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THE PLEASURES OF WINTER.

Canadians have their winterand the plea-
sures it brings. Its long evenings usually
are spent around the fireside in 1endmﬂs and
study or else outside in the bracing atmos-
phere enjoying the winter sports which have
such attractions to those who' dnce l\aye
enjoyed them. But those who have not
cxperienced a Canadian winter seem to have
a very different. opinion of it and judge of
it only by the record made on their ther-
mometer on cold bleak days at home, when
it registersa few degrees below the ordinary
‘temperature,

Thepeople of Mont- ;7
real recognizing these ,
facts, a.nd ﬁndmrr it
impossible to mu.]\u
people outside of their
country believe in the
pleasures olits winter,
determined to bring as
many of them as pos-
gible to their city in
what is usually the
coldest week of the
year, the thixd week
of January. As . an
inducement they Luilt
a palace of ice about
ninety feetsquare hay-
ing a tower at cach
corner fifty feet high
and one in the centre
over one hundred feet
ligh, and all lighted up
with twelve elechic
lights. The blocks of
which the palace were
built were cut from the
the St. Lawrence, each
one measuring three
feet by one. foot six
inches in size, and all
were frozen together
to make onesolid mass.
In eddition they pro-
mised their visitors
slides down their to-
boggan hills, rides on
their railway over the
tee bridge that crosses
the river at this city,
a grand torchlight pro-
cession by the differ-
ent enow-shoe clubs
dressed in their pretty blan]\et uniforms,
such a fancy dress, carnival in the sLatmg
rink as they could see no where clse, a grand
curling bonspiel; dinners and other amuse-
ments. - Asa result ‘during the week the
city was .crowded, the' enthusmsm and
plensure of tlle visitors knew no bounds
and the people of the city.'were asked to
renew their mvm.hon next year when, if
accommodation ‘could be obtained thousinds
of guests would flock to the cold frosty
north te enjoy themselves,

No ! the winter of Canada is not a draw-

back. - It builds ‘up strong, vigorous men
and women, it makes roads in places that
otherwise would be impassible, it is one of
its greatest blessings end should be recog-
nued as suoh
——p———
SOMETHING FOR J ESUS.

-Though I am not much more Llnn a child
myself, there is something I should like to
ask you to remember. It is that “we all
can do somethin&"for Jesus.” However

young we may bc, or in whatever. circum-

sta.nces, if ‘we love Jesus, there is work for
us to do for Him, Ile wﬂl not despise us

have to mourn that their early days were
not spent for Him, and they did not learn
to love and serve him until twenty or thirty
years of their life had been wasted. If we
love Jesus while we are children, what a
beautiful, happy, and useful life ours will |’
be! Every year we shall learn more about
Him, and grow morelike Him, and when we
are old how we shall praise God for a whole
hfe spent in his service !

. My youngest sister .was converted while
she was very young. When she was twelve
years old, she asked ourtwo servants if they

‘werd Chmstmns, and spoke to them about

are but children may come rejoicing, bring-
ing sheaves for our Master. God grant
L‘nat, when the great harvest-time comes, we

may all. be among the “reapers.”—Ths

bhrzsnan.
—_——————

'IHT.‘. I‘IRST BUTTON W RO\T

“Dearme ! said little Janet, “I buttoned
just one button wrong and that made all the
rest wrong !”. and Janct tugged away, and
fretted, as if the poor buttons were quite to
blame for her trouble.

“Patience! patience!”
snnlmn' at the little fretful face, “and next

time look out for the
wrong button ; then
yvouw'll keep all the rest
right. - And,” added
mamma, as the last
button was put in its
place, and the scowl-
ing face was smooth
once more, “look out
for the first wrong deed
of any kind ; another
and anotherare sure to
follow.”

Janet remembered
Liow, one day not long
ago, she struck baby
Alice; that was the
first wrong deed. Then
she  denied having
done it : that was an-
other. Then she was
unhappy and cross all
day Decause she had
“told a lie. What a
Iong list of buitons
fastened wrong just
because one  went
wrong — because her
naughty little hand
struck baby ! The hest
thing she conld do, to
make it right again,
was to tell mamma
how naughty she had
been, and - ask her to
forgive her; but that

e was much harder than
- WSOV .

MONTREAL

- beeause we are but children, for he loves liis
“lambs” and has work for each one to do.
He has given each of us talents to use for
his glory, and there s a special place for ea.ch
in'which we can glorify God.-

Are we trying day by day to do something
for Jesus? If we are his little servants He
will help us to work -for Him, each in our
“small corner,” that wemay shine for Him,
and show to those around us the reality of
our profession.

It is such a blessed thingto begin to work
for Jesvs whi'e we are young. So many

ICE PALACE,

Jesus.

They became very anxious to be
saved and Jesus answered their prayers, and
made them happy in his love.. Tliey told
my mother after they were converted that{

it was through my sister’s-speaking to them

that they first began to sce their need of a
Saviour. So God used her, you sce, al-
though she was little more than a child.
Tetus never be afraid to speak for Jesus, or
to show to those around us that our aim is
to please Hin in our lives, and Hewill bless
us, and make usa blessing to others, Then,

when the “sowing " isall over, even we who

_just to do the buttons
again.
Janet thought it all
over, and between the
buttons and her very

unhappy day, I think she lcarned never

again ‘to forget to look out for the first

‘wrong deed. —Herald of Mmcy

0 \ e

’ —_——

: T
Wi NEED To Lear the lesson: that this
life is given us only that we may attain to
cternallife.  Tor lack of remembering this,
we fix our. affections on the things of thls
flecting world, and when the time comes
that we must quit it, we are all aghast and

terrified.—Iuller.

said mamma, .
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FROM THE SALOON TO THE PRISON.

Mrs. Emma Molloy relates the following
incident in one of har speeches referring to
the relation of intemperance to crime :

In a recent visit to the Leavenworth,
Kans., prison, during my address on Sab-
bath morning, I observed a youpg boy, not
more than seventeen or eighteen years of
age, on the front seat intently eyeing me.
The look he gave me was so full of earnest
longing, it spoke volumes to me. At the
close of the service I asked the warden for
en interview with him, which was readily
granted. As he approached me, his face

rew deathly pale, andas I grnsFed his hand
he conld not restrain the fast-falling tears,
Choking with emotion he said :

“Ihave been in this prison two years,
and you are the first person that has called
for me, the first woman that has spoken to
me."

“ How i3 this, my child{” I asked,
* Have youno friends thatlove you ! Where
i3 your mother?

he great brown eyes swimming with
tears, were slowly uplifted to mine as he
reg)lied—

‘ My fricndsare allin Texas. My mother
is an invalid, and fearing that the know-
ledge of my terrible fall would kill her, I
have kept my whereabouts a profound
secret. For two years I have borne my
awful homesicknessintilence for her sake.”

Ashe buried his face in his hands, and
heartsick sobs burst from his trembling
frame, it seemed to me I could see a pano-
rama of the daysand nights, the long weeks
of homesick longing, thathad dragged their
weary length out over two years, .

SoIventured to ask, “ How much longer
have you to stay 7"’ .

“Three years!” was the. reply;.as the
fair young head dropped lower, and the frail
littlé hand taremblecf with suppressed emo-
tion.

“Five yearsat your aga!” I exclaimed,
“How did this happen 1"

% Well,”” hereplied, *it’sa long story, but
Dl makeit short. I started out from home
to try to do something formyself, Coming
to Leavenworth, I found a cheap boarding-
house, and one night accepted an invitation
from some of the young men to go into &
drinking saloon, For the first time in my
life I drank a glass of liquor. It fired my
brain, There is a confused remembrance
of a quarrel. Somebody was stabbed. The
bloody knife was found in my hand, I was
indicted for assault with intent to kill. Five
years for the thoughtless acceptance of a
ilass of liquor is surely illustrating the
Seripture truth that ‘the way of the trans-
gressor is hard |*

I washolding the cold trembling hand that
had crept into mine. He earnestly tightened
his grasp as imploringly he said,

#QOh, Mrs. Molloy, I want to ask a favor
of you,” -

At once I expected he was going to ask
me to help obtain & pardon, and in an in-
stant I meesured the weight of public re-

roach that rests upon the victims of its

egalized drink trafic. It is all right to
legalize a man to craze the brains of
our boys, but not by apy means wise
to ask that the State arcfon its victim,

Interpreting my thought, he said, “I
am mnot going to ask you to get me a
pardon, but 1 want you to write to my

wother, and get'a letter from her and send
-it fo me. Don’t for- the world tell her
where I am. Better not tell her anything
about me, Just getn line from her 8o I can
look upon it. Oh! I am so homesick for

wy mother.”

l he head of the boy dropped down into
my 1a{3 Wwith & wailing sob. * I laid my hand
upon his head. I thought of my own boy,

and for a few moments was silent, and et

the outburst ofsorrow have vent, Presently

I said, “ Murray, if I were your mother, and

the odor of a thousand prisons were upon

you, still you would be my boy. I should
want to know where you were, Is it right
to keep that mother in suspense? Do you

suppose there has ever been a day or night

boy? No, Murray, [ will only consent to
write to your mother on consideration
that you will permir me to write the whole
truth, just as one mother can write it to
another.”

After some argument, his consent-was
finally obtained, and =« 'letter was hastily
penned and sent on its way. A weel or s0
elapsed, when the following letfer was re-
ceived from Texas : .

DEar SisTer N CHuist :—Your letter
was this day received, and I hasten to thank
you for your words of tender sympathy and
for tidings of my boy-—the first word we
have had in two years. When Murray left
home we thought it would not be for long.
. . As the months have rolled on, the
family have given him up as dead, but I felt
sure (God would give melimck my boy. As
I write from the couch of an invalid, my
husband isin W. nursing another son, who
islying at the gates of death with typhoid
fever. I could not wait his return. to write
to Murray, I wroteand told him,ifI could,
how quickly I wouldgo and pillow his dear
head upon my breast, just as I did when he
was a little child. My poor, dear boy—so
generous, so kind and loving, What could
he have done to. deserve this punishment ?
You do not mention his crime, but you say
it was committed while under the influence
of drink. Idid not know he even tasted
liquor. We have raised six boys, and I have
never known one of them to be under the
influence of drink. Oh! is there no place in
this nation that is safe when our boys have
left the home-fold? YO God ! my sorrow is

reater than I can bear.. I cannotgo to him,

ut, sister, I pray you to talk to him, and
comforthim, asyou would havesome mother
talk to your boy were he in his place, Tell
him that when he is released, hisplace in the
old home-nest and in his mother’s heart is
waiting for him., ’

Then followed loving mother words for
Murray, in addition to those written. AsI
wept bitter tears over the words so full of
heartbreak, I asked myself the question,
“How long will this nation continue this
covenant with death and league with hell to
Tob us of our boys ¥'—Inter Ocean.

——r— e
SOME EXPERIMENTS WITH AL.
COHOL, N

BY JULIA COLMAN.

Charlie Kénson was much interested in
the accounts he had heard from his cousin
Sophia of the experiments with aleohol in
the Temperance school. So he made an
engagement to go with her as soon as possi-
ble; but in spite_of their plans fhey were
late in arriving. ‘When they went in Charlie
saw how much it looked like a Sunday-
school. There wereall the classes with their
teachers, and they were reading a seripture
exercise. Helooked, expecting tosee Bibles
in their hands; but no, it was a little paper-
covered book with responsive exereisesin
the back of it, Sophiahad one of her own,
and he looked over and read with her, and
when they were through he looked at the
book. It was the *Catechism on Aleohol,”
and in the main part of the book were
guestions and answers on that snbject. He

id not think much of catechisms anyway,
apd he did not suppose he would caro for
this, but he soon saw the boys in the class
near him reciting and listening very eagerly.
They seemed trying who could say it the
Dbest, and when t%e superintendent began to
talk he saw why, for lljle talked about what
was in the catechism and explained it. The
catechism said :

“What is alcohol 7’ “A liquid poison,”
&c. Thesuperintendentasked: “ How many
of you have seen aleohol?” and a few hands
went up. “What does it look like?”
“Water.” “Yes, and they look so nearly
alike that you cannot essily tell them apart,
can you 7’ and he held up two vials, each
nearly filled with aclear-looking fluid. “Ore
of these is aleohol, and one1s water. Which
is alcohol 1 .

“The one in the left hand,” “The one in
the right,”” the answers came, but it was plain
enough they could not tell, and the next
q{uestion was, “How can we find out?”
“Taste it,” “Smell it,” “Burn it,” said &
few of the scholars.

“You must excuse me from tasting. We
ought to know it by the smell, but there is
& quicker way to show it to you all.”

hen he took the corks from the wide-

mouthed vinls, and, folding a strip of paper
he dipped one end in one vial and the other

that she has not prayed for her wandering

in the other. “Now,” said -he, “ one end of

with aleobol ; which will burn quickest ?”

“The one with alcohol,” said a bright little
girl quickly. ’

“Let us try,” said the superintendent, as
he lighted a match and tried ono end of the
paper which did not burn. “Water, water!”
came from the eager children. ‘“Yes, that
is wet with water. Now we will try the
other,” and in an instant the blaze shot up
several inches, It was easy enough forall to
say “Alcohol” to this, and then they
watched to see it burn across till it came to
the part wet with water, and some one
calleg out: “Burn your fingers!”’ But the
fingers held the wet part, and in the water
was safety. When the fire came to.that it
went out entirely, and then there was a
small shout.

“Keep to the water and you are safe from
the alcobol. We expect the water-drinkers
to put aleohol out entirely as a drink.
Alcohol is good to burn, but water is the
safe thing to drink. We can make alcohol
do us good service in the burning line, be-
cauee 1t burns without smoke. It is very
convenient for the jewellers, for it heats
their work without blackening it. Hereis
an aleohol lamp such as jewellers nse’” ; and
he lighted the lamp and passed a. plate
through the blaze to show that it did not
blacken. Then he poured some alcohol into
a silver spoon and burned it, and it did not
blacken the spoon. Then he explained that
this alcohol was strong, that it was enly
about one-fourth water, thatgin and brandy
would also burn, but thatwe could not-prove
that there was aleohol in ecider and "wine
and beer in this way, because there was too
much water with it, and it would not burn.

Some other things he said in his fifteer
minutes talk, and then he asked questions to
see if it was remembered, and “after some
singing and speaking pieces the school
closed, But those experiments—oh! the
hoys did like them so much, and the girls
too. Sophin declared she was going to
study chemistry so that she could know all
about it. She meant to bea superintendent
herself some day, - As for' Charlie, he made

“tup his mind to scemore of that temperance

school and of . the experiments, if they had
them. : , S

. . ‘ v
BOYS AND GIRLS’ TEMPERANCE
- TEXT-BOOK.

BY H, L. READE.
(National Temperance Society, New York.)

LESSON VIL—ALCOHOL AND THE HUMAN
STOMACH.

Besides a sedative, what is an effect of
alcohol when taken into the animal body ?

A first effect of alcohol when taken into
the animal body 1s, to prcduce whatis called
irritation, S

What is irritation when applied to the
animal hody ? _ o

Irritation is an unusual action in any of
its parts.

0w is irritation in any part of an animal
body caused ?

Irritation in any part of the animal body
is cansed by contact with what is both dis-
turbing and injurious, '

How is it known thataleohol, when taken
into the animal body, produces this irrita-
tion ? :

We know it from the character of aleohol
itself, to which may be added the demon-
stration of universal experience.

Suppose this irritation is continued by the
frequent use of aleohol, what follows ?

One of two things follows: either the
mouth, and throat, and stomach lose sensi-
bility, or irritation is followed by inflamma.-
tion,

What is the consequencd of the loss of
sengibility in the stomach and in the organs
leading to it ?

Much of the natural pleasure that comes
of taking common, healthy food and drink
is at an end, '

‘What i3 inflammation ?

Inflammation is the pain, redness, heat
and swelling, caused by an irritation of any
part of the animal body.

Does inflammation always follow irrita-
tion 7

It does, unless the cause that
the irritation is removed,

—————

produces

TEr WAY to avoid great faults is to be-

ware of lesser faults.

this paper is' wet with water and the- other.

EARNEST COUNSEL.

Mg, Eprror: To “E. E, C.” in the Home
Department, I wish to say, “Let him that
thinketh he standeth take heed lest he fall,”
He says he quit theuse of tobacco, “ by the
grace of God,” last September. You areon
shaky ground, my brother, as long asyou
Temain where you are, “in a large tobacco
house,” where once Iwas, and abstained
from ity use for three years only to return
to it “like s dog to his vomit?” If you
continue in the ﬁrace of God-you will grow
in grace, and add to your “virtue, know-
ledge.” ~ Andthatknowledge which maketh
wise as serpents, and harmless as doves
will also teach you that you cannot goupon
hot coals and not have your feet burned.
Neither can you remain in the tobacco
business and not returnto its use, (I speak
from experience) much less grow into a good
Christian chara.ter. We have good, honest'
Chrigtian blacksmiths, carpenters, and.even
buatmen, whose éxample and witness for
Christ is not doubted, but I have yet to find
an earnest, working Christian tobacconist, or
one whose life has been spent in this pur.
suit. Goddoesnot “give that whichis oly
unto the dogs,” or His Spirit freely unto
workers of iniquity., So come out, my
brother’; let not Christ, when He comes,
find yow in s business founded by the evil
one to destroy man’s body, which is “ the
temple of the Holy Ghost,” but, “Cease

to do evil, and learn to do good.” “So
shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily
thou shaltbe fed.”

. OxE wHO HAS PROVED I7.
. N. Y. Wilness,

—_——

RespEor rap BobY.~—A writer in the
Hearth and Home hes some sensible ideas on
the subject of bodily health. He BAYS :
“ Respect the body. Give it whatit requires,
and no more,” “{)on’t pierce its ears, strain
its eyes, or pinch its feet ; don’t roast it by
a hot fre all day, and smother it under
heavy bed covering at night ; don’t put it in
& cold draught on slight occasions, and don’t
Tiurse or pet it to death ; don’t dose it with
doctors’ stuffs, and, above all, don’t turn it
into a wine ‘cask ‘or a chimney. Let it be
‘warranted not to smoke,” from the time
your manhood takes possession. Respect
the body ; don’t over work, overrest, or over
love it, and never debase it, but be able to
lay down when you are done with it, a well
worn but not a misused thing. Meantime,
treat it at least as well as you would your
pet horse or hound, and, my word for it,
though itwill not jump to Chinaata bound,
youw'll find it & most excellent thing to have
—especially in the country.”

THE “TEMPERANCE SCHOOL” is o little
five-cent hand-book describing that institu-
tion from superintendent to infant class,
and telling how to organize and conduct it,
Tor fifty cents the teacher’s outfit will be
sent post paid, containing, “Temperance
School Catechism,” ¢ Manual,” “Ripples of
Song,” and tracts. A temperance school is
better than a Band of Hope, because it is the
proper place for children to be learners.
They havenot resources to conduct a society,
and there .is no real advantage in setting
them to play at it. They are quite content
without office in the Sunday-school and in
day-school, and they will be in the temper-
ance school if it is not put into their heads,
Young people make excellent teachers in
the temperance school, but sometimes it is
‘desirable to have older people come in to
start the work until the young people be-
come interested.— Youth's Temperance Ban-
ner, published by the National Temperance
Soctety, New York,

Brsnor KEEN, of Richmond, Va, in a
recent address, said : “I again appeal to all
Catholics engaged in the liquor business, and
beg of them, for thelove of our Lord Jesus,
not to sell liquor on Sunday. I also most
carnestly entreat and exhart all Catholies
never tobuy liquor on Sunday, nor to enter
any place where it is sold on that day.”

EvERY .SERMON that is a sermon must
leave on the mind of the hearer these two
impressions : ““Thisis the thing to be done,”
and “I em the man who must do it.”—
National Baptist,

Hr rHAT SEEKS the Lord by prayer in
trouble, should seek the Lord ‘with praise
when the troubleis past ; “I will praise thee,

for thou hast heard me.”

58
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THE HOUSEHOLD.
CI'?ILDR};N_’S FOOD.

BY MARY MAYNE.

The chief business of a child is to grow.
A beautiful development of every part of
the body is the foundation of growth in its
broadest sense, which includes the mental
and spiritual nature. The food a child eats
is therefore a matter of vital importance.
So, a'so, his sleep, his exercise, the air he
breathes—everything that affects his bodily
growth.

“Simple, nutritious food.” How often
is this repeated in the ears of parents!
Yet in 2 majority of households the arrange-
ments are such that the children eat just
what the adult members of the family eat
—often a most unsuitable diet. It is cer-
tainly desirable for children, when old
enough to manage spoon and fork with
moderate dexterity, to sit at the same table
with their parents, Half the pleasant family
intercourse is lost otherwise. But unless
the dishes served are plain and simple, or
some are denied to them, injurious results
are sure to follow. There must be a great
reform in the aversge American dinner be-
fore children can safely eat’ of everything
upen the table. But until such reform
parents need to make special arrangements
or restrictions. :

If children understand from their first
coining to the family table that some articles
are not designed.for them they will seldom
feel the denial a hardship. We have seen
a little girl of eight years, night after night,
bappily take her bread and butter and milk
at the dinner-table and never think of asking
for anything else or appear to want anything
different.

“Carrie is seven,” said a very careful
mother, not long ago, “and she doesn’t
know how pie tastes,” Happy ignorance
as pie is often made ! It isdistressing to see
pale, puny little ones devouring rich pastry,
which, indigestible for any one, is little less
than poisonous to a feeble child. But pieis
not unwholesome because it is pie, nor cake
because itiscake. Bread is worsa than cake,
if the one be hot and heavy and the other
light and plain. No mother-duty is more
important than the giving of personal atten-
tion to the food her children eat. One of
the very foundations of comfortable family
life is the regular serving of well-prepared
meals.

It is generally safe to satisfy the healthy
appetite of a child with suitable food at
regular times, If some incline to over-eat-
ting this is ordinarily the result of early mis-
mapagement. Sometimes a delicate, pecu-
liarly organized child may mneed to be
adroitly coaxed to eat what he reslly re-
quires. Such cases are not rare; but the
difiiculty, of course, arises from the general
health.

When young children need something to
eat between meals, let it be systematically
given about midway letween them—not
half an hour before the regular meal, when
it will surely take away the appetite. Nib-
bling crackers, candy, and eating fruit all
along through the day is plainly harmful.
Even a very young child can understand and
be interested in a simple explanation of the
use of good food in making blood, bone and
muscle, of the necessity of mastication and
the intervals of rest from work demanded by
the stomach.

Respect the tastes of children about food,
while at the same time guarding ageinst be-
coming fastidious. But they should never
be forced to eat what is really distasteful to
them.

Many mothers complain of the difficulty
of providing suitable school-lunches. Itis
a problem. A long intermission, giving
time for pupils to go home to a simple
dinner, would remedy a great evil. Step
into a city bakery, nearany school, between
twelve and one o’clock. You will find it
crowded with children hastily swallowing
cake, buns, tarts, pie. Is it strange that
. school-children are pale and delicate? If

| mothers would take the trouble upon them-

selves of putting into the little basket a
wholesome appecizingi1 lunch, they would
have their reward. The child not knowing
what is prepared will relish it better. But
variety is important. We have known
boys and girls to acquire an inveterate dis-
like for certain articles, simply from having
them, week after week, as a lunch atschool.
—Christion Union.

PIE PLATES. ;

Eupice has been going to the cooking-
school lately, and shesays pies are not sensi-
ble food; that they are injurious, I have
heard that hinted a good many times, but
never g0 decidedly asnow. Modern science
is really doing some good when it comes
practically into our kitchens and dispenses
with some of the hardest things women have
to do. :

Grandma took another look through her
glnises at the pile of pie plates lying on the
table,

PBunice said they might just as well be
put on the top shelf of the china closet,
where they would be out of the +way, and
kept clean from dust,

randma said she never realized before
how many they had ; the deep yellow ones
for custard, squash and’ pumplin pies ; the
blue-edged ones for apple, plum and mince :
“What lots of money we must bave ex-
pended for them !”’

“That’s nothing compared to the price of
lard, spice and flour, with the fruit thrown
in,” said mother who really heaved a sigh
of relief, as Bunice packed them away.
« Buf;’what iz father going to do without

ies ?

“ He will never miss them when he gets
used to the sensible dishes with which I pro-
pose to tempt his appetite; and it's my
opinion he will be very glad to miss his
headaches and some of the grocery bills,”

Mother thought of the possible new
dresses,

% And while we are about to reform let us
dispense with this kettle of suspicious look-
ing lard.” ,

“Doughnuts 1" exclaimed grandma, “youn
don’t say they are injurious too? What
shall we do with our spare time? Oh! the
hours and daysof my life that have gone to
making pies and doughnuts! What will
the children eat ?”

“They will eat fruit and good home-made
bread and vegetables, and be healthy and
good-natured,” said Eunice, ‘

 And no moredoctor’s bills,” said father,
as he came in and sanctioned the teachings
of the new  cooking-school. — Woman’s
Journal,

———m
"USEFUL HINTS.

A knowledge of many,little facts that ave
not always to be had systematically liid
down in books, but which descend tradition-
ally from mother to daughter by word of
mouth, is often more useful to the sorely
bested young house mistress than all the
Latin and matheniatics that she learned at
school can be. - She may know how to play
Beethoven'’s sonatas s0 as to hold a drawing
room breathless and entranced, but it stands
her poorly if, while she plays, ja great ink
spot on the drawing room carpet stares her
in the face, that she does not know how to
wash out with milk, and clean up afterward
with warm and nice soap-suds, or a grease
spot that could hive been absorbed out of
existence by frequent applications of mag.
nesia or buckwheat flour, if she had only
known enough tosprinkle it abundantly on
the spot and brush it oft afterward. What
does it benefit her that her ready wit and
repartee can keep a whole dinner table gay,
while the fine cookery, that at no eund of
trouble she has taught her cook, keeps them
contented, if the company are forced all the
time to be nervously flirting hats and nap-
kins and adjectives against the pestiferous
flies that she could have driven away by
lerving in the room, an hour or so hefore-
hand, a little preparation of equal quantities
of cream and brown sugar, and half as much
black pepper, had her mother ever known
as much, or thought to tell her of it? Of
what use is it to her, living possibly far from
bakeries and bread shops, to keep erackers,
for instance, in the house if she has never
learned how to freshen them by leaving
them for three minutes in a hot oven, or to
Erevent them being nibbled all over by ants

y strewing the stors-room shelves with a
few cloves, occasionally renewed? Such
things are trifles, each one by itself, of course,
but half a hundred such things can contri-
bute very materially to comfort aud good
nature in a family.

Ifthe knowledge that the steam of green
tea will revive her rusty black lace, and
make it as fresh as new, has not descended
to her, of what good is it that the lace has?
Or why should she have a costly bit of the
beautiful Brussels lace in her keeping if no-
body has ever told her to shut it away from
the air, or from peculiarly strong perfume?

She will spend more presently in frequent
repairs and re-dressings than the lace cost
in the first place. She can afford possibly
to wear golcF embroidery, in an era of gild-
ing, if she knows enough fo clean it, when
it tarnishes, with a brush-dipped in burned
and pulverized rock alum ; and she may be
sglendid and graceful in long, white ostrich
plumes that would need as long a purse to
provide frequently, if -she had never seen
them dipged and dipped again in the thick,
warm lather of curd soap, then rinsed and
dried, and curled over a knitting needle be-
fore the fire. Shemay be the best of cooks,
and know how to make twenty different
omelets, but if she is not acquainted with
the fact that a little salt rubbed on the dis-
colored egg-spoon will restore its silver tint,
s}ﬁe would better not serve the eggs in any
shape.

What right has she to be at the head of a
family if she is not sufficiently mistress of
herself and a few surgical facts to arrest the
bleeding of a cut limb by a tight ligature
between the cut and the pulsing heart? If
she does not know that always handy mus-
tard and water will empty the stomach that
has received poison, or that the white of an
egg, when administered internally, will
transform corrosive sublimate with ite deadly
torture in the simple salivation of blue
mass? If she cannot distinguish between
apoplexy and drunkenness by knowing
that the limb will convulsively withdraw
ih the former case, if the sole of the foot he
tickled, and does not then further know that
the clothing must be loosened, and blisters
applied to the calves of the legs, the pit of
the stomach and the back of the neck, and
if she be a pioneer’s wife, it would bea use-
ful thing for her to remember that when
ber grandmother wasa pioneer’s wife before
her, she found pine sawdust nearly as good
as soap with which to wash her linen.—
Harper’s Buzar.

[

FLANNELS.

No one who has a reasonable claim to in-
telligence and personal neatness will wear
the same flannels at night that are worn hy
day. The body is either throwing off the
waste semi-putrid, poisonous matters of the
ever-decaying tissues, more than one-half of
all taken as food and drink passing off
through gseven millions. of pores, which act
as sewers. These poisons appear on the
surface as sensible perspiration, or are pass-
ing so imperceptibly as not to be seen, in

the latter form particularly when warm in |,

bed. They become lodged on the skin, or
in the meshes of the clothing, and will be-
come absorbed if not removed. Ience the
necessity for a regular wash or cleansing of
the whole surface daily, in the warm weather
more especially, while the use of the crash
towel or the flesh-brush may well be substi-
tuted in the cold weather., The flesh-brush
is excellent in the winter, as a means of
cleanliness and for the circulation of the
blood, one.half of which should be kept in
the small vessels of the skin. If not thus
kept, the extremities, particularly the feet,
witl be too cold for comfort and health, since
1o one can be really healthy who uniformly
has cold feet and & hot head.

A bath may be injudicious in cold
weather, but not the use of the brush.—

Selected.,
—_——

Gixaer SNAPS,—One pint of New Orleans
molasses, one coflee-cup melted butter; boil
together ten minutes. When cold add one
teaspoonful of ginger, one of cinnamon, ana
two of soda. gUse as much flour as will
work in conveniently ; roll very thin, and

bake lightly.

AnN’s Cookres.—Two cups of sugar;
flour to roll thin, one cup of butter, one
teaspoonful soda, two teaspoonfuls cream
tartar ; earnway seeds of nutmeg, and even
ginger is used if people prefer it. They will
Tieep for two months in a dry place.

Crust CorreeE.—Cut in two and brown
evenly in an oven, Graham biscuits or bread
crusts ; pour boiling water to these and let
boil a few minutes ; strain and season with
cream. and sugar, and you have a most pala-
table drink for the sick.

SavcE ForR Fisg.—Two ounces of butter,
one-half cup vinegar,one teaspoonful ground
mustard, one teaspoonful salt, a little ch-
per ; let this boil, then add one cup of milk
and yolks of two eggs. Let this just boil,
stirring all the time.

PUZZLES.

ENIGMA.
{From the German.)
Above a dull gray sea behold
A bridge of opal gleaming bright ;
Ere one swift moment could ‘be told
It sprung up to its giddy height,

The mightiest ship, with tallest mast,

~ Beneath its arch could issue free,

No foot across it e’er hath passed
Approach it, and it seems to flee,

It rises where the streams dbound,

And f2lls whene'er the floods are laid.
Now tell me where that bridge is found,
_And who its mighty arch has made.

DIAMOND.
*

* % %
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1. A letter.

2. A resinous substance,

3. A town in the north of France famous
for its thread and cotton manufactories,

4. A city in the Arabian desert whose
ruins still excite the wonder of modern
traveilers.

6. A river in Scotland,

6. Before.

7. A letter.

HIDDEN AUTHORS,

1. At Geneva we took arow on the lake
at sunset. '

2. It is comifiited that Virginia, af the
very least, owes thirty millions.

3. Beware of a moonlightstroll, O pensive
and susceptible youth.

4. In travelling, do not burden yourself
with things you never need,

5. A swallow does not make » summer,
nor a single verse a poet.

SUBTRACTION PUZZLE.

Drop every other letter, beginning with
the second. —Exampls : heavy-hay.

Subtract from like a chorus and leave
o mineral,

Subtract fiom sword-shaped and leave a
walk, )

Subtract from a fruit and leave one who
bakes,

Subtract from a Northern animal and
eave an excursion.gn horsebaclk.

Subtract from justiceand leave parts of a
fish. -
ENIGMA,

My first is in gain, but not in loss;
My second is in shel), but not in rock ;
My third is in throw but not in toss ;
My fourth is in trap, but not in knock ;
My fifth is in man, butnot iu boy ;
My sixth is in right but not in wrong ;
My seventh isin drum, but not in toy ;
My eighth is in many but not in throng ; |
My whole is a flower well worth a song. |

i

WELL-ENOWN NOVELS, i
1, A pronoun, a large covered waggon, |
and a garden-tool. 2, an inclosurs and a :
familiar hymn tune. 3, A cold and cheer- |
less dwelling. 4, Equally distant from the |
extremitics and a month of the year. 5,
Reluctant and to ventilate, 6, A number
of a certain kind of tree.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,

CHARADE.—Cur-rant--Curraut.

BEHEADINGS —Flower, lower. Acorn, corn.
Scamp, camp. Grave, rave, learth, earth,

RippLE.—The lotter M,

HiDpDEN PLACES IN ONTARIO.—1. Pembroke.
2, Owen Sound, 3, Coldwnter, 4y Relpham, 5,
Goodwood, 6, Listowel, 7,Newmarket. 8, Mooroc.

ANAGRANMS.~—], Eva grin—vinegar; 2, train
me~raiment; 3, wmother—ber Tom; 4, ray
ocomes—sycamore; b, apricots—coat rips; 6,
courage—our cage; 7, ma lost—almost; 8, we
sat—waste.

WoRD-SQUARES.—~
BRAD

A EDEN
RAUE DATE
ACRE ETTA
DEER NEAR

DROP-LETTER PUZZLE.—1. Orang-outang. 2.
Rhinoceros, 8, Kangaroo. 4. Flamingo. 5.
Pheasant. 6 Mastodon. 7. Hippopotamus. 8,

Dromedary. 9. Deer. 10.Girafle. 11. Racoon.

12, Hyena.
——— ..

GramayM  Cooxigs.—Shave two cups
maple sugar, stir with one of butter, one
ege, one cup sour milk, one teaspoonful
soda, Graham flonr. Use whiteflour on the
mixing-board ; brown sugar may be used.

JQ
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THE LOTUS.

The singular beauty and use-
fulness of the large water-lily,
called the Lotus, have in all ages
attracted to it an extraordinary
interest; and, combined with the
fables of the Egyptians, the Hin-
doos and the Chinese have ex-
alted it in the Rast to honors
almost divine.

It was held sacred by the
ancient Egyptians, Representa-
tions of it were sculptured upon
the monuments; the sun was seen
rising from it, and Osiris and
other deities sat upon it, or were
crowned with it.

In India and Ceylon the flower
is held very sacred. When
princes enter the idol temple they
have this flower in their hands,
and when the priests sit in silent
thought it is placed in a vase be-
fore them. Itis relaled that a
native, npon entering Sir William
Jones' study, seeing flowers of
this beautiful plant lying upon

the table for examination, pros-

trated himself before them.

The Sanscrit name of the flower
is Padma, and by that name it is
usually known ' in Buddhist
countries. The words Om Mani
Padma  howm ! ¢ Oh, Jewel
(Precious One) in (on) the Lotus,
Amen!” form the most frequent
prayer of many millions of man-
kind, * These six syllables
which the Lamas (Buddhist
priests) repeat,” says Koeppen, in
his work on Lamaism, *form, of
all the prayers of the earth, the
prayer that is most frequently
repeated, written and printsd.
They form the only prayer which
the common Mongols and Tibet-
ans know; they are ‘the first
words that the stdmmering child
learns, and are the last sighs of
the dying. The traveller mur-
murs them upon his journey ; the

herdsman by his flock; the wife]|

in her daily work ; the monk in
his devotions. One meets with
them everywhere, wherever
Lamaism has established itself—
on flags, rocks, trees, walls, stone
monuments, utensils, strips of
paper and so forth.

The Buddhists of China and
Japan also greatly venerate the
flower, and associate it with all
the leading deities, who are re-
presented in the images in the
temples as seated upon it.

The power attributed to the
Lotus is in nothing more marked
than in its imagined helpfulness
to the souls of the deceased. It
figures in Chinese paintings of
the punishment of the dead. In
these pictures the deceased are
represented as suffering tortures
of wvarious kinds. By their
children, however, such valuable
gifts are offered as to induce
Kwanyin, the Goddess of Mercy,
to appear upon the scene, and
and cast the Lotus upon the
miserable sufferers. This at once
cuds their punishment, and the
evil spirits are unable to torment
their victims any more! Such

pictures are shown by the Bud-

dhist priests to move the compas-
sion, terrify the consciences, and
open the purses of the friends of
the dead. .

But, notwithstanding thesacred-
ness in- whicn the Lotus is held,
and thq fables and superstitions
which are associated with it, many
of the Chinese largely cultivate
it. The fragrant blossoms reach
a diameter of ten inches, and find
a ready sale. The seeds or beans
are eaten as they are, or are
ground and madeinto cakes; the
fleshy stems supply a popular
nourishing vegetable; while the
fibres of the leaf stalks sexrve for
lamp-wicks.

The ancient Egyptians also
largely cultivated the Lotus on
the waters of the Nile, the beans,
the stems and even the roots
being extensively used for food.
The seeds of the plant were en-
closed in balls of clay or mud,
mixed with chopped. straw, and
cast into the Nile. In due season
the beautiful petals appeared,

shortly followed by buds, flowers
and seeds. From which practice
the inspired writer enforces the
duty of self-denying zeal and
faith: «“ Cast thy bread upon the
waters for thou shalt find it after
many days.”

TRUTH.

“Lost your situation?
did it happen, my boy ?”

“Well, mother, you'll say it
was all my old carelessness, I
suppose. I was dusting the
shelves in the store, and, trying
to hurry up matters, sent a lot of
fruii-jars smashing to the floor.
Mr. Barton scolded, and said he
wouldn't stand my blundering
ways any longer, so I packed up
and left.”

His mother looked troubled.

“Don't mind, mother I can get
another situation soon, I know.
But what shall I say if they ask

How

me why I left the last one.”
“Tell the truth, James, of

course ; you wouldn't think of tell-
ing anything else?” "

- “No, I only thought I'd keep
it to myself, if I can. T'm afraid
it may stand in my way.”

“It never stands in one’s way
to do right, James, even though
it may seem to sometimes”’

He found itharder than he had
expected to get a new situation.
He walked and inquired till he
felt almost discouraged, till one
day something really seemad {o
be waiting for him. A yvoung-
looking man in a clean, bright
store, newly started, was in want
of an. assistant. Things looked
very attractive, so neat and dainty
that James, fearing that a.boy who
had a record for carelessness
might not be wanted "there, felt
sorely tempted to conceal the
truth. It was a long distance
from the place from which he had
been dismissed, and the chances
were slight of a new employer
ever hearing the truth. But he

thonght better of it, and frankly

the circumstances

told exactly
which had led to his seeking the
situation.

“ I must say I have a great

preference for having neat:
handed, careful people about me,”
said the man, good-humoredly,
“but I have heard thatthose who
know their faults and are honest
enough to own them, are likely to
mend them. Perhaps the very
luck you have had may help you
to learn to be more caretul.”

“Indeed, siv, I will try very
hard,” said James earnestly.

« Well I always think a boy

who tells the truth; even though
it may seemto go against him,—-
Good morning, uncie. Come in,
sir.”
He spoke to an elderly man who
was entering the door, and James
turning, found himself face to face
with hislate employer.

**Oh, ho!” he said, looking at
the boy, “are you hiring this
young chap, Fred?”

1to go to school,
|noticed one day that she looked
|less happy than usual.

“I haven't yet, sir.”

“Well, T guess you might try
him. If youcan only,” he added,
laughing, “ keep him from spilling
all the wet goods and smashing
all the dry ones, you'll find him
reliable in everything else. If
you find you don’t like him I'll
be willing to give him another
trial myself.”

“If you think that well of
him,” said the younger man,
“I think I shall keep him my-
self.” '

“ Oh, mother, said James, going
home after having made an
agreement with hisnew employer,
alter such a recommendation from
his old one, “you were right, as
you always are. It was felling
the truth that got it for me. What
if Mr. Barton had come in there
just after I had been telling
sor‘n-ething that wasn't exactly
so!”

“Truth is always best,, said
his mother, “‘the truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the
truth.” "—Standard.

—_——

“FOR ME.”

Little Carrie was a heathen
child, about ten years old, with
bright black eyes, dark skin, curly
brown hair, and slight, neat
form. X

A little while after she began
the teacher

“My dear,” she said, “ why do

‘{you look so sad 2”

- _“ Because I am thinking.”
T“"What are you {hinking
about ?”

“Q teacher! I dv not know
whether Jesus loves me or not.”

“ Carrie, did Jesus ever invite
little children io come to him ?

The little girl repeated the
verse, “ Suffer little children to
come untome,” which she learned
at school.

“Well, who is that for2”

In an instant Carrie clapped
her hands, and said: “ 1t is not
for you, teacher, is it? for you
are not ‘a child. No, it is for me!
for me!”

From that hour Carrie knew
that Jesus loved her; and she
loved him back again with all
her heart:

Now, if the heathen echildren
learn that Jesus loves them, and
believe his kind words as soon as
they hear them, ought not we,
who hear so much about the dear
Saviour, to believe and love him
too? Every one of us ought to
say, “It is for me! itis for me !
and throw ourselves into the
arms of the loving Saviour.—
Morning Light.

————

PravER will make a man cease !

from sin, or sin will entice a man
to cease from prayer.—Bunyan.

ProrLE look at your six days
in the week to see what you
mean on the seventh.

%
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MORE WONDERFUL THAN
THE TELEGRAPH |

George and Thomas DBates
had often expressed a desire to
visit the telegraph office. One
day, after school, these boys
went into fheir father's ware-
house, just opposite the telegraph
office, and asked him if he wonld
be so kind as to take them to see
this wonderful invention. Their
father was not so occupied as to
prevent, his granting their re-
quest ; and the next moment
they were by the side of the
agent, looking at the performance
of the little mstrument that noted
down intelligence like a living
thing, :

The boys cntreated their father
to send a message to their uncle
in Washington. This he con-
sented to' do; but the little
machine was so busy that there
was no opportunity to gratify
them.

“Tie, tic, tic, dot, dot, click,
click, click,” wentthelittle pointer.
By and by it ceased for an instant;
but just as the agent was going
to put in his claim it began
again. After a while their turn
came The agent hurried to put
in a W for Washington, and ¢ Ay,
ay,’ was the reply, te let him
know that his wish was attended
to and the message was sent.

In the evening the boys could
talk of nothing but the wonders
of the magnetic telegraph.

* Is it not the most wonderful
ihing you ever heard of, father 2”
gald Thomas.

“No,” replied his father; «I

‘have heard of things more won-

derful. i

“ But, father,” said George,
» you never heard of any message
bemng sent so quickly as by this
means, have you 2"

" “Yes, I have, my son.”

“ And you receiving an
answer as quickly ¢” added
Greorge.

“Yes much sooner,” replied
his father )

“ Ave you in earnest, father?”
said Thomas, drawing his chair
close to his father, and looking
eageily in his face. “Is it

| possible that you know of a more

wonderful way of communication
than by telegraph ? ”

“1 never was more in earnest,
my son, than when I say yes to
your question.”

“Well, father,” said George,
“do tell me what it is, and in
what respect it is better than the
telegraph 2 -

“In the first place,” said his
father, “you do not have to wait

| to send your message while others

are attended to for your message
can go with thousands of others,
without an interruption or hin-
derance ‘

“So thai is an improvement,”
said  George; “for we had to
wait a long time, you know "’

“ And in the next place,” con-
tinued his father, “there is no
need of wires or electricity, or
machinery, to aid -the mode of

communication of which I speak;
and what is more wonderful than
all is the fact that you need not
even ezpress the nature of vour

communication, as before you do|.

S0 your answer may be returned,
though 1t is necessary that you
truly and sincerely desire a
favorable reception for your re-
quest. Besides all this, the plan
of communication of which I
speak is superior to all others
from the fact that you need not
resort to any particular place to
send your request In the lonely
desert, on the trackless ocean, m
the crowded city, on the moun-
tain top, by night or by day, in
sickness and health, and especially
in trouble and aflliction, the way
of communication is open to all.
And the applicants can never be
so numerous that the simplest
desire of the feeblest child,
properly presented, shall not
meet immediate attention ”
“Isthere any account published

and praying, and confessing my
sin and the sm of the people
Israel, and presenting my sup-
plication before the Lord my God,
yea, while I wasspeaking
in prayer, even the man Gabiiel,:
oo being caused tofly swiftly,
touched me about the time of the
evening oblation And informed
me, and talked with me, and said,
O Daniel, I am now come forth
to give thee skill and understand-
ing. At the beginning of thy
supplications the commandment
came forth, and I am come to
show thee—"

“I see father, from these pas-
sages,” said Thomas, * that you re-
fer to prayer.”

“And I am sure you will both
agree with me that this mode of
communication with heaven is
more wonderful than any other,
for by this means our desires can
be immediately known to our
heavenly Father, and we receive
an answer."—Slandard

MORAL.—CHOOSE YOUR FRIENDS WISELY

of this wonderful manuer of com-
municating your wishes?” in-
quired Thomas.

“Yes, there is, my son;and I

hope your interest will not be
diminished when I tell you it is
to be found in the Bible.”

“In the Bible!” exclaimed both
boys. ™7

“ Certainly, my sons, and if
you will both get your Bibles, I
will tell you where to find the
passages confirming what I have
said.”

The children opened their
Bibles, and found, as their father
directed them, the twenty-fourth
verse of the sixty-fifth chapter of
Isaiah, which Thomas read as fol-
lows.: “ And it shall come to pass,
that, before they call, I will answer,
and while they arespeaking I will
hear” _

Next George found and read
the ninth verse of the ffty-eighth
chapter of Isaiah: “Then shall
thou call, and the Lord shall
answer; thou shalt cry, and he
shall say here I am.”

“ Now turn,” said their father,
“to Daniel, ninth chapter, .twen-
tieth, twenty-first, tweniy-second
and twenty-third verses.”

*And while I was speaking,

0y

JOHN WESLEY’S ESCAPE.

-One night;a father was roused
by the cry of fire from the street.
Little imagining the fire was in
‘his own house, he opened his hed-
room door and found the place
full of smoks, and that the roof
was already burned through.
Directing his wife and two girls
to rise and fly for their lives, he
burst open the nursery-door where
the maid was sleeping with five
children. They snatched up the
youngest, and bade the others
follow her; the three eldest did
so; but John, who was then six
years old. was not awakened, and
in the alarm was forgotten. The
rest of the family escaped,—some
through the windows, others by
the garden door; the mother to
use her own expression, “waded
through the fire.” Just then, John
was heard crying in the nursery.
The father ran to the stairs, but
they were so mearly consumed
that they could not bear his
weight; and being wutterly in
despair he fell upon his knees in
the hall, andinagony commended
the soul of the child to God. John
had been awakened by the light,
and finding it impossible to escape

5 i tht master said he would not do

that stood near the window. and
was seen from the yard. There
was no time for procuring a
Jadder, but one man was hoisted
on the shoulders of another. And
thus he was taken out A moment
after the roof fell in

When the child was rescued,
the father cried out- ** Come,
neighbors, let us kneel down; let
us give thanks to God Me has
given me all my eight children,
let the house go. I am rich
enough™ John Wesley always
remembered this deliverance
with the deepest gratitude. Un-
der one of the portraits published
during his life 1s a representation
of a house on fire, with the scrip-
tural mquiry, “ Is not thisa brand
plucked out of the burning?”—
Christian Intelligencer

[P S—

WOULD NOT DO FOR A LINEN
MANUFACTURER.

There was alad in Ireland, who
was put to workin alinen factory;
and while he was at work there a
plece of cloth was wanted, to be
sent out, which +was short of the
guantity 1t ought to be; but the
master thought it might be made
the length by stretching, He
thereupon unrolled the cloth, tak-
ing hold of one end of it himself,
and the boy at the other. He
then said, « Pull, Adam, pull !"

«T cannot, sir.” @

“ Why ? ” said the master.

“Because it 1s wrong, sir,” and
and he refused to pull. Upon this
for -a linen manufacturer, and
sent him home.

But the boy became the learned
and famous Dr Adam Clark—
Christian Intelligencer.

TOM'S GOLD-DUST «

“That boy knows how to take,
care of his gold-dust,” said Tom’s
uncle often to himself, and some-
times aloud

Tomwent to college : and every
account they heard of him he was
going ahead, Jaymg a solid founds-
tion for the future

“ Certainly,” said his uncle,
“ certamnly ; that boy, Itell you,
knows how to take care of his
gold-dust ”

“Gold-dust!” Where did Tom
get gold-dust? He was a poor
boy He had not been to Cali-
fornia. He never was a miner,
When did he get gold-dust?
Ah'hehas seconds and minutes,
and these are the gold-dust of
time—specks and particles of
time whicl' boys and girls and
grown-up people are apt to waste
and throw away. Tom knew
their value. His father, our min-
ister, had taught him that every
speck and particle of time was
worth its weight m gold, and
his son took care of them asif
they tvere. Take care of your

by the door, climbed upon 2 chest

gold-dust |—Sel
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THE TWO GATES.

A pilgrim once (so runs an ancient tale),

013 warn, and spent crept down a shadowed

vale ;

On either hand rose mountains bleak and
high ;

Chill was the gusty air, and dark the sky ;

The path was rugged and his feet were bare;

His faded ‘cheek was seamed by pain and
care ;

His heavy eyes upon the ground were cast,

And every step seemed feebler than the last.

]

The valley ended where a naked rock
Rose sheer from earth to heaven as if to

mock

The pilgrim who had crept that toilsome
way ; :

But while his dim and weary eyes essay

To find an outlet in the mountain side,

A pouderous sculptured brazen door he
spied,’

And t‘ottéring toward it with fast-failing
breath, :

Above the portal read, “The Gate of Death,”

He could not stay his feet thatled thereto ;
1t yielded to his touch,-and passing through,
He came into & world all bright and fair ;

Blue were the heavens, and l1)8.1my was the

air;
And lo ! the blood of youth was in his veins,
And he was clad in Tobes that.held no stains
Of hislong pilgrimage. Amazed, he turned;
Behold ! a golden door behind him burned
In that fair sunlight, and his wondering eyes,
Now lustreful and clear as those new skies,
Free from the mists of age, of care, and

strife,

Above the portalsread, * The Gatd of Life.”
—Harper's Magazine.
—_——
THE SPRAG BOY.
BY HELEN D WILLIAMS, - {-

(American Sunday-School Union.)

CHAPTER XI.—MELODEON.

Joseph prayed very earnestly before he
daved trust himself at the shaft the next
Sunday. It was aselemn thing to stand up
before those boys, His work increased in
its demands as he went on with it. Many
of the boys could read, and Testaments
were needed ; and besides, if there were
only hymn books, they could learn some
hymus,

Joe's head was very full of plans as he
went home the second Sunday from his little
meeting.

“We must have some books,” he said to
himself, “What are one or two Bibles
among so many scholars.”

If the good people down at the church
had known of the necessity, I am sure they
would have been quick to relieve it, but
they did not know. DMMr. Macaffic had sent
messages of encouragement and sympathy
to Joseph, but he had no idea that he was
reading the Bible to so many boys. Joseph
never thought of asking the church people
to send them books, but another plan came
to him, TFirst, he put it out of his head
resolutely. Then he took it back and turned
it over and over, and shook his head and
sighed, and said “I won’t,” and then more
mildly, “I can’t,” and finally he went to
Lina with it. .

“Lina,” said he, “that Latin dictionary of
mine cost a good deal of money.”

“Yes, it did,”’ said Lina, “ but it’s a very
valuable book.”

“1 know it,”” answered Joseph, “but do
you suppose you could e?change it at the
book store for Testaments

Linalooked surprised. “Perhaps I could,”
she answered. “ You can’t use it now,” she
added, reflectively, “and you could use the
Testaments,”

“I've got to have the Testaments, you
mean,” said Joe, testily.

Giving up this lexicon was a sore trial to
him. Lina was not a quarrelsome person, so
the two were soon discussing amidably how
-many books it was likely could be obtained
for the dictionary.

not let the boys take them home at present,
and two can look over together ; and Lina,
we must have some singing-books, Perhaps
you can get a few cheap ones.” -

Lina promised to make the best bargain
ossible, any Joe secretly kissed his beloved
exicon as hebadeit a regretful adien. The

next day Lina took a trip down street with
a very large bundle, and when Joe came
home that night six nice Testamentslay upon
the table and six hymn-books with paper
covers,

“You’re s jolly girl, Lina,” said Joe, with
sparkling eyes.

“Those books have ‘Around the Throne,’
in them,” said Lina. “I chose them instead
of another kind, because you said the little
boy liked that song.”

hat a sensation it made when Joe
brought his new_purchases to the shaft the
next Sunday! When the hymn-books were
taken out, little John Raney clapped his
small hands with delight.. Every week the
school was growing more orderly, Its ser-
vices were very simple. First all rose and
repeated the Lord’s prayer reverently—most
of the boys knew it perfectly now ; then
Joe read aloud some story from the Bible
trying to apply its teachings to their lives
as best he knew how. Afterward each boy
was asked to read a few verses from the
Testament. Last of all came the hymn-
books, but with these they made very sorry
work,

‘“If we could once all fetch up together,”
said Dick Fraley, who was making his
best endeavors, and looked very much dis-
turbed.

I am sure no one could possibly have
guessed what tune they were singing ; and
as Joe struggled on, he became more and
more convinced that the fault was in the
leader.

“Boys,” he said at last, laying the book
down, “we’re having a bad time of. it, but
you mustn’t get discouraged, I'm afraid I'm
not much of a singer, but I know some one
that is. If it were not for one thing, I would
ask the person to come and teach us; but
I'm afraid you wouldn’t behave well, and
the person would get frightened.” .

All theboys promised solemnly to do. their
best, and Joe said he would see about it.

“ Lina,” said Joseph that night, “there is
nobody to lead our singing.”
© % That'y o-pity;”? said Lga: - vomm e

“Well, whatshall we do about it 7"’ asked
J ose'ph. .

“There must be some way,” Lina an-
swered.

“I know a way,” said Joe.

“Why don’t you do it, then? said his
sister. ‘

“Because I don’t know whether I can,”
replied her brother. “You cansing, Lina,”
he continued. . ,

‘ Some,” responded Lina.

“Well, then, you can come down to the
shaft and help us.”

“Oh, I cannot!” Lina turned quite pale.
%1 should be afraid of those boys,”

“They wouldn’t hurt you,” Joseph an-
swered, encouragingly, “thiey promised to
behave. '

“You did not tell them'I would come !”
exclaimed Lina. '

“No, not exactly. I told them Iknew of
some one who if she—if the person wasn’t
afraid, and they all promised to behave like
gentlemen.” '

Linalosked very thoughtful,and presently

she consulted her mother,
* «] think girls must take up crosses somne-
times, as well as boys,” said Mrs. Ruff,
smiling ; and after that Lins by degrees made
up her mind. .

“Joe,” ghe said at last, “I think perhaps
Icould do it if I had my little melodeon to
help me.” ‘

“Lina’s melodeon was a' small affair, but
it made very sweet music under the touch
of her skilful fingers. -

Joe took this idea into consideration, and
announced his conclusion.

“It’%s such a dot of a thing, we might
carry it with us in the littls fourwheeled
cart,”

“Would it be right to do that on Sun-
day ?” his sister asked. :

The children went to their mother, who
thought if the melodeon should be made all
ready the night beforehand, there would be
no wrong in drawing it quietly behind them
to the shaft, where it would help them so
much to praise God. i

“ And the cart will be very good to carry
the books in,” said Joseph. ‘They are al-

most too heavy to take in my hands.”

So on Saturday night the melodeon was
lifted into the little cart and the Testaments
were placed carefully beside it, and when
Sunday afternoon came, Joe and Lina drew
their load carefully down the yard and out
into the street,

“I'm so glad you're going, Lina,” said
Joseph. “Won’t the boys be surprised !

And so they were surprised, when Lina
and her little melodeon came insight. They
looked on with admiring wonder +while
Joseph, with Dick’s help, ?ifted it from the
cart and_placed it before the desk in the
office. Lina was dreadfully frightened at
first, bt playing a little prelude quieted
her, and then they all sang * Around the
Throne.” It was wonderful how much
better it sounded than on the last Sunday.
They tried several other hymns with very
good success, ard just before the school
closed they sang “Around the Throne?”
over again, and it was really beautiful.
Joe thought a shadow fell across the rcom
several times, and at last, looking up
suddenly, he saw the face of the superin-
tendent Jooking in at the window.” Being
caught peeping the man came around to the

oor.

“1 thought Iwould come up and see that
there wasn’t no goings on,” he said, apolo-
ge,tigally. “Thet there was right good sing-
in’,

The school had closed now, and Joe
wanted to ask him to come again, but felt
afraid. He thought also about offering
him a Testament, but he did not venture to
do that either. However, as he walked home
beside Lina, drawing the melodeon, he put
up a prayer for his rough master.

Lina went again to the shaft Sunday-
school the next Sunday, and more kymns
were learned. Joe thought nothing seemed
to soften his restless pupils so much as the

beautiful songs, The face of the superin-|g

tendent did not appear again at the window,
but when the meeting was over and Joeand
Lina had locked up the officeand were going
away together, they saw the figure of the
superintendent disappear among the shaft-
buildings. .

“I believe it must be the singing that
makes him come there,” said Joseph., After
that Lina went regularly to the shaft every
week,

A change was coming over Dick Fraley.
Joe noticed if, thoughhe was not often with
him. He was growing very quiet, and his
voice was no longer heard amo§ the quar-
relsome groups in the streets.  His face too,
was several shades lighter, besides being more
pleasant in expression, and he began to wear
collars and cuffs at Sunday-school.

“You see,” he explained to Joseph, “I
never drank much, but I used to spend a
good bit of money a goin’ round with the
fellows, and I’ve been hankerin’ after some
better clothes lately.”

Joe told him that he looked first rate in
a collar, Sometimes Joe caught Dick’s eye
fastened upon him with a wistfnl expression
as though he had it in his mind to speak of
something ; but Joe was not very quick at
reading people’s thoughts, and Dick was
slow at talking. v

One Sunday the school had bdéh more

uiet than usual. The Bible rending was
all finished, and there came a little silence
before the Jast hymn was given out. Joe
looked up in surprise as Dick Fraley rose to
his feet slowly. ~ What a deep stillness fell
upon the room, as every face was-turned
toward him !

“Fellows,” he said, speaking laboriously,
“I’ve broke company with Satan, and I'ma
trying to follow after King Jesus. I thought
T’d like to let you know it.”

Dick sat down again, and Joe’s face
flushed and paled with deep emotion. There
was the faintest possible stir in the corner
and little John Raney stood up and ‘tzened
his face toward Joseph while he gaid
earnestly :

“I'm trying, too.”

Joe trembled. He did not dare to break
the solemn silence. He felt that God had
come down from heaven, and that his pres-
ence filled the house. Linabowed her head
upon the melodeon. Joerose and the school
stood veverently with him, while they re-
geated the Lord’s Prayer together, 'Then

oe added a few humble, faltering words,
thanking God and praying that Dick’s
words might become tge words of every one
in thevoom. The boys went out silently,
and Dick and Joseph lifted the melodeon
into the waggon. 'Then Lina sat upon
the steps and waited while Joe went back

with Dick and John Raney, and they three

held a prayer-mesting and claimed the pro-
mise where two or three ave gathered to-
gether, : .
“Joe,” gaid Lina on the way home, “if

ou had not gone to work in the coal mine,
Eick might nof have become a Christian,”

“Qh, Lina,” said Joe, quickly, “I haven’t
done anythingatall. Itis God that did it.”

“But you carried the Bibles,” persisted his
gister. “You gave the mesgage.”

“1f we cou]ﬁ only teach more persons,”
said Joseph ; “there are so many, many
wicked boys and men about this place, and
we read the Bible to such a very few of
them.”?

“I know it,” said Lina, “and sometimes
it makes me feel sad ; but I think if we do
steadily all the work that God appoints for
us, perhapssome day he may give us more.”

Joe was very thankful for the blessings
that had come to his two friends, the miner
boys, and the thought of it cheered him in
his dull dark days in the coal mine. Yet
life sometimes seemed very dreary to him,
The pleasant spring was coming on again,
and all the world was full of hope, but there
seemed to be no hope for him. Would God
always keep him atsprag-making I Would
he be willing to stay there ull his life? One
day this question came to him like a clear,
sharp message, Joseph’s heart rose in re-
sistance.

“I could not bear it,” he cried, in great
anguish. “It may be God’s will,” said a
voice within. Joseph struggled with the
fear that fell upon him, and his hands
trembled as he held thehatchet. Again and
again he tried to face the long, dark future,
and his dear hopes receded from him like
dissolving dreams.

“I must submit to God,” he said at last,
in despair; but after this came a thought
that seemed to him like a newone: “God is
ood.”

“He is good,” said Joseph; “he is my
Father, and he is taking care of me.- Idon’t
need to ask myself whether Iwould be will-
ing to stay here all my life, because I don’t
know what his plans are. I only need to
be willing to stay a day at a time.”

So Joseph became more quiet. Itwasnot
too bard to stay that day, and he need not
think about the next. While he worked
these thoughts came to him. God was ver
pitiful, He understood all Joseph’s griefs
and disappointments, The great tears
began to roll over his cheeks, and he felt
how tender a thing is the sympathy of Jesus.

Thus, after a time, Joseph’s heart was
comforted, and he almost felt like singing at
his work in the mine. Itwasa warm spring
evening, and the pleasant air fanned his face
as he walked home from his work, feeling
calmer than for many weeks before,

{To be Continued.)

——————

A PRACTICALJOKE.—A TRUE STORY.
BY FLORENCE B, HALLOWELL.

“Froidy ! 'Fraidy !” “’Fraid of the
dark,” “Baby.” “Coward.” *’Fraid of
his shadow.”

The schoolhouse yard resounded with the
cries, and as the boys gave vent to them they

rouped themselves about a pale, timid-
ooking child who shrank away from them,
his head bent low on his breast, and his
hands clasped hard together around the trunk
of a small, stunted tree against which he
leaned heavily, :

He made no answer to any of the ques-
tions with which he was plied, and did not
even look at his tormentors, who were more
thoughtless than cruel; but that their
stinging taunts and merciless teasing cut
him to the heart there could be no doubt,
for the teaxs trickled down his pale, thin
cheeks, and his sensitive mouth twitched
nervously.

The master, who had been busy correctin,
some examples during the recess, and ha
paid no attention to the noise, now came to
the door to ring the bell.

“What is the matter 7 he asked, as his
eyes fell upon the group aboutlittle Arthur
Stevens,

“Btevens is afraid of the dark., He cuts
home after school as if he was sure his sha-
dow was chasing him,” spoke up Lem
‘Wheeler, one of the larger boys.

“Well, don’t tease him about it—probably
hecannot help it,” said the master; and with.
out paying further attention to the matter,
called the scholarsin,

Arthur Stevens eutered last, and slipped
into his seat very quietly, and traces of tears

still on his cheeks, He tried to wipe them

“Six will do,” said Joseph, “for I shall
)G
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away with his worn coat sleeve, fearing they
would be noticed and made a subject of
ridicule by the girls, who sat on the other
side of the aisle.” He conld not deny even
to himself that he was timid ; but he was
sorry the boys Dbad found it ount, Their
cruel taunts made his heart ache, and he
wondered if he was so very different from
them. Did they never feel afraid when
night overtook them on their way home
and spread her mantle of darkness over the
earth? Little Arthnr could not remember
when he had not felt timid, Perhaps his
lack of courage was eonstitutional ; perhaps
it was due to his ill-health, At any rate,
hig imagination played strange pranks with
the familiar objects of daily life. Cattle
razin;{ quietly in the fields were trans-
ormed into unnatural monsters; shapeless
stumps put on & semi-human form; the
elongated shadows cast by the moon as-
sumed the mien of ghostly visitants from
some unquiet sepulchre; the tremulous
vibrations ofthe foliage suggested the touch
of fleshless hands ;- the bare boughs of trees
appeared to him like bony arms outstretched
to grasp him; the sighing of the wind
through the forest made his heart quake
with fear. For him a nameless terror lurked
in the lonely country road which led from
the district achool-house to his home, and the
air wag always heavy with the sense of n
palpable dread. His widowed mother, whose
only child he was, had reasoned with him
and tried to convince him how groundless
were his fears ; but in vain—he could not
overcome his terror of the darkness,

Owing to the occupation of hismind with
the scene at recess, Arthur could not commit
his lessons to memory, and he henrd with a
sinking heart the order that he shonld remain
after schuol to learn them.

He noticed, as the boys were dismissed
that four of them, Lem and Jim Wheeler,
-ond Sam and Jupe Norward, lingered be-
hind engaged in a whispered discussion,
That it concerned himself he could not
doubt, for the boys looked back at him with
meaning siniles as they finally left the school-
house,

It was late before Arthur’s lessons were
recited tv the satisfaction of the master and
1he was released.
into the sleeves of his threadbare coat, pulled
his old cap over his eyes, and sturted on o
run for his homea mile away. With palpi-
tating heart, and looking neither to the right
nor t%xe left, he sped along the road, made
darker still by the tall trees which lined it
on either side. He had accomplished about
half the distance when suddenly he was
startled by the most dismal groans and piere-
ing shrieks proceeding from a thicket just
before him. ~Trembling with fear he tried
to rush by the place, but ashe came opposite
it, four figures sprang into the road before
him and laid heavy handsupon hisshrinking
shoulders. It is hardly necessary to say that
they were those of Jim and Lem Wheeler,
and Jupe and Sam Norward.

“Welve got younow,” cried Jim, “and we
mean to cure you of this foolishness before
we are through with you, One big scare will
do you all the good in the world.”

“Let me go,” pleaded Arthur, “Oh,
let me go. I will begood after this,
will give you all my things.”

]glease

See,

drew out his treasures, a top, a hall, and a
| jack-knife, bought with thesmall savings of
many, many months of self-denial in other
things.

¢ Keep your trash,” cxied Lem. “Wedon’t
care for'it. Come along with us.”

“But where are you going to take me?”
asked poor Arthur, as he was hurried along
the lonely road over which he had just
come, %‘leuse, please, dear boys, let me
go home. My mother will be so worried
about me.”

“She’ll have a chance to worry in good
earnest before she sees you again,” said San.
“We’re going to teach you & lesson.”

“It%s all for your own good,” said Lem.
“But we wonttake any fooling, If you yell
or make a fuss, we'll duck you in the frog-
pond.” .

Poor little Arthur was too much out o
breath and too much frightened to say any
more or make any further protest, The
school-house standing lonely and deserted
under the great oak trees, was soon reached,
and Jupe opened the door with a duplicate
key he carried. It had fallen to hislot that
week to make the fire in the stove before
the rest of the scholars came, a duty which
was assigned to each latge boy in turn dur-

ing the whole winter term, and hence his

*Then he thirust his arwa:

He thrust his hands into his pockets and L

possession. of thekey, a circumstance which
the four boys had decided was very fortunate
for the carrying out of their plan to frighten
Arthur.

“Are you going to murder me?’ whis-
pered Arthar hoarsely, as he was dragged
nto the school-house, now cold enough ; for
the fire had been out a couple of hours,
and the November evening was raw and
chill, ¢ Ob, dear boys, do not, please donot
kill me,” #

The four boysburst into a roar of laughter. |-

They had no intention of murdering their
vietim. They simply wanted to give him a
“good scare,” whieh, they agreed, would
“take the foolishness out of him for ever.”

In a corner of the room was a large closet,
used by the scholars as a receptacle for hats
and coats during lesson hours. Toward this
Arthur was dragged, and, in spite of his

leading and remonstrances was pushed in,
and the key turned upon him.

He beat upon the door with his hands, and
begged piteously-to be let out, making the
wildest promises for the future, but his tor-
mentors only laughed at him, and left the
bluilding, closing and locking the door behind
them. :

Fora time Arthur continued to beg for
mercy and to beat upon the closet door, but
realizing at last that the boys were out of
hearing, and his appeals consequently useless
and vain, he sank upon the floor and buried
his face in his bands to shut out the ihostly
visions with which his imagination had al-
ready peopled the darkness.

The four boys went home in gay spirits,
laughing over their practical joke and won-
dering 1f Arther would “be such alittle
donkey after this.”” But somehow or other

they did not feel so light-hearted when sup-| o

per was over and they were free to amuse
themselves' as they liked.
Jupe, especially, felt a weight upon khis
spirits. He had been the originator of the
nto “cure” Arthur, and, try ashe would,
Ee could not forget the white pleading face
of that little boy shut up in the school-house
closet. But he did not speak of his uneasi-
ness to Sam for fear of being laughed at.
The two boys went to bed early ; butboth
were restless, and it waslongmbefore they fell
asleef¥ ~It seemed almost thorning to Sam
when he was awakened by hearing hisbro-
ther get outof bed. He raised himself on'his
elbow, and by the light of the moon saw
Jupe hurrying on his clothes,

*Where are you going 1"’ demanded Sam
in astonishment.

“To let Arthur Stevens out—1I can’t sleep
for thinking of the poor little wreteh shut
up in that dark hole,’’ answered Jupe, ashe
pulled on his hoots.

“ Hold on,” cried Sam, springing up, “and
I'llgo with you.” ‘

Both boys were soon hurrying down the
road toward the school-house,-Sam carrying
alantern.  When about half way they de-
seried two dark figures gliding along a little
distance ahead of them,

« s there ¥’ cried Sam. The figures
stopped and waited for the boys to come up
to them. :

“Why, it's Lem and Jim !” cried Jupe.
“Where on earth are you going ?”

“To let Arthux Stevens out,” answered

“We could not sleep for thinking of the
poor little chap,” said Jim as if some ex-
planation was necessary. :

“We had no key, so we concluded we’d
have to break the door in,” said Lem flour-
ishing an axe, - .

Jim carried a lantern anda chisél, though
how the latter was to be used was & mystery.
-~They reached the school-house standing
dark and lonely among the trees. The boys
shuddered as they glanced arcund. Jim
tried to whistle a tune, but the sound died
away on his lips. In uttersilence Jupe un-
losked the door, and they entered.

" #“He i3 very still,” observed Jim, as for a
mgment they stood and listened.

‘¢ Perhaps he’s asleep,’ said Lem.

"““He may be dead,” faltered Sam, a choke
in his voice,

Jupe sajd nothing,but hisheart beat loudly
as he went forward and unlocked the closet
door. What he suffered in that minute of
silence only hecould have told.

% Arthur!” he called in a hoarse voice,
“ Arthur | we've come to let you out !”

There was no answer, ‘

“He must be lying agninst the door,” he
said, as he tried to pusﬁ it open, “Boys,
come and help me.”

It took thostrengthof all four to push the

door open, for Arthur’s body lay against it
a dead weight, as Jupe had supposed,

“He’s dead!” cried Sam in a wailin
voice, as Jim held his lantern high up an
the light fell upon the white, deathlike face
of the child on the floor. O boys, we've
killed him 17 |

They raised him in their arms and carried
him to a beneh,where they laid him down
tenderly, his head resting on the coat Jupe
had hastily pulled oft to serve asa pillow.

“He’s not dead,” said Lem, Futtmg his
face close to that of the poor child. “I can
feel his'breath.”

They all fell' to work witha will then,

rubbing Arthur’s hands and feet, and
forcing o little water between his sct teeth.
Jim built a fire'in less time than it had ever
been built by boy before, and as the blaze
flickered on Arthur's face, he stirred,
moaned, and, to the joy of those anxiousl,
watching him, slowly opened his great, dark
eyes. -
He stared at the boys a moment as if he
could not understand ‘their presence, and
then, recollection ‘of his terxible imprison-
ment returning, he turned his face away
from them with a low moan which smote
them with self-reproach, They were pro-
fuse in apologies, to which he listened with
a sad smile, speaking only once, and then to
say in a broken voice,

“Never mind ; I know you didn’t think.
It doesn’t matter now ; don’t be worried.”

How thankful they were when morning
dawned ! They waited until seven o’clock,
and then took turns in couples in carrying
Arthur to his -home. Just outside his
mother’s gate, which could not be seen
from the house, he made them put him
down, saying he could walk the rest of the

‘yDon’t. be afraid,” he said at parting ; “1
wont tell on you. Mother will think I stayed
at uncle’s all night; I sometimes do, you
know ; and I will say I wasn’t able to go to
school to-day. ' I am sick so much that she
wont think it strange.”

His voice was famt and low. He spoke
with evident effort, and the boys left him
with heavy hearts.

The next d% Arthur’s seat at school was

-still vacant, azhJupe went to-enguircafter

him, He foufd:him lying on his bed deli-
rious with fevér, and a doctor in attendance.
For many weeks he was very ill, and the fear
that he would die haunted the four culprits
like & nightmare. How rejoiced they were
when he was pronounced out of danger, and
not a day passed without their visiting the
cottage to leave presents of some sort or
other for the invalid.

When the syring term was half through,
Arthur was agin in his seat at school, not
persecuted and ridiculed now by his young
companions, but treated with every kind-
ness and consideration ; for the examplethe
four large boys set in their treatment of the
little fe%low was followed by the other
scholars, who vere unaware, however, of the
cause of the clange.

But all the loving care which was bestowed
upon himn dil not prevent Arthur from
failing very iapidly in health, With the
first hot days of summenr he censed to attend
school, and one-gay, when his four friends
:lve_nt to enquire after him, they found him

ying. .

Atg first he was too weak to do more than
hold out his hand to them and smile; but
when his mother was absent from theToom
afewmoments,hesummonedall hisstrength,
and, raising his large, dark eyes until they
rested on the faces of his young companions,
he whispered softly,

“ Dearboys Inevertold ; did I9”

These werethe last words he ever spoke.
He closed hiszyes when they were said, and
the boys kised him softly.—Illustrated
Christian Wedily.

————

WY THE BOOK-KEEPER STOLE.

He had o wife ; his salary was $2,500 per
annum, Butshe complained ; she wanted
a better house, better clothes—nothing fit to
go out in, nocountry cottage, no carriage,
nor front pews, nor society ; she coveted a

lace on the ragged edge of the select 500.
ghe kept it up, night and day, and moaned
and groaned and growled and wept.

He lacked style, also; as well as new
clothes every six weeks, and various other
things.

He knew low his employer made several
hundred daily on the street ; a thousand or
80 would not be missed for a few hours.

So he took it, went upon the street, and

won, and she got her sealskin, He took it
again, and lost ; more to get that back, and
lost ; more yet, defalestion discovered ; he
wears the Penitentiary check—others are
going to.. Beware! If you lose, society will
sit down on you. e

Beware! Betterisa modest room up two
pair of back: stairs, than a cell in the Tombs ;
and a plain woollen jacket—rather than &
}mir of prison uniform pants on poor Char-
ie’s legs.—GQraplvic.

. .

IT ISN'T NIGHT YET.

Two ragged, hungry-looking, shelterless
tramps lounged at sundown near an iron
rafling in the heart of & great city. They
were overheard to wonder where they |
should spend the night.:. “Never Mind,”
at length said ome, “it'isn’t night yet.”
Alas! the unnumbered needy, shelterless,
hopeless souls abroad—prodigal wanderers
from Father’s home—who know, by dread [
forebodings, their coming hour of darkness
and need, but who show no higher wisdom
than this: “Never mind ; time enough ; it
is not night yet.” But isn’t it high time to
get ready for the night 3 For many a soul
already the dark shadows begin to gather
in the places where, for years, they have
labored and laughed and sung in thesunlight.
Whatever is to be done at all must be done
quickly. Thenight cometh in which no man
can work.—Morning Star.

Question Corner.—No. 4.

BIBLE 8TUDY.

Something that brings before me distant
ages ; a beautiful city ; a majestic building
and - divinely appointed  ceremonies that
were wonderously significant. The object
that evokes these visions was in ancient times
of various shapes and substances, and was a
consecrated thing,

Conpected with the Bible mention are
some rebellious men who dared to use it
contrary to the will of God, and were
smitten by a terrible judgment, There was
a standing monument made of that which’

ey had profaned. A wicked king is also
sgoken of whose prexymption fwas severely
punished. Among the E{éyptians the article
sometimes exhibits a hand, a bird’s beak,
&c.  Several Christian bodies have the thing
in use, both in America and abroad.

What is it ? :

What were some of the substances and
sha]‘)es ?

To what visions do 1 refer?

What are the Bible associations to which
I allude? ~

‘What Christian bodies make use of the
article?

What was its significance in ancient times?

) SORIPTURE ENIGMA.

1. Ichabod’s nephew -with King Saul had
come.

2. The third thing carried out of Micah’s
home.

3. With these they met the king, sang,
played beside. ’

. 4.- A name that means the well of him that
cried.

6. 'Twas he who said the words, “Thou
art the man 1”7

6. Thither to cast him—this their wickec
plan, .

7. Aminadab’s once briefly mentioned sire.

8. With favor satisfied is is desire,

9. This, cast into the waters, made them
sweet,

10, With this all Israel doth the manna
mete,

11. A word that chiding means, in Hebrew
topgue,

12, Thy praise, Hadassah, hath been often
sung. .

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 2,
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

Festus, Annga, Tabitha, Herod, El-Bethe],
Rachel, Obadlah, Fortunatus, Timothy, Haman,
n’.‘p:y*xt, Pelix, Ararat, Thomas, Hadassah,
(Esther) Elymas, Ruhab, Lois, Eunice, SBamuel.
Saviour..

BIBLE STUDY,

‘Wings. The angellchostis nlwa{s represenied’
as having wings, Among the winged heathen
deities are Cupid, Psyche, Morpheus, the Furies,
tho Muses, &c. Deedalus, Icarus, Johnson’s
Rasselas, and Degen, the wm.ci:maker of
Vienna, and others among men have vainly
attempted to apply to themselves wings. The
myriads of flylng creatures, Birds, Insects, &o.
Scripture references, Psalms xvil, 8; xxxvi.7;
Ixhik 7; 1xvill, 18; Iraiah x1, 31; St. Matt, xxiit.
37; Deut. xxxil 11, 12,

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.,

Correct answers to the Christmas Puzzle
Story have been received from Clara Folsom
and Jessle Urquhart and Anna Syreen. Also

from Anna Syreen answers to questions in No.2,

i

(5




®.

%E'

NORTHERN MESSENGE R.

" SCHOLARS." NOTES. - -
- . ; I(F,"'vl;nt;”vlreitvfui]‘;};‘.:;uét‘tfor‘l Book.) ‘

i .

v, ) LESHON Viii." -,
‘Feb, 25,1888 ' MU [Acts5:1-1L
ANANIASS AND SAPPHIRA.
CoMrT To MEMORY. VS, {-11.
(Revisad Version.)
But a certain majy named Ananjas with
‘Bapphira, his wife, sold a possession, and kept
:bacg part of the price, his wife also bein
iprivy -to 1t, and brought a certain part, an
;‘Pald it at the apostles’ feet. But Peter said,
/Ananias, why hath Saten filled thy heart to
116 to the-Holy Ghost. and to keep back part
;ot the price ofthe jand'? Whiles it romained,
;d1d 1t not remain thie own ? and after it was
:sold, was It not {n thy power? How is it that
thou hast conceived his thinginthy heart ?
thou hast ‘not lled wito-men, but unto God.
'And Ananias hearing these words fell down
:and gave up the ghust: and great fear came
-upon all that heard jt. ‘And the young men
.arose and wrapped him round, and they cur-
.ried him out and burieil’him.
.. And it was about the space of three hours
infter, when hls wife.diot Knowing what wus
:done, ocarne 1n. And Peter answered unto her
; Tell me whether ye 80l Lhe land for somuch.
.And she said, Yea, foz $0 much. But Peter
:801d unio her, How \!qg, ihat ye have nFreed )
(togother to tempt tha Mpirit of the Lord? be--
- hold, the feet of them: which have buried thy
husband are at tho dogirand they shall carry
ithee out, . And shefe]j down immaediately at 10
;his feet,” and‘'gave ujr the ghost: and the .
Zyoungmenfcame:ln hd found ber dead, and .
Ilney . qarried. her, ogt .and burfed her by
'hér husband. And ‘great fear came upon 1l
:the whole cliurch, nu;.l upen all that heard :

.

2

8

‘theso things. " "

~_ GOLDEN TEXT.—'‘Lying lipy
i nau?n Lo the Lord.™"-PROV. 12:

:TOPIC.—Ly!ng ynto God.

1 LwasoN PEAN.-1, ‘A"FEARFOL SIN, vs. 14, 2

1:A'TERRIBLE JUDGMEKT, V8, 4-10, . 8. A MIGHTY
;»E_nrxqfl;'. v o . . ..

© Time~—A D 30-34, spuro time after the last fes-

son. 1t is Impossibic to determine the exact

date. Place.—Jerusalem,
INTRODUCTORY.

The disclples were bound together in tho clos-
st sympathy and love. They were of one heart
and one soul  Those that had houses or lands
sold them, 80 fur as Wgs necessary to meet tho
wants of the {1001‘. 3 wus uot done by all,
nor was it obligatory ¥pon any. Some did this,
and all'who had moiey, even when they d(d
not lay it down atthe apostles’ feet, held 1t sub-
Ject to the neod of others. A bright example of
one who gave up all. ls“s‘gconied at the close of,
‘chapter 4, In omr lossKufs-duy we have, 1 darly
contrasl Wit tiat - sn €xampte-or "pretentch
sacrifice and decelt, and the swift punishment
with which it was visited, ' .

- ' LESSON NOTES.

V. 1, A POB3ESSION— plece of land (seev 3),
. V. & KEPT BAOK—brioglng apart, asif that had
“been the whole BEING PRIVY TO IT—knowing
of the traud and conscmm? tott. V.3, Wnuy
IATH BATAN~the dovil is a liar and the father
of it. John § .44, To THE HoLY GHOST—In try-
ing to decelve the apostles, who wero filled with
the Holy Ghost and acted under his guidance,
V.. 4, WHILE 2P REMAINED—he had periect
liberty to keep the land, and when sold to keep
the money 1lo had not been required to bring
any of it. WHY ITAST THoU~though thelie was
of Batan, 1t was nlso of Ananias, The devil can
fill no heart without that heart’s consent,
Jamos4 7 UNnTO (30D—~lhe Holy Ghost is a
person and ¢od. V. 6. FELL DOWN—God tovk
the ense tnto his own hand and inflicted upon

are an abomi-

sovere, because men'do not a&lways receive the
ounishment thoy deserve. V. 6. WOUND HIM
ur—wrapped his garments about him V. §.
BHE S8AID—If Anauplas only acted tho lie, 1t was
none tho less & lic; we may bo gll;my oI false-
hood without speaking a word. - Buw Sapphira
boldly put 1t in words. V. 8. TO TEMPT~L0 try
whether the 8pirit could be decelved by a lie—a
direct and lmgto“s affront to God the Holy
Spirit. V. 10. BUE FELL DOWN--al awful pun.
ishment for an awful sin. V. 11, GREAT FEAR
—flrst upon those who were present, and after-
ward npon all who heard of it.’ Doubtless 1t
taught o needed losson and kept others from re-

peating the sin.
TEACOINGS ¢
1. Weshould hate andshun = lie.
2. Wemay lie in act as well 28 in word.
8 God abhors a lie, and lying lips are hig

nbomination, . o
4, (God knows and sees every secret deed and

thought. . .
5. hﬁn will most surely meet its punishment.

LESSON 1X.
March 4, 1883.] {Acts 5:17-32,
' PERSECUTION RENEWED.
CoarIr 70 MEMORY V8, 27-20,
(Revised Version.)

But the hilgh prlest rose up, and all thoy 17
that were with him (which 1s the sect of the
gadducees),and they were tilled with jealousy,
‘and laid hands on the apostles, auid put them 18

night opened tho prison doors, aud brought
1 them out, and said, Go ye, aund stund and 20
spenk {1 the temple 10 the people all the
words ot this Life, - And when they heard 21
this, they entered Into the templeabout dny-
break. ana taught.  But the highpriestcame,
and they that wero with him, and catled the
conncil together, and all the senate of tho
chidren of Israel, and: sent to the prison.-
house 10 have them brought, But the ofticers 22
| that eame found them not in the prison; and
they returned, and told, saying, The prison- 23
house we found shut in all safety, and the
keepers standing at the doors: but when we
hadopened, we found no man within. Now 24
when the captain of the teinple and the chief
_priests heard these words, they were much
perplexed concerning them svhereunto this

-1should be .stoned.

him & terrible judgment It may seem to us

in public ward.. Butan angel of the Lovd by 19{

would grow. -And there cameone and.{old 25
them, -Behold, the men whom yo-put in the ..
prison are in the temple standing and teach-
‘ing the people, Then went thecaptain with 26
the officers, .and brought them, but without
violenece; for they feared the peaple, lest. they

3 ‘And when  thoy had 27
brought them, they set them before the coun-
cll. ‘And the high priest asked thom, saying, 28
We straitly charged you not toteach in this
name ; and behold, ye have filled Jerusalem
with your teaching, and intend to bring this
man’s blood upon us. But Peter and the 29
aposties answered and said, We must obey
vod ratherthan men. The (God of our fathers 50
raised up Jesus, whom ye slew, h:\ngﬂng him
on atree. Him did Godexalt with hisright 31
hand to be & Prinee and a Saviour, for 1o give
repentance to Israel, and remmsiop of sips .
And we are witnesses of these things: and 80 82
18 the Holy Ghost, whom God hath given to
them that obey him. v

GOLDEN TEXT.—''We ought to obey God
rather than men.”~Acr8 §:20, .

TOPIC.—We must obey God rather than men.

LESSON Prax.~—l TUE WRATHL oF MAN, vs.
17, 18, ‘2 THE POWER o¥ GOD, vi, 10-23, - 8. TH
CHARGE OF THE PRIXSTS, Vs, 2428, 4. THEAN-
SWER OF FAITH, V8, 29-82, . ’

Time.—A.D, 34, not long after the last lesson.

Place.~Jerusalem. P ’
. INTRODUCTORY. ;

After the terriblo judgment recorded in our
last lesson the apostiescontinued thelr ministry
with greateftect, Many miraclegwere wrought
by them,and multitudes were udded to thenum-
ber of believers, Thesethings roused the Jewish
rulers to arvest the apostles and oust tham into
prison, Qur lesson tells us what followed the

arrest. .
©77 LESSON NOTES,

V 17, THE NIGIL PRIEST—probably Annpas,
Wt HM—i0 syrmipathy with hirn in this per-
socution,. SADDUCEES—& Jewish sect' which
denied the resurrection and future life. 1{Christ
had indeed risen, as the apostles declared, chis,
doctrine of tho Sadducees was fise: hence thc
bitterness of ‘their opposition 'V 19. OPENED
THE PRISON DOORS—the eyes and ‘ears of tl‘w
keepers betng supernaturally dulled,. V. 20 Go
—they wero released, not for conccalment and
flight, but to go baci to the very spot where they
were arrested. THE WORDS OFTHIS LIFE—sil-
vation through the cruciied sn{risen Christ—
the very doctrine that had roused Lhe wrath of
the priests and Sadducees, V' 2I CaME—tothe
place of meeting,, THE COUNCIL—the Sunhed-
rim, SENATE—tbe elders of thoe people, men of
age” and influence. V. 22, TiEOFSFICERS—the
attendants who executed the orders of the
Sanhedrim. V. 23. 8AvING—these particulars
showed that the prisoners had hot agcaped by
the neglect of tho guard. V.24 UAPTAIN OF THE
TEMPLE=-0f the temple guard, ‘WOULD GLOW
—what the result wonld be. Vi 23 BrioLp—
the apostles . had not fled, nor vwwre they skulk-

ing o ailense, Lhey wera ab thefonek, V26,
R A s Iz eO: Ty o]
the side of (he apostles,. 28, SWEAITLY —strict-

ly, expressly. IN THIS NAME—~théunme of Jasus,
TS MAN'S BDLOOD—~YOU mcan ‘10 fix ou us the
crime of putting to death aninnocent man. 'V,
20, OBEY Gob—God commanded them toprench
Jesus, the rulers forbade it. Revised Version,
W MUST obey God rather thaninen,’ express-
ing not mero duty, but necessity: V. 8l. BXALT-
ED=iifted up to honor; as ye lifted him up to
shame. WITH IIIS RIGHT IIALD=bY his power,
PRINCE—as baving authority; and 50 to be obey-
ed. SAviounr—as usinghisaulhority togive sals
yatlon-'* able to save to tl:-v.;-xicymosL." Heb.

‘
. oo

TEACIUINGS :
1. God can easily dellver
any danger, ot N
2. Angels are God’s messengersto ministor to

his people. :
3.pwgat God commands wé shaulddo, even if
it bring trouble or danger. '
4. Christ gives penitence,

the penitent.
5, }f\:’e should always be wltn‘;n:ﬂs for Christ,

nié ‘g‘cr_vimts from

as well as pardon to

I
HOI MUS STORY.
HERSTAF.
. txs TOLD BY M{,’:'t.(' , _
Hoi Mu is now the matron’of an orphan-
age sustained by the Ameriean Methodist
Episcopal mission in Foochow, China. Mere
iz-her story: CRE T
“Hoi Mu, your face alwauslooks bappy.
Have you lm(i such a cheeriu‘l,.,sface oll your
lifeP” - ‘ »

She answered, “ Alas, no thapp Aace

is the result of a happy heart, shd my happy
heart only came to me fourtedn years ago.

‘| Before that, from the day-L #as born, an

unfortunate girl-baby, my llfe{ was full of
sorrow. My father died befexol was born,

and left my mother with two ]it_{;le daughters

Jing:

and no gon. The neighbors comforted my |
mother by telling her I'would hs a son ; but, |

I was to have married died. Then there
was o more need for me in that family;
and they, being very poor and greatly in
need of money to procure food for them-
selves, were glad to dispose of me for §50
Dby betrothing the into a family in the moun-
tains. The son in this family, whose wife I
was to become, wasa tailor, and twenty-one

cars older than myself, I was-married to
iim when Iwas eighteen years old, but, oh |
1 was very unfortunate. ~Oux children, one
after another, were born and died, only liv-
ing to be a few months or.a year old. - The'
neighbors all said I was. possessed of an evil
s]pirit, whose blighting influence was seen in
the destruction of my children.; I worshipped
the idols with more zeal than ever, I hired
a woman. to embroider o pair of shoes for

-the mother goddess; and; with'incense and

candles to burn before her, I carried them

B {0 the temple where she sat, and put them |.

upon her feet,and took in exchange the older

air she had been wearing, and carried them

ome and hung them in my bedroom, think-
ing I would thus curry her favor and pro-
tection into our home., We were poor, and
could i1l afford this expgense for incense and
offerings; but I would go without food
rather than fail to fulfil my vows.

At that time I had only one child, a boy,
the only one of eight who lived.. Another
daughter was born, but in a few days died ;
and I took a neighbor’s little girl-baby, and
nursed her to be a wife for my boy. She
was three years younger than he. " When
she was four years old, my last baby was
born, and three months afterward my hus-
band died. Then followed such a struggle
for food, for I was weak and all broken
down in health. :

“Iworked hard from daylight till dark,
cutting wood, and ecarrying it in bundles
several miles down the mountain-side to the
north gate of the city, where I sold it for &
few cash, with which I bought rice for my
three precious little ones depending on me,
As time passed on, they were well and
thriving, and I was hopeful and_contented.

But when my girl was three years old, she.

took small-pox and died, and again I be-
wailed my unhappy lot; but I had po time

'ixr‘..givmrf—w*:.n; gl Lo Uvde sk

were still calling to-me for food, and
ainy season was coming - on, when’
have a peck of rice ahead or suffer hiui
Indeed, many times I had nothing'}
drink of the watery griiel off the boiling s

the
st
i

1o satisfy my hunger, that I might leave the.

rice for my children. . .
“ Bometimes when it rained maiiy succes;
sive days, & kind neighbor gave'me worlto
do-indoorsi and oftén he hired mein‘plant:
ig-and harvest time, paying e three cents
a S:,iy and my food. ” When myboy wassix-
teen yems old, he was no longer a‘ehild, and
unider. thé “protecting card "of the moilier
goddesss; so, with incense aud ghank-osfer-
ings, T earvied to her anotherfew pair ‘of
shoes, and ‘élso returned the old ones, plae-
ing them by her side, that some otheryater-
;cm;utp mother might carry them lxom’e'i};ijh
1687, o ) T e,
“ It was about this time that I first hihid
of Chiistianity.. "A! missionary came tétny
village:and ‘preached the* Jesus doctrige™
and two 6f my neighliorsbelieved, and Toid,
me that tlis.-Togus religion as whitisy
nseded 5 and'T n.sooner heard' it than Ihe-
Meved, and’ immiedintely took down and
.destroyed those worthiless-idols on which;I
J1ad leaned so Joug in yain, Hdppiness,c’ame
-to.mypoot héart, aud L was the first wornin.
duthe willagetoask fgr baptiem and admission
o the cliurch™™That was fourteen years ago,
I have hall many trials since, but Thavedgd
iihe joy of the Lord in my heart all the tine.
Only about thirty adults of our village are
.Christians, aud duriug my vacation I wynt
to do all-X can 'to get them to leave their
idols and learn of Jesus..” . N
“Iam joyful in prospect of my heavedly
home.” 1J am trasting the Tord 4n dﬁ?.if‘y-

when I was born, my mother’s disnﬁpoint-
ment and vexation were ‘Eg~great that she
sank in a swoon, and -lay as ore dead for a
day and & night. o {

*“When I was three months 0ld, my mo-
ther gave me away to a womanjwho wished
to raise me to become a wife for her little
son. In this new home they vere not un-
kind to me ; but, when L' wasjonly a few
years old, there was great scaicity of food
through all the proviney, on (nccount; of
droutﬁ, and for months and.menths I never
knew what it was to have énnu§h to eat, I
was often sick and all my reclllections of
these childhood years are of ahn?st constant

misery and suffering.
141

When I was fonrteen yeaﬁ %1(1, the boy

thing, and trying to do all the good 1 it

My family all love the Sai'ioilr.‘f’——Mi_sg@

Dayspring: - U - g
'THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.! -
The Messnger bas done very well this

vear and shows a filradvancein cirenlatisn.

But wd look to the spring and summertime

for a still greater. ndvance.” Our pictures

are taking very well this year, Oneis given
for eachnew subscribersent us. The names
and deseriptions.of these pictures arvé.given
in the last column on this page. We give

‘| #aelin bis eago In the menngerie havingn

have had-concerning them, .

‘MinnstrEaM, Kings, N.B., Jan. 22, 1883. -
Dear Sgrs:—THE pietures duly received

and I have pleasure in stating that I zon.

repaid.
TFrep P. Goop.
. Parrs, Jan., 20, 1883,
‘DEAR S1rS :—1 received the pictures you
80 kindly gent me. Iam well pleased with
thém, for which accept my sineére thanks,
- Wi J. Graman,
LENNOXVILLE, Jan. 18, 1883,
. DuaAR SR ;—1 received the pictures safely,
and I am well gatisfied with them.
. ~ NELLIE Bowk.
. ;HoverTON CENTRE, Jan. 17, 1883.
DEar 81r,~1I am highly pleased with the
pictures thanking you kindly for them.,
| : CrARLES MILLARD.

1.—THE INFANT MOSES. This beauttfal and cola-
brated pietuie by D La Roche shows in the fore:
ground Moses, uchubbﬁllttle baby, lying in his eradle
made - of  bulrushes.
follow with eyes wide ozien, and looking seriously, as It
hefora them were passng all tho ovents of his future

osting {n appearance s thig picture reprosents him to
be, it1s no wonder that Pharnoh's daughter took such
an interest in him. Just behind the aradie and half
Lidden 1in the 1eeds that are growing on the bank,
;tuuds bls sistor Mirlam ‘ooking earnestly across the
ver. o
2 —THE BUGLE CALL AFTER THE: BATTLE, is
8 Beeno of a different nature. Quan eminence in the
floid wiiora tha butclo ad beon fought s the bugieman
on horseback sounding thio call to form Into line. “I'he
horses of & eavalry brigade hearlng tha call, of them.
Selves respond and gallop into lne, some &f them
wounnded, s8ome of thom unwounded, but all ridorless.
Itisa touching picture—and an animal counterpart of
the Kol} Call, : o
8.—~LASSOING WILD HORSES is another exclting
horse picture The herd of wild horses. sre dashing
down nslope pursued by the M: xlean rangers who aro
throwlng the Ir+80 around tha ¢cke of some of them
Thero is lifo In every line of this pieture.
4.~ SIMPLY TO THY CROSS I CLING.* Thiais
an old favorlte, Mostof our readers havoReen itin ono
form “or another ‘Iho cross surrounded by a flood of
light, tho fgure clinging to it with npturned face full

tho cross stands, and the dark hand pulling away the
gloco ot wrack that mlgnt huve boen a support, But
olding to the cross
dushing waves.
5, ~HARBOR SOENE AT NIGHT,—Ths is one of tha
most striking of ail. It eannotbe doscribed. Tho play
oflight and shasow s exquisite. s : H.
3, G Ty TLOM T WIN, 6
vlctures Tonros
Junglo us fococtons an animaf as wotl can'be imagined
zrund frolie,
This patr of plecures wiil Just suit the boys’.’ “ o
8.—~AFTER DUCKS, This repressus an Irish spaniel
deshing througu the: roods aster & duek and makes n

-LMES U of

> | vory protly pieture.

9. GOING TO SOHOOL 18 nvory protty piature of
a Normundy pesrant girl dressed: in the Ppleturesque
costuma of her country
the school.

10.—PORTRAIT OF ROBERT BURNS,—This ex.
cetlont portrait we prisented Inst yonr to sabscribers of
thoe Witness on certain conditious, ' ’ -

WHO CaN GET 'MIESE
who sends ono new subsoription to the Meeselger will
recolve ono of thono pletures neat)y done np in a roll so
thatit will not boe croased orin any way injured: and
n;)icmm will be rent for overy uow subseriber obtained,
Tho subscriptions of Tiwo GId Subscribers 1o ndaition {o
one's own witl connt as one new one. ~

—p——— t
CLUB RATES,

Tur Crys Rates for the “MrsseNarr,”
when sent td one address, are as follows :—

Leopy, - - - - 30 cents
10copies -~ - - -8 250
“20coples- - - - o 6 00
50 copies- - - - - 11 50
100 copies- - - - - 22 Q0
1,000 copies- . - - - 200 00
, Joux DovugaLL & Son,

Publishers, Montreal.

ING.--“By a thorough knowledge of the natu-
rallaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nufrition, and by a careful applica-
tion of the fine })roperties of well selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with o delicately flavored beverage
which may save us many heavy - doctors’
bills. It 1s by the judicious unse of such
articles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up nntil strong cnough to
resist every tendeucy to disease. - Hlundreds
of subtle; maladies are flonting around. ns
ready to attack wherever there is a weak

oint. We may cscape many a fatal shaft

pure blood and a properly nourished fiame,
—Owil Service Gozelte.—Made simply: with
beiling water or milk. - Sold only in packets
and ting (§1band 1b) by grocers, labelled—
“James Epps & Co., Homeopathic Chemists,
London, England.”—Also makers of Epps’s
Chocolate Essence, - -

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pab-
lished on tho 1st aud 15th of every r:)nom.h‘, .31 Nog.nsa

- 85 and 37 St. Jamos streop West, Montrea), by John
Dougall'& Son, composed of John Dougall, of New
York, snd John Kedpgth Dougnll and J, D, Dangatl,

of Montreal.
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below portions of some of the letters we

sider them very beautiful—that the trouble-
taken in getting up the club has béen fully. |
he paper isall that can be desired.”

8 {s a beautifal, lively, lttfo

history. 1f the original Moses wore but hali as inter..

of hope, the waves dashing spainst the rock on which-
sho i3 seoure—safo above tho

AR T, T
6hiis the omng-ormmz Arst, in h native |

with books and basket golng to

PICTUREB ]~ Eversbody '

Errs’s CocoA.--GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-'

y- keeping ourselves well fortified with’

’
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