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LOUIS KOSSUTH. -

‘What ! only  just died? I thought he
had done so long ago I Such was the ex-
clamation of many when they heard.that
Louis Kossuth, the great Hungarian patriot
and statesman, who once bulked so hugely
on the canvas of contemporary events, had
ab last gone to his well-earned rest. For
more than a quarter of a century Kossuth
had been little else but the inmate of a

living grave—a grave in which he chose to
immure himself with the bitter
remnants of a blasted ambition
and unfulfilled aims. The grand
object of his life had been to
emancipate his native country
—}I.hngury_—from the yoke of
the Hapsburgs : to achieve, in
fact, absolute Home Rule for
the Magyars. -

The original name of the
family.  seems to have been
‘Kohuth’ (Cock), and this in
time was Magyarised into Kos-
‘suth., The fact, if fact it be, is
interesting ns showing the ten-
dency of alien elements to rise .
to predominance asmong auny
race in virtue of their power, '
as Mr. Froude puts it when
writing of Disraeli, of Jooking
at that race from the outside.
Was Cromwell not a Welsh
Celt among the Saxons, and
Napoleon of Italian extraction?
Kossuth's family wns of the
class of poor and petty nobles,
and he was born, two yearsafter
the century began,. at a
‘wretched village’ (name vari-
ously given) in the county of
Zemplin, a district, curiously
enough, which has at all ‘times
been ejther'the cradle or the
scene of the greatest Hungarian
revolutions, At the age of
twenty-six, having meanwhile
qualified himself for the legal
carcor and acted as ‘fnctor® or
agent, for Countess Szapary, he
had managed to procurc a seat,
in the magnate interest, in the

National Diet at Presburg—a
" Parliament of which the char- -
acter may be inferred from the
fact that it was penal to publish

source of consolation, apart from his fiery
hopes of the future, and that wasShakspere;
from the constant study of whom he drew
that marvellous knowledge of the English
language which was' to serve him so well

in the after years of his exile, whon seck-

ing to stir up Anglo-Saxon ‘audiences to
sympathetic rage about the wrongs of his
native country. There is nothing like a
prison for-steeling a man to implacable
hostility towards his oppressors,

its debates. But that suited

not at all the humor of youny

Kossuth. © The interdiet ap- -
plied to ‘printed’ reports ; so Kossuth,

in order to evade. the letter of the law,
commenced the circulation of - ‘written’
ones. These inflamed the people as much
as they alarmed the Government, which
endeavored to silencetheir author by gentle
menns. But- Kossuth was equally proof
against cajolery and’ coercion. ® ‘At last he
was thrown into a dungeon-of the castle of
‘Buda, and, after a' mock trial for high
trenson, sentenced to three years’ imprison-
“ment. During this time he had one great’

up the indiﬂ’érépb to feel an interest in the
affairs of the country, aud gave a purpose
to'the  national aspirations. Six years of
this fearless* indoctrination of democratic

1.ideas had the due effect, and in-1847 Kos-

suth Was returned to the Diet, together
with .‘:"G()llllb' Louis Batthyanyi, as deputy
for ~P:(‘.’sb11 itself., In his first speech he had
thundered against ‘official despotism and
bayonots’ as a wretched means of binding
Hungary to tlie Austrian crown, and a few
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LOUIS KOSSUTH.

representations from the Diet, af tor he had’
absolved about "two years of his:imprison-,
ment, Kossuth emerged from’his dungeon
only to resumeé his work as- National
Liberator, and this hé did by founding and
editing a positive’ newspaper (the Pesti

Higlap—i.c., Pesth Journal), which may be | | ) _
claims’ of Hungary were at last allowed.’

suid to have created the political press of
Hungary.” ‘It disseminated new ideas
among the masses,’ wrote Professor Vam-

bery, the countryman of Kosguth, ‘stirred

- Pardoned, on ‘the strength of repeated

days later he actually went to Vienna to
u'rgé the claims of his suffering country on
t]le-Elnpe‘ror._ But it was only next year
(1848), when' z_xudnciods.,Re\(ol_lx_tion raised
its head all over Europe, including Vienna,’
and” when Metternich—or Mitternacht,
as’ the Germans called “him—quailed and
fled bofore: its threatening look, that the

TheDiet at Presburg passed some sweeping
reforms, and Kossuth again hurried to
Viennia to .press their acceptance on the
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Emperor. S-Soon the Cunstitution which
had been drafted by the Hungarian Diet
received the imperial assent, and was pro-
claimed amid thd wildest enthusinsm at
Pesth on April 11. Kossuth himself be-
camie Minister of Finance, while his com-
patriot and-fellow-agitator, Deak, received
the portfolio of Justice, - - :
This was the climax ; .but now there had
to come the-inevitable anti-climax. The
transition from despotism to democracy had
-~ been much too sudden, and pro-
- duced an effect upon the Hun-
i} - garians similar to that which
must needs be felt by & man if
all at once transported from the
- snows of Iceland to the suns of
Africa, A violent political
fever was the result, .and the
Court of Vienna did all it could
_to intensify ‘its fires. " The
. Croats, whose province formed
* a geographical part of Hungary,
- flew to arms:; while:the Serbs
and }W’allacys',, equally distrust-
ol of tho naw arler-oF. things
l‘;u'nfigr _their . Magyar masters,
"began. .to..8la¥ “and ‘plunder. -
ungary, in fact, soon fell into
a ‘Kilkenny-cat' state of eivil
war, which wasviewed at Vienna
with malicious joy. It being
_ the first and highest duty of any
_ Government to maintain law
- -and order within its territory,
it behooved the new regime at
_ Pesth to create a national army
- for this purpose ; and Kossuth,
“who had now become virtual
. ruleror dictator of the country,
" begged the Diet for money to
. equip and maintain a force of
200,000 men. A deep silence
ensued. At last Paul Nyary,
leader of the Opposition, rose,
and, with his right arm raiséd
to heaven, exclaimed : ¢ We
. grant it.’  And presently all
the deputies started up with a
. simultaneous ‘echo of the cry.
*You have risen like one man,’
- gaid Kossuth, with tearsin his
eyes, ‘and I bow down before
the greatness of the nation.’

3

_ Tho gallant Aungarians have
“"been called the ‘Linglish of the

East,’ and assuredly there are

.no two nations which so closely
. " resemble one another in their
love of freedom and their love of field
sports, especially those where ‘noble horse-
manship’ comes in. Triumph attended on
the bujine"rs of thé Hungarisns, till ab last
only two; fgrtreéses—;B udaand Temesvar—,
were in the hands of the Austrians. At
this stage a wise diplomacy might have
secured hofiorable’ terms for the Magyars ;
but Kossuth, who swayed the Hungavian
Parliament, sitting at Debreezen, turned a
deaf edr to such suggestions, holding that
the’ Hapsburg dynasty had forfeited all




lay down on the soil of my nativeland ; I
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right to the Hungarian throne by bringing
upon the country the calamities of such «
war. And this want of moderation cost
him and his country dear. The Hungarians
once moro crowned themselves with glory
by the assault and capture of:Buda, that
10 less picturesque than impregnable-look-
ing fortress on the rolling Davube.. But
now their happy star waned:and set ; for
by this time, one deep of despotism having
called unto another, a Russian army of
200,000 men poured down into Hungary
and, linking hands with an Austrian liost,
surrounded the exhausted warrior-patriots
of Gorgei, and inflicted upon them & Sedan
(Vilagos, Aug. 13, 1849). R

. This, with the ensuing capitulation of
Komarom, the largest fortress in- the
country, which had been so bravely held
by General Klapka, was the end, for the
present, of Hungary, which was now sub-
jected to a series of bloody retaliationsand
atrocities such s drew the bitter ‘tears of
Scotland’ after Culloden. As for Kossuth
Himself, he certainly would have been shot
had he been eaptured ; but, after Vilagos,
he was quick to flee to Turkey. ‘Before I
stepped across the frontier,” he' wrote, ‘I

pressed upon it a sobbing kiss of filiallove ;
I tock a handful of earth ; one step, and I
was like the hull of a wrecked ship thrown
up by the storm on a desert shove. A Turk-
ish staff officer greeted me courteously, in
the nanie of *“‘Allal” , | . and asked for
my sword, as if ashamed that a Twrk’ (be-
ing of the same ethnic origin) ‘should dis-
arm & Hungarian, Iunbuckleditand gave
it to him. without uttering a word.- My
eyes filled with tears, and he, wishing me
a sound rest, left me alone with my sor-
row. . . . Could Adam rest whenthoe gates
of den were closed behind him~—Ubehind
him who was driven out hecause he had
eaten of the fruit of the tree of knowledge
of good and evil ¥ . . . Thad raised my
hand for the defence of the good against
the evil, which latter was victorious, and L
was driven from my home—my Xden.’
Nor did he ever see that home or enter
that beloved Eden of his again,; :Austria,.
backed by Russia, and threatening war in|
case of refusal, demanded the extradition
of the exiles ; but the Sultan, acting on the
advice of France and England, humanely
and courageously declined to deliver up
the fugitives, whom, for gredter safety, he
sent to Kutahia, in Asia Minor. There
Kossuth remained till August 1851, when
he started for England, but was refused
permission to travel through France.

After a short stay in England, where he
was most hospitably received, he sailed for
the United States, of which he made the
tour, agitating for Hungarian liberty., He
next lived in England for several years
writing for the press, speechifying, agitat-
ing, intriguing withoutend. The Crimean
War gave him and his fellow-exiles an op-
portunity of hatching international schemes
of hostility towards Austria ; but a much
better one occurred in 1859, when that
Power was attacked by France and Italy,
Now was the timo for action, thought
Kossuth ; and, travelling as ‘Mr. George
Brown,’ he went over to Paris and had a
midnight interview, of .the conspirator’
kind, with Napoleon, who promised, on
certain conditions, to strike a blow for
Hungarian independence, Kossuth himself
undertaking—such his inordinate self-
conceit {—to secure the neutrality of Fung.
Iand, Ile hastened to Genon, only to find
that he had been duped by the develop:
ment of evonts, and that Hungarian inde-
pendence seemed to be as far off as ever—
all which ho has bitterly set down in his
‘Memories of My Exile.” In 1866, when
Prussia wenb to war with Austrin, Kossuth
and his exiled compatriots once more cast
about to facilitate the collapse of the Haps:
burg power. Bub here, again, events out:
ran his purposes, and in the following year
he had the intense mortification to witness
the establishment of the present Dual
Monarchy of Austria-Hungary, under con:
ditions which practically yielded to the
Magyars all that they-had fought and bled
for 1n 1849.

I say ‘mortification,’ for Hungariann Home
Rule had been achieved, not by force of}
arms, as Kossuth himself wished, but by
means of compromise and mutual conces-§
sions, those potent factors in nineteenth:
century politics. Frum being the Demos
thenes which he once was, the hero of the
Hungarian nation,he now degenerated ints -

Loncon News.

aneetings,

Bility.

if only to pass the hymm-books,
Jyear, at least, let theteachers’ meeting have
a field-day. Get up its finest programme,

something very like a Diogenes. e re-
fired to Italy, refusing to'be convinced or
comforted, His countrymenwere all wrong
im accepting the principle of the:Dual
Monarchy, and he alone was right-in re-
paudiating it.  ‘T'o me,” he wrote 'in 1879,
‘the old wanderer who has drrived-at the
veerge of his grave, who has no hopein the
lature, and in whose past there is no con-
tolation, tho conviction of my heart says
{Bt, as I was once right in the contioversy
with the cnemies of my country, so I am
1gnin, now, in differing ix opinion from
nay own nation. Iam right, The Judge
vf the World will decide.’ It was very
woeful, all this ! Hungarian independence
way a sham because it had been freely
gaanted by the magnanimous TFrancis
{oseph, and not achieved by the peculiar.
methods of Kossuth ; and back to hissack-
¢doth and ashes rushed the ex-Dictator of
Hungary, who byand-by positively ceased
lobe a Hungarian, Tor the Parliament
of Pesth passed & law whereby & born Hun-
garian residing, without permission, for
ten years abroad lost his eitizén qualifica-
t3on unless he returned home to become a
member of a cornmunity or presented him-
self at an Austro-Hungarian Consulate.
Rossuth would do neither, so that he and
lais children—in his ewn words—beeame
“the pariahs of the world,’ But, forail
that, his earlier struggles had done more
than anything else to found-the modern
liberties of that nation of whieh he him-
self was thus no longer a member : and
“his countrymen’—to quote the words of
one of them—*‘while refusing any longer
to acknowledge his politieal theories, will
For ever cherish in him the greut genius
wvho gave liberty to millions of oppressed
peasantry, and who indelibly inseribed on
the pages of the national legislation the
immortal prineiples of freedom and equality
of rights.—Clharles Lowe,” in Illustrated

—————

EIOW TO RUN A TEACHERS' MEET-

ING. .
_ DY "AMOS R.. WELLS, =
. Theright kind of teacher’s meeting keeps

mtself up and keeps up the teachers, It

“draws,” because it is abtractive. .The only

wway to build up an attendance is to build [
wp the interest of the meeting to bo at-

tended. Nevertheless, attention to a few

bits of detail will greatly assist in building
up the attendance, ‘

Have a constitution,
2 full set of officers, and stated business
Make the teachers feel that
they ‘belong.’ Many a teachers’ meeting

zoes to picces for lack of something to

ti¢ to. Cultivate the feeling of responsi-
Insist on rotatién in oftice. Give
=very teacher possible some regular duty,

Once a

with a special view to interesting the entire
charch in Sunday-school work. Then in-
vite the entire church to hear it. Suchan
open meeting should come just before the
bezinning of a new line of study.

The teachers’ meecting, in many small
places, will be a union meeting—of all the
ovangelical churches, and sometimes of
neighboring churches in ecities.  What
finer close to a year’s harmonious work than
for all the teachers of this union meeting
to it down to dinner together at & genuine
love-feast ! - '

Attendance is in many cases increased
by providing a varviety of leaders. The
brightest of nien becomes wearisome erc
long; his methods grow familiar, The
heart of the teachers’ meeting is the pro-
gramiae conunittee, ever pumping in fresh
blood. Arrange with neighboring towns
for the loan or exchango of helpfulJeaders,

There is a certain gain in a uniform pro-
gramme for the hour, so that historical
explanations, diflicult exegesis, blackboard
work, plans for the little folks, lesson
analysis, and so on, may be taken up in 2
uniformoraer each evening. This will in-
sure against the omission of any line of
work, - . : o

Let one teacher—a new one for each
quarter—be appointed to present within
ten or fifteen minutes an outline of work
for the younger classes. If this teacher
cannot draw, an assistant should be ap-
pointed who can. The remainder of the
‘time, after these regular exercises are over,
will be at the disposal of the lender of the
evening, who will treat the leSson-in gen-

eral. - Some such :combination of perma
nent with changing leadership will be found |
exceedingly helpful and attractive. -+ -

Who should lead the teachers’ meeting !
Teachers. . Not exhorters ; not conversa®
tional monopolists ; not lecturers ; 1ot the
most learned doctor of divinity who is
not also -a- teacher. None of these, but
teachers. The obscure layman,if heknows
how to ask wise questions, No one for

compliment, no one for custom, but ‘every |-

one for practical utility; for learning how
to teach. ' e
See that the meeting begins on_ time,

whether the leader is ready or not, and|

oven if no audience is present.” There will
be an improvement next time. Prompt.
ness begets promptness. And let tie megt-
ing close on time, though in the midst of
the most interesting discussion.
better to leave a little interest a
cgg. Open with prayer. Some:
meetings also open with singing
verse is better than two.—Sund
Times.’ :

"BE PREPARED.
The Sunday-school ‘teachver,"h

a8 to ‘deal

with the conscience and the heart; as well |

as with the intellect.  Like the preacher,
he mustapply the truth as well.ag'expound
it. As another has said, ‘it-folloivs that
the Sunday-school teacher should:ca;
prepare himself for his preaching:'wo
He should study the art of persuasion ; he
must learn how to excite -theemotions.’
The scholar’s heart must be aroused ;.
scholar’s will excited to action, i
enough, in order to move theawill foaction,
that the intellect and conscience be hrought
to judge that the desired 'line ‘of ¢onduct
is right; the heart must’he- brought to
feel that it is good. IF a teachier would
have a scholar hate sin, le'must show that
sin is hateful ; if he would, havé him love
Christ, he inust show that Christ is lovely.’
Presbyterien Observer, -.77 .
SCHOLAR’S NOTES. .
(From Westminster. Question Book.) .
LESSON X.-~JUNE 3, isot.
THE PASSOVER INSTITUTED,
TExI2 L,
COMMIT 7O MEMORY V&, 13, 14,

GOLDEN TEXT.
‘Christ_our passover is sacrificed for us.'—

Cor. 5;7.

HOME READINGS.

M. Ex. 7:1:13.—Pharnoh’s Heart Hardened.
T. Ex, 11:1-10.—the Firstborn Threatened,
. 12: —The Passover,
Unleavened Bread, L
t£. 26 : 17-30.~Christ’s Last, Passover,. * -
S." John 1:29-37.—The Lamb of God,
S. 1 Cor, 11:23-28,—*Till he Come.’

'LESSON PLAN.

1. Taking the Lamb, vs. 1.5, -
I1. Sprinkling the Blood. vs, 6-10,
- I1I. Saving the Firstborn, vs, 11-14,

TiME,~—B.0. 1491 (Wilkinson), the latier part of
March or early in April; the Pharaoh of this
time Thotmes IIL: ‘or, according to other
Egyptologists, 1.c. 1300. Menephtah the Pharaoh.,

PrLACE,~The land of Goshen in Egypt.

" OPENING WORDS,

Moses went to Egvpt, and with Aaron his
brother delivered to Pharaoh the message of the
Lord. Pharaoh refused to let tho Israclites go,
and lai@ heavier burdens upon them. The Lord’s
demand was rcPcuted, but Pharaoh still refused.
Nino terrible plagues only left him more stub-
born_than before. Last came the most dreadful,
the death of the firstborn in every family, Our
lesson tells us what the Israclites wers to do on
the night of this plague,

HELPS IN STUDYING,

2. This month—Abib and Nisan, parts of our
March and April.  First month—because the
Israelites then began their history as a nation.
4. Too little—Josephus says that not Iess than ten
formed a_paschal company, ‘5, Of the Jerst year
-—the period of complete growth. 6. Keep 1t up
—~apart from others. (Sce Heb, 7:26,)  Jn the
cveninfy=between threeand six o'clock.” 5. Strike
it—sprinkle it upon the posts and headpiceo of
the doors—an emblem of the blood of Christ. 8.
Unlcavened bread—thin cakes mado withont
yeast. 9. Sodden—boiled. 11, Loins grrded—
garments held up by a belt, ready for travelling,
The Lord's passover—a, sign of his passing over
you when he comes to destroy the Egyplians,
1. A4 memorial—n means. of reminding, Jor
cver—the Lord’s Supper has taken its placoamong
Christians, .

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—To whaf work was Moses
called? ‘Who was his helper? What did they
demand of Pharaoch? How -did Pharach treat
thedemand? What plagues were sent? What
was threatened? Title? Golden Text? Lesson
Plan? Time? Placc? Memory verses?

1. TARING THE LAMB. vs. 1-5.—When was th
Passover to be observed ! What ‘was tho m-in“3
cipal thing in it? What kind of & Jamb was to be
chosen? Whal did tho lamb represent? 1 Pot;,
1:19; John 1:20,

? | sprin

| Lamb of God, sacrificed for us.

-‘How was the lamb to be cooked 2~ How wus it to

. |boeaten? Whantwastobe doné with the rem-

nints? :What do weread in 1 Cor. 5:7, 87

~III, SAVING THE FIRSTBORN, vs. 11-14.—What
.was this feast to be called? What would happen
‘while they were eatingit?2. Whom would the
Lord smite? Whom would he pass overz How
‘would they be saved? By whose blood may we
boe saved? YWhat would this day be to them?
“A.-memorial of what? How Jong were they to

keep it? What is the Lord's Supper?

. PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.
‘1. Christ is the Lamb of God slain for us,
2, We may bosaved by Christ's blood.
. 8, Only those who trust in the blood of Christ
can besaved; ’ - )
4, If welove the Lord Jesus, wo should suy so
by coming to the Lord's Supper.,
: " REVIEW QUESTIONS,
© 1. What _was threatened-as the tenth plague
upon -the Egyptiuns? Ans, The slaying of the
firstborn, "~ - N
2. What was each family of the Israclites com-
manded to do on the night of thisplaguc? Ans,
E\'cr{ family was commanded to kill & lamb and
tle its blood on the door-posts.
- -8;-What were they to do with the lamb? Ans.
They were commanded to rorst and eat it.
4. Why was this gervice called the Passover?

I Ans. Beeause the Lord passed over the houses

where ho saw the blood, and did not slay {he
firstborn.,

- 5, Who is_our Passover? Ans. Chlrisb. the

 _ LESSON XL—JUNE 10, 180{..
PASSAGE OF THE RED SEA.—Lx. 1451929,
' COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 27-99,

N © GOLDEN TEXT,

-~ ‘By faith they passed through the Red Ser.'—
Heb, 11 : 29, -

HELPS IN STUDYING.
M, Ex. 12:29-51.—Leaving Egypt.
T. 1x.13:1.22,—0n the Way; -
W, Ex, 14:1.18.—Pursued by Pharaoh, .
‘I'h, Eox. 142 19-3L.—Pnssage of the Red Sea.
F.. Ex. 15:1-21.—The Song of Deliverance.
S.” Psalm 106:1-12, - Deliverance - Remembered,
S. 1sa, 63:1-19,—By the Right Hand of Moses,

LESSON- PLAN. .
1. The People Protected, vs, 19, 20,
1L ‘'he Sea Divided, vs, 21, 22,

111, ‘he Egyptians Destroyed, vs, 23.29,

T —n.c. 1401 (Wilkinson), tho_latter part of
March or beginning of April; the Pharaohof Lhis
time Thotmes III.: or, according to othcr
Egyptologists, B.¢. 1300, Menephtah thie Pharach,

Prace.—The Red sea, .

OPENING TVORDS,

. On the night of the Passover tne firstborn of
the Egyptians were slain, Struck

lecave Egypt. But as soon as they were gono

-| Pharaoh was 501‘1‘{' that hic had let them go, and

pursued.them with his army to bring them back.
he‘cnmo up with them near_the RRed sea, with

U ‘|- mountains on their right and before them and
‘| the gen. on the left. Our lesson tells us how the

Lord saved them.
* HELPS IN STUDYING,

19. Angel of God ~Christ.as heappeared tomen
before he was born_into the world. Zhe pillar
--the token of God’s presence, It showed a
bright sido to the Israclites, but was & wall of
blackness to their foes, 2I. The sca—the Red
sen, 22, TWere a wall unto them—a defence on
cnch side.. 23. Wend Tn after them—probably
without knowing, from the darkness of thecloud
before them, that they were on_the bared bed of
the sen. 24 Morning 1walch—between two
o'clock and sunrise. The Loyd looked—the dark
cloud before the Egyotians was suddenly lighted
up with a blazeof flame,  Troubled-~struck them
with terror and threw them into confnsion. 27.
The sea returned—thewaters rolled in sorapidly
that not ono of tho Xgyptians escaped.

QUESTIONS,

- INTRODUCTORY.—What {ook place while the
Egyptians were eating tho Passover? What did
Phamoh do?_ To what place did he pursue the
Tsraclites? How were the Israclites shub in?
Title? Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Memory verses?

1. Tir PEoPLE PROTECTED. vs. 19, 20.—Who
went before the Israclites? In what did heap-
pear? To wh%t. placo did the cloud remove?
What was it to the Egyptians? What to tho
Israoliles?

II. Tne SeA DIvIDED, vs. 21, 22,—Through
whar was a puth opened to the Israclites? How
was the sea divided? What did the Israclites
do? What did this show? Hcb, 11:29, What
did the Lord do for them?

III. Tug EGYPTiANS DESTROYED, vs, 23-20,—
Whab did the Egyptians attempt? How wero
they troubled? What did they find out when it
was too late? What did they then try to do?
What was the Lord’s command to Moses? What
then took place T Whatheemmne of the Egyptinns?
What did tho Israclitesdo? By wliom were thoy
delivered? v. 30. What did they sce? How did
this miracle effect them? v, 31,

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1, God leads and protecls those who obey him.

2. Ho leads them often in strange ways, butin
the end it ig the best way. o

3..When he commandsus to go forward, he will
open o way for us through all diflienlties. .

4, Every sinner brings about his own ruin,

5. Tvery soul saved by Christ, the Son of God,
can look back to a deliverance asgreat as this,

REVIEW QUESTIONS,
_ 1, How did l-i;c Lor;rlll lcm} 1-.{:0 gsmelitcs out of
2 Ans, By a pillar of cloud.

E%y ,{th; mirnc’le \]\Jms wrought at the Red sea ?
Ans, The waters were divided. .

'8, How did tho Israclites cross tho Red sea?
Ans, They went through on dry ground.

4. Whatdid tho Egyptions do? Ans. Theyat-
te‘r;n ted to follow thoni,

IL, SPRINKLING 'THE BLOOD. vs, 6-10.—When

in the Red sea ? - Ans. The waters returned, and
they wero destroyed. )
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\Why the lamb to 'ba slain?. What was tobe done :
with:the blood? How did this represent Christ?.

. with terror, -
Pharaoh sent to Mosesand Aaron and bade them .

hat took place when the Egyptians were
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A TRUE STORY FOR PARENTS AND.
-Mrs. Benton was baking. .. When she lind

put the last pie into the oven, she stepped

to the door, and called * Johuny. "~ -

- A bright-eyed, rosy-cheeked Jittle “boy
came bounding up the steps, and'stood be-
fore her. N

“What you want, mama ¥ he'asked.

‘I want you to'run _to'the grocety right
quick, and get me some egys. Waib a

“moment, and I'll give you some money.’

She stepped into the sitting-room; and,

going over to the mantel, put out her hand
“to take the change she thought was there.
To her surprise it was gone, and'she stood
for a moment with a puzzled luok on her
face.

‘I surely put a quarter there this morn-
ing:’ she thought. ‘Then the puzzled look
gave place to one of mingled annoyince
and pain,  She was positive shehad laid

mantel after her husband had lsft the house
that morning. The front door had been
closed and locked all the time, and nobsdy
but herself and the little -boy had been in
the room. Had Johnny taken it? The
thought startled her. *But he must have
taken ib,’ she- told herself ; * for I know'I
put it right here after Mr. Benton went
away, and there was no one else to take.it.

after all my teaching V'

Without taking time to consider the
possibility of being mistaken, she turned
upon the child, who followed her into the
room; and demanded : .

*Johnny, did you see that money I Inid
here this morning 7 Tell me tho truth !’

¢ Why, no, mama ; I didn’t sco it,” ans-
wered the boy at once.

¢ Aro you guing to tell mo a falsehood,
besices taking what does not -belong to
you ¥ asked tho mother angrily, *I shall
punish you for' that. You necdn’t” deny
it, Johnny ; mama knows you took it, and
it grieves her very much that you would
take anything that doesn’t beiong to you,—
“and then tella falsehood about it.: It’s too
much ; mama is ashamed of you P’ . -1,
- Poor little Johnny burst into tears.

¢ Mama,’ he sobbed, ‘I didn't take your
money,—as true as anything, Ididn't, I'—

‘Don’t sny another word ! interrupted

I tellyou, I know you did take it, because
nobody has been in here but you; and I
Iknow I Iaid it there after your papa went
awny this morning. I shall punish you
well,  Sit down there till I come bick,
and T'll sce if I can’t make you tell the
truth, any way.” And pushing him into
the nearest chair, she left the room.

She came back presently, with a switch
in her hand and a determined look on her
face. To her surprise, the little boy rose
from his chair as she entered the room, and
caume toward her.

*Mama,’ he said, raising a tear-stained
little face to micet the angry look she cast
upon him,—¢mama, I've been praying to
God, and Iknow he'll help me out of this.’

* How do youknow he will ¥ the mother
- asked, somewhatstartled: * Who told you
he would ?’

*My Sunday-school - teacher -said so.
She said if we ever got into trouble, to just
ask Gfod to help us, and he would.  And so
I asked him to help me out of this trouble,
and I believe ho will.” And the brown
eyes filled with tears again.

If this were anything bub a true story, I
should make it read that the mother gladly
stayed the punishment of her child until
¢ his guilt was proved beyond the shadow
of o doubt. Bit, strangely enough, this
real mother was more angry than before,
- and made the punishment more severe be-
- cause of his ¢ hypoerisy,’ as she called it:
| When Mr. Benton came home to dinner
" that day, he was told the whole story, his
wife expressing much sorrow that their
little boy had not only taken the money,
and then tried to conceal ib with a false-
- hood, but had acted the hypocrite besides,

When shoe had finished, Mr. Benton said
sadly: . . :

¢ Well, Tam very sorry this has happened,
T sure. You are mistaken about hav-
ing put the money there aftor I left.
Jeuny, I took that money wyself.!

I will leave you to imagine tho mother's

that money there on the corner of the-

Oh, to think my boy would be dishonest—,

| cess it needs.

the mother, too angry to be reasonable.

with quivering Jips and tear-filled eyes @~
-+ ‘Poor little fellow.! It did not help him
out of his trouble to pray that time, but I
assure you it willin the future.’—Ilizabeth
in Sunday-School Tines. -
. : .
. -HOUSECLEANING TIME,

Every right-minded woman, now that
Lent and Easter ave passed, should turn her
actention towards spring housecleaning.
1i she belongs to the good, old-fashioned
sisterhood, she will proceed’as rapidly as
possible to- give her home the inviting air
of a barn, to drive her husband to drink
and to estrange her children in the mad
upheaval she will effect throughout the
house. But she may not belong to this
set. She may be auxious to do her spring
housecleaning according to the most ap-
proved modern methods and may not know
how to. To such women these helpful sug-
gestions are addressed,

In the first place, it is a mistake to
undertake the whole job in a day or two.
Keep ab least two rooms habitable. Do
not.have all the floors bare and all the
windows curtainless at the same time. It
is also false economy to take the servant
from ler regular duties’and set her to
cleaning. It is much better to let her do
the laundry work, the cooking, the weckly
baking and all her duties in their regular
order, and to hire a woman for part, at
loggt, of every day to help the mistress of
the house. -

Closets and cupboards may be_cleared
of their belongings, serubbed, dried and
repapered, without any particular con-
fusion.” All these and other minor parts
of the work may be done first and the men
of the house never know that the awful
period of housecleaning has begun, When

the larger parts of the process are entered

upon, one room should be taken ab  timo.
Its carpet may bo taken up and shaken.
If the walls need repapering or repainting,
that should be dono before the floors are
touched. Then the windows should .be
washed and the floor washed, stained, oiled
or treated to whatever rejuvenating pro-
Then the .curtains, cleaned
and fréshened, should be restored to their
places, the summer rugs laid and the furni-

tuve, cleaned and repaired, replaced. The.

picture frames should be retouched, if they
need it, and the pictures rehung,

If each room is treated in this way the
general confusion which used to be synony-
mous with spring cleaning is escaped.
There is always a large part of the house
habitable and the woman of the house need
never be the tired, exhausted creature she
used to be under the ancient trying pro-
cess. _ :

-————
ON SUNDAY ATFTERNOONS.

In my experience I have found invalu-
able help in books, writes Eleanor B.

‘| Amerwman on a discussion on ‘Children and

the Sabbath’ in the May Ladies IHome
Jowrnal. Almost every child likes to be
read to. I have tried to choose books
which would widen the children’s field of
scriptural knowledge, and they have lis-
tened to so much about the land of Pales-
tine, its hills and valleys and grand old
‘mountains, its plains and rivers and seas,
and its. prineipal cities and villages, that
they think of it now as a real place, where
people live, and where the flowers grow,
and the birds sing, and where little chil-
dren play, just. as they do in other coun-
tries, Andwe have found so many beauti-
ful bible stories connected with these
different places, both in the Old and New
Testaments. .
= I have read to the children from the
lives of great missionaries, of their labors
among the heathen for Christ, and as they
hear these stories—these thrilling stories
which are all true—of noble self-sacrifice,
dauntless courage and patient perseverance
in the Master’s service, do you not think,
with me, that -they will be filled with a
desire to be like these men, ‘faithful over
a few things?” They hear of foreign lands,
of queer people who ‘sit in darkness,’ of
heathen customs and religious rites and
ceremonies, They hear, too, of the change
wrought in these people by the working
of the Holy Spirit in their hearts. .

" It is best that you should not do all the
reading yourself. Letthere bo some maga-

.of the stomach.

selves and let these be reserved for Sunday.
U —_—

. LIME WATER.

-The uses of so homely an article as lime
about ‘the household are alinost innumer-
able. Onesees the hodman ona new build-
ing keep his drinking water in a pail coated
with lime, and one thinks it is a poor re-
ceptacle for the universal beverage. Yet it
would not be so gnod or so pure served in
a silver ice pitcher. A tablespoonful of
lime water in a glass of milk is a remedy
for summer complaint. It corrects acidity
It prevents the turning
of mill ‘'or cream, and a cupful-added to
bread. sponge will keep it from souring.
Allowed to evaporate from a vessel on the
stove, it will alleviate the distresses due to
lung fever, croup ov diphtheria. It will
sweeten aud purify bottles, jugs, ete.

Lime itself, as every one knows, is in-| g

valuable as a purifier and disinfectant.
Sprinkled in cellars, or closets, where there
1s aslight dampness. it will not only serve
a8 a purifier, but will prevent the invasion
of noxious animals. Itis one of the notable
instances of the economy and the bounty
of Nature that this article so common and
cheap is serviceable in so many instances,
—— e

- --  TEASING.

Few lhabits into which children fall ave
more reprehensible than that of teasing,
and one child can afflict as much misery on
another by teasing or ¢ plaguing’ as in any
other way possible, Bad as this habit is
in children, it is much worse in parents.
In a child it may be excused under the
head of thoughtlessness or ignorance, but
no such excuse as that can be made for
grown people, and especially parents. No
man or woman has any right to bring help-
less beings into tho world and then render
their lives wrotched through tho torture of
teasing 5 for nothing less than torturve is it
to a sensitive child, and many a child is
rendered extremely nervous as much by
teasing as anything else.

A friend relates the following instance :
¢ While travelling one day, a father, motlier
and alittle buy about five yenrs old entered:
tho same car, and took a seab with the little
fellow kneeling beside the window, his
arms resting on the sill. No sooner were
they comfortably settled than the father
began amusing himself by pulling the
child’s ears, pinching his cheeks, shoving
his elbows off the window sill, and pulling
his feet. At every manifestation of anger
or impatience the father would throw his
head-back and laugh. At last hemade the
boy cry, and his enjoyment had now
evidently reached a _climax as he kept sny-
ing inan audible whisper, *‘ Cry baby ! ery
baby !

¢ The poor little fellow was a pitiful ob-
ject. e was very thin, had tiny bonus,
and was cvidently worn out nervously and
without doubt his physical condition was
due to the thoughtless cruelty of his father,
& big, healthy, carcless, fun-loving man—
monster—selfish and dense to.every finer
emotion. The patient expression on the
mother’'s face, as she mechanically soothed
the boy, proved that the experience was
too common to even arouse comment in her
mind.’

-In conclusion we will give an extract
from the report of the proceedings of a
well-known woman’s club: * How would
you break a child of the habit of teasing?
wus a question. ¢ By Dbreaking older
people oft the habit of teasing the child,’
was theanswer, which contained the whole

truth ina nutshell. —By Clare S. Bverts, in |-

Farm, Field and Fiveside. .
. ———
‘NERVOUSNESS,.

Nervousness is a condition not easy to
define ; but the common use of the term
in every-day speech indicates the common-
ness of the thing itself. There are fow
persons, indeed, who have not at some time
suffered from irritability of the nerves and
its accompanying depression. -

It is to be remembered that this state
always indicates & falling away from the
normal standard of health. It should be
taken as a danger-signal, a notice from the
nerves that something is wrong. The
cause of the trouble is sometimes easily
found, as, for example, temporary or

R
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o THE HOUSEHOLD . i éi;]ings.. But T am glad to tell jmu she | zine, paper or bock suitable for the day, | habitual loss “of sleep ;. or-the difficulty
- o O took the lesson to heart. In relating the | which the children may have to rend them- | may be more deeply seated and more
—_—— : incident to a friend atterwards, she said, serious. . -

Whatever its ‘cause, nervousness indi-
cates a lack of nervous foree, a lowering of
vital encrgy. Somewhere a tap is loose,
and wasto 13 proceeding more rapidly than
repair.  In such a state of things, the per-
formance of every voluntary action and of
every unconscious organic function ig
affected unfavorably.

Women suffer from nervousness more
commonly thanmen. Itisamistake, how-
ever, to think that there is any material
diference between the nerve structure of
the two sexes. Unfavorable surroundings
and occupations account for the greater
frequency of nervous diseases among
women. Farmers. are rarely affected with
nervousness, . Farimers' wives are almost
proverbially so affected.

Loss of sleep, indigestion, grief or worry,
and many other functional causes may pro-
uce nervousness. Doubtless the most
frequent cause is lack of suilicient out-of-
door air and of moderate exercise,

It is too common for nervous people to
think their “complaint too trivial for a
physician’s notice. Strict inquiry as to the
manner of life often reveals errors the cor-
rection of which relieves the condition and
averts serious disease.

‘Overwork does not kill, but overworry
does,’ some one has said, with a measure
of exaggeration. IBxcessive work may no
doubt shorten life, but constant worry over
every-day cares is sure to do so.

Ceaseless cares exhaust the nervous en-
ergy. Change of occupation and of scene
allows the nervous -force—the cerebral
gray matter—to become restocked. Ner-
vous matter is actually consumed in per-
forming the details of every-day existence,
just as muscular tissue is expended in ex-
ercise.

A spring kept at a constant tension surely
loses its elasticity, while one which is fro-
quently unbent does not. Tho figuro is a
good one to apply to mental and nervous
experience.— Youth's Companion.

e e———

NEATNESS.

The difference between really nice house-
keeping  and .its opposite is mainly dis- .
cernible in trifles. A erumpléd tablecloth,
though ever so clean, gives the sense of
discomfort to all at the table, and salt-
cellars, seldom properly refilled, impart an
air of neglect which the best viands do not
dissipate. A bright grate-fire is an orna-’
mental adjunct to any room ; but the same,
if choked with ashes, aud half-dead, is as
disagreeable a feature as one can imagine.
A house may shine with cleanliness, yet
have an untidy vestibule and door-yard,
which eclipses the whole establishment.—
LI, V., an Christian Intelligencer,

. e e

SELECTED RECIPES.

HoMINY requires eight hours' steady cooking
to be at its best and bring out the finest flavor,—
Laws of Life.

CorN RicE MurrINs.—Well cooked rice may
bo added to any mullin or pancake butter with.
out changing the proportions as given in other
receipts, as the rice simply helps to malke the
mufiins lighter, .

Porato BanLs.—Moisten two cupfuls of cold
mashed potatoos with one-half cupful of hot milk,
and when softened stirin two salted, well beaten
eggs.  Drop carefully from a spoon into flour or
ege and crumb them—the mixture should be ver;
soft—nnd brown either in hobt butter or boil-
ing fat, . .

GRAILAM MUFFINg,—Sprinkle graham_flour

into milk, or milk and water, stirring slowly,but
as soon as the mixture is stiff enough to drop
from the spoon, stop stirring or the lightness
will all bo stirred out. Bakein tho heated iron
muflin cups. This bread will bo perfectly light
without anything but the brains that are put
into tho mixing,
VEGETABLE Sour.—Mince roughly six onions,
three carrots, one turnip, and two lettuces, ora
cabbage ; wash and dry these well. Melt three
ounces of clarified dripping in[unlarge pan, add
{he vegetables, cover the pan, and toss the con-.
tents till-well mixed, then add 13 quarts of water.
Let it come to a boil in the uncovered pan, senson
ana skim well. Boil all for half an hour, then
cover pan, and simmer slowly till the vegetables
arc done, Make some little slices of stale bread,
pour the soup on them and serve very hot.

- CorRN MorrFIns without baking powder.
Pourover onoe_cup of corn meal, three quarters
of a cup of boiling water, and gradually add tho
samo amouny of cold mitk mixed with the yolk
of ono q;.'i .. ILit is nob put in gradually the mix-
ture will be lumpy. Stirin onc-halt tcagpoonful *
of snlt, and o level {caspoon of sugar, not to
make it taste sweeter but to give a sweet flavor.
Beat the whitc of egg to a stiff froth and stir in
last, "Meanwhile have the cast iron gem cups
heating in.the oven, place on top of the stove
whilo ﬂllmgl. bako in a quick oven. Theso
wuflins aro light and porous and have o moro
delicious flavor, besides being more wholesome

than they would be if made with baking powder,

4!
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SOAP-BUBBLES, -

AND THE FORCES WHICH MOULD THEM.
By C. V. Boys, A.RS.M. F.R.S. of the Royal
College of Science. .

(Continued.) :
At the conclusion of the Inst: lecture I
. showed you some curious experiments with
a fountain of water, which I have now to
explain. Consider what I huve said about
a liquid cylinder. If it is a little more
than three times as long as it is wide, it
cannou retain its form ; if it is. made very
much move than three tines as long; it will

Fig 44.

_break up into a series of beads. Now, if
in any way a series- of necks could be de-.
veloped upon a cylinder which were less
.than three diameters apart, some of them
would tend to heal up, because'a piece of a
cylinder less than three diameters long is
.stable. If they were about three diameters
apart, the form being then unstable, the
-necks would get more pronounced in time,
.and would at last breal through, so that
beads would be formed. If necks were
-made at distances morethan threediameters

apart, then the cylinder would go on|.’
breaking up by the narrowing of these|:

necks, and 1t would most easily break; up

-into drops when’the necks ‘were just four| <.
-andw half diameters apart. Inothervords |- "
<, nozzle)

(if a fountain were to -issué froy
held perfeotly still, the water*would most
casily break into beads. at the distance - of
‘four and s half diameters apart, but it
would break up into’'a greiter number
closer together, or a smaller number further
apart, if by slight disturbances of the jet
very slight waists were impressed upon the
issuing cylinder of ‘water,. . When you
make a fountain play from a jet which you
“hold as still as possible, there are still acei-
dental tremors of all kinds, which impress
‘upon the issuing cylinder sliglitly narrow
and wide places at irregular.distances, and
so the cylinder breaks up irregularly into
drops of different sizes and at different dis-
tances apart., Now these drops, as they
are in the act of separating from one an-
other, and are drawing out.the waist, as
you have seen, are being pulled for the
moment towards oneanother by the elasti-
city of the skin of the waist ; and, as they
are free in-the air to move as they will,
this will cause the hinder one to hurry on,
and the more forward one to lag behind,
g0 that unless. they are all exactly alike
both. in size and distances apart they will

Tt .

e " Fig. 45

“many of them bounce together . before
long. - -You would expect when they hit
‘one another afterwards that they would
join, but I shall be able to show youin a

. moment -that :they "do not ; they act like

'_- that they bounce apart perfectly (Fig 44).

ll-| be repeated as often as you'like, and it

two india-rubber. balls, and bounce away
agnin, Now it is not difticult to see that
if you have o series of drops of different
sizes and at irregular distance bouncing
against one another frequently, they will
tend to separate and to fall, as we have
seen, on all parts of the paper down below.
What did the sealing-wax or the :smoky
flame do ¢ and what can the niusical sound
do to stop this from happening? Let me
first take the . sealing-wax, A pi’ece of
sealing-wax rubbed on your coat is electri-
tied, and will attract, light bits of paper up
to it. The sealing-wax acts electrically on
the different water-drops, causing them to
attract one another, feebly, it is true, but
with suflicient power where .they meet to
make them break through the air-film
‘between them and join. Toshow that this
is no fancy, I have now in front of the
lantern two fountains of clear water com-
ing from separate bottles, and you can sce

To show that they do really:bounce, I
have colored the water in the two bottles
differently. The sealing-waxis now in my
pocket ; I shall retire to the other side of
the room, and the instant it appears the
jets of water coulesce (Fig 45). This may

never fails. These two bouncing jots are
in fact onec of the most delicate tests for
the presence of electricity that exist. You
are now able to understand the first experi-
ment. Tho separate drops which bounced
away from one another, and scattered in
all directious, are unable to bounce when
the sealing-wax is held up, because of its
electrical action.. They therefore " unite,
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and tho result is, that instead of.a. great
number’ of little drops falling all .over the
paper, the stream pours in o single line,
and great drops, such as you see in a
thunder-storm, fall .on the top of one an-
other. There can be -no doubt that it is
for this reason that the drops of rainina
thunder-storm are so large. This experi-
ment and its explanation are.due to Lord
Rayleigh. . ]

The smoky flame, as lately shown by
Mv, Bidwell, does the sime thing. " The
reason probably is that the dirt breaks
through the air-fil, just as dust in-the air
will: make the two fountains join as they
did when they were electrified. However,
it is possible that oily matter condensed on
the water may have something to do with
the effect observed, because oil acts "quite
as well as o flame, but thé action of oil in
this case, as when it smooths a stormy sea,
is not by any means so easily understood.

When I held the sealing-wax closer, the
drops conlesced in the sifiie“Way ; but they
were then so much more electrified that
they repelled oneanother as similarly.elee-
trified bodies are known to do, and so the
electrical scattering was produced. .

You possibly already see why the tuning-
fork made the drops follow in one line, but
I shall explain. A musical note is, as is
well known, caused by a rapid vibration;
the more rapid the vibration the higher is
the pitch of the note.  Forinstanee, I have
a tooth-wheel which I ean turn round very
rapidly if T wish. "Now that it is turning
slowly you can hear the separate teeth
knocking against a card that I am holding
in the other hand., I am now turning
faster, and the card is giving out a note of
alow pitch. As I make the wheel turn
faster and faster, the pitch of the note

gradually rises; and it would, if I could

s datein.

et
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128 times a second, and to impress upon
-the' issuing cylinder of water 128 imper-

‘india-rubber balls.

ouly turn fast enough, give 5o high a note:
that. we should not: be able to hear it. ‘A
tuning-fork vibrates at a certiin definite
rate, and therefore gives n definite note,
The fork now sounding vibrates 128 times
in every second. The nozzle, therefore, is
made to vibrate, but almost imperceptibly,

ceptible waists every second: Now it just
depends what size the jet is, and how fast
the water is issuing, whether these waists
are about four and a half dinmeters apart
in the cylinder. If the jetis larger, the
water must pass more quickly, or under a
greater pressure, for this to be the cise;
if the jet is finer, a smaller speed will be
sufficient. If it should happen that: the
waists so made are anywhere about four
diameters apart, then,: even though- they
are soslightly developed that if you had an
exact drawing of them you would not be
able to detect the slightest change of dia-
meter, they will grow ata greatspeed; and

therefore the water column will break up,
regularly, every drop will be like the onef ..

behind it, and like the one in front of it,
and not all different; as. is the case. when
the breaking of the water merely depends.
upon accidental tremors.” If the drops
then are all alike in every. respect, of
course they all follow the same path, and
so appear to fall in a continvous stream,
If tho waists are about four and a -half
diameters apart, then the jet will break up
most easily ; but. it will, as I have said,
break up under the influence of a consider-
able range of notes, whiéh cause the waists
to be formed at other distanées, provided

they are more than three diameters apart.
If two notes are sounded at the.same time,
then very often each will produce its own

effect, and the result is the alternate for-].

mation of drops of different sizes, which

then make the jet divide into two separate|.

streams. In this way, three, four, or cven
many '
duced. L

T can now show you photographs of some
of these musieal fountains, tiken by tliel-
instantaneous.flash of an electric spark, and
you can see. the separate paths described
by the drops of different sizos (Fig. 46),
In one photograph there are eight distinet
fountains all breaking from the same jet,
but following quite distinet paths, each of
which is clearly marked out by a perfectly
regular series of drops. You can also in
these photographs see drops actually in the
act of bouncing against one another, and
flattened when they meet, as if they were
In the photograph now
upon the screen the effect of this rebound,
which oceurs at the place marked with a
cross, is to hurry on the upper and wmore|
forward drop, and to retard the other one,
and so to make them travel with slightly
different velocities and directions, It is
for this réason that they afterwards follow
distinet paths. The smaller drops had no
doubt been acted on in a similar way, but
the part of the fountain where this
happened.was just outside the photographic
plate, and so there is no record of whatf
occurred. The very little drops of which I
have 80 often spoken are generdlly thrown
out from. the sile of a fountain of water
under the influence of a musical sound,
after which they describe regular little
curves of their own, quite distinet from the }

" jeame ¢rattled,’ and made off.

“I'your tellow. -

more distinet streams may be pro.|”

boinciigs from the regular drops.in fron -
and ‘bLehind, You can easily show -that
they -ave_really. formed below: the placo
whero they first- appear; by, taking a picce -
of clectrified sealing-wax and holding it
near - the stream close to the mozzle-and :
gradually raising”it.”. When it comes op-

posite to the place where the little drops

are really formed, it will act on them mors

powerfully than on the lJarge dvops, and

iminediately pull them -out from a place

‘where the ‘moment before none seemed to

exist. They will then circulate in perfect -
little orbits round the sealing-wax, just as

‘the planéts do round the sun ; but il this

case,- being met by the resistance the

air, the orbits are spirals,.and the little

drops after many revolutions, ultimately

fall_ upon the wax, just as the plinets

‘would fall into the. sun after many revolu-

tions, if their motion through space were

interfered with by friction of any kind.

(70 be Continued.)
———ene.

. POWER.

".-Have you read the book of Frederick £.
Arnot, the African explorer, and pioneer
_of:tho missionary cause ?  You will be sur-
prised at first at the readiness with which
thp savages listened to his story of God the
Father, and Jesus  Christ our Saviour.
‘But I think you will-find the secret in one
-of his lion stories. In passing one day
with his black ¢lads’ through a clump of
reedy grass, n.great lion sprang as the
hindermost lad, who was carrying the mat
and blanket. With lightning quickness
Arnot threw himself so as to cover the
boy’s body, and the brute, confused by the
movement, sprang several feet short. of his
victim, too close to Arnot for him to use
his gun. The natives fled like deer, and
the traveller's fate seemed sealed. But
*Daniel's God is still the same to us,’ “he
‘writes in his diary. The Jion himself be-
‘Td go
anywhere with a white man who throws
his own body between a lion and a black

{Jad of no account,’ said the tribe’s chief.

There itis! Youecan wield alinost mirncu-
lous power over men, when you ean prove
that you count not your own life dear, if
tonly you render bhigh service to God and

HIS FAITHFULNESS,
BY MRS. HELEN E. BROWN.
A timid little soul was I
E'en from my cm'lic;t, years

My head was prone to questionings
And tremulous with fears,

How can I cross this narrow spaco
Of carth? Toft wouldsay:
-How can I all these dangers face,
-These foes that throng my way?

_ Iloved my work, and yet Ifeared
I could not do it well:
And dread of failure or mistake
Hung o'er me like a spell.

One day I eried, ‘Lord, let. me go

. To your bright, heavenly sphere,

Where dread of failure shall not blight
Nor doubt; oppress, nor fear.’

*No, no, my child,’ in gantle tone

He whispered, ‘lest you miss
Lifc's choicest lesson—~faith's sweet rest 3
* Phe triumph-work of grace.

‘Lo, I'am with youall the days,

And will be to the end :
Put'your weak hand within my own,
. Andon my .strengt h depend,

A1l go with you through all the way,
To hold and help and teach 3

And some sweet day, the worlk all done,
You heaven you shall reach,’

Glad hour, when Jesus took my hand,
And clasped mo to his heart ! :

His love has never failed me sinee,
And nover will depart,

Trust him, yo timid little souls;

Trust him, ye aged saints:
Our God the universe controls,
- Andnever tires or faints,

Have ye'not known, have ye not heard,
Tow strong he is, and true?
- “The hand that holds and rules the stars
- Will guide us safely through.
Come nagnify the Lord with mo; .
Let us'exalthis names - © %
" ‘His tender love and faithfulnéss

main streatt. They, of course, ean only
get out sideways after one or two)

~ Our gladdost praises claim:
~ American Messenger.




~and almost lost his life.

-Scotchman, with a singularly

- no doubt as to the ehange which

- bookshelves were slenderly fur-

- any kind, and when they hardly
_owned a voluuie, except the
* immortal ¢ Robinson Crusoe,’
- which boys of the present day
" wouldnot so much as condescend
- to look at.

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

THE LATE R.-M. BALLANTYNE]
©" Mr.R. M. Ballantyne, the well-known
author of boys" books of adventure, died
in Rome early in' February last, where he
had ‘gone in Qctober for his health. * Mr.
Ballantyne had been engaged in authorship
for - something like forty years, and had
produced well on’ fo.a hundred books, the
greater, portion ‘of ‘which -ave.tales. ~Mr.
‘Ballantyno did not scamp -his:-work, but

“always took tvoublé to get his facts at first

hand. His first- story, * The Young Fur
“Traders,” he wrote after spending six years

" in the wilderness of North America. He

went to Algiers, and wrote * The Pirate
City ; he spent a couple of weeks on the
North Sea with the deep-sea fishermen, and
wrote *The Young Trawler; he sat up
for a fortnight or so with the London fire
men, and wenb oub in costume to « five al-
most cvery- night, and then produced
‘Tighting the Flames'and * Life -

in the Red DBrigade.’ Again,
Ballantyne lived a cotple  of
weeks in the Bell Rock Light-
house, and the result-was. ¢ The- .
Lighthouse ;’ he spent a similar
period on the lightship off the
Goodwin Sands, and wrote
*The TFloating Light ;" and he
went down the deepest of the
tin mines, and the sequel was-
‘Deep Down: a Tale of the
Cornish Mines.”

Theso cxperiences were nob
without their dangers. Once
he wascaught by the tide on the
Goodwin Sands, whero he had
gone alone to make a sketch,
Mr.
Ballantyne was a stalwarg

handsome face and a very. win-
ning manuer. He lived at
-Harrow, and somo of his pictures
were hung only the other day
in an exhibition of works by
Harrow artists.

Boys in the present day, says
the Times, have much to be
thankful for. They are better
treated in a thousand ways than
their predecessors were half a
cenbury ago, and more perhaps ¢’
in their books than in anything
else, In no other department
is there a more marked contrast
between the present and the
past, between tales for the young
as they used to be and as they
aro now. Those of our readers
whose memories can carry them
back to the old days will be in

has been brought about. - They
will remember a time when boys’

nished with reading-matter of

Miss Tideeworth’s
Tales werc mmong the best, and
are not wholly out of favor yet,
though they 1o longer stand in
anything like the fromt rank.
Bubt ean. we say as much as |

this for ¢ Sandford and Merton,’

for ¢ The Fairehild Family,” or -

for the well-meant efforts of Mrs. Barbauld
and Mrs, Cameron For Sunday reacding
there was the *Pilgrim’s Progress’ of im-
mortal fame, but when this was exhausted
there was little else, except possibly some
tracts on the evils of Sabbath-breaking ov
of dvinking and profane swearing. The
present generation of boys is more lavishly
supplied. It has command of the services
of half a dozen first-class writers, and of
half o hundred others. Mr. R. M. Ballan-
tyne is but one of the great hosts. - We
must add ‘the names of Kingston, and

- Henty, and' Jules Verne to the list ; and

thotgh Mr. R. L. Stevenson and Mr., Rider
Haggard do mot write only for boys, we

- have had boys’ stories from both of them,
- and sbories such ns boys love. ‘

It may be thought that there is danger

-in the profusion ; that with so many books

to choose from the choice will often not be
of the best, and tliat an age of careless, in-
attentive, desultory half-reading will suc-
cead un agein which every book that was
worth reading had to be read a dozen times

:"L\ ~a
. -a,.\\\“

over, and in which a good many books had

to be read that were not worth reading at

all. 'We are not sure that it is a danger
much to be feared. ~ Boys are not now the.

passive recipients of literature furnished
for their use. They have become a critical
race, with rules and canons of their own
construetion to which books must conform
if they areé to read them. They are a gre-
gariousrace, too. The word issoon pissed
from one to another of them what books
are and what are not to be read; ‘and

though they may not always follow the.

best guides, it is something that they will
submit to be guided, and, most importans
of all, that, pick and choosc as they will,

they will find nothing mischievous or de-

basing in any of the books written for them
and likely to come into their hands.
Their instincts will usually be coriect.
They.are no hypocrites in their pleasures,

)
z
,/

derful sélf-control she sat down, took her
Bible, and opening it almost at random,

lighted on the parable of the Prodigal Son.’

Kneeling, when the chapter was ended,
she. prayed aloud—not mechanically, but
with unusual earnestness and fervor, be-
seeching safety for herself during the perils
of the night, and easting herself, in supreme
confidence, on the Divine protection.
Then she prayed for others who might have
been tempted into ill-deing ; that they
might be led’ from evil and brought into
the fold of Christ; that to such might be
vouchsafed the tender mercy and kindness
promised to all who truly repent of their
sins. Lastly, she prayed that, if He willed
it, even to-night some such sinner might
be saved from the wrath to come, might,
like the Prodigal, bo made to see that he
had sinned, and so be welcomed back with
the joy thatawaits even one penitent, The
' J

R. M. BALLANTYNE.

They know what they like, and they tumn
with confidence to books whicl come out,
recommended by the right name. It is
certain that a great deal of what is written
for them wisses its mark and falls flat and
unappreciited. Ballantync they could al-
ways trust, and their chotee of him as o chief
favorite is no small proof of their discern-
ment and of their literary good sense..
e e .
THE ROMANCE OF PRAYER
REV. R, H. HOWARD, PILD,
" Many years ago a burglary wasattempted
at an old-fashioned house in the southern
part of England. The lady occupying this
house, according to her custom, had retired
to her room for the night. Presently, to
her horror, slie became aware of the fact
that there was A minn‘under her bed. What

did she do 7 She didniot faint ; she did not

scream ; she did not even go-to her door.to
unlock it, -lest the burglar should suspect
slie Wasabout to summon help and intercept
her,” With rare presence of mind and won-

lady’s enrnest supplication #nd tender in-

lady then arose from her knees and went
to bed. As noisclessly as possible the man
got up, passed through the bed-room door;
unlocking it with some difficulty, opened a
window, and dropped into the garden,

- Years passed ; and this lady, while visit-
iug a friend in the north of Eugland, was
asked, one day, to goand hear, in a certain

| Dissenting place of worship, a minister

who was understood to be a ‘reformed’
man. She consented. In the course of
his sermon this minister related, exactly
as they occurred, the foregoing surprising
incidents. At the close of the service the
Indy referrved to sought and obtained an
introduction to the preacher, and asked
him who had told him that story. = After
some hesitation - headmitted that he was:
himself the burglar ; but thit the intrepid

tercession - in that crisis sank o deep into

‘his heart that, then and theére, ho resolved

not anly to abandon his guilty design, but?
withal to forsake his wicked life altogether:
and seel the salvatiod of his soul. To-

that resolution, - thus. formed, he had
steadfastly adhered, and to her was owing
whatever good he had been able to do as a
minister of the Gospel. The feelings of
the preacher, on-learning that the person he
was then addvessing was the very lady to
whom he owed so much, may be" * better
imagined than ~deseribed.” Surely, the
ways of Providence are ofteil as wonderful
as they are beneficent ; while on the power
of prayer hinges the majestic evolutions of
His will. .l U

The world of fiction, perhaps, scarcely
contains a more thrilling chapter than the
following incident which, more than a’
quarter of a century ago, according to the
Claristion ab TWork, marked the lifo of the
Rev, Mr. Lee, Presbyterian minister of the
village of Watertown, N. Y. : : ’

Mr. Lee was sitting in his study about

midnight, preparing a sermon, when hear-
ing a moise behind him, he at
once became conscious of the
presence of some one in the
room. ‘What is the matter V
he exclaimed, and, sturning
around in his chair, he beheld
the grim face of a burglar who
was pointing a pistol at his
breast, The vuffian had entered
the houso by a side window,
supposing all the occupants were
at that hour locked in slumber.

‘Give me your watch and
money, and make no noise, or
I will fire,” hissed the villain,
*You may aus well put down
your weapon,” calily replied
the minister. “I shall make no
resistance, and youare at liberty
to talke all the valuables I
possess.’” The burglar withdrew
the menacing pistol, and Mr.
Lee continued : * I will conduct
you to the place where my
most valuable treasures may be

- found.” e opened the door
and pointed to the cot where
his two children were slumber-
ing intho swcet sleep of inno-
cence and . peace.  ‘ These,’

] - said he, ‘are my choicest jowels ;
. will you tuke them ¥

.. Ho. then proceeded to sny
that, as a minister of the Gospel,
he had few earthly possessions,

- and all his means were devobed
to bub one object—the educa-
tion of two motherless children.
The burglar was deeply and
visibly affected. Tearstilled his
eyes, and he expressed the
utmost sorrow at the act he had
been about to commit.

After a few remarks by Mr,
Lee, the would-be eriminal con-
sented to kneel and join with
the good pastor in prayer ; and
then, in that lonely house at the
silent mid-night hour, this
offender poured forth his peni-
tence and remorse, while the
representative of the religion of
peace and good-will, pointing
himto Jesus the sinner’s Friend,
bade him ‘ go and sin.no more.’
—Ziow's Herald.

—_—————

ONE GIRL'S INFLUENCE,

‘A young girl went from
home,’ writes M, Sangster, ‘to
alarge school where more than

usual freedom of action and less than
customary restraints;were characterics of
the management. * She found very little
decided religiouslife there—an atmosphere,
upon the whole, unfavorable to Christian
culture, But she had given herself to the
Lord for all that she was worth, and she
could live nowhere without letting her
light shine. In avery short time she found
two or three congenial spivits, more timid
than herself, but equally devoted. A little
prayer meeting began to be held once a
week in lLer roon. On Sundays, in the
afternoon, a few of the girls came together
to study the Bible. Before the half year
was over, the hallowed flame had swepb
from- heart to heart, and there was a re-
vival in that school.” .

[ S ——

Mi~p -sinks under prosperity,

A Whak
‘A strong and

as well ag under adversity.
deep mind:has two highest tides, when the
moon is at the full, and when there is no-
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moon,—Anon. .
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BESIDE HIMSELF. -

For seven years-we had been -praying
that F—— J—— might be-led to seek
Christ as hisSaviour, He knew quite well
that mother, sisters, friends, longed for
his conversion to God; but he merely
langhed at, sometimes lie ridiculed, what
he called our *extremely bad taste in push-
ing on a fellow what he did not want.”

* ‘I am not going to say anything against
religion- for women ; it keeps.- them in
order, and does them good, I davesay. But,
if you want to make me believe it will do
me any good to embrace a set’ of new be.
liefs just for the luxury of feeling Tam a
sinner, why, you will have to do it when
T'm beside myself, that isall.’” _

That is how he would talk to us; not
because he was ever asked or advised to
¢ embrace’ anything, because he never was.
We always abstained from © talking goody’.
to him, as he called it, believing that, in
his case, ¢ This kind goeth not out but by
prayer and fasting.’ '

He married. A good, kind, simple little
woman his wife was, but she made no pre-
tence of caring for * things that accompany
salvation’ any more than her husband did.
To some of us it secmed, then, as if our
praying could not be of * the effectual, fer-
vent’ kind, since, as yet, it ‘had availed
nothing, and we resolved to give ourselves
more earnestly, definitely, and constantly
to prayer on_ his behalf than hitherto.
This we did, but we never spoke of it
.outside our own praying circle. One of
our number said, one day, ‘I don’t feel as
if I can pray any longer. Here is F—
worse than ever he was; he now boasts
openly of doing things hie was once ashamed
of, and A—— (his wife) says that he has
begun to ill-treat her, and he bets away all
the money he can ewn. -Some people
elect to go to the devil, and F—is one
of them.. I can’t pray for him. We were
sorry for this, but we resolved to pray
more ardently than ever, for, we argued,
it is all very well for a man to ¢ elect to go
to the devil,’ but God is stronger than the
devil, and if he will suve a_man, not all
the devils in hell or out can prevent it.
So we continued praying. Then we heard
some very bad things about F—u J——.
He certainly seemed to have a facualty for
-taking the downward rond in‘everything he
did. “Finally, we knew lie’ had 16ft his
howe, deserted his wife and little child,
leaving no word behind him, '

Two of us went to see ‘the pour little
wife. She was overcome with sorrow ;
the world seemed a very black lonely place,
to her. Shesaid:

I don’t know which way to turn—all
scems dark.’ :

¢Turn to God, dear,’ we said. *You will
find he will never fail you. Just cast all
your care upon him.’ ’

‘How you talk !’ she said. ©AsifI'm
going to do a shabby thing like that—run
to liim when I'm in trouble, when I've not
given him a thought in my happiness ! No.’

¢Poor child I’ we said, drawing her to
us, *don’t you know that God is our refuge
and strength—a very present help in
trouble? It will be more shabby to keep
away from him.” Woe left her a little com-
forted—for had we not pointed her to the
Comforter—and we went home to pray for
F—— and her. We said, as'the clock wus
striking nine :

‘ Let us spend the night in prayer, F-—ro
must be needing help more than ever, and
who knows if he may not be tired of him.
self to-night, and longing for help and
comfort ¥’ o

So we prayed. Ab half-past eleven we
felt we could pray no longer—a wonderful
uplifting of heart filled us; it was as if
sunshine had come into the room, and we
felt that we must praise God for F ’s
sake. This we did, and with a happy
sense of liberty and light, and an‘outspoken
belief that F had got a blessing, we
retired for the night. >

At about seven the next evening F—o-|

and his wife came. Tt seemed as if we
had expected them, for we' greeted them
with the words, * We were not quite sure
what time to expect you.I” Theylooked at
one another, : .

* Why, how did you know.? they asked.
¢Do you know ¥ -

¢We felt you were happy,’ we said,
‘and we have been thanking and praising
God for you. Bubt we know nothing.’
They looked surprised, but as-if they per-
fectly understood, and then F—-— told us

how ‘it was. I will give it in his own

words : *I had had a wretched day ; some- |-~

thing seemed to dog my steps, and make
we more hopeless and wretched: than
usual, and at last I thought the best thing
I could do for myself and others would be
to quietly end it all in theriver. I went
down to the dock and hung about, but
there were so many people about, and one
or. two -whtching me, that I resolved to
waste no more time there, but to go to one
of the bridges and fling myself over in «
pause in the foot trafic. . - '

‘T started to do this, but as I stalked
along in the pouring rain I saw a very
bright lamp hanging over a doorway, and
a cosy shelter just inside the outer door.
It seemed a queer thing to do fora man
who was going into the river just to stand
up from the rain, but I feltoblized to do so.
Presently there was a shuffling of many
feet, and some strong, rough voices began
tosing. I opened the inner door just the
least bit, and saw (though shey could not
see me) two or three hundred people stand-
ing and singing. I caught the words of
the song, too ; they sbtruck me as being
more appropriate than elegant—

Come to the Saviour, make no delay.

But I think differently about them already.
Then a man began to speak to the people,
and he spoke from the words, *‘The
foolishness ¢ “ Godis wiser than men.”

‘] listened with all my might, and as
time went on it became a matter of life-or
death to me. I squeezed myself-silently
into the room, and on a seat by the door I
listened unnoticed. By the time the man
had finished I was besidé myself' (here wo
exchanged glances, forhe had said he must
be *beside himself before he -could be-
lieve !), *longing for pardon, clesnsing, and
peace. It was now nine o’clock’ (we re-

' membered that hour—it was then we were

moved to special prayer), ‘but I felt I
must sp@k to that man orX should go mad.
1 waited till all had left, and told the
préacher how I felt. - He wasa good fellow.
and though it was getting late, he said he
would not leave me, ’

‘He took e .home with him, prayed
with me, read tome, butall the time I felt
as if I must Ye lost—there could be no
hope for 'me. Suddenly, while le was
praying for me, my lips were unlocked,
and' I burst into thanksgiving—every bur-
deni of sin rolled away, and I was in the
light ! It was now half-past eleven’ (again
we noted the time), ‘and I longed, yet
feared to go home to poor A—-. I ran
all the way, and outside the house I
paused. Perhaps A would regard me
as o madman. I saw alightin the window,
and peered through the blinds. - Isaw ab
a glance that A——- had been reading the
Bible—she saw that something had come
to me, and that I was nob the same man
who had run away from her.

*She had found pardon ; owing to the
words you had spoken to her, she had gone
to God for comfort, but found she wanted
to get rid of the load of sin before even she
could be comforted. And she eastitall on
the Lord, and found peace. But then she
was afraid of me. If I came back, as she
hoped, she dreaded my opposition.

¢ When I knew I was pardoned, my first
thought was of her. *‘ How she will ridi-
cule me, after all my holding out ¥’ I said
to myself. But here we were, both of one
mind, both of one faith ; I could scarce be-
lieve it.’ . - .

*You said you would have to be beside
yourself before you could know yourself ¢
be a sinner,’ we reminded him. ;

¢TIt was quite true,’ he said, * only not in
the way I meant. I can only praise G_od\
for leading me to where I am, and for giv-
ing you all such a real grasp of the power
of prayer,’—The Christian. ;

——————

GOD DID IT.

An old mother who had reared a large
family was commended for her success 1n
bringing them up so well ‘Hush,’ she
said, hastily and earnestly, ‘I felt so in-
competent that I trusted in God. He did
the work, and now I feel that it would be
ignoble in me to allow you to commend me
for what he has done.’ Trust in him, and
he shall ‘bring it to pass.’ . Give him your
heart, that it may be his temple. Give
him your home, that he may be the ruler
of your household, and so meeb the experi-
ences of life trustiully, hopefully.

TOM. -

DY REV. C. M. MEAD. ‘
Never did any one have a better start in
life than Tom. Born of Christian parents,
he inherited from them mno bad -defects,
moral - or  physical. e was. built on a
liberal . plan; - having a large head, ‘large
hauds, large feet, large body, and within
all, n heart big with generosity.. His face
wag_the embodiment of good nature, and
his Jaugh was musical and infectious. = Be-
ing an only child there was no one to share
with him the lavish love of his parents.
They saw in him nothing less than a future
President of the United States, and they
made every sacrifice to fit him for his com-
ing position. He was a prime fuvorite
with all, and being a bLorn leader, he was
ungrudgingly accorded that position by his
playmates at school and his fellows at the
University. Ile wrestled with rhetoric,
and logic, and political economy, and geo-
metry, and came off an easy vietor; he
put new life into the dead languages, dug

)

among the Greek roots by day and soared

up among the stars by night.  None could
outstrip him as a student, and ho easily
held his place at the head of his class. The
dullest scholar found in him a friend and a
helper, while the brighter ones found in his
example, an incentive to do their best.

In athletic sports, too, he was excelled |

by none. e could run faster,- jump
higher, lifta dwnb-bell easier, strike a ball
hatrder, and pull as strong an oar as the
best -of them. Ile was the point of the
flying wedge in the game of football, and
woe be to the opponent against whom that
point struck. 'To suwm it all up, Tom was
a mental and physical giant, as wellas a
superb specimen of what that college could
make out of a young man. But unfortu-
nately, it was oneof those institutions that
developedl the mental, trained the physical,
and starved the spiritual, and so it caine
to pass ere his college days were ended,
Tom had an cuemy, and that enemy was
the bottle. ; v

The more respectable you make sin, the
more dangerous it is.  An old black bottle

in the rough hand of the keeper of a low I

dive, would have no power to cause a clean
young man to swerve from the right
course, but he is a hero ten times over,
who can withstand the temptation of a
wine glass in the jewelled fingers of a
beautiful younglady, Tow's tempter camne
in the latter form, and she who might have
spurred him on to the highest goal, and
whispered in his car, ‘look not thou upon
the wine when it is red, when it giveth his
color in the cup, when it moveth itself
aright,’ started him down a_course which
made him learn from a terrible experience
that *at the last it biteth like a serpent,
and stingeth likean adder.” Doesany one
call a glass of wine a small thing? Read
Tom’s story and then call it small, if you
dare! Whatever he did was _done with
his might, drinking not excepted. He
boasted of his power to drink much and
keep, sober, while he laughed at the com-
panions who imbibed far less and wenb to
bed drunk. At first Tom was the master
and tho bottle his slave, but in three years'
time they changed places. When too late,
his parents discovered that the college had
sent back to them a ripe scholar, a trained
athlete and a drunkard. The mother tried
to save her son, but failing in every effort,
her heart broke and she died with Tom'’s
name on her lips. The father, weighed
down under the dead sorrow and the living
trouble, vainly strove to rescue his son,
and was found one night in the attitude of
prayer, kneeling by the side of the bed
where his wife's broken heart a few months
before had censed to beat. He died pray-
ing for his boy 1 :

Une evening as the sun was setting, a
man stood leaning against the fence along
one of tho streets of a certain city. His
clothes were ragged, his hands and face un-
washed, his hair uncombed and his eyes
bleared'; he looked more like & wild beast
hunted and hungry, than a human being.
It was Tom. The boys gathered about
him, and made him the object of their fun
and ridicule. At first he seemed not to
notice them, bub suddenly he cried out:
¢ Cease your Jaughter until you know what
you are laughing, at. Let.me talk to my
Master while you listen.’

He pulled & bottle from his pocket, held.

it up, and looking at it with deep hatred
flashing from his reddened eyes, he maid :

- I was -once your Master ; now I am

yourslave. In my -strength you decei\yred

me ; in my weakness you mock me. You .

have burned my brain, blistered my body,
blasted my hopes, bitten my soul and
‘broken. my -will. You have taken my
money, destroyed my home, stolen my good
name, and robbed me of every friend I
ever had. You killed my mother, slew
my “father, sent me out hito the world
a worthless vagabond, until I find myself
a son without parents, a man without
friends, & wanderer without a.home, a
human being without sympathy, and a
pauper without bread.  Deceiver, moeler,
vobber, murderer—I hate you! Ob, for
one hour of my old-time strength, that I
might slay you! Oh, for ono friend and
some power to free me from this slavery !

"The Taugh had ceased and the boys stood
gazing on him with awe.. A young lady

and gentleman had joined the company |

just agTom began this terrible arraignment
of his Master, and as he ceased, the young
lady stepped up to him-and earnestly said :
¢You have one friend and there is one
power that can break your chains and seb
you free.’

Tom gazed at her a moment and then
said ¥, B
* Who is my friend ¢
¢The King is your friend,’ she answered.
‘ And pray, who are you ? said Tom.
*One of the King's Daughters,’ was the
reply, ‘and *“In His Name” I tell you he
has power to set you free.’ ‘

‘Fiee, free did you say! Buf, you
mock me. A girl with as white a hand and
as fair a face as yonrs, delivered me to my
Master.’

“Then, in the name of the King whose
daughter am I, even Jesus Christ the Lord,
let the hand of another girl lead you to him
who came to break the chains of the captive
and set the prisoner free.” -

Tum looked ab the earnest face of .the
pleading girl, hesitated a while, as hislip
quivered and the big tears filled his eyes,
and then suddenly lifting the bottle high
above his head, he dashed it down on the
pavement, and as it broke into a thousand
rieces, he said : :

‘11l trust you, T'll trust you, Lead me tc
the King I’ . .
" And lead him she did, as always a King's
Pabgliter will Jead one who sorely needs
help. His chains were broken, and at
twenty-nine years of age Tom began life
over again, fle is not the. man he might
have been, but no one doubts his loyalty
to the King. THis place in the prayer circle
is never vacant, aud you can always find
him ip the ranks of those whose sworn
purpose it is to slay Tom's old Master,
King Alchohol !—Christian Herald.

OUT OF THE WASTE-PAPER
BASKET.

Tu the spring of last year a young
Spaniard came frequently to the services
at the Soldiers’ Mission, Gibraltar. One
evening, the superintendent, seeing a small
New Testament in his hand, thought he
recognized the book, and asked him how
it came into his possession. The young
fellow replied that his father was a mason.
and that when working at the telegraph
office, two or three years ago, he hadfound
the book in a basket of waste paper. He
had brought it home and given it to his
son, who began to read it, at first without
much interest, but, after nearly three years,
he saw Christ crucified for him, and light,
and peace, and joy came to his heart.

The previous history of the Testament is
interesting. In1888 a friend of Mrs. Todd
Osborne, from whose correspondence we
take the narrative, when at Mogador, was
entrusted with a small sum of money with
which to buy Spanish Testaments. The
gentleman who gave the money desiring
that certain verses in each copy should be
interlined with red ink to attract the
reader’s attention, a soldier at Gibraltar
copied the wmarks from a specimen Testa-
ment, and the books, when ready, were dis-
tributed through a Spanish Christian at
Algesirns. The littlo book in M. G.'s
hand proved to be one of these red-marked
Testaments. Some one made a mistake in
giving it to one who threw it into the
waste-paper basket ; but He who makesno
mistakes had it conveyed to the rightunan
after all, :
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( STORY BY A LITTLE CHINESE.
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During the sixth moon Wen Shan, one

of our neighbor’s girls, came back)'from
-the Peking schonl.  She looked so ‘queei
tous ! They had taken the bandages from
her feet, and she walked like a boy and
her feet were nearly as big as a boy’s. I
laughed at her, because she had followed
the foreign devils and had a girl's head and
a boy’s feet, hut often my fect ached so I
wished in my heart that I had boy's fect
too.

At first we all made sport of Wen Shan,
because she had been off to the mission
school ; but she was so gentle and kind we
ot ashamed to make her fecl bad. One
day I said, * Why don’t you get angry and
geold like you used to do?

‘Because Jesus said, **Love your ene-
mies,””’ :

‘Jesug? Who is Jesus? Is he your
teacher ¥ - .

Then she told me a beautiful story about
her Jesus. I did not believe it, but I
liked to hear it all the same. We all liked
to look at her doll and the pretty things
that came from America in a box for the
school. No one in our village ever ‘saw
such pretty things. Every one went to
see her house after she trimmed it up with
bright picture cards. She says the verses
on the cards are Bible verses, and the
Bible, she says, is the book the true God has
given us to help us to be good and please
hini, so we can go to heaven when we die.

When I told grandma she said: ©Ask
“Wen Shan to bring the. Bible book over
here and read it to me. I want to hear
about her Jesus God.’ T

When Wen Shan came I could see that
grandma loved to hear her talk about
Jesus, Wen Shan seems to love her Jesus,
but we are afraid of our gods, and some-
times I think her god must be nicer than
ours. ' .

No wonmman in our village can read, It
is a wonderful thing to hear her read as
well as the mandarins. One day she read
where Jesus said he was going away to pre-
pare many mansions and he promised to
come again for his friends.

Grandma said, * That is very nice for the
foreignors.’ ‘ -

But Wen Shan said, ‘ho is heaven’s
Lord, our Heavenly Father. We are all
his children. Holoves Chinese justas well
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¢ Do you think there is a heaven for me
too ¥ said grandina, and her voice shook so
it made me feel very queer in my heart

¢Yes, surely there is;’ :

“But I am nothing but a poor, stupid
old woman, and I am afraid he will not
want me in his fine mansions,’ said grand-
ma, -

After a while I noticed that grandma did
not burn any more incense to the gods, and
sometimes it seemed to me she was talking
with some one I could not sce.

When cold wenther came she began to
cough and grow wealk, and one day I heard
them' say, ‘She cannot live long.’ My
mother bathed her and put on her fine
clothes, and the priests came from. the
temple and beat their gongs and drums to
searo away the devils that wateh for the
dying.” Poor old grandma opened ner eyes
:lmd looked so scared I could not look at

Ler.

Mother put the brass pin in her hand so
that she could rap on the gate of the other
world, and she shut her fingers around it
tight. '

All at once she said, ‘Send Ling Ze to
that Jesus school.” Then she went off to
sleep. About -midnight she opened her
eyes and smiled so glad, but she did not
seem to see us. :

*0 look ! look ! The door is open! Q
how beautiful! Yes, it is my mansion !
So big! There is room for all of us! Il
go first and wait for you !

Then she folded hor hands and went to
slecp, and they put her in the black coflin
and fastened down the cover with pegs.

I found the old brass pin on the floor.
T was so sorry for grandma until I remem-
bered she said the gate was wide open, so
I thought she would not need to rap.—-N.
. Christian Advocate.

—————

A BOY WHO HAS NEVER SEEN A
SALOON.

Mv. F. P. Baker, of Topeka, Kan., who
edited the Commonwealth for twenty-five
vears, was recently interviewed by a re-
presentative of one of the great dailies
that defend the saloons. Mur, Baker was
known to have been an anti-prohibitionist,

Jand it was supposed that, of course, he

would reveal the failure and inefficiency of
prohibition in Kansas, He would know
all' about it. And it did seem so, for he

as he does Americans.’

said : ‘I fought prohibition for.years. It

"| was adopted in spite of my best efforts,

and I have now seen it work. Let me tell
you, Kansas will never go back to the open
saloon.
to-day prohibition would have a majority
of 50,000 votes. The Eastern people talk
about prohibition, not prohibiting. It
doesn’t. If I want a drink in Topeka I
ean get it. But the saloon is gone. 1

-} have a grandson growing up who has never

seen a saloon. Isn’t that a good thing ?
The saloon and the crowd of ward workers
are o ‘longer a political power. That
alone is worth all prohibition has cost.
Thousands of men who fought the measure
the hardest have been converted as I have
been. There isn't the possibility of a re-
peal of the Jaw,’
—_——

. MATIE.

BY MRS. §. ROSALIE SILT.

Hearing a timid little knock upon the
door, it was opened, and we saw standing
there a little girl, who said :

‘I want to come in, please.’

The face of the child was fair, with large
hazel eyes, whichreminded one of a young
fawn. .

I wanted to come in, 'canse Harry said
this was a home where no one ever was
drunk. I wanted to. know low it would
secin, please, ‘cause papa always gets drunk,
and over at Tina’shouse her papa does, too.’

¢ Where is your other shoe, and what is
your name, little girl 7' I said to her.

* My name is Matie. Papa threw one
of my shoes in the fire last night. Ob, it
was awful last night, Papa put the baby
up on & high shelf, and said it must learn
to take care of its own self. And the dear
little thing reached outits hands and made
such a sorry cry for some one to take it
down. DBut papa would not let mamma
when she wanted to, and turned to push
her away; while his back was turned
Harry took down the baby and ran away.
Papa started after Harry, but was so drunk
he fell down, so Harry got clear away.’

¢ What made your papa put the baby up
on the shelf ¥ was asked. ‘
<t 'Cause e cried when no was hungry.
He-don’t cry when he has enough to eat,
‘eause when Mrs, Barkergave himsomemilk,
he never cried the leastest mite all day.
Mamma tells me never to cry, 'cause if I
do I'll never grow to bea woman. I s'pect
baby will grow to be a man if he does cry.
Don’t you think womens has a harder time
than men ¥ )

Could it be possible this mite of humanity
had been long enough in this world to learn
so muech ?

¢TI don’t want to grow to be a woman,
though ' and there came a pitiful little
sigh, and the small frame quivered.

¢ Tell me why, denr ¥

¢ *Cause womens has to marry men, and
they get drunk .

On being told a woman did not Lave to
wmarry if she did nobt choose to—not unless

she loved some one better than all the|

world beside—and he was good, and did
not drink, Matie looked up at me with
those large questioning eyes and said :

¢ Traly 7

¢ Yes, truly.’

It would have done one good to have
seen the pale little face groav luminous as
she said : '

* ThenI do want to grow to be a woman V'

Matie was given all she wanted to. eat,
another shvue was placed upon the small
foot, and the child went out from us feel-
ing comforted. :

We left for the South soon afterward,
not returning until the end of the winter.
Our traveling garments had scarcely been
laid aside when Matie's brother, Harry,
came over saying: .

¢ Matie is dying, and wants to see you?’

¢ Flow did it happen? Has Matie beenill I’

¢ Father pushed her over, and she was
injured internally, the doctor says.’

When we arrived - poor little Matie was
in great distress, yet she knew me, and
tried to speak. - :

¢ Does Matie know sho is-dying ? her
mother was asked. .

¢ T'guess not, T hated to tell the poor
darling,’ and the mother burst out iin an
agony of grief. '

Leaning down close to Matie, I said :
‘Do you wish to go to heaven, dear?

¢ Who said I wasgoingaway ? T wanted
to grow to be a woman—after yon told me
~—and now~JI—never’ and the large hazel

If the question were re-submitted |

eyes were turned’ upon her father, witha

look of such pitiful pleading it would have
touched a heart of stone. - .

¢ Oh, Matie, child, stay ! Stay, and'I
promise you upon my knees I'llnever touch
a drop of liquor again ' and the wan was
upon his knees with the deep fountain of
his heart broken up.

£y

It did scenras though Matie understood.’

‘Tora smile dawned upon her face, although

it might have becu beeause of the know-
ledge of the glory beyond.

¢It'salwaysso ! subbed the man.  ‘ The
innocent suffer for the- guilty. From
Calvary down jt's always been so.’

Beside the body of little Matie, in the
marble-like repose of death, the father
signed the pledge. )

The  offering of her pure spirit had
breathed a new life and earnestness of pur-

‘Ipose within her father’s heart.— Usion

| ——————
THE BOY AXD THE BUTTERFLY.

The Rev, E. E. Hale relates the follow-
ing incident in the Cosmopolitan: ‘A cer-
tain woman,ahard-worked library assistant,
observed one day that alittle Irish boy who
came for his books was following along the
poorest line of story books which that 1ib-
rary would offer. She thought,and thought
rightly, that he had had enough of them,
She called him behind her desk and showed
him a handsomely illustrated book of
butterflies. She asked hiwm if he had ever
seen any butterflies or moths, and made
him remember and tell her about them.
She asked him if he would not like to know
more ahout them, and then promised that,
if he would bring some one companion,.
she would let them see some of the elegant
illustrated books which bore on that mat-
ter, When the little roughs came, she
had ready. for them some of thetempting
books which are now printed, suited to the
capacities of children, and she started them -
on a new caregr. Before a great while she
had the pleasure of seeing that they were
themselves watching the insects which they
could readily enough find on the Common
or in the parks of Boston, were making
their own collectious, and in short were
started as naturalists, with a hobby, with

Signal.

“an enthusinsm, with some notion of higher

life and study than they had before.

‘Heroe is a little story of what one person
found it in her'power to do in the real
business of education. That is, she en-
gaged herself indiscovering a latent faculty;
she brought that faculty out, she unfolded
it, and at this hour there are half a dozen
young men happier; stronger, better, and
of larger life, because she was willing to
turn aside from the routine of book
delivery to take one of them into her coun-
sels and to start him heavenward while
there was & chance of his going the other
way.’

WITHOUT WINE SAUCE.

A young man sat ab a hotel table with a
gentleman and & lady friend, for whom he
felt the greatest respect. The waiter said
to the gentleman, ‘Will you have some
pudding with wine sauce ? ‘Yes,’ wus the
angwer, The young man’s craving for
strong drink was arcused at the mention
of the wine stuce, and he also was abous
to reply affirmativély to the waiter's ques-
tion, when his lady friend quickly said,
‘Pudding without wine sauce, if you please.’
‘Without wine sauce,” came the young
man’s reply.  Afterward, in the parlor, he
said to her, ‘I want tothank you for doing
me » great favor.” She luoked astonished.
“You do not know what it meaut to me
when you said at the dinner table, ‘Pud-
ding without wine sauce, if you please.”’
He 'then told her of his struggle against
strong drink and how near he had come to
falling, saved only by her timely example.
—New York Eeangel.

[

‘A REMARKABLE CANVASSER.

Probably the most remarkable distrib-
uter of Bibles that ever lived was Deacon
William Brown, of New Hampshire. In
1849, he began his work, and kept it up
until he died, year before last, at the age
of seventy-six. During the two years be-
fore his death, he canvassed two hundred
and thirky-nine towns, visiting more than
eighty thousand families. He gave away
at-least one hundred and twenty thousand

copies of the Bible during his life,

A

>




— —

NORTHERN MESSENGER. ..

A TYPIOAL CRITIC OF PROHIBI—
TION, .0

" BY NEAL DOW. v
A gentleman from western New York

- was introduced at my home afew'days ago :
he wished, he said, for information about |:
prohlbxtnon I said: ‘How long have you

been in town ¥—*I have beeri hera a week.’
‘Then you must have seen and;heard
enough to enable you to. form an dpinion
of it.. What do you think of it #—* -1 think

it is a failure.’

Where_are you stopping ¥—°At the
Falmouth Hotel.’ .
‘Do they sell liquor there ?—‘No : I

tried to get some and could not.” -+ = .
*Did you try anywhere else ¥—*Yes, -T
went to the ‘Pzeble -and they would not
let me have any,’
*Did you try anywhere else ?—‘Yes 'I
called at adruggist’s and couldn’t get any.’
¢ Did you try anywhere else?—‘I went

' to a barber’s shop and asked if he could | -

tell me where I could get a drink, and he
said 'he did not know any such place.’

*Well, you've been here a. week and|

have tried your best to get a drink and
failed. Why do you think prohibition a
failure ?—* One morning I was in the park
and saw a drunken man with a bottle, and
from that I’ saw that prohibition was a
failure.’

¢If you had seen in a morning paper an
account of the conviction of a thief, would
you conclude our criminal laws to be a
failure and sugeest their repeal and a
license instead ¥—° Oh, 1o ; that is dif-
ferent.’-

‘Do youknow if that drunken man came
here from Boston in the early morning
steamer with the bottle in his pocket or
that he bought it here ¥—*¢ No, I do not
know about that.’

¢ There'is not 100th part so much liquor
sold in Portland now as there was before
‘the law, and the city is twice larger than
it was then. Doesn’t that indicate the
law ‘to be & great success '—* No, to my
mind it is a failure.’

* Consumption is a fatnl disense ; 1b kl]ls
oIl whom it attacks. = Suppose somebody'
should announce a cure for it, and on trial
it is found to cure mnety-nme cases out of
every hundred, would you consider the
remedy a failure or a success ¥
no answer, but took his hat and left.

-¢ T said ¢ Good- mommo’ Jinstead of
¢ Whab a fool you are.’ :

————

BUSINESS TRAINING FOR GIRLS.

In this great, restless country, where the
wheel of fortune turns round so frequently,
making the rich to-day the poor of to-
morrow, it would seem wise that every
woman should in some direction so
thoroughly prepare herself as to be able to
earn her bread. Were this the case, un.
told suffering might be prevented.. The
gifted Madnme De Stael prided herself in
the knowledge that if the necessity should
arise, she could, in fourteen different ways,
earn a livelihood.

COUPON FOR y
WORLD’S FAIR IN WATER COLORS. |

FROM |

Peristyle to Plaisance.
@.
. PART .
Northern Messenger.

Cut out the Coupon and mail

to Coupon Department, * Wit-
ness’ Office, Montreal, with 18¢,
and Part 1 will be sent you.

Hemade |-

LIQUOR IN, THE INDIAN -ARMY.

-A striking fact' comes to us from India
in reference to the effect of total abstinence
among soldiers; Tt was formerly supposed
that Europeans could not -endure the
climate and surroundings of India,. without
using -alcoholic stimulants.
were they of this that-thirty yearsago there
wag an army order prohibiting’ the forma-
tion of total abstinence socicties among the
soldiers. But the theory is now altogether
changed. Of English soldiers"in “Indin
20, 000 are now tot.tl abstainers, and the
army reports show that of these thousands
1 |only fifteen wero brought before court-
martial the past year, while of the non-
abstainers there were 2,504 who were
pl.xced on trial, -

——————
¢« MESSENGER CLUB RATES.

The following are the CrLusn R.\'l'hs for the

NORTHERN MESSENGER :

1CODY....uruneens foteerinnnnn $030
]0 copies Lo one, uddx css ........ E ;‘2(5)
o ow o LI 1040
‘100 ooow N 20 00

Smnple package supplied free on application.
JoHN DougALL & Sox,.
Publishers, Montreal.
B

STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order; payable at
Rouses Point Post Office. N, Y. State, or secuer
an American Express Co. order, payable at

Montreal. . -
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TuUE ATTENTION O SUBSCRIBERS is earnctly
called to tho instructions given in- evory paper
that all busmcss letters for the JI[cssengm should
be addressed ** John Dougall & Son,” and not to
any personal address.  Attention tothiswill save
much trouble and will reduce the chances of de-
wor irregularity.
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* COUPON FOR PART 4.
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'NORTHERN MESSENGER.

Cut out and send with 4 three §
cent stamps to Coupon Department !
¢ Northern Messenger’ Office, Mont- [
real, o

Name
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Prov. or State

ADVERTISEMENTS.

> BABY'S OWN

-

REAKFAST—SUPPER.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL-COMFORTINC.

COCOA

- BOILING WATER OR MILK.
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PLEASE MENTION THE ‘ NORTHERN MESSEN-
GER" WHEN REPLYING TO ANY ADVER-
TISEMENT THEREIN., THIS WILL ALWAYS
BE ISTEEMEFD A FAVOR BY BOTH ADVER.
TISERS AND PUBLISHIERS. :

ADVERTISEMENTS, -

-So-convineed | .-

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED |

in a short time.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and {pub-
lished every foit,nighl: at tho * Witness' Building, at
the corner of Craig and St. Peter streots, in the éity
of Montreal, by John Redpath 'Dougxﬂl. of Montreal,

All business communications should be nddressed

* John Daugull & Son,’and all letters to the Editor
should be addressed  Editor of the.* Northern

Messenger.”
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Wmh this issue the ¢ Messenger’ commences the insertion of a Coupon
for a MAGNII‘ICDNT ART WORK of the

GREAT CHICAGO FAIR

Tts wondels :md beu,utles are clevelly and henusifully deplcted in life-like
and glowing ‘colors. Many of the ¢Messenger’ readers did not see the
Fiir, hut now they have a chance of blmrrmfr the Fair home to them, and
that ab a remarkably low cost. ~ ~ ¢ ¥ o

FRON * PERISTYLE ,m * PLAISANCE,

Or *The World’s Fair in Water "Colors,®

is an exquisite collection of Art Gems for the Parlor or the Library.
Every Reader of the ¢ Messenger’ should have it, because it describes and
illustrates one of the greatest undertakings of the age, and one that will
live in history. . The Manufactures and Art Treasures of the world
brought together make one of the most interesting studies one can conceive

of. There are Only Eight Parts, so that the complcte work. can. be had
There are

Forty Magnificent Colared Plates,

All so faithfully executed as to call for enthusiastic praise from the
mosb cutlca]

YOU CAN GET.IT by cutting out Coupon and mmhng to Coupon
Department ¢ Witness’ Oﬂlce, Montlea,] _with

SIX THREE CENT. STAMPS (ISC)

The preparation of the ¢World’s Fair in Water C'olm?, required
much labor, money, skiil and genius, and is really a remmlxable work at
a trifling cost. . 3

Let every boy and girl who reads the ¢ Messenger’ cut out the Coupon
and mail as directed, and also tell their friends to do likewise. -

The work is of the highest art, is instructive, and will give lasting
pleasure. The Colored Plates are on extra heavy paper, and are. Ion.se]y
attached so that they may bc readily w1thdra,wn for fmmmfr -

‘The SOLE RIGHT to handle in me«la has been secm-e(l by
the Publishers ot the ¢ Witness® and ‘Nortlleru Mesqengcr.
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