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A MODERN HERO.

Sorrow as for the loss of aloved friend
was felt all over the English speaking world,
early in November last, when the telegraph
flashed the message that Professor Fawcett,
the blind postmaster General of England,
wasdead. Rarely has the world seen such a
bright, lovable character combined with so
heroic a nature. A great lover of outdoor
sports, of strongliterary ability also, passing
through college with high honors and early
giving promise of future greatness, he was
deprived in one fatal moment of the sight
of both his eyes. Would it have heen
strange if he had given up in despair and

never have been heard of again except asa

mon who might bave accomplished some-
thing if such & calamity bad not befallen
him? Let us see if he did.

Henry Faweett was born in Salisbury in
August 1833, his father being an alderman
of that city. A thorough English boy,pos-
sessing a perfect constitution and rare good
spirits, he was devoted to all sorts of out-
doorsports, walking, riding, rowing, skating,
fishing, he was proficient in them all. But
unlike some young athletes these were only
his recreations, never his chiefbusiness, He
was a diligent student and his college career

was o successful one, He entered King's|.

College, London, in: his seventeenth year and

-in 1852 he went to Trinity Hall, Cambridge,

from which four years later he graduated
with high mathematical honors, and was the
same year elected a fellow of his hall. For
years be had looked forward to a carcer in
Parliament, so although he disliked the pro-
fession of law, he began to study for itasa
means to this end ; but his chief attention
was given to the study of philesophy and
political economy,

But now came the great check to his life

plans. One September day, shortly after|

his twenty-fifth birthday, he was out shoot-
ing with his father when the latter’s gun
accidentally wens ‘off, the shotlodging in his
son’s eyes and completely destroying them
‘both, This to most men would have effec-
tually sealed the doom of all their hopes,
But young Faweett was made of sterner
stuff. Hisusnal superb health was not af-
fected by the accident, and he soon recover-
ed his wonted spirits ; while with a courage
‘hard to understand he determined to be-
come in spite of this great afiliction all that
e had ever intended to be., He soon ob-
tained the services of & reader who became
his constant companion, and thus continued
his studies, and just one year after his acci-
dent he gave before the British Association
a paper on ““ The Economic Effects of the
recent Gold Discovery,” The ice thus

“broken he appeared frequently in publicand

took an active partin the British and the
Social Science Associations, He had a
wonderful memory., He used to dictate his
specches before he delivered them, and it is
said that if a person bad looked upon the
written copy while he was delivering the

speech they would have found that he re-
peated it almost word for word.

In 1861 he made his first attempt to get
into Parliament but failed, In -1863 he
published a ““ Manual of Political Economy”’
and notwithstanding his blindness was ap-
pointed .professor of political economy in
the university of Cambridge. After three
unsuccessful attempts the wish of his life
was gratified and he was returned to Par-
liament, for Brighton, in 1865, In 1867
Mr, Fawcett married  very clever and ac.
complished lady, Miss Millicent Garrett, a

‘pister of Mrs, Garrett Anderson, who is well

known as the first Jady physicianin England.
Mrs, Fawcett is-herself ag well up. in the

to the children of farm laborers, Ie was
largely instrumental also in the passage of
a bill to allow young men of all denomina-
tions to enter the universities of Oxford and
Cambridge, and in many other ways further-
ed the educational interests of the country.
By the people of India whose side he had
taken in numerous discussions he was much
beloved, and on one occasion a magnificent
silver tea service was sent to him by his ad-
mirers in Bombay. He was often called
jokingly “ihe member for Hackney and
Hindostan,” :

In 1880 Mr. Fawcett was appointed to
theoffice of Postmaster General,and through
no ono else in this department has the pub-

PROFESSOR ‘FAWCETT,
THE LATE DRITISE POSTMASTER GENERAL,

subject of Political Economy as her hushand
and has been of untold help to him in his
work, She, in 1869, published a book on
¢ Political Economy for Beginners ;”* a few
years later issued, with her husband, a vol-
ume of essays and lectures on the samesub-
ject; and in 1874 another volume consisting
of tales illustrative of political economy.
Mz, Fawcett’s career in Parliament was
asuccessful one. His sympathieslay largely
with the youth and the poor people of the
country, and he did much for their advance-
ment. There was s law providing that
children in factories should only work half
o day snd attend school the other half,

and this law he was the means of extending

lic received 8o much practical benefit since
the days of Sir Rowland Hill, the_origina-
tor of the pemny postage systém. One
scheme which be carried out was in connec-
tion with the post office savings bank to en-
courage the very poorest of the people to
put by some of their earnings for a rainy
day. As the rule was a shilling was the
smallest deposit that could be ‘made, but
Mr. Fawecett thought that if ‘& smaller one
could be made more persons would be en-
couraged to save. So he prepared forms
divided into twelve spaces and.when a per-
son had only a penny to spare he could buy
a penny stamp and fix it in one of these
spaces and when the form was filled he conld

deposit it in the savings bank and thus have
a shilling there to hisaccount, Many other
improvements also he inaugurated of which
we have not space to speak.

One of the most remarkable thingsin Mr,
Fawecett’s life is that his blindnessinterfered
so little with hisrecrentions, Hestill fished,
rowed, skated, and rode on horse-back asha
had done in his youth, and did all so -well
that people hardly remembered that he could
not sec a3 well as they, To this, no doubt,
he owed much of his vigorous health. His
death was very'sudden, On the first of
November he was quite well, taking his ac.
customed ride on horseback and afterwards
entertaining some friends at dinner. The
next day he was found to be suffering from
an attack of pleurisy and inflammation of
therightlung, and inspite of all that several
doctors could do he grew rapidly worse, and
died four days afterwards.

Br, Fawcett is gone but his heroism will
never be forgotten, and all can echo the
words of the poet writfen to his memory,

*“True heart! We feel in England and o'er sea
The whole of thy great life-worlk nobly

Pplanned ; ISR
Not only for thyself the vietory,
But in thy trlumph triumpbsall thy land,
Which sad from end to end for loss of thee,

Of clvic heroes counts no life more grand."

ot st

ONE STEP AT A TIME.

I once stood at the foot of a Swiss moun.
tain which towered up from the foot of the
Visbash valley to a height of ten thousand
feet. It looked like a tremendous pull to
the top. But Isaid to myself, ¢ Oh, it will
require but one step at a time!”” Before

"I sunset I stood on the summit enjoying the

magnificent view of the peaks around me,
and right opposite to ma flashed the icy
crown of the Weisshorn, which Professor
Tyndall wasthe first man to discover, by
taking one step at a time,

Every boy who would master a difficult
study, every youth who hopes to get on in
the world, must keep this motto in mind,
When the famous Arago was aschoolboy he
gotdiscouraged over mathematics, But one
day he found on the waste leaf of the cover
of his text.book a short letter from D’Alem-
bert to a youth discouraged like himself,
The advice which D’Alembert:gave was
“Go on, sir,goon.”” “Thatlittle séntence,”
says Arago, “was my best teacher in mathe-
matics,” IHe did push on steadily, until
he became the greatest mathematician of his
day, by mastering one step at a time,

—pr—n
THE GIVER’S REWARD.

Who gives and hides the giving hand
Nor counts on favor, fame or praise,
Shall find his smallest gift outweighs

The burden of the ses and Jand.

Who gives to whom hathnought been given,
His gift in need, though small indeed |
‘As in the grass blede’s: wind blown seed,

Is large as earth and 1’ch as heaven.
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A TEMPERANCE FANATIC,

Kind friends, put your glass on the table
Untasted, and listen to me.

You say I'm s temperance fanatic—
Mayhap I have reason to be.

It is years since we parted at college,
Let us talk over times passed away,

And see, of companions and classmates,
Whols dead and who’s living to-day.

Fhere were ten of us cameoff together,
Hereare two, now what of the eight
But a few days ago I saw Williams
He who beat us allin debate,

| e ivas rich, you know ; and now he isneedy

Iasked where his fortune all wént.
He tipped up o glass as be answered,
“Idrank it down so, every'sent.”

Then Ralph, who bore the first honor,
He took to the bar as you know,
But another bar claimed his attention,
And business progressed rather slow,
1le died of the tremens, poor fellow,
His talents would rank with the first,
And to think of his dying ere forty,
A prey to the demon of thirst,

Then Bob, irrepressible Robert,
Who always tobk lead in our-fun,
The gayest and wildest of fellows,
Yet the kindest and best-hearted one.
Well/be went to prison, life-sentence,
He took too much liguor one day,
And a spree that began in good feeling,
Ended up witha stabbing affray,

Then there was that young prince of topers,
That high-headed’ Archihald West,
He never was known to be tipsy,
Yet ho drank more than all of the rest.
Ah! he-is reapiny the crop of his sowing,
His sonloves the cup and has not
A stomach of steel like his father,
And already the boy is a sot,

I made Tom a visit last summer ;
You remember Tom, quiet and mild,
Well, he makes the most fretful of husbands,
I pity-his wife and his child,

| He's pleasant enough in the evening,

As he sips his hot tdddy and ale,
But all the forenoon’he’s a terror,
Cross, headachy, snappish and pale.

And George, who was called Claude Adonis,
‘Who turned women’s heads with a smile,

That straight-limbed and graceful Apolls,
Who teok a dram “onée in a while,”

Oh, Charles, you would scarcely believelit,
But the Fellow’s%a sight to behold,

HiS noscis asred as n lobster,
He’s bloated and blear-eyed and old.

Then Herbert, he’s travelling somewhere,
But a0 more remains, Henry Lee,

And you know frhifietl® déck of a steamer
He fell, and waslost out at sea.

A friend who was with him since told me
That Hank was light-headed from drink,

And that’sthow he so lost his balance,
"T'was the general opinion, I think,

:[ So Charles, when I name o’er our class-

mates,
Who all tipped the glass pow and then,
I think what woes might have saved them
If they had been temperance men.
You, I own, seem untouched by drink’s
dangers,
Yet your future we neither can scan,
And I really fecl safer for being
A very fanatical man.
—Selected.

———e s

“ScorTLING THE SHIP,"—Cardinal Man-
njng says: * It is mere mockery to ask us
t&put down drunkenngss by moral and re-
ligious weans when thelegis{'sgl_:ure facilitates
the multiplication of the 1ncitements to in-
temperance on every side. You might as
well call upon me, as o eaptain of & sinking
ship, and say,”* Why don’t you pump the
waler out 7 when you are scuttling the ship
in every direction.”

THERE ARE DOCTORS AND
DOCTORS. ‘

Rather more than a year ago, a lady was
prevailed upon to sign the total abstinence
I)ledge. She had been in the habit of regu-

arly drinking a little wine daily, so little
that ghe hardly thought that she could do
any good by ceasing to take it. Butrto her
surprise she found the influence of her ex-
ample, as a pledged abstainer, powerful
enough to induce more than 2 hundred per-
sons to sign as she had done.

After a year of happy work as a total ab-
stainer, she was taken ill, and she gent for
her medical man, He found her weak and
exhausted, and altegether out of sorts, and
he asked her what she had been doing with
herself to bring her down so low,

She confessed that during the last year
ghe had taken no stimulant of any sort, she
had become a teetotaller.

“Ha {°I thought as much,” exclaimed the
doctor, “and I assure you that it will not do
for you. You must give it up at once. You
are just committing suicide. You absolute-
ly require a gentls stimulant, There are
constitutions whick can do without it, but
yours i3 not one of them. You have
always been accustomed to a little, and you
must take it, just a glass of bitter beer with
your luncheon, and & little wine at dinnper
to assimilate your food. Itisabsolutely ne-
cessary to you.”

The lady felt very sorrowful, very unwill-
ing to do what would, she knew, more than
nullify the effect'of all her endeavors during
the past year, and wonld puta complete stop
to her excellent work among her poor
neighbors,

After earnest, prayerful thought, she de-
cided to take another opinion,

She went up to London to consult Sir
Andrew Clarke., He examined into her
case, nnd questioned her very carefully, and
at last inquired, “Do you take stimulants
at all P

“ No,” she replied timidly, #“T was in the
habit of taking a little, but for the last year
I have taken none at all—and—" ¢

“Tam gladto hearit, Never touch stimu-
lant of any sort, itis the very worst thing
you can take,”

“Oh doctor!” she exclaimed eagerly,
“ will you write that down and put your
nameto it §

“Very willingly,” he replied.

Armed with her precious document she
returned home, and when next she saw her
own medical man she showed it to him,
He took it up and read it and looked at the
signature. ‘

“Ha! Sir Andrew Clarke! H’'m, yes,
he is & great man, and can say these things,
We country doctors can’tafford it "— W atch-

ord,

———e
ANSWER TO “ PERPLEXITY,”

I would say to “Perplexity,” who has con-
scientious scruples about using fermenfed
wine at communion, that I think it would
be very wrong for her to do so. I abstained
for'four years, and Went to other churches
where unfermented wine was used. But
not fecling at home I absented myself en-
tirely, Now our chuich bas abanduned its
use. Don’t give up the effort to have un-
fermented wine used. I believe that the
incousistency of the Church in using adul-
terated fermented wine is just what has
clogzed the wheels of the temperance move-
ment, I cannot believe it rght for the
churches to use body and soul destroying
alcoholjn their holiest act of worship. The
ﬁood Book says judgment must begin at the

ouse of God. Go to your minister and
also to the deacons. We found the most
trouble with them. One even resigued his
position. Dear sister, let us hear from you
agajin. We want this subject agitated. I
hope I may see the day when the pure un-
fermented “fruit of the vine’ alone may be
used by God’s people. My age is seventy-
two years, SUBSCRIBER.

Machigan,

Another correspondent also gives her ex-
perience to “Perplexity’” as follows .

Editor of Home Depariment : May Isay
a few words to “ Perplexity” with regard to
partaking of fermented wine at the com-
munion table 7 Six years ago I pledged
myself, with many others, at the N. W C.
T. U., that I would never again knowingly
partake of alcoholic wine at the sacrament,
and since thattime, on two occasions, I have

passed along the cup without partaking of

it ; the odor of the alcobhol was so sirong
that I knew I sb,gu]d be breaking my pledge
not to do so. I comsider the question of
vital importance to many, especially to the
reformed, striving to lead a Christian life,
and to those who %mve the habit of drinking
upon them, but who are not too far gone to
reform, Oh, when will church officers wake
p to their responsibility in this matter? I
know a lady who for one year declined to
take the wine, One of the elders at last
asked her reason for so doing. He was
much impressed with her reply, augd as a re-
sult unfermented wine has been used for
three years past in the large church of which
she isa member, The pastor of the church
was opposed to the change, but the officers
decided it must be done,and it was. Stand
firm, my sister, for the right, and God will
bless you, and through and by you many
others, SOrHIA.

P.S.—Miss Julia Colman, 76 Bible House,
New York city, will furnish valuable read-
ings on “Communion Wine” to those who
apply forthem.—N, ¥, Witness,

———es

MISS MACPHERSON IN LONDON.-

Like other haunts of the East-end poor,
Spitalfields has its poor wanderers, who
patronize the common lodging-house.
Among these Miss Macpherson and her
boand of helpers find aready field for Chris.
tian effort. What good service these de-
voted sexvants of God, and soldiers of Christ,
have done in diffusing'the savour of the
(ospel among the Spitalfields slums, can
only be known to the'recording angel, ' But
last week our ingenious friends made a new
departure, Théy invited nearly 200 of
these nomad lodgers to a supper party at the
Home of Industry. And they came : boys,
scarcely in their teens, most of them in pre-
mature middle life, som'e getting near the
foot of the hill ; black skins and whiteskins,
or skins that should have been white, but
were not. We fear that soap and water
and towels are not too plentiful in the
“ places of abode” from which they came;
Perhaps they think that an excess of one
kind of skin covering makes up for the de-
fect in another. ‘At any rate they came,
dixt and all, tatters and all. And they re-
ceived & right royal welcome. We have
seen many an interesting assembly in the
upper room of 60 Commercial-strest. We
n};aver saw one that interested us more than
this,

‘What did they get for coming? First of
all they got supper ; and no trumpery menu
it was, but something substantial, toothsome
and satisfying. Miss Macpherson “deals
her bread to the hungry” in no niggard
fashion.

What next! We must tell as briefly as
we can. Miss Macpherson gave them a
motto which wé are fain to believe they
will not forget in ahurry., The supper was
almost over, and all were in good humor;
so they were ready to receive her lesson in
social economy. * Listen to me while I tell
you somsething : ‘Six gallons of beer have
only as much nourishment in them as omne
penny loaf.’ It has been tested and found
to be correct. Will you remember that?
Now, then, will you all repeat it after me,
Who will stand up and say it alone?” - Hands
go up, and amid much serious merriment,
several come forward, some to say it cor-
rectly, some to break down in the middle,
and one, at least, to give a revised and im-
proved edition, whether by accident or in.
tent we wot not : “Six gallons of beer have
no nourishment at all——" the rest of it
drowned in laughter and applause. No,
we do not think they will soon forget this
economicaxiom,especially after the very ori-
ginal and daring recipe that Miss Macpher-
son gave them, by which to remember it,
But we will not reveal her secret,

What next—and best? A feast of Gospel
song, with a stream of Gospel testimony
and exhortation sandwiched in between.
The last witness of all was a white baired
man, who excited much interest as he de-
scribed his struggles before he finally suc-
ceeded in giving up the drink, and how he
surprised his wife one day when she dis.
covered a drawerful of coppers,—so heavy
he could hardly move it—representing the
beer-money he had laid by.

Quite 2 number of them signed the pledge
on the spot, and we are fain to believe that
some pledged themselves also to receive into
their heart of hearts the Gospel message they
heard, They had many special diffieulties,

no doubt, but Misy Macpherson told them
with aplainness of speech that fairly startled
them, that it was their abpominable pride
more than anything else, that kept them
from following Christ, Pride of rags and
poverty !~—The Christian. )

et e

BRITISH WOMEN’S TEMPERANCE
ASSOCIATION.

A memorial from the annual conference
of this association is being issued to the
clergy, ministers, and church officers of all
denominations. It says': “The officers and
members of the British Women’s Temper-
ance Association in Annnal Conference as-
sembled in Exeter Hall, beg most respect-
fuliy to bring before your notice the ques.
tion of the use of unfermented wine at the
Lord’s Supper. We feel that it is & matter
of deep concern to the ever increasing num-
ber of abstaining parents that their children
on being received into church membership,
should then for the first time, taste intoxi-
cating wine. We have also ascertained with
absolute certainty that many reformed ine-
briates have fallen away through temptation
presented at the Lord’s table, and that very
many others necessarily absent themselves
from Christian fellowship lest the dormant
appetite should be revived, and they dis.
grace the holy name by which they are
called, Itisalso & fact that many abstain-
ing Christians refrain from attending the
Communion from conscientious motives.

e therefore most earnestly ask that you
will take this matter into your immediate
and prayerful consideration with a view to
substituting unfermented for intoxicating
wihe at the Lord’s Supper.—(Signéd)
Annie E. Atherton, President of the morn-
ing sitting ; Emilie C. Servaate, President
of the afternoon sitting.—dlliance News,

— e,

INOREASING SAPETY ON RAILWAYS,—The
Erie railway and the Chicago and Alton
Road, have enacted a rohibitory law on
their respective lines, 1}‘hey are teetotalers,
too. They remove all employees who use
intoxicants in moderation, as well as those
who dm'nk to excess, well knowing that he
‘who drinks at all is always in danger of
drinking too much. In other words they
recognise the fact that any man who is ad-
dicted to the use 5f aleoholic spirits, all ‘of
which are brain poisons, is an unsafe man to
be entrusted with human lives or valuable
property. A. M, Richards, Division Super-
intendent of the Chicago and Alton Road,
In an interview says:—A comparativel
modern thing required in railwaying is
total abstinence. "In former times a lit.
tle indulgence in the social howl was winked
at. But whiskey hasbeen made a foe of rail-
wa.w,'m%.1 It has caused the loss of a great
many lives and much money. Railway
managers have learned that a man who
drinks i3 dangerous. Hence, if & man in.
dulged even off duty he is discarded, Ifhe
is on duty at night and stays up during the
daytime he is likewise bounced for not
going to bed. He may be warned once of
his faults, but a repetition costs him his job.
Railwayers must have not only clear brains,
but well-rested bodies, They want every
man at his best, Formerly the “hail fellow
well-met” man was likely to rise in author-
ity in railwaying. This is no longer true.
Conviviality is frowned upon everywhere
in the service. Urbanity is expected of all,
but debauchery permitted in none,—dA M.
ance Record (Melbourne, Victoria.)

O , vemm—
NO.

Somebody asked me to takea drink,
What did I tell him? What do you think ?
I told him—No.

Somebody laughs that I will not swear
And lie and steal ; but I do not care:
I told him~—No,

Somebody asked me to take a sail
On the Sabbath-day ; ’twas of no avail ;
. Itold him—No,

“ If signers entice thee, consent thou not,”
My Bible said ; and so on the spot
I told him—No,

—DBand of Hope Review,
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TRUST FUNDS.

The 0ld dictum thata man’s work is from
sun to sun, but & woman’s work is never
done, is as true now asin the days when
she planted the seed, and weeded the ground
and spun the flax, and wove the linen, and
made the garment, Thousands of cultiva-
ted women in America do the work of
house-setvants, regularly, cheerfully, admir-
ably, because they must, though their hus-
bands would certainly not consent to a cor-
responding drudgery for economy’s sake,
Are washing and ironing, sweeping and
dusting, baking, baby-tending, sewing on
the machine, kneading breed, cutting out
night-gowns and knickerbockers, hearin
little Jessons, enlightening little brains, an
comforting little hearts—are these such airy
pastimes as to be their own reward 7 Are
they not worth wages as certainly as stand-
mf behind & counter, or keeping books, or
following a trade? Butno Saturday night
or last day of the month brings her stipend
to the woman, as to the man for whom she
labors. He buys his stores and pays for
them with a sense of manly independence ;
she receives hers as a favor and kindmess
from him.

Wives who have servants do not the less
esrn their living, All'the thought and care
which malke the housekeaping both econom-
ical and elegant, the endless struggles with
ignorance and incompetency below them,the
grace and culture and refinement which
turn a mere cook-shop, feeding-place, and
dormitory into o home, the possibility of
hospitality, the wise nurture of children, the
beauty of the daily life, depend on the wife,
But men who are liberal in their dealings
with their fellows, prompt to pay servants’
wages, proud to owe no man_anything, do
not recognize the money value of their
wives’ services, and bestow ds a bounty what
isdute asa debt,

1tis ot good for either man or wife thas
one should be the patron, the other the be-
neficiary. It is not good that the treasurer
of the partnership, the trastee of the funds,
should conduct Eimself as if he were the
owner. Whatever portion.,of. the commmon
income equitably belonga to the wife, she
should be paid promptly and regularly as
wages, allowance, or share, but always as a
right, not as a favor. ~

In many cases this matter settles itself on
a basis of justice. In many others the
whole married life of the wife is passed in
abasement of spirit becanze of her husband’s
substitution of & false theory of ownership
for that of stewardship, Iuistrue, of course,

-that there is a sentiment in marviage which

Tates the services of a wife above a niere
money value. Dut this is an additional
ressou why they should at least be acknaow-
ledged in mouney. Anda higher civilization
than ours will be amazed tﬁat the right of
the wife to her own purse should ever have
seemed a question to be argued.—Harper's

Buzar,
————t

SLEEP.

Sleep in a well ventilated bedroom, if you
wish to spend healthful, happy days.

The bed and the bedcluthes havea deal to
do with the amount of sleep one obtains,
It would be impossible to lay down rules
that would suit the cases of all my readers,
but I may just say thai people in good
health ought to sleep on anot-too-soft mat-
tress, The feather {:etl is not by any means
a healthy one, nor, unless it be put under
the mattress, 13 it one that is conducive to
sleep. The bed-clothes should never be
heavy, but they ought to be warm. Au
eider-down quilt is a capital thing, but it is
too Lot for the summer months, The pil-
lows on the bed-should be partienlarly well
arranged for cowfort. Oue ought to be
very large, 80 s to quile support the shoul-
ders, and it should be elastic and not too
yielding ; it is an uncomfortable feeling that
of sinkiug in & pillow. - -

Hot water bottles or hot sond bags do

ood in many cases, while in others they do
Injury by indueing a nervous, fidzety, fever-
ish condition vfbody.” Younghealthy girls
and boys have no basiness with any such
luguries, Curtains around beds are objec-
tionable, they keep away the air, '

Darkmness aud silence conduce to sleep.
Unhappily, the latter is not always obtain-
able, although if one dves not sit bp late,

gleep will be (i;ot during the stiller hours of’

the night, and there really is some truth in

rooms and they ought to be so placed that
while the rays do not fall in the sleeper’s
eyes, neither do they make ghostly shadows
on the walls or ceiling. »

A warm bath, or a tepid, or even a Turk-
ish bath taken before going to bed, isan ex-
cellent and very safe means of procuring
sleep. Both the former act by determining
the blood from the brain towards the skin,
and also by calming the nervous systen.

The mind should be as calm as possible
before lying down fo west, therefore one
should undress leisurely, wash the feet and
hands and face, the latter with cold water,
then read and contemplate for some time be-
fore lying down, The light ought to be
})ut out immediately after it, not before
y td

ing down,—By a Physician.
—————
BROKEN BREAD AND WHAT TO DO
WITH

.

There is one bread pudding which is
cheaply and essily made; yet it is very
wholesome, and not by any means to he
despised.

ake Pudding.~—~Put a quantity of broken
bread into a bowl, pour boiling water on
and soak until quite soft, Drain away the
water, not tao dry, and beat the bread until
quite free from lumps, add a good slice of
butter, sweet dripping, sugar and chopped
lemon.rind, with a few currants or raisins,
Pour the mixture into a well greased pie-
dish, and bake until it is brightly browned
on the surface. Sweet sauce or a little jam
may be served with this pudding, and surely
even the most rigid economist would not
object to this, seeing that neither egas nor
milk enter into the composition of the dish.

Boiled puddings which are made of a mix-
ture of suet and flour with flavorings (and
their name is legion) will be much- lighter
if the proportion of flour bo made of two
parts bread-crumbs and one part flour.
Stale bread caunot easily be crumbled to the
last bit. Where:it i3 possible, therefore, it
is an economy to procure what is called a
“rotary”” grater. This little machine will
speedily save its cost in the prevention of
waste it will render possible.

Afrer all that is said, the most certain way
of preventing waste in bread is the very ob-
vious one of being careful in cutting it, If
a little thought is given to this matter, so
that one loafis finished before arother is
begun ; if children are taught that they
must not leave small portions of food, but
make “ tidy plates,” as it is called, and if
everyone in the house follows the sawe rule,
there will be little need for contrivances in
order to use the “pieces.” A good deal
may be done also by looking after the con-
dition of the bread-pan. If this be kept
covered so that the bread does not become
dry, if it is wiped out every day with a
dawp cloth, and, above all, if stale pieces
are not allowed to accumulate in it, but be
used in the ordinary way befors they be-
come stale, the receipts which I have given
here will not be required.—Exchange,

——— e

Fraxcrs E. Winnarp ox Hier Livivg,—
I have formed a settled conviction that the
world is fed too much. Pastries, cakes, hot
bread, rich gravies, pickles and pepper
sauces are all discarded from my “bill of
fare,’’ and I firmly believe they will be from
the recipes of the twentieth century, En-
tire wheat flour bread, vegetables, fruit, fish
with a little meat, and milk as the chief
drink, will distill, in the alembic of the di-
gestive organs, into pure, rich, feverless
Dloed, electrie but steady nerves, and brains
with which they can “think God’s thoughts
after him,” os they have never yet been
thought, Thisis my receige: “Plain living
and high thinking,” and this my warning :
* With high living you will get exceedingly
plain thinking.”. Yours for stomachic
rights,

Barrry Sovup.—Put into a stock-pot a
knuckle of veal and two pounds of shoulder
of mutton chopped up;cover withonegalion
of cold water; season with salt,wholé peppers
and a blade of mace; boil, for three hours,
removing the scum as fast ayit rises. Wash
half a pint of barley in cold water, drain and
cover it with milk, and let it stand for half
an hour, drain and add to the soup; beil
balf an hour longer, moderately ; strain,
trim the meat from the bone, chop up a lit-
tle parsley or celery tops, add a to lespoon-
ful to the soup and serve,

No task i3 so generally discouraging in
housekeeping as a basket of stockings to
mend, as they are something thatare always
wanted and cannot be mended properly in
a hurry, There must be a deal of patience
woven into the warp and woof which shall
nicely fill those great, gaping holes in the
heels of the men’s hose, or at the knees of
the children’s stockings.

It has been said that ‘“some women are
born menders and lay each patch so tender-
ly and darn so evenly, that the humble
work becomesin their hands a work of art.”
We have in mind one of that kind whose
mending was a wonder to those who exam-
ined it. ~ She was on adept at needlework
snd embroidery, aud when advanced years
and jnvalidism made her-a close companion
fo the arm-chair and mending basket, she
broaght to the humble task all Wer know-
ledge of the higher branches of needlework
until there was a positive beauty in her
work, One of hersecrets was that after the
work was completed it was carefully pressed
and this is what always ought to be done to
stockings after darning. Even the coarsest
sock is greatly imgroved by pressing. If
one is prepared with good needles and vari-
ous colored ya:us inending stockings ought
not to be callec a bngbear.-

There are w: oden eggs and balls for slip-
ping inside the stocking, but nothing is so
good as the hand which helps the needle by
stretching and holding in proper place the
worn portions, Begin darning by running
the yarn one way across the hole fora warp
extending it half an inch on to the firm ma-
terial and having the threads close together,
now turn the needle or work and weave the
yarn over and under the warp threads as
evenly as if it were cloth and the result will
be like cloth, The first threads should be
drawn so that the new piece will be about
the size of the part which was worn away.
If there are ihin places run them evenly
back and forth one way only, and it is weil
always to run these thin places fo savea
larger rent which will be more diffieult to
darn, The popularity of darned nets and
laces will give many a young girl a practice
which will be of avail at the future family
mending bagket, for the same precision in
takinf over and under thread will make a
neat lo
the little red and blue ones.

Keep the mending downif possible by do-
ing it every week then it will not be so
much of a burden and will be none too
large to be contained in one of those preity
stocking bags which will make a pretty or-,
nament to your room.—Cottags Hearth,

>
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HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Starch makes a better paste to use in
papering walls than flour, and is Jess expen-
sive also, a little will go much farther,

Cotfee pounded in a mortar and roasted
on an iron plate, sugar burned on kot coals,
aud vinegar boiled with myrrh and sprinkled
on the floor and furniture of a sick room
are excellent deodorizers.

Hot milk as & stimulant,~If any one is
fatigued the best restorative is hot milk, a
tumbler of the beverage as hot as it can be
sipped. Thisis far more of a restorative
than any alcoholic drink.

Some one asks how fruit jellies can be
preserved from mould. If the surface is
covered one fourth of an inch deep with
loaf sugar, finely pulverized, they will keep
in good condition and no mould penetrate.

The livers of chickens and turkeys are
nice fried with a few thin slices of bacon,
Cut the liver and bacon very thin, season
with pepperand salt, This isa good brenk-
fast dish. . .

A teaspoonful of berax in the last water
in which clothes are rimsed, will whiten
them surprisingly. Pound the borax so it
will dissolve easily. .Thisis especially good
to remove the iellow that time gives to
white gormeuts that tave beenlaid away for
l.wo or three years,

If grease or ail is spilled on a carpet
sprinkle flour or fine meal over the spot as
soon as possible, let it lie for several hours,
and it will absorh the grease.

Dust and marks of children’s fingers can
be removed from icy windows these cold
days by using a sponge to wipe them which
you have dipped in a little amuwonia and

water.—Cotlage Hearth,

oking darn in the big gray socks or.
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THE HOUSEHOLD the old proverb about one hour’s sleep be- THE WEEKLY MENDING. PUZZLES,
. fore midnight being worth two after, —_—
- Night-lights should only be used in sick BY ALLIE B, WHITAKER. CHARADE.

My first is often a pet,
- My last is always one ;
My whole is lifeless, and yet
-Very active in making fun.
. A RIDDLE.

1 Unwelcome guests they are, and no won.,
er.

Their fivst half is a wrestle, Theirsecond
half regular fights.

They entertain angry insects and veno-
mous serpents. They are full of battles,
and after heads are twice cut off, cruel darts
remain.

8QUARE WORD,

A fruit. A city. Animpression, Lang-
uage, To hinder,

AN ACROSTIC.

1. A famous'post. 2. A greatnavigator,
3. A good queen. 4. AnAmerican author.
5. A British statesman, 6, A poet whose
name islike a household word. 7. A Span-’
ish queen. 8. An Italian ruler. 9. A ban-
ished monarch, 10. A great philosopher.
11. An Italian patriot. 12, The greatest
English poet, 13. A President of the
Uunited States. 14, An Indian chief.
A great conqueror. 16, An Americar ora-
tor. My whole, reading primals downward,
Js a famous explorer, whose life isa romance.
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

PRISONER'S PUZZLE,
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CUARADE.—~Handenfl.
Cross-WoRrDp Lxraia.~Lebgnon,

. '"DELETIONS,
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CANTDTREDR
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RANTED
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BENTAMINS WET.
S,
HEEDING HIS WIFE.

Some one has said that the man who
wishes to be rich must first ask his wife’s
permission, Ananecdote of-Mr.fWillistgn,
the founder of Easthampton Academy, who
made o fortune by manufacturiug bubtons, -
illustrates the fact that not Bnly the wife’s
consent but her advice may be necessary to
the husband’s suceess.

Mzs, Williston was acoustomed to make
her husband’s coats, to save the large expense
of employing a tatlor. At oue time, with
the cloth for a new coat he hought some
lasting buttons for which he had paid a
large price, perhaps seventy-five cents a
dozen, She was shocked ‘at the extrava-¥
gance, and said, “With some button moulds .,
and a little lasting, I could miake them at
one quarter of that price.” ’

She did so,and he thought them quite as
good as those he had purchased, He con-
cluded to employ’a few girls to do similar

16. |

work, and found aready sale for bis buttons
at the country stores. The demand exceed-
ed the supply, and he began to employ ma-
chinery instead of human hands,

The business grew upon his hands until
he became. ihe largest manufacturer of but-
tons in the United States, and accurnlated
a great fortune. Dut it was the cconomy of :
his thrifty wife.that fizst suggested the mak-

ing of bultons, and laid the fouadation bf

bis fortune.—Youlh'e Uompanion.

———————e

CanBaGE For Savap,~—~When you cannot
oblain celery fur salad—and this is some-
tines the case—cabbage may bb nsed “in |
place of it, with the extraét of celery for
flavoring, or celery salt may be used.
Choose the firm, white part of ihe cabbage ;
chop fine.

Bakep ‘Oxroxs,—Wash, but do not peel
the onions, boil an hour in salted water,
cianging the water twice, Whan tender lay
in a haking tin and bake an hourand a half,

Serve with melted butter,

—
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CHRISTIE'S CHRISTMAS,
BY PANSY,
CHAPTER V.—Continated,

Dear! dear! what a" state of
things. Disheartening as it all
was, Christie could - not help be-
ing astonished to see how cross
the people were.

“They act exactly as though
they thought the roads and the
bridges had done it on purpose
just to vex them,” she told Wells
as she obeyed the motion of his
hand and brought the baby to the
turned seat in front of him. “Do
you suppose they really know of
somebody who is to blame 2"

“ Why, no,” said Wells thought-
fully, “I presume not; they just
fret and say ‘it is a preity busi-
ness!” and all that sort of thing,
because that is the natural way to
act when folks are disappointed.
Isn’t that the way vou do when
things don’t go to suit you ?”

Christie’s head drooped a little
and the pretty pink flush began
to come on her cheek. “Oncel
used to do it to things,” she said
slowly, with a marked emphasis
on the word “things.” “Iwould
slam the. door when I was cross
aboutsomething,andI wouldscold !
the kitchen fire for not burning,
and I would put the wood down
on the hearth with a great bang;
but once I lost a penny under the
carpet and I scolded about that;
but that was when I was alone.
The minute Mrs, Briggs came in
to see mother, or even the mar-
ket man stopped to see if we
wanted anything, I would shut
the door gently, and lay the wood
on the hearth just as sofily asI
conld, and I worked half an hour
once helping Susan Briggs open
her desk, and never thought of
being cross, because I was
ashamed, youknow, to have them
see me do any other way.  Now
shouldn't you think these people
would feel kind of ashamed to
grumble before one another ?”

But the only answer that Wells
seemed to have ready for this was
an absent-minded laugh; he was
thinking of one part of Christie’s
sentence that he wanted to have
explained. :

“Look here,” he said, “ youn
say you used to be cross at things.
Do you mean that you've given

even that up?”

Christie gravely bowed her
head. “I'm most cured of it,”
she said softly. “I think it is
only once ina long while now
that 1 forget. I was so in the
habit of it that it was dreadfully
hard work. You sec this was
after I had begun to iry to do
right; and I thought if I kept
pleasant before people, there
wouldn't be anything wrong in
slamming doors a little—when
nobody was there to see—and in
scolding the fire because it
couldn’t have its feelings hurt,
you know; but when I found
out that it was almost worse to do
that than to be cross to people 1
tried hard to give it up.”

- #You are talking Greek to me,”

I LOST A PENNY,

Wells said good-naturcdly, but
the tone said that he was very
much interested,and shounld really
like o understand Greek if he
could, “What possible harm
could there be in slamming a
door, or growling ata fire, solong
as nobody heard vou? I should
say it was a safe and comfortable

‘way of working off ill-lhumor;

I'm sure I wish some of the pep-
pery folks I know would try that
fashion. What -made you think
there was anything bad about
it?”

“] didn’t find it out myself,”
Christie said, her eyes drooping
again. “You see I got inio
trouble, I wanted some things
that I conldn’t have, and I wanted
to do some things that'I couldn’t
do, and I thought about them un-
til they made me feel cross half
the time. I slammed all the
doors I could, and the fire needed
scolding every time I went near
it, and I"—here there was a little
hesitation and the cheeks grew

7.3

hateful things I said to her, about

I HELPED SUSAN BRIGGS

AND SCDLDED AT
THAT. :

pinker—“1 even got to scolding
at the baby when she was most
asleep and conldn't hear me; real

being the hardest baby to get to
sleep that ever was born and about
taking all my time so that I
couldn’t study, nor knit, nor any-
thing, . 1 never wotild have said
it to her if she had been awake,
and I used to kiss her as soon as
I had tucked her in the crib, but
for all that, I grumbled at her a
great deal. At last it got so bad
that I knew I was getting to be
cross all the time, and T couldn’t
seem to stopit; and one day I
told the minister about it.”

“You did!” Wells Burton’s
exclamation had a good deal of
admiration init; the truth was, he
began to think that Christie must
beavery bravegirl. Hetold him-
self that he would rather stop
twenty trains of cars than to go
to the minister and have a talk
about his faults!" But Christie
believed he thought she was

a simpleton. Nevertheless she
meant to tell just the truth.

«Yes, I did,” she said steadily.
«QOne day he came to see us, and
mother wasn't at home. The
baby at Briggs had burnt himself
and they sent for mother, aud
father had gone to the mill, and
there wasn’'t anybody at home,
only just baby and me, and I had
been real cross to her; I shook
her a little speck, not to hurt, you
know, but then it was horrid; [
felt so ashamed of myself that I
cried ; and justthen the minister
came. Ile asked me right away
what was the matter, and that
made me cry again, and then, you
know, I almost had to tell him.
It was something he said that has
helped me ever since.”

“ Do you mind telling me what
it was?” Wells Burton’s voice was
so gentle, that she gave up the
fancy that he was making fun of
her. '

“Why, it was something that I
knew all the time, and I've often
wondered that I did not think of
it for myself. I told him that I
had no trouble in being pleasant
before people, because I would be
so ashamed to have them see me
looking cross. And thatI kept
my words pretty near right, but I
couldn’t manage my thoughts.
And he asked me how T thought
I should act if Jesus should come
to our house, as he used to, at
Mary and Martha's. I told him
that™I knew" then I should act
just as wellas I could; ther he
asked me if I did not remember
that Jesus had come to our house,
and was staying there all the
time, and heard all my thoughts,
as well as mywords? Youdon't
know how it made me feel for a
moment; I just felt scared. It
seemed to me thatI could re-
member all the times that I had
banged the door, and rattled tlre
wood, and Jesus looking at me!
‘What made me most ashamed,
was, that I had tried to behave
myself before - Mrs. Briggs, and
the other neighbors, and never
minded how I behaved before
Jesus. Just as though I thought
more of them than I did of
him !” ’

“Humph!” said Wells. “I
don’t prelend to understand., I

‘|don’t see how that helped you a

bit. Of course if a fellow could
realize that Jesus was listening to
what he said, it would make a big |
difference all the time. There are
fifty thousand things afellow says
and does that he wouldn't do for
the would! But the trouble is
you can’t realize it. A person
that you can see and hear isvery
different from one that you can’t
see and hear;now that’s the truth,
and I don’t see how anybody can
say it isn't. Do you mean to have
me understand that you are as
sure of Jesus -being near you as
you are that I sit on this seat talk-
ing to you?”

“I'm just as sure of it,”” Chris-
tie said with a quiet positiveness

OPEN HER DESK.

that went a great way toward
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proving the truth of her words;
#but then it is a different feeling,

of course. I can’t explain it to

you; I don’t know how. I sup-

pose if you were to talk with our
minister he would make it all
plain. But I know this: the more
you pray, the surer you get that
Jesus stays right beside you, and
listens to all you say. I'm agood
deal surer of it than I used to be,
and it keeps growing surer all the

say to me do you think ? I might
take him for a walk up and down
the car and rest.your arms.”

But the perverse baby yelled
like a lunatic the moment the
thing was attempted, and utterly
refused to leaSe his small protec-
tor’s side.

“ He shows good taste,” said
the pale young man with a wan

smile; “he probably sees that I

Then the nice old gentleman

decided to show his skill. * What
would he say to a sugar-plum, do
you suppose ?" he asked, bending
kindly over Christie, and showing
a round, white candy.

-«He’ll be sure to approve of
that,” Wells said, but Christie
hesitated, and.a lovely
glowed on her cheeks.
please sir,” she said timidly, “I

color

“If you

know very little about babies.” ‘'don’t know whether his mother

time.” .

Meantime,youn are wondering |,
what that baby was about, and
why he endured so lopg a con-
versation that he did not under-

AN
stand. The truth is, that in tell- | 1/ {3

ing you about the conversation,

I have left out the number of | -
times that Christie lifted him{:

from one shoulder to the other,
and the sweet cooing wordsshe |-
continually put in, between her |;
answers, and the number ot
times Wells snapped his fingers
for } aby’s benelit, and how he |
took his walch from its chain, |
and gave it to Christie {to hold, |.
so that the baby could see it. |
But at last baby’s patience was |
entirely gone. He would have
nothing more io do ‘with the
watch, and he pushed Christie’s
hand away -.vagely, when she |:
tried to pat his cheek. He had
occasionally given some very |;

loud yells, as specimens of what |2

he could do, and now he went (55

atit in earnest. :

In vaein Christie tossed, and
cooed, and patted. He yelled
the louder. The lady with the
“Seaside” story was very much
annoyed. She shot angry
glances over at the perplexed
Iittle maid, and at last she said,
«] should think if you cannot
keep that child quiet, it would
be well for you to let him |
alone.”

« Perhaps the lady will take
him for a while,your arms must
be very tired.” '

This was Wells’ suggestion,
and he enjoyed the look of dis-
gust on her face, asshe said : 1
know mnothing about babies;
but1 think it is an imposition
on the travelling public to have
one screaming in this fashion.”

«Then,” said Wells, “would
you in this case recommend chok-
ing, or what would you advise us
to do?”

“You are a very impudent
boy !” the lady said, and she went
back to her book, with red
cheeks.

Christie could not help laugh-
ing a little, thoughshe was not
sure but the lady was correct.
And the baby yelled! Not
another lady among the passen-
gers. The last one had left the
car at that unfortunate station
where the poor mother stopped.
The pale-faced young man came
forward next; he did not look
cross, only sorry. “ Poor fellow!”
he said to the baby, “you think
you are having a hard time, Isup-
pose, but there are worse trials in
life than yours, What would he

.vi"; o N B \
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a3 millionth of a hair in thickness.

<! the web. The cross lines, or

would likeit; they don’t let some
babies have candy at all ; mother
thinks - it bad for them.”

“Ah!yes” he said, “I ought
to know it by this time; I'm al-
ways getting into disgrace with
my daughters by bringing the
stuff to their babies; they don’t
allow itat all, and youare a wise
little woman to think of it.”

(To be continued.)

A SPIDER'S WEB.

The spider’s thread is made
up of innumerable small threads
or fibres, one of these threads
being estimated to be one two-

/| Threé kinds of thread are
spun: One of great strength for
the radiating or spoke lines of

what a sailor might call the rat-
Iines, are finer and are tena-
cious, thatis, they have upon
them little specks or globules of
a very sticky gum. These
specks are put on with even in-
terspaces. They are set quite
thickly along the line, and are
what, in the first instance, catch
and hold the legs or wings of
the fly. Once caught in this
fashion the prey is held secure
by threads flung over it some-
what in the manner of a lasso.
The third kind of silk is that
which the spider throws out in
a mass or flood, by which it
suddenly envelops any prey of
which it is afraid, as, for ex-
ample, a wasp, A scientific ex-
perimenter once drew out from
the body of a single spider 8,-
480 yards of thread or spider

silk—a length a little short of
three miles. Silk may be
woven of spiders’ thread, and it
is more glossy and brilliant than
that of the sillk worm, being of
a golden color. An enthusiastic
entomologist secured enough of
it for the weaving of asuit of
clothes for Louis XIV.—Prof.
Wood. :

A LitTLE GIrRnL who has

THE PRODIGAL SON.,

Whose name endorses this sweet story,
And guarantees this picture true?
A, look, it is the Lord of Glory,
Who speaks these words to you.

We listen, and are lost in wonder,
Is man so vile, is God so kind ?
We look again, and writien under,

Tis “Jesus Christ,” we find.

No sin escaped His searching vision,
His eyes men’s immost thoughts could
sean,
His language never lacked. precision—
“He knew what was in man.”

He came to show His Father’s feeling,
And breathe it o’er the earth abroad -
God’s love by word and sign revealing—

He knew what wasin God,

Ah, Lord, we make a free confession ;
As in a glass ourselves we view ;
In every action and expression
The prodigal is true,

But from this picture may we gather
An image sure of God above? -

Is he that fond forgiving Father,
And is his heart all love?

Yes, though our feet so far have wan.
dered
In base delights and miry ways,
And though His substance we have
squandered = .
And wasted our best days ; -

Until by God and man forsaken,

Our pleasures gone, our wishes crost,
By sudden anguish overtaken,

We feel that all is lost ; .

Thenin that hour of darkest sorrow
The Spirit calls us from afar,

And from the thought of God we borrow
A brightness like a star,

And we arise, and lo ! He meets us
With loving look and hastening feet ;

- We fall before Him, but he greets us

~ 'With benediction sweet,

He feels, He shows, a Father’s yearning, ®
He lavishes a Father’s love,

And celebrates a son’s returning
’Mid angel hosts above,

" .Q Father, send us Thy good Spirit,

Since Jesus deigned for us to die,
Draw us; and fit us to inherit
Thy glorious Home on High'!

RicrarD WiLToN, M.A,

1gins to send up new leaves again.

noticed 'the absence of seeds in
bananas, wishes to know how
the fruit is grown. From cut-
tings or shoots which first send
up two leaves rolled tightly to-
gether until the green roll is two
or three feet high, when the
blades unfold. At the end of the
nine months a purple bud ap-
pears in the centre, followed hy
yellow blossoms which mature to
fruit, growing in bunches of seve-
ral hundred. The plant dies
down as soon as the f{fruit is
formed, but the rootstock soon be-

Bananas are found in all tropical
countries; a piece of ground of a
size to grow enough wheat to
feed one man will, if planted with
bananas, raise fruit enough for
twenty-five.—FEz.

Ir YoUu cast away one cross
you will doubtless find another,
and perhaps a heavier one.—
Thomas & Kempis.
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-RESTING.

*Thisis the rest wherewith ye may cause the
weary to rest; and this is the refreshing.—1sa.
xxvii. 12.

Resting on the faithfulness of Christ our
Loxd ;

Resting on the fulnessof His own sure word ;
Resting on ITis power, on Hislove untold ;
Resiing on Hiscovenant secured of old.

Resting ’neath His guiding hand for un-
tracked days ;

Resting 'neath His shadow {from the noon-
tide rays ;

Resting at the eventide beneath His wing,
In the feir pavilion of our Saviour King.

Resting in the fortress while the foeisnigh;
Rosting in the life-boat while the waves

roll high ;
Resting in Ilis chaviot for the awift glad
race. )
Resting, always resling in His boundless
grace.

Resting in the pastures, and beneath the
rock ;

Resting by the waters where He leads His
floek 5

Resting, while we listen, at ITis glorious feet;

Resting in His very arms {—O rest complete!

Resting and believing, let us onward press,

Resting in imself the Loxd our rigliteous-
ness ;

Restingand rejoicing, let his saved ones sing,

Glory, glory, glory be to Christ our King !

—Frances Rudiey Huvergal.

——e

THREE DIARIES,
BY MINNIE E. KENNEY,

red, one black, one blue, with gilt edges,
cuuning little places for pencils, and above
all the name of the owner in gilt letters on
the cover. The three children found them
on the breakfast-table under their plates
when they came downstairs bright and early
New Year’s morning,

Mamma never had to call them twice on
that morning, for one of their new resolu-
tions to start the new year with always was
to be carly for prayers and breakfast. This
good resolution, I am sorry to say, never
lasted the year out, but they were on time
for one morning at least,

“Oh! oh! oh!” was the delighted chorus
a3 they saw their new possessions,

Harry L. Gordon, May E. Gordon, Lilian
H, GQordon, Could anything be prettier
than these three names printed in tiny
golden letters? _

“ Grandma, you couldn’t have possibly
given us a lovelier present,” exclaimed May,
centhusiastically, giving the dear old lady a
loving hug as she spoke.

“Lalweys waunted a diary,” said Harry,
hut I thought only grown.up people ever
had them.”

#How pretty our names lock in print,
don’t they " said Lilian, patting her little
bogk with caressing fingers,

“ Now I want to have a little talk with
you about these diaries,”” said grandma,
 after breakf{ast, seating herself with her
knitting, in her big easy chair. ® What are
you going to write in them

“Oh, everything that happens, Tam going
to put in mine,” said Harry, *All I do at
schoo), and every time 1 get up to the head
of the class—"

“And every time you get down to the
foot of the class?’ asked May, mischiev.

. ously,

“ { want to propose something to you,”

said grandma, quietly.  “You have allmade

1 know, now suppose you write them all
down on the first page of your diary, and
then every evening put down how many
of them you have kept and how many you
have broken.”

#0Oh, that will be splendid,” exclaimed
May, “Levs do it mow,” and in a few
sinutes the children were seated around
the table, busily writing down in their

Three of the prettiest little diaries, one|i

pretty little br ,ksall their good resolutions.
“There, I'n all through,” exclaimed
May, puttir ¢ down her pen with a sigh of
relief, i
“Grar dma, I think I shall hardly be able
to wait for evening to come after this, .I

shall be so anxious to write in my dear lit.

tle diary.”

Grandma smiled,

“I hope you won’t get so tired of it that
you will'give it up entirely after a while,
dear,” she remarked. i, ]

Impulsive May blushed, for she had often

given up things after a few days, that she

had thought at first it would be  impossible
to get tired of, .

“Haven’t you finished yet, Harry 7 she
exclaimed, in surprise, after a few minutes
had passed in silence,broken only by the busy.

scratching of pens. v

“What a long list youare making. Why

Lily you are only sitting there, thinking,
ingtead of writing. Can’t you think of any
bad habits that you want to give up,” she

asked.

“ Plenty of them,” angwered Lilian.
“My only trouble is that I don’t kunow
which of them to make resolutions about.

Tam afraid to make very many at first, for

fear I should forget some of them.”
“ Now, I'm all done,” exclaimed Harry,

raising his flashed face from the book over
.which he had been bending so long.
uﬁ, ’]’Jily, and we’ll let grandma read them
all,

“Hurry

In a few moments Lily had finished her

writing, too, and then the three children
gave their books to grandma, while they
bundled up to go out for a game in the
sNOwW,

Grandma wiped her glasses carefully be-

fore she opened the tiny volumes.

The first was Harry’s, He had written

in his round boyish hand quite a formidable
list of resolutions,
read them,

Grandma smiled as she
Would you like to know what
they were ? i

“Jan, 1st, 1884, tarry Livingstone Gor-
don. .

“T resolve :

“1st. To get up every morning beforel
am called,

“2nd, Tobeearly at school every morn-
ng.

“3rd, To be always al the head of my
class,

“4th., Not to smoke cigarettes any more
with the boys.

“5th. Not to use a crib for my Latin
exercises,

“gth. Not to be ngly about going errands
for mother. .

“7th, To write in my diary every day this
year.”

“Quite a list of resolutions,” thought
grandma, as she laid it aside and took up
May’s hook.

" “Jan, 1st. 1884, May Egerton Gordon.
Good resolutions,

“T resolve:

“1st, To get up early,

“2nd. To go to bed when mamma says
it is time, without being cross,

“3rd. Not to copy examples in school.

“4th, To practise every day without be.
ing reminded.

“Very good resolutions,” commented
grandma.

Now came Lilian’s diary.

She was nearly three years younger than
May, and grandma smiled a little at the
crooked, unsteady letters so carefully and
laboriously made, .

- “Jan, 1st. Lilian Heywood Gordon.

“1 resolve,” and after these words,
thoughtful litile Lilian, with a wisdom that
both her older brother and sister had lacked,
had written, “by God’shelp,”

Grandma looked very lovingly at these
thres words.

“Dear little one,” she said to hersclf.
“With His help she will be able to keep
all her good resolves.”

“1st, I will try to mind mamma pleas-
a}ntly whenever she wants me to do any-
thing., . .

“ gud. I will try to do something to
make somebody happy every day.

ever so mauy good resolutions for this year,& “3rd. I will try-alwaysto be kind and

obliging to Harry and May.
“ Well, grandma, have you finished read-

ing them all 1 asked Harry, as the three(g

children came in to warm their.cold fingers
after their snow-balling. .
“Yes, dear, I have read them ail,” an-
swered grandma, “and if you all keep them
there will be three model children in this
house. But Harry, dear, I am sorry that

there is any need for two of .these resolu-
tions, I didn’t know that you had ever
smoked a cigarette, and as to a ‘crib’ why,
Harry, that is dishonorable, ndt only to
your classmates, and teacher, but to your
father as well.” . :

Harry’s face flushed. .

“Well, you see, grandma, the exercises
got 8o hard last term that we counldn’t pos-
sibly get them right, and so one of the fel-
lows got this crib, and then we began to use
it, first only for extra hard sentences, and
then, somehow, we got to using it most all
the time. It will be pretty hard work to
sto!.w, I tell you, grandma.”

“I know it will,” she answered, “You
must try to persuade all the other boys to
stop, too, Harry.” ’

“I'm afraid I'can’t do that,” said Harry,
“but I’ll stop using it myself,; anyhow. As
to smoking, grandma, why all the fellows do
that. I wouldn’t have told you about it,
only as I am going to stop you might as
well know about it as not,”

“My hands are warm now,”’ exclaimed
May, drawing on her scarlet mittens again,
“ Let’s put our diaries away and go out to
play again,”

As Lilian took her diary grandma put her
arm around her and gave her a loving little
squeeze,

“1 haven’t made as many resolutions as
the others, grandma,” said Lilian, “I was
afraid I would forget some of them if I
made any more,”

“If you keep these three, dear, you will
be a very good little gir),” answered grand-
ma ; “and.I am glad that you xremembered
that you couldn’s doitin your own strength
alone,” she added, kissing the sweet little
face before Lilian followed her brother and
sister,

That evening the children could havdly
wait for the ten-table to be cleared so
anxious were they to write in their diaries,

None of the gocd resolutions had been
broken so far. With nothing but play all
day, there had not been much temptation to
be anything clse than goed children,

“It’s just as easy to be good as to be
anylhing else,” exclaimed Harry closing his
book,

“ It has heen to.day, because nothing has
happened to make us anything else,” said
May. * Just wait till to-morrow when we
go to school again and see if it is so easy.”

That night Harry wound up his alarm
clock, and placed it on a chair by the bed-
side, where he would surely be able to hear
it the next morning.

It seemed a3 if he had hardly been asleep
more than & few hours when whir-zr-1r
went the alarm, and he opened his eyes with
a start to find that it was already the grey
dawn of a winter’s morning, and if he want-.
ed to keep his resolution he muast jump up
right away.

He hesitated just for an instant, his warm,
soft bed was so tempting, and a nap of even
five minutes more would be such a luxury.
He closed his eyes, drew the warm blankets
up over his head, then remembering his
resolution, suddenly conquered his inclina-
tion, and with a “Oune Two! Three!
Away goes he !” sprang out of bed and be-
goun to dress, .

 Good resolution number one is all right
for to-day,” he said to himself, as ke hurried
downstairs to the warm sitting-room fire.
4 Now for number two.”

It was very easy to make an early start
for school, but before recess Harry found
that one of his resolutions was going to cost
him no little effoxt. ’

 Here’s the crib, Harry,” said his desk-
mate, pushing the volume slong the seat to
him.

Harry shook his head.

“No, thank you,” he whispered back.
“I’m going to work them out myself.

“Oh, you are, are you? Well, just see
how far youw’ll get by yourself, that’s all,”
responded his companion,returning the book
to his desk with an aggrieved air.

“ T wish I had neverscen the old thing, so
I do,” thought Harry to himself as he
puzzled over the sentences which seemed
Eerversely disposed to refuse being put into

atin.

“ T'll catch it for this exercise, see if I
don’t,” he murnmiured to himself. “IHere
oes for one resolution. “I won’t be able
to keep at the head of my class, unless I use
the crig, and if I use that then [’Il be break-
iug another. I am perfectly sure that there
isn’t one correct sentence in the whole
thing.”

‘With this comfortable assurance, he went

"the others.

to his ¢lass when it was called. e lost his
place at the head of the class, of course, and
worse than that, received a shavp reprimand
for inattention and indolence from his
teacher.

He bad to stay in after school to correct
the numerous mistakes, and knowing that
no amount of application could make them
right, he opened the next desk, took out the
key, and corrected his exercise by if.

This looks more like your nsual work,”
said his teacher, approvingly. “You must
bave exercised your ingenuity considerably
to make as many mistalies as you did the
first time, Some of the simplest sentences
that you never made a mistake in before
were entirely wrong. I hope I shall never
have such an exercise again from yon,”

“ 1 may as well scratch that resolution out
right away,” thought Harry to himself, = [~
have broken it once already, and Ishall just
have to keep:on breaking if, or else study
up oll the hack lessons, and I haven’t got
time for that, Oh, dear!”

Before he reached home his spirits had
risen again, for he had kept one of his other
resolutions by dellining a cigarette, and
after he had made up his mind to scratch
out theresolution about the key to his Latin
Exereises, he thought it wouldn’t be such a
hard matter to keep the others, |

Harry had forgotten that his own strength
would earry him buta verylittle way in the
right path,

Before Saturday evening he had broken
every one of the good resolutions he had
made, even the one about writing regularly
in bis diary ; for on Friday evening he had
taken the little book out, glanced over the
pages upon which he had written the record
of his shortcomings, and thrown it back
again, with the impalient exclamation ;

“Now, you can stay right where'you are
until I have something good to write about.
I gm ,j ust sick of writteg all the bad things

0. H

And how fared it with May’s diacy 1

She had made fewer resolutions than
Harry, but she had made the same mistake
that he had, in frusting entirely to her own
strength in keeping thew ; so it is not at dll
wonderful that every evening she, too, had
to record broken promises,

Her resolidtion to rise early was the first
to be broken, for there was nothing that
May loved better than a morning nap, and
her pillow always seemed the most invitine
Jjustaftershe had been called. Then sheliked
to sit up in the evening just as well as she
liked to sleep in the morning, so it was not
long before a very cross little face, and fret.
fnl], complaining tones answered mamma’s
chll of  Bedtiwe, little folks,”

Then a hard example in school one day
was too much for the third resolution to
stand proof against, and the fourth onesoon
shared the fate of the others.

" Now we must see how Lilian kept her
good resolutions. o

Every morning after her other prayers
she added a simple, earncst petition that
God would grant her strength to keep the
ﬁood.resolutieus she had made, and with his

elp it was not as Lard for her as it was for

One day, indeed, her unselfishness was
put to a severe test.

She went to see a little friend who was
recovering from a long illness, and told her
about all the pretty gifts she had received at
Christmas. One of the presents that had
most delighted Lilian was a dear little
canary bird that her mdther hadegiven her,

e was such a pretty little fellow, bright
yellow with a cunning little top-knot of
feathers—a bang Harvy called it Then he
was so tame.  He would hop out of thecage
on her finger and catseeds and bits ofsonked
bread from between her lips, and he could
sing as Lilian thought no bird had eversung
before.

Sha was telling Susie all about her little
pet, when snddenly the little girl exclaimed
#Oh, Lillie, won’t you bring him around
here and let him stay with me till I get bet-
ter? 1 am so tired of everfthing that I
have got, I will take ever such good care of
him, if you ouly will. I wouldn’t mind
Iying here all day half as much if I only had
him to look at and play with.”

“Ob, I couldn’,” eoxclaimed Lilian in
dismay. ** Why, Susie, you don’t know
how1love him, Icouldn’t lend him to you
possibly.”

Susie’s eyes filled with tears,

“You are a selfish thing, so you are,’” she
said, fretfully. “I wish you had been in
bed for nearly two months then you would

el
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know how plensant it is. You can keep
your old bird and I don't ever want to
speak to you again,” and she buried her
face in the pillow, refusing even to look at
Lilian again.

“ Ho'v selfish Susie is,”” thought the little
vivl as she walked slowly homeward., 1

on’t see how ghe could expect me to lend
her my darling little Lirdie,”

“How sclfish Lijlian is,” a voice seemed
to whisper to her after a few minutes.
“ She won’t lend her bird to her poor little
sick friend for even a few days., Is she
doing as she would be done by 17

Then Lilian remembered her resolution
to try to make somebody happy every day,
this seemed to-be her opportunity for to-day
and bow could she neglect it, and yet how
conld she spare her bird?

"It was a pretty hard struggle between
selfishness and a desire to do right that went
on in the little gitl’s mind, and’for a long’
time it seemed as if self would conquer.

After a quiet half hour spent in herroom
her mind was made up, and not trusting
herself to look at her little pet againshe ran
quickly downstairs to hermother,

“ Mamms, would you mind if Ilent little
Susie Ray my birdie for a few days? It
would amuse her so much to watch-him.”

Mamma _glanced up in surprise. She
knewhow Lilian loved her bird, and wonder-
ed at her proposal to part with him,

She saw traces of tearsin the blue’ eyes
and the trembling of the little girl’s voice
showed her that it was only by a great effort
of self-denial that Lilian had been able to
make up her mind to it. _

She would not say anything that might
diszourage her little daughter in her kind
purpose, and in a few moments Lilian was
on her way to her litile friend’s house with
the bird cage clasped tightly in her darms,

Susie gave a scream of delight as she saw
Lilian enter the room with the bird, and
sat up, holding out her thin hands for it
whilesa flush of pleasure glowed on her pale
cheeks.

“I brought you the bird to stay with youn
till you get well,” seid Lilian, bravely keep-
ing back the tears, ns she gave her treasure
into the outstretched hands,

*“Oh, have you really 9" exclaimed the
little girl, in delight. “I am sosorryI was
cross to you about it,”’ and she held up her
face fora kiss of reconciliation. “ You are
not going now, are you ¥’ she asked, as Lil-
ian turned to go away.

“Yes, I must run right home again,” an-
swered Lilian, “ Good-bye. I hope birdie
will be pleasant company.” -

She ran swiftly homewards, trying to
«remember only Susie’s happiness, and she
succeeded so well that by the time she
reached home her sunny face was as bright,
as usnal, .

That evening when she sat down to write
in her little diary, she was very glad that she
had o deed of kinduess to record instead of
a broken resolution.

Sunday afternoon, when the children
came home from Sunday-school, May and
Harry stood by the fire warming their cold
hands, while Lilian went upstairs to put
away her books.

“ How are the diaries 7"’ asked grandma.
¢ Are they the records of resolutions broken
or kept 1’

“Mine have all been broken ones,” an-.
swered May, sadly, while Harry said: “1I
have given mine up entirely, grandma, I
broke every resolution I had made right
away, and I really did try as hard as I could
to keep them. It’s no use trying, and I
don’t mean to any more,” :

“Don’t say that, dear,” said grandma,
gently, “Don’t give up trying, but see if
you can’t try in a better way. I think you
and May both forgot whose help you need
Lo strengthen you in your good resolves.
Don’t you think that if you had written, as
Lilian did, ‘By God’s help,’ before your
resolutions, and then rémembered to ask for
that help every day, you would have suc-
ceeded better 1

* I forgot all about that, grandma,” an-
swered May.

“ Itisn’t too late now, dear children,” said
grandma, lovingly, “Don’t be discouraged
by this week of failures. If it has taught
you that you can do nothing good in your
own strength, it has not been in vain, ~ Be.
gin again and, ¢ with God’s help,’ try to keep
your good resolutions.”

“We will,” answered May- and Harry
together, and after that, though the little
diaries recorded many o failure and defeat,
they recorded as well many a resolution

faithfully kept “ by God’s help,”—The
Churchman.,

—————rms
THE SCEPTICAL SHOEMAKER.

- “I bave read,” said the shoemaker, “a
great deal about the heathen gods, and I be-
lieve the account of Christ 1s taken from
some of the heathen writings,”

“Will you ahide by your own decision
on two questions thot I will put to you?”’
said the Bible reader, “If so, I will freely
do the same. I will abide by your own
auswers ; by doing so we: will save much
time and arrive more quickly at the truth,

“Well,” said he, * out with it, and let us
see if I can answer ; there are few things
but that'I can say something ebout.”
| “Well, my friend,” replied the reader,
‘|’m¥' first question is, suppose all men were
really Christians according to the account
given to us in the gospels coneerning Christ,
what would be the state of society 77
. Heremained silent for some time in deep
thought, and then was constrained to say
i “Well, if all men were really Christians
in practice as well as in theory, of course
we should be a happy brotherhood indeed.”

“T promised you,” said the reader, * that
I would abide by your answer. Will you
do the same §”

“Q yes,” he readily replied; “no man
can deny the goodness of the system in
practice ; bub now for the other question,

erhaps I shall get on better withthat, Youn
Eave a chalk this time against me.”

“Well, my next question is this :—Sup-
pose all men were infidels—what then
would be the state of London and of the
world 7 - .

He seemed still more perplexed, and re-
mained a long time silent, the reader doing
the same, At length he said, “ You have
certainly beaten me, for I never before saw
the two effects upon society. I now see
that where the Christian builds up the in.
fidel is pulling down. I thankyou ;I shall
think of what has passed this afternoon.”

The sequel was that he was fully persuaded
in his own mind to give up all his infidel
companions and follow tLe Lord Jesus
Christ,: But the change did not stop here.
When first the reader called he had to sit on
an old, dirty chair, with a number of half-
starved children sitting in their rags on the
floor around him neglected and uneared for ;
now they lave removed to a better home
in a cleaner street. Within all is cheerful
and happy. The father, no longer faithless,
delights in the company of his wife and
children, all of whom are neatly dressed ;
and his chief happiness is to read and speak
to them of the tEiugs which belong to their
everlasting peace—Ew, :

—_———
“IN MY TROUBLE.”

Two girl friends, near neighbors in a
country village, sat together one Saturday
afternoon, busy over the “week’s mending.”
After a somewhat long silence, the younger
of the two opened conversation by saying :

“Do you know, Marian, that I think I
begin to see one of the reasons for my long
sickness last winter 7 At least, I see one of
the good things growing out of it. It
dawned upon me the other day, as I was
thinking over my morning chapter. I had
been reading in 1 Chronicles, where David
is telling of his great desire to build a house
for God’s honor, Hesays, ‘Now, behold, in
my trouble I prepared for the house of the
Lord.” Those three simple words, In my
irouble, with the fact that he had, during
his trouble, prepared for the building of
God’s house, shone with a new light for me.
I thought ¢ Then David’s irouble was not
lost to him, or to the temple that wasto be.
Though debarred, as it proved, from under-
taking the building himself, he was all the
time, while in his trouble, doing something
towards preguring the materials, Jaying by
for his son Solomon, of gold, silver, brass,
ivon, timber and stone.’ So I saw that
trouble is meant to be atime of preparation
for what is coming after. And then I re-
joiced to know that my own recent trouble,
from my being laid aside so many months
was in some sense a period of preparation
for active work, and I began to look about
me to see what sort of material I had been
prepa,ring for future labor and appropria-
tion.?

“Iam sure this single verse from your
Bible reading was, we may say, a part of
your material, provided by God’s hand, for

your building. And David, it seems, liad
many different kinds laid by in store. So
you may find, here a beam of goodly tim.
ber, there a bar of iron or brass, here a
rough-hewn foundation stone, and there a
choice piece of gold aud silver, all ready for
use in the building of God’s house.”

“Those houses are we,” (uietly responded
Grace. “ Yes, I believe that though I may
have seemed quite useless or worse than
useless, ‘while in iy d{rouble’ I was
really getting ready to tell out to others
some of the mercies of the Lord to
me, and to magnify his grace. I feel for
one thing, that 1t is well worth a good long
illness to be able now to enjoy afresh the
mere sense of life and health which comes
over me with such agush of reality Yet
of course, that is only a lesser part of my
material.”?

“ Still Grace, if you do but turn it into
praise and thanks to the Giver, and into re-
newed consecration to His service, you will
find it to be one of the precious bits of sil-
ver and of gold for the adorning of His
sanctuary.”

“Thank you, dear Marian, I will try to
make it truly so, and if ever I bave a laid-
by time again, I will think of it asa special
{nea}ls’of niew preparation for ¢the build-
ing. ‘

“You remind me of what St. Paul says in
writing to the Church at Corinth. * For
we are laborers together with God, ye are
God’s own husbandry, ye are God’s
building. For other foundation can no
man luy than that is laid, which is Jesus
Christ.  Now if any man build upon this
foundation, gold, silver, precious stones,
wood, hay, stubble, every man’s work shall
be manifest, for the day shall declare it.”
If we bring only wood, hay, stubble, to the
building,instead of gold, silver, and precious

stones, the fire of God will prove and iry it] -

of what sort it is, and thus ¢ declare’ it.”
And ol ! this just reminds me of thosesweet
lines of Bfvs, Herrick Johnson’ on these
very verses, Let me get them for you.”

And Marian Kellog took o tiny leaflet
from her table-drawer, and read from it as
follows :

1 was sitting alone towards the twilight,

With spirittroubled and vexed;
With thoughts that were morbid and

gloomy,
And faith that was sadly perplexed.

Some homely work I was doing
Jor the child of my love and care,

Somae stitches half wearily setting,
In the endless need of repair,

But my thoughts were about the “*bullding.”
The work some day to be tried,

And thiat only the gold aud vhe silver
And the precious stones should abide,

Just then, asl turned the garment,
‘I'hat no rent should be left behind,
My eyecaught an odd little buudle
Of mending and patchwork combined.

My beart grew suddenly tender,
And something blinded my eyes,

With one of those sweat intuitions
‘That sometimes malke us so wise.

For I thought when the Master Bullder
Comes down His temple to view,

To see what rents must be mended, -
And whut must be builded anew.

He will foel asI felt for my Qarling,
And will say, as I said for her,

% Dear chiid, she wanted to help mae,
And'love for me was the spur,

¢‘And for the true love thatis In it,

The work shaill seem perfect As mine; .
And because it was wiliing service,

I will orown it with plaudit ‘dlvine,”

Ex,

e e

THE PRAYER OF FAITH,

The Rev. Richard Rock was a devoted
evangelical clergyman of the church of
England, who lived and labored with ex-
emplary zeal and diligence in a lonely part
of the island of Trinidad, in the West Indies.
In the year 1838, he was seized with a
violent attack of the fever incident to that
unhealthy climate, and having no friend or
minister of his own Church to _console him
in his illness, he sent for the Rev. George
Ranyell, a Wesleyan missionary, living at a
distance of about a mile, to pay him a visit,
The call was promptly obeyed, and on reach-
ing the chamber of his reverend friend, the
missionary saw at once that he was danger-
ously ill. " After a few expressions of friend-
ly condolence and Christian eocouragement
Mr. Ranyell read the 103rd Psalm, and then
bowed his knees in fervent prayer to God

for His blessing upon the lonely sufferer, to
which heresponded very earnestly. During
the exercise, a graciousinfluence was experi-
enced, and the missionary wasled to pray,
not only for these spiritual blessings which
the patient required in the time of his aflic-
tion, but especially that he might be restored
o his wonted health and strength, and per-
mitted again to minister to his people. On
taking his leave, the missionary observed
with pleasure that his friend appeared to be
cheerful and benefited by his visit. On
calling again shortly afterwards, Mr. Ran-
yell was delighted to find the clergyman con-
valescent, and e was soon able to » .rform
his ministerial dutiesas before. * 2luuy years
afterwards Mr, Rock was heard to say that
he regarded his rapid recovery from this
severeattack of fever as.a blessing from God
in answer to the fervent prayer of his friend
the Wesleyan missionary, and that he was
forcibly reminded of the Apostle’s declarn-
tion “The prayer of faith shall save the
sick,”—Sabbath Reading. '

—————

THE UNEXPECTED HAPPENS.

A correspondent of the New York Observer
writes: '

“When Mis. Dr, Augusta Smith, of
Springfield, Missouri, was a ‘little girl, she
received a letter from her uncle, Millard
Fillmore, of Buffalo.

“ ¢ And what does your uncle say to you ?’
asked her mother.

“ ¢ He says I must fear God, be good, and
do all the good I can—that’s what he writes
me.’

“¢And what will you say to him in re-
ply ¥

“ T will tell him that I will do just as he
says—that’s right, mother, is'nt it? )

% ¢Yes, my child—but in what way will
you do good ?’

“¢0Oh!in many ways~—I will learn to be
a doctor, and help the sick people.’

“ ¢What an idea, my child; I would as
soon believe that your unele Fillinore would
become President of the United States, as
that you would become a physician |’

“In the course of time Millard Fillmore
became President, and his little nicce, after
a thorough course of study has become a
physician,

There is a moral in this anecdote. The
mother was not correct in her prophecy,
and the child, inlenced by the words of
the uncle, is doing great good.

Question Corner.—No. 2.

BIBLE QUESTIONS. '

1. What wicked man in the old Testa-
ment uttered true prophecies concerning |
Israel?

2. Which apostle was the son of a Phar-
isee, and was himselfl a Phatisee and a per-
secutor of the Christians, before he was con.
verted ? :

3. Where is it said that great men are not
always wise ?

DOUBLE ACROSTIC. .

1. The portion of his goods which Zac-
chmus gave to the poor,

2. The tree whose leaf. brought hope to
the world.

3. The-country whose king was charged
to rebuild the Lord’s honse. .

4, The portion of a man’sbody eut off by

| Peter’s sword.

The initials and finals give the two op-
posite feelings with which men look forward
to the future.

ANSWERS TO BIBLEQUESTIONSIN No 24,

1. Micah 5. 2.

2 Gen. 3 15.
24,17,
5. lsainh 40. 3. Malachi 8, 1.
6. Isaiah 53,
SCRIPTURE ESIGMA.

1, M
2, BEN Gen, xxxv. 18,
3 CALEB Josh xv. 1Y,
4. " SHECHENM 1 Curon vi, 67,
6. RABSHAKEHN Is xxxvi 2

; 1 2 o e § {den, xiv o 18,
. MI]L(,IIIZLDEK\E“M). AR
I HEPHZI B AH Is Ixif 4
3, ELIKZER Gen, xv. 2,
9, LYDI A Acts, xvi, 14,
30, RED Ex xv. 22,
i, K

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
Correct answers have been recefved from

Agnes Hall, M. B, Moote, M. 8. Gilmour
f\m&rew Kirk, H. E. Greeue and Maggie W hile-
r1end,

ifﬂs
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SCHOLAR’S NOTES.

(From International Question Book.)

Btudies In the Acts of tho Apostles,

LESSON 1V.—JANUARY 2.
PAUL GOING TO JERUSALEM.—ACTS 21:1-14.
CoMnIT VERSES 12.14,
GOLDEN TEXT.
The will of the Lord be done.—Acts 21: 14,
CENTRAL TRUTH.

We “hould be faithful to duty, no matter
what tue danger or difficulty in the way.

DAILY READINGS.

M. Acts2l: .14,

T. Acts 8:26-40, .

W. ActsIlL;:10.80. -
Th. Matt.10:1749,

F.  fLukef:51.62

8a. Matt. 26:31-40.

8u, 2 gor. 4:1-18,

Time.~Paul left Miletus on Monday, April 24,
A.D. 58, .

PAOT.—Aged 50, near the close of his third
great missionary journey. .

INTRODUCTION.—After the touchlng inter-
view with the elders of Iiphesus at Mlletus,
Paul and his compunions resume thelr journey
to Jerusalem, '

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. Wr-Paul, Luke, Trophimus (v. 20), Arister-
chus (27:2). Timothy went back to Iiphesus.
Coos (or Cos)—n rmall island 40 miles south of
Miletus, Rnopms—an island and a city fifty
mileg south.enst of Cocs, PATARA--a senport
o! Lycla on the mainland, opposite Rhoder,
2. PHENTCIA—A country of Syria, north-west of
Palestine, on the coast. Its chief e¢llies are
Tyreand Sidon, 3 DISCOVERED~—came in sight
of, CYPRUS~a lnrge island south of Asin Minor,
SyYrrA—The country on the east of the Medi-
terraneas, of which Palestine isa part. 4. Wiro
SATD THROUGHU THE SPIRIT—the Spirlt in.
tormed them of the dangers threatening Paul,
and they {nferred that he should not go to Jeru-
&alem, 7. PToLEMAIS—Aa city on the coast, an-
ciently called Accho, now Acre, named after
Ptolemy Soter, king of Xgypt, B0, 10. It is§0
miles routh of Tyre. 8. CAME UNTO CESAREA—
by land. They finished thelr voyage at Ptole-
mals. CESAREA-the chief Koman city of Pa-
lestine, 47 miles north-west of Jerusalem,
PHILIP, THE EVANGELIST--0r missionary. ONE
OF THE SEVEN (DEACONS)—(Acts 6:5.) 9. PRO-
PHECY-()) foretell; (2) tospeuk or preach the
word od puts in their hearts, 10, MANY DAYS
—rathar, more days, more than they expected
to., AGABUS~who Is nientloned in Acts 11: 28,
11, BOoUND HIS OWN (AGABUS') HANDS AND
FERT—'*‘['hisg served to place the event forolold
more vividly befare them; the scene, being
thus acted out before ‘theireyes, was rendered
present, real, beyond what any mere verbal
declaration could have made it,” 12, WE BE-
SOUGHT HIM—This explaing v. 4. 13, Paul was
sel on going to Jerusalem because it was(1)a
great opportunity to' meet great numbers of
Christiang at the feast;(2) he could declare
there what God had done for the Gentlles; (5)
this would unite the two greal parties in the
chureh,—the Jewish and the Gentlle; (4) this
would be aided by the coutributions he brought
for the poor ; (5) by the incoming of the Gentiles
he could hope to win bis own country near to
Christ. )

QUESTIONS.

INTH ~~UCTORY,—Where was Paul at the time
of our l=st two lessons? Doing what? What
year and what season of the year? How old
was 1’aul? On which of his great misslonary
Journeys ?

SUBJECT : FAITHFULNESS IN THE PATH
OF DUTY.

1. PAUL'S OBIECT IN GOING TO JERUSALEM.—~
Whera was Paul going? 'What was one of his
objects? (Acts 24:17; 1 Cor. 16:8, 4.) How
would this help to unite the Jewish and Gentile
portion of the church ? To.refute what calum-
nies may have anothar object? (Agcts 21:21.)
For whose sake did he endure all things?
(v. 13.)

11, T g DIscipLES AT TYRE,~A TEMPTATION
T0 TURN ASIDE (v8. I-7,—Trace out the journey
from Miletus to Tyre. Give a brief account of
Coos, Rtbhodes, Patara, Tyre. Who were Paul's
companions? How long did they remain at
Tyre? How did these disciples’ try to persuade
P#ul not. to go on? Did the Holy Spirit really
forbid him to go, or only show him the dan-
gors 1n the way 2 How I8 this shown inw. 11?
Was this a severe temptation? Was it re-
sisted ?

I11I. TiE PROPHETS AT CESAREA.—A SECOND
TEMPTATION (vs. 7-1¢),—Trace out the course
from "Pyre to Cesarea. Give a brief account of
Ptolemals, Cesarca. Whero did they stop at
Cesaren? What can you tell about Philip?
(Acts §:8.6; 8:2640.) What Is sald of his
family 2 Meanlog of prophesy? Where was
such ‘prophesying forotold? (Acts 2:17; Joel
2:48, 2.) How does this agree with 1 Cor.
14:84; 1Tim, 2: 122 Whatlight does thisthrow
on woman's work in the ciurch ?

What prophet came from Jerusalem? Where
have we heard of him before? (Acts 11:28)
What did he forstell? In what way? What
did the disciples do in view of this? Did they
do right?

1V. PAUL'S TRIUMPIX OVER TEMPTATION
(vs. 18, 14)~How did Paul answer them? What
was he willing to do? Was Paul right? For
whoge sake was he willing to suffer? Should
this be our motive in life? IHow will it help
us 1o overcoma temptation? How did the dis-
ciples aoquiesca? Why should we also say
«he will of the Lord be done”? Is thatthe
safest andhappiest way ? Why?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1, God useg commerce and the works of man
toald thecause. .

1I. Wherever wego weshould seek out Chris-
tians,

1IL, It 18 blessed to have good men visit our
homes.

1V, Difficulties in the way are no prodr that
we should not walk In {t.

V. Weshould go on in duty no matter who
hinders us, '

VI We are not wise enough to choose our
own way; but should rejoice to comnmit it to
ﬁ’od, who has all .wisdom and knowledge and

ve.

LESSON V.—FEBRUARY 1
PAUL AT JERUSALEM,—ACTS 21 : 15-20,
Coatrr VERSES 1719,
GOLDEN TEXT.

And when they heard it, they glorifled the
Lord.,~Aots 21 : 20,

CENTRAL TRUTH.
‘We should rejoice In the progress of Ohrist’s
kingdom, though it be by other means and in
other ways than our own. =’

DAILY READINGS,
M. Acts?2]: 1528
T. Rom.15:13-83
W, Acts14:18.28
Th, 1Cor. 9:1-27.

8a, Num.6:1-2L

Su, Psalms 46: 1-11.

CIROUMSTANCES.—After a brlet visit of four
or five days at the home of Philip, the ovange-
1list, in Qesarea, Paul continues his Journey to
Jerusalem, and completes the third great mis-
sionary journey. .

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

15, CARRIAGES—baggage, including the money
contributed for the poor at Jerusalem, 16,
MNASON~—an early disciple, oneof the {irst, hav-
ing his home In Jerusalem, 18, JAMES<the
brother of our Lord, pastor of the church at
Jerusalem, and author of tha Epistie of James,
£0. . ZEAT.0US OF THE LAW~—the Jewish lawsof
circumcision, sacrifices, meats, festivais, ete.
2], INFORMED THAT THOU TEACIHEST THE JEWS
—he taught, as they bad agreed (v. 25) these
things to the Gentiles; and that they were not
essential to salvation even to the Jews (Gal.
5:08; 6:15;.1 Cor. 7:181 Rom. 2:I8, 29). 22
WHAT 18 IT—What shall we do about it1 23,
WE ITAVE FOUR MEN—Christians ot Jerusalem.
WHICIH ITAVE A VOW—the Nazarites’ vow (v.
2{; Num. 6:1.21) PURIFY TRYSELF WITH THEM
—join with them in the closing rites and offer-
ings, BE AT CHARGES WITH THEM—rather for
them ; pay all their expenses, temple fees, and
cost of sacrifices, Kor eaeh of the five the suc-
rifice would be tvwo lJambs, a ram, unleavened
bread, cakes of flour and oil, and wine. It
would be no small expense. 25. AS TOUCHING
THE GENTILES—8eo Acts 15: 1-30, He need not
retract any of his teachings.

QUESTIONS. .
INTRODUCTORY.—T0 what city was Paulon a
Journey?! How long since he had been in Jeru-
salem? (Aots 18:21, 22, The feast was pro-
bably Taberuvacles, Sept. A.D. 63.) Note the
events of each day from the time-Paul came to
Gesarea tlll the end of this lesson. Where did
Paul stay at Cesarea?! Describe the parting
scene,

SUBJECT! THE RETURNED MISSIONARY

I. His RETURN (V8. 15-17).—How long had
Paul been absent on his third missionary jour-
neyt fHow far had he come on his way home?t
How far is Cesarea from Jerusalem? What
time is meant by ¢ those days” in v, 157 What
were the * carriages” mentioned? Of what
doubtless did a part of this bagrage consistt
(Acts 24:17.) Who accompanied them from
Cesareay When did they arrive at Jerusalem §
‘With whom'did they lodge theret

II, His GREETING (V8. 17-10.)—How was Paul
recelved on the first evening? By whom?
Whom did he meet the next day? Which
James was thist How was he grested heref
(Rom. 18: 16.) .

11I, Bxs REPORT (19, 20).—~What did Paul
report to this assembly? How many great
missionary journeys had he made since he met
the Jerusalem Chureh in the great conference ¢
(Acts 16.) Name some of the leading events in
-his second missionary journey. (acts 16:1
18:22 ) Did he visit Jerusalem at the close of
his journey? (Acts18:21, 22) What had God
dorre through him on his third journey t (Acts
18:23; 21: &) To whom did Paul ascribe these
works! Why? How did the assembly receive
the report ? %Vhat. is it to glorify God1?

1V, SLANDERS AGAINST Hid (vs. 20.22),—~What
is sald of the number of Jewish convertst Of
what law were they zealous? What had been
told them against Pault Was it true? What
foundation was there for tbis slander i (Gal.
5:6;1Cor, 7:19; Rom. 2:28, 20.) Are the worst
lies those that have a mixture of truth{

V. THE SLANDERERS REFUTED (v8, 23-26,)—
What did the assembly advise Paul to do?
What vow isreferred to? (Num. 8:1.6.) Would
the charges be heavy? (Num. §:13-17.) How
would this course refute the slander? Wasit
cohsistent with Paul’s teachings? How did
theyshowthis? (v. 25)) Had hedoneanything
like it before? (Acts 18:18.) Was this plan
successful 1 :

PRACTIOAL SUGGESTIONS.

I. There will arise differences of opinion
among the best of people.

11, Each one should try and understand the
others.

1I1, Each one should do all he can for the
general peace, and the correction of misunder-
standings,

1V. But we should never yield a great prin-
ciple for the sake of peace.

———ems

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
. UNITED STATES. -

Our subscribers throughout the United
States,who cannot procure theinternational
Pedlt Office orders at their Post Office, can
gef'instead & Post office order, payable at

uge’s Point, N, Y., which will prevent
niughynconvenience both to ourselves and

NOTICE

subscrtbers.
¢

IDLE WORDS: A STORY FOR GIRLS.

I wonder if any of us ever thiuk of the
harm that may be done by a jesting, careless
word. How quickly it is spoken! How
merry the laugh that follows ! and yet, often,
if we could look below the surface, I fear
we might see a deep scar upon the heart
Five minutes after they are uttered the
sgeaker forgets them, but perhaps for days
they rankle in the mind of the hearer.

Some months ago a dear friend of mine
lost her large Sunday-school class, One by
one withdrew ; some by marriage, soms by
leaving the city, and some by death, till her
flourishing class wasreduced to one scholar,
and continued this size for two years, Dur-
ing that time, much was the fun I “poked
at her”—* It must take you a long time to
prepare your lesson for your large class,” or
#I supposs you have no time in the week
.exceptb to visit your numerous scholars,” or
“Which one of your classcar: s late to-day 7"
And with many such funny speeches did I
amuse myself, and apparently her. She
suffered and gave no sign. Oinly recently
did I learn that this had been to her an aw-
ful trial, Every effort that she made to in-
crease the nunber of her scholars proved
vain, She seriously thought of abandoning
the Sunday-school work, where in former
iyears she had been so successful. The
heavens seemed as brass to her fervent
prayers. Bubt all that time God was only
trying her, Her class is full now, and her
hands and heart entirely occupied. She has
been too generous to remind me of my
thoughtless words, but I need no reminder,
for my own heart condemnsme, Girls, take
warning,

Said a lady to me the other day,—* Near-

ly two decades have passed since f made my

public profession of faith, but all the joys

and sorrows of these many years have not

obliterated a scene from my mind and of

li}qw ‘Iiny heart was wounded by a thoughtless
riend.

“It was on the Monday morning follow-
ing that sacred Sunday I walked into the
schoolroom a few momentsbefore nine. A
crowd of girls were gathered around the
old-fashioned stove, studying a little, and
laughing and talking a good deal.

%‘Oh, here she comes now,’ called out
Sophie—which gave the disagreeable sensa-
tion that I had %)een the subject of conver-
sation—‘Girls,’ she continued, ‘you ought to
have seen her walk up the aisle yesterday ;
here sheis, now look.’

“And drawing down the corners of her
mouth and rolling up her eyes, she began
slowly walking between. the long row of
desks. How my cheeks tingled! I fear
that the entrance of the hemf-teacher, and
not my religion, prevented the angry retort.
I thought then, as we hurried to our seats,
that it was.very hard in the other girls to
laugh, I see now that they cou%d not
help it.

#That girl was my most devoted friend.
Not for the world would she have hurt me,
but her jest was from pure thoughtlessness,”

“Girls, be happy,, be merry, let your very
spirits bubble over, It isyour prerogative,
your birthright, I might say, but, oh, re-
strain the sharp words, conquer the desire
to mimic, and remember, that

s Bvil is wrought by want of thought
As well as by want of heart.”
—=Sel.
_—__—’_—.

- TAKE MOTHER TO CHURCH.

True, her eye is dim, shé cannot see as
she once did ; her voice is weak, she cannot
sing as she once did ; her ear is dull, she
cannot hear as she once did. She is not as
she once was. The years bave bowed her
body, and her step totters,

But, dear heart, she wants to go to church
yet. She has not lost her love for the
house of the Lord. The Songs of Zion re-
fresh her, and the Bread of Life nourishes
her yearning soul. The “dark valley is be-
fore her, may be near at hand, but she would
more firmly lay hold of hisrod, and his staff
for the time of passage and peril. Her con-
gcious tells her to go. Itis her privilege to
go, and you, son, daughter, must take her.

She has unquestionable claims on your
strong arm, upon your time, attention and
care, Her arm was wearied with working
for you. Lavishly her time, her attention,
her care for 1f'ou. For you she gave her
strength., Full many a Lord’s day she steyed
from church because you were too young,
sick or too restless to be taken with her.

For you she was compelled to give up the

blessed privileges of many a Sabbath in the
courts of the Lord’s house, These daysshe
should now enjoy,

Take mother to church, and father, too.
Shame on that son or daughter who invents
excuses and will not do 1t: *Horses too
tired ; day too hot ; can’t do them any’good;
it’s too much trouble.” .

 Yes, take them to church, Drive slowly.
Hand them carefully, gently, from the wag-
gon. Lead themsafely to their seats. Help
them in the services of the sanctuary, if they
need your aid, Their souls take comfort
and find strength while they wait beforethe
Lord in his house. )

It cheers their hearts to.meet old -friends
ot the church door, to greet those who be-

gan life with them, but who now, even as
they, lean heavily upon the staff wlu!e they
make the down-hill slope of life’s pilgrim-
age. They can gather a fiower and drop a
tear where tl_xey%aid loved ones to sleep in
the old church.yard long years ago. It
makes the whole week bright if they may
but spend the Lord’s day in the Lord’s
house and with the Lord’s people, in_the
Lord’s service. Why not takethem? You

must,

God’s holy commandment does not read :
“ Honor thy father and thy mother while
they are'young and strong and able to help
themselves.” God demands honor from
you for them as long as they live. Nor
does it read : “Honor thy father and thy
mother until thou art eighteen, or twenty-
one, or thirty years of age.” Long as you
live it is your duty to honor them.—T%e

Workman,

.

—_——
TO OUR READERS,

Such of our subscribers as have not al-
ready renewed for this year should now do
so without any further delay, andso run no
risk of losing any numbers of the Messenger.
We also want all readers of this paper to
work for it. In every housewhere the Mes-
senger is read, there must be one of the
family who could get a new subscriber for
it, and this we hope they will use their best
endeavors to do. The Messenger is a cheer-
ful friend, whose arrival isanxiously looked
for by thousands every fortnight. We
would like to see ifs cirenlation doubled this
year, and it rests, to a very great extent,
with its present subscribers whether or not
such be the case. Introduce it to your
friends and neighbors everywhere, so that
they may have the chance of participating
in the interesting and instructive reading you
yourselves enjoy.

Erry’s Cocoa.~-GRATEFUL AND COMFORT-
ING.--“By a thorough knowledge of the natu-
rallaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutrition, and by a careful applica-
tion of the fine properties of well selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage
which may save us many heavy doctors’
bills, It 13 by the judicious use of such
articles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough to
‘resist every tendency to disease. Hundredls
of subtle maladies are floating around us
ready to attack wherever there is a weak

oint, We inay escape many a fatal shaft
vy keeping ourselves well fortified with

—Civil Service Gazette.~—Made simply with
boiling water or milk., Sold only in packets
labelled—*James Epps & Co., Homeopathic
Chemists London, England,”

BEST TRUSS EVER USED,

moroved Elastic Truss
Worn night and day. Posi-
tively cures Rupture, _Sent
by matll everywhera, Write
lox; lf‘ull desoriptive clroulnrs
othe

NEW YORIL ELASTIC
TRUSS COMPANY,
744 Broadway,New York

END 10c for 30 rich(1885)Chromos

with your namo on. Nowest and prettlest Card
isoned ; libornl cash commissions allowed for selling
our cards. Catalogue and full particnlars with fivst
order. Address EUREKA GARD CO., Bo.ton, Que.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGERIs printed snd pab.
lished on tho 1st and 15th of every xl::onm, ay Noa.':'<)21
and 323 St. James strect, Montresl, by John
Dougall& Son, comgumd ot Joha Dougalland James
D, Dougall, of New York, and John Redpath Dougall,
of Montreal.

pure blood and a properly nourished frame.” |
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