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" A PUBLICAN. MADE A WAY-TRouwi A

“ MIS$ MURRAY ADDRESSING” NATIVE “WOMEN, AT ELLICHPUR INDIA

WITR A SPOOR OURING THE FAMINE 1n[NDIA

- ROMAN. CATHOLIC MOB AT COLOGNE runtntf ADY FVANGELISTS

" THE LATE MISS MURRAY, EVANGELIST AND KURKU MISSIONARY.

B The st‘dit'y?vof'.‘ a _',_(-.Ionse“crated_
" Life. ~

~ MISS MURRAY, EVANGELIST.

" Miss ‘Murray says the ‘ Christian Herald,’
has been recalled from'a life which has left.
-a mark, lelt traces of .-cur Lord wherever
she has been since the time of her conver-

. _slon to God, at the first Keswick Convéh-y

_tion, in the yecar 1875. .

' Charlotte- Henrietta Catherine Murray
was born at sea,.on April 5, 1840, and was
the daughter of Captdin William Murray

(second son of John Murray, of Murray-.

- thwaite, Dumfriesshire) ‘and Sophia Lynn
.- (daughter of Rev. James Lynn, Vicar of
- Crossthwaite, Keswick, and Charlotte Good-
“enough, ‘daughter of the Bishop of Carlisle,

' "[1810])." - Her earliest years -were spent in .-

Central India, where her father Leld an ap-

pointmeni':' in the Civil: Service, When she "
‘was four years :
Cholera, and she returned to Crossthwaite.

old, her - father died, of

Viearage with her, mother, who subsequent-
ly married James Stanger, Esq., of Lairth-

waite, Keswick, which became Miss Murray’s

hom#é until June, 1879. - -

* She was educated at n school near Wor-
-cester, which was afterwards ‘removed to
_Great Malvern, and also at a school in Lon-

don, where deep longings after  God - were

awakened in her soul, and ‘she wrote ac- -

cordingly to her mother, saying, ‘I fezl

_such. a.wicked little girl; I.want to know
‘how to be good.’. It was the custom .in

that school for the governess to read and

-correct the letters of her pupils, and on
reading this one of Miss Murray's to her -
" mother, she administered a severe scolding

and a smart box:on her ear, for daring to
trouble “her mother .with- such questions.

Tor years after, the young girl felt as if she .

‘hours to music and’ painting.

would never open her heart to anyone, an’
even tried to persuade herse f that these ix
ner longings' after the living -God were ¢
delusion, O I .
“On leaving achool she spent much of her
time in reading the many well-chosen books

-on science ‘and history which formed the

Lairthivaite library, and‘als'b devoted many
But
these intérests she was a most unselfish
daughter, ever ready to put aside her work
to help her mother. They  trav:lled to-
gether on ‘the Continent and elsewhere and )
Miss ‘Murray’s: note-books were filled with

_sketches which she took on the way, .

During her life at Keswick she taught in
the Sunday-school, because it was.a proper -
thing for her to do, and later on had a class”
of young women at her home. . She was
also instrumental in opening the fifst coffee-

house .at Koswick, called the ‘Welcome.
She had a mothers’ meeting, which was well

amid .



o attended and ehe undertook. the cuttmg out
and arranging of the work.
- time she became- acquamted with Canon and‘
and . was* thus
.brought into. contact with the early days ot_
,the Keswmk Conventlom

\.."

Mrs. Harford~Battersby,

~In 1879 at Mr.
btanvers death,’ she and her mother lcft

‘Lalthwarte, and not long after her: mother
- died m London.”

How httle she knew that
in those forty. years God had been prepar-

“ing " Her’ for the life of usefulness {o Him

" hall in which they held the meetings.

. prayer, by word and pen,

whlch followed !
In n‘_tural h1story, ae well as in the history
of. nations, it was not easy to find her at
fault, and in languages she was. also gifted.

etc., it was often said that had- she bzen a

" "About: tlns

-

Her' intellectual powersv
" were remarkable, and her mind well stored

In business affairs, bmldmgs, legal matters, -

man, she would have made her mark in
any professmn in whxch she mwht “have

engaged,

As soon as she was converted at the’ age~

of thrrty—ﬁve (and her conversion and con-
secration were simultaneous), she began to
concentrate her remarkable powers on the
Word .of God. . Bible after bible was filled
with precious notes, enriched by a know-
ledge of the original langiages, which she
acquired with searcely any help from others,
and by her continual researches in ancient
history and in works upon the Secriptures.

Thus, when her mother was taken from

her, and she joined Mrs. M. Baxter in fre-

quent and prolonged evangelistic tours in .

Germany, she was a precious and valuable
co-worker, Many souls for -the Master
were the result of these labors, sometimes
amld' difficulties and no. small “danger—as

for instance, during a stay of six weeks at -

-'bologne “when the Roman . Catholic mob

threatened alimost every evenmg to tear in
pleces ‘the bleguins,”. as.they were called.

© A colossal man,.a publican,. who was the

telror of the neighborhood, and Who had
been brought under the power of the Word,
would fight a way for them through the
angry crowd to enable them to leave the'
Miss
B. L. Haworth was also with them, and the
three worked together in many places in
Baden, the Rhine Provinees, and Prussia:
‘In 1882 Miss Murray and Mrs. M. Baxter

opened a house for healiugbf the sick,
which Miss Murray purchased, known as
Bethshan (House of Rest), having previous-
ly had considerable correspondence with
those whose hearts God had touched through
articles in the * Christian Herald ’ and other
pericdicals. In this work the Rev. W. E.
and Mrs. Boardman joined them, and re-
gularly conducted the-meetings on Sunday
evenings and on Wednesday - afternoons.
Miss Murray took -charge of this house, in
which the hand of God was signally mani-
fested in remarksble converéisms, deliver-
‘ances, and healings of ‘all manner of dis~
eagses. In the veoluminous correspondence—
sometimes seventy letters a dayﬂdurlng the
ten years of gervice there, God gave Miss
Murray a w ide fisld of usefu iness, ¢s well as
in personal interviews with people of all
nations, who would visit Bethshan from
time to time

The Word of God was her guide, an 6 her
sole aim and desire was that God should b2
glorified in her ministry, and souls brought
to know Him. We caa never tell in this
earthly life how far He used ker, but we
know of those in Norway, Sweden, France,
Germany, Switzerland, the Netherlands,
Denmark, Russia, Turkey, Spain, Italy, and

Corsica who -shall ‘rise. up and -call 'her
blessed.’ And further afield still—in Africa,

North, South, East, and West, and on to
India, China, Japan, Australia, Canada, and
to British Honduras, God has made her, by
a ‘blessing.’

by the Lord.’

’I‘HE hI-'.E‘SSENOER.‘; |
”England sts Murray, by the grace of God._ K
The strain

"of that year of famine must have “been

Her addresses in’ Bethshan Hall (many ot :
_‘whrch are prmted as booklets) were. charec-

tensed by depth in'. the knowledge of God’s

Word, and at the same time Ialthful rebuke, B

Simphmty, and tender love. With keen

dlscernment of: cha.ra.cter, and sympathy for;‘_

those whom she met,’ yet mtensely Jealous
of her Master’ 'S mterests, Miss Murra.y would
often stand as 1de and’ 'J.ppear dxe

ratner tha.n be ‘in ‘the Way betWeen ‘a soul

and God; but benind thé scenes,, those who

knew her best can tell of prayer and: trust.

in God for those who doubtless often thought
‘her unmindful of them.
was a true friend, and they loved her.. God
also entrusted to her and her ‘child in the
faith,” Helen Watling, who lived and work-
ed mth ‘Miss Murray in Bethshan for four
years; a precious minisiry among: working
men and women, speclally the unemployed
in the neighborhood. - Some of these were
helped to emigrate, and many brought to
know the Lord. Thus to the sick and sad,
the temptied and the tried, our sister was a
polished instrument in_ the hands of her

‘Saviour.

In 1892, the Missionary Training Home
having outgrown Miss: ‘Bérnard’s house next

door; Miss -Murray- gave her house (former- .

1y Bethshan) to-the work, which now filis
both, and sick. people cottld no longer be

received, although -the meetmgs for heal-

ing contmued to be ‘held every ‘Wednesday
afternoon. ~ - Miss -Muray’s classes with the
students at the Trammg Home were amongst
the. most helpful ‘they - have ever had. Old

students often” say. ‘they can never forget her:
‘in the“

opening ‘up. of: Scrlpture it was
Splrit, ‘and w1th the undew standmg a.lso

The followmg year ‘Miss \/Iurray was talxen.:,

semously 111 but was raised up, by the Lord
sufﬁcwntly to pay < a promwed’ visit™: t
Sweden! “In’ February,: 1894, 0. &
panied - Pastor and Madame Stochmayer a.n
Mrs. Baxter to" Amenca

Pmladelphxe. and other places in the Umted
States and -Canada, at the invitation of

friends, they delxvered messages which God
had given them; and then. proceedln’ to
Japan, Chma, Ceylon, and India, further

meetings were held. . Miss Murray - then
stayed béhind the, rest of the party in In-
dia, hoping to vxslt all the stations of the
Kurku and Central Indian Hill Mission with

“Rev. A. apd Mrs. Muller, the superintendent

and his wife; but this was not permitted
Miss Murray was again
taken very ill, this time with’ malerial faver,
but again the Lord raised her um, and she
was enabled’ to. return to BEngland.
FEEDING STARVING NATIVES IN
INDIA.

Yet India was still upon her heart, and
at the Keswick Convention of 1895 she was
consecious’ God had called her thither. At
the next Conventien, on Aug. 1, 1896—the
very ‘day of the death of dear Mrs. Muller
(the mother of the work in Imha)——’\lxas
Murray, not knowing what was oecurring
there, had a clear conviction from the Lord
that she had to go to India that. autumn.

‘And when the tidings reached England, it

was to her only a eenﬁrmation of what had
already passed between her and her God.
In November she left England, and arriv__ed
in. India just when the'plague was raging in
Bombay, and the famine was driving num-
bers of starving people to the missimaries.

Very soon she, as.well as the ovher mis-
gionaries, was .engaged in relieving

and children—often - with a .spoon, . when
they wore too weak to NIt a ‘band. She
weuld bathe and dress the wounds of starv-

ing lepers, and later, when the dear super- .

intendent, Rev. A. Muller, broke down from

over-pressuré and was obliged ‘to return to

To the poor she -

In' New. Yorl\, X

‘¢pmmissicns.

the
' poor famished ones; feeding starving women

took ‘charge of the mxscxon .

tremendous (four ‘of ‘our’ httle band of mig- -

sionaries died durmg this - time, and. three . -
more had to, return home), and the stlength
k God ‘gave His .child was a wonder to her- ’

self and to all who knew ‘her.
No longer young-—she ‘was - ﬁfty-elght last

~ April—she would 'ride on horséback from one

station to another, sometlmes twenty-i’oul
mijes in -a day, ofteh up steep mountam ;
roads, and in the heat of India. If a mis-
siopary was i, MlSS Murray would ‘set out,

'undertake the nursmg, care for the b.xby,

the cooking, the mmdmg of 'the orphan
chlldren or, i tmrght he the supermtendence
of buzldmg, ete,, -ete. —-eaytmng ‘and every-
thing that had to be done. . Had she con-
sidered herself, and her fallmg strength, it

‘would have been impossible; but she often’

said in Her home Jetters, ‘I want only the
will of God; whatever He wants me ‘to do,
He will strengthen me for it.) - It was very
beautiful to see this powerful natural charac-
ter made by His own hand lamb—hke-th‘
iron will simply lost in His: Truly the
beauty of the Lord her-God was upon her.
The last. few ‘weeks ‘of Miss Murray’s. life
were charaeterlstlc - Hearing in the mid-
dle of December that Mrs. ‘Lewis’s Eurasmn
nurse was ill with fever and delirious, .that
Mrs. L. had no one.to help her thh her
baby, -or “with the forty-nine orphan beys,_
Miss Murray, though- feeling exceedingly
tired, rode up thirty-six miles . on horse-
back, undertook the care of . the sxck girl,
helped to nurse the baby; .jromed’: out -the

,fhttle frocks, and- ﬁnally brought the g1r1
,back with her to Elhchpur
: shows Miss Murray a.ddressmg Hmdu wo-
- men. -at Ellichpur. -

Picture Nop.” 1,

I‘mdmg that- Mrs
Lharle:, at’ Chikalda,-had her ‘hands ov ‘
full W}.th ‘the sxxty-ﬁve ‘orphan grrls, sts

”_'Murray wrote to Mary Cressall, her falth-
-ful servant, who was at Ellichpur, to go up

to Chikalda and help Mrs. Charles. . Thus
it'came to pass that. when the day came for-
her long-anticipated move - to ~ Chikalds,

: v'hcre she had hoped to organize. industrial

work among the orphan girls, as she had
done among the elder boys at Elhchpur, she.
had no one to help her in the packing. Thus
on Friday, Jan. 13, Miss Murray spent the -
night in packing, all' unaided, four gari-

"loads of gcods for her tent on ‘the hills,

and she must have started with little if any-
gleep that night. A chill came on, SO
that she arrived on a broiling day, but
shivering with cold, altbough enveloped in
cloaks, shawls, and rugs. Fever followzd,
which increased alarmingly., She suffered
muech in the head, and from irregular action

of the heart. On the Monday. she felt so
ill that she gave Mary Cregzall her last

and on the Tuesday a telegram reached him,
He started at once, riding ihrozh the nizht,
and arriving on the Wednesday morning,
and he and Mr. Charles moved Miss Murray
into Sunrise Cottage, as the tent was too
draughty for her. She had looked forward
to her sojourn at Chikalda as a time of
greater rest and of communion with the
TLord. She has now her heart’s desire, but
how far exceeding what she had thought! ®
Miss Richardson, of the Industrial Home,

Tardeo, Bombay, arrived at Chikalda on’

Sunday evening, January 2, and she, Miss
Bacon, and Mary Cressall were with Miss
Munay at the last. She passed away at
six p.m. on Wednesday, January 25.. . The
last three days she had no pain, and was
mostly unconscious, but 1ecognlsed Miss R.,
and then only said now and then, ‘ So tu‘ed"

.The end came very - ‘guickly at the last.

Pruly she had ‘entered into rest.’ She
would not rest when the thought.that by
domg so others would be overstrained, but
our God saw that it was enough; her work
ont earth.was done. '

‘Ewven 80, father., for so it ceemed good
in Thy sight.>— ‘Chrxsuan Herald.”

Mr. Jackson was written for, .
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" many years

: head
‘ ,tim, but he was quite dead ~before
: ,reached his side.

. ,:Her Fellow=Traveller.
(By Mary B Tyrrell in ‘{I‘orward ’) ,

Miss Annie Bradshaw has been a’ mrs-

' "sionary teacher in: the Indla.n Terntory for.
: Her people, as she ‘calls them,‘
C o are’ hom cne of-- the CIVIIIZCd trlbes, the
. Choctaws, 1n the south east part -of the
. -Terntory
"years ‘ago, . by. the’ Umted States’ Govern- .
fment from the1r home in M1551ss1ppi and
n. rare still settled there,
. homes rude ‘cabins set back i the woods

“They were brought ‘there - sxxtyv

having for - their_

away flom maxn-travelled roads, ‘and: ﬁelds

‘ “fwhere they ralse a few. ‘ goobers " or. - pea-

nuts, a little corn, and somet1mes 'if they
a1e near a gin, a- little: cotton They ‘have

a tr1bal government modelled after that otf

the States, ‘with a leglslature, a set of offi-

cers—govemor or prlnclpal chief, treasurer, '
- and supermtendent of schools; and’ a well-

. ‘orgamzed JlldlClal
" courts only claim Jurisdictlon over -

though their
_the

system, -

moned as a. thness : .
There Was..g80 . much lawlessness around
"Mls Anne that she was no lonver startled
She was grleved tor poor_
David Wwho" "had" been a’ fa.vorrte pup11 of
hers, and the unprovoked assault stlrred her

' .by such 1nc1dents

A

eek' in Aprxl and.M'ssAnne was sum-

mdxgnatlon, but her deepest wrath was
aroused ‘against the whlsky-seller ‘a white
outlaw. from: the. States, on whom she ﬁaed
the responsrbllity Tor the crime, -~ She .told

" the deputy who brought her: the summons.‘
-'_to attend court that she would far rather
go 'to ‘tiie. United Statés Court -at Fort Smith, -

to' swear to the cnmes of” the Teal offender.

“But'it was her duty to help the Indxans up- -

hold the d1°n1ty of then laws, s0 she Dre-
pared for her forty-mlle tide to court.
Her cousm Mary had marrled

their home the half-way house, spend- the

. THE RIDER CHECKED HIS SPEED BESIDE HER.
So she left home one bright spring after-.
. noon on her pony, old Don, who had served

citizens of the-tribe, includlng whites who

-have inter-married with the Indians.

Miss Anne-knows the peculiarities of her
people well. Their state of morals is not
just what it ought to be, she admits;
a§ she says, ‘how about white folks?’
The Indians’s gravest fault is his love of
Whlsky, and although the United States

Government forbids the sale of l1quor to
" the Indlans, the trade goes on, and most of

the crlmes ‘that give the Indians’ their- bad

.name can be traced back to the whlte

whlsky-seller

One Sunday in_March Miss Anne ‘had

. gathered her people together 4in the little

school—house for their weekly religious ser-
vice, a sort of Sunday-school where she act-

“ed as supermtendent and teacher of all the

classes. “In the back seais ivere some. young

" men,. who had been her pupils in days past,-
-and who now were her warm friends. and

most attentlve hear ers. Suddenly the door

"opened; ayoung drunken half- breed lurched

in, rcvolve1 in hand, and, without gwmg the
least’ warnmg, raised his-weapon and’ shot
.David,- one of the llstenels, _ through the
: sts Anne hulried to the poor. vm-
.she
The- mulderel was seized
by some of:the congregatron and hurried
away; later he was taken. 1nto custody,, by a

‘her for many “years.

but

“were- called" by the” Jjudge ‘to testify.
Anne and ‘two other ‘witnesses estab 1shed .
the fact” of the shootmg by their testnncny .

night. in Mary’s pleasant home, she rode on
to court, reaching there before noon.

She found a’'crowd gathered. Thers were
a number of cases to be tried, and it seemsd
to her that all the worst characters in that

" part of the Territory were here as prisoners,

witnesses, or spectators,  She’ spent the
night in a Choctaw cabin, sleeping on -the
floor with one of the Indian babies and his
two fat puppres snuggled up close beside her.
Most of the visitors to- court were_camped

“in the neighborhood, but no drinking or
gambhnv was allowed so all was qulet that

night.
Next morning M1ss Anne hunted up the

Judge told him she must get home at once;

and ‘asked .for -an early hearing of the case
in which she had been sum_moned The
judge,
mised to help her, and so.about ten o'clock
he brought up "the case.. 'There were no
lawyers on elther 51de but’ the witnesses
Miss

The judge pro-
He was

There - was no defense.
nounced sentence on the murderer.

to be shot in three weehs, but m the mean-

deputy _heriﬁf his trial’ was set fo -the’ ﬁrst -

'that/ language. -

- After a rest. over

a venerable full-blood Choctaw, pro--

time was 1eleased to go home, set hrs atIairs‘
in order, and return at the appomted tnme, .
. ‘to this same place to ‘meet. his: fate. This

is'a Choctaw -custom, . .and.the condemned

-'man mahes ita pomt of homor “to 'beon
‘hand; at the time set for ‘his ekecution; 8o
there is no expense in keepmg up. the Jall‘ i

nor any record of jail dehvenes

There were ‘a number of _the prJSoner S
frlends present both white and Choctaw, - -

and they cast some vmdlcaatlve glances at

. MISS “Anne, but made no other demoustra—‘ )
" She had had several oppor-
,tumtles to. eapress her: 1nd1gnat1on against
the quuor-seller from her sett'ement and-

tions’ -of anger

had e\pressed her . mtentmn of helping to
hand him over to'a Unlted States marshal.at
her’ earhest opportumty

she hoped that: her wor(_s mlght reach his
ears- and t'rv*hten h1m 1nto leavmg that part

- of the country
,,mght w1th them, and rlde on next mormng .

VIt was neaxly two o’clock when she began
her .journey -home, and she. was- anoy;ng

‘fully her. ride through.'the. fragrant woods,
‘when her meditations were interrupted by

the quick hoof-beats of a galloping horse,
and as she reined her horse to one side of

{_the narrow road the. rider came in s'ght-
: and checked his speed beside: her.

He was a ‘young, full-blocod Choctaw, well
mounted and well ‘armed. His dress was

. 'supposed.to be civilized, but was adornad
. here and thére with gay touches of savagery:

A bright yellow flannel shirt, a red necker-

- chief and. a long bright blue fealher-stuck .
- in‘the. band of ‘his broad-brimmed- hat testi- * -
- fied to his love of colors : SR

- He sLowed no 1nclmat10n to ride on, but
tried to 'accommodate’ ‘his’ ‘pace to’ hers, 80
she addressed ‘him “in Choctaw. He re-
sponded with-a ‘nod and a.grunt, but would
say nothing more.  .Then she spoke to him

" in‘English, bul he seemed even less dis-

posed to conversation in that tongue, so she

soon gave up her cfforts and rode on in sil-

ence wondcrmg what it all meant: : - He
evrdently was - a full-blood: Choctsaw, and 80
he must have understood her remarks in
Most of the young men of
the tribe could talk Emnglish more or less.

. Why would he not speak to her? . .
It might be that he considered it beneath

his dignity to talk with a woman. Miss
Anne sometimes. met such a prejudice; but
he had sought her comp:zny for the ride,
and that, according to Choctaw canons, was
an act much more unconventional.

She could not believe that he meant to

-do her any harm, though he was fully arm-

ed, and on that lonely road through the
wood ‘and violence would have been casy.

They must ride five o ten .miles without'

seeing a house, perhaps not mzeting'a fellow-
traveller.
helplessness dawned upon .her her compan-
ion-smiled; and so frank and friendly was
his smile that the rising terror in her mind
quickly vanished, and her enly feeling was
a curiosity as to his motive in so persistent-
ly suiting his pace to hers and in -riding
beside her all these: miles.

-She'stopped with -her .cousin Mary again
that night. Her. companion stopped ‘his

But even as the thought of her.

" She knew that.

‘the - man was in attendance on court and
anotheru S

mlsslonaly, ‘and it was her ‘plan, to make',

horse while she slipped from her pony,

opéned the heavy gate,-and started up the
lane to the missionarys house, ‘Then with
a farewell grunt, that ‘was neither English
n01 Choctaw, he gallopcd on, and was lost
from sight - arouud the turn of the path

"The missionary and hls _wife could off:r-
no explanation of the young Indian’s str ange
_conduct.

" His evident wiwillingness to tallk

,puzzled' them. ‘as it had puzzled Miss Anne.’

-




“home, sweet home.
- lcoked for her companion, but he was gone.

R bl.t they. asreed thh Ber that there had"
“been no reason for fear. .
. She started for home. early next morning ‘

2 half-mile on her way she passed’a smol-

'ering fire, -and guessed - that this was the

‘camp where -her strange companion had

spent the night. .
- She had besn ndmg nea.rly half n hour

B when she caught sight of him; riding slowly ..
and looking back along the road. - When he

'saw her. he stopped a.nd waited for her.
Then as she came up w1(h h;m, his horse

‘resumed its canter; and so they rode on just

as. they had done the day before
It was drawing on toward .noon, and no
word had been spoken between them, when

) Mlss Annc came in sight of her cosy little

cabin. It looked so cheery to her—for she
was tired from her long, hard journey—that

“for a few moments she forgot herself and

in- her meditations on
Then, too late, she

her . surroundings

She did not see him' again, nor could she
get any clue as to his identity.

Three years afterward Miss Anne was at
a Choctaw camp-meeting—‘ Big meeting’
they call it—and.-in obert William (or

. Billy, as he was commonly called), a young
- candidate for the ministry, she recogaized

Dher mysterious tréveling compaunion, and he
told her, in very good Epglish, too, why he
took that long ride with her. She tells the
story thus: ‘Tor ‘five or six years Robert

has besn a student at the Mission School’
for boys, and is a We11~e.1ueat€d and_noble .
.young man. :

-‘He tells me he had been ca.lled up to

"~ court that April as a witness in a ‘murder

case, tne shooting navmg happ°ned while he
was’ home on his Chrlstmas vacation. He
was hanging around court Waxtm" to be
called to the stand, when he heard mé say

© . that I wanted to put. that whisky-saller in

_why he came.
way, till he saw me safe home; and he re-

jail. - ‘My imprudent remarks re cached the
ears of the whisky-seller, ‘and Robert heard
hxm ‘and some of his friends plan to shoot
me while I was on my way home, to pre-

" vent my lestifying.

‘1, had already left court when he heard

- this, and he knew of no way to warn me

except to ride after me as soon as he could;
but before he overtook me he happened to
think that I might be scared if he told ‘me
So he rode with me all the

fused to talk for fear I might learn his
secret from him,

““The men who were sent after ms came
up behind us just as I reached Mary's, but
rode on, camped a few miles bryond, and
waited for me there. But when I rode
past next morning, and they saw I was not
alone, they were afraid to shoot. A United
States officer arrested the whisky-seller

“{here at court for some of his many crimes,

and he never troubled our settlement again.
‘Robert- said that after he left he rode

bard; got back to court that same night,
* and had not been missed at all :

‘He was very much embarrassed when I
thanked him, and when I said, ‘Why,
Robert, what made you do so much for me?
he smiled in that reassuring way, ‘You

more good than whisky men for us Choc-
taws. I think I take care of you.'

"I do not doubt that he saved my life by
his presence with me on that ride, and that
mysterious silence of his saved m2 from a
good deal of ahxiety. I have been wonder-

ing if any thought of his own danger crossed .
" Robert’s mind.

I asked him, and he fell
into that sulien silence that I knaw would
be hard to-break. In a minute he laughed
and walked away.’

Surely, Misg Anne’s travelling eompanion

ought to make us think better of the capa-~

. bilities' of Indian character.

THE }M'ESVSEN‘GER.-

Fmdmg the Boox.

Mary E. Ba.mford wntea this story ror
‘In His. Ste'}s =, .

I went, to hear Mr Wa'b:c‘(, S*mday
" morning,’ sa,xd Mrs. Gordon, as  her . wsitor,,

,Ecna, reached the parlor door;” on the ‘way -

cut mto the hall.
‘ Did you 2’ etu1 ned ana, ngmg a back~

" ward glance at a great, red, plueh parior-

chair that added its cheerfulness to . the
‘anht c:u‘pet the bronzes, and the lace cur-
.tains of the room. ‘How  did you “like
him ?°’

“He . preached a reaI .good sermon,””
swered Mrs Gordon. ‘1 lked him and
bis sermon, too. It was about “finding the
book.,” “He had that text, you know—some-
tlung about the time they found the bhook
in the temple, didn’t they ??

‘Yes, answered E&na ‘you remember—
the time they found the book of the law'in
the temple. King Josmh .had th'-\ book
read, afterwards. .

‘ Yes, that’s it,’ ‘went on Mrs. Gordon, ‘and
My, Walback preached real well, He

wanted to know if they had ‘found- tihe
Book '—if the congregation kad, ysu know.
He said: ‘Some of you might say, “Why,
yes, I have a hible, one my mother gave me!
It’s in my trunk.” .Or you might answer:
“Yes, I Lave ore in the bay window at

home.” ~But kir. Walback said, “If that's
all you can say, you haven't ‘fsun:l the
Book.'

- Mrs. Gordon's dark’ e es were alive \vxtu
her report of the sernion. :

“And he said: ‘I you put off reading
the bible, every day, until you are 8o §’e2py
and tired every might that you'dnn’t know
what you are reading, youa haven't ‘found
the Book.”.  T've dome that, ‘haven't you,
Edna ? I've readl a verierover .and: over,/
and my head wculd be-go tired and sleepy
that, by the time I'd read another verse, I'd

forget what the first one was aboubk
Haven't you ?
.*Yes, sometimes,’ anzwered Edna. ‘I

supp0=e a gcod many church members
ught to recad the bible more.’ o
SI:e said ‘Goodbye’ {o Mrs. Goridon sni
to her pretty, year-and-a-half-old girl whose
curly head smiied from ihe parlor. Then
Edrpa ran down the steps and cut on the
sidewalk. As she went toward home, the
girl's face grew sober.
‘Have you-*found the Book ?’” her con-
science asked her, ’
Edna frowned a little.
¢Well,” said the girl to herself, ‘at least
I know enough about the Dbible so I wouldn’t

" malke .such a mistake as Richard’ Hunter

made the other Sunday in the bible class.

The lesson was about the wise men who

came from the Bast to Jerusalem, and about
Herod's being troubled. Our teacher ack-
ed, ‘ which Herod was this?’  .And Rich-
ard Hunter answered, ‘'Well, it was not
the Herod mentioned in the Old Testament.
Just as if ‘any Herod were mentioned there!
And Richard Hunter intends to be a minis-
ter. He has even preached a lit{le bit, I
beiieve. I should think he would better
read the: bible enough so he j.von’t make
such- mistakes as that, in the puipit! The
teacher of our bible class knew letter, I'm

gure; but I suppose he didn't want to hurt
Richard’s reelmgs——ho s grown up to be
quite a man, now—and so the teacher mever
corrected that answer at all, and I suppose
Richard; to this day, thinks that there is.a
Herod mentioned in the -Old Testament!
“If it were a book that Richard.didn’t have,
and couldn’t afford to buy, that he made

 such a mistake: about, it would- be different,

but ‘one’ does expset a young man who i3
going to be a minister to know more about
the bible than that!’ ‘

-and had not meant to do that againm.

" Bdna hardly realized it.

" from. her mind.

" not even remember them.

‘And you peransted hcr consclenc

you “found the Book g
Edna’s eyes followed the hnes
cement sidewalk.
‘A while ago. *she - coutinued her sohlo-
quy—* our bible class was. without a teach—_

’of? th'e'-

er;. 50 ‘Mr. Butler taught:it-that- Sunday,
"and ag he was talking along, he spoke about

the children of Israel crossing the Red ‘Sea. o
And he was expatxatmg upon the sub ect
in” his usual voluble style, and he said ke
presumed that.it was muddy walking after
the waters were divided ! I looked at Mrs.
Clark. Qhe was 51tting right next me in
the - class. She must heye known absub
the mistaske, I know, but she’s so disereet’

-2 person she wouldn't show any astonish-

ment in her face. ' I just furned back in

,my bible to see if I wasn’t right in my
thinking, and I found the place—“And the
‘children of Israel went into the midst of

the sea upon dry ground.” -“But the child-
ren of Israel.walked upon dry land in the
midst of the sea; and the waters were a
wall unto them on their right hand, and
on their left.” I just.longed to read that out
Ioud, but Mr. Butler was going on talking,
talking, and I knew he’d out-talk most any-
body, and I couldn’t have said anything

“without interrupting him, so I kept still.

But a man ought to know his' bible better
than that, if he is going"to undertake to
teach a Dible class, ¢ven for dne Sunday.
The idea -of ‘the chi'dren of Israel walkmg
in the mud !’
© Edpa smied.’

‘You know better than that, because you
had read that passage, often when you
were a. child ’ rejoined the mward voice.

“How ‘miuch’ would - you know if” yoa de— o

‘pénded on the hasty way- in which- ‘yout read

the bible mow?  Have vou “found 1ihe
Book 91 . . . ‘ -
Had she 7 A swift vision came before

Edna of the hurried way in which she al-
ways read the bible mow. She did not
wholly omit reading, ‘usually. A few

‘times the days bhad Deen co filled with

cther things that she had .forgoiten. her
bible altogether. But she had fe't guilty,
" Yet-
this other matter of reading hurriedly, al-
most impatiently at times, had no!t scemed
to impress her as so very hurtful.

There was always something else she
wanted to be doing. She would- read a
few verses with her mind half on other .
things—the way she meant to make or,
trim a dress, the reading of a 'story pre
sently, the writing of a letter. - Sha had
time emough to read her bible quietly, only
she had formed a habit cf having a hurried
{fecling while she was resding that . book.
It is a lesson in one’s own fallibility to no-
tice how quickly one can form such a habit.
And yet, coming
face to face with the questicn, she hardly

" dared to say that she had ‘found the Book.

*I should think,” murmured Edna, a liitle
annoyed at the persistence with which the.
question foilowed ler, ‘that I had gone to
hear Mr. Walback's sermon myself, instead
of having had it reported to me! I de-
clare next Sunday afternocom, T'll sit down -
and read two chaplers in the bible! May
bhe I'll read thl ee I realiy must not neglect
it so0. .

And with a fee]ing of rehef in he"'new
resolution, Idna dismissed - {he subject
The next Suaday,-how-
ever, was- geveral days away,. and .when
Sunday afternoon came a friend called, dand
Eduna’ did not read her chaptera. She did

And so, impercepntibly to hersglt‘, the soul-

bas'j‘vv .
‘the animation’ produced by her Fecollection -
-of Richard’s mistake passed away, ‘have



'ltarving ha.bit of neglectmg her: blble grew :
She had not. yet - 'found the '
‘Book,”.in the truest, dearest meaning of ‘that '

" “upon_ her.

phrase. . .Perhaps, some time in the future

yearS, driven by anxretxes, she might learn :

tosay—-—....

‘ Grieved and lonely, and _weary, " o
Unto the Book I come, :

‘and mlght learn to testlfy S

‘And every angulshed pain and. smart
Finds healmg in the Word.”-

. But now, in the bright, young days of her
- life, she did mnot také pains to know that
Book. And yet the ‘sword of the Spirit'
is ‘the Word of God.’
life's battles without that sword ? -
Josephus long ago boasted of the Jews
that ‘if anyone asked one of. his nation 4
question respecting their law, he could an-
swer it more readily than give his. own
name; for he learns every part of it from
the. first dawn of intelligence till' it is
graven into his very soul’ ‘Do we Chris-
tian ‘know our Book that way? Are we
not inefficient sometimes because we know
so little? God help us all to ‘find the
Book !’

"The First and Last, Experi=
‘ment.

I had loug promised to pay a VlSlt to a
friend in the country. but year after year
this . v1s1t had been postponed. At last, in
a season remarkable for - almost
heat, T managed early in September, to leave
home cares and duties behind me for a time,
and .tock my. place in the. rarlway train for
‘D———. . I entered at the termmus in a large
town, in the midst of bustle, .clamor, - and

contusmn, and after passing.through a. long .

«Streteh .of vaned scenery, I stepped out.at a
quiet country’.station, where - Mr.. Graham,
my friend’s husband, met me with a con-
veyance and “a hearty welcome. It was a
dellghttul change from the noise and stir
to which I had been S0 long accustomed.

Masses ‘of wood beginning to shade into: the

nany hues ‘of autumn ‘were all' around,
~.while . rugged, scarred hills snutting in .the
'view in one du‘echn were brlghtened by
-.the afternoon sun, and varied by light, and
shade, as. fleecy clouds pasSed over them.
Mr. Graham had a large farm. ° A belt of

plantation protected by a wall. inclosed a
few grass parks, the garden, .and ., houses.

Bverything was in' beautiful order, but as
we drove on I saw Mr. Graham's eye catch

a gap in the wall which seemed to discom-

pose him.

‘Do you notice that pubhc~house by the
.roadside ?' he said, ‘I fear, judging .by
" that broken bit of wall, which I would say
- Is a -short cut to ruin, that my servants pay
it too frequent visits, but it is not an easy
thing to prevent it, and there are some of
them, too, who have grown up on the place
‘here with my own sons. I don’t like it;
one never knows what young . peoole will
do_till they are tried. .

By this time we had arrived at the house,
where I had some trouble in recognising
‘my early school companion in the mother
-of five ‘children; but so-it was, as two tall
boys and three girls, all. claiming her . as
their mamma, -sufiiciently- proved.  Our
meeting was a happy one, although both
had known many trials since our last..

~~After a week or two of my visit had pass-
ed very pleasantly away, 1 -was one even-
-ing writing letters in the dinning-room, all
having gone for a walk hut the two boys,
Charles and James, who were: busy. pre-
‘paring their lessons for schecol. They
were respectively ffteen and thirteen years

. ot age

‘be ‘the consequences of hls act! ons.

How should she fight .

tropical -

‘might . be: some exaggeration.

house w1thout noticing a marked difference
in their character, James had little or no

'1mag1na.tion——all ‘he had "at any rate, seem-

ed to be used up in lookmg at what might
He
was: almost painfully cautlous ‘It I do
with him. ~ You felt, here is ohe who will
never rashly- speculate or spend his trme in
experiments" or go ‘on forlorn hopes. His
brother was a striking' contrast to him; full

- - of impulse, he would have dashed into any

rash enterprise for the mere sake of the
excitement and as for experiments, he would
have rejoiced- in making. the first trial of
nitrous-oxide with Davy, or chloroform with
Simpson.  Nothing had been heard "for
some time in the room but the turning of
the leaves of the dmtmnary I suppose my
presence in a distant corner of it bad been
forgotten, when, suddenly, Charles threw
down his book, saying,

‘ Look here, James, these Greek poets are
always praismg the juice of the grape;

after all it is a stupid thing for papa to be.
.2 total. abstainer: and want us to be the

same. I would like to have a turn with
that joliy old fellow Bacchus, if it were only
for the fun of the thing.’

‘ Now, Charles, replied .lames, “how can .

you say so ? Upon the whole, I think the
Spartans were the most. senmble people in
‘these old far back times, and do you know,
I think papa had the Helot experiment in
his head when he sent me a. message to
Bailie Miller’s the other day—at least the
servant managed to make it so. She show-
‘ed me mto the dmmg—room where - there

.was a large party.cf gentlemen.enjoying

their ‘wine, .a considerable tlme after the
ladles ‘had. left them. = You know I have
not, hke you,. qulte lost my organ of venera-
‘tion, and when I used to. see these, men- in

-their offices, or. meet them in .the street,

with: their business or’professional faces, I

-felt rather awed, but now I don’t know how

I can ever meet them without .laughing.

‘Most of them had a peculiar hazy look which

I can't well describe, and talked in a way
which, ‘even to me, seemed downright non-
sense:

air with the bright’ moon. sh1mn°
head.’

Charles did not seem at all impressed;
he only remarked,
me, I should like to see something of that
kind. I have a good mind to try an ex-
periment myself; I have no doubt I could
just hit the exact moment when to stop.’

Here the door bell rang, some of the rest
of the family came in, and the conversation
ended.

Next day was one of the loveliest of the
season; the boys announced at breakfast
that they had a holiday.. Mr.. Graham
asked James to drive him to .the house of
a friend with ‘whom- he had some business
to transact which would likely detain him
for the day. Charles said he would take
a stroll round the farm. Dinner was to bs
late, so after breakfast, I set out with a
book to spend some hours in the woods.

After a long. ramble: I returned to the
house. There' seemed to be an -unusual
bustle, and a servant, who met me in the
lobby,. hurriedly asked me if I kad heard
what had happened. )

‘Master Charles had been found lying in

over-

- the field dead,’ was her startlmg news, ‘and

had just been bLrought in.

Shocked as-I was, I still hoped that thexe
T ran up-
stairs; Mrs. Graham met me.

‘You have heard—he is still llvmg—wc
have sent for the dcctor

I had not been S0 Iong in the'

“'added,
thls,,what then ?’ seemed Iike an instinét '

- suspected this.

I can tell you I felt it: quite a re--
ief when 'I -got agam 1nto the fr esh open

‘I wish papa had sent -

THE MEQSENGFR?r,neV,gaﬁm;,

) “How did 1t ‘happen ?° I said.
‘I fear—I .can scarcely say——- . s
Here poor Mrs, Graham’s composure gave

-way; her mother's- feelings were .too much.

even. for her powers of control, which -were
not small; but recovering herself soon.she

‘I cannot stay here, we expect the doctor
every minute; "will' you - come in- and see
the poor fellow 770 -

‘I did and what a srght' ‘He had been
‘placed in bed; his ‘face was like death; his
eyes closed, he appeared almost- rigid—how
different from the gay, handsome-looking
boy I had parted from in the morning. The
doctor now arrived, After examining his
patient—Mrs Graham having gone cut for
something requrred at the time—he turnod
to me and said,

“ How did: this happen ? The boy is suf-
fering from.the effects of whiskey’ I had
I remembered what I had
heard Charles say about trying an expeci-
ment, and I had guessed that it had been
tried, and that this was the result. I
asked,

‘Is there danger ?° . .

‘Oh, - great danger,’ was the rep’y, ‘but
‘we must use every means; and if we can
only rouse him he is safe.’

Mrs. Graham was soon aware of the state
of the case, but to have seen the active and
self-possessed way in which she aided the
doctor, you .could ‘not have guess'ed what
she did -say.to me, ‘This iz the’ sorest trial
I ever had. A\

I knew how much that impliéd. = Shs
had lost several children by death; she had
told me’ how she watched - them, day “and
mght tiil hope had died away, and how,

‘When past ‘an human helu, she had seen

them look lmplormvly to her, as if she who
had been their comforier’ through all their
little span of life wes surely failing them
now in their sore need. At the time she -
had thought nothing could exceed that; but
‘what were such . trials compared with the -
agony .of this hour, -the thought that - this .
might be: her boy’s last sleep, that she ,
would have to part with him in a.state like
this. . But God in mercy heard hei prayers, --
After a long-and energetic usé of all the
smeans in their -power, the deadly st.lpor
was broken, and the dcctor, turning to Mrs.
Graham, said,

‘ Your 'son is saved, he will get over this
now.’ » '

The revulsion was too much for her, she
had to leave the room; ‘her son had been

lost, and he was found.'— League Journal.’

The Elmr.

(And whatsoever ye do, d_o it heartlly as to
.the Lord. Col. 2: 23.)

Teach me, my God and King,
In all things Thee to see,

And -what I do in anything,
To do it as for Thee.

All may of Thee partake :
Nothing can be so mean.

Which with this tincture( for Thy s'rke)
‘Will not grow brlght and clean

A servant with this clause,

" Makes drudgery divine;

‘Who sweeps a room as for Thy la'vs,
Makes that and aetion fine.

This is the famous stone
That turneth all to gold, .

For that which ‘God doth touch and own
Cannnt for less be told.



. _and cheerful,

And B. llttle chlld sha.l lea.d them

S 1rom vrsltmg his: flock; scatteed ‘over .
*." wide area of hill and dale;: formnmg a wdd

“'and romantxc dxstnct in ‘the North-of Eng—;__s
Having divested himself " of his. big

" Tand.
'overcoat hat and }eggmds, ‘he entered hig

overloohmg the river which flowed’ past the;

-manse garden ad;ommg. ‘Without all was

" ~cold, deary, and cheerless, Wxthin the"e was.

every appearance of comfort and cheermess

- "Wearied and famt with the eneruons “of

his pastoral work he quietly laid h.mself

down on the “couch close by the cne=ry
. fire.’

Mrs, J’ames, who had been busy all the
atternoon wntmg a serial story for one of
the magazines crrculnted in the dis'rict,
laid aside her writing material on the ap-

- pearance of her husband, - siying, ‘Well,
"dear, I hope you are done for the day; I am

" 'sure you . must- be thoroughly exhausted
after all those hours of v1srtation among the
sick and a.mlcted '+ :

‘Yes Mary, I am but there is, I am sorry ,
to say, every appearance of the, epidemic in-
Dr Muir told me to-day he had

ereasing. -
seven new cases, and. two deaths yesterday,

and he was on his way to. the village of 'v-nounshment’

Garstang, where he. was. afrald 1t wa.s mak- :

ing its appearance. g

“‘How did you:‘find.old- Betsy*" 2

"~ “Ah, Mary; ssud Pastor James,

seems to be smkmg, Dbut I found her calm

_She said, with a smile on’
her fa.ce, ‘T am wearying to get home; my
journey has been a ‘long one, but I am
patiently waiting to be carried over in the
‘King's ferry-boats’ acwss the mystic Sea
of Death.’”

‘She .is one of the most mtomgent and
matured Christians I have visited, said
Mrs. James.

‘Yes, Mary, I always come away from

"“that  cbeeure little cottage mueh. blesssd.
I réad at her own request Psaim . xxiil.

.. When I came to the words, “I will fear no
evii, for Thou art with me,” she said, softly,
¢ Ab, that's it, Thou, Thou, with me, with
me,” which she repeated again and again,
her face beammg with a hallowed joy'

“Well, dear,’ smd Mrs. James, ‘I am sure
you are ready for téa, you look S0 fatlgued’
* Just then the door-bell rang, and Maggie,
the eer'vant'came, s'aving, ‘ Please, ma'am,
" ‘there is a man at the door wants to see the
master.

. 'Who is it, Maggle 7! asked Pastor .]'ames." '

‘I think it is Mr. Macdonald ,the shep-
hcld from the upper hamilet,’ s*ud Maggie.
‘He says his little daughter Bva is very
i1’

‘Tell him to come in, Maggle, sald MIS ’

James.

‘He can’t, ma’ *am, he has the hars'> and :

‘trap to drive the master back.’

‘Oh, then tell him I will be. with him in
“Now, -

-.a few.minutes,’ said Pastor James
my: dear, just get’ me a cup of tea or cocoa’
and blscuxts, said Mr James to his wxfe

“In a few mmutes Pastor James was’ on hig

* way to, Newbury, a small hamleo
mijles ‘distant from- the village -of * M—-,
where' Pastor James had resided - for over
twenty years. -

north wind very‘ keen a.ud penetratmg

,__.,trxct ‘and” were much'
';”were four brothe-s “all ma*ned and doing

o It was the month of February, wrth the‘_.;’. T
o { tmow falling in.large flakes, whirled: ‘hither <3
». and, thither: by the cold. north Wxnd -when
: _"Pastor ‘James, one afternoon.at four o'clock, !
" returned to the manse close by Salem Chapel'_‘

jjJames Was mlmsfel, and hlt‘e Eva be- .

= - “little interest in the worl of the little Betliel,
Ey th d t hou 8,
little study at the urther. end of the. - held himself a’oor from rehglous Work of

fwhmpcol ‘of worldliness.

.at the Macdonalds’ home, ‘where they were'

_the licht: o’ hope is very dlm IR

but gave. us *verr httle hope

.,‘she-'

“four -

i £ AN w'zs i cold and dreary.
: drive, the snow was still mlling, and the
P tlacted father coTe

respc.ted

. Angels beckon :me away, )
- And .Tesus brds me come =

T Gathermg all her rememmg strength ‘she,
- gaid" feebly, ‘Sm smg,vl\rr Jamea, all
You, shall I”" In a c’ezr, ender vorc

nded the Con— :

3 the fa\ onte hymn very softly—
gregatxonal church occas:onany of whieh '\Ir. B :

‘Some one wxll enler the re:rrly gat .
©.Shall you, shall I, shall’ you,/ghall L2 7. .
Taste of the’ glones that there awaxt ’

: Qhell you, shall I shall you, sheli I 27 2'

‘longed 'to the’ Christlan Dndeavour Soc*ety
in connection with. the - hlaneh Congre
tional Chapel m Newbury Macdonaid took g
"Daday, shall you sh——- and the gste'
opened and she passe.l in,. -
Pastor ‘and p:uents in"the prtstn e ot ,
death knelt in silence before God a.nd the:x'f'-‘
passed qu1et1y o'lt

all- kxnds, occupymg hlS mmd more W1t‘1 I'
the: thzngs of the. world _and year by year -
he was. duttmg more and nmre mto the

After a cold and dreary drive they arnv\.d :* B PR SRR
: Ma.ny weeks after we had laid httle Eva f b
"to rest in the old barymg-ground by the,
‘gide of the hxll Pas tor James sat . in’ his_
study deeply absorl. ed in- h.s subJer‘t for
the fol‘owmg Sunday It was one of those.
N ‘ sprmg mornings. that atwa's remmd one
‘As long' as- there S« hfe there s hope, of the words of the Psilmis': ‘Thou Te-
said Pastor James. .1 e newest the face of the earth. . All Nature
“True,- -sir,’ repued Mrs Mac&onald but‘ was pulsating " with’ tifa. FaﬂLor James
¢ .. 'looked up.. The.view. that met hlS gaze was -
Has' D"» M‘m been to-day 7 asked ‘MT. - charming: ~The apple and pear-trees were
James,” © - o ) - covered with blossom, the thrush and black~ -
~'Yes; - he called:on h‘s WaY to- Gar tang,  bird. were making. the air melodious,, While.
would be a - tne river ‘went murmuring by. - A voice he . -
~through. seemed. to /hear.. He had often heard - 1t '
'nd“" takes ‘90 litlle before—the vome of 1nsp1ra.tlon' :

welcomed by the mother of little Dva.
‘It's a sair tmal this, Mr. ames,’ said -
Mrs. Macdonald ‘our. wee lammie is far.
spent; and Tiam afra.zd she w111 hardly puxl
through.* - “ - - i

She 'is"'so far sx_:ent

lo'

* Arise, .and--come away, ,for, .
ot o st T
f’ 2 | jo . The. ﬁowers app=ar on. the earth ihe -time -

refresh ng
sleep, and seemed" mech better, although
there was'a’ languld look' about the eyes..

* Well, Dva, my deer, how are you "’ ask
ed Mr. James )
" “0h, sir, I feel so weary, weary,’

" of :the:singing:of -birds- is -come, .azd’ the,
voice of the tuitle is heard in the land.

" Hes arose, - -lifted : down his.- ha' and- went
out: mto the gaxden across tLe httle Wooden .
brldge wmch sp'mned the 11vev a.nd ‘én~

She said tered a 'shaded grove:wh'ch led-into a sheep

¢
fnoi;lsyr ons ? :7111 you read atout tse masy path- that led acrogs the’ hxlls %] Newb u'y.,
. L The air ‘was Soft and: halmy, .ve: dule, fra-
“Yes, dear. “Let not your heart be trou-: . grance; -and ‘beauty wire “everswhere. It

bled; ye believe in 'God believe also in me.
In My Father’s house ‘are many man: ions.
If it were not so I would have lOd YOU.  of the' goodness -and beneZéence ‘of . the
I go to.prepare a place for you. TAnd if 1 great Créator, ind Pastor James felt it that
go and prepare a ‘piace for you I will come spring mormng a4 he walked .m‘oes Nature’s
again and receive you unto Myself; that green fields and up:the grassy slopes. ‘Turn- -
where I am there ye may be 2150.”’ " ing round one of the hiily slopes, he was
. *Yes, ‘murmured Eva, I_-Ie will come  accosted by au old friend, Peter Macarthur,
again.” _ome of the ‘oldest local preachers in the
" *Do you wish him to’ come, azain,. Dva 2’  Methodist Connexion—a very eccentric manm,
said Mr, James. : ‘but -very: popular at. chapel - anniversaries..
*Me - hope he will come soon and take .and- harvest festivals, o ’
me home,’ said Eva, softly. o Good morning, Pastor James,’ sard Peter,
) ‘There is no night of s1ckness nor . wear- ‘have you heard the news; s r." about
iness in heavern, Dva, Wae Pastor- James's: Thomas Macdonald ? " ’ .

rePIy S - h - - “No, Peter; I- hopc it is good nswr. I
1 am so- weary, weary, no e Wenry . have ‘mot seen the Ma cuo*mlds sines last
there, murmured Eva. : 'Sunday week
‘Slfy darlhnlg, s;nili dhel m}? ther tonance - " £ 'Well, sir, it is good: ncws mdeed Thom'\s ‘
¢ smile uddenly her countena has been attending our special service held”

changed, and we thought she bad gone, but 416 Jast ten days in Newbury, and last n‘ight
were relieved by seeing a beautiful smlle, before we close d the meeting hs died. .

like a- htotle sunbe;m, i‘ght 1;11) h{‘::’ lflwntell:}' © :¢Dear me, Peter, that was sad. I thought
ance, pening. her lips. she feebly sa you said the news Was good news 7' v
40, me thought I was there.” = . ¢ And it 1s, sir," said Pcton
‘ Where, my child 2’ sald hier- mother so it 1s, sir," =at er. ‘
’ " *'Well, Peter,  you do, puzzle me. How

‘Hark | ' i t ‘could such an event’ Le ca.lled good news,'
©We all bent down to is en said Pastor James. - .

-‘Harlr they whisper; angels say, - o SWell, you "See, Thomas ‘has lang held“

_ Sister spirit, come away.’:" . ... . * aldof" from religious services. and religious
Just then the hedroom door opened c.nd _work,. but’ since the “wee’ lasmes .death ‘he
daddy entered as, ‘the ‘wor ds ‘ Come away;' has been sau‘ly upsit and hasna been himsel .

like a summer zephyr, were watted to ‘hfs - aval " Last night he- ‘was -in- the meet;ng,_
ear.”. o and ‘was ‘mueh- lmpre-s;.d by what our

‘Where, my darling ? ’

was.a time that’ pecuh arly app alel o the.
- soul-of. a devout Chilstian, remmdmv him:

preacher S‘a.ld “hut it wasna tha ‘pre: eter -
tha.t dta’ it,- it was ‘the, smemg -at the (X ose Co

asked the dle—

fthe. |



k truly, Peter,’. said Pastor: ‘James,’ *
T promlee has been wverified,

of. he’sermon. 3
Watson would smg a solo by r

“di 'd an few Thomas was born,

.‘novel way ‘of; speakmg of conveision.  How

od, And a 11ttIe
- Chlld shall lead them warolw

" ¢Just what Thomas Macdonald said at the.

end of the mqurry meeong, r>pl‘el Peter
: Macarthur

‘ Father by the grace of God through his ‘wee
' lassie that man was Thomas Macdonald of
s jNewbury.
: ‘ How true, repeated Mr. James, “led by
o child”' g

Blacl\board Temperance
‘ Lesson.

(By Mrs W F Crafts, in Youth’s Temper-
_ance Banner 9 IR

ThlS 15 intended to be an hlstorxcal pie~
ture, boys and girls. I mean by this that

it is a pieturé of something that actually -

happened. " There is connected w1th it a
story that should halp every one of us to be
braver and truer frleuds of . temperancs all’
our lives.- The ‘gréat’ Abraham Lineoln is
the ' hetor of the . story; -He “had been
nominated  for President of the * United-

~ States," and ‘he was told that-a company of
} ‘gentlemen would. come to his house to con—'

SN S IC ST .(f oy

* gratulate him.
would be expected to give them some kind
of liquor to drink. ‘ I haven’t any in the
house,’ “he. answered. . And then they of-
fered to send him some. = ‘No,’ said Mr.
Lincoln, ‘I cannot allow you to do what I
will not do myself.’ It is said that several

gentlemen sent baskets of wine to Mr.
Lincolns home, but he returned them all.

with thenks for their intended hmdnezs

At last the day came for the gentlemen to }
call. When his parlors were full, he called -

for e servant to come,; and Mr. Lincoln told

_her in a low tone of voice what he wanted -

her to do.. Presently she came back bnng—
ing a walter on which was'a large pitcher
filled with water and many glasses.
.it. was placed on the table Mr,
. said: ‘Gentlemen, we must pledge our

’ mutuel ‘healths inthe most healthy bevernge
God Nas given to man. .- It is:the only
beverage I have ever used or allowed in-my

“family,” and. I cannot conscien'xously de-"

. part from it :on.the present cccasion] it is
. pure Adam’s ale from the spring.’ . -And
“*then he- touched it. to hxs lips and oth*‘rs
'did the -same.’ .

The stoxy does. not toll us v'hat the gentle-

V ’mEn said about it; but they must have hon-:

‘am:a new credture in Christ’ Tesus, oldf""
o v_thrngs “have. passed away, anl all things. S
-, have. become new.” - - '

TUOWeld; Peter, that 48 good ne\vs, and a-

Lhe old

o . “In’giving his testxmony e
o said that if ever theré Yas 'a man led to the

It was suggested\that he.

‘removing the oane. he, wanted.’

. When
Lincoln

 to_his .

Wme or Water, y h1ch do you choose 7.

You wxll surely have to choose boys and

girls some day- whlch you W111 offer to your

trxends, 50. whxch wrn you take o
-You had better be: getting. ready now to

'make your ‘answer. . When Abraham meoln
.was -a’ boy before ‘he had éver - tasted o
drop of llquor, he made up “his ‘mind-that’

he -never would do it. ' I: hope that. some of
you, if not. all of you, have already made
up -your minds that way 1t you hive not,

-you do mnot need to walt another day, but

you can’ do 1t now [

Under which banner will yon enlist ‘7 .

It you enllst- under the wme banner, you ..

‘.rmy that loses at ]

“least, GO 000 men erery year. ' - o
I you- enhst under the oth"r banner, you-

will belong . to the

w111 belong to the- great cod Water army

- that never has a hst of casua: tres to report
- ~What do you .say then?

thoh is -the
beverage to ‘be used in dunkmg to- the.
health of ‘any one? .

W INL 7 WATER 1

i~ The Snake Among the Books

123

1 want that copy of Darce’s “Memoirs,
muttered Captain Meredith, as he rose fiom
his lounging chair on the veranda and
sauntered in. “Whew ! how hot it is !’

‘The punkahs, or fans, were plying busily,
but still the hot Indian atmosphere remain~
ed oppressive beyond words. Captain

Meledrth entered his library and glanced .

across one book shelf ‘after another.

¢Ah, bere it is!’ he said to h:mselr, as
he reached up and attempted to remove a
volume.’
tween two big -books to be easily dislodged.
Coptain Meredith gave a harder jerk, and, -
that faxh:ug, grasped: one of ‘the big books -
and’ pul]ed it- out_ first, to- make roam for

- As he moved this Jargsr. volnme he feit
a sudden, though. shgnt pnm in his ﬁnger
like the sharp puck of -a- pin.

¢ Some careless person has stuck a pin in
this cover,’ he .muttered, turning the book
round and examining it.  Just between the
cloth-cover.and .the back he  detected a
slight movexent, and daehmg the book to -

‘the ground, a sman but” dangerous snake -
became dislodged from its hiding place, and

reared ‘its .deadly head. With one gtamp
of his military boot Captain Meredith crush-

" ed the life out of the venomous. reptile, and
- returned to the veranda to tell the incident
officer, Major‘

‘chum’ and brother
Greelv of the 7th——-, Just as ¢ tlﬁln was
announced . : ‘

he said

-But it was too tightly wedged be-.

“ence w1th the “books. "

It was too tembly trie.
h1s arm had swollen greatly, and;’ ‘later”on,
his whole- body, and ‘in spite of every medi~

“cal skul and - care, in a. couple of deys he-
: was dead. . .- ¢ -,

_How. terrlble the.. story sounds' And
how httle he had suspected the danger that
1urhed among his favorite books’

to- death lay hidden there'

There’ are many “snakes among the books"
‘now. In hooks for boys, in books for girls,
Look at them!
they are coiled under gilt covers; they nestle’ .

in books for the: pzople.

‘among. well—prmted pages and pretty, at-
tractive pictures.
name is - ‘ An Infidel Scoff;’ here is another—
‘ An Impnre Suggestron, a third—"A Half-
Veiled Blasphemy.' ~ Boys,  be
Don’t let your soul be stung
thmg—a word, an muendo, a half-sentence
——yet it is full of deadly venom, and the
'poison. is quickly planted! - Then comes
the story of a ruined soul——the loss’ of fa1th
the loss of respect the loss-of self.  How

did it all’ come about 2 Ah! “because. ‘there .
was a’ snake amono' the books i Enghsh_»

Pap er s.’

A tht!e Word
(¢ New Orleans Prcaynne. )

Ah me, these terrible tongues of ‘ours,

Are we hatf aware 'of their mighty powers ?

Do we’ ever trouble Gur heads at all’

‘Where the best may sxtnke or t.he hmt may
fall 7 .

Do we ever think of the SOTTOW and pain

°ome poor tortured heart ha.s to hve b et
again, -

‘When rome hght-spoken wonl—thoxxgh for-
gotten to-morrow—

Brings back to a life some past shame pr
sorrow ? ‘

What nameés have Iheen blasted and brokcn, :

“What pestilent sinks DBeen stirred,

By o word in lightness spoken,

By cnly a little word.

* A sneer, @ shirug, or a whisper low, |

They're the. poizoned shafts of an amburhed
- bow. . :

Shot by the coward, the fool, the knave,

They pierce the mail of the great and brave.

Vain is the buckler of wisdem and pride

.To turn the pitiless point aside.

The lips.may curl with a careless smile,
But the heart drips blood drxpe blood the
-while.

- Ah me, jwhat hearts have been brokcn,

What pestilent sinks been ‘stirred,
By a word in ‘mnhcc spoken,’
- By only a httlo wmd

A hmdly word and a tender tone,
Only to-God ‘are their- virtues known 3} .

They can bring the proud with-abject head .

They can turn & foe to a friend instead.

The heart close-.n.rrod mth pasmon a.nd ]

" pride .
Wwill fling at their lrnoclt its portals Wide,

And the hate that bhghts wlld the scorn [that

sears ‘ 1
Will melt in a tfoun’ceuu of o‘hud 1ike tears.
What ice-bound griefs have been. broken,
What rxvers of love been stirred.- .
By a word'in kindness spoken
By only a littie word.

. But’ even,while srttmg at the luncheon,-,
Captain Meredith felt a- stingmg sensation . .
“‘in’ his'right-arm, ‘and percelved his. ﬁnger STl
‘- begxnnmg to swell. ™5+ o
: ‘What can ‘be_the matter wzth my hand?" C
Then he: remembered his crperi— ’
rd forgotten that * L
~ prick!’ he exclaimed turning rather pale. -

R Can it be. possxble that the reptxle b1t me"’;.

By ‘the evening-

How1-"
"he would have ﬂed from! the fatal spot’ had~
he- only known that a snake, dangerous un-

See ! one is there—its ]

careful !
‘Such a little

..L..LiJ
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. eeLITTLE FOLKS®m»

S i,
THE STORY OF A VERY LITTLE
. - . ».v,, G’IRL. P .

" (Young Soldier.)

Daddy was @way—to Muriel it~
‘seemed he -always had been away.-
Muriel was only five, and for niore
than 'two . long ‘years she and her:

mother had watched and waited in

vain for-the letter that never came.

. Baby though she must have been,

SR
E’KQ%\

Ever 'sinée‘ that day ""cheif‘éihad' oD-

ly ‘been imother and 'Muriel in the
little cottage.. Muriel had not:been
. old enough to miss her father much,
. “but in an undefined way shefelt »
v~ of the Salvation |Army to the towa.

that her mother was-often lonely
and ‘sad, and tried in her childish
way to. comfort her.. Muriel’s mo-
ther was more than sad-—she was
very, very poor; and to keep the lit-

tle cottage and Muriel dressed and.

fed meant very, very hard work for
her. All day at the wash-tub she

. THE LONG LOOKED FAO'R'“T_.‘ETTER.

Muriel bad a dim memory of the
morning when father went away.
She remembered how motber cried
and father's face was jgrave and
stern'at their little breakfast table
that morning. Muriel could not
understand what was jthe matter,
and ate her bowl of porridge in won-
“dering silence.
derstand why |father held . her 'so
" tight when he kissed her good-bye,
nor why he seemed so hurtbecause,
in a fit lof of childish petulancy, she
did not want'to kiss him, Then he
 had gone away and mother and
Muriel had fwatched him till he turn-
ed the. corner of the street to"the

_» railway station.

She could not un-

had to toil to keep jthe home toge-
ther. e

. Muriel’s father was not a bad
man, but e had been very unfor-
tunate in business. - It was in the
hopes of bettering his prospects that
he had left home and iemigrated
across the sea. Fe had hoped af-
ter a few months being able o ei-
thersend the money for his wife and
child to-join him, of else coming

" back himself with the gold that was

to set him-up in life. TFor it was to
the gold-diggings that Muriel’s fa-
ther had gome. But two years had
gone by and .no ‘word - had - come.
Muriel’s mother was heart-sick with

hope deferred.  She could not be-

1.

liev:eg her husband ‘dezfd, -Yet,~ 1fhe R
were alive surely he would have * -0 :

written.
- The next thing
Muriel’s child-life  was the coming

‘Muriel liked :the bright -uniform, -
and the bright faces, and the bright
music very much. She was'delight-
ed when her mother took her to an
Army meeting. Muriel Tlaughed
and enjoyed herself very much. She -
could not understand what.it was
that made her mother cry. ~Then
the Army Captain came to see them
—such a nice, gentlefaced Jady she
was—and Muriel’s mother told her
all her troubles. The'Captain prom-
‘ised to write to the Army headquar-
ters to see what they .could do
through the ‘War Cry’ to find Mur-
iel’s father. Then the Captain had
gone away, but . before she left she -
knelt with Muriel’s mother and
Muriel in the little cottage parlor,
and prayed the most 'beautiful
prayer that Muriel had ever heard.
Muriel could not understand quite
all of it, but she knew what the
Captain meant when she said, ‘Bless
Muriel’s father, and bring him safe
home goon” vt
It was some weeks afterwards,
- when Muriel was sitting on the floor
playing with her dolly, and which

h}

: she had named ¢ Cappy,” after her

friend, the Army Captain, while mo-
ther- was washing up their few

. breakfast dishes, that the postman

came through the garden gate and
put a letter in mother’s hand. -~~~
Muriel looked up with surprise,
for her mother bad sunk down on
the chair by her side with a cry of
joy, and kissed the envelope before
she opendit. ~‘It’s from Daddy, dar--
ling,” said Muriel’s mother. Then
she unfolded the sheet and read
what Her hushand said. It told
how he had been very ill—too ill to
write for months—and that it was
while he was in that far-away hos
pital near the Australian gold fields
that the Army officers had found
him out. Then he told how good
they had been to him, blessing him
spiritually and helping him tempor- .
ally, and how that through their
kindness he was coming home by
the loext boat, for he was already
nearly well. Lo S
. Then came a very eventful time in
‘Muriel’s- life. ~-All was hurry and .
bustle until the day when Daddy
came home. What a time that was
when the bronzed traveller, gaunt-

that‘happened in -



TI’IE

"and thm shll but’ I“addy all the

’same, came throuon the. open ‘cot- .
Muriel was shy -at first,

tage door

. but by degrees she got braver and
~ sat-on father’s knee while he-told
“all that had happened to him since
~ heé left. -He had not come back'a
rich man, but with sufficient money
 to start in a little business of his
~own, and best of all, with the joy of

" the real heart-salvation, which he

had found in the Australian hospit-
al, shining in his face.

- By-and-by the captam came in,
and Muriel wasin‘ereat glee—sLow-
ing her very own Daddy -to her
friend. .

‘T guess, Captam, ‘she md, as she
‘sprang off her father’s knee to give
the Army lassie a hug, ‘it was that

prayer you said with me and mo-

ther,'that brought my Daddy home.’

Char!xe S Photosra ﬁx

‘I declave,” exclaimed Mrs. Rich-
ardson, ‘I don’t ]\now what in the
World to do with Charlie to br eak

him of his carcless and. .alovenly,

]lﬂ.bl“.‘b

. ‘Whv, ﬁLat has he been dom«
now‘” asl\ed Mr. Richardson.

_‘Oh, heis so untidy about malunfr
his toilet. He puts the I airbrush
" in’the water and leaves it till it
is soaking wet.
from his play for dinner he puts a

little soap and water on his face and

then wipes it off on the towel. What
shall I do? Here he hasleft almost

a picture of his features in dirt on

this clean towel.
Mr, Richardson made no reply, but
-going to the attic, he soon returned
- with a long, narrow picture-frame,
- which once upon a time had been

used to inclose a panel picture. Mea-

suring, he found that the towel
would almost fit it, and, taking a
few tacks, he cleverly fastened it to
the back of the frame, and then, go-
ing to his desk, he wrote this plac-
ard: . : :
- ‘Charlie’s Photograph.’

This he fastened to the bottom
of the frame, and .then hung the

wholé up on the wall right beside

the washstand. Then Mrs, and Mr.
Richardson watched the next time
Charlie went to wash his face. Ile
rushed breathlessly. into the room
as usual. They heard him splash in
the water for an instant, and then
there was a moment’s pause, as
though he were searching for the
- towel. Next they heard a low ex-
clamation of sur prise, and presently
" he egme out of the room very much

~ at every meeting.

‘When he comes in

refuses.

,ashamed “Heé hunﬂ his’ head sheep-
'1,>hly during the entu'e meal but
after it was over said i in'a low tone:
‘Mamma, if you will please take my

photograph-down from the wall, Tl
promise you not ‘to wash any morc
in that way.’—Anuthor Unkaown.

;
!

Why He Wouid Not C{’o.‘-

. Freddie is a member of the Loyal

Temperance Legion, and is present
Near his home i -

a carpenter’s shop,: where he loves
to go after-school and watch the
men work with plane and saw. He
thinks he will be a carpenter when
he grows up. Some of the men, I am

sorry to say, drink beer, and not on- .
ly want it at noon time with their . :
quch but in -the pfterncon also. .
They often ask IFreddie to go and'

Where clusters of buttcrcups gild

l

buy the beer for them, buthe always
One day one of the men
said, ¢ You are nof a very obliging
little boy. You are unkind and lazy
not to go and get our beer.

Then Freddie gave this reply:

‘I am not lazy. 1 want to help
the people ail I can. I cannot buy
your Dbeer for you because I am &
temperance boy. I will go on-any
other errand for you, but I will
never buy any beer.’—‘National Ad-

‘vocate.

- Qum and Missions.

It is sdid that at the present rate
of raising money in Amel'i(.d for
missions, 1t would take four \'ears

to raise as much as is spent in one .

year in the same ‘country for chew-
ing. oum’ “Would it not - be good for
both America and the heathen, if
the former would chew less ard give
more? A few years ago it was es-
timated that the United States

spent §22,000,000 a year for chew--

ing gum and only $8, 000,000 for

MFSSENGER,_ i   wi §

Who

forelon mlssmns ~Buch . figures

speak - for themselves. - Dplscopal :

I{ecorder. -

I Have Closed My Book. .

I have closed my bOleS, and hidden
my slate, :

. And thrown my satchel across’ the

gate;
My school is out for a season of
rest, S - »
‘And now for the scnoolroom I Iove
the best :

’\Iy schoolroom lies on the mea,dows
wide, -

Where unger the clover the sun-

beams hide;

“Where the lono vines clmw to the

mossy ‘bars,

stzus 3

the scene,

Like showers of nold dust tlu’ovsn
over the green, "

And the wind’s flying foot'sfeps
are traced as they pass

/ e BV the’ d:mce of the sorrel and dip

of the grass. - -

k ”\Iv lessons al’c \\'1'1tten in cloudq

. and-trees, o
‘md no one whxspers ewept the
‘breeze,
gsometimes blows, from &
-secret place,
A stray, SW eet“‘blossom agam% my
face.

My- qrhool-bell rings in the ripplin‘g

- stream, . '

Which hxrk‘s ltsc}f hl\e a school-
boy’s dream,

Under the shadow and. out of smht

But laughing still for its own de-
light. '

Ay schoolmates there ave the birds
and bees,

And the saucy squirrel more dull
than these,

For he only learns in all the weeks

Tow many chesLunt:, ALY 111 1111 hxs

cheeks.

teacher is p:xtient,
yel ~
A lesson of hers did I once forget;
IFor wonderful lore do her lips im-
. part, :
And all her lessons are leamed by

heart.

My

O come ! O come! or we shall be

l‘lug, '
And avtumn W il fasten the nolden
gate.

—Xatherine Lee Bates

And the daisies tumble like falhncf

and never

; ‘5_‘*,;:_,7.' "

R R
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S Hosea Daniel Ezra.,
.vj: : 'Zechauah L

Golden Text

i ‘ The angel of the. Lord encampeth roundﬁ
“ . about-them-that fear: Inm, and dehvereth .

-them ~Psa xxxiv., 1.0

Lesson van.

O Isra,el, “return; return’ -
-Unto the Lord thy God; R

Imqurty ‘hath- caused ‘thy fa.ll !
Tum, Israel to the Lord

. He’ll heal thee, smsnch Isra,el

‘His love He'll freely give; :
His anger shall be turned a.way, ’

0 look beheve and live -

. As dew revtves the thirsty ground
“Thou shalt be comforted;

. TThe lily and the olive tree
Sha.ll root and grow, and spread

And thou shalt say, 0 Eparaim -

~ From all thine idols free,

Lot

) Where I was blind I see’l
—A, A. Pollard,

¥ LESSON I.—I-Iosea, xiv, 1-9

1. ‘How does God.-speak to - those who
hzwe wandered away  from Him ?

2. Need we trust 1n our own good works'

to save us ? -

3. Why chd' the Is1aelites need thrs mes- :

sage ?

: LDSSON 11 —*Da.nlel i, 8-21

1 What ‘king carried Da_mel a.nd h1s com- -

panions:into captivity ? .

.22 'What request.@id Danrel ma.ke to the

clnef steward ?
3. How did God show hlS a.pproval of.
Damehs conduet ? .

LESSON III—-Dan ni 14-28

1 Give, the story of the three Heb1ewj

friends.
2. Give the reasons for their actions.

- 3. “What was the result of then' ]oyaJty'

to Jehovah ?
LESSON IV -Dan v., 17-31

1. 'What terrible judgment’ came upon .

Nebuchadnezzar for, his pride 7 ..

2. 'What warnmg ‘was sent to Belshazza.r"
For what sins ? -

3. What were the warning words,
what their- interpretation 7

LESSON -V.—Dan. vi,, 10-23.

1. Tell the story of Danrel’s tmal a.nd
faithfulness ?
2. In what way Is he an example to us"

and

3. What is the ﬁnal reason ngen for-

Daniel’s deliverance ?.
LESSON VI —Ezekiel :txxvu, 25- 36

‘What great promises-did God g1ve to )

‘his people in this chapter ?

‘What are the con(htlons— under which.

these promises can be fulfitled to us ?
o LESSON VII -—Ezeklel xxxvii 114.

1. Wh'zt rema,rkable vision. was the pro—
phet shown at this time ? i

2. 'What did this vrsion typity to- the
Jews ?

3. What does it mean to those Who are
‘dead in'sins.’ ? ;

LESSO\T VIIL —Ezelk. \Ivn 1 12
: 1. ‘What was' the effeet ot the broad ﬁow—
"+ ing river on the land through whlch

passed ?

2. What was the pecuhanty of the trees.

"which grew by this river ? . How:did they
resemhle the tree of life.? ? (Rev xx1i ‘2 )

: Blest river of snlvetron, ey
.., Pursue thine onward way
‘.,’I‘Iow thou to’ every nation -
-7 UUNor in-thy richness stay:

'_“Stay not till all the lowly . R
" Triumphant reach therr home,

- Stay:not tzn all the-holy ~

o Proclaxm, The Lord is come.’
CeeSmith

Haegai,‘ :

I have heard Messlah's voice -

‘-—Dwrght : I
SuO'gested« Hymns.

'V‘Dare o be a Damel’

. elders-to -‘feed the church of God,”

' Jehovah declares:. :
herds according to ‘mine ‘heart, which shall

" than love.
"nor we'tlth ‘of oratory, can take the place

. ness of

-

L What -message . did’ *,Cyrns proclnim
throughout ‘his- Klngdom 2.

. How!: lon_g had the Isra.ehtes been -

captivitv VIS L
A What treasure dl(l Cyrus glve them to_g P
SN take backe to Jerusalem 70 =
- LESSON Xi— Eara iii, 10 fo iv., 5 et

1. With' what feehngs drd the -Jews reach,
their’ native land,. ‘and; lay the foundatrons;;

of the temple 2.0

9. The enemles of the Jews pretended to .
‘be ‘the frrends ‘of God Wag- thrs possrble "’_

(L -John iv,," 20.) .

- 3; How: did Zerubbabel a.nswer the mlxed'f
_“races who wishéd to help build the Temple ?
B 4 What effect had: this on- the people R

LESSON XI ——I—Iagga.l ii., 1:9. -
1. TFor \ﬁfteen years. the: bullding opern—

temple’ again 7

. 2. Who shakes the earth ‘and the na.tions, :
“‘and for what purposes ?

3. How should the'latter glory of the tem-
ple’ be so much greater than the former.? ? .
: LDSSON XII—Zech. iv,, t-14 T
1. 'What did Zechariah see m this vrsron

" peside the golden candlestick ?-
.2, What was the word of -the Lord tol

Zerubb’rbel ?
3 What does this’ vision mean for us ?

I love Thy chirch O God ! !
Her walls before Thee stand
. Dear.as the apple: of Thine eye
And graven on’ ’l‘hy hand. B

.For ‘her my “tears shall fall |
For her my prayers’ ascend
: To hér my cares .and tous be gwen
: Tlll torls 'md cares shall end

B Sure as Thy truth shall Jast,
To Zion. shall-be given - r
‘ The Dbrightest glories earth can yleld B
The. brlghter bhss of heaven. :

‘Yreld not to
temptation,’ ¢ Jerusalem ' the golden, ‘On
the mountain’s top appearing,’ Blow.ye the
trumpet, blow, ‘Our God is able to dehver
thee,’ ‘We are marchmg to Zion L .

Jumor C. E.

Sept. - 24.—Be contented why ?
Phil. 4: 4—13

- GE Topxc.
Sept. ;24.-—G1deonsband. Judges 7 1—23.

.A' True ’Teacher.

(By Mrs. M. A. Bhlers, in ‘ The Standard.’)

~When the drscrples of Jesus ¢an truthfuuy
say, ‘Thou knowest that I love -thee, he

_ may recelve the divine commission, ‘Feed
Paul charged the Ephesian”

my sheep."
and

C I will give you shep-

feed’ you with knowledge : -and understand-
ing.’+ 'The patient labor involved -in-
parting spiritual. nutriment will "soon be-
come 1rksome to one whose -motive ‘is Jess
‘Neither acuteness of . intellect,

of the supreme gift. Utterances that: ars
not prompted by love will have the harsh-
‘sounding: brass and a

cymbal.’
In. an address upon the Sabbath school

teacher, Mr, Robert Burdette has portrayed -

I90INe ‘characteristic features which are oIt
too .common. He says: ‘Sometimes & teacher
goes before his class with the remark: ‘Hope

" you've studied the lessom, I've been.so. busy-

through the week, hardly.had time to look
-at it;’ 45'if a hostess should say, when seat-

.ing her invited guests at table;."Hope you veo.

: brought ‘a few crackers or. sandwxches with .
-you; I’ve been too busy ‘to prepare ;any-’

.Others depend. upon printed helps; -

they expect to_use. canned -goods, ‘bit when .

- the time comes to serve them, ‘behold they -
- haven't any can-opener.
.from mnecessity or. emergency, one has not.
- been able to make preparation for.a "parti- .
- cular lesson, if love be his motive, he may .
- confldently expect to obtain help from God.’

thing.’

2 ‘Who 1esponded tothe proclamatzon 2

‘ibo

I—Iow_? v

im- -

‘tinkling -

.When, however,

: (By Dr R 1 I—I McDenald of Sa.n Francis

CHAPTER XVI -—-EI‘FECTS ON ‘BOYS."

1 0 —What class 1s most harmed by the
E use ‘of ‘tobaeeo?: .

‘—-—Growmg boys nnd young men. o
L Q—=Why 7", e

grown:- man,- dcts. much -more - powerfuny

‘upon°the tender system of a growing boy. :
‘8, ‘What ‘does the" organ of the tobacco =

‘ ?
tlons had’ censed, what-message, of cheer did- ‘tza(.e admit ? .

© God ‘send:to set his. people at work on- the

A — Few thmas could be ‘more hurttul

- to.boys, growing youth, and. persons ‘of un-;
~-formed constltutlons, than the use of tobacco

. Richard Mc-’
Sherry, President of: the Baltimore Academy
. of Medicine, say on this’ pomt 7.

in.any form.’

4, Q—What does Prof

- A.—'The effect of tobacco 6n school boys
s1on’

‘5.~ -Q—How does smokmg and chewing
effect boys 7 . -

A.—The use almost always stunts thelr
growth
give tobacco. by degrees.to young dogs to
make them very small when grown.

6.- Q—What other effect has tobacco on

ardly. . INo ‘boy-who uses tobadco can ex-

‘pect” to -grow. to ‘Ye a -strong, upnght man
7. Q~~What did a. philosophe1 say: “who .

© came to v1sit one of our’ Iarge cltxss re-
cently ? .
A= While the glrls and' young Women

are stropg -and wholesome lookmg, ‘the. boys

“and ybung men-are stuntéd-and’ puny, ‘and’
“if the young men’do ‘not stop using tobacco,
the next generatxon w1ll be a weaxened and

mfer:or TaCce: - ..

Q—Does tobacco always dwarf. boys
who use it 7’
_A.—Almost always. Dr. Ri'T. Trall says
that a. large ‘proportion of ‘tobacco- usmg
yo;mg men are dwarfed in ‘body and mind..

. Q.—Does the use of tobacco wemken i
,the intellect ?

A.—Yes, especially if a boy begms before
bis mind is formed. .
- It makes a man nervous and ambrtlonless.

. It makes a boy almost imbecile in many -
cases and it does harm to all. ’

- In Switzerland.seventy out of every hun-

- dred young men are said to be .unfitted by

the use of alecohol and tobaceo for the mili<’

. tary 'service requiréd by the. govelnment

and upon examination have been rejected on
this account, :
S 10. Q.~Is this all the harm the .use ot

" tobaceo brings ?

A.—By no means. One of the worst fear

A—A poison that injures & stiong, full-“ S

"is so merked as not:to he open for dlscus-“
Dog fanciers know this and often® ™.

—It makes boys puny, weak, and-cow~ -

tures is that it leads boys to drink aleo--

hohc liquor in mine cases out of tem. - .
11 Q—*Is drinking sure to foliow smok-

-—Yes Smokmg produces an unnatural
thdrst which water ean not. quench.

-Cigars are sold at all hquor saloons. Ifa

-"boy goes to buy cigars he is pretty sure to

take one or inore drinks before he leaves the

 saloon,

120 Q—Does the use of tobacco -lead. to
other vices ? -

A.—Yes, smokmg, especmlly to a boy, is
very expepsive. The habit is a great drain’
on his purse.

‘He must have his cigars, and- boys: who

have been honest in every other particular,

have been kmown to steal cigars or the:
money.to-buy them.with if a chance offered.
A father whom we know, has through ex-

cessive use of tobacco, entailed kleptoma.ma T

upon his thrge sons.

The father is an honest esteemed cltxzen, .
descendmg from a goodly.line .of ancestors; = .
the mother'is a ‘most_estimable woman; yet

the. sons. will' take. tobacco wherever . they
can find it; and in case-they do not-come -

,..across it. take. something. which w111 buy 1t.
Read Ezekiel, 11th chapter, 21st verse.” -

13, Q—-—Wha.t “warning .does - the” “Dublin
‘Univers1ty Magazme ‘give -to; parents 7
“A—* The .mental pPower. of. many a boy

is certzunly weakened by smoking tobacco.

"The bram under . its influence can do-. less

work and ‘the dreary feeling. which " is pro- -

dueed tends du'ectly to 1dleness I‘or all




l'reaeons 1t is desirable that our rising gene1 a-’
~after me. I suppoese: 1t is that poor wzetched

“tion should be abstainers from tobaceo.’ '’
o 14 QeSWELL Y clgarette “smokers . make:.
'.lstrong, Wen-developed ‘and; handsome men"

© - A~-No; - On the contriry'they: will be

" stunted in growth, ayeak’in, .muscles ; ~and’

1minds, and" hardl th° ﬁt compamons for
women. ‘

15. Q—Wl"at is the condxtlon of a boy‘

who smokes cigarettes 7~
ATt is truly..one to be pmed and we

can hardly concemplate 1t w;thout a feehng :

of ‘horror.
16. Q»-—What 1e.1able record dcea D* H.
V. Mxller of Svacuse, N.Y., furnish? -
A—A . French phaysician mvestlgated the

effect of tobacco smoking upon thirtyv-eight

boys between the ages-of 9 and 15 who .m,d
formed this babit.
‘The result was, 19 showed tharked symp-

- tomg of nicotine poisoning, serious derange-

- ment of the intellectual iaculiies,. and a
strong desire for ‘alcoholic drinks; 3 had
Leart disease; 8 the Llood was poor; 12 had
frequent noss-bleed; 10 disturhed sleep;
and 4 ulceration of the mucous. membrane
of the mouth.

17. Q.—Are there many persons engag°d
in the-manufacturs of cigarettes ? -

A-—Great manufactories employing thoua-
ands of men, boys, and women are vearly
turning out 1mllmns ofpthose death-dealing,
drugged, and terribly destructive cigarettes.

Boys who have been honest in every other
particular have been known to steal cigars
or the money to buy them with, ifa cha'lce
offeied

"The Baiham s Party.

‘ Mother, don’t you think the Balhams ars °

very  nice people ?’
Irene put this questicn anmously, looking

in her mother’s face the while to see if she -

might discover her thoughts from her looks
even hefore she answered.

Mrs., Wilson hesztated
ask ?’ she inguired.

‘Oh, because——because they are going to
have a party, and I know they'll .ask.me,
and I'm afraid you won't let me go!’ :

¢ I don’t wigh to dxsappomt you, my dear,
but that is the case. I should not .wish
'you to become too intimate with the Bal-
hams. =~ Neither .your f'xther nor I care
for them.” -

‘ There,’ cried Irene crossly, ‘I knew ycu
would say that! Fathers and mothers
never do what people want !’ e

‘If by people you mean yourself’ " her
mother replied quietly, ‘it would- be better
for you not to set your heart on things you
know your father and mother will not ap-
prove of, - .I am sorry you are put out, but
I can’t let you go to any party at the Bal-
ham’s, and that {s an end of it/ -

Irene knew when her mother spoke in
that tone there was 1no more to be said, so
she marched sulkily out of the room, bang-
ing the door hehind her = She was a nice
girl in many ways, but taking a disappoint-
ment cheerfully was not one of her viriues.
She chose to feel herself very badly treated,
though she had already been to six parties
since the bheginning of the holidays, and
shed many angry tears when the invitation
came and was duly declined by her mother.
The Balhams had only recently come to the
village, but Dr. Wilson had had occasion to
visit Mrs. Balham, who was said to bes very
delicate, frequently since their arrival. It
was preobable he had good reasons for his
opinion of the new-comers, but Irene, who
had struck up a violent frzendslnp with Meta
Balham at school, did not consider that. It
was horrid of fathel not to let her go, she
-thought.

‘It says in the Bible, * Judge not that ye
be not judged.” It’s very uncharitable of
him to talk so about the Balhams,’ she re-

‘Why do you

flected, and though she did not quité dare .

to air her sentiments, her disagreeable looks
and manners the day of the party sufficient-
ly showed what she was thinking.

- That evening about nine o’clock she stole
out by the back door and slipped down the
lane to a spot from which she could catch a
‘glimpse of the Balhams’ windows, They
were brilliantly lighted, and as she looked

-the shadows of the dancers within- came
and . went across the blinds. Irene almost
choked with her sense of hardship and in-
justice. All at once, as she gazed, a loud
explosion broke on the night air, immediate-
ly followed by screams and groans. Terri-
fied, Irene flew home to find as she got in by
the back'door haer ‘father hurriedly throw-
ing on his coat, while her mother was band-

ing him the things he wanted out of the

Surgery.

‘ letters in the ‘Correspondence’

‘That must do, g he sa-d Ce Send the rest
. Woman again.’. -

“Oh; what has hapgened 29 cned Irene
‘trembhng :

‘A-gas etp]osion at Heatherdale, and the
man Bays: ever' so.‘many péople. ara hurt,’
answered her mother, as the doctm haf‘ten-
.-ed off, _
‘ Oh, Mother !’ eried Ire:xe, I)Lrst‘ng into

i tea.rs

ond Te. thakaul you
671\0_

‘Go to bed Irene
weren’t there, saul ‘Mrs, Wilson.

morrow.I will ask your fathér to tell you-

why we wouid not allow youvto go  Every-

" body. will know, I fear.

.~ When mor umg came Irene heard what she
never. forgo Mrs, Balham was of most

'mtemperate habits, the . canse of her sup-

posed” delicacy being that alome, and. this
night before in the midst of the gmety sue
had got out of bed, where she was suppos:d
to be lying ill, blown out the gas, and gone
into another room. Some  hours later a
servant found lier, and, taking her back, es-.

sayed to light the gas, with the result that -

an explosion followed, shattering. the furni-
ture, terribly woundmg Mrs. -Balham and
the maid, and causing slighter injuries to
several other persons who happened to be
near the room.

t was not poss
explain why we did not wish you to visit
at Heatherdalie," concluded her mother. ‘Doc-
tors must keep the secrets of their patients,
but the family are not such in their habits
as we care for, and I think you might have
trusted us, Irene.

Girls, believe fathers and mothers know
best.— Adviser.

B ]

A sad and startling disclosure has been
made by a Parisian wecientist, yet it is one
that will hardly astonish either Christian or
scientist, since both necessarily believe that
the sins of the fathers may Ue and often are
visited upon the clildren. Dr. Paul Garzier,
of Paris, who has been making a special
study of the children of habitual drunkards,
comes to this conclusion: ‘“There is a flaw
in the very nature of these young wratches
that the psychologist sees clearly and notes

with apprehension—the absence of affection-
ate emotion;.and-when they do not become -

lunatic thﬂy show insensibility and pitiless-
ness.’ Ilere is a tempcrance lesson of un-
usual power fox all to pondex

Correspondence

" Lower Jordan Bay, Aug. Tth, 1899
Dear Editor,—This is the first time that
I have written to the ‘ Northern Messenger,
and I hope that I will succeed in gettmg my
letter punted in the ‘Correspondence.’. I
take the ‘ Messengar’ and enjoy reading the
and also I
like the ‘Young Tolks’ page. I have to
walk about a mile to school, but I do not
mind as there are a great many scholars
in the school, and a great many go up-with
me. I am in the seventh grade. I do
not know who our teacher will be for the
coming term. I Iive near the gea-shore,
and see a number of ships and steamers in

the summer, GLADYS F. (aged 10.)

Heatheote, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am eleven years old. 1.
live in the country. I go to Sunday School
every Sunday. I enjoy reading the ‘Cor-
respondence ’ in the * Messenger’ very much,
1 bHave one sister, and three brothers. Our
school- will soon be starting again. Our
teacher’'s name is Mr. Petch. I wish some
little girls to correspond with me. .

LILLY CONN

) Somerville, N. JI.
Dear L‘dltor;—I read so many letters from
little girls in your paper, that I thought I
would write to you. I go to school and was
promoted to the 5th grade in June,  We
have a little dog, and he barks very much
at night, and his name is Frip. Our Sunday
School is going on a excursion to-morrow,
to Ocean Grove. . This is the first time I
have ever written to you. I will Dbe ten
years old Satur day. 1 have a little brother
six years old, named Le Roy, and a big

brother named Frank, Yours truly,

EDNA BELLE S.

St Louis De Gonzague.
Dear Edltor,-—A kind friend, sends us, tho
‘Messenger_’ which we all love, A Mr,

‘théir feet,

‘:ble for your father to_

‘along two sides of the yard.

’IHE _ME SEN ER. ChT R n

» ,futberland was here, and he gave us, a lec-
- ture,

on ‘What.I saw in England, Ireland
and . Scotland’ It was- very .. mteresting.

The story he.told,’ wlnch I hked best,: fwas,

about Jane. Wllson, and her- younger: sister.

People - tried: to. pelsuade them™ to ~become-

Episcopalians; and -when’ nothing ‘could per-

- suade them, they were taken ‘to ‘the river,

and. the elder was placed in-the water. -As
it rose about” her she - strengthened her
younger sister’s faith by passages from the
Bible, .And then as the younger was put
in she died trusting in her Saviour.
now the Scotch folk of Stirling have erected
a monument, to the two sisters which repre-
sents them sitting toguthel the ‘Book of
Life’ upon their knees, and a little lamb at
A great three-cornered covring
pxotects it from the elements. Sometime I
may write again and tell you about the 200,
and beautiful’ Ixeland Yours truly
LOIS—McC.
P S, —-1—1as any one got my. name ?

Avonton, Ont.
Deal Editor —I have not seen many let+
ters from this part, so I thought I would
write one. I live with my uncle in Downie,
and I think it is.a lovely place. I get the
‘Messenger’ at Sunday School, and like it
very well, - I go to school, and am in the
4th book. The drillers are at our place

drilling a well - Your reader, J. C.

Meaford, Grey County.

Dear Editor,—I live on a farm near the
town of Meaford. I have-two sisters and
four brothers, but one sister is dead. I
went to bed on November, the 19th, and I
am in bed yet and cannot help myself. My
father was fishing nine summers.. I have
taken the ‘ Messenger’ since the  New Year,
and I like it very much., ' Yours truly,

WM. HOWARD D. (dged 15.)

'Strat.hhurn, Ont.

Dear Egditr,—I like to read the ‘Messen-
ger,’ especially the ‘Correspondence. I
have never seen a letter that came from
anyone 1. knew. I have a sister seven
years old, and a brother one year old. My
sister and I go to school; she isin the sec-
ond book, and I am in the fourth book, We

have a large brick school, with a veranda h

There are evergreens
It is a very
lovely place.~ Our church is quite near tha
school. We attend Sunday-school, and gsi
the ‘Messenger’ there, ANNIEZ C.
(2g:2d 10.)

across the front.

Winnipeg, Man.
Dear Editor,—I have been getting the
‘ Messenger’ for two years, eand 1
reading it very much: The schoois here have
bzen closed for the holidays sincs lst July,
but will open again on Sept. 1st.  Our only
pet is a large black Newfoundland dcg, but
as I have four brothers and four sisters for
play-mates, I do not nesd many pzts. ‘We
had a Dblack cat but while we were maving
to another house we lost her, bui the next
day my brother found her at the house we
had left, and broughbt her home in a bag, bul
as soon as she got home she jumped out of
the bag and went back to her old home. I

-should like to correspond with some of the

giris of my own age, who get the ‘Messen-
ger.” FLOSSIE D. (aged’ 123.)

’Calgary, Alta.
Dear Editor,—I have been thinkicg for s
long time about writing you a letter. . 'We
get the ‘Northern Messenger’ in Sunday
School, and read the children’s letiers, but

I have never ssen any from Calgary, and I .

would like my Aunts and Uncie in Ontario
to read mine. 'This is a very nice city, we
have lived here over six years, and like it
very much. A great many Indians come to

the city on holidays or to trade their ponies .

or buifalo-horns or head-work. They are
the Black-foot Indians, and Sarcesy, and
sometimes the Stoneys come. They are
dressed in bright-colored blankets and bare
headed, and have a good deal of paint on
their faces. I have a little King-Charles-
Spaniel; we call him ‘ Venus' and brought
him from the east with us. IIe plays hide
and seek with me. I would like to tell
you something about-Banif, our National
Park, and the Buffalo, and the fun we
have Dbathing in the hot sulphur water, and
they quantities of wild fiowers that grow

-every-where; but I'm afraid. my letter is.

Your little friend, -

already too long.
. LBETHA T. (aged 10.)

- And-

enjoy . '




A

' 3‘Ab whnt 1f they shculd"

: 'Women anda Bank Account
0 (By Constance Conrad in Christnan Work ’)

“tion to such women.

- of weary sickness. and dehrlum,
. money-jn the house had given out ?*
_ could .have stepped right down to the F—--

- Sometimes the case is more serious.

.illness may not end in recovery; or acci~

" "dent, or.sudden death, may prec:pltnte the - tl
. call- for knowledge.

- " friends’ who may, be inquired-of; the family

lawyer or business pqrtner is rea.dy .and

HUSEHL

A Place For ,th Boys
: ‘And whnt 11 their’ f*et

- Sent out"of our hol.scs, sint into the:street,
Should stop round: the comer and pmse at. -

“the.door,

Wheza other ‘boys! .‘bfeet have paused often' i simple, and so- easlly remedied if ons only' K

‘before;.

»hould DRss- through the ga.tewa.y of gl tter— -

“ing light, -

: Where -jokes that are merry a.nd songs that"

ars bnght

", Ring ‘out a wa.rm we‘come wrth ﬂatterins
EREEREIS ) (1% o g
: And tempunvly say, : He"es a place for ther

boys £

«

Yoy or mine . .

. Should cross o’er the thr eshold whlch marks :

... out the" lme

_ "Twixt virtue and vrce, ’thxt purene:s and.

sin,

~And Ieave all ‘his innooent boyhood w1th1n"‘
-Oh, what if they should, because you and I,
) Whlle the-days and tne months and the

years hurry by,

Are_ too' ‘busy with cares and w1th Ilfes'i.

fleeting joys

'To make our round hearthstone a place f.or,

the boys"

‘ There's . a place for the boys
© - find it somewhere; .

And if.our own homes are tod da.mtlly fair-
For. the touch of their. fingers, the tread of -

their feet,

_ They'll find it, and find it, alas! .in the street,
.'_M:d the' gildxngs of sin and the ghtter ct_.’

. vice; -

And with: heertaches and longings W:. DAy’

a dear price,

;F-or the getting of ga-xn thwt cm hfetlme'

employs

- If we fail to provide a place for the bays. ‘
—~Ellen-A- Wallace M. D. in ‘The West- :

mlmster

.The .wife-and. daughtel in a ~sheltered

: ‘home in this age of Drogress. and.growing -
knowledge'in the woman’s world, are almost :
'"if. not quite as ignorant of all business con--
-cerns as' their grandmothers of a century

ago. .. This is not only true in the case of

" the direct earning of money, but also in the

care and management of it. To mcst wo-

.Imen, everything connected with -a financial

transaction seems to be énveloped in mys-
tery, and a bank is the mest mysterlous cf

‘places,

It has. beeh. said’ that where a husband

_.and- father is lovmg and - generous there is

no need for wife or daughter-to have a
separate bank account, and where he is mean

‘and  penurious a bank book will not help
And again, it is urged that where |
the family funds do not allow more than

madtters.

one bank gcéount, the head of the family,
as money earner and dispenser, should be
the one to hold it

There is a measure of truth in all this,.

if to it could be added the absolute ‘guaran-
tee that thé’need for knowledge . and  experi-

. emce would never befall these favored women,
- But instead of such a guarantee, these times

of need are: sure to come, and come when

the brain is tired and the heart heavy, when -
- there is no-.ome except a stranger to glve -
"what is much more than. simple informa-
It is a long and hard . ~
lesson, : to be learned little -by. little, “with’

many- mrstakes and much seeming dullness,
and nerhaps a hea,vy price for experience.
‘What should we have done,’ said a wife

to.a cuntvaiescent husband, ‘after six weeks

Bank. . I -have an account there, he an-
swered, How.simple“it sounded; but neither
‘that man’s intelligent wife, or well educa-
ted daughters, had the remotest idea "how

" to draw the money they needed, though’ there -
. was a large sum. credited to ther husband

and Tather in the bank mentioned
The

‘There are génerally.

~hard: times L &
,hear from ..trange lips the 'par§onal ‘affairs"
of-one’ who .was:nearest and: dearést to you. .

- tul semployer. .

~ghe needed” them.”
What' if”yc’inx'-

“ money,’

- 'rhey will

‘if - the
£ You

wlllmg to‘aid; but'what'a maze of ignor:

‘ance:and care to throw mto ‘these-: already,’

“How" far from pleasant to.,
“halfa tea.Spoonf-rl ‘of ‘salt, two” tablespoon

:fuls. of ‘butter’ (melted). ‘and. the’ whites of th

I’ow'mﬁnxtely casier -to. have learnéd-these “eggs,” “whipped 'to-a stiff: froth, .. Turn:into.

lessons, bit. by bit;- practicing, .if -pogsible; -
--85 ‘you learned, from the lips.that would be::
n teaching, nnd your Wsest;_

‘most’; pa.trent-
mstructov' :
So=many of the mlstakts made are’ 89,

“‘milk’ and the well-beaten'yolks' of two'eggs,

‘,'well-greased_ ghallow” ‘pan’ and’ bake tLirt

boiled rice linito 'a’ bowl,. add two-cupfuls:of

_S1ft m\gra.dually one: cupful of - flour,:

;mlnutes in a. modemte oven

.

_  ADVERTISEMENTS.

‘knew; "but to many.women the relation of -

the bank to: theu funds is no clearer: than

booll,and told she could

-another with the same assurance ‘as. of:yore.

Witen :told” she had-drawn -all her money,
¢ and.’'éould- have :no more," she - “was” extre-
.mely" angry, ‘and ‘spoke fluentiy: to ‘the pay- -
‘Ye -ghall gi’ me mme o' me-
_“0i have: mony a. bit. ot».:

‘ing . rteller :
she said.
paper left ln me book i

A Slmple Remedy

be in the family medicine closet; one of the
most useful is mutton: suet... For cuts and
bruises it is unequalled, as well as for chap-
ped hands and faces.
the suet at the butcher’s and fry it -out at
.home, turning it into small moulds to cool,
-and then roll it in tin foil. A camphor ice
may -be made by putting a piece of.cam-

'phor gum the size of a walput with half a
_cup of mutton. tallow, and melting them" to: .
Pour the mixture mto a little cup -

gether.
or mould to become cold.

.»Rempes. v

recipes i— N
Sponge Cake ——Beelt the white: and yolks

‘of three evgs s para.tely, then:- place them--

" * tcgether and beat again.’ Sift in one and 2.
~half cupfuls ‘of ‘sugar; -thé .same’ of ‘fiour;. to.
- 'which has-beén -added  and; sifted: togebhen
*one and .a half tcmspoonfuls of -baking pow- L
‘Add the-seasoning.and: half a teaspoon« -

“der,
ful of sait; and stir well tegether; after which
add -half-a’ *¢upful- of .boiling -water.:
one loaf in -a buttered: tin: three-fourths of.

“an”hour, To be cut when-cold.’

Rice Muffins.—One cupful of freshly. boled
rice; one cupful of sweet milk, two eggs, two

" tablespoonfuls of melted “butter, one tea-

spoonful of sugar, two teaspoonfuls baking
powder, and ﬁour enough to make a batter.
Beat, hard, and add the baking pmvder last.
Bake in muffin _rings. .

Walnut.s and butterauts make a most de-
hcmus salad, Break the nut meat in pieces
and mix them with double the quantity of
crisp celery'cut into bits, Serve on lettuce
leaves with mayonnaise dressing.’

Stuffed Apples.—Select as many apples as re- .
quired, being careful to have them of the.

same size. With a long, slim knife take out

_the .core. Prepare a filling of grated bread-

-erumbs, a small” lump' of butter, sugar to
taste and a-little cinnamen or nutmeg Rub
cll well together fill the hollow in the apples

with it, set tHem in.a hot oven and let them"-'

bake untll done.
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Three or more copies, separately address-
ed 25¢. each, -
each.

copy. e i

Whon nddresscd to Montrenl C‘ ty, Grcnt. Britam nnd Postal
Union countnm. 520 postage muzf. he. ndded for ‘each . copy; -

TUnited States n.nd Canada freo of poata.ge. Speelnl nrrnnge-

ments will ‘be mado - for delivering. pucknces of 10 ormorein =
“Montroal’, Sabscribors residing in the United Btates can romit
by Post Offico Moncy Order on Rouse" u I’olnt. N. Y or Expresav

Money Ordcr pn)nblo in Manv.ron.l.

J’OHN DOUGALL & SON
Publishers Montreal

‘Her" pleasure 1ncreased'. o
. 'with-'each’ check ‘madé out, until.the hun- .|
- ‘idred ‘dollars wads" gone; then - she presented

Among the simple remedies which should.' '

It is best to procure

l‘rom varlous sources come the followmg- 1

-Bake in’

acnbers for two new subscrlpnons nt.
.80 cents each. :

Southern Rice Bread —Put ‘two cupfuls of.

Ten or more to an individual address ZOc. .

.Ten or more separately addressed 250 per '

: —Sample package supplied free on appllca-‘ -

-.to.the oldIrish"‘woman who had one. hun—l.i.
‘dred ‘dollars. placed to ‘her credit’ by a’ grate="
She was. given  a- check-j_'-" .

draw, small sums ‘as -

" Compﬂsmg 1 pair c:m Lmks 3 Fropt Sluds, | B
‘ and .2° Pom!er Bullons o

- The Links o azid Stads’ ‘m'rou‘ed gold plate,
warranted 10 years, and. are made’ in the
- celebrated one plece unbroa.‘kable stylo Dull .
or polished finish as desired.
. Wil be sent postpaid and regisbered
Free to ‘Messenger’ subscﬂbers for elght .
strictly new subscriptions at 3c eacb Or—.
7 for salo post pald tor $1.50 .
- pur premlums ‘are descrlbed honestly T i
- they bo not considered to correspond with .

the descriptions they may. be promptly: re- NS D
- turned. and money will, be retunded - e

JOHN DOUGALL & SON

Pubushem, nontrcal
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MH‘I "Wnno _:‘ E

Rodgers s Jack Kmfe

. This® Boys Knife will glve great”
satistaciion.. The blade is. 33 inches
long and made of the vory best of steel,
béing by ‘the celebrated: Joseph' Rod~-f )
%rs & Hons; of Sheffield, cutlers to

er Majesty, etc ete.. - :

Given oply’ to” 'Mnssmuemz’ snb‘

For sale postpmd for 30 cents.

H En His Steps”
STEIDOYS  GREVTEST Beoxx

Thrxlling, Iaspiring, Forceful. .

"EVEBYOVE 18 BEADING IT AND 'm.m .
ING .u:ovr l'l'. :

‘FOR ONLY ONE NBW SU’BSCRIBER

Sundsy-School ’I'cachers would do a good :
thing by putting this book finto the hands of -
each. of :their .scholars. It- will . exert a_
tremendous lnﬂuenm for good upon every :
member of ‘a home. :
 Glven only to 'Messenger subscrlbers !ar )

-one .pew  subscriber-"at 30c. -

: Sold slngly of In lots at I5¢ per copy

YODB NAME nestly printed on 20 Rich
d_Edgo, ‘Fancy Shape," Bilk Fringod,
Enve!npc ‘Verno, Floralo, &=, Cards. this

¥ gold l‘lawd ng nunda 25¢ presont all for -

10 Sam it and pnvnta nerml to’

Agents, Sc. +Address BTAR CABD cu., Knowiton, P.Q. ) .

HE 'NORTHERN MEBBENGER' is pﬂnwd nnd publlnhcd' R

- every weak attho 'Wxtness Building, st the corner of Craig-

**’and Bt Peter streots, in the mty of Montrcal, by John‘ .
Bedpsth Dougall, of Montréal,: .

Dougnll & -Bon, "and all lettors to tho editor - nhould bo’ .
lddressed Edlbor ol the 'Northem Meuencet' Lo

L

A.ll 'bmﬁnesa -communications’ " shontd be addreased 'Jobn‘ .



