera.

The train was about starting, he hurried
to get n seat, and when they were fairly on
the way he found the objectionable words
bad set themselves to the whir of the car
wheels, .

All the way along the Shore Line, past
New Haven, New London,across the Thaies
on the great steam ferry boat, on, on, almost
to Providence, + He had said the words a
thousand times, he was sure. At last, in
gsheer desperation, he turned to a pleasant,
gentlemanly-looking stranger who had oc-
cupied a seat in front of him for the whole
distance, and said,— .

. %1 beg pardon, sir, but did you ever bap-
pen to hear just these words, and can you
tell me what willthyme with them, for they
must be a part of a stanza of » hymn, I
think,— .

¢ ¢ Jesus sought me when a stranger
Waudering from the fold of God’?”

“Why, ves, certainly,” said the gentle.
wan, cordially. ¢ Don’t youremember 7 it
is the second verse of Robert Robinson’s
familiar hymn, and the remaining two lines
of the verse are,—

¥ ¢ He to save my soul from dangor
Interposed His precious blood.’ .

“Worse and worse,” said the young man
with a sigh, “Thank you, sir. I don’t
think I ever heard them before. Iam not
wuch in the way of hearing hymns myself,
How in thunder the tormenting words got
into my head I don’t see, They have sung
themselves over there to a tune of their own
all day long. I have tried in vain to banish
them, and at last I thought I must seek re-
lief from the torture by askiny someone for
the rest of the verse.” ‘

%It is a beautiful hymn,” said the gen-
-tleman, ‘ There is a great deal of comfort
init, Ifrequently sing it over to myself
when travelling,” and he now sang it
through softly, but clearly and with expres.
sion.

Harry Eustace sat with his arms crossed
on the back of the seat in front of him, and
listened attentively, The passengers in
their car had nearly all left at Stovington,
and as the gentleman ceased singing and
looked at him with a smile, he took up the
tune and sang the second verse through ina
rich tenor voice.

“Yes, there is comfort in it if any one
knew how to find it,’”” hesaid. *Idon’,”

* Are you to bein the city over Sunday 1”

mative reply, he said,—

“Will you not come to the —— Street
church to the morning service and hear the
choir sing your hymn 7’ and handing Harry
a card as the train drew up ab the station,
he was quickly lost in the crowd. .

« T wonder if he is a minister 9 taid Harry
as he crossed the street. * He don’t catch
me so easy.” But the words of the hymn
sung him to sleep that night and resumed

.| most every day, to buy an apple of a nice,

asked the gentleman, and receiving an affir- |,

‘their
the morning that-he said,— .
v % Perhapy the- easiest way- to

»ppeal so quickly when'he awo

rendered by the choir.,” ..~ -
. :The pastor was already-
usher took the young man to aseat in the
body. of the house; and Harrysaw at a glance
that it was histravellinig acquaintance of the
day before, .:> e S
- . He rose at once'an

. :gave .out the hymn,
the very.one.they had-been: talking about,
and a8 he hegan reading:the gecond verse he
smiled down into Harry’s'upturned eyes in
a way thatsent the thought buzzing through
the young man’s brain, “Jesus is seeking
for me. This good man, His servant, has
been praying for me!” . -

I need not tell the story of the day, but
hefore its close Harry had found the *com-
fort” in:the hymn, and Monday morning he
retraced his steps rejoicing ag only those re-
joice who find the Lord.

As he went back with a light step up the
famniliar street he paused, as he had done on!
his way to the depot, as, indeed, he did al-

neat.old woman who kept a little box of a
place on the corner. '

There right before his eyes in large let-
ters was the verse that had made the last
three days the most eventful of his life.
He knew, now, he had read them almost
unconsciously, in his hurry, but they had
fixed themselves in his mind and remained
there until their mission for him had been
accomplighed. :

Looking up at the woman as she handed
him his change, something gentle and
motherly in her air tempted him to tell her
his story, although he was not ordinarily a
communicative person. '

“Why, dear heart,” said the old woman
smoothing her white ruflled apron with both
her hands, % my J ohnnie made that, the lame
boy, you know, who ishere sometimes. He
has not been so well lately, and at home he
has amused himself while I was away by
cutting the large letters from the headings
of newspapers and from advertisements,
posters and the like, and pasting them on
short papers, and thus - making mottoes.
This one he made in large letters for my
comfort here. And to think, sir, that I
should have helped the seeking Saviour to
find and to saveyou. Johnnie will be glad,
gir, He is always praying for the uncon.
verted, and wishing there wassomething he
could do to lead them in the right way.
This is but a proof, sir, of what I have often
told him—to do the best that he could with
what was given him, and the Lord would
find a place for his work. We see a great
deal that needsdoing among the poor people
where we live, sir.”

“I think the Lord sought me that, with

Johnnie,” said Harry Eustace, And should

you go to that town to-day, you would hear

of a blessed work among the lowly that the

prayerful labor of these two has accomplish-

ed.— Walchman, v
——————eees

+ “OnE TracEer looks at his pupils and
sees nothing in their faces but an exhaustive
demand on his strength and patience ; an

other sces in each face a mute appesl to all
the wi-dom, sympathy, and love that are in
him.” So says the' Christian Union., The
words are' fitly spoken,  We recommend
them to the consideration of every teacher.
Let each agk-himself and herself, ¢ What do
1 see in the faces of my pupils? To which
class of teachers do I belong "’ The answer
will go far to enable one to determine
whether he is a true teacher orno,—Canada
School Journal.

ReAr InverEST, not affected or feigned,
is the teacher’s privilege with reference to
pupils. We sadly lack the penetration be-
longing to a revivitied humanity, if, in the
shabbiest and dullest, we can not see “some-
thing to love.”

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
- {(Fyom International Question Boohi
LESSON L--JULY 3,
THE INFANT JESUS.—MATT. 2:1-12
' CoMMIT VERSES 7-11,

QOLDEN TEXT.

Thou shalt eall his name Jesus, for he shal!
save his people from thelr sins,—paut, 1: 31,

CENTRAL TRUTH.
Those who enruestly seek the Saviour shall

A get rid; of |
them will be to go to churchand hearthem |-

in his'place’ as-an

my money and influence, I could help|

NORTHERN, MESSENGER.

;DK[LY
‘Madtt. 1 18-25,
T. Matt, 2: 1-12,
. Matt, 27 16-23

Luke 2¢ [-14.
- Luke 2:15-2l." ¢ i
. Luke 2 2535, . :
* Luke 111 86-40, - IR

READINGS. °

’

which we number our year, AD." (Aunno
Domini, the year of-the Lord.) So that Onrist

‘|, was born 1891, not” 1887 years ago. ‘The visit of |«

the wise men was a few weeks
.0f Christ, in the winter. - N,
-+ PLACE.—Betulehem of Jurlea, a small village
five or six miles south of Jerusalem, containing
al present about.five hundred houses.” Here
Rachel was.buried: and. Ruth gleaned, and
David was born and anointed. o

RULER.—Augustus Cmsar, emperor of Rome;
Herod the Great (the first of the seven
Herods named in the New Testament), King of
Judea, . - '

INTRODUCTION.—Mury, the.mother of Jesus
had & home in the city of Nazareth in Galilee;
but when the Roman emperor ordered a list or
enrolment of all the people, for the purpose of
taxing them, they had to go to their family
home. Mary’s family was at Bethlehem, five
or fix miles south of Jerusniem., Here the
Saviour was born, and laid in & manger, be-
ciuse the tavern was. full of people. Some
shepherds, watching their flocks, were told by
an angel that the SBaviour of the world was
born, They wenb and found the babe, as the
angel said.- Months bufore this, some wise men
in Persin, far away to the east, sahw a new and
&plendid star, and God Jed them by this star to
Jerusalem to tind the Redeemer. 1t Look them
several months to-come, Our lesson to-day is
about their visit. : '

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

,J- THE DAYS oF HERroD—Herod the Great.
Christ was probably born in December, B.C.5;
and Herod died at the age of 70 in the middle of
the following Mareh (B.C. 1), WISE MEN—
Magians, or a class of learned meu who studied
science, medicine, etc. ‘These men came from
Persia, called here the East, SEEN HIS STAR
—probably -& miraculous star.  SBTAR IN THE
Easr—seen In the castern sky, or while they
were yet in the Iiast; probably both., HERon
WAS TROUBLED—he wasafrald this child would
be ‘king in his place. 4. CHIEF .PRIESTS—the
leaders, the high priests, and heads of the 24
courses of priests. ScoriBes-—-writers, those
who copied and studied and taught the Secrip-
tures, WHERE SHOULD BE BORN—where the
Scriptures tanght shoutd be born. 5, BETHLE-
HEM—See Place, WRIITEN BY THE PROPHET—
Mieah, in chapter 5:2, NOT THE LEAST—a
small town, but great in influence and renown.
7. Priviny—secretly, to avoid public notice
and excitemnent. 11, FELL nowN—bowed down,
in the Eastern mode of revercuce. OR~
SHIPPED—did him reverence and honor, Three
acts here,—worship with body, with soul, with
goods, ~ FRANKINCENSE—a  vegetable resin,
from & tree, buirned for its odors in offering in-
cense ; & symbol of prayer., MYRRH—aNo!her
aromatic gum, which distils from inclisiong
in ‘o small thorny tree; used in embalm-
ing the dead. Both are very precious, -**Myrrh
%; ‘g.”morml, gold to a king, frankincenso to

od.™

after 'the birth

QULESTIONS.

"INTRODUCTORY.—Who wrote the Gospel we
now begin to studyt Why ig it called *tthe
Gospel”? Give some account of Matthew.
‘Whuen and where did he write this Gospelt In
‘what language § Under what government
Kns Jl;deﬂ. at  this time? W lho wae¢ emperor of

ome

‘SUBJECT: SEEKING AND FINDING THE
© 1 BAVIOUR.

I, Tae BinTH OF JESUS TUE MESSIAH (v, 1),
—Who was Jesus before he came to this world
Where was he borul How long agoY How
Jong aftor the creation of Adamt ho was
his mother? Where did she livet - (Luko 2:4.)
Why did they come to Bethlehem? (Luke
2:14,) How came Jesus to be laid in a
mangar? Who first heard of his birth? (Lulke
2:8-12) What song did the angels sing? (Luke
2:14) :

In what respects was the world specially pre-
pared at this time for the coming of ‘the
Saviour? Meaning of A.D. as applied to our
dates, Bow did it happen that we do not
count {rom the right datet- How much out of
the way is 1t} What advantage to the world
‘that Christ came juto it as & little chlld?

LI, Tuxr SEEKERS FROM AFAR (Vs 1, 2)—
Who came to sce the infant Messiah? Who
wero these wise meni Where did they come
from$ Was the journey.long and hard? How
was ‘this -coming & proof of their wisdom?
Will we, If wise, seek Christ us earnesiiyt
Matt. 13:45, 46.) Why did they expeet the
fessiah 1 How may they have learned of the
thme? (Dan. 4:48, and §: 24-27.) How were
they lod O Jerusalemi When did the star
appear again? (v.9) What things are like
this star lending us to Cpiist? Why is Jesus
enlled *the King of théjJews”t Is he our
kingt i
Was there o general expectation of a great
klug and new kingdom at ibistime! Whence
did it ariset Was this stur a miracu-
lous star, or a bright, natural star, or both §

I1I. HINDERANCES CHANGED INTO HELPS (vs,
38).—Why did the wise men go to Jerusalemn
firstt Who was Eing of the Jews at_ this timel
Why was he troubledf Why does the coming
of Uhrist’s kingdom troublo the wicked?
What did Herod vo} Who were the scribes?
The chlef priests? How did they know where
the Messiah was to be born? (Mie. 5:2) Give
some account of Betbichem, low may smail
places and people be made great. What were
Herou's pol?cy and intentionst :

IV. 'THE MESSIAT FOUND AND WORSHIPPED
(vs. $-12).—How werce the wise men, guided to
the place! Where wis Mary and the cbildf
What did the wise men do on their arrivali
In what three waysdid they worshipt What
rifts did they bringl What is frankincense?t

fyrrhi How may giving be an aet ot worship?
What gifts should we bring to Jesust (Rom.

nd him; oneo finding should worship and love
im.

2:1; (Prov. 28:
ment

| P gz

. PiME.—Jesus Christ was borhi In the yéar.of |d
the world 4000, four years before the date from-{ -

26) What became of the wise |-

 LESSON LL-JULY 1. -

ContaiT VERSES 1021 .~

weetilo Y GOLDEN:TEXT - o
He delivered me,;bec’nuéé hic delighted in me

‘ .- OENPRAL TRUTH. .- """
. Jesug the Saviour and the example for cbii-
T T e
: ~DAILY - READINGS, -

Eph, 6:118. . = o ) ’
lii'mm.—B.C.‘-l, when Cbrist 'was a few week~
old, I
CONTEMPORARY HISTORY,—"he censua (Luke
2:1) still In progress. Herod falls sick, and dle:
at.-Jericho, April 1, B,C. 4. Archelans grected
as king, "April 2  Riot and massacre of {he
.lvet;vs in"the temple at the Passover on April
1, '

CIRCUMSTANOES,—The wise men of the last
lesson hnd returned to their own country, with-
out reporting to Herod. It is probable that
Josenir had concluded to mnlke Bethiehem his
future residence. . He also may have found pro-
fitable employment here; but his plans wero
changed, aud to-day’s lesson shows how.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,
13, WHEN Tury—the wise men, FLEE INTO

- EqypPr—because Kgypl was near; it was a Ro-

man province, but not under Aerod. Many
Jews lived there, and Joseph could tind worlk at
his trade. 14, By NIGHT—s0 that their flight
would be concealed from Herod. 15, UNTIL
THE DEATIH OF HLEROD—ONIY o few weeks after,
April 1, aged 70. By THRE PRrROPHET--HoOSEA,
chap. 11:1. Our oF EGYPT, etc.—originally
spoken of the nation of Israel, led from the
bondage of Kgypt. But the words also have a
perfect fulfilment in Christ, who was called out
of trouble, out of Lgypt, to his’ promised land
and his great work. 16, MOCKED—foiled, baflled
in his plan. Wrotu—angry, in a rage. SLEW
ALL THE CHILDREN—male children. Bethle-
hem had not over 2,000 inhabitants, and there-
fore not, over 25 or 3U_maile children under two
years. 17. JEREMY—@Greek form of Jeremiah
81:15). CoAsts—borders, neighborhood, 18.
RAMA —a little town 'six miles north of Jerusa-
lem. Here Nebuchaduezzar, aftor the siege of
Jerusalem, B.C, 586, gathered together the cap-
tives for transportation to Babylon. There
was great mourning. Rama was in the tribe-of
Benjamin, the son of Rachel, whon is repre-
septed thus as mourning for her captive chil-
dren, A like mourning was now heard in
Bethlehem, the place where Rachel was buried.
22 HEARD THAT ARCHELAUS DID REIGN--le2
was the. son of Herod, and even more cruel,
23, SPOKEN BY THE PROPIETS—nO} by any one,
but the substance of what many had sald,

| Nazareth means shoot or branch, contrasted

with & tree. The propbet spoke of Jesus as a
grgu%ul(j)su.&: 2; 4:2; Jor. 23:5; 33 :15; Zech.
183 6:12),

Jesus was called Nazarine, ¢ from Nazareth,”
because he lived in Nazareth. - .

For the childhood ot Jesus, see Luke 2:39-52

s w0 o - QUESTIONS,~ o co

INTRODUCTORY.—When was Jesus born !
Where? Who came tovisit him{ . From what
country ¥ What led them to Jesust What did
they dot What did they give him{ Wheredfd
the wise men go from Bethlehem? Who re-
mained there! Where had been their home?t
(Luke 2: 4.) )
SUBJECT: THI OHILDREN'S SAVIOUR.

L Tux CuiLd 1IN DANGER ﬁvs. 13, 16-18;—
what danger threatened the child Jesust Why
did. Herod wish to destroy himi How was
Joseph warned of this dangerT What does
this teach us about the ministration of angels?
(Heb. 1: 14.) What of God’s care for his chil-
dren? How did Herod think the wise men bhad
treated himf What did be do in his anger?
How many children were probably slain {

What are some of the dangers to which chil.
dren are now cxposed ¥

Does God warn us now by angels and dreams{
Why {s there less hecd of such methods now
tha thent In what waysdoes God speak to
ust Will he always guide and guard his chil-
drent In what sense are the three Old ‘Lesti-
ment Scriptures referred to in this lesson({)‘ro.
phecies, and in what sense were they fulfilled
in Christ? : ' )

II. THE CHILD IN SAFETY (V8. 14, 15, 19-22).—
Where was Jesus tanken forsatety! Why would
he be safe theref Howlong did they remainin
Beypt! What prophecy was fuifilled by this
journey into Egypt! Eow may God be said to
have called ail his children ovt of Egypt!
when did Herod die¥ How did Joseph learn
when to returny To what place did he go?
Why not to Bethlehem? .

IIX. TRE CHILD AT HOME (V. 23).—-Where
was Jesus' home? Describe Nazareth,” Why
was Jesus called a Nazarene! What prophecy
was thus fulfilled? How long did Jesus romain
al Nazaretht (Luke 3:23.) What trade did he
learnt (Mark ¢:3,) What kind ot a boy was
he? (Luke2:40,52) What is sald of his obedi-
ence to parentsf (Lulkoe 2:5L) What made
bhim attractive to meni What made him
pleasing to God1 (3ive one incident of his
childhood. (Luke 2:11-50.) How do we know
that he studied the Bible and went to church?
In what respects can children now imjtatehim?
What hel{)dm them in the fact that Jesus was

i

once a child?

P . S
LESSON OCALENDAR.
THIRD QUARTER, 1887,

8,~—The Infant Jesus. Matt., 2:1-12,
10.—The Flight into Egypt. Matt. 2:13-23.
17.—~John the Baptist, Matt, 8:1.12,
24,—The Baptism of Jesus. Matt. 3:13-17.
31.—The Temptation of Jesus. Mats, 4:1-1L.

7.—Jesus in Galilee. Matt, 4 :17-25.
14,—The Beatitudes. Matt. 5:1-16,
21,—Jesus and the Law, Matt, 5:17-26.

. Auy. 28.—Diety Without Display. Matt, 6:1-15.
10, Sept. 4.—Trust in our Heavenly Father.

) Mott, 6:24-34,
11, Sept. 1L.—Golden Precepts. Matt, 7: .12, )
12, Sept. 18,—Solemn Warning. Matt. 7:18-20. .
13, Sept. 25.—Review, Temperance. Rom, 13:8-14.
Missions. Matt. 4:12-16,

1, July
9, July
July
July
July
Aug.
Aug.
Aug.
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.. THE HOUSEHOLD.

. ORDERING THE HOME, )
__ “My dear,” said Charlie to his wife, as
‘they sat in their cosey parlor one evening
soon after they had taken possession of their
new home, “you are to keep house, of
- course, now that you have a house to keep,
- but I don’t want you to be' a mere house-
: keeper,” Lo
. It was
- which the parties, when newly married, find
"0 delightful, and which for many do not
:loge their flavor through long years of
' wedded life. . The room was not expensive-

-and pretty. DBut to Charlie’s eyes, naturally
s enough, the chief ornament’ was the sweet
“tittle lady with o bit of embroidery in her
- bands so that she might be employed while
i he read aloud.”: But he bad not begun to
:read yet, for ha bad something on his uwind
" which he wanted to say.
. “You gpeak like a sage, Charlie,” was
his wife’s answer ; * but, as with other sages,
.your utterance is not as clear to such an
ordinary . ¢omprehension as mine as you
might wish, Aren’t you making a dis-
 tinction without a difference? How can I
keep house without being a housekeeper 7"
~ “Well, my sovereign, let your humble
servant proceed to enlighten you,” eaid
Charlie. * *“One keeps house when she sees
that the wheels of the domestic machinery
roll smoothly. She controls their action so
that they produce the result of a cheerful
and happy home. ' She has system and order
in her managément, and ‘the end is peace.
She makes a home, and the most joyful
hour of the day to her husband is when he
enters it at nightfall as a harbor of refuge
from the turmoil of business,”

“Very pretty, profound sir,” -said the
‘little wife, who was a bit-of a tease, only
too tender-hearted: and:sweet to carry any
teasing to the point of wounding any one ;
“very pretty ; but how does this wonderful
woman differ at all from a housekeeper,
and why are not the ends attained by a house-
keeper just as good 1"

% Because, madam, they are just as dif-
ferent as can be,” the young husband re.
plied. “The woman who keeps house
makes it a means, not an end. The mere
housekeeper makes it an end, not a menns.
Do you see 17 S

“Perhaps I will when you explain a little
more,” said Nellie, roguishly.

“Well, let me make the matter personal,
a8 Dominie Sparks used to say,” continuned
her hushand. ¥ You have been doing very
well at keeping house since we set up our
establishment—" '

#]1 am profoundly glad to receive your
commendation,” interjected Mistress Nellie,

“Don’t interrupt me,” said the hushand
with mock dignity. It would have heen
strange if, under the circumstances, you had

not at least done tolerably well—there now!
But seriously, Nellie, what I mean is that
while you have had the house in order and
everything as it should be, you have not
been absorbed in your domestic matters so
| a8 not to care for other things, And what
[ want you to guard against is the danger
of taking the opposite course and of think-
ing that everything yon bave to do is
wrapped up in keeping your house in order,
Some women are absorbed in mere house-
hold routine. They never appear to have
a thought above. carpets and curtains, rai.
ment and meals. Their house exists, not as
the place where a home is to be established,
but as a structure containing so many rooms
that ars to be decorated and furnished and
then kept immaculate, Their life is spent
in a round of petty cares, and they never
take n view of a wider horizon than that
which is limited to their household. They
are domestic machines, that is all; mere
housekeepers, and nothing more.” :

“How did you find out so much about
them, most respected sir?’ queried the
young wife. “You talk like one of large
experience,”

“For one way, by keeping my eyes and
ears open,” was the answer, - “1 have seen
more *han one home that was really riined
as a home just because the mistress was so
bent on housekeeping, The furniture
seemed to exist for the sake of being taken
care of. One must walk in perpetual care
lest something be disarranged. The house-
mistress is perpetually careful and troubled

‘about many things, and can never get her
mind off from servants and sweetmeats,
children and clothes, larder and mending-

one of those domestic conferences

‘1y furnished, but it was bright and cheerful’|.

bag long enough to really think about any-
thing else.  She narrows till she censes to be
an intellectual companion for her hushand,
and thew woe to them !
“A sad picture, indeed, Charlie,” said the
wife, - “I will try, while I take care’ of
your house, not to degenérate into- merely
your housekeeper, But, lest I may, sup-
pose” you read to me as you intended when'
we sat' down. I want to ‘keep my mind a-
goin®,’ as.old-Aunt Betsey used to say.- But

really, Charlie, you have given mo anidea

that:{ am not ‘sure I: had thought of in just
that way beéfore, I am really obliged to you,
dear,”-=Ilustrated Christian Weekly, — =
N . e ‘.I ‘_ - L
TEACH THE- BABIES.
In studyiog the cases of young criminals,
it happens with appalling frequency that the
beginning of the criminal career. may be

traced directly to an improper family train.

ing—or to the lack of any training - Young
criminals coming from the so-called better
classes, show that in many families the spirit
of obedience to parental authority is entirely
wanting, that the boy is father to -the man,
in a uew sense’; and the fond father yields
to the son’s wishes and whims in a way that
is perfectly sure to blunt all regard for
parental law, I once heard Warden Brush,
of Sing-Sing, say : “I never hear a son re-
fuse to obey, but that I say in my heariy
the son is on the way to State prison.” If
I were asked by a father to say what prin-
ciple before all others he should teach his
son, to.save him from a criminal life, I
should say, teach him obedience. - Dwell
upon it as the fundamental principle of law
and order—human and divine—ungues
tioning, instant obedience. Buf,says many

a parent: “I have taught obedience always.,

I have punished my boy often and often for.
disobedience, and yet he has gone wrong.”
Let ‘us see, dear disappointed mother and

father, if you have taught the spirit of cbe-

dience in your family, or whether you have
merely taught the letter of its law,  How.
about the babyhood.of that boy? There
were books and other pretty things upon the
parlor table, Mammasaid : * Nog, no ; haby.
wustn’t touch them,” if baby did touch them,
there wasnoswift-following punishment,cer-

ory. There is no law without its penalty;
no law in nature, no law upon our statute
books—it is & law of law, that penalty fol.
lows digobedience, Bat in our families we
every ‘day see mothers aud fathers teaching
falsely as to this supreme truth, We see
punishments. promised and not inflicted ;
and & parent. who does such a thing as that,
not only weakens the child’s regard for law,
but writes himself or herself down as a liar
in the heart of the child, ) _

It often happens that parents, who have
nipped every bud of obedience in the youth
of- their children, wonder, with groans of
agony and tears of shame, why their chil-
dren have gone astray. It often happens
that boys go to prison and to our reforma-
tories, when it should have been the foud
and indulgent parents that were made to
suffer the penalty of the law ; since by their
acts they taught their boys that disobedience
was & trivial thing, while perhaps they har-
assed their children to distraction by teach-
ing them the precepts of the law, Men
commit crime because they won’t obey law,
and because they have no faith in the cer-
tainty of punishment,  These things become
part of the moral nature, when they are
children, and often encugh through the
teaching, or lack of teaching, in Christian
families, 7, If. M., Round.

PRS-

HOMELY HINTS.

Women dread nothing woxse than the
monotony of washing dishes three timesa
day, and 1t is singular that it never has oc-
curred to any one that nothing in the moral
law or the constitution of the universe com-
pels washing them oftener than once a day,
with a well stocked china closet. Do not
lift up hands of horror or doubting, -for I
tell you this is not only practicable, but
pmctiee(l a long time in some families, Be-’
ing rather a busy woman, with a good deal
of study and gardening to find time for, be-
side my house-work, I had had to contrive
how to do the most with the least effort, and
while I do give seven strokes of the broom
to every foot of carpet in the weekly sweep-
ing, and thirteen where it is most used, and
wipe the tops of window casings and base-
boards with a kerosene cloth every time, I
don’t find it necessary to wash dishes oftener
thar once a day, nor always that, After

each meal the knives and silver are washed
in a quart pail of warmn suds, and. wiped,
which is & minute’s work, then the-dishes

‘| neatly seraped and piled in a tub of cold

water -with a little potash in it, the cups have

with the rest;
water as soon as the contents are taken up
and it is brief work to wash them with a
chain. cloth, fastened to the wooden handle
of an 0ld dishmop, rinee and set to drain in
the sun, Paus are washed and whisked
through clean water, and set to drain, I
never take time to wipe such things when
the sun will do it so much better, . Outside
the window is a broad bracket shelf five feet
long, which sarves handy uses for cooling
 baked:food and sunning ware, It does not
take ten minutes to clear: table and wash
everything that needs it. The next meal,
dishes are added to those in soak, the table
and pantiy is neat, sweeping and dusting
done, and the only thing out of the way in
the whole economy is that inoffensive tub of
china, Next morning, with a fresh pan of
warm suds and white mop, the dishes for
perhaps four meals are washed, rinsed and
put to drain on the out door shelf in five
minutes, When the sweeping is done, they
aredry,and are putaway. The finest porce-
lain is dried in this way to guit the most
fastidious senses.—The Congregalionalist.

- : ,

SUGGESTIONS TO HOUSEKEEPERS.

Never put any greasy substance into jars
‘which are to be used for preserves, Jarsin
which fat is kept should be used for no other
purpose. .

Honey is now being extensively used in
place of sugar in curing bams, Itisclaimed
to. give a better and sweeter. flavor to meat,

some day take the place of “sugar.cured,”
. To revive carpets -by sweeping, strew
fresh.cut grass over the carpet and let it re-
main a few minutes hefore sweeping, which
should be done with a tolerably stiff broom.
Presh grass prevents dust from arising, and
-imparts to the carpet a bright and fresh ap-
pearance. - .
To renew stale bread, spread a good-sized

tain and sure enough to quicken the meml-'ldom at the steamer and lay in any dry bis-

cuit or slices of light bread you may have,
‘Cover closely with the cloth, which will ab.
sorb superfluous moisture, and steam ten or
fifteen minutes, The bread will be almost
as fresh as when new,

If the necessity of cutting hot bread be
imperative, the moist unpleasantuess may
be avoided by using a warm knife for the
purpose, 'The heating of the steel prevents
chill, which causes the sodden look so well
known to those who have been compelled
to cut the warm loaf. A doiley should be
laid upon the plate upon which the slices are
placed. .

- Iron or steel immersed for a few minutes
in a solution of carbonate of potash or soda
will not rust for years, even when exposed
toadamp atmospheré, To preserve polished
iron-work from rust, mix some copal var-
nish with ag much olive oil as will make it
greasy, to which add nearly as much spirits
of turpentine, and apply. To clean rust off
iron or brass (when the lalter is not gilt or
lacyuered), mix tripoli with half its quan-
tity of sulphur and lay it on with a piece of
leather, or emery and oil will answer the
same purpose., L[ steel be rusty, oil it and
let it remain two or three days, then wipe
it dry with clean rags and polish with flour-
emery, pumice-stone, powdered or un-
slacked lime,—Godey’s Lady’s Book.
; e .

RECIPES.

pieces und boil it untilsoft. The patient should
drink the waiar in which it is cooked. Serve
the celery hot on toast, It issaid to be a specific
for rhewmatism.

Begrareax Pre.—Select flank or rump steak
for this dish. Cut the meat in two-iuch pieces
about an inch wide; season them with salt,
white pepper, and minced parsley, dredge with
flour. Wash, peel, and cut in long, thin pieces
half the quantity of potatoes. Line a baking.

| dish with paste ; add one long, thin strip of bacon,

then the stesk alternated with lnyers of the
potato ; add gravy or broth enough to keep the
contents moist ; cover with a’ top crust, brush a
little egg over it, nnd bake until quite brown on
top.

© Fiigp CHiokeN, Cread Savog.—Select a
spring chicken, clenn it nicely, and divide it in-
to four pieces, Put two ounces of butter in o
frying-pun, and when hot add the chicken, which
should have been sensoned with salt and pepper,
and roll in or rather dredge witn flour, I'ry the:
chicken to a golden brown ; arrange the pieces

all grounds rinsed out, and are snugly piled |.
All ttoneware is-filled with |’

and it is believed that houey-cured hams will |

CookED OrLERY.—Cut the celery into smail |’

neatly on & ish, pour the following sance round |-

them, and serve; dissolve a tablespoonful of
flour in a gill of cold milk, and add to it half a
pint of lukewarm milk.  Slightly melt an ounee
of butter; add & little salt and pepper; whisk
the milk into the butter, and when thick serve
with thechicken. - =~ :

Minoep ‘ToRkEY WITH PoAcHED Rags,—A

very appetizing -dish is made of cold boiled or
roast tm ey,  ‘Trim off all skin and most of the
fat, especially .that on the back ; pick .out the
little tid-bits in the recesses, Cut off all that
will not look neat when sliced cold. Seagon
with salt and pepper and a tablespoonful or two
of minced celery, chop up the meat, putitin a
pan with a little butter or turkey fat to prevent
burning, and just a suspicion of onion. Moisten
with a little broth made from the turkey bones.
Panch one or two eggs for each person ; arrange
the minced meat meatly on slices of buttered
toast, place the egg on top and serve, Theabove
mode of preparing a breakfast-dish is not only
ecconoisical, but produces one of the most de-
lightful dishes. thab can be made, Almost any
kind of boiled or roast meats and poultry or game
can bo utilized in this way.
. Browxn Snap,—Therdis noarticlaof food that
is 8o easily and completely ruined by ignorance
on the part of the cook as fish, - A male shad is
always superior. If youarefond of the roes buy
them separately, The first essentisl is that the
fish should be fresh ; if the eyes are clear, the
gills red, and the fins stiff, you are safe in pur-
chaging, Use o double gridiron, heat it, and rub
the bars with a bit of suet before laying ou the
fish, Broil them ten or fifteen minutes, accord-
ing to the size, If you turn the fish frequently
it need not be scorched in the least. It is done
when the bone will lift readily from the flesh.
Of courss a shad must be split down the back
for broiling, Iry the melt and mash it with a
teaspoonful of butter, a teaspoonful each of
lemon-juice and chopped parsley, and salt and
pepper to taste. Raise the bone of the thick
half of the fish, and spread half of the sauce over
the fish, replacing the bone ; spread the remain-
ing sauce over the thinner halt and place in the
oven for & moment. Asparagus, in season, isal-
ways the proper accompaniment of shad.

Srroepd Ruusars.—Some ono asks for my
recipn for spiced rhubarb, and now that it is in
season others who are fond of spiced relishes,
may wish to prepare somo Lo serve with meats
during the early summer months when it is not
alwuys possible to procure fruits, ete. Teel and
glice” the rhubarb, and weigh it. Put it in
porcelain kettle, und place where it will heat
very gradually, until the juice flows freely. No
water should be added. Then bring forward on
the stove and boil gently for half an hour. Dip
out about half the juics in a dish (not tin) which
shonld be kept warm. Now add to the cooked
frait one half pound of sugar for each pound of
rhubarb used, and also to exch pound allow one
tenspoonful of cloves- and two teaspoonfuls of
cinnamon, Stir well and if you like it stronger
add more spice, but this amount makes 1t sufhi-
ciently spicy for most tastes, Should it be too
thick, reduce with alittle of the wavm juice, the
mixture should not be quite so thick as jam.
Simmer for ten minutes and pour into glass fruit
jars, Screw on the tops closely, and when cool
wrap each jar in thick paper and keep in a cool,
duy place,—Houschold, :

——————
PUZZLES.

OROSSWORD ENIGMA,

My first is in simple, but not in neat;
My second in beauty, but not in sweet ;
My third is in May, but not in Lillie ;
My fourth is in Max, but not in Willie ;
My fifth is in beat, but not in whip ;
My sixth is in brig, but not in ship ;
My whole is a time when children play,
And sit on the grass and sing all day.

SORIPIURE MOTTO AUROSTIO FOR THE LITTLE ONXES,

1. The mother of Joseph and Benjamin,

2, The prophet who was taken to heaven in a
chariot of fire.

3. A strong man,

4, A city fumed for its purple dye.

B, The prophet who spoke mnost of our Saviour,

6. A city whore our Liord lived in childhood.

7, The orator who accused Paul,

8. The Jews’ enemy who was hanged on the
gallows he made for another,

9, Phe young nian who fell asleep when Paul
was preaching.

10, The father-in-law of Jacob,

11, Naoni’s danghter-in-law,

12, The city where Panl was put to death,

13, The good man thrown into the lions’ den.

CONUNDRUNMS,

When I have taken n needed meal why am I
like I)ris leaves? Because I am glad I ate (gla-
dintr).

1If every particle of moisture be.removed from
tho labter N, what great man will it make?
1ryden {dried N).

Why is an onionlike an apothecary ? It will
make your eye water (eye-water),

What two letters are like grist-mills? I and
T, for thoy irake our flour.

Why is s school teacher like o man who was
formerly a carpenter 7 He is an explainer (ex-
planer). :

1f [ lend you five water pitchers, why ia it
right for you to claim thew as yourown? They
are all ewars (yours).

ANSWHERS TO PUZZLIS IN LASTNUMBER.

Burigd Creikg.—L Treoy, 2, Suratoga, 3. Parls,
4. Londou, 6. Athens, 6, Venice, 7. Dover,

CuArapes.—I, Plun padding, 2 catalogue,

3. Blackberry. .
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OUT. OF TRIBULATION,

Dost thou feel the slings and arrows
By outrageous fortune cast ?

Do they cloud thy sky with sorrows,
And embitter all thy past ?

Art thou growing weary-hearted
With the strife that will not cense?

Dost thou think thy soul hath parted,
For all time, with joy and peace ?

Think not thus., Though toils environ,
Others have the sume withstood ;
'Tis by constant blows that iron
Grows more powerful for good.

Every trea is fuller fruited,

TPor the wound of pruning-shears :
Bvery tree is firer rooted,

For the tempests of the years,

1f the fire that burns thee sorely
Be indeed a fiery cross,

It refines thee, slowly, surely,
Cleansing all thy gold of dross.

And the perfect man is builded
Faster in the evil-day ;

Every loss a cornice gilded,
Every care a stronger stay.

So that, though the world grows colder,
And thy bosom friends be less,

Thou to every true beholder
Shalt increase in comeliness,

So that, out of tribulation,
Thou shalt have mors perfect light,
And a fuller compensation
For the darkness of the night.
—The Quiver.
——e

MILLY,
BY JENNIE HOWARD BEMAN,

“ Way down upon de Swawns Ribber,

TFar, fur away ; -
Dar's whur my heart am turnin’ eber,
: Dar's whar de old folkastay.”

Clear a3 & bird.sony, the voice lloated in.
through the open, vine-shaded window,.
where sat Edith Morgan and her anat, Mrs,
Hayward, who had just come from Massa-
chusetts, to visit at this comfortable Western
hone

% Why, Edith!” exclaimed the elder of:
the two ladies, “have you a little Negro
here? I thought old Hannah was all you
took West.” Edith flushed slightly, but!
smniled, saying ¢ “ No, Auntie ; your critical.
ears deceived you this time. That was our.
Milly.” .

“Indeed ! - A voice like that in a white:
child is worthy of cultivation. Does she)
sing other sougs with equal pathos 7"

“1 must confess, Auntie,” replied Edith,
“that her wusic is moatl{ confined to Negro;
melodies, which she bas learned from Han..
uah ; butshesings then all with great fervor.
Really, Auntie, I hardly know what to doy
with Milly.- I have hoped your cominy!
might help me out of the quandary. Since:
mamma’s death, she has been under no.
control at all. Papa thinks whatever she:
does is just right, and so, of course, permits;
her to follow her own inclinations,” MHere
the conversation was interrupted by the
entrance of Milly herself. She did not;
look like a *tom-boy,” for she was a sweet-.
| faced, demure little maiden.

¢ Milly,” eaid her sister, “ Aunt Hayward
thought you were a little darkey when she;
heard you sing.,” An irresistible smile’
broke over the pretty face, and the red lips:

arted, revealing two rows of pearly teetiz.
ghe held out two little sunbarned paws,
saying : “Not quite so bad as that, Auntie,.
though 1 am tanned ’most black enough,
Edith says, and my head is ’most woolly
euolngh." And she shook back her tangled
curls,

“How would you like to go back to
Boston with me; and take lessous in sing-
ing 7 asked Mrs, Hayward. Milly opened
her eyes wide with astonishmnent.

“Why, Auntie, I don’t need to learn to.
sing. Ialways knew how. 1 thoaghtyou
had heard me.?

“You see how she i, said Edith,
% When she makes up her mind to anything,
there is no changing her. She never storins
or acts naughty, like other children ; but she
will say, with the air of asage :  No, Edith,
Ican’t! Iought notto! or, ‘Yes, Edith,.
Imwust! I ought to!’ and there she will

‘| some distance from home, to pick berries,

" |is over.”

stay. Papa says she. is made of the same;
metal a8 heroes and martyrs, and I don’t.
know but he is right.” - - ,
Mrs. Hayward remained in her brother’s
bome from early June until August, and
every dey Milly grew. more and more into
her heart, till the childless. woman felt that
she must have the’ little Western flower to
brighten her city home, But Milly was firm
in her refusal, . .
“I cannot leave papa!” she would say.
“He has the first clain on me.” .
One day in the summer, she had gone

when there arose one of those terrible storms
80 common in some parts of the Weat;
lightning and rain, accompanied by a furious
wind, While the family were in grea. dis-
tress over Milly’s absence, she came gallop-
ing home on a pet cow. When questioned,
she answered : !

“I heard Brindle’s bell just before the
storm came on, and I knew the cows were
all going down to the Fork to drink and
their path lends right through the. berry-
path. So I waitedua minute or two, till
they came filing along, and then jumped
right on Brindle’s back. 1 knew by the
clouds that we were going to have a blow ;
and I thought she was so big the wind
couldn’t carry her off, and I meant to hug
her tight and lie low, so I wouldn’t blow
away. And you see I succeeded.. My ber-
ries are all right, though,” she added, gayly.
%1 bid them in an old hollow cottonwood
tree, and I'l1 go and get them after the storm

“ Were you not frightened 1 asked Edith,
as she helped Milly change the drenched
clothing, .

% Yes, Edie, I-was,” she answered, sober-
ly, “and I prayed a httle prayer; butil
didn’t forget to cling tight.” .

At length the time: came for the Boston
aunt to ge Jiome. It wae arranged that
Edith should accompany her father, as-he
drove with Lis sister the thirty miles to the
city, where she was to take the "eastern-
‘bound train. They were to remain a day
in town, for the purpose of shopping, re-
‘turning on the third, - As Mr. Morgan:
kissed his pet daughter good-bye, he said
playfully : “ Now, Pussy, you must take
good care of things-while papa is gone.””*

“1 will, papa,” was the earnest reply.

“] dislike to go away,” continued her
father, “Everything is very dry and there
have been fires west of us ; bat Patrick and
Hannah are faithful and you are wortha
half dozen any day.”

“ Don’t worry, paps, dear,” said Milly,
gayly. “Just go and have a good time,
We shall be all right.” . .

The morning of the third day was clear
and pleasant, A breeze from the opposite
direction during the night had blown away
the smoke, and with it went the foar from
the heart of the poor old black woman.
Pat, too, was in good spirits, though, in his
way, he had been as lugubrious as Hannah.
So they all went to work with a good will.
Pat was re-shingling a barn ; Hannah was
baking, for she declared she must do “ heaps
o’ cookin’” before “ Mars’ Morgan and Miss
Edith” should come ; and Milly was acting
as little maid of all work to the sable cook,
She washed dishes, buttered pie-plates and
cake.ting, occasionally leaving her work to
dart into the sitting-room, to assnre herself
that everything was in order for the home-
coming of her loved ones,

* wine to ride up in de chariot
Sooner in de mornin’” .
she sang, But hark! What was that? A
ery of terror or distress, She flew to the
door, followed by Haunnah, They saw
Patrick crawling toward the house on his
hands and knees.

“The prairie is on fire!” he shouted,
adding, immediately : “Howly Mother, be
merciful! for it’s helpless I am intirely.”

The prairie was, indeed, on fire, though
at somo distance, Pat, from his perch on
the barn, had spied it, and, in his baste to
get down and give the alarm, had slipped ou
the ladder and fallen to the ground, severely
spraining an ankle. ' '

"#Ye must burrn a sthreak, Miss Milly,
and jist as quick as iver ye can, for the fire
is a-coomin’ like an express thrain.”

Milly understood—she had often heard of
it—and already the watches and some bits
of paper were in her hand, : ,

“Where, Pat?’ she called. .

“Qut forninst yon wire-fince. I’lldhraw

+§'days before.

And Patrick dragged himself painfully to
the well, : , ‘

Milly did as she was told and everything
succeeded bravely. The fright had a won-
derful effect on Hannah’s rheuamatic linibs,
and she carried water on the double quick,

_Oa came the great fire, nearer and nearer,
Milly could hear the roaring and hissing of
the flame, the trampling and snorting of
horses, and the bellowing of cattle, as they
raced for life, .

. At the right and left of her fire they
gnssed, but.the child scarcely noticed them.
She dimly eaw, through the smoke, several
gaunt prairie wolves dash by ; but it seemed
perfectly natural and she had no thought of
fear. She was saving her home,

With wet blankets she whipped back the
fire, when it threatened to come where it
should not. At last, she had the satisfac.
tion of sceing so wide a belt of burnt land
between her home and the great fire that she
felt sure they were safe, and she started to
seek a refuge from the blinding smoke in
the house her efforts had saved ; but, borne
on the wind, far up in mid-air, came sailing
a’ blazing mass of straw, and, to. Milly’s
horror, it fell on the house-roof. With
almost superhuman swiftness, she ran toward
the new scene of danger, Up the stairs she
darted, catching, as she ran, a Eroom. ¥From
a dormer window she climbed out on the
roof, aud with her broom shoved the flaming
straw to the ground, where it was quenched
by Pat.

. "Hannah was by this time at the open
window, with water, for ‘Milly to pour on
the now blazing roof. She caught a pail
and dashed the contents on the flame, un.
heeding that her own clothing was on fire;
but Hannah saw, and, seizing a bed-quilt,
‘she climbed-out of the window, almost as
quickly ‘as Milly herself had done, and
wrapped it about her pet, to smother the
flame, Hannah had done her best, but be-
fore she reached her the calico dress was
burned literally off, as was nearly all her
clothing. 'Theblaze was easily extinguished,
but it had dgne its work.

_ "Their hearts clouded with terror and fore-
boding, Mr. Morgan and Edith drove toward
home .that afternoon over the blackened
‘Jesert, that had been so besantiful but two
Tlie-shadowlifted “as they
came in sight of the cozy farm.house, stand.
ing safe in an oasis of green.

“Thank God !” said Mr, Morgan, and
Edith responded ¢ Amen !

But when they reached home they found
sorrow enthrored; awaiting them, Milly—
wise, gentle, brave Milly—burned alnost
past recognition, lay upon the bed, her
charred curls blackening the pillow. The
father and sister saw that it was too late for
remedies, Milly was dying! She did not
appear to suffer, but lay unconscious, though
at intervals she murmnured little snatches of
the hymns she loved best, Suddenly she
sang, and her voice was clear and strong as
ever: .

“1e chariot ! de chariot ! its wheels voll in fire.’

A long silence followed, broken ouly by
the labored breathing of the little martyr.
Then she sang, softly and slowly :

“Swing low, sweet chariot, comin'—for to—
carry—" .

The heart-broken watchers listened to
catch the remaining words ; bat they never
were sung, unless, it may by, the strain was
finished in the upper home.

Unseen, the wystic chariot had swung
low.—New York Independent..

—————

SOWING THE WIND.
BY DR, JOHN HALL.

«Afy child 1"’ says Mrs, A——, “I'do nov
wish you to go with the Thompson children.
They are very good, no doubt, but they are
not just the kind for you. There are the
De Lancey’s now; they are such nicely
brought up children; I wish you to be
friends with them.” Aud so the simple,
nnaflected children of Mra A get their
first lesson in worldliness, They are to cut
the Thompsons whom they like, and they
are to cultivate the De Lancey’s whom they
do not like, but whow mother recommends
for reasons which the youthful mind readily
guesses. L

Ten years pasa.  Mrs, A——isin widow’s
weeds.  Sheis consulting a friend of her late
hnsband as to what she shall do with Char-
ley. Listen to her ouce more,

“] would be glad to get him sent away

2]

wather; and Hanuah must carry it till ye, to

shprinkle the ground this side yer five.”

anywhere, Young De Lancey has led him
info sucha reckless and extravagant life,

that he cares for nothing, and will do any-.
thing now to get money. He is my great-
est gorroy.  Ab, sir! :a living sorrow is the
worst grief.” Poor Mrs, A——! 1t is her
sad harvest.time, ' :

“ Well, for my part, I don’t approve of
such strictness. Ilike my children toenjoy
themselves, and I see no harm ina play, I
feel a3 good, for my part, in a theatreag Ido
anywhere else,” Mrs,” B —— was sincere,
and probably correct in this remark, and she
acted upon it, and now and then took her
hoy Harry to the theatre. It was very nice
to both, and she brought him safely home.
And when Harry went to business in New
York, which could, boast of a stage such as
hisnativécity poorly rivalled,hesawno harm
in spending his nights in the same manner,
He made friends ; he found his way to the
bar-room, to other rooms, and to such com-
E[a.ny as they presented. Heneeded money.

e had little principle. Any time that
might have been given to sober reflection is
impossible, ’

Several years pass, a-d here isa distracted
line from Harry : :

My DanrcuiNe Mornes,—It breaks my heart
to say good-bye to you—but I must. 1 am
ruined 3 and if I stayed, would be arrested. I
go off to-night—where, you will hear if 1 have
any better luck,

I am your unfortunate gon,

That is Mrs. B 's melancholy harvest,

“Money ! at all risks, I .must make
money, and keep it too, when I have it.”
So said Mr, D——, a young man of steady
habits, with a cold, gray eye and a narrow
forehead, He came from the village of
Westficld, where his parents lived ; bnt he
did not go to it ; togo cost money., Hegave
no gifts; it cost money. He made no
friends; they cost money. He joined no
church ; it ccst money. He supported no
charities ; they tovk money. And so Mr.
D—— sowed the whole field of hislife with
wind.

Forty-five years pass. Mr. D— isold
and sick, He has sore trouble of mind.
Uis one servant is faithful, but wants his
money, he suspects, His “ man of business
charges high ” and he is now getting a will
made by a sharp attorney who scented the
prey from afar, who will do anything he is
asked while his client lives, and pays him-
gell when he is dead. And there he is dy-
ing. Sgwpathy from man he never sought,

HaRRy.

|de sought money. Grace from God he

never sought. He sought money. And
there he lies without love from earth or
hope from heaven. The harvest is as the
seed. ’

But one bas not always to wait so long,
Here is a corner of a harvest-field for exam-
ple. “Tam very sorry to say it,” says old
Mrs, G——, “but I have little comfort in
my children, They did not marry the kind
of persons I -would like ; and when people
marry, they generally go with those they
join ; and somehow, they do not think much
abnut their mother.” Now let us go back
fifteen vears, Then after & period of hard
work to bring up the children, Mra, G——
having attained to some means and comfort,
resolved to have “society” and “life” for her
children. She drew about her people of
like mind, old.fashioned morals were
laughed at in her parlors, and ¢ modern”
ways were introduced. Some pious friends
drew off in consequence, but their place was
more than filled by others, The associations
so formed grew closer. One daughter mar-
ried in haste, and soon obtained a divorce.
The sons united themselves to women who
do-not believe in the old-fashioned obliga-
tion to honor one’s mother, especially when
it is a mother.in-law. And the youngest
daughter is * engared”’ to a man of “varied
accomplishments,” who is_a scoffer. They
will be married as soon as he can get some-
thing to do. The sced wassown in worldly
-ambition ; the harvest is gathered in heart-
less disappointment, Oh parents, who make
your children pass through the fire of fash-
jonable folly, in the hope of advancing themn
in life, ye know not what ye do,

—_——

A Straw Vinna,—At the forthcoming
American Exhibition, Earl’s Court, London,
there is to be exhibited a villa madeof straw-
timber—that ia to say, of straw compressed
into an artificial wood. The villa will be
two and a half stories high, of artistic de-
sign, and both fire-proof and water. proof.
Bvery part of it—walls, foundations, floors,
roofing, chimneys—is to be madé from
straw.

o
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THE SKY LARK.

The above is a fair illustration of the ap-
pearance of the sky lark when soaring aloft
in full song - The natives of motherland
will. cherish with fond remembrance the
sweet notes of thiz beautiful bird, Sailors
coming to this port frequently bring them
out with them and obtain fair prices for their
trouble. They stand the voyage well, being
bardy, but the greatest difficulty in. this
country is to provide them during our long
winter season with a sod of clover or grass.
Without it they do not thrive orsing well
and .will soon pine away if deprived of this
—their natural element, It is diflicult to
find their nests in the old country although
moadt people think: the male bird rises into
the air, singing as he ascends over the neat
upon which his mate is sitting. This is not
80, for he cunningly risesa considerable dis-
tauce from the point where the nest-is
located and returns in the same manner
keeping his head low down in the grass so
that he will not be seen making his way to
and from it. - The nest iz usually built ou
the ground in a tuft of over-hanging grass
and the female sitaso close that she will not

-get off at the approach of footsteps unless

- she is almost trodden upon.

An exchange paper writing about
the sky lark says :

“1f you were to walk through
an Old Country meadow on a fine
spring or summer morning, most 8
likely you would be surprised at a
brown, plain-looking bird rising al-
most at your feet, and swiftly as-
cending in the sky, in an almost
perpendicular direction, singing as
it went, now low and sweet, gradn-
ally growinglonder and more thril-
ling as it ascended in what may be
termed jumps of flight, until grow-
iny less and less distinet, it is soon
loat to sight, and is only recognized
by the sweet notes which reach the
ear almost like an echo. You walk
on s few yards or may be more,
and you soon notice that the bird’s
song seems to become more aud
wmore distinet, untilin a few minutes
you perceivehim flittingin the blue
aky overhead, Down, down,down,
louder and louder and louder be-
comes the music until at-last it
ends in one grand, full, sweet note,
as'the songster sinks into the sward
at your fect.

# Friends,if you have never heard
the sky lark in his native home, -
enjoying hisnative freedom, you have miss.
¢d one of therichest treats that a hountiful
Creator has ever provided for man’ senjoy-
ment.” .

“The sky lark makes an excellent cage
bird and is easily kept fora number of years.”

_“The cage should be provided with a
semicircular extension in front, in. which a
sod of grass or clover should be placed, and
renewed as frequently as possible, every day
if it can be managed, The bottom of the
cage should be plentifully strewn with sharp
sand or gnit, and kept clean, as this bird be-
ing a non-percher, its feet very soon get
clogged with dirt and filth, The roof of
the cage should be lined with wadding, or a
false roof of linen put in, as the bird is apt
to injure itself when flying up, as it in-
stinctively does. Iis food should econsist
principally of oatmeal and Lread crumbs
with a little raw meat grated, and whole
hemp seed may aleo be supplied. Itis very
fond of meal wormg, and anoccasional treat
of & few will renderit tame and induce it to
sing more freely.” .

#Phe bird delights to be hung outside in
the 2ir,” .
FA YING.

BY MRS, A, H, LEONOWENS,

The dearest and most attractive child
among my pupils at the Siamese court was
the little princess Somdetch Chowfa Ying
Bhandrmondol—Iler Royal Highness, the,
First Born of the Skies ; best known-in the
palaco by her pet name of Chowfa Ying,

She was just seven years of age when I
first saw her, She did not present herself
at the English school on the first day of its
opeuning, but appeared with the royal chil-
dren on the second morning, : _

She had large, soft, dark eyes, filled with
the light of a tender trustfulness, which was
very winning; her skin was a clear and
beautiful olive, with a most delicate blush
on her check that heightened its transpar-
ency and beauty.

She won my heart almost immediately,
and we became warm friendsin afew months,

-Whenever she was'tired of study, she
would jump into my lap, and nestling close
into my arms, she would say,— :

“Tell me more—tell me all about your
beantiful Jesus!” and after I had repeated
to the rapt, attentive httle listener some
story of His love and goodness, she would
smile and pat my cheeks and say,— -

“I, too, little ['a Ying, I love your sacred
Jesus much, much. Do Helove me alittle,
very little? Ino got mother, poor little
Ta Ying! .Could He love her too ?”

She said to me one day,

“Will you teack me to.draw? It is so
much mcre pleasant to sit by you than to
go to my Sanscrit class, My Sauserit
teacher is not like wy English teacher ; she
punishes me by bending my hands back
when 1 make any mistakes; I don’t like
Sanserit, I like English, There areso many
pretty pictures in your books. Will you
take me to England with you, Matcha
(mam dear) 1 pleaded the engaging little
prattler, patting me on the cheek, and
caressing we all the while.

“[amafraid Her Majesty willnot let you
go with me,” I replied,

. “My Dizar MaM,—Our well-boloved daughter,
your favorite pupil, is attacked with cholera and
has enrnest desire to see you; and is heard to
make frequent repetition of your name. I beg
that you will favor her wish. I fenr her illness
is mortal, as there have been three deaths since
morning.  Sheis best beloved of my children,

I am your afllicted friend,
8.8, P.P, Mana MoNeTRUT.”

In a moment I was in my boat. Ien-
treated, I ilattered, I scolded the rowers;
how slow they were! how strong the op-
posing current! and my little darling wae
dying, And when I did reach those heavy
gates how slowly they moved, with what
gugpicious caution they admitted me! 1
was almost fierce with agony and impatience,
And when atlast I stood panting and breath-
less at the door of my Fa Ying’s chamber—
too late—even Dr. Campbell (the surgeon
of the British Consulate) had come too late,

With breaking heart and eyes overflow-
ing with tears, I erept near to the little dy-
ing princess’s bed ; she opened her eyes, put
out her arms. I clasped her close to my
breast ; she nestled closer, then became very
still, When I looked again my darling was
dead.

T cannot tell you the sorrow that swept

Speechless and with trembling lips, the
royal father entered the apartment, took
gently in his arms of love the little corpse
of our dead darling, and bathed it by pour-
ing seven times cold water upon it. In
ihis he was followed by other members of
the royal family, then the most distant re.
latives, and lastly, such ladies of the harem
a3 chanced to bein waiting, Each advanced
in the order.of rank, and poured pure cold
water (rom a silver bowl over the lifeless
but still beautiful form of the little princess,

Two sisters of the King then shrouded
the corpse in a sitting posture, wrapping it
tightly in long strips of waxed linen cloth,
They then overlaid it with perfumes and
odoriferous gums, frankineense and myrrh,
and Jastly covered it with a fine winding-
sheet,

When this was done, every person’ crept
towards the dead body and took a formal
leave of it by repeating, “ Pi se-vang, nah
Chowfa Ying, cha ;” (Thou art gone to
heaven, Chowfa Yiug, dear.)

After the leave-taking was over, three
young wmaidens, dressed in pure white,
brought in two golden urns ; the body was
then deposited in the smaller of the two
urns ; and this again was putinto the other,

over e,  Welaid heron the bed.  ter re-

THE 5KY LARK,

Ol yes, he will!” said the child, with
stdling confidence, “ITe letsme do as Ilike,
You know ‘I am the Somdetch Chowfa
Ying ; he loves me best of all, he will let
me go.,”

“Lam glad to hear it, my darling,” said I,
‘“and very glud that'you love English and
drawing, Letusgo upand ask His Majesty if
you may learn drawing instead of Sanserit,”

With sparkling eyes and a happy smile,
she sprang from wy lap, and scizing my
hand eagerly, said, “Ohyes, let usgo now!”

" We went, and our request was granted.

Never did teaching seem more like plea-
sure than it did to me, as T sat day after
day, with this eager child, drawing herself,
as. the humor seized her, or watching me
draw ; sometimes listening to me, her large,
questicning eyes fixed wistfully upon my
face, a3 I led her gently out of the shadow-
land of idols and myths into the realm of
purity and truth.

Such was my beloved pupil,little Fa Ying,
as I called her, Her mother was the late
Queen Consort. Indying, sheleft three sons
and this one daughter, who won her way to
her father’s heart by the charm of her fear-
less innocence and trustfulness, her sprightly
intelligence and changeful grace. |

One morning, in the month of May, 1863,

the sunshine was flickering on ‘the silver.

ripples; and gilding the boats of the market.
people as they softly glided up and down
the Leantiful river Meinam to the lazy
swing of their oars, As my boy and I gazed
on this strangely picturesque scene, there
swept ncross the river a royal barge filled
with slaves, who the moment they landed
hurried up to me. ‘ :

“ My lady,” they cried, “there is cholera
in the inner city ! Three slaves are lying
dead in the princesses’ eourt, and Her Royal
Highness, the lovely Chowfa Yiug, was
seized this morning. She sends-for you;
she only wants to see you. Ob, come, come
to her quickly ! and with that they put

—t e

latives began to-repeat *P’hra Arahang!
P’hra Avahang ! one of the most sacred
uames of their teacher the Buddha, in the
dead child’s ear, to remind her soul to go to
heaven and not forget the way.

Alns ! she wonld not now forget her way,
She would never more lose herself on the
road to heaven. DBeyond and above the
P’hra Arahang she had soared into the
eternal, tender arms of the sacred Jesus, of
whom she was wont to sav in her infantine
wonder and eagerness,  Mam che chan rak
Phya Jesumak” (Mam dear, I love your

holy Jesus much), .

As T stooped to imprint a parting kiss
on the dear little face that had been so
sweet and fair and lovely to me, her re-
lations and slaves exchanged their wild cries
of P’hra Arahang for a sndden burst of
heart-rending groans and piercing shrieks,
An attendant hurried me to the king, The
moment I eutered his presence be read the
sad tidings in my silence and tears, He
covered his face with his hands and
wept prssionately, " Sfrange and terrible
were the tears of such a maun, Bitterly he
bewailed his darling, calling her by such
tender, touching epithets as the lips of lov-
ing Clristian mothers use. What could I
say of my loss, my sorraw? What could 1
do but weep with him and thea steal quiet-
ly away and leave the King to the Father?

It was not until the following day that
the King recovered from the convulsion of
grief into which the death of his sweet little
daughter had plunged him.

The first ray of the morning sun had not
yet beamed forth when he rose from his
royalconch, sad andstricken, and proceeded,
habited in pure white, with all his household
also robed 1n white, which is the eolor sacred
to all solemn and religious obs:rvances
among the Siamese,—to visit the chamber
of death, . . '

In the centre of a’great and magnificent
hall, on 2 white satin cushiou, fringed with

into my handsascrap of paper ; it was from
His Majesty. T

a heavy gold horder, lay the dead body of
my darling little pupil, ‘

which waslarger and of finer gold,
richly ndorned with preciousstones.
The inner urn has an iron grating

‘at the bottom, andtbe outer ome
a small opening at it extreme end,
Through this opening, by means of
a stop-cock, the iluids of the body
are drawn off and consumed by fire,
This isdone until thecorpse has be-
come quite dry, so as to burn up
readily.

These preparations were to me
dreadfully harrowing, but I solaced
myself by thinking that these hea-
thenish practices would in no way
disturh the sweet rest and Ltranguil -
lity to which my "darling bad been
called by her loving Father in
Heaven.

At length this double urn, erown.
ed wilth a high tapering eover,
was placed on a gilt sedan.  Over
it washeld a similarly-formed gilt
uminnlla, and then earried in state
to the temple of the Maha Phrasaal,
or the Temple of Anéestors, Here
it was mounted on a high platform,
surronnded with lighted tapersand
tall candles, with fragrant oil lamps
hanging from’ the ceilings. These
lights burn night and day for the

space ofsix months,go careful are they watch-
ed and renewed, All the insignia belonging
to the rank of the poor little dead princess
were placed in formal array asthough at her

| feet.

The body was not left alone, A great

many religions ceremonies had to be gone
through before it would be ready for the
fire, Three times every day, at early dawn,
at noon, and at twilight, the musicians and
priests came to chant hymns and to pray for
the soul of the dead. There are also hired
mourning women, who scream, and shout,
and beat their breasts, bewailing the early
dead, Then came four priests, who chant
the praises of the Buddha instead of the
dead child, and so make merit for the de-
parted one,
The gold urn was placed in an ivory
chariot, richly gilt, and wasdrawn by a pair
of milk-white horses to the phra-mene, or
cremation temple. We all took our places
behind the ivory chariot. Then came the
priests, and finally hundreds of men and
women, clad in pure white, These were
followed by chariots laden with sacred san-
dal wood, arowmatic gums, and wax tapers.
Then came along procession of mythological
figures drawn on small wooden wheels,

Arrived at the phra-mene, the dried body
was Iaid on a bed of fragrant sandal wood
and aromatic gums, connccted with a train
of gunpowder, which theroyal fatherignited.
Then every one of the royal family lighted
their candles and laid them on the pyre and
in a few moments, the body was entirely
consumed,

When the fire had gnite burned itself out,
all that remained of the bones, charred and
blackened, was carefully gathered and put’
iutd a‘little gold pagoda.shaped urn, and
carried to the temple of ancestors, where it
still remaing, The ashes were also collected
in a gold dish, and carried down the river
by a procession of barges. Here the priests
formed a cirele of lighted torehes, and acat-
tered the ashes once more through fire into
lhe waters,— Youth's Companion.
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A FLIGHT WITH THE SWALLOWS.
' " BY EMMA MARSHALL,
(Cliildren’s Friend.)
Craprir 15, —(Continued.)

Between Stefano and Ingleby mo great
friendship subsisted, and when she returned
alone from the Villa Lucia, he said—

“ Where's the little signora, then

“Where ? yon may wellask !gone up one
of those steep mountains to Colla on a
donkey.,” :
© “8il well, and why not ("

" % Why not ? because it is very dangerous,
‘and I think fellows who take other people’s
children from them ought at least to give
notice of it.” '

“Si) well,” was Stefano’s rejoinder,
“that’s a fine ride up to Colla, and there
are more hooks there-than there are daysin
the year, and pictures, and—"

“Cowe now, Stefano,” his wife
called, “ it is time to stop thy talk-
ing, and to get the luncheon ready,

t}mp she would never mount a donkey
again, :

Marietta came on . behind, with the ends

of her scarles handkerchief on her head Hap-
ping iv the ssind, and . though apparently
not hurrying herself, she took such strides
with her large, heavily.shod feet, that shé
was soon at the gate, ‘

There was the usual bustle of dismount-
ing, and some scolding from Crawley, and a
few sharp raps administered by Marictta to
Francesco for making the donkeys canter;
while poor Ingleby’s excited questions were
not even noticed. . . '

“ Miss Dorothy-—where is Miss Dorothy ?
—doyouhear me,Miss Packingham?—doyou
hear me, Master Willy 9—speak, won’t you ¢
has she fallen off ome of these-brutes?—is
she—ia she—Master Willy—Miss Elld—Miss
Irene 1? :

can't be Jost, And then they .all ran into
the hiouse, and Lady Burnside who was sit-
ting with Constance in the room upstairs,
came hurriedly down,. .
~ “What do you say I—little Dorothy has
not been with yon to Colla? She must
have gone home, then,” .

% No, no, my lady,” Ingleby said. -“No,
no; I have been waiting for her there till
ten minutes ago. She is lost—lost—and

oh! I wish we had never, never come to
these foreign places ; and the mistress so
i :

Lady Burnside was indeed greatly- dis-
tressed, but she took immediate action.
She sent Willy to fetch Stefano, anxious
that Mra, Acheson should not be alarmeéd;
and she despatched him at once to the
Bureau of Police, and told him to describe

Dorothy, and to tell every onetbat she was

Then Ella turned from giving a parting

wissing,

following the example of his father, he for-
sook God,.and worshipped idols.

. In the picture you see him kneeling be-
fore a strange altar, offering flowers to an
idol of stone, which could neither gee him
nor bear him speak. :

Manasseh was even wicked  enough. to
make a carved image, and set it up in God’s
own bouse—the beautiful Temple. And }],
the people when they saw their king doing ||
wrong, followed his bad .example, until the
Bible tells us. they .were' worse than -the
heathen' who had livedin Canaon longbefore.

God sent warning to Manasseh, but neither
he nor the people cared for what God said 3
and at last the Lord would have patience
with them no longer, and He allowed the
armies of the King of Assyria.to come to
Jerusalem and conguer it-- Then Manasseh
was carried away to Babylon, and kept there
in captivity. - > .
o .While he was in Babylon he
thought of his sins, and -humbled
himself before God, and prayed to-

Goue to Culla, do you say, M,
Ingleby ?—a very pretty excursion;
and there high up in the heart of
the hills is a wonderful library of
books, and many fine pictures,
collected by a good priest, who
starved himself to buy them and
gtore them there,”

But Ingleby was not to be in-
terested in any delails of the li-
brary  at Colla, which is visited
with 80 much delight by many who
spend a winter in San Remo, She
was anxious about Dovothy, and
Stefano said—

*“1t will he wonderful if they
are home before sunset.”

“Home- before sunset,” ex-
claimed poor Ingleby; “well, I
shonld think Mrs, Crawley  will
have sense enough for that.

Though I don’t think wmuch of her
wisdom, spoiling that baby of three

years old as she does,”

Stefano chuckled,

“Ah, si! but others are spoiled,
as well as Bambine Bobbo.”

Ingleby had now to go to Mrs,

g
/A

/i
.
H

I

Acheson, and tell ber that Dorothy
was not coming home to luncheon,

As thisoften happened when she
stayed at Lady Burnside, Mrs,
Acheson wasnot anxious. Ingleby
kept back the expedition to Colla,
and Mrs,. Achegon asked no gues-
tions then.

But as the afternoon wore on,
and Dorothy did not return, es-
corted asuvsual by Willy and Irene
Packingham, Mrs, Acheson told
Ingleby she had better go to Lady
Burnside and bring Dorothy home
with her,

“ I bhave not seen the child to-
day,” she said, “oexcept when I wae
balf asleep, when she came to wish
me a ‘Happy New Year !’ And
this present has arrived for her
from her uncle at Coldchester.
Look, Ingleby; is it not sweet?
I could not resist peeping into the
box. Won’t she be delighted 1”

The box contained two little
figures like dormice, with long
tails and bright eyes, in acosy nest.
The head of each little mouse
opened, and then inside ene was
the prettiest littlescent-bottle you
can imagine, and inside the aother
a pair of scissors, with silver
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be forgiven.. When God saw that
he was really sorry He was merei-
ful to him,.and forgave him for
what he bad doze. .

* After a time he was set free, and
when he returned to Jerusalem he
tried to lead a better. life, - But
altbough he destroyed many of the
idels, and threw down their altars,
he could not unde all the evil that
he had dome, His son, Amon,
would not serve God, and it was
not until the reign of hisgrandson,
Josiah, that the people really
turned from their wickedness, and
obeyed God’s lawa,~— Sunday Read-
ng, - . o
i b S

NEARING THE HARBOR,
BY WILLIAM DEAN, D.D. -

I remember en one return voy-
age from China in a sailing-ship,
as we supposed about to enter the
harbor at New York, I had black-
e¢d my boots and changed my
dress to go ashore, when there
came a head.wind and drove us
out losea, where, during four days,
we were bafled by storms and
tossed by the billows in a more
furious and frustrating manner
than we had been during the whole
voyage {rom the other side of the
world, Thus it is with the devil
when a manw is just about to enter
the portals of peace; he raises all
the head-winds of doubt and storms
of temptation at his command, and
if he can’t sink the ship just at the
mouth of the harbor, he will
frighten the poor souls on board
with the threats ‘of being lost, and
Jead them in anguish to cry to the
Pilot for help. And the longer
the voyage and the more promi-
nent the service of the passenger,
the more thick and thnndering the
apsailments from the fiendish foe,

REST AWHILE,

You are wearing out the vital
forces faster than thereis any need,
and in this way subtracting years
from the sum total of your life,
This rush and worry, day after day ;
this restless anxiety for something
you have not got, is like pelble-
stones in machinery ; they grate

handles, and & tiny thimble on a
little crimson velvet cushion.

How Ingleby wished Dorothy
Dormouse whose name was writ-
ten on the card tied to the box,
was there, I cannot tell you ; but how lit-
tle did Ingleby or any one else guess where
she was at that moment!

Tugleby put off going to the Villa Lucia
till the last mowment, and arrived at the gate
just as the donkeys came merrily along the
road.

Franceseo could not resist the delight of
sending them all at full trot for the last

uarter of a mile, and Crawley, grasping

aby Bob tightly with one arm, and with
her other hand holding the pommel of the
saddle, jogged up and down like any heavy
dragoen soldier ; - while Irene, and Willy,
and Ella, and the Merediths came on urging
their tired steeds, and asking Orawley if it
was not “jolly to canter,” while poor Craw-
ley; breathless and angry, gasped out that
she had a dreadful stitch in her side, and

* Aud the people, when they saw their king doing wrong, followed his bad exmnple,”

pat to her donkey, and seeing Ingleby’s dis-
tressed face, said—

“Dorothy did not come with us; she is
not hurt 3

“Oh! Miss Ella, Miss Ella!” exclaimed
poor Ingleby, holding up her hands and
sinking back against the wall., ¢ Oh, Miss
Ella, Miss Ella ! oh ! Miss Irene {*

“Why, what isthe matter, Mrs, Ingleby 7’
said Crawley, who had set down Baby Bob
to toddle into the house, and was settling
the payment for the donkeys with Marietta.
“ Wrxy, you look like a ghost,”

“Miss Dorothy ! Miss Dorothy 1"

“ Well, she is snfe enou;;h, isn’t she?” .

“No,” snid Ingleby ; “shie is gone! she
is lost ! she is'lost l—and oh, what will be-
come of ma” .

“Lost ! the children all repeated ; “she

P

Ingleby tried to follow them, but her legs
trembled, and she sat down on a bench in
the hall and burst into tears. .

. And this was the trouble which little
Dorothy’s self-will had brought upon every
one ; this was the end of her determination
to do as she liked best, without -thinking
what it was right and best to do, and what
other people liked best—a sad end to a day
that might have been so happy ; a bard les-
son for her to learn !

' (To be Continued.)
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" MANASSEH.

Manpasseh, the son of the good King
Hezekiah, was twelve years old when he
hegan to reign, He was quite old enough

\

to know what was right, but, instead of

and grind the life out of you.

You have useless burdens ; throw

them off{ You have a great load

of useless care ; dump it! Pull in
the strings ; compact your business; take
the time for thought  of better things. Go
out into the air, and let God’s sun ehine
down upon your busy head. Stop think-
ing of business and profit ; stop grumbling
at adverse providences, You will probably
never see much better times in this doomed
world, and your most opportune season is
now ; your happiest day is to-day, Calmly
do your duty, and let God take care of his
own world, . He is still alive, and is the
King. Do not imagine that things will go
to smash when you disappear from this
mortal stage, Cense to fretand fume ; cease
to jump and worry early and late, Take
breath, sit down and rest, and take a long
hreath, Then go calmly to the tasks of
life, and do your work well.—Christiun at

Work. _
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A FLIGHT WITH THE SWALLOWS.
' BY EMMA MARSHALL.
7 (Ohildren's Iriend.) -
OHAPTER X.—IN THE SHADOWS,
~ Al first I')orothy\wa.s scarcely conscious of
what had bappened to her, and- when- she
really recovered hersclf, she found she was
]| in a dark, low room, where she could hard-
:J| ly see. IR ’ . i
- There was a great chatter going on around
cher, ‘of which she could not make. out.a
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dim light, she saw the figures of two wo-
men, & boy, and an old crone sitting by a
‘wood fire, The room seemed very -full,

s eyt

dried fish, and of tar; made Dorothy gasp

bed,.and she felt something. cold. on her

forehead was bandaged with a wel -
{i cloth. S -

i “] want to go homs,” she said, .
struggling to getdown from thebed;
but she was seized by a pair of strong
arms, and a great many words were
addressed to her, as she was almost
forced again to lie down.

_ But Dorothy now began to cry
and scream, and presently the nar-
row doorway was filled with in-
quiring faces, and the strife of
tongues became more and more loud
and noisy.

Not one word could Dorothy un-
derstand, except, perhaps, “sig-
norina,” with which she had become
familiar, and a few words which she -
had caught up from Stefano.

The brown bands which held her
down were firm, if gentle, and,
though she fought and struggled,
she could not regain her feet, Pre-
sently she felt something warm
trickling down her cheek, and then
there were fresh exclamations, aud
Dorothy, putting up her finger, saw
it was stained with crimson blood.

She gave herself up for lost—
poor little girl—and began to sob
and cry most bitterly ; then, to her
surprise, the pair of strong arms
lifted her gently from the bed, and
carried- her to the smoking embers
on the hearth ; and, looking up, she
saw a kindly face bending over her,
and she was rocked gently to and
fro, just as Ingleby bad often rocked
her by the nursery fire at Cold-
chester. Moré wet bandages were
put to her forehead, and the boy,
drawing near, touched the long,
silky hair, and said—

“ Bella ¢ bella.” ,

“Oh! do let me go home—take
me home—please—please—-"’

But no one knew what she said,
and the woman only began to sing
as she rocked, in the soft Italian
language, while the rest talked and
chattered, and raised their hands in
wonder, and gazed down at the child
with large dark eyes ; and if Dorothy
could have understood them, she
would have known they only intend-
ed to be kind,

To be sure, they told Giulia that
the little signorina must belong to
rich English, and she would. get a
reward ; and that she ought to go

word, As her eyes got accustomed to the

and'was very hot; a smell of smoke; and} "~

for breath, She was lying on what seemed.
to her a wooden shelf, but was in reality a|.

head, She put up her hand, and found her:

the light round her head in the window in
the church.,” - ' R
.. “Sho is like a sorrowful little lost kid

| bleating for its mother,” said Giulia.
'} -80 the hours’ went on, and the sunset

gleamed from. behihd the old church, and
brightened the gréy walls of the houses in
the aquare, and made the windows glitter
and shine like stars. - . . .
. But Dorothy did not
Gialia sat patiently ‘with her in her strong
brown arms, and . crooned over. her - ihe
words of a hush-a.bye with which the dark.
eyed boy, who stood notching a stick by the
open fireplace, had been lulled to sleep-in
higturn— : . . L e

"~ “Ninni, nioni, nanna,
Allegrézza di la mammal
Addormentati, addormentati,

: Oh, mia bella!”

" Thisanswered to the “Hush a-bye, Buby”
which we all know, and really meant— -

3

'wak'e, and atill

fongue, - which she could not understand,
and =0 could not heed. .

It was nearly dark when at last Dorothy
opeuned her eyes and sat up, with a prolonged
yawn., The sleep had refreshed her, and
she had heen so quieted by it, that stie did
not resist or cry when Giulia put her down
on a low wooden stool ; and- throwing
another bit of wood on the fire; a flame
leaped up, which was pleasant and cheerful,
and made the red petticoat which the old
crone by the firo wore look bright and warm.

Then' Giulia lighted a small lamp; which
was hung to & hook on the ceiling, and put-
ting a 'big iron pipkin on the fire, began to

“| prepare some broth for the little siguorina,

Dorothy watched her as 1f she were still
dreaming, and saw how the biggold earrings

"--|bobbéd up and down, and wondered why
| Giulia 'had" such a very wide waist, and

why any one who had such a shably petti-
coat should wear earrings, and have shin.

down to the town and inquire at
the hotels and the villas,

A good deal passed through Doro-
thy’s mind as she lay in the arms of
the rough, though kindly Italian
woman. How long it seemed since the
morning, since she had been angry with
Baby Bob, and bad refused to go to Colla,
Oh, how she wished she had gonenow. How
she longed to say she was sorry, to kiss Baby
Bob, to throw her arms round Irene, and to
tell mother she would never, never be
naughty again! Convulsive sobsshook her,
and she clung to the kind woman’s neck,
praying and entreating to be taken home.

But where was home? No: one knew,
and no one could understand her; and at
last worn out with crying, Dorothy fell fast
asleep.

Neighbors came in and out, and looked
curiously atthe little golden-hairedsignorins,
whose head seemed to make a spot of light
in the dark dwelling,

% They will miss her, and search for her,”
the neighbors said, *and then you will get
a reward, Giulia, She is like an angel with

# Dorothy fell fast asleep.”

* Joy of thy mother, sleep, sleep !
My pretty one, slesp,” -

The sunset faded from the sky, and the
smouldering wood ashes and embers on the
hearth now shone_ with only a dim red cye
in the middle ; and still Dorothy slept, and
gtill Giulia swayed her body to and fro, and
sang on in a low, soft voice,

It was really very kind of Giulia, for a
heap of brown net and a hall of stout twine,
into which a huge bone netting-needle was
thrust, lay by the rough wooden beach near
the small window. And Guilia did very

| much want to finish that net, and send her

boy down to the quay with it to the master
fisherman who had given her the order to
make it.

But Giulia could not find it in her kind,
motherly heart to risk waking the child by
laying her down on the bed-again, and she

dreaded to hear the cries in the Englich

ing gold pins in the handkerchief which
was bound round her head,

Dorothy did not like the smell of the
soup at all, and when Giulia crumbled into
it ggme dark bread, and finally offered it to
her, with a large wooden spoon, she turned
away in disgust. . )

But Giulia persisted, and Dorothy, hayv.
ing tasted nothing since breakfast, was really
hungry, and swallowed a few spoonfuls,

An orange which a neighbor brought in
hanging on the bough, with its dark sgreen
leaves, was much more tempting, and when
she took it from the woman who offered it
to her, she said “Grazia’—she knew that
meant * Thank you”—for Francesco always
gaid ¢ Qrazia?” when he took the little
copper pieces of money, that seemed so
many, and were worth so little, from her
hand or Irene’s when they had dismounted
from the. donkeys.

Presently’ a familiar voice at the door
made Dorotby stop~ eating the orange, and
she turned her eves anxiously towards the
new-comer. o .

It was Francesco himself, who began to
tell what grief there was in Villa Firenze,
and how a little signorica was lost, and he.
held up a erumpled wisp of paper, and said
he had picked it up in the Market Square

“Oh, it is mine, it i3 mine, Francesco
Don’t you know me, Fraucesco? It is my
letter to Uncle Crannie. ‘Francesco! Fran.
cesco 7 . . .

The boy began-.a series of jumps of joy
and. springs of_ delight, and clapped: hi
baiids, ™ e
-*Trovata ! travata!—e la piccola siguor-
ina, “Found ! found! .the little lady is
found),” he'said, - » . ..

. “Let me go with him }ihe knows where I
live, O, tell:them—tell them to let me go

with you,” * ¢ ¥
' £, (To be C'o\ntinmd. )
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A DANGER

: Cigarette smoking is growing. to
be one of the monster evils of the
day. Within the past ten years the
babit has inereased so rapidly that
the use of tobacco in its other forms
has  very materially decreased
This has been brought about partly
from a desire to economize, and
partly because of the convenience it
offers of “a few whiffs” in leisure
moments, as well as hec-use the in-
haling of the smoke gratifies a taste
not to beratisfied in any other way.
The vicious habit has grown up en-
tirely within the past ten years,
when buta single brand, the Cuban,
was known to New York dealers.
Now there are upwards of 500 dif-
ferent brands in the market, most of
which are manufactured here,

Several prominent physicians
urite in declaring that -cigarette
smoking is much more injurious

. than cigar smoking, because the
smoke is generally inhaled and often
ejected through thenose. Hence it
has a particularly harmful effect on

.the mucous membrane of the nasal
passage. People who use cigarettes
are more liable than others to be
afilicted with local irritations that
produce catarrh, In those of ner-
vous temperaments especially, it al-
ways produces constitutional effects,
The pulse is increased in frequency,
becomes smaller than is natural, and
irregular, Such personsare said to
have a “tobacco pulse” and a
“{obacco heart.” Persons who
habitually smoke cigarettes are said
by physicians to be easily excited,
aud to have a tendency to vertigo,
and dimuess of vision, besides being
tronbled by dyspepsia,

Bronchial and throat diseases are
much more rapidly caused by cigar
ette smoking than cigar smoking,
and during the past six or seven
years a large increase of discases of
the air passages, traceable solely to
this pernicious habit, has been ob
served by physicians, It has been
demonstrated that there is not one-
fiftietk as much of the mucous sur.
face covered by cigar smoke as by
the inhaled smoke of a cigarette,
Excessive indulgence in any form
. of tobacco- smoking may produce

general paralysis, while, by en-
feebling the circulation, lowering
the vitality of the system, and in-
terfering with assimilation of food, it tends
to produce anwmia, which is one of the first
steps toward softening of the brain. Vertigo,
when resulting from smoking strong cigats,
or from the inhaling of cigarette smoke, is

due to anwmia, or in other words to a

diminished supply of blood to the brain,—

Christian at Work. :

i
4
)

-—————

Ir Is Samp that the heathen have not
learned how to avoid contributing to the
cause of religion, They kunow no better
than to carry mouney with them to the place
of worship, and to cast it in liberally even
without solicitation, It is said that no
heathen ever hides his face by a hymn or
prayer book while the baskets are being
passed, or closes his eyes in.pious medita-
tion; nor while others are giving is he
# dodging "—Baptist Missionary Magazine.
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'DISCOURAGED;
BY. REV E. A, RAND. .

* She uttered this one word, and then with
a sigh of relief left the quaint little gothic
church-porch, It was Miss Amy Marvin,
teacher of “Clags Fifteen” in the Sunday-
school of Bethesda Church. * Amy-had been
listening to an enthusiastic ‘address by the
superintendent of the school, Mr. Whittier,
upon “The Praiseworthy Teacher.” I
will describe an actual case;” he gaid, for he
disclaimed all intention to set up any flaw-
less model, after which would.come & hope-’
less attempt in carving .out‘a copy. He
only claimed to block out and shape-what
any conscientious, teacher Jnight expect to
be, as illustrated by a case he kuew. Un-
consciously, in the' incregsing warmth of a
good purpose, he made his statue more
elaborate than he intended. ‘e beld up
what might bave beenitermed “ The.Model
Teacher.” He sent Amy Marvin homeina
discouraged mood; ¢ " '
“There ! she exclaimed, “I do try to do
all he spoke abont, *Teachers’ meetings P
—yes, I attend them. *Preparation of the
lesson *—yes, I try to haveitready, ‘Call-
inf on scholars P—yes, I try to call at their
homes, ¢ Attention to sick scholars ¥'—yes,
Etook Jolinny Dove a soft Blanket for his
nest in bed Iast evening, *Prompt atten-
dance P"—~yes, Mr, Whittier, I try to be here
in school, and sharp on the bour, asyou say,
And I have tried—yes, I tried, though it
did not seem to amount to- much, to say

 something spiritually helpful to my class,

But, ob, dear! I am so lacking! Ican’t be
liké that teacher he described. There!
when I got home I will ask Aunt Eliza
* Aunt Eliza” was one of those
blessed old family treasures, circulating
from household to houschold, dealing. out
counsel to the perplexed, ‘comfort to the
sick, and help in general to all needing it.
For every dark corner she had a lawmp, not
an ornawmental one on a parlor- table, never
filled and used, but one ever ready for
illumination. ‘She was now visiting at
Amy’s house. Amy confided to her the
story of her discouragemnent.

“Do you want to know, Amy, what I

wonld do 7”7 asked Aunt Bliza, turning to.’

ward Amy a round, rosy face, irradiated
with the spirit of wisdom and benevolence.

“ What would I do aboutit? - 1 wguld _just_

keep a-doing.” :

“Well, I will 1”” declared Amy, .very reso-
lutely. “I'will do one thing right oft. | 1
will go down to Will Stover’s and find out
why be is absent, Why, the boy may be
sick 1"

No, Will Stover was not sick, at least
physically. In his soul he felt weak and
bruised, as if he were in the idst of a fight
where bard blows were given on every side.
Sitting on the doorstep of his home—only
back-alley retrcat—he bowed his head and
rested it.on his hands, while the baiile went
forward, or in his case, backward, Sud-
denly a thin, querulous voice, inside the
rough doorway, shrieked out, “ Will! Will!
I want you to split me some wood before

ou go,? . R - .

0 dear !” he groaned, “I don’t believe
there is auy wood, Wish we could burn
air! That would be cheap ; and then we
should burn, for everyihing would be on
fire, and I don’t care much if it were,”

“William ! where’s William? thick,
husky tones were asking. Their sauut,
emaciated owner then said, “I wonder if
William brought me that medicine,”

It was Will’s sick father.

“There's another want,” Will inwardly
groaned. “It gets worsé and worse, and I
have a great mind to—"

He did not finish the sentence, It wasa
port of the hard battle that was going on,
the fight where wrong was sorely trampling
down the right, IIe went into the house,
but soon returned, and sitting dowr again,

ulled out his pocket-hook. He was open-
ing it when the sound of a step checked
him, He looked up, blushed, and said:
“ Why—why—Miss Marvin 1 come’ in ;
though you will take us as you find us, 1
know,” )

“Ol, of course,” said his teacher, “Let
me go in where your father and mother
are.”

“When she came out with him she said ;
41 have some medicino at home that will
do nicely for your father, and if you don’t
mind it, I would like to give you some
wood.”

“Ob, thank you! I—I—".His eyes
glowed, his voice hisitated. Hestraightened

|as if a hand smiling sore had been lifted,
“|For mamma : “ Why don’t we have mira-

and his soul was off the hattle. ground.
“You don’t know what you have kept
me from,” lie said. R
“What ¥’ she asked, not understanding
what he meant, “If I-have helped you
any I am very glad of it.”. :

»-.He could not.speak. ‘at first. He said

finally ;. “T.ank you! You will see me
next Sunday.”:. p

She went away- wondering at his emotion
He seized his cap, hurried out into the
street, went to ah express: ollice and:paid.a
bill, -and. then’.ran"To the store where: he
worked, It.was the quick step of a vie
torious, happy soul. He had been asked on
his way back from an errand home to stop
at an express. office, and with a suwm of
woney entrusted to him pay a billfor his:
employers, He fought down a temptation
to delay his payment, and use a part of the
money for articles needed at howe, return.
ing it as 8oon ag possible, A man or boy
fighting down such a temptation fights it on
the slippery edge of a great risk,

“Oh, I didn’t touch it, thank God {” he
now said. “Teacher don’t know” (she
never knew exactly in what) “that ber visit
helped me to do right.” P

Two days Iater her superintendent ac-
costed her :— B :

“ Heard you spoken of pleasantly at the
store yesierday,”” he said. “One of the
boys in our store.came to me and said:
‘Sorry I hroke something just now, sir, but
I will replace it. Hope you will excuse it.’
‘Well, 1 like ‘you to be honest I said,
¢ Always be frank and honest, and fell me if
anything has gone wrong.’ :

¢ My teacher would want me to be frank
and honest.’ .

“¢TPeacher ¥’

“¢In Sunday-school.””

¢ Who js she P : '

¢ Miss Marvin, sir.’

“¢Are you in her class P

“¢Yes, sir.” - o
~ “‘Ididn’t know it. Iam superintendent
there, but there are so many boys in the
Sunday-school 1T don’t always remember
them. What is your teacher’s name? Ob,
you told me. And yours? - -.

¢ Will Stover,” he said it was,”? *

* My acholar!” exclaimed Amy.

[} Yes‘” . P '

“That does please me 1 ™.’

- “You see, I have only been::in :tx&a.;ﬁoré:

a week back, and am just finding.out some
of the hands.” U

“ What you say does 'me good, I did feel
go discouraged,” '

“You P :

“ After what yousaid ome time about:

‘The Praiseworthy Teaicher.’ ”

“You did? Why—why-—how’s that?”

“Oh, there’s a horse-car 1 must take,
@ood-by”’ (hastening to meet the approach.’
ing car). N |

She left him standing on“the sidewalk,
smiling and saying' to himself, “That is
pretty good. WhenI made that talk I
suppose I may have been too emphatic, but
really the case of a praiseworthy teacher—I
told them in many things a true case—was
this very young woman! That’s funny!
Ibelieve though I am right.”’—S. &, Banner,
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SABBATH FOR THE LITTLE ONES,

BY ANNIE L, H,

..There is a class of children who need oc-
cupation on. the Sabbath, to whom the
Noah’s ark is an outgrown amusement, the
doll of no account, who yet have not ac-
quired the taste or habit of continuous read-
ing. Take, for instance, a family in which
the youngest child is a boy of eight, The
discipline in self-application in reading may
be needful to a certain extent, but he will
look forward with joy to the hour when the
older ones—either parents, sisters, or bro.
thers—will engage with him in.some differ.
ent employmoent, -
Reading aloud to each other, or in concert
together—singing familiar hymns—repeat.
ing all the Biblo verses that can be thought
of commencing with A, then B, and so on
through the alphabet, are interesting and
profitable exercises. Some families make
use of a question box—a pasieboard hox
with aii openingin the cover, through which
from time to time, slips of paper are passed,
upon which are written questions by differ-
ent members of the family ; the name of
the one who is to answer the queation being
designated by the writer, thus; ' .
Alguestion for Frank : * Who wrote mos
of the Epistles?” ~ For Edward: “ Repeat

the torn Jeaves,of the hymn book and Bibl,

in order the books of the Old Testament,”

cles nowadays P’—the box-to be opeued at
some suitable time when all can be ‘present,
This exercise’ may do well for a few Sab.
baths, and then ‘the box be laid aside for
several weeks, when théinterestin it can be
again redewed. v oo o

Another exercise called *Proverbs” con-
sists ef a dozen or two of cards, on each of
which is nicely written a proverb from the
Bible. : Grandma, or some ‘other among the
elderly ones,-takes the cards aud reads the.
first and last words“of one of the proverhs
If the child who -is first asked to repeat the
verse fails, it/ is-passed on untilit is repeated
correctly—the guccessful one retaining the
card.  In this way, the cards: dre all given’
out, and each is. anxiousto get'the greatest
number, Some may object to thisas savor-
ing too miuch of week-day amusement ; but
others will welcomeit as preferable to many
of the occupations to which wide-awake
children are témpted on the Sabbath.

How to interest them in thesermon, when
the pastor seldom, if ever, s able to adapt
any considerable part ‘of his discourse to
their’ comprehenvion, is something of a pro.
blem.+;One’ little restless boy of ten was
told tHat'if” he would listen’ attentively to
the:sermon, and then come home and write
neatly and “correctly on paper all that he
could remember, he should have one cent a
line, His first effort ran thus :

L Could my tears forever {low,

2. Just as T am and waiting not

3. To rid myself of one dark blot~—

4. To Thee whose blond can’ cleanse each spot,
5.. Oh ! Lamb of God; I come,

6. Redemption is free—salvation to those who
will come. =

7.”God can take care of large sinners us well ag

emall.

7 cents, ) Frang W. L, .
- Of course it was not intended that he
should count the lines'of a hymn fawmiliar to
him, but, as nothing had been said, his pro-
duction was accepted with the exception of
the fifth ling, rejected for want of capital
letters. : » '

“How I wish I could take pencil and
paper to church,” he said. That might do
for a youpger boy, and save dozens of pins
from being bent as they are slyly inserted in
the heel of a hoot, and made to vibrate at
the finger’s touch—many dozens of crumbs
from'the pew carpet~many finger marks on

and many-other doings known only to vigi-
lant mothers,

But a boy of ten can be trained to remem:
ber ; and then, too, he needs the ocenpation
it-gives. him at home. “I'd like your
chance,” said a hoy in his ’teens to this hoy
of ten. .. To "him was given the privilege of
receiving'a peuny for every five lines—just
for once—and the amotint written so aston.
ished the younger hoy, that he, too, aspired
to reach his higher ideal, and soou hisatten.
tion was engaged even when the serinon was
not adapted to his understanding, A habit
that will keep the eyes from wandering—
the head from turning at every movement of
door or window--is of use, aud the chances
are better for some good impression to be,
made on the mind, It is of the utmost im-
portance that children be trained early, and
by exawple as well as by piecept. ¢ My
papa don’t say any })myers before he poes
to sleep,” said one little child to another,
“Oh, I ean’tWhink so,” was the reply ;
“ming does, and your father is such a good
man, it must bo that he says some kind of s
prayer, and you do not know it,”

Do not fail to let the little ones know
that you reverence the Sabbath and the
sanctuary ;-—and if there has been any fall-
ing-off in the matter, for their sakes as well
as your own, seek to make good the defici-
ency at once.

It will be a help to the little ones to sing
oceasionally, at family devotions on Sabhath
mornings, the familiar lines commencing,
“This day belongs to God alone,”
iu the same tune as* Happy day,” repeating
the words “ Sabbath day,” in the chorus—
it will impress them.more. than simply re-
citing the lines—and perhaps help them to
keop the day better.—Zion’s Herald,

—_——

A place in the ranks await you,

Fach man has some part to play ;
The past and the future are nothing

In the face of stern to-day.

i 4. A, Procler,

Discretion
And hard valor are the twins of honor,
And nursed fogether, make a conqueror—
Divided, but a talker, -

A

Question Corner.—No. 11.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,

. Who was the oldest man?

. - Who wus the wisest mau ?

. Who was the weakest man?

. Who was the strongest man ?.

. Who was the larzest man?

. Who was the most patient man?
. Who was the most faithful man?

- Who went to heaven in a chariot of fire?
ANSWERS TO BIBLE-QUESTIONS NO, ‘7.
L Bramble, .Jud. 0:15, :

2 Brier, Micah7:4..
3. Crulamus, Lzek. 27 :19,
4. Gasstn, Pealm 45: 8, . ’
5. Cedar, 28ara.7:3, Co .
ANSWER TO SORIPTURE MOTTO AOROSTIO—
1, Tiberias, :
2, Ruth. :

e E Y T YN

4. Unicoyn.
-4, Bappbira.
6. Tarsus,

8, Ireariot.
7. Nathaniel.
8. Firam.

9. Isruel.

10. Meshnch,

TRUST IN HIM,
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