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Subseribers to this paper will find the
date their subscription terminates printed
after the name. Those expiring at the
end of the present month will please
have the remittances mailed in time.

NAN THE NEWSBOY.
BY W. H. BISHOP,

Nan, the Newsboy, is among the latest
of the odd characters which spring into
fame from time to time out of the varied
life of the great city of New York. A
year ago he formed a little band, consist-
ing of himself and two others, to patrol
the East River docks at night and
rescue persons from drowning.

Some charitable persons heard of
the boys, gave them a floating
station to live in, boats, neat blue
uniforms, and a small weekly salary
to devote their whole time to the
work.

Nan's real name ‘is William J.
O'Neil. He is a thorough street
Arab in his manners, and uses the
dialect common among ragged
newsboys and boot-blacks.

The regulations by which the as-
sociation shculd be governed, ac-
cording to his idea, are few and
simple. As jotted down with other
matters in his rough logbook, they
are : 3

1. Members shall do whatever the
president orders them.

2 No one shall be a member
who drinks or gets drunk.

3. Any members not down in
Dover dock, and miss one night
except in sickness, shall be fined
fifty cents by order of the Pre-
sident.

4. No cursing allowed.

Spelling 1s not Nan’s strong point,
and I have taken the liberty to
arrange this according to the usual

serdent. We thought we might as well
be doin’ that as loatin’ on corners.”’

Might as well be brave and humane
fellows, that is, as idle and dangerous
loungers! Yes, indeed they might, and
this modest way of putting it is infinitely
to Nan's credit:

There are three of them. Nan has a
rosy complexion and a gerious manner.
He has sold papers almost ever since he
can remember. Edward Kelly is paler
and slighter, and has quite a decided air
of diénity. Gilbert Long is sun-browned,
and has a merry twinkle in his eye. He
looks as if likely to be the most reckless-
ly persistent of the lot in any dangerous

boat, and & life-saving raft of the cata-
maran pattern.

1nside, the station has three bunks,
gsome lockers to ho'd miscellaneous
articles, a small stove in a corner, and a
small case of books contributed by the
S-aman’s Friend Society. These are large-
ly aceounts of courage and ingenuity in
dangen likely to be appreciated by boys
in their circumstances. When they un-
bend after duty is over, Nan plays the
banjo and what he calls the * cordeen,’’
and tl;eie is quite a social time.
- But it is drawing on toward sevep
o'clock, and we are to make the rounds
to-night. The volunteers begin to drop

‘.

the distinction of having made a specialty
of frustrating suicides, and Cody, from the
line of business he is in, is spoken of as
pretty ¢ edicated.”

The apparatus taken a'ong consists of
boat-hooks, lifelines, an iron ladder,
folding up neat'y like a camp-stool, and
lanterns. The life-line is a common cord,
about twenty-five feet long, with a small
billet of wood attached to the end to be
thrown to the person in the water.

We do not have the luck to see a
genuine case tonight. Up we go along
the strange river front to the foot of
Montgomery street, then down to the
Battery, perhaps two miles in a straight
line. How 'imposingly “the ~ vast
black hulls stand up against the

sky | The water clucks and chuckles
to itself, as if with a eecret cruel
humor, under the planks on which
we walk. Whoever is drifted by
the tide in under there, where the
rays of the dark lantern will not
penetrate, is lost indeed.

“i'. . The vicinity of the ferries is where
here are the most bustling crowds,
the water’s edge is the most easily
reached, and the . principal liability
accidents exists. At Pier Two,
near the South Feury, where their
station was then moored, Kelly and
Long, at half-past two of a winter's
morning, heard a cry. They ran
out, explored, but could see no-
thing. Coming back, two hands
were discerned projecting despair-
ingly out of the ice-cakes. With &
boat. and the sid of their New-
foundland dog, Rover, they drew
the man out. They found him to
be a 'longshoreman, who had walk
ed over the edge’ while intoxicated.
This is a very common story.

. The larger part of the rescued, or
those assisted before they have a
chance to come to harm,—for the
boys make this a praiseworthy part

custom. Nor does he keep records

in a scientific manner. Case four,

in his list of rescued, sets down only “A
Jew boy.” Case five is “ A’ red-headed
boy who fell in the water, but could not
find his name.”

The first meeting of the association took
place one pleasant day in June, 1878,

“ We was a-sittin’ on Dover dock,’”’ Nan
says, ¢ tellin’ stories. We got talkin’
about how a body was took out ’most
| every day, and some said two hundred
was took out in a year. We'd heered
about life-savin’ on the Jersey coast, too.
So I says: *Say we makes a' ’sociation
of it, boys, for to go along the docks
‘pickin’ 'em up regular.’ ¢All right,’ they
says, and they nomernates me for pre-

NAN SAVES THREE BOYS FB@‘ DROWNING.

in. They are shy at first at finding
strangers present, but soon begin to thaw
out and deliver their views free!y. There
is Diek Harrington, who works at sail-
making; Feter Hayes, a tinker; Bony

straits. The three boys all were born in
Cherry street. Long has been a tin-smith’s
apprentice, and Kelly a leather-cutter.

They have with them also five unpaid
volunteers who serve at night. The force
is divided into three patrols.

Their house is a little box of a place,
painted bright blue, moored under the
shade of the great Brooklyn +bridge, and
close to both the Fulton and Roosevelt
street ferries. The  front door of the
establishment, as it might be called, is
through a hole in a dilapidated fence;
then down & ladder, and perhups across a
canal boat or two to where it lies wedged
in the crowded basin. They have a row-

Hayes,—Nan thinks this stands for
Bonoparte or Bonanza, he is not sure
which —a porter ; Thomas Cody, a printer;
and Jo-eph Findlay, whose business is to
count papers in a newspaper office.
Harrington is not beyond a boyish
blush; Peter Hayes is inclined to be a
tittle boastful ; ¢ Bony " Hayes is some-
thing of a philosopher, and claims to
have seen a good deal of life while fish

ing for eels off the docks ; Findlay enjoys

‘ eir occupation, too,—are of &
pilar  sort. They are sailors
searching in a dazed way for their ships,
persons of low condition attempting to
walk straight across the open Coenties
Slip; or to the lights of Brooklyn, forget-
ful of the water, or others lain down to
sleep on the string pieces of the piers.
The suicides are generally intoxicated,
too. Those who are not go out upon the
ferry boats, perhaps to make surer work
of it. It is a strange experience to hear
one of these boys tell how he found a
middle-aged woman on the edge of the
pier, ¢ prayin’ and lookin’ up at the sky ;"'
how she “made & Ybounce’ and he
4grabbed " her, and how he advised ‘her,
when she groaned that she had been rob:
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bed of her money and clothes and wanted
to die, to #just go right home and don’t
bother no more about it

These are lives so long steeped in the
dregs of wretchedness as to JJbe almost
tiresome to their owners, because they
are 80 hopeless.

Then therc are the careless children,

= ==

Temperance Department.

NAN'S FRONT DOOR.

for whom there are regular seasons.
Many such rescues happen in the spring
when the litile folk begin to play on the
loose logs and rafts in the basins with the
first fine weather, but the majority occur
in the summer bathing time.

. Frequently some sad victim of a boy, as
he might be thought, just drawn®from
death’s door, may be seen playing gayly
at tag, waiting for his clothes, which are
spread out to dry in the sun, s

Nan had saved eight’ tﬁersons, Long six,
and Kelly four, before the association was
formed, and I\’Iau had received a silver
medal from the United States Life Saving
Association.

»His most gallant case was the rescue-of
three young men overturned from a row-
boat by collision with the Harlem steamer
off Eleventh street. He was selling his

apers oh the dock at the time. When
ﬁis notice was attracted to the accident,
he at once threw the papers down and
plunged in. He was taken out himself in
a drowning condition.

% When you drowns,” he says, speaking
feelingly from experience, “not a thing
jou ever did but i% comes up in your

ead. ‘Then, may be, after that, you hear
& kin' o’ noise like music in yoor ears.’’

Long's best case was the saving of a son
of Police Sergeant Webb's in Dover dock,
and Kelly’s of a boy at Bay Ridge, who
drew him down twice in the effort.
The boys are sorry that we do not have

a chanze to see them in the actual heat
of their occupation. They  offer, if we
Wish, to go through the form of a rescue,
by having one of their own number fall in
and two others get him out. We do not
gf course, accept so barbarous ggtest of

ardihood, for it is early sprixzﬁd the
water is icy cold. We are satisfied to
hear from them their manner of doing it.

The life-line is thrown as near the

sinking person as possible. Two of the
patrol go into 1h - water. One puts the line
about the subject with a ¢ half hitch,”’ the
other helps support him to land. If he
struggle and seize the rescuer so as to
endanger hboth, the latter sinks a little,
when the drowning man lets go his hold
in ' alarm. In some cases it has been
necessary to strike him, so as to render
him partly insensible,

- The drowning person is always to be
approached from ehind, turned upon his
back, and drawn in by thé hair, the
rescuer swimming on his back also. This

lan is recommended by the best author-
ities, and it may be well for some of our
young readers to bear it in mind.—st.

THE HARMFUL INDULGENCE.

How does it happen, when every year
in our Conferences the question is a-ked
“Do you use tobacco?” and the almost
universal answer is, “I do not,’’ that so
many ministers are openly or privately
given to the habit of smoking? ~Is it be-
cause our young men take the same view
of the matter that one of our New Eng-
land- preachers huis; who says he left off
six months before his ordination, so that
he could declare affirmatively that he dii
not use it, and commenced again six
months after his vows of ordination were
faken, seeing how freely it was used by
his brother ministers ?

We leave it to the medical profession—
for such eminent physioiogists and practi-
tioners as Dr. B. W. Richardson, of
London—to deal with the physical eftacts
of tobacco. Persons not yet the abject
slaves to its use will do well to read such

apers as that of Dr. Richardson in the
5) uly Contemporary Review, upon narcotics.
Within our observation not a few persons
have, by the use of tobacco, ruined their
digestive system, exasperated other forms
of disease, brought on a sudden death or
greatly shortened their days ; and all this
in addition to the vulgar habit to which
they have helplessly submitted, the dis-
comfort and disgust which they have
given to others, aund the sad example of
self-indulgence which they have been con-
stantly setting. Of the necessity for the
use of this narcotic as ‘‘instinctively
selected and chosen to meet human
wants,” Dr, Richardson says: “ There is
no logical sequence. It is all confusion,
agsumption, apology for human wea.kngss,
exaltation of human weakness, sanction
of temporary and doubtful pleasure, com-
promise with evil, and acceptance of
penalties the direst, for advantages the
poorest and least satisfactory,’” L

But it is upon this moral sid the
gubject we wish to say a few plain words.
We have known but few parents, especi-
ally religious men, and particularly
ministers, who were pleased to have their
children follow their habit of tobacco-
using. We have known fathers to punish
in their children what they daily practiced

a Christian minister can look upon the
fair face of his little boy and breathe the
sweet breath of his lips, and endure to
think of him ag the victim of this offensive
and dirty indulgence; how he can pa-
tiently think of his entailing upon him-
self this very expensive habit, of the
possible social associations and perils into
which it may lead him, and the painful
physical maladies it may engender. As it
often occurs that in the second genera-
tion such an appetite becomes a positive
mania, how must ho look upon the pas.
sionate desire for this narcotic which has
been wrought into the very blood of his
chill? How can a father with an honest
face rebuke in a child what he permits
constantly in himself and in the child’s
presence ? Even if hearbitrarily enforces
his laws in this respect at home, does he
not know that he is tempting his child to
practice deceit and to cover a forbidden
indulgence which he justifies by the prac-
tice of the parent himself?

Just in proportion as a clergyman
reaches mature years, and a conspicuous
position in the church, his example in
this: respect becomes all the more perni-
cious. - The younger ministers, enjoying
his society, seek to win his fiiendly re-
cognition by uniting with him in this
social indulgence. Herein is to be found,
probably, the reason why so many young
pastors who were clean of lip at their
ordination have since become saturated
with the poison, and scented with the
malaria of tobacco. It is pitifal in the
extreme to know of any instance of a con-
spicuous minister of the Gospel who has
50 disorganized his system as to be unable
to live without such a daily indulgence.

Nicholas,

It would be better to die an honest death

themselves. We cannot comprehend how |

than to drag others down toa common
ruin by such a protracted suicide.

We have known Christian parents to
bewail the visit to their homes as guests
of tobacco-sinoking ministers. Men whom
they have respected and loved, under
whose pastoral labors they huve taken
great delight, have embarrasced them
beyond expression in their domestic dis-
cipiine. Thete are boys in their homes
Just at the most susceptible aud tempt-
able hour of their lives. These- boys
meet the solicitations of the streets. They
associate with companions who estecm it
a manly act tosmoke. They are quick to
receive a challenge, and very reluctant to
refuse one. The parents, by loving en-
treaty, Ly kind expostulation, by careful
teaching as to the }hysical and moral
evilg entailed by the habit, and by strict
commands, have- thus far withhe d their

sons from the vicious practice; but now | !
'8y pothing of putting him to bed, and
{you can guess these hig fingers mude

when a docior of diviny, a beloved ard
popular minister, in their own home and
before th-ir eyes, indulges h mself with a
great manifestation of self-satisfaction,
what can these abached sand grieved pa-
rents say to the boys? We have known
an eminent divine, spending a Subbath at
a ladies’ college, to leavesuch a sickening
odor of his cigars in his room, that, for
days, bed-clothing and room had to be
exposed to open windows, before this
strange “odor of sanctity’’ had passed
away, What effect upon the minds of
these pure young women must this help—
less slavery to a vulgar habit have!
What kind of enforcement does it give of
his earnest exhortations to purity, to
self-denial and holy consecration?

It is easy to frame excuses. There is
no doubt that the habit may become by
the perversion of the system a necessity
of comfortable existence. But what is the
minister to say to the poor vietim of

‘intemperance that stands trembling by

his side? What will he say to his un-
happy brother who has fallen into the
habitual use of chloral or morphine ?
His appetite may have passed beyond
human possibility of reform; but we be-
lieve and teach a gospel that works
miracles.—Zion's Herald.

——
UNDRESSING LITTLE NED-

“ Where is ¢ Whiskey Bill,” who used to
drive that old white horse in front of a
twenty-five-cent express wagon ? '] repeat-
ed the man in tones of surprise.

“Yes, I want to know.”’

“Well, now, it is a curious cace,” he
slowly continued ; “ we all thought he
had gone to the dogs, for sure he was
drinking a pint of whiskey a day; buta
ew months ago he braced rigixt up,
sto;?ed drinking, and now I hear he’s in
good business and saving money, It
beats all,for the last time [ saw him he
seemed half under ground.” 2

When you go home at night and find
that all’s right with your flesh and blood,
do you go to bed reasoning that the rest
of the world must take care of itself?
Do you ever shut your eyes ard call up
the hundreds of faces you have met dur-
ing the day, and wonder if the paleness
of death will cover any of them before
the morrow? When you have once been
attracted to a face, even if it be a strang-
er's, do you let it drop from memory
with your dreams, or do you call it u
agiin and agiin, as night comes down, and
hope it may not'lose any of its brightness
1 the whirling mists of time ?

So ¢ Whitk-y Bill” was hnnted up.
An enquity here and there fina'ly traced
him toa little brown cottage on a by-
street. Hesat on the step in the twilight,
a burly, broad-shouldered man of fifty,
and in the house three or four children
gathered around the lamp to look over a
picture book.

“Yes. they used to call me ‘Whiskey
Bill’ down town,” he replied, as he
moved along and made room, “ but it is
weeks since I heard the name. No
wonder they think me dead, for I've not
set my eyes on the old crowd for months
to come,”’ :

“They tell me you have qrit drinking.
But one could see that by your face.”

_“Ihopeco. I bhaven'ttouched a drop
since February. Before that I was half
drunk day in and day out, and more of a
brute than a man. I don’t mind saying
that my wife’s death set me to thinking,
but I didn’t stop my liquor. God forgive

‘| tryin

me| but I was drunk when she died, half
drunk at the grave. and I meant to go on
a regular spree that night. It was low

down, sir, but I was no better than a brute |

those days.”’

“And so you left your motherless
children at home, went out and got
drunk ?7”

“No; Isaid 1 meant to, but I didn’t.
The poor things were crying all day, and
after coming home fiom the burial, I
thought to get’em tucked away in bed
before I went out. Diunk or sober, I
never stiuck one of my children, and
the y never ran from me when I staggered
home. There's four of 'em in there, and
th» youngert is not quite four years yet.
I got the cldest ones 10 bed all mght, and
then came little Ne i, He had cried him-
selt to s rep, and he called for mother as
soon as I w ke him. Until that night T
had - pever had that boy on my knee, to

slow work with the hooks and buttons,
Every minute he kept taying mother
didn’t do this ; and the big children were
hiding their heads under the quilts to
drown their sobs, When I had the
clothes off and his night-gown on, I was
aghamed, broke down; and when the
oldest saw the tears in my eyes, and
jumped out of bed to put her arms
around my neck, I dropped the name of
‘Whiskey Bill’ right there and then for-
ever.’’

“ And little Ned ?”

 “May be I'd have weakened but for
him,” replicd the man, wiping his eyes.
‘“ After I got the. child’s night-gown on,
what did he do but kneel right down
beside me and wait for me to say the
Lord’s Prayer to him | Why,sir, you might
have knocked me down with a feather |
There I was, mother and father to him,
and I couldn’t say four words of that
prayer to save my life! He waited and
waited for me to begin, as his mother al-
ways had; and the big children were
waiting; and when I took him in' my lap
and kissed him, I called Heaven to witness
that my life should change from that
hour. And go it did, sir, and I have been
hard to live a sober, honest life,
God helping me, no one shall call me
¢ Whiskey Bill’ again.”

The four children, httle Ned in hig
night-gown, came out for a good night
kiss, and the boy cuddled in his father'g
arms for & mgment and said :

“ Good-night, pa —good-night every-
body in the world—-good-night.g, ma u i)n
heaven—and don’t put-out the light till
we get to sleep.”—Youth's Temperance
Banner.

—_——

SHUT THE EYES TIGHT.

Harry had been quite” sick, and was
obliged to be very careful of his diet, One
of the orders was that he was to eat no-
thing but. what was given to him,

One day little Jenniercame in eating a
piece of cake. Oh how nice it looked to
the little hungry boy, who felt, ag you do
when you are gefting better, that he
wished to eat all the time ! He knew if
he just asked his dear, obliging little
sister, she would gladly give him “the
biggest halt.’”” But he didn't. He only
said, ¢ Oh, Jennie! you must run rght
out with that cake, and I'll keep my eyes
shut tight, so I than’t want any.”

Now that was a great triumph for a boy
only seven years old. Some great hoys of
seventeen couid not have done as well.
They are far from shutting their eyes
tight when temptation to taste wrong
things is before them. They rather suffer
thair eyes to lead them siaight into the
mischief.

“Turn away mine eyes from beholding
vanity,”’ is an excellent prayer for us all.
“Look not upon the wine when it is
red,” and you never will be likely to fill a
drunkard’'s grave. ;

€0 many boys think. ¥ What s the harm
in looking ?”’-but it is just_here they are
made pri-oners by Satan. e “ eyegate "
is one of the most important points he
attacks. If he can pin your eyes very
intently on some charming but forbidden
object, he gets a serpent’s power over you.
You have heard how those dreadful
snakes charm dear little birds and rabbits
with their glittering eyes, until at last
they drop down -powerless into their

teriible coils.— Temperauce Banner.
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Agricultural Department.

ABOUT FALLOWS.

Virgil alludes to the practice of naked
fallows in his Georjiacs, written more than
2,000 years ago, of which the following is
a translation :

‘* Both these unhappy soils

The swain foroears,
And keeps a tabbath of alternate yeosrs,
That the spent earth may gather

Heart again,
Awrd bettered by cessation. bear the grain,
At least, where vetches, pulse and

Tares have stood,

And staikeof lupines green (4 stubborn crowd),

Th’ engning seas-n, in return may bear

The bearded preduct of the go'den year.”

The practice of naked fallowing was
considered essential until within a few
years, and many who consider themseélves
good farmers etill cling to the idea that
the soil must lie vacant and have rest
when_in fact, it is, especially in the West,
one of the most vicious of exploded
agricultural notions' Under our summer’s
sun the naked soil loses rather than giins,
When a soil becomes poor, it needs man-
ure more than rest. TFallows are some-
times resorted to kill weeds, and this is
the only thing that a fallow should be
adopted for. - Even here, it 15 better that
the soil have some c:op that may be kept
c'ean and give some return.. If a f.llow is
necess'ry, *ow something on the snil to
|| be turned under, rye. p-as, buckwheat, or
something that wll grow quick'y, cover
4 the ground, and enhance f rtilization
when it is plowed down. 2

Again many persons resort 16 a naked
fallow beeause the eoil through bd
cultivation has become hard and lumpy.
In this case it i+ far hetter to plow rough.
_l}f in the fall and allow the soil to become
disintegrated by the frosts and moisture
of winter. In ‘this case, do not plow
agan, in the spring, until the land is in
such condition that the snil wi l turn from
‘the mold-brard free and friable. If plow
ed in the sprine 100 wet you will have lost
all that you have gained by the wint-r's
frost. If the soil does not come into
itilth do not be discouraged, turn under
Bome sowed ‘crop. s heretofore stated,
And reseed at each sub-equent plowing
_The second winter's frost will generally
leave the land in good condition, and en-
riched by the plowing under of the crops
Bown.. W& répeat, there is no more
wasteful ' farming than that which' makes
fallows necessary.. -

In this, the seyeral plowings that are
“sOmetimes given as a preparation for
wheat, must hot be confounded. This is
not truly a fallow. It is simply a means
of killing the seeds of weeds after harvest
by turning ‘them iinder, and the sub.
sequent plowing to put the soil into tilth.
In this. day of - sharp c¢ompetition in
agriculture, the sensible man keeps his
land in tilth and ‘heart by manuring, by
crops:sown for plowing under, by the use
of cloyer, meadows and pastures. Itisa
far mrre sensible way than the o'd naked
fallows written about, by Virgil 50 many
“centuries ago, and still clung to by people
who will not read, who do not beheve in
progressive farming, -in fact in nothin
their fathers.did not teach them. The
#cience of farming now-a-days is to kee
‘the soil rich at any cost, and in such tiltE
by cultivation that it will produce the
greatest possible weight of grain. Never.
theless, Virgil was a wise man, a brilliant
poet, and a good farmer for his day and
generation.— Prairie Farmer.

—— it

Toaps Axp SqUiRrRELS IN WeLLs.—The
quantity and variety of filthy matter which
isfound deposited at the bottom of wells,
in some-localities, are astonishing. We
recently had occasion to examine the
débris taken from a well which had been
cleaned the year previous, and among the
accumulations were decaying toads and
squirrels. These creatures had been pro-
bably attracted by the water, to reach
which they had clambered down ‘the wall
till they reached the eolid rosk into
which, for seversl feet, the well had been
excavated, when they were-precipitated

to the bottom, and could not retrace their
steps. To obviate a repetlition of the
same apnoyance the stone wall has been
removed down to the solid rock, relaid in
hydraulic cement, and carried some three
feet above the surface of the ground and
finished for some distance around the top
with cement underlaid with stones. On
this solid foundation a curb has been so
closely fitted 78 to exclude even crickets
and grasshoppers, which are so apt to find
their way into wells. To those who detest
impure water and would avoid perhaps
the sickness of an entire family, the
above plan, or the adoption of som« better
precaution against the contamination of
wells, is recommended. This is the season
when springs and wells are usually low of
water, and therefore it is the best time for
cleaning the bottom of the latter and re.
pairing the walls if found defective,—
Scientific American.
A}

Keerixg tHE Frurr—To keep apples
nicely, a dry, airy, light cellar and scrupu-
lously clean is absolutely necessary. 'The
sides snd ceiling of' the cellar should be
cemented with plaster, 1o keep an even
temperature of cold; and the bottom of
the cellar cemented with waterproof
cement, to keep out the dampness. There
should be one or more windows ou oppo-
site sides of the cellar, to give free
circulation of air when needed. They
should be of gl°ss and supported by
hinges at the top, so that they may be
opened and shut as circumstances require.
In such a cellar bins three feet wide may
be constructed around the sides and
wider ones through the centre. These
bins may be filled with apples from the
bottom to the height of five or six feet
without danger of injury to the bottom
apples by the weight of the upper ones,
M+ke the necessary upright partitions in
the bins, to keep each variety separate.
Apples keep much better when stored in
arge’ quaniities than if spread out in
l:yers on thelves, When bins cannot be
constructed’in the cellar, the apples may
be put into barre's and headed up tightly
and stored awsy in the cellar. In this
way they usuvally keep tolerably well.
Vegetables of no kind thould be stored in
the cellar with apples. In a temperature
suitab e for keepirg the latter most vege-
tables will frecze.— Ohi> Farmer.

WixteriNg Cows.—An  ordinary-sized
cow will et about 2C0 lbs. of h'y per
week. It is estimated that it requires
two tons of hay to winter a cow. Cows
sell for an urusually low price. We do
not advise our readers at this reason to
buy cows and winter them in hopes of
making a good thing out of it by seliing
them at a high price in the spring. They
may or they may not make money by the
operation. But we think we are perfectly
tafe in recommending 1those farmers who
have plenty of straw and stalks not to eell
their cows; snd if they will need more
cows next summer, we think they can buy
now and winter them over to good ad-
vantage. A cow will eat ray three bushels
of chaffed h y per day. So far as bulk is
concerned, we must not vary much from
this standard. In our own case, however,
we would feed 2 3-4 bu-hels of chaffed
straw *nd stalks, half a peck of bran, and
half a peck of corn-meal per day. We
think a cow can be wintered better and
(with us) far cheaper than on hay alone.
If you have plenty of clover-hay it may
take the place of the bran. Buf do not
try to winter the cows on straw and stalks
alone. It is very poor economy.— Fz.

-

WroLe WagaT ror Fowrs.—The Poultr
World says: “There is more solid nutri-
ment in whole wheat, as a feed for poultry,
than in any of the cereals, weight for
weight. It is an excellent kind of grain
for this use, though somewhat more
expensive than cther sorts ; but too much
of this hearty feed is detrimental, parti-
cularly when carelessly fed to Cochins,
Brahmos, etc. Fowls are very partial to
wheat. It helps the laying capacity of
hens, but it should not be used except
with discretion as to the quanii‘y allowed
them daily. An excess of this raw grain
will induce a looseness in the bowels very
frequently. It 1s easy of digestion, and
should be furnished in moderation, as a
needful and most desirable variety, in
conjunction with other dry grains, such as
eracked corn, oats, barley, buckwheat,
etc. If not more than one-third or one-

fourth of wheat is allowed with the other

¥ | nure however fine it may be.

cereals mentioned, for' ordinary purposes
in the laying season, hens will ‘do quite
as well, and they can thus be kept in bet-
ter average condition than by a greater
allowance.”

PerroLEum ¥or Rustic Work.—Here is
room for great improvement. We see on
every hand handsome rustic work falling
to decay and becoming distorted by age.
It is commonly made of a kind of wood
which does not last long.
oughly with crude petroleum when new,
and it will remain unchanged indefinitely,
A rustic summer-house on a shaded part
of our grounds would have been unusually
exposed to dampness and decay had not
this been prevented, a dozen years ago,
by petroleum. The peculiar brown color
imparted hy a mixture of the heavy oil
remains unchanged ; and a lattice work
of pine lath, a fourth of an inch thick,
fully exposed to dampness and weather,
is as sound and unworn as ever. The oil
is now so cheap that there is no excuse
for omitting its application, and it may be
rapidly and easily brushed over the sur-
face and sunk into the pores with a white-
wash brush. Apply it heavily.— Exchange.

Errecr or IMPURE AIR oN Mirk.—Most
odors are gaseous in their nature, and
follow the laws of gaseous diffusion. = One
of these is that each particle of gas is
constantly exerting its repulsive force to-
wards every other particle of the same
kind of gas; or, in other words, it is trying
to get as far from every one of its kindred
ag possible. Thus odors in following this
law actually travel against the wind, if
not too strong, as well as, of course, in
every other direction. When, therefore,
any is set free, it at once diffuses
itself all about, going as far and as fast as
it can ; and conversely, when by means of
avy absorbing substance or surface, a gas
or an odor is withdrawn from any open
space, other particles rush in at once and
fill the space, and are in turn absorbed,
their places being taken by other parti-
cles, which yield in turn to: others, and
80 on,

Ix LocaTiNg an apiary there are several
points that should be considered, says the
fome @nliriel. Perbaps watercomes first,
becaure it is something that we cannot
get along without. There is a great
quanti&' used by the bees on a hot day to
keep the combs from melting down, be-
cides what is used in feeding broods in the
latter part of the season. When the wind
blows from the east, hot and dry, bees
have been known to use a pound a day to
the hive, allowing a sufficient quantity for
evaporation. A bee's life is governed. we
might say, by the work it does; and if it
has to fly a long way for water, it cannot
for its life bring the honey to its owner it
could if the water was handy. Wet sind
is the best for bees to suck water from,
for none are drowned.

A Smvrie Burrer-CooLer.—When ice
cannot be easily obtained, put a trivet, or
Bome open, flat thing with legs, into a
saucer or soup-plate, and set the plate of
butter on the trivet. Fill the saucer with
water, turn a clean, common flower-pot
upside down over the butter, so that the
edges will eit within the saucer and under
the water. Put a cork tightly into the
hole in the bottom of the flower-poi, then
drench the flower-pot with cold water and
set in & cool place over night, or for some
hours before needed on the table, and it
will be as hard as if kept on ice.

Lawxs that are to be kept closely cut
can not be well dressed with animal ma-
For this

ur the following mixture is recom-
gem. Kighty poul‘ids nitrate of soda,
100 pounds superphosphate of lime, 200
pounds rectified guano, 100 pounds of
gypsum. Use seventy-five pounds of this
mixture to each one-fourth of an acre.

Tae FoLLowinG are weights of Cotswold
sheep recently given: A yearling ram,
174 pounds ; a two-year-old ram that had
never been shorn, 24 pounds ; a grown
ewe, 162 pounds; a ewe Jamb, 114 pounds,
all weighed in August oft from grags with-
out any extra keeping of any kind. The
weight of fleece was from 8 {0 15 pounds,
and in one instance 17 1-2 pounds,

Bisowir of 0at and pea meal and linseed
meal are Jargely in use for feeding the
horses ia the Russian army service, Fed
on them horses bear fatigue better than
when fed on oats alone, and one horse can

Soak it thor-|:

carry it§ own food rations for four or five
days,  Ja

THERE ARE twenty well-defined and fixed
breeds of English sheep, viz. : Teeswater,
Lincoln, Dishley,Cotswold, Romney Mareh,
Dartmoor, Exmoor, Blackface, Hereford,
Mort, Dorset, Wilts, Berks, Southdown,
Norfolk, Herdwick, Cheviot, Dunfaced,
Shetland and Midland.

DOMESTIC.

Most EcoNOMIOAL WAY or CookiNg MEAT.
—Thick soups, which are compounded
similarly to stews but with more water,
are the most economical forms of serving
food. Their liquid nature renders possitle
an almost immediate distribution of their
nutritive elements throughout the blood,
so that they satisfy hunger more quickly
than food in any other form, while if they
are eaten with bread their bulk affords
that sense of repletion so necessary to the
satisfaction of hunger. It isa fact that a
perfectly hearty, nutritious and appetis-
ing soup can be made for ten cents a
gallon even if the materials are bought at
retail. Of course the proportion of meat
is small, but it is suflicient. In - this
country, where meat is abundant and
cheap, our whole population clings to the
utterly erroneous idea that a large quan-
tity of meat, cooked by itself, must form
the bulk—the substantial part, they call
it—of every hearty meal. " All over the
country far more meat is eaten that is re-
quired for the maintenance of either
health or strength. This assertion must
not be construed into an argument in
favor of an exclusive vegetable diet. It
is simply a plain statement of a plain fact.
A mixed diet of meat, cereals, and vege-

tables, cooked in the form of those com- |
bination diches the use of which we shail |

never ceage to urge on the score of health
snd economy, is the best for all purposes.
The man who lives upon it will be strong
er and healthier than one who lives
largely on meat.

when served at the Windsor, are cooked
with their scales on. In France a good
fish is never boiled otherwise than with
the scales on. The reason is that the
natural covering to the fich retains the
par ticular flavor of that fish. Take off the
scales and ¢kin the fish, then boiled salm-
on will taste like boiled shad. The main
objection to leaving on the scales is that
it requires some little £kill to serve the
fish without the scales, but some slight
address overcomes perfectly this minor
inconvenience. As to boiling fish, there
seems {0 be endless heresies rife in regard
to the-process. All cook-books written
with the least experience lay it down as
a rule that a fish t be boiled must be
placed in cold water. The water having
been brought up to a boil, to have the
fish in perfection, the fish-kettle should
be removed and allowed to simmer, The
fith.is done when the fins can be removed
without much trouble, The flesh of fish
ig softer than that of animals, and to put
it in boiling water and subject it tc a
violent ebullition would be to break it to
pieces. There are several methods of
boiling fish other than in plain water.
Fish are very much improved by making
a court-bouillon, which may be either quite
simple, by adding to the water some salt,
some whole pepper-corns, a bunch of
herbs, and a teaspoonful of vinegar.—
Cor. N, Y. Times.

APPLE RICE PuppiNG.—Peel, halve and
core six tart apples ; place them in a flat
stew-pan, with a little water, two table-
spoonfuls of sugar, two or three cloves,
and astick of cinnamon; when tender,
take up carefully ; boil the syrup a while
longerp and pour over the pieces. Boil
two-thirds of a teacupful of rice in milk,
with a scant teacupful of white sugar, and
the rind of a lemon, until the rice is thor-
oughly cooked ; then take out the rind
and stir in the beaten yolks of three eggs.
Put half of the rice at the bottom of a
pudding dish ; spread over the apples;
cover with the remaining rice, and place
in a cool oven for ten or fifteen minutes ;
beat the whites of the eggs into a stiff
froih, add the juice of a lemon, three
tablespoonfuls of powdered sugar, and

spread over the pudding. Return to the

oven until of a  delicate brown.—Rural

New Yerker.

Cookixg Frsu.—All fish which are choice, |
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NORTHERN MESSENGER-

A THORNY PATH.

(By Hesba Stretion, author of * Jes-
sica’s First Prayer,” Eic.)

CHAPTER I1.—(Continued.)

“She’s gone,” moaned the old
man ; “she’s left me to die like a
dog.”

“ Who's she ?” asked the boy.

“ My daughter—Dot’s mother,”
hereplied. *Shebroughtushere
an hour ago or more, and she’s
gone away and deserted us.

he wanted to put me in the poor-
house, and i

“Oh! don’t you go there!” said
the lad, eagerly ; “don’t you. It’s
worse than a prison—lots. Mrs.
Clack says so. It 'ud be a sad
pity for the little gel to go to the
poor-house. You tell me where
you live, and I'll lead you home;
and maybe she’ll be sorry she for-
sook you by this. Folks do things
without thinkin.’ She’d never
leave a little gel like this. There!
vou catch hold of my arm and
I'll lead you home to her.”

“We've no place to go to,” he
said ; “ that's why Hagar has left
us. They tdrned us out of our
lodging this morning.”

“That's bad!” exclaimed the
boy, falling back a step or two to
contemplate the old man and his
child, with his head on one side,
and with an air of profound in-
terest on his face. He could not
find it in his heart to' go away
and leave them in the gloom and
chill of the evening, never to know |
what had become of them. Plung-
ing his hand into his pocket, he
drew out a erust of bread, round
which he had wound a bit of
string, and carefully unwinding
it, he put the crust into Dot's
hand, and watched her with curi-
osity as she fastened her little
teeth upon it.

« Hungry '—why, that's bad

again,” he said ; “ifshe was only
a little dawg, I'd take her straight
home with me to Mrs. Olack.
Well, I couldn’t leave 'em to be
found dead in the morning, or to
go to the poor-house, that’s cer-
tain. Mister, will you and your
little gel come'along with me, and
ask Mrs. Clack what we'd best
do?”
“ Who's Mrs. Clack ?”" he asked.
“Don’t you know Mrs. Clack ?”
cried the boy, “that lives down
in Chelsea ? Well, I do errands
for her, and J’ll take you along
with me and see what she says.
It's a good step, but I'll carry the
little gel, and you can catch hold
of my arm, and well go slow.
Mrs. Clack likes little gels.”

He litted Dot tenderly,in his
arms, and bidding the old man

5

 grip him hard and step out with-

out being atraid, for he would
guide him carefully, he led them
along the path toward the gate,
chatting gayly as they went.

“What is your name ?” asked
the old man.

“1 never had what one 'ud call
a proper name,” he answered—
“ at least, not like other boys, you
know; or, if I had,I lost it

afore I can rememBer. But I call
myself Don, and 1 won't answer
to any other name. I'll tell you
why. Folks kept callin’ me any-
thin’ they liked till I didn’t even
know who I was. And there
was a little dawg, a little black-
and-tan-terrier, as sharp as a nee-
dle, that used to run up to me,
and sniff round me, and eat a bit
out of my hand, as if we'd known
each other all our lives; and the
lady as belonged to him called
him Don. I once heard her call
him away from me: ‘Don, Don !
she said; and that was the very
last time I ever saw him. I never
set eyes on that little black-and-
tan dawg again. So I chose his
name for my own, and it even
makes me think of him comin’:
up so {riendly and familiar.

has goi a fiddie in her stores
somewhere. She don’t know
half what she’s got. If theres a
fiddle, you'd be set upgagain,
wouldn’t you ? I wish I'd come
sooner, and saved Mrs. Hagar
from.goin’ away and leavin’ you.
You'll be all right, now you are
going to Mrs. Clack. She’s the
cleverest woman in London, and
she’ll know what to do. We
shall be there sooner than you
think.” gL
The old man’s mind was fast
falling into a state of confusion
and bewilderment; and as he
dreamily walked along, he scarce-
ly heard the flow of Don’s words
mingled with the din of the streets
through which they were pass-
ng. He began to fear he had
made a fata! mistake, and that

Ta Ay
i

That's how I came to call myself
Don. I s&'puse, Mister,” suggested
Don, * half-timidly, “you'd not
mind tellin’ me your name ?”.

“My name is John Lister,” he
replied. “ I'm come down in the
world, young sir, lower than I
ever could have dreamed of. T've
been first violin in popular
theatres, and drawn as much as a
pound a night. We did well,
young sir, very well, till my violin
was broke in a street row, and
Hagar's husband died after a long
illness which drained our ex-
chequer. Could a man such as I
am stoop so low as to enter a
poorhouse ?”

# No,no!” cried Don, eagerly
and respectfully, “ you must never

think of such athing! Iam fond
of music, I am. P’raps Mrs. Clack

SHELTERLESS.

Hagar had left him and Dot only
for a little while ; perhaps to buy
bread, or to seek a shelter for the
night, and that she would return
to the spot where she had left
them to find them gone. Was it
probable that his own daughter
would desert him ? For nearly
thirty years she had been at his
beck and call, serving him with
unfailing patience.  Could she
fail him now, in this bitter ex-
tremity ? He had grown so ac-
customed to having her about
him that he could not realize that
she had at last forsaken him. He
stopped short on the pavement,
and set his gray, blind face once
more in the direction of Kensing-
ton Gardens.

“] must go back,” he said,
sharply, striking the pavement

with his stick; “my daunghter
will be searching for us.”

“ No, no,” answered Don.
“ Why, the gates were closed after

us, as we came through, and no- |
body 'ud be let in aiter that. |

You told me she'd left you to die
like a dog, didn’t you? I could-
not have done it myself, never!
But nobody can tell why she did
it; and never you fret. You come
along to Mrs. Clack, and if she'’s
got a fiddle in her stores I'll guide
you to lots o’ quiet streets, where
the p’lice lets you aione. You’'ll
play on your fiddle, and you'll
pick up a sight more than your
livin’. TI've known blind fiddlers
take shillings sometimes; and
Dot’s such a pretty little gel,
she’ll make folks’ heart soft, I
know.” Come, now! Don’t youn
fret. Never care for mnothin’, I
say.’ Yy

Old Lister went on feebly, sob-
bing now and then as a child does
when his fit of crying has been
over some time ago. He was
chilled to the bone, and faint with
hunger. It was well, perhaps,
that he could not see the turn
‘Don took at last, under an arch-
way which led into a blind alley
at the back of a low and squalid
street. It was an old mews, but
it was no longer used as coach-
houses and stables, with the
rooms over them forming the
dwelling-places of grooms and
coachmen. The low buildings
were partly falling into ruins, or
occupied by persons who could
afford “to pay only the lowest
rents. The water dropping {rom
the roofs on cach side of this alley
ran into a channel in the middle
choked with dirt and refuse.
along which Don picked his way’
and guided the blind man’s falter.

- |ing steps as well as he could.

“ Here’s Mrs. Clack’s,” he said
cheerfully, as they reached the
last buildings, an old two-stalled
stable and a coach-house adjoin-
ing. The narrow staircase to the
rooms above, built to admit one
person only, was hung with
an odd collection of clot ing of
all sizes and kinds. A glimmer
of gaslight, no stronger than that
of a rush candle, cast a dim and
doubtful gloom upon them; and
Dot clung with both arms around
Don’s neck ashe carried her care-
fully upstairs.

. “Mrs. Clack,” he said, tapping
softly at a door that stood ajar,
and speaking in a persuasive
voice: “I've brought you a little
gel—a good, pretty little gel as
you'll be very fond of, I know ;
and her name’s Dot. Dot and
Don, you know. You've got lots
of clothes that’ll fit her, and I'll
work harder than ever. And,
Mrs. Clack,” he went on, siill
more persuasively, “I've brought
you her grandfather, a blind fid-
dler, that 'll get, oh! lots o’ money
by fiddlin’ in the quiet streets, if
you happen to have got such a
thing as a fiddle in the stores.”

By this time Mrs. Clack had lit

the gas in her room, and came to

e
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the door. She was a small, spare
old woman, with a wrinkled faee,
still keeping a rosy tinge, as if
she had lived most of her young-
er years in the fresh air and sun-
shine of the country. Intheroom
behind her there was no portion
of the walls to be seen for the nu-
merous articles of clothing which
hung upon them ; whilst the four
posts of Mrs. Clack’s bed were
clothed from head to foot in full
walking-dress, as if they were so
many persons about io set out at
once into the streets. In the dim
light the room looked full of ten-
ants, though Mrs. Clack was liv-
ing in it alone. :

“ Brought me a little girl, Don !”
she exclaimed, “and a man, Don'
I wouldn’t have minded a little
girl ; but whatever are we to do
with aman? Oh, Don! you know

I can’t abide to have aught to do|

with men. They cost so much,
and they're so wasteful and mas-
terful. I have kept clear of’em
all these years, and now you've
brought one of ’em to my very
door-sill. T'd rather you'd brought
me ten dogs than one man. Dear,
dear, I can’t abide a man !”

“ Mrs. Clack,” said Don, mourn-
fully, “you know I'm bound to
grow up into a man: I couldn’t
be turned into a woman, nohow.
And he¢’s very old, and blind ;
and he’s hungry and cold, and his
own daughter’s run away and
forsook him, and I couldn’t leave
him and Dot to be froze to death
in the Gardens, could T ? - Bless
you'it won't cost you nothin’ just
to give him a lodgin’ for a little
while, till he can turn hisself

round. Onlylook how old he is!|

Scarcely like a man, you know.
He won’t be drinkin’ and smokin’
‘and wastin’ money. 1 told him
i:ou were the cleverest woman in

ondon, and he must come and
talk with you. *Won't you just let
him come in, and let's talk it
over ?”

The voices of Don and Mrs.
Clack sounded in old Lister’s ears
| like some indistinct buzzing. He
stood tottering behind Dot and
Don, shivering with hunger and
cold and bewilderment, and as
Mrs. Clack looked at him, he
stretched out his shaking hands
to her. '

“Don’t let me die like a dog !”
he cried. -
' “No, no, no! answered Mrs.
Clack, “poor old creature!’

‘Come along here. I couldn’t
turn him away, Don, though he
is a man, poor fellow! Come in,
and we'll do the best we can for
to-night.”

CHAPTER III.—A LONG NIGHT.

When Hagar gained the main
road, and was lost in the stream
of busy traffic, she went on her
way - mechanically, with swift
steps, seeing none of the many
faces she met, and hearing no-
thing of all the stir and noise
about her. She had sunk into so
profound a depth of wretchedness

but her own misery. She had
tasted no food since the night be-
fore, but she did not know she
was hungry and faint. The slush
of the muddy pavement was 00z-
ing through her worn-out boots,
and the drizzling of the November
evening penetrated through the
thin, dirty shawl she had crossed
tightly over the baby, who was
sleeping on her bosom. But
Hagar did not say to herself that
she was wet through and cold.
There was no shelter for her from
the coming night, but she did not

think of that. A blank despair, |

could not be pattering beside her,
for she had not forgotten what
she had just done. The image
of her old father, blind and help-
less, standing still under the trees,
and of Dot running away to play
at her own bidding, remained in
her brain, and she could not get
rid of it. By this time she had
wandered a good way from Ken-
sington Gardens, and had lost
herself in a knot of streets; but
quite clearly she seemed to see
the tall, bare trees, scattering
heavy drops of rain from their
wet branches, and the old man

THE SWELLED TRUNK PALM—Iriartea Ventricosa Mart.

heavy and thick as the leaden!
clouds that hid the sky, hemmed
her in on every side, and she felt
only a vague, unbroken sense of
desolation. A faint, half-sleeping
sob from the baby she was carry-
ing was the first sound that
brought her back to her present
misery. She pressed it a little
closer to her bosom, and her other
hand fell down by her side, as if
to catch hold of Dots, whilst, al-
most against her will, she turned
her head to see if she was any-

that she was conscious of nothing

where near. She knew her child

and little child forsaken
wretched among them.
Hagar ventured to sit down to
rest now and then in the quiet
streets, and on the steps of some
empty house, where she could re-
main undisturbed. Once she fell
asleep. How long she slept she
could not tell; but the baby's
cries awoke her— those shrill cries
of suffering which pierce a mo-
ther’s heart. It was almost im-
possible t» soothe the little crea-
ture, and by the time it was
slumbering again she was herself

and

wide awake, and more keenly
sensitive to her black despair.
Yet she knew she must not sit
there all night ; so she bestirred
herself, stretched her aching and
stiffened limbs, and set out again
on her aimless wanderings with
creeping footsteps; moving sim-
ply to keep life in her veins, for
she had no home to go to, and
knew of no shelter to seek.

If her father and Dot had been
with her, she would have gone to
the workhouse for their sakes;
but for her own she did not care
to go, nor for the baby's, who
would perish with her, if she per-
ished. It would not be a bad
thing to die, she thought, if she
could die peacefully in a bed, with
quiet, gentle people about her, as
her husband had died six months
ago. But to freeze on some door-
step, or be carried away at the last
moment to some hospital, amid
strangers; that was hard! It
would be dying like a dog, as her
father so often said.

At length she found herself
again in the high road, and close
by Hyde Park, where it joins
Kensington Gardens.  There
were lamps everywhere in the
Park ; but the Gardens were un-
lighted and locked wup. She
crept slowly along the broad
drive, looking over to the black
masses of the trees beyond the
sunk tence. It was possible that
her father and Dot were still in
there, crouching asleep under
some of those trees, or stumbling
to and fro amidst those black sha-
dows. They might not have
been seen by the policeman, 1n
the quiet, unfrequented path
where she had left them. She
made her way over the wet grass,
and called softly across the sunk
fence. There were but few car-
riages, and still fewer foot:pas-
sengers, along the broad drive,
and no policeman was in sight.
Hagar dragged herself along by
the edge of the Gardens, search-
ing the thick darkness with her

some answer to lLer low, fright-

ened call. Ah! if she could but

lﬁear their voices calling back to
er!

(To be Continued.)

THE SWELLED TRUNK
PALM.

this peeuliar palm tree is swelled
and supported from seven to nine
feet above the ground by a num-
ber of radiating and inclined roots.
These roots shoot out from the
tree during the rainy season, and
support it without aid from the
main root, which finally disap-
pears. The leaves are from ten
to fourteen feet long. This tree
is found on the banks of the Ama-
zon. The illustration is copied
from La Vie Végéiale.

TaE GREATEST friend of Truth
is Time.— Budler. : :

eyes, and straining her ears for'

The lower part of the trunk of

=
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The Family Circle.
THE SHEPHERD AND THE LAMBS,

A PARABLE.
Unto the margin of the flowing river
The Eastern shepherd leads his timid
sheep :
He calls them on, but they stand still and
shiver ;
To them the stream seems wide and
swift and deep.

He calls them on, but they in fear are
standing ;
He calls them on, but on they dare not
20;
They heed not now the voice of his com-
manding,

They only heed the river's fearful flow.

Then from the side of one protecting mo-
ther
A lamb the shepherd takes unto his
breast ;
And then he gently bends and takes an-
other,
And in his arms the two lambs lie at
rest.

They lie at rest, and, as he close enfolds
them,
He bears them safely o'er the river
wide
The little lambs know well the arm that
holds them,
They nestle warmly and are satisfied.

Then the fond mothers with maternal
longing
Look on beyond that river's fearful flow ;
They can but follow, and, behind them
thronging,
Their fleecy comrades are in haste to go.

Drawn by a love stronger than any shrink-

in
Their llls’tmbs they follow o'er the flow-
ing tide; e
They heed not now the swimming or the
sinking,
They brave the stream and reach the
further side.

And while their tender shepherd kindly
feeds them
They think no longer upon what hath
been ;
He gives them back their lambs, snd then
he leads them
By the still waters, through the pas-
tures green,

So shall it be with you, O weeping mother,
Whose lamb the Lord has taken from
your sight : ;
"Tis He hath done il, He and not another;
Your lambs Jie in His arms clasped
close and tight.

Across the stream your Jitfle one is taken
That you may fear no more the quick,
dark flow;
But that, with steadfast heart and faith
unshaken,
You may be ready after it to go.

This is the tender Shepherd’s loving plea.-
gure
To bless at once the little lamb and

you ;
He knows that when with Him is your
best treasure,
There fixed forever will your heart be
too.
J. A. NosLz.
~From Sunday at Home,

“4 FLAT."

A COLLEGE STORY.

Arthur Hoyt looked at himself in the
glass seriously, and without self-love or
self-prejudice. He saw there a frank,
good-natured face, a pair of blue eyes,
and a mass of curly brown hair. ‘As far
as he could judge, there wag nothing
particularly out of the way with his
counienance.

“ Say, Dick,”” he began, to his room-

mate, who was puzzling over a page of
Xenophon, “I've been taking account of
stock, and I don't see anything unpardon-
ably wrong about my features. They are
not angular enough to be called sharp,
nor level enough to be justly styled flat;
s0 I can’t exactly see the suitableness of
the expression which has somehow come
to be my college cognomen.’’

“Don t be a fool I’ growled Dick, with-
out looking up from his book.

“1 have always been a great stickler for
the fitness of things, eternal and tem-
poral,” continued Arthur; “andif to be
‘4 flat’ is really applicable as a correct
description of the impression my personal
appearance makes on my companions, all
right I—I'd as soon respond to that name
as any other; but if it’s not mine, then,
old fellow, it's got to be stopped.”

“If you'd rob hen-roosts, and steal the
housekeeper’s preserves, and lay traps to
trip up old men and women, and raise
Cain generally, you'd be the most popu-
lar fellow in college,” said Dick, with a
disdainful grimace, still with his eyes
fixed on his book, #They let me alone
ye see, because I don’t care for 'em, an
because they know 1'm as poor as poverty,
and as dull as a hardshell clam. You
get shead of 'em in class. I'm always in
the rear. You have money to subscribe
to everything there is going, and you re-
fuse to spend it in riotous living, I
haven’t any money, and therefore I'm of
1o consequence. Whoever says that there
isn't compensation for everything don't
know what they sre talking about.”
“You're a patient old soldier,” said
Arthur, with a merry laugh, “and I wish
I had some of your philosophy ! But, the
fact s, everytime I'm called ¢ 4 flat, I
feel the fight tingling all over me. I am
afraid that sometime my fists will become
unmanageable.”’

“ I guess not!”’ Dick replied. *“You'd
only get yourseif in a worse muss, besides
having something to be sorry for all the
days of your life, perhaps! But there's
the bell, and I'm all out of the bolt-ropes,
as usual.” :

“There’s a row in camp |” said Arthur's
right-hand neighbor, as the young men
took their seats in class, # Some of th,
boys scared old Mrs. Allen into a fit last
night, and they say it's a ¢liner,’ Nobody
thinks she’ll li;mll through. One of the
fellows dressed up in white, and rode the
old woman's cow clear into the kitchen,
They let out the pig, and stoned the
house, and broke her windows, and good.-
ness knows what they didn't do. There
won't be any show for the boys that cut
up those capers.”

“Well, there oughtn't to be!” said
Arthur indignantly.

Just then the Greek professor entered
the class-room, and after surveying the
students a moment, said, with great
seriousness,

“I am requested by the President to
say to Arthur Hoyt and Richard Denham
that they are to repair at once to the
library, where the Faculty waitto see
them.”

“All right, sir)’ responded Arthur,
pleacantly. Conscious integrity made him
bold. Dick arose slowly, and walked out
in his usual dogged manner.

‘i Say, ¢4 flat) you're in for it |” said
one of the class, in a low tone, as the
young man passed him, ¢ Your turn has
come mnow ‘A flat!""” gaid another.
¢ Mebbe you won't be so high and mighty
now you're found out at'last !’

“What do you suppose it is ?’ Dick
eoquired, as he came up with Arthur,

% Some contemptible trick of the boys,"
said Arthur; « but we shall soon know.
Brace up, old fellow, for here wa are.’’

A few words sufliced to put the visitors
in posseesion ot all they wanted to know.
After a few preliminary remarks, such as
having been led to expect better things
{from the young men" before bim, the
President produced a large silk handker.
chief with “ Arthur Hoyt " plainly marked
in one corner,

. “Does this belong to you, Hoyt ?" the
President enquired. .

“It does, sir,”’ replied Arthur, pleas.
antly,

“And is this yours 7’ the gentleman
asked of Dick, presenting a erooked
stick, or cane, which the young man was
accustomed to carry on long walks.

“That's mine, sir,” said Dick,

“And here is a cuft with ¢A. Hoyt ' |boat,

marked on it,” the President continued,
“torn from the wrist probably in the
pleasant excitement of frightening an in-
nocent old woman into a fit. [ shall be
compelled to hold your property, sirs,
until such time as the law of the college,
or the Jaw of the State, shall be passed
llgpox,x’ you. Mrs, Allen is not expected to
ive.

“Iam very sorry, sir,” said Arthur, re-
spectfully, «and I'sm sure Dick is, too;
but what sort of justice is this that takes
our guilt so entirely for granted ? Y our
evidence is simply circumstantial, sir, and
I wish to say here that 1 was never on
Mrs. Allen’s premises in my life, and I
am quite sure Denham never was.’’

“1 never wag,” said Dick, with char-
acteristic doggedness, “and I never ex-
pect to be.”

“ What would you say, Hoyt, if I were
to tell you tbat one of the professors saw
you there last night 7’ ‘enquired the
President, ;

I should say, sir,”” Arthur responded,
quick'y, “that the professor was greatly
mistaken ; but if you were to tell me
that one of 1he students saw me there, 1
should say that student lied.”

There was a rtraightforwardness in the
attitude of these suspected young men
that was irresistible, still everyth ng was
aguinst them. The old woman had testi.
fied that morning that she had heard the
names of Hoyt and Denham pronounced
more than once the night before The
conspiracy was well arranged, nothing, &0
far as known, having been left out in its
calculation. Arthur was in his room
alone all the previous evening, but, as he
thought it oyer, there was absolutely no

one of his long walks into the country,
returning at ten o'clock. There was no
way of proving this, either, for Dick had
not spoken to a soul, and there was
literally no way by which he could prove
an alibi. Nothing more could be raid at
present, and Arthur ard his,chum with
drew. and passed slowly along to their
room, as the President had ordered. On
their way they met seyeral students,"'who,
it was plain to be seen. were waiting for
them to leave the library.

a eharp.” gaid one of the number, a young
man who had been particularly offensive
in his manner to Arthur. ¢ We have all
been mistaken in your character, my boy,
I take notice that when these goody-goody
fellows do take it into their soft pates to
cut up, they generally beat the rest of ug
all hollow in the meanness of their
 efforts.”’

Arthur's face was scarlet, and his hands
worked nervously. He was full of desire
to knock this fellow down, ‘and, under the
exasperating circumstances, it was hardly
to be wondered at; but the young man
had been trained in a different school, so
he valiantly turned on his heel and left
his enemy without a word. ¢ Valiantly
is the proper term to describe Arthur
Hoyt's behavior in this crisis. It would
have %taken physical strength only—and
Arthur had plenty of that—to have
flogged Steve Cary, the young man who
had just publicly insulted him, but it re-
quired real valor to turn sway without
either word or blow. That afternoon the
tidings of the death of Mrs. Allen threw
the college into terrible excitement.
Officers were promptly on hand, and
Arthur and Dick were subjected to the
most rigid scrutiny. The coroner’s jury
would convene the next morning, and
until then, at any rate, the two young
men were prisoners. The detective who
had charge of them was a good-natured
fellow, and after asking all sorts of gues-
tions, relevant and irrelevant, as it seem-
ed to his companions, he finally gaid
with a chuckle,—

“They may be pretty smart up here in
this college, but they've got the wrong
pigs by the ears this time Say, boys,
come out for a walk! I can keep an eye
on you just as well out doors as in the
hbpu’s’e, and mebbe it'll chirk you up a

it,

So out they went, the detective asking
all sorts of questions, it seemed to his
companions for no other purpose than to
make conversation. As they drew near

water, Arthur saw that Cary was out in
his—Arthur's—tiny, shallow ghell of a

one to testify to this fact. Dick had taken |

: P __|-a8 he hasti'y left the room, ¢
“You can’t most always tell aflat from | « SoTRTEo: T

the lake, a large and very deep sheet of

it eS|

. “He'll have to be more careful,’or he’ll
upret, as sure as fate '’ said Arthur, more
to himself than to those about him.

“'Twould be a pity to have him drown
now!” growled Diek. . “Great heavens !
there he goes!”

Arthur, who had been watching the
boat and its occupant, threw off his coat
and boots, and, before the detective could
lay a hand on him, he had plunged into
the water, and was making with all his
might for the drowning man. Cary could
not swim, and when Arthur reached him
he hid come to the surface ths second
time. It required almost superhuman
strength to bring him in, but the brave
swimmer succeeded, and for a moment
Arthur lay panting and exhausted beside
the inanimate fofm he had snatched from
the water. A hilf an hour later, the stili
uncouscious young man was borne to the
college. Arthur, forgetting that he was
a pri~oner, did all in his power toward his
enemy’s restoration.. As they removed
his coat, a large Russia-leather pocket
book diopped to the floor aud this Arthur
took into his own po-session,

“You had better change your clothes
at ouce, Hoyt,” a kind voice said, after
all had been done. Arthur turned and
saw the President.

“All right, sir,” said the oung man,
presenting Cary's pockvlboc{{. “1 was
afraid this migh fall into improper hands,
sir. It seems very full of papers.”

‘1 hope I haven't wronged you,”’ eaid
the Prerident, with considerable fee'ing.

* Rather hope thar you have sir,” raid
Arthur, with a smife; ©if you have *
wronged us, then we are innoc: nt, you
know; but whatever the resu't, I shall
alw ys frel thit youhave acted according
to your be-t judgment.” :

That evening. as Arthur, Dick and the
detective sat, in their ronm, waiting {or
they kuew not what, a knock on the door
wis followed by the ‘entrance of the
President,

¢ Officer,” he said, with tremb'ing voige,
' you can go to the parlor, if you please,
These young men are not guilty, therefore
they require no guard.”

“I knew thatafore’’ said the detective,

“The pocketbook you gave me, Ar.
thur ” the President began ; « hag solved
the mystery. There was but one student
engaged in the miserable affair, and he
has passed to his account,”” he continued,
reverently. ‘He was joined by some
young men from the city—what young men .
we shall probably never tind out. I should
have been more careful, boys,”’ and now
the tears rolled down the good man’s face,
“1 have cleared your name before the
whole college, and that is all I can do.
Even with poor Cary dead upstairs, your
friends and your enemies joined in a "
hearty cheer of good-will when I told
them what I thought necessary,”’

Somehow it came {0 pass from {hat day
till the day Arthur Hoyt left college he
was never again called “ 4 flat.”— Eleqnor
Kirk, in Christian’ Union.

B

THE WISE CHOICE., *-

An ancient philosopher classified all
things about him into those things which
concerned him and those which did not
concern him. To the first he g ve
his thought, his time, his heart, his
hand. He admifted them into his life
From the latter he conscientiously
withheld himself. - He could afford to
spend no time upon them. A little
thought will show avy one that a wisely.
ordered life must always maintain and re-
solutely observe a similar classification.
It is not enough to divide all things into
right and wrong and admit all the right,
There are many things, not sinful in
themselves, that we cannot afford to take
up into our life. The fittest only ought
to be selected, and the fittest for one are
not so for another.

This thought may be made more practi-
cal by applying it more closely and defi-
nitely. No one can read more than a.
very small proportion of the books in the
world. How thall we decide what to
read. Some, in their busy life, cannot.
master more than {wo or three books in a
year. Should they not select out of the
millions the two or three very choicest
and best, those which will help them the
most and leave the fairest touches on
their lives? Out of the vast multitudes
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of men and women about us we can have
but a few close friends whom we can take
into the innermost circles of our hearts’
companions. Should we not discriminate
wisely, and select for those f.w friends
the very 1arest, choicest, noblest spirits
we can find? We can do but a very few
out of the multitude of possible things.
We may work in sand or in marble ; if in
sand, the first wave will sWeep awiy every
trace; if in murble, it will endure for
ages. Or, we may work on human life,
and it wul stand for eternity. Should
there not ba decisive selection as fo the
material on whi h w» shall work and the
things to which w sha’'l put o hand ?
Many people are p rp'exed as to what
amusements are right and whtt wro.g?
Continually we he r young prr ons ark
whether they ¢ n do this or rhat and not
vitiate their standng and.ch racter as
Christians, Is th re not a hgh:r test?
May I wisely do anyth ng an:l everything
wh ¢h is not absolutely sinful? Shou i
there not be discriminatin even among
innocent pleasures? Is not the influenc.
| of fome amusem 'nts more refinieg and
| improving th.n that of others? O, have
I time to spare at all for amusements ?
A young man recently complained that
he could gt no time for reading, as he
hid to work all day, and there were social
engigements every evening. Cin he af
ford to spend all his evenings at clubs
and parties? If he is w=se is he not
bound to elect for himse f that occupation
of his spare hours whi h +hall best help to
tit him for manhoot's wo k? gis &
In passing th o gh a mignificent bazar
a gentlrmaun remuked, “ I am amazed to
see h w few of these things I nzed.” It
is soin this great, busy world. Of the
million thirgs about us there are but a
f-w that reaity concern ue, that are really
essenuial to our life's happiness and
success, Many of them are positively
deleterious in their influence, and wiil
work harm if admittel. It is bt 1ha
smallest number that we can afford, in
our briefstay here, to take up or to spend
time upon. ;
Hence our whole life, to ba wisely or
dered, ought to be one of deliberate, con-
sclous, weil-considered discrimination and
careful, thoughtful selection. The few
things it is possible for us to take up
| should be chosen conscientiously from
the mass, and chould be those which will
most enrich our own lives and leave the
most beneficent and far-reaching in.
ﬂu_ences on others, and which ehall appear
to" have been the truest, fittest, and yest
when looked back upon from the eternal
shores.—The Rev. J. R. Milier, in Ghris-
tian Weekly. i LY
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“BECAUSE MAMMA TOLD ME S0.'

Grandpa sat, with bowed head and heart
crushed by the great sorrow which had
fallen upon him. from under whose weight
he seemed unable to rise. The one who
had walked close at his side for so' many
years, sharing with him all his joys and
sorrows, was gone. Their life together
had been a beautiful living-out of the
vows they had made together long ago,
| kneeling before God; at-the altar, when
they promised to take each other ‘ for
better for worse” “{ill -death should
| part,” and now—death had come and
separated wife and husband, and in the
first bitterness of his grief, grandpa could
not look beyond this parting,

Hxs son came in to sit with him one
evening, bringing with him his little four.
yearold daughter. “Itis two weeks to.
night since mother died, father,” he said ;
then as if he would do something to com-
fort his father, for words failed him, he
put his little one down in her grand-
father’s arms. = SRR

“ What did you eay. papa ? she asked.

yonr grandma died, dear.’

The child looked up with surprised
face at her father. “Why, paps,”’ the
said, “granima isn’t dend; my granima
is in heaven with God; I kuow she is, be-
“cause mamma to'd me to0.”

Was it an angel spesking? For the
first time since his loss grandpa felt com-
forted ; he said nothing. only held the
child close, close. She believed because
her mother had told her. Whit had his
Heavenly Father told him ?—comforting
words, ¢ Whosoaver liveth and believeth
ou me shall never die.”” Did he believe

e

‘humiliation for the sake of future reward,

‘How much nobler is any poverty than any

that hss discarded thought or hope of

“1 said it was two .weeks to-night since |

his Father? Then why did he mourn as
one without hope? Then he prayed
‘Father, I do bzlieve, forgive my unbe-
lief’”” His Heaveunly Father had baen
standing by his side all the time, weeping
with him at the grave of his loved one;
but he had not seen Him, for he had been
looking all the time only at ths grave.
But that pitying Father had seén that His
child’s eyes had been b'inded by the
bitter tears, and so had sent a little child
to lead him to Himself.—Christian In-
telligencer.
TR R

DEAD MEN’S SHOES.

There is a great deal of crystallized
wisdom in the proverbs of every nation,
the accumulations of centuries of obser-
vation; but we thiok in few is there
more to be found th n in the brief saying
that * it is ill waiting for dead men's
thoes "’

How f w feet do {hore shoes fit! How
f w teet, : fter years of, waiting, g*t the
th e, anyway! h w féw ever w:lk in
th m wih ew-e after th y do get th-m !
“td in b If of the caser, by th time they
gt th m with h wmany 15 the p: wer of
locomotion, to carry out the parable,
about lost!

Ove is sometimes a'most tempted to
& k who ever giined anything by th- ex.
pect.tion of a legacy? The young heir
who awaits his f.ther’s deuth, and in the
we ntime disconnts the event w th debts,
would, it is to be pre-umed, hive bren
much hetter off by the time of h's fither's
death hid he kuown f om boyhool that

eath was not to enrich h'm Ly a penny.
Evely evergy he hid would then have
been put f rwird to improve his affiirs,
to secure his future, and naturilly to keep
himself in condition to enjoy that future,
whila too often, in the other case, the
anticipation of a plenty not earned has
hindered the exerci-e of any faculty of
earning till even the power to earn is
hampered, and the habit of debt has
demoralized. Of course it is not impos-
sible that the heéir in expectancy may
have cherished every virtue during the
period of his waiting ; may have run up
no indebtedness ; may hive retaired and
used every faculty and power; may be
ready for the benefiction if it comes, and
can do without it if it does not; but he is

to be considered rather remarkable and W

an exceptional case on the whole, if he
has done so, for the tendency of all the
circumstances is not in his favor. And
what if at last the expectant legatee is
disappointed? Who ocan describe the
misery of such a situation, in the anni-
hilation of hope, the bitterness of shame,
and the ruin of every prospect?

It is ill waiting for dead men’s shoes, in-
deed. - If the patient waiter is no loser, to
quote another proverb, yet something
e'se is gained that had better be dispensed
with—some igooble quality, some sordid
soil. Soma bloom, too, is rubbed from
‘the spirit, if some weight is added to the
purse; one is less noble, even if one has
never sacrificed honor or proper pride
and selfrespect, or endured present

all on account, simply, of having waited.

How much nobler has
grown, at any given period,

wealth so gained !
the nature

such gain, and has bent every endeavor to
its own fit development, and has made
use of its own opportunities irrespective
of expectation or avaricious longing! how
much freer and finer is the gait at which
one'’s progress marches than can be seen
in those who walk the difficult way
trodden in the waiting for dead men's
shoes ! —Harper's Bazar.

: %
THE WEIGHT OF A WORD.

Eli Whitney was a N ew England boy who
went south to teach just after the Revolu-
tion. A company of Georgia planters
met one day at the hospitable mansion
where he made his home, They were
ta'king of the great amount of labor re-
quired to separate their cotton from the
seed, and wondering if it could not be
done by machinery At leng'h Mrs,
General Greene remarked, “ Apply to my
young friend Mr. Whtney. He can make
anything,” His igenuity and «kill in
the us- of too's were well known to all

the household, Mr, Whitney had then

| never seen a cotton boll, never thought of

a machine to work it, but from that day
he set himself diligently to the study.
All the world knows how he succeeded.
Few words in the world have ever had
greater commercial weight than that
casual remerk of this lady. It planted
vast new fields with cotton, piled tihe
wharves with bales, built fleets of mer-
chant ships, and lines of railway to
transport 1t ; it set in motion myriads of
spindles and looms, and laid the founda-
tion for a lasting prosperity. The foun-
tain was perennial. One has estimated
that its worth to the South alone was
over a thousand millions of dollars.

But there have been words spoken
fraught with far greater importance. Une
earnest entreaty has often awakened a
soul and led it to Christ. That soul was
worth more than all the cotten ever raised,
It m-y have been a Cary, a Judson, a
Moody, and who can compute the in-
fluence that will roll on fiom these words
to the judgment hour ?

All our words have a weight more or
less, even the most thoughtle s, and it is
a solemn thought that we must meet
those idle words again. The right words
we shall be g'ad to meet, and glad to
trace out their influence. No doubt there
will be many surprises of this kind to
rejoice the heart of very humble workers
when they reach home.

We may add to the weight of our words
by the spirit in which they are spoken.
Earnest love for Christ and souls will
make them words of power.—dmerican

dessenger,
[ ——

NINETY-FOUR PER CENT,

A well known clergyman in a New
England city, in preparing a talk to the
boys of his congregation on conditions of
ruccess, lately addressed a circular letter
of enquiry to the men at ths head of
affairs in that city, with special reference
to their ear y opportunitiesin lJife, He
found that s venty-nine per cent. of them
badl the training of New England farm
life; and th t nearly all of them, whether
city boys or country boys, hal the diseip-
iine of poveriy and hard work. These
early lessons gave them strength and

ersistence soon to outstrip their more
&vored fellows.in the 1ace; and the gap
etween the helped and the helpers grew
ider all the time. Of those, on the
other hand, had all the advantuges at
the start, by fir the greater pirt soon fell
behind. " Out of eighty-eight names, only
five were of this class. The moral of
these figures was thus strongly enforced
by the preacher: * Ninety four and one-
half per cent. of the men from whom we

ave heard were hardworking boys.
They did not come from rich families
anywhere, If we found the sons of such
mwen here, who hid come from other
cities, we might think those raised in
Springfield are in similar positions in
other places. As we do not, we'must be-
lieve thit & very small number of this
class are in leading positions anywhere.
They are either occupying subordinate
places to-day, or else they have gome to
ruin.  Why did they fall behind? Not
because the farmers' boys are smarter or
morally superior to them, but because
they were not trained when young to
work. Genius is, for the most part, a
humbug. The prizes are carried off by
those who know how to work,—those who
prove that it is. possible to accomplish a
long, difficult, and di agreeable task by
keeping at it until it is done. . A farmer’s
boy has a good chance to learn the lesson
of perseverance and steadiness. Any-
body who has learned that lesson well has
good promise for the future,”’

A firm and unyielding moral fibre is
everywhere the essential of success; and
that fibre does not develop in effeminacy,
any more than physical strength grows in
idieness and gluttony. The person that
18 over-helped 18 like the animal that is
over-fed ; he may possibly gain in size,
but not in power for great wo'ks. Itisa
great art to utilize help without abucing
it; to assimilate it without losing moral
independence and personal. ambition.
But a person who never knows what it is
tostruggle, whois he!ped in all his efforts,
whether financial or intellectual, is in a
dingerous ‘position. Once in a while
sach a person is afterwards made manly
by rome great occ sion; but he is more
likely to be swept away by it. To the

rule that all great work must come from
within, must embody individual effort and
personal self-reliance, there is absolutely
no exception. Do not spend unavailing
hours in contemplating the meagreness of
your own means for work, and the wealth
of the advantages enjoyed by others ; but
resolutely determine to do what you can
with what you have. If your heart is of
the right sort, you would be more hurt by
too much help than by too little.—S. §.
Times.
—es.

ANy MiNisTER renders his people a good
service who is the means of putting into
their homes a good literature. There are
some families whose members need no
help in this direction, but they are rare.
Most men and women are busy with
every-day affairs ; they have little time to
investigate literature, less opportunity,
and even less gkill. 1 am surprised, in
casual calls, to see what sort of books get
into homes of even very considerable
wealth and culture, Shoddy books have
the start of those which possess real merit.
Most men buy books, necessarily, on the
recommendation of those that are wiser
than they. The minister is supposed to
have both leisure and culture to invest-
gate the merits of books if he has an
opportunity to see them. The minister
thut takes or makes the time, and, by a
wise discrimination, helps to put good
newspapers and good books into the
homes of his parish, renders them a legi.
timate and an important service.— Laicus,
in Christian Union.
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Question Corner.—No. 24.

Answers to these questions should be sent 1n as soon as
possible and addressed Epiror Norraery MEsseNGER. It
is not necessary to write out the question, give merely
the number of the question and the answer. In writing
lotters always give clearly the name ot the place where
you live and the initials of tne province i whichitis
siuated.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

277. Who succeeded Saul as king?

278, Who was his f.ther, and to what
tribe did he belong? s ;

279. Where was he first anointed by
Samuel ? '

280, What was David's first appearance
at court ?

281. What nation made war against Israel
soon after the first anointing of
David ?

282. Why did David leave tending his
sheep to go to the camp ?

283. Who was Goliath ? 2

284. Where did David go after the close
of thesbattle ?

285. Whom did David marry while he was
at the court of Saul ?

286. How did Pavid escape after Saul
tried the second time to kill him
with a javelin ? :

287. To what place and to whom did be
flee to escape Saul ?

288, When Saul pursued him there where
did he next go?

ANSWERS ‘TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO 22.

253. Because the Lord gave the Israelites
the victory over the Philistines,
1 Sam. vii. 12,

254. Because of the wickedness of the
sons of Samuel, and because they
wanted to be like the other nations.

255. “ Hearken unto the voice of the peo-

' ple in all that they say unto thee;
for they have not rejected thee, but
tl}ey7 have rejected me.’ 1 Sam.
Vil . i

250. §aul, the gon of Kish, 1 Sam x. 1.

25T. The tribe of Benjamin, 1 Sam. ix. 1,2,

258. Bee 1 Sam. x. 2, 6.

259. 1n Mizpah, 1 Sam. x. 17, 24, '

260. Fast of Jordan, a little north of the
Jabbock.

-261. The defeating of the Ammonites
when they came up against Jabesh-
gilead, 1 Sam. xi. 1, 11,

262. The Philistines, 1 Sam. xiii, 3.

263. Jonathan, 1 Sam. xiii. 2.

264. In Michmash, 1 Sam. xiii. 5.

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
Morning star.

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.

To No, 22.—Andrew Hill,17; Sallte M, Gay, Kate O, Kim
ball 10; Julia Smi h, ll‘kwmlum K. Wickham, 9; Harry

To No. 21.—A, A. Wilson. 11 ac, Duncan Matheson

8; dncrew Hill, 12; John Trumanm, 11 ac¢; J. D. Greye
son, 11 ac.

o

K. Gowen, 12 ac; A.'A. ilson, 12,
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SCHOLARS’' NOTES.

School Union.)

LESSON XLVIL
Drorusrr 21.]

THE LAST WORDS.—Rev. 22: 1021,
CoxMir To MeMoRy, vs. 17-21.

prophecy of this book : for the time 18 at hand.

which 1 filthy, let him be filthy still:
righteous, let him bé righteousstill : and he that is holy,
let him be hol¥ still

12. And, behold, I come quickly ; and my reward is

shall be.
13. I am Alpha and Omegs, the beginning and the end,
the first and the last.

they may have right to the tree of life, and may enter in
through the gates into the ecity.
16. For without are dogs, und scroerers, and whore-

loveth and maketb a le,

these things in the churches. I am the root and the off-
spring of David, and the bright and morning star.

17. And the Spirit and the bride say. Come.
let him that heareth say, Come.
athirst come. And whosoever will, let lum take of the
water of life freely.

18. For I testify unto every man that heareih the words
of the prophecy of this book, 1f any man shall add unto
these things, God shall add unto him the plagues that are
written in vhis book.

19, Andif any man shal. take away from the words of
the book of this prophecy, God shall take away his part
out of the book of life, and out of the holy city, and from
the things which are written in this book.

20. He which testifieth these things salth, SBurely 1
come quickly : Amen. Even go, come, Lord Jesus.”

21, The grace of our Lord JeRus Christ be with you all.
Amen.

LN B
GOLDEN TEXT.

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with
you all, Amen.~Rev.22: 21.
L L' A nd

CENTRAL TRUTH.
The Bible ends as it begins—grace and glory.

-]
?un CoxNgCTION.—With this lesson the Bible-history
oloses. It contains the last prophecy, vs. 12-15 ; the last
{nvitation and warning i the previéus part of the book
having given an aocount ot the end of the world, the
juagment, and the new heavens and the new earth.

EXPLANA I'ONS.

FinAL InvitaTioN. (1IL) Tue FINAL WARNING,

1. THE FINAL CONDITION, (10.) S&Arn Not. Isaiab
and Daniel were ordered to seal their prophecies, 15, 8:
16, Dan. 12: 4, 9; but John was 1o leave his open for
the comfort of persecuted saints, and because THE TIME
WAS AT HAND ; & part, at least, of the puyings wero to be
fulfilled very soon, (11.) UNJUST, There may be solemn
irony 1n this verse; as it the time were too short almost
for change, It certamly implies a fixed and unchange-
able condition, (12.) QuickLy, shortly er suddenly, un-
expectecly. These words may bave #ouble meaning,
referring to Christ’s coming at our death, and to his
final coming, Matt, 16: 27, 28, (13.).Arrua, tho first
lotter of the Greek alphabet, and hence the beginning of
things; OuEGA, the last letter of the Greek alphabet,
and hence the end of all things. (14.) DO HiS COMMAND-
MENTS. See similar words of Christ, Matt. 7:21-25.
(15.) poas. Eastern people callall infidels “dogs,” hence
here it probubly signities all men lost to virtue and
truth; soRCERERS, those using magic art to deceive peo-
ple, and lhence those in league with Batan; WHORX-
NONGERS, all 1 and debased p

1. THE FINAL INVITATION. (18.) MINE ANGXL, S¢@
Rev.1:1; 10:9; THE CHURCHES, the churches of Asia,
Rev. 1: 4, and to all churches ; ROOT , . OFFSPRING OF
Davip, the Messiah, 1s. 11: 1; Rom. 16:12; MoRN-
ING $TAR, 88 heralding the glorious day. (17.) BRIDE,
the Cburch ; sAY, Come, repent and come to Jesus and
1nto this blessed state and place; HIM THAT HEARETH, he
that has believed ; ATairsr, 80 Isaiah and Christ called to
the people, Is. 85 :1: Johu 7: 87 ; WATER OF LIFE, sal-
vation.

1L THE FINAL WARNING. (18.) rtEsmry, bear
witness; ADD UNTO THRSE THINGS, an awtul warn-
ing to any who despise or neglect this bogk, or
who wrongfully or triflingly interpret it; rri@UERs,
this book is full of threatened plagues. (19.)
WORDS , . OF THE BoOK, This seems most naturally to
reter to the book of Revelation only, as the books now
known as the Bible were not then collected into ome
book ; THXX BOOK OF LIFE, the best MBS, and scholars
read, ' tree of life;” THINGS WRITTEN, or promised in
this book.
(the prophet answers] “ Amem; come, Lord Jesus,”
(Cowles) ; GrACE, favor. Thus this wonderful book closes
wiith a benediction.

ItLusTrRATION.—The Celestial City. *‘ Now just as the
gates were opeved to let in the men, Ilooked in after
them,and behold ! the eity shene Iike the sun; the streets
also were paved with gold: and in them wa'ked many
men, with erowus on their heads, palms in their hands,
aud golaen harps, to sing praisen withal. There were
also of them that had wings, and they answered one
another without intermission, saying, Holy, holy, holy,

wlhen I had seen I wished myself among them,”—Pil-
1 grim’'s Preyress. 2

(From the International Lessons for, 1879, by
Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Sunday-

10. And he saith unto me, Seal not the sayings of the

11. He that is unjust, let him be unjust still : and he
and he thatis

with me, to give every man according as his work

14. Blessed are they that do his commandments, that

mongers, and murderers, and idolaters, anud whosoever

16. 1 Jesus have sent mine angel to testify unto you

Apd
And let him that is

Lrssox Torros,.—(L) Tur Finar Coxmrrion, (1L) Tax

8. Tue Heavesny GrLorY.—In whose hand was the

(34.) QUICKLY . . AMEN, ‘‘ I come quickly,”.

LESSON LIL but be a universal one, drawing recruits

BEVIEW, from Canada, the United States, England,

a # |and perhaps China, Japan and Australia.
GOLDEN TEXT. Unlike other armies, we want the young-

oIo, e anly, wise God our Suviour be glory | | er soldiers to be the officers, and, the
ever.—Jude 0. greatest innovation, we want the ladies
and little and big girls to do some of the

fighting! We will allow anybody who
likes to enlist to be a private, but we
expect all our soldiers to be abstainers
from intoxicating liquors and tobacco. This
army is like the other ones, in that
promotion is gained by good service
and good conduct. Our good service is
to be work, When any member of
this volunteer army gains two new sub-
scribers to the MzsseNcer he will be pro-
moted to corporal, and be sent a New
Testament. If he should gain four new
subscribers, he will be made a sergeant

DecexBER 28.]

] —

CENTRAL TRUTH.
Jesus is our exalted and glorified Saviour,

PLANS FOR REVIEW.

The lessons for the past twelve Sundays may be pro-
fitably reviewed under the following heads :

I. INTRODUCTORY.~1. The books studied. 2. The
olasses of Christians addressed. 8. The connection of
the books and lessons.

11. THE TITLES, GOLDEN TEXTS AND CENTRAL
TRUTHS.

11[. THE LESSON TRUTHS.
1. Tar Orp TyrEs,
2. Tue New Lire,
8. Tag HeAvENLY GLORY,

Lessons 40-43.
Lessons 44-48.
Lessons 49-01 /

1, INTRODUCTORY.— State when, by whaui, and to
whom, the followlng books of the Bible were written :

five subscribers, when he will be pre-
sented with a portrait of the Marquis of

State what you have learned in regard to the commen-
aations and warnings sent to the churches at the tollow-

log Pl”“'I;PHESUs e Lorne or the Princess Louise. A lieuten-

pbieatysl BARDIS, © ant must obtain ten subscribers, when he

PERGAMOS, PHILADELPHIA, will be entitled to the two pictures or one
LAODICEA.

of Queen Victoria. These pictures all the
goldiers of any country will desire, as they
are of persons whom those ofall nationshon.
or themselves by honoring. A captain must
raise a company of twenty to obtain his
position, when he will be rewarded by a
beautiful pocket Bible, or any prize of
the same value he may choose.

Now who will join this army of workers,
and who will beits officers? Many of
those who lead in it though young to-day
will be the leaders of the people. There
may be several presidents of the United
States among them,and Canadian premiers
and Cabinet Ministers and members of

IL Recire ter Tities, and Golden Texis of each
lesson. State the Central Truths of the first four les-
sons. Of the next five lessons. Of the last three
lessons.

1L Tur Lessox TrurHs ~State the three divisions of

the lessons under review. The number of ‘the lessons.

From how many Bible-books are they taken? By how

many persons were they written ¥ How many of the

books are by one writer? Who wrote four of the books

1.Tag Oup Tyers.—Who is now our lngh priest?
Wheres het How tvas he appointed to his work
By what experience was he specidlly fitted to
become cur high priest? To what old priest-king
18 he likened 1 P

Of what were the tabernacle, ark of the covenant,
golden censer, cherubim and mercy seat the types?
Who has made a perfect sacrifice forus ¥ How?

Of what is feith the substance? What reward did
Enoch receive ¥ What is sald of Abel's influence
Of Noah’s reward 1 Of the city for which Abraham

looked ¥ : Parliament and of Congress. We would

Whhy is 'hlth without works uumprofitable? How | Jikke the future ministers, statesmen,
shown 3 @ . . .

2. Tag Nrw Lirg.—Through whon"x does our new l\te‘ eaginectsy capitalmts, mechan‘c” o

ventors and all who will hereafter be
engaged in useful employmentis to be
officers in this regiment. Who will enlists
and who will become recruiting sergeants
and officersin this regiment ?
PSS S———
THE WITNESS.
Your valuable paper is much thought
of here for its genuine usefulness and in-
structive reading..  R. S, Oxford, O.

We have taken your WEEEKLY in our
family this last eight years. We feel as if
we could not do without it.

Mzs. E. Tairscorr, Port Hope, O.

come? State three ways In which Jesus showed
himself to be The Perfect Pattern ¢

*In what way did Jesus prove himifle to be a perfect
Saviour ! How may weshow that we have our life in
him ¢ How may we have our sins forgiven ¥ Who
will cleanse us from our sins ! Who is the source of
love! Who first loved us ¥ How did God manitest
his love toward us? How may we dwell in love?

Who appeared to the Apostle John on the Lord’s day ?
Rev.1:10. How isthe appearance of of the Saviour
deseribed? Rev, 1:12-167 What wus the effect
of the sight upon the Apostle? = What was he com-
manded to write ! s

Against how many things was the church in Sardis
warned ! How encouraged at the close of the warn-
mgs ! How gvas the church in Philadelphia en-
couraged?

book with seven seals ¥ Why did John weep? How
was he comforted 1 Who opened the book | What
song was sung ¥ L

Whither was John carried ¥ Rev. 21:10. How1?
What did he seé descending out of heaven? How
many gates had the city ¥ Of what made? Who
was the light and temple of it? Who walked in its
light ¥ Who could enter the city 1~ Who could not
enter? What river and tree were there 1  What did
the people do there {

‘What was John not to do with the book 7 Rev. 22 : 10.
What is said of the unjust and just? Who will come
quickly f Who go into the oity ¥ Who be kept out
of it? What final invitation is given § How does the
Bible close 1

E————————————

VOLUNTEERS.

A REGCIMENT TO BE RAISED AMONGST THE
YOUNG READERS OF THE ‘‘MESSENGER.’’

I am a subscriber to the Wirxess and
prize it highly. N. C. BaLowix,
Stephenville, Erath Co., Texas.

I think that it is the best paper in the
Dominion. WiLLiaM CAMPBELL.
Bayfield, O.

e el st

THE MESSENGER.

1 have had the pleasure of receiving
your letter and also the MrsseNeErs. I
like them very much, and believe they
will please the Sunday-school much bet-
ter than any we ever saw.

J. H. RAGSDALE.
Fort Scott, Kansas, U. S.

We all read the MEssENGER with interest

We want to raise a regiment amongst
the young readers of the MESSENGER.

is tho Lo1d. And after that they shut tho gates; which,

Like all regiments it is to have various
ranks — privates, corporals, sergeants,
ensigns, lieutenants, captains, and other
officers. Should the regiment beeome
too large we may have to form several
regiments, and then it will be an army
with a general and several colonels. This
army is not to be like. those that go forth
to kill and destroy, but to do good; it

and recommend it to our friends.
M. A. Wusy, Victoria, B. C.
We take the MesseNgEr and call it a
most excellent paper and very cheap.
Mgs. J. F. Prarrs,
Wilson’s Crossing, N. H,, U, 8.
The Sunday-school children are delight-
ed with it. A. W, BLANCHOR,

will not be confined to any one country, Greeubush, O.

;‘fg;:ws 2 jggg and be presented with a beautiful pyramid

1 pgTEg’_ 111 JOHN, inkstand. The next highest office is an"
1I PETER, JUDE, ensign, which may be gained by obtainin

REVELATION, &, y e g Y £

I have taken the NorTHERN MESSENEGER
for three years, and mntend not to do with-
out it as long as I live. It is the best
paper I have ever taken. L. A. BELYEA.
Belyea’s Cove, Queen’s Co., N. B.

P S

AN OPINION OF THE PORTRAITS.
GraNviLLE Ferry, Nov. 21st, 1879.
Messrs. John Dougall & Son :—

GenrLeMEN, — The portrait of the
Princess Louise, your letter and package
of specimen papers were received all
right. Iam very much pleased with the
portrait, which is got up on & beautiful
card and nicely finished. I would recom-
mend all your subscribers to make an
effort to obtain it. The first MrssENGERs
coming to Granville Ferry were addressed
to me, and the first WiTNEss also was
taken in the family eight years ago. The
longer we take it the more it is valued.
Now, nearly every family for a consider-
able distance takes some of your papers.
Hoping that your sphere of usefulness
may continue to widen, I remain

Yours truly
WmTMAN ARMSTRONG.

—lpnn

OUR PRIZES.

We have other prizes in addition to the
ones mentioned under the heading
“yolunteers.”” Any one desiring a full
list may have it on application to. the
publishers. All the prizes given last year
will be given this year as well, besides
several new ones ; so that all our last year's
competitors will know, just what to work
for. At the time of writing the following
note about one of the favorite prizes just
came to hand :

Dear SiR,—I received the
ring on the 14th of this month.
pleased with the ring. It is even more
beautiful than 1 expected it would be. I
live in the Township of Tecumseth, but
my post-oftice is Bond Head.

Yours respectfully
CaTHERINE MOORE.

remium

-

—peeee

Tae Crus Rates for the ¢ MesskNorr '
when sent to one address. are as follows :
—1 copy, 30¢; 10 copies, $2.50; 25 copies,
$6: 50 copies, $11.50; 100 copies, $22;
1,000 copies, $200. J. Dovear. & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal.

MoxntreAL DALy Wirness, $3.00 a year,
post-paid.
MoxtrEAL WeekLy Wirness, $1.10 a
year, post-paid. .
JouN Doucarn & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal, Q.

SPECIAL NOTICES.

Erp's Cocos.—Grareeut. AND CoMFORT-
iIN¢—*“ By a thorough koowledge of the
natural laws which govern the operations
of digestion and nutrition, and by a care-
ful application of the fine properties of
well-selected cocos, Mr. Epps has provided
our breakfast tables with a delicately
flavored beverage which may save us
many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the
Judicious use of such articles of diet that
a constitution may gradually be built up
uptil strong enough to resist eyery ten-
dency to disease. Hundreds of subtle
maladies are floating around us ready to
attack wherever there is a weak point.
We mey escape many & fatal shaft by
keeping ourselves well fortified with pure
blood and a properly pourished frame.

labelled—¢ James Epps & C’? omeeo-
pathic Chemists, London, Eng. 3

o

1 X ERN MESSENGER is printed and published
i V&B"f‘ﬁll“ and 15th of every month, at Nos. 35, and
37 Bonaventure street, qug:al. by JouN DovGarx
% Sox, composed of John , of New York

and John Redpath Dougall and J. D. Dougall, of
‘Montreal.
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