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. taken any active interest in examinations,-
~-and seldom, if ever, did a scholar express a’
‘desire to join the church.. All the work it

- -did was to make a collection once.a month -

- toward “the annual Whitsun treat  for the-
. youiiger scholars, - To make (his treat a suc-

_cess 'was the only ambition of the superin-
- tendant as well a3 teachers.” In cme sense the

" school simply labored T

© . interest of the scholars in higher and nobler
_ things. The Whitsun treat was the summum

bonum, of the whole school, and the natural . '

result was that this treat was always a great
success. . » ' -

The supe_rinteniient would invariably call

a committee of teachers the first - Sunday
after the treat, in order to receive sugges-
. lions how to improve the grcat annual feast,

This treat was the.inspiration of the school,

hexce no effort was spared to make'it a com-

plete success. But naturally enough, though
the treat-was a complete success, the school
“was not, for.the boys and girls, though they.
- would flock to the school 'in great numbers
: 8 few weeks before Whitsuntide, would also
_ cease to attend the school soon after- the

. treat. . The average number of attendants

. doring ‘the year was: something - like ' two

© hundred, ‘but -at. Whitsuntide the number - [
- 'would incroase to-three' and-sometimes four - }=5ip

. One or two of the teachers would ;prdteéti

‘sgainst permiiting these ‘sirangers’ -and

‘stragglers,’ to accompany- the school.to the
fields and to partake of the enjoyment for
which they had been-laboring so hard during
_the year. Of course, the proiest was quite
. ".natural, but the superintendent .argucd that

" nothing could be done, for he hoped “that
these strangers would some day, for ‘the
‘loaves and fishes, join the schocl. i o

-Tom Pritchard, a. young man of twenty-
two summers, the son of a minister, having

come to Bryn. to practise as. a lawyer, felt a .

desire to join himself to the Bryn Sunday-
gchool; for he had been taught at home. to
respect the Sunday-school and labor for its
success, He was a bright; keen fellow, and
what is not very common among lawyers,
he was a very spiritual young man; yet no

one at Bryn, not even the minister, thought -

it advisable to invite young Pritchard to
their Sunday-school; for one thing, they had

no class they could ask him to join, and they .

“had no class they could ask him to- teach.
However, . imagine .the school’s surprise one
‘Sunday afternoon when they saw the young .
man taking his seat beside the minister and
making himself quite at home, The superin-
-tendont was in a fix, for ke must find-some-
-thing for the young fellow to do. His first.
thought was to. ask him to. cominence the
- sciool, and then leave him. to perambulate.
the chapel with the minjster, - Now, Bryn
_ Sunday-school had no class-rooms; they had
a emall vestry: behind the. chapel, and there
the younger generation were taught-A B O,
or as the Welsh pronounce them, ‘Ah, ‘Bee,
ek’ Bryn was nominally a Welsh school,
and.so the wee ones had to'learn the Welsh
-alphabet, and then they Wwere' taught: to read-
_ the Wolsh Testament. .~ - SRR
_ ' But very few, of the younger generation at.

:Our New, Superintendent. [
" ' The Sunday-school at Bryn' had .mever '

_ , ¢ the bread that' |
perished,  and' made no effort to arouse the
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AN AWKWARD VISITOR AT A RAILWAY STATION IN INDIA.— ‘Home Words.' i
‘Tiger j}xmp!né. abb_ut platform, men w_ill not work; please arrange.’— Extract from ‘Telegram.’

L] —

Brin could either speak or understand the
Welsh language, therefore, the school, though
nominally a Welsh one, was practieally Eng-
lish. . As it happendd the vestry teacher was

absent.that Sunday and Pritchard volunteer-

od to teach the young ones the‘Ah, Bee, ek’

" - Old Griffiths; as he was called, the superin- .

tendent, was a monoglot Welshman, but he
could manage -just a few words in English;
and kpowing Pritchard was a lawyer, he
thought it would be more polite to speak to
him in English, though Pritchard was a pure
Welshman.! * - '
"“You be not to tach the
chard, I will do that; you will kindly look

after the school, you be more competant than

‘The young gentleman refused to become
the superintendent in that manner, but the

‘old superintendent called the minister and a
- few of the chief teachers together, and the

matter was theroe and then unanimously de-

shildren, Mr. Prit-

cided.  Pritchard should be the new overseer,
and Griffiths took the children.

‘T thank you,’ said the young man, ‘for the
honor, but I would like to emphasize the
fact that a good teacher with the litlle ones,
in many respects, is far more important than
even g good superintendent.  The children
have their characters to make, and the kind
of characters they will'become depends to a
great extent, upon the kind of teaching they,
now receive.”’ =

‘When these words were uttered the min-
ister, who was ‘himsclf a comparatively,
yourfz man, had hard work to keep the’
tears from-showing themselves in his eyes.
He had cften longed, and even prayed for
sicmeone to come to Bryn to move the school
to seek.something higher and nobler than a
.grand annual treat”  The treat was very
well in its glace, hut to make the.treat the
cne great object of their efforts, the thought,
was too low and carnal an end for a Sunday-




-argued the ex-superintendent,
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school. ' He saw the answer to his prayer in
the young man who had just undertaken the
office of superintendent.

the examinations, and though" he --several

times attempted to start a tram.ing-class, his-
efforts had altogether been a failure.: The-
omly thmg that would brmg a number of
~ thé teachers and’ older scholars of ‘Bryn to-
gother wa.s the a.nnouncement of a. picn.lc -or-

a smrea : .
Young Pritchard and the mimster of Bryn

soon became great friends, and the old peo-

ple at Bryn began to doubt their choice.
Great changes were constantly taking place
in the governmént of the school, and a new
spirit ‘'was manifest in the teachers. 'The
International Leszons were adopted by.the
younger classes, and a special class was con-
ducted by the minister to prepare for the ex-
amination. This innovation was regarded
as 4 sign of heterodoxy on the part of the
new superintendent and the minister. ‘For,’
‘these Inter-
nashoonal Lessans be not teaching our doe-
trines and prmcipals You can venshugc,
brethren, that this wiil be the dath-blow of
our school’ He laid emphasis on the words
—our doctrmes and principles, and thersd
was a loud assent to his words from the old-
er members.

‘We shall see how many it will kill during
the next twelve months,’ replied young Prit-
ctard, ‘and we shall see how many it will
make alive. Let it be judged according to
its practical results.’

But it was hard work, terribly ha.rd for
some time; for even the children were taught

at home to take mew lessons just the same

as they took medicine.. However, .in lcss than
two yeans: the old Bryn School ha.d doubled

its number of scholars, and over thirty ot.
‘What the,

loaves and fishes. failed to. do,’ saad the now,:
superintendent in a teachers' conference re-

these had joined ‘the church.

cendly, ‘we have been able to accomplish by
sound teaching of the word of God and by

prayer. You congratulate me for the recetnt,
success of our gchool; but, brethren and sis-.

ters, all I did was to show you the way. You
have been kind to the scholars; you have
taught them faithfully the simple word of
God; you have prayed for their salvation,
and by these means you ‘have taught the
children to love you, to love the school, and
to love the religion you profess’—English
Sunday-school Times.’

—_———

In Darkest London.

In one of the darkest and most dismal
quarters of London there is & brlght and
cheerful refuge where men and boys are al-
ways sure that they will be welcomed. . It
is In Shoreditch, one of the most densely
populated districts of the city. Every night
it is thronged with poor boys, who are al-
lewed to amuse themselves in their own way.

Thore are tables where chess and checkersg
are played. There are magazines and books
for those who care to read them. There ara
vaulting-bars, swinging-rings, dumb-bells,
and other gymnastic appha.nces )

_A hundred or more boys may always be
seen in this cheerful refugs up to ten o'clock
at night. They are under no restramt and
are not reproved when they raiso thelr voices

and’ shout hxla.nously, from: sheer etcess of
. God ?-

animal spirits and youthful vitality.

There is no policeman in attendance at -
A clergyman greets.

. his guests with qulet dignity when bhey enter
' posslble u

these nightly revels..

the hall, and his presencé suffices to secure
the ma.intenanoe of good order.
kour for closing strikes the boys shake hands
with their ‘host, and return to their squalid

‘ For three years he .
had been striving to get the school to take
vr the Internatioral Lessons; and to-enters

" hitherto undreamed of.

‘When the
s it to be attained

-hcmes wibh fa.oes a.glow with hea,lthful exer-

cise and youthful- pleasure, and morally bene-.
fited by the influence of the refuge

But the clergyman’s work has not ended.

Afler teén o'clock the rooms fill up with men]
who are home:lws and without money to pay
for'a nrght’-s lodging,” "They are adrmitted if”

they are sober, and are allowed t0 sleep in’
bunks with a bla.nket o-vea' them ’Phe doors

are elo*ed at mulmgzht a.nd th,e clergyman"’

“overlook the swarm, of tra.mps In the morh-
ing they are expected to wash ‘themselves, .

and then are suffered to go, with a kmd word
from the minister in charge,

Tho man who spends his days and mghts
in laboring among these poor unfortunates
is 2 " well-born university graduate. He

preaches on Sundays in' an upper room, -

which is fitted up as a oh.apel and he has
sick people to visit and all the details of a
great mission work to supervise. He- de-
votes his life to the service of the poor, and
is cut off from companionchip with people
of education a.nd refinement. . : "

He has hig rewan'd for his labors and - self-
sacrifice,- when he hears, as he often does, of
the rescues from crime which are effected
through the agency of his work. Sumetlmes
he receives . letters from India shaung that-

the writers owe their redemption from sin v

and shame to the kind words which he has
spoken in thal play-room and lodglng-house

“Or, again, it is from Australia. or South Af-

rica, thai the boys whom he- has ‘befriended
send him word. that they. owe to ‘him their
chance of ma.king an honest’ hvmg .

Itisa degra.ded section of da.x-kest London
put it is iMuminateéd with' the purest lxght of
practical Christianity. The educated gentle—
man who buries himself alive there embodies
in“his life the divine spirit of" self—sacnﬁee,
and -his reward is found in the approval of
hls Mastér. —‘Youth’s Companion,’ .

: The Llfe of Walknng on’ the

Water. .

It is the life of a.lgiding peace and power,
1t is the life of constant vietory in God’s ser-
vice. It is the life in which we are more
than conquerers through him who loved us.
The possibility of this life was revealed to
us by the Lord Jesus. Peter did not think
that it was possible to get across the sea
otherwise than by toiling at the oar, until
Le saw- Jesus walking on the water.. That
was a revelation to him of a possibility
> We did not know
that a life of abiding peace, and joy, and holi-
ness, was possiblo on this earlh until we
read the life-of ‘Jesus. And there we saw it
realized. -It.was something entirely differ-
ent from the life"we were living. It-was a
life, the meat and drink of which was to do
God’s will. It .was life altogether without
backsliding, a life that grew.more and more
in beauty till the perfect day. So now we
know that there is another way of doing
God’s will, and getting across the sea of life
than by boiling at the oar.

“But,’ you say, and the voices of some of
you quiver with feeling as you say it, ‘is this
life for me ?* Is it pessible to flesh and
blood, or possible omly to phantoms? Is it
possible to flesh and blood beset ‘with sin,
or only to the sinless Son of
It is possible' Jesus was man,
flesh-and blood, and he did it ! ! Peter was
n'an, ﬁesh and blood, and a sm.ner iike our-
selves and he did it' : 'Pha.t shows' what Is

‘But, you. a:sk lf thilb Tife is posslble, how

It begins by an absolute surrende'r of

everything to Christ and a vearturlnﬂ' who!ly
upon him. .

If .you wuuld ha.ve the pawer over gin
which you seek, you must surrender every-
thmg to Christ, and venture wholly on- hiir,

Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust. intrude, -

A ~None but Jesus, none but Jesus,
Can 'do helpless’ sinners good

Thzs life of victory, this experience- of ful-l
ness of blessing, which is begun by surren-
der, is continued. only while we ]ook to_

AJ’esus

This amswers the question whether this
experience may be lost or not. ‘Certainly it

.may, and—alas! even . by those who know it

best—sometxmes is. .Begun by surrender,
it is continued only while we look to Jesus,’
This is the life, dear reader, which God
means for you;. this is the life to which God
calls you; will you not enier on it now?
Will you not say, as you give yourself uttar-
ly a.wa.y to the Lord, . -

‘Over the Wg.v&s to bhee dear Lord,
" Over the vaves to thee, C
" At last; at last, I come,:I como,
~ Over the ‘waves to thee,
I know thou cans't not fail, - Cos
I know thou cans’t not fail,
Tirust my all at thy dear call,
And give myself to theo’?
-—-From Booklet, ‘Tmlmg, or Trmmphing..

A Prayer Heard and Answered'
Out of Old Ocean 'S Depths. S

In November, 1866 I Was capsized m Lan:
open boat in Galveston Bay. Being some-'
thing of a sailor, I tried to right her, I’
took out the mast and ballast, then, placing;

'myself @t the stern, I tried to roll the water'

out of her.” The sea being very high, I could
not suceceed, and becoming exhausted by my
efforts to save myself, I got into the boat,
and sat down, or knecled down, holding a-
gunwale in each hand. At this time I was"
quite exhausted, and seemed to have lost pre-
sence cf mind, through great fear of loss of
life, ete, It was a dark night, miles from"
land, and no possibility of human aid at
that time and place, a heavy wind, and
waves running high. -

Stripped to my underwear, spray flying over
me every moment, I was being chilled  to
death, and, as I thought, about to perish; "
I thought of God, and, as I had becen taught-
in youth, I believed that all things were pos-
sible ‘with him, I prayed. I asked him to-
save me-from a watery grave. I don’t re--
member just the words I used, but God was
there and answered as soon as I asked him,
without a moment's delay, He saved me!
‘Who else could have done it? Remember -
the gituation. Kneeling in the water, waist -
deep, with wind and spray flying over me, -
chilled near unto death, paralyzed with fear,
no human hand near to help, God, in his love
and mercy; sent into my body a glowing
warmth, wonderfully warming me up, re--
storing my presence of mind, and casting

" out all fear, and giving me his thought, Who

wishes God’s help, must help themselves,’ So
I seized a paddle, which I had secured by
jamming under a thwart, and worked with
it all the long night, and until I was picked
up by a Houston steamer next morning and
carried to Galveston. Yours sincerely, Wm,
E. Parker, Denison, Texas.—Ram’s Horn.’
-

Alcohol is a foe, we very well know, -

- To enterprise, business, and wealth;

But what s still worse than taking our
. purse, .
He robs- us of morals and hea.lbh.
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8 The ElephantsOmegS

(By Charles FrederickeHolder, in' ‘Frank
¢ Leslie's Magazine’) =
In ancient times in the BEast. tho elephant
was considered indispensable, the huge ani--
mals being employed to bear the king, queen
or ‘other royal personages on ccremonial oc-
casions-and as ornamental and dignified at-

e~

loudly st the charge. The bogus animals

stood on -wheels, and, when surrounded by
men, looked from a distance very much like
living elephants., - - . . ¢

" The King of Ternassery had some- eie-
phants' of remarkable size, which on cere-

monial-occasions he dressed in magnificent

coats of mail. . Ctesias, an old writer, tells
us that the King of the Indus had over ten
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. KING PERSEUS'S WOODEN ELEPHANTS. .

For these -
purposes tlie very finest elephants were se-
lected. In India elephant sales have been
teld from time immemorial, and Stonepoor,
on the Ganges, is to-day a famous place for
the sale and exchange of the great creatures..
Here the agents of potentates meet and buy
especially fine animals, Another location is
at Dacca, near the forests of Sylhet, Cachar
and Chitagong. ' ]

Royalty uses but ome variety of the ele-
phant, this being known as the koomeriah,
or, literally, the first cless. -~ A koomeriah ig
an elephant over nine feet in height; of
great girth; legs short and colossal; chest
massive; ‘the trunk bread at the base; the
bump between the eycs prominent, and skin
soft and inclined to fold. Splashes of pink-
white skin add to the animal’s value-very ma-
terially, Such an elephant usually has a
good disposition, is very intellige-nt,‘ and will
cost from one thousand to ten thousand dol-
lars, the latter price often being paid by the
rajahs.  -Such a purchase is fortunate in-
deed, as it means a’ 1if8 of ease and com-
fort, in sharp. contrast.to the working ele-
phants, which are used in the teale yards all
over Indla. . : : o

The elephant is transported to -the palace
of the king or.rajah, as the:case may be,
has its own apartments, especially if it be.a
pink-splashed elephamt, men to attend it,
and rich robes and trappings to be used on
various ceremonial occasions.

‘Nea‘r]y all the kings and emperors of an-
clent times were the owners of elephants,

" some of whom are famous in the anmals of

history.  Perseus, the last king of Mace-
donia, appreciating thoir-value, but ‘not-pos-

sessing ‘them, had wooden elephants made,

in-'the interior of which he concealed a sol-

dier, who blew upon a trumpet which led =

into the trunk, and which was sounded:

thousand elephants; but the historian was
deceived, and the. way in which the decep-
tion ‘was carried out is- well known to-day.
A king having five hundred clephants would
form them in-a procession and march them
Lefore a guest in an endless chain, occasion-
ally changing the trappings, so that the ob-
server might readily count several thousand

| wnovs AND Gimiss

elepnhan{s. before ,diécdv'eiin'gi iﬁe deéeptioﬂ.

The most magnificent displays.in which
_elephants - have. taken part have been seen

in India.. King Aurengzebe had a sister
named Rochinara Begum, whom he delight-

ed to honor; and when she went to ride the -

entire populace turned out to witness the

magnificent pageant.  She appeared mounted

cn an enormous Pegu elephant that was ca-

- parisoned with cloths of gold that gleamed
in the sunlight with the scintillations of

gems of the greatest value. The elephant
was conducted to the palace of the princess
by a guard, and appeared, by ils dignified
demeanor, to understand the responsibility of
its position. The mik-dember, or’ canopied
saddle, which the princess entered as the
elephant kneeled, was of blue enamel, orna~
mented with gold and gems., The rider's
dress was a cloth of gold, and the cloth

* hat hung from the huge elephant was heavy
with gold. Surrounding this elephant were -

others bearing richly adorned attendants,
each Dbearing a cane of ivory; and ‘about

them in turn a troop of beautifully attired

female servants from Tartery and Kashmire,
mounted on beautiful horses. Among them
were their attendants, some on horseback,
who were followed in turn by their atten-
dants on foot, all bearing canes and dressed
in the richest costumes, whose duty it was
to warn off the populace, and keep the way,
clear for their masters. ’

Following the ,_elepha,ntfot the princess_

came one almost as fine, with royal trap-
pings, bearing the chief lady of the house-
hold; and at a certain distance:behind -walk-
ed “another elephant; and so on, until six-
teen or moro elephants had “passed, all

~ with magnificent trappings, and harness pro-.
" portionate to the rank of the rider.. ' In-all.
there were sixty of these elephants in the.

line of mareh, all’graded in their magnifi-
cerice from the princess down to the lowest
personage in the household. If this splen-

dor was seen in the retinue of the sister of:

the monarch, what should we expect of the
king himself? ; N o

One of the grandest displays of elephants
ever seen was at the Vizier Ally’s wedding,
when twelve hundred elephaats of the king,
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QUEEN SEMIRAMIS'S CA.ME'L-ELEPI-IANTS.
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all nchly capar!soned a.nd many with silver
howdahs, were dm.wn up in line, like sol-
diers, to-salute His Maaesty and do honor
to his friend the*Grand .Vizier.  When the
line of march was taken up the Vizler was
surrounded by the elephants, and sat.in a
" castle of gold inlald with precious stones.
The bnlhancy of the sight is said to have
been beyond deseription.

‘The wooden elephants of eastern po’geu;-
tates were remarkable, but a herd manufac-
tured by the illustrious Queen Semiramis
probably created more excitement than any

workera of Queen Semila,mls were the ﬁr:t
‘taxxdcrmlats I‘mmll} "the skin el2phants
were rzady, and were placed upon the backs
‘of eamels and as these a,nimala hold" their
heads much higher than elepliants, a most
remarkable creature was the result. The
mock elephants created shouts of laughter
wherever they went, and so terriﬁed horses
that they dxd mu¢h damage.

Wceeks were spemt in famm':mzmg the
homes a.nd men with them, but finally’ the

vast army started. The first battle was on-
the banks of the river Indus, where Seémira- '
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A PR’!\C‘LSS OF INDIA ON HER TRAVELS.

recorded in histox“y Hea.rmg that the In-
dians were very rich, she decided upon a
war against them. Stabrobates was the
king, and Semiramis, hearing by her spies
that he had a vast army of elephants, train-
1 to beat down men and horses, was at first
puzzled where to obtain aw opposing force.
Finally it occurred to her that she could
imitate the elephants, and produce so
strange and - momnstrous a creature that it
would strike terror to the hearts of the sol-
diers of King Stabrobates and demoralize
_bis elephants. ~ With this view she ordered
thres hundred thousand oxem killed, and for
two years, according to the ancient his-
torians, her artisang sewed the skins to-
gether and stuffed them out.into the shape
“of elephants, . So far as we know, these

mis was victorious. Then t.he troops wcere
transported over and lined up before the
army of the Indian king, who had his ele-
phants in front, while Semiramis also lined
up her hogus elephants, and they presented
a remarkable appearance, The queen had
in-every way endeavored to keep her secret
but some deserters to the army of the king
told him that the elepkants were imitations.
‘When the battle began the elephants of the
Indians charged - violently at the camels,
but so strange and weird was the appearance
of the ‘bogus elephants that the real ele-
-phants became demoralized, and with the
‘horses marched back upon their own army.

Secing this, Queen Semiramis ordered her
elephants to. advance; but the  opposing
forces recovered frem their pemic and charg-

,ed again, this’ time wit..l terrible effect. The

camels being ' utterly helpless turned and
ren, and were rolled over and over by the
now enraged e’ephants arnd soon the ground ’
was covered with thgm, whﬂe the forces of
the qucen _were routed and put to. ﬂight.

The bnttle were it not for its sanguinary
side, ‘would have been one od’. the most. }augh-
able sxghts recorded in a.ncxenrl: hlstory, and
it is safe to say that the e]ephants of Queen
Semxram.ls were Uhe most rema.rka.ble ever
seen on the. field of batile or amywhera Clse,

‘On Eaith as it is in Hezi_ven."
(By M. Jennie Street, in ‘S. S. Times.”) .

He did God’s will to him all one °
If on the earth or in the sun

‘For this is the true faith in a man, name-
ly, to die from himself ... and in all his
beginnings and designings to bring his desire
into the will of God, and arrogate the doing
of nothing to himself, but esteem himself in
all his doings to be but a servant or minister

"of God, and to think that all he doth, or

goeth about, is for God.’—Jacob Boehme.
In a dingy office, overlooking a narrow
court, a man sat writing busily. Softened
murmurs of the great city’s roar came
through the opened window, and lingering
sunbeams made a patch of glory on the
wall, Half turning from his desk, the man
gazed for a moment at the sunshine; then,
with a murmur of 1mpa.t1enoe, he bent over
his work once more; but wearily, for he was
tired in body and in brain after the vexa-
tions of a long, hard day. It had beguh
badly, for he had risen later tha.u usual -
the irritable mood that comes 50 easily to
overwerked mem, and every trifle had pro-
voked him.  He was genera.lly an mdulgent
father; but he.armg some childlsh clamor ‘in
the nursery as he passed on the stairs, he

had gone in among the little ones and start-

led them with sharp reproofs and hasty
blows, Then, being vexed with himself
when he looked at their frightened, tearful
faces, he blamed their nurse for mismanage-
ment and scolded her into sullenness. He
had found fault with nearly everything pro-
vided for his hurried iJrea.kfast “and when
his wife excused herself and comp.amed of.
the servaats, he answered her with reproach--
oS that were more bitter than he knew, so-
that the comfortless moeal had ended with
something like a quarrel, from which he went
away angry and resentful.

He found more cause for annoyance at his
office. One of his clerks was late, another
had blundered in an important duty. - He-
heard of some serious losses, and two of his
clients had been dissatisfied and complain..
ing.

- In the afternoon he had spared some pre-
cious hours to attend a committee appointed
to arrange for the re—buﬂdmg of the old-fash-
foned church in which he had worshipped
since boyhood, but the time had been worse
than wasted, for nothing but vexation had.
come of the meeting, His plans had been.
criticized and opposed, there had been use-
loss discussion, and he had been drawn into
a hot dispute with an old friend. Now, as
he toiled over arrears of work, he was vexed
and disheartemed, as well as weary, and,
most of all, discontented with himself, Pre-
sently a great blot fell on the white page be-

.fore him, and an angry efaculation sprang

to his hps

‘Nothing Dbut hmdra.uces he sa.td ‘Life
is all of a piece, and things big and little go
wrong together. I-am a fool to strive for
I never win suceess or joy, and my longings
after the higher life ouly put me at a dis-
advantage among other men.' Even my reli-
gious life a failure. Yet God knows I have
loved and sought better things’ His face
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grew very wlsttu.l ‘I would willingly. die
to-day that I might taste the life of the behter
world, and find my earth-worn spirit. fres

and strong for God’s happy service’ There ~
'-the door. He responded cheerily, and turn- )
ing a kind, bright face toward the clerk, ans-

was a lmock at the door, one of his clerks
'wanted some instructions, and he a.nswercd
“~not like ome who had just been longing
for the higher life and asmrhng hea.venwards
but roughly and impatiently, ‘"When the
dcor closed again he sneered at himself: ‘I
am a fool; my religion costs me something
now and then, but it has not made me bet-
ter than other men. )
Then he wrobe on. He did not know that
an angel was bending over him—a being . so
“fair, so strong, so radiiot with boly'joy
that a mortal could hardly look upon him
without envying his bliss. The angel’s face

was very sweetly grave, and his elear eyes .

were full of tendér pity.

‘Brother!’ he said, at length, in tones of
music, that opened the ears and heart of
the man beside him,- ‘brother, fear not! I
am like thes, one of the servants of God; and
but now, as I sang in my-place in the chorus
‘of heaven, his word came to me, bidding me
seek thee, because thou art very weary, and
having shown myself to thee, tell thee that
if thou art willing we may change our ser-
vice. We shall be ourselves unchanged in
heart, and character, but changed in all be-
side. Thou shalt dwell in this angelic body,
~and I will tabernacle in thy mortal flesh.

Thou shalt watch me, if thou wilt, as am.gels

have many times watched thee; or, if thou
choosest so, thou shalt soar heavenward and
join the celestial chorus. All the powers
and privileges of angelhood shall be thine
while I 'dwell here in thy place, wearing thy
form and fulfilling thy duties. Wha;t sayest
thou? Art thou willing?

“More than willing, oh, Dblessed angel!’ the
‘'man answered eagerly, his voice broken
with a’sob of joy. ~ ‘How could I be other
than willing to resign this humdrum 1life,
with its sordid cares and ceaseless toils for
things earthly, for joy and glory, holiness
and happiness like thine?
strange gladness thrilled every nerve; he
closed his eyes for a moment. Then he look-
- ed agnin toward the angei, and lo, he saw
instead the outside of himself. Yet, on the
careworn face of .the man,: with its-early
wrinkles and premature gray hairs, the an-
gel's eweet, grave smile shone strangely;
and even in the first amaze of glancing down
at the glories of his new exterior, the man
felt that he was not all angel.

‘Am I as thou wert? he a.sked doubtfully
and half afraid.

‘Thou hast all I had that could be taken
from me without robbing me of myself,’ ans-
wered the angel. ‘As thou secest that I am
truly become as thou wast, so completely
art thou become like what I was. Thou
wearest the glories of the life celestial; thon
hast the form and privileges of a heavenly
servant of the King of kings. Will thou rise
-heavenward and taste the joys from which I
¢ame, worshipping in my place? .

‘No,’ faltered the man, ‘not yet. I fear—
I fear I know not what. Old burdens cling
to me and I dare not go heavenward; my
heart faints at the thought of it. :I am not
happy; I am not at peace; how can I venture
amocng the blessed? Let me stay here and
watch thee!’ N

‘As thou wilt, answered the angel, ‘Thou
shalt be invisible to all, even to mo, till.thou
desirest otherwise’ - And turning to the
desk he Degan to write, .li;{e the man he
seemod, and worked diligently, and swiftly,
with intent, smiling face, until his pen
" geratohed. and a heavy blot fell on the clean
page before him. Then, as he paused long
enough to lake away the spoiled_sheet, a
low, sweet song burst from his lips: ‘Worthy
art thou, our Lord and our God, to receive

As he spoke a |

the glery and the honor and the power, for
ithou didst crea.te all“things, and because of
thy will they were, and were created.’

‘Then he wrote on till someone knocked at

wered. his inqmrms plea.santly, and bumed
hlmself among the pa.pers a.gmn Eo.he
wrote until it. was time to go to the man’s
house. He went through the busy streets
with a happy face, singing in a low, sweet
undortone. He did nét lose his serene smile
in the Dbustle and throng of the' crowded
railway station; it rather deepened as he
guided a weakly old man down the stairs,
and helped a frightened woman and her Jit-
tle ones into.the train. Men who sat in the
carriage with him forgot to read their even-
ing papers as they watched his face, wonder-
ing at its look of exceeding gladness, and
following his eyes as he gazed at the sky,
glowing toward sunsct. One after another
spoke of the beauty of the evening, the love-
liness of. the long bright days, a.nd the sweet
glimpses of summer that came even to the
noisy city; and, somehow, as rnhvey went to
their homes, they felf strangely ha,pDY It
seemed, indeed, that he carried an atmos-
phere of joy with him, for as he en.tered the
house smiling, the children ran o meet him,

and clung round him in eagoer welcome .

When he. sat down they climbed to his arms
and whispered baby confidences, and listened
eagerly to the tales ho told them till their
mother came, w1th apologies for delay, and
more complaints of .the careless maids, to
call him to the evening meal. She was half
timjd half resentful, ‘and her . eyehds were
reddened with unconfossed tears. ‘B,wt he
smiled on ber. ’
“There is no need to trouble, he said;

is all very well if thou wilt be _ha.ppy ‘ And
those few words; uttered in the, gentlest of
tones, made her ,more eager to serve him

than. all the harsh. reproa.ehes that her hus--

ba.nd had spoken, in the morning. '

The meal was a very happy one, and when
it was over she lingered near, \,vith tear
bright eyes, till, turning from the.little ones,

he talked with her, and.they spoke together

of many things. . )

. Presontly she said,. ‘It- is long since we

ha.ve talked: like this; how is it you are mole
kind than usual?
- ‘Am 17" the angel asked, smxlmg ‘The'n
she blughed, for though there was no hint of
reproach in his words or his tone, she could
not help remembering how -often she had
been cold. and -unresponsive when her hus-
band meant to be kind. Kissing the bright,
hair of her youngest ohild, she vowed in her
heart to be more gentle and loving from that
hour. .

That night there was to be a meeting at
the old church, when the members were to
hear thoe report of the special committee, and
vote upon the plans for rebuilding. The
man had dreaded it, as likely to be a stormy,
disputatious gathering. The angel went to
it singing, and greeted tho members he met
go kindly that they whispered to one anciher
their wonder at the change in their old
friend. And the meoting was curiously
peaceful. - In his opening remarks the minis-
ter had nervously deprecated unseemly
strife, for he feared a oconflict -among his
strong-willed helpers, but for once there was
no disagreement; it seemed as if everybody
was mcire anxious to decide on the best plan
than to recommend his own, aud cne after
another spoke of serving Christ rather than
seet or creed. - The closing hymn was 2
shout of praise, and the minister's prayer
was full of gratitude, while many eyes were
dim with wholesome tears, and many hearts

felt a new softness. There was a hush upon

them all, as they went out into the summer
night. Some one whispered to t:he angel.

BENGER.

‘It has been a strange meetmg—more like |

ono for worshlp than tou- busmess

And the angc.l answered
) ‘Worshlp is our business, and all our busi-
ness is worshlp, if we are the servants of
God. Wha.t he cleanses cannot be common
or u.nclean v .

* * * * * %

For .many days the man 'in angel form
watched the angel who had taken his place,
and saw how he met life’s. difficulties. Wor-
ries and annoyances, trials and temptations
met him in the house, in the office, in the
church. He was qften weary, yet he never
seemed vexed or troubled or sad; he never
complained or showed impatience. tead-
fastly and faithfuly he went through the
round of commonplace duties, and partly be-
cause he did theimn so well, partly because of
a nameless something in his look and word,
he had power over all whom he met. The

* ¥ #'#‘

. children were ashamed to quarrel or be dis-

obedient in his gentle presence; the men who
served dared not bring neglect or unfaithful-
Dess before his clear eyes; men and women
-who came to his office greedy of gold, and
unscrupulously eager {o win it, were humbl-
ed and sobered as they talked with him.
And always in the pauses of business, as he
walked through the busy streets, while he
watched the children at their play, ho sung

-low and sweet a song which had for its bur-

den ‘Thou art worthy, O Lord!’

The ‘mam, listening enviously, was not
surpx.-ised to hear many praises of the angel,
One morning the children whisperad together

that ‘father was such a dear now,’ and their.

mother -asked him, ‘Do you notice what the
children are saying? And they are not the
only oncs. The servants say it is a pleasure
to wait on"master now, ‘and yeetezday, as I
wa.s shoppmg, I heard—

But. =-omethmg in the angel’s face checked

‘-her and she fell’ into reverent silence, while

he sang low as he went- away to the ‘dingy
office, ‘“Théi are worthy O Lord!

" . When ho entered it the spléndor of his

angel shape fashed upon him, and the man’s
voice cried, ‘Let me speak! I can bear this
no longer. Lot me ask thee scme que:.t'ons
‘Art thou happy? '

‘Yes, every day and all: day long, the ansrel
answered ' heartily,
© ‘But art thou content? Thou art far from
Keaven now, and thy life is full of common
tasks and petty toils. Instead of angels,
thy neighbors are men and women, erring
apd often sinful. Some of them praise thee,
but some of them misunderstand and despise
thee. Thou canst not be happy! Dost thou
not loathe this life and long for heaven?

The angel’s smile glorified the plain,
worn face through which he looked as he
answeored, ‘I am content, I am happy. I love
this life, for it is heaven to do the will of
God, and I would nct leave heaven.

‘But it is impossible that thou art content
here!’ the man protested passionately. ‘Thy
angel powers are wasting. Dost thou desire
nothing. better? Hast thou no longing for
God’s nearer presence, for more worthy ser-
vice?’

‘I long for nothing better tha.n to do God’s
will. I desire no bebter service than he gives
me. Hec cannot waste what is his own, and
what he uses is very near to him,’ the angel
answered steadfastly.

Then the man burst into bitter weeping,

and the angel glory which he wore was -

strangely dimmed with the passion of his
tears, :
‘Alas!’ he murmuled ‘I amn weary, tloubl-
&1, lonely. 1 cannot tell why thou art so
happy!” Not even thy angelhood has brought
me joy. I dare not seek heaven, and I have
no gladness here. Give me back my man-
hood again.’

The angel’s glance was 1nﬁnitely tender a3

i
i
i
i
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he replied "Yes 3] 18 time for ‘thee- to re-

ﬁ ‘turn, thon shalt ha.ve thy own pla.ce once’’
Cmoret.

"t~ ‘But thou’ ha.s't ma,de mt very’ hard for me— -
- how shall-T'come after thee?’ wailed the man,

~.‘1 shall grieve‘and disappoint- ' those whom

© Twill-tell thee the secrot of the-Lord, whlch’

» "thou ‘hast made glad Ob; angel, tell me- the

secret of thy Pbliss!’-
i ‘The angel’s smile grew more ra,dxa.nt
" “Yes, it is time for thee to return; but first

is with them that fear him. When thou

* comest - again into this body of thine, conse-~

- crate it with thyself to God. Remember always

thait thon art altogether his, and - he’ will
‘make thee dwell in his heaven. "We too, we
‘angels, can sin and be sad, as some of- us
have done; and: Mhou too, brother, with' all
men, mayest obey and be happy as the'angels

are, utterly blessed because utterly resigned -

to his will who is Peace and Love and Joy.
‘When any heing is the servant of sin he is
kept back from heaven and God; but when
any being turns the very centre of his mind
into the will of God and cbedience to him he
straightway enters into the heavenly and the
divine. Be thou the servant of God, -then
2ll thou dost shall be for God, and God him-
self shall dwell in thes and gladden thee.! "
‘The man still wearing the dimmed glorie~
of tlie angel bowed his head. . -
‘By the grace of Christ, he said, ‘I sur-
ronder mysélf to him -whose I am, whom

" henceforth I serve.’

Even as he spoke a thrill that was almost
pain passed through him, and the man was
a man once more, while the angel glowed be-
fore him, a smiling splendor. Brighter and
more glorious than ever he soecmed as he
gpoke in tones of music, ‘Blessed art thou,
my brother, heaven is'in thee, for God is
with thea. = Thou shalt be as the angels who

* do i Will, hearkening unto the voice' of his

Y yword:

“nay,  more; thod ‘shalt be.as -the
King, who loveth thee, before whose glory
the angels do homage now not more than
when they watched his lowly life which
manifested his Father among men: and ever-
more thy heart shall have its share of the
music of heaven, praising him who is worthy
to roceive the glory and the honor and the
power!’

The glory paled and faded out of S1ght,
the angel-song melted into an exquisite si-
lence that breathed umearthly peace; and the
man bent forward in rapturcus prayer.

LI T R I T T T

Then he started and glanced about him in
amaze. The room was dark; the cool night
breoze poured through the open windovw.
The caretaker, holding a flickering light, was
exclaiming and apologizing at the door.
Was it possible that he Had but slept amd
dreamed?

Yot God speaks to men in dreams, and
from that night there was a changé in the

. man, so that, though he never heard them,

i

his clerks and associates commented upon it
as in his dream he had heard them speak of
the angel, and one day when his children
tried to fancy what an angel could be like,
the eldest said, ‘I expect an angel wou]d ba
something like our papa!’

Our Little Home.

_ Our little home, my darling,

Oh whatever wind may -blow,

The south, with its quiver of- sunbea.ma,

The north, with its flalkes of snow.

'Our liftle home, my dearest, . - = .

Is under the dear Lord's ca.re,

. And we fear no 11 nor SOTTOW,

Lovingly sheltered there.
- ‘Sunday Hour.?

sionaries and their wiyes, - to
geveral flelds of labor. The air was clear, "

Flrst Mate thman.

Be.nner ’)

The good ship 'Chasca,’ was doubhng the.'-

Cepe of Good ‘Hope for India one Christmas
Day. She had on board: twenty-eight souls.
Tho captain, the first ~and second mates,
tighteen sailors, and seven passengers—mis-

the sun bright, just'an ideal Christmas sky

overhead, and the beautiful 'seas beneath,

The sccond mate was.on watch cn the
deck.
were in the cabin at their sumptuous holiday

dinner, trying to choke down and forget the

sadness that-would arise at the thought of
former thstmases and. lorved ones lerft far
behind.

Captain - Merrill was.a coarse, rough’ ma.n,
ignorant, overbearing and jealous. He pro-
fessed to be am atheist. The sailors were for-

bidden to have any conversation whatever

with the passengers. The -missicnaries were
not even allowed to.hand a tract to ome of
them. . His tyrannical manner was a great
trial to his passengers during the four
months’ journey. . He loved a dispute, and
would talk 1oud1y and behge'rently against

- religion.

Sometimes when- the see. was. smooth

"emcugh to permit, and he himself could be

present, he would allow a service held on
board, but it was thought by the earnest-

hearted passengers that he omly allowed it

for the purpo;e of securmg freah bu;tt for
his‘ridicule; - A

He was gett.ing off some of &ns rude Jokes
now, laughing  coarsely, perhaps really try-

ing: to be ‘a little agresable for the gake of -
" Christmas day; and thé good- things ‘on’ t;he

table were vanishing rapidly.
There was another Christmas dimner belng

“ealen on beard, but in solitude and silence.

In his smaill state-room, dismal, Hl-smelling,
and close, sat First Mate Pitman eating his
portion; no fowls, or meats, or dainty sauces,
only a scanty supply of - sthps biscult and

“water.

‘He was a powelrfu.l man, six feet and three
inches in height, and finely proportioned. His
grizzled hair had here and there a streak of
silver. His face had a logk of high nobility,
uncultivated. There were hard lines on his
brow, and marks of dissipation, but a sort
of tonder gravity seemed to have overspread
this, and tried to hide the story of his for-
mer life. By his side lay a new bible, a few
of its pages -already worn and creased by
usage. As he ate, he looked at it, and
thought of all that had happend since the
beginning of this voyage.’
fane and wicked perhaps more than any of
his companions; But for this book he might
now be out in the cabin yonder at dinner
with the rest, his the loudest laughter, his
the wittiest jokes, and on deck the longest
stream of oaths. But not a shade of -sad-
ness passed over his face at this thought., He
reached his hand ‘and” turned a leaf and readl
again a sweet new verse- he had Just spelled
from the pages; ‘Be no't aﬁald nexther be
thou dismayed, for the Lord ‘thy God is with
thee whithersoever thou goest.’

Early in the voyage First Mate Pit.man
had boasted one’ day: ‘Theres nothing that

- any man ever done that First Mate P1tman

ezmt do.’
“One of the- mxssronaa'ies said: ‘I’m afraid
you are mxsta.ken I ‘have lcnown mem who

- left'off swearing.’

"He looked the mi:ssiona_:ry steadily in- the
eye a moment, and said: ‘If any man has

- done that, First Mate Pitma.n can do it. How )

‘much’l ye bet?” *
‘If yow'll leave off swoaring fpr a week, 'l

bound to their.

The captain and the missionaries

*-gtate-room:. -

Themw he was pro-’

WHE MESSENGER.

o give you the most: va.lu.able article I possess,
S -{fOI' a pnesemt’ sald the" szsiona.ry
(By Grace L1vm°stone Hill, in ‘Presby”cenanv

‘I’ll dp 1t" said 'the ma.te, and 50 he: had

But when-at the end of a week he w'as pre-‘
sented with bible he looked disappointed, -

‘The trouble wibh it 18, said he, shaking
hizs head, good-naturedly, ‘it ain’t. no use to .
me. I lived with my ‘mother in Boston, and’
went 'oo school a spell when I was ten years
old, but I ran away to sea, an’ ain’t never -
géen her’ since, ‘and’ forgot how to read.. But

‘'l put rt away a.nd keep it to remmd me o'

you.” )

The gentleman hazarded an; offcr to teach
the old sailor how. to read, and. to his. sur-
prise it was cagerly accepted. ‘8o, after that,
in the presence of his sneea'ing companions
and scornful superior officer; First Mate Pit-
man sat d:a,y by day spelling out words fmm
his bible,” and ' learning with ‘the words the
truth of the Christian religion, - He left off
swearing and changed his conduct in many
ways,  He became a favorite -with everyone
except the jealous® old -captain, - Theé more
others’ liked Pitman the more the captain
hated him, until, on pretext of some vicldtion
‘of the ship’s disciplne; he arrested him, and
put him in confinement in his state-room.

~ Pitman - meekly and ‘quictly took his bible

with him and submitted. " And wo hé sat
alone on Christmas day, in disgrace and for-

. bidden intercourse with amy of the ship’s

company, m.:'tm.l of e'a'tm, hiz ‘dinner with
the rest. - :

Out in the cabin, the: whole table were
laughing over cne¢ of the captain’s stories in
which he figured as a double hero, when in
rushed ‘the second miate ‘his' bronzed face

“ashy grey. . He spoke’a few hurriéd words .
‘in’a. whisper to the captain, who arose hast~

ily and drew.his subordindte officer info his -
“TWwo- or' three minutes™ passed
full of anxiety to those left behind;-and them

" both ‘men returned, the captain’s face over-

spread with a look of abszolute terror. He
held in each hand a revolver, and strode
through the cabin out to the ‘deck -without
saying a word,. Dinner - was: forgotten,
Everyone followed to.the deck. '

There, gathered in the forecastle, with. de-
termined looks and darkened brows stood
the sailors; cighteen ferocious, powerful
men, each gripping his glittering knife,
mutiny written in every face. They were
just ready to make an attack; resistance upon
the part of the hand-ful on the quarter-deck
seemed utterly useless—insane, The only
hope was in mercy—where mércy was little
to hope for in hearts burning for revenge
against a long series of insult and injustice
—not the least of which was foul and insuf-
ficlent food. - The sharp contrast betweem
the Christmas dinner fore and aft, between
forecastle and cabin, had precipitated the
storm long brewing. The passengers looked
for their captain, but he had disappeared.
Where was he? Someone came striding up
the deck but it was First Mate Pitman; not
Captain Merrill. Pitman, ccme from his
bibkle. In his hand the two revolvers of the'
captain; on his brow the helmet of salva-
tion, 'his"face wearing the courage born’ of
the promise he had in his heart, The Lord
thy God is with thee.’

- -'Without ‘waiting for others to help, ho

walked straight up to the surly,” maddened
men, and” without an oath, but with an au-
thority and coolness that few experienced
officers could have shown, he said: ‘Men, lay
down your knives; ‘I will give you until I
count ten to lay them down.’ And then he
began delibermtely to oount' ‘One—two —
three — .- ‘One by oneé’the knives were laid
at Pi.tnmn s feet, the lowering brows rela.xed
and the mutiny was quelled. -

/Those who watched and waited anxiously
for the result preathed freely once more,



. g their. hearts ‘were ralsed in a prayer of
. - thankfulness. - Then all eyes, even the old
""" captain’s, turned ‘in gratitude and admira-
" tion toward First Mate Pitman, who walked

" away as if.some one else were the hero, and

. “took a long breath of the fresh, salt air, from.
- which he had '

been shut away so long.

© - (Mrs: Christie, in “The Presbyterian.’)

.~ King Athelstein forbade all merchandizing

ties. .

on the Lord’s Day; under very severe penai-

Henry, VL—No fair or market shall be
held on Good Fridays, or any Sunday,. ex-

. cept the four Sundays of Harvest.’ . = . -
. Charles IL. — ‘No tradesman, arlificer, or

workman is allowed to do any of their ordi-
nary. calling’ upon the Lord's Day—work of -

_ mecessity and charity only excepted—on pain’

that every persom of fourtesn years so of-
fending, shall forfeit five shillings. .
Blackstone—With much else about Sun-

. '}lay, Blackstone,who wrote ‘Commentaries on
the Laws of England,” goes on to say: ‘It im-

prints on the minds of the people that gense
of their duty to God so necessary to make
them good citizens.” . .

It is well known that no one can toil weel

after week, without a break, and not be in-

jured by it, On this account, the Austrian
government has been obliged to enact that
1o work be done on Sunday. The French are
trying to get a weekly day’s .rest for-the
workmen employed upon the exhibition
buildings now going up. Though these days
are not by.any means like our Sunday, still,

. itis a step in the right direction, and in time
-these people may remember the Sabbath day
. to keep it holy. It is one of the marks of a

* nature for Sunday? :

noble mind to keep God’s day holy. .George

. Herbert, a sweet poet of the seventeenth cen-

tury, saysi—- - - o .
‘The week were -dark but for thy light,
‘Thy torch doth light the way."

The words of Sir Matthew Hale, a pious
judge of Cromwell’s time, have come. down
to us as houschold proverbs:— o
‘A Sabbath well spent brings a week of
' . content, = o

And joy for the work of the morrow;,
‘While a Sabbath profaned, whate'er may be

i gained, . “

Is the certain beginning of sorrow.’

The late Baron Pollock had a bible-class
in his house on Sunday afternoons, and so
had the Countess of Lathom, who met her
‘death sc sadly a few weeks ago, and was
carried to her grave by four of her sorrow-
ing pupils. I have read that Mr. Gladstone
on Saturday nights puts away newspapers
and all pamphlets of a secilar nature. Would
#t not be well if you copied the example thus
set you, and put away ycur books and toys
of .every day, and have only those of a sacred

‘When you are older you will often hear it
said: ‘Oh, Sunday is not intended to be kept
by us, it is only for the Jews. . In this way
many, to-day, are trying to do away with
the sanctity of Sunday, and even good people
in other. respects wish to make it a common
holiday, rather than' a holy day. It is be-

" cause .of this that, young as you are,.I hope

. you may be impressed. with a sense of its

obligations, and God will bless every elort
you make to honor his holy day, for he has

" said: ‘Them that honor me I will honor.’

“Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love!
But there’s a nobler rest above;
To thee.our laboring souls aspire,

. With ardent hope and strong desire,’

_ The Children’s Fountain.

-~ Lady Henry Somerset unveiled the other

. "day, an interestinig little fountain in the

Temple Gardens, tho little patch of green on
the Embankment, opposite the School Board

- of ‘thqu.gh-t. he fo
- is a replica of one which was set up in Chi-

offices.” This- latest addition .to the artistic
adornments of the Embankment is a simple
little-tribute from the temperance children
of England. They call it the Child's Foun-
tain, and. it stands in the gardens close by

where-John Stuart Mill ‘sits in the muajesty
It

The fountain is of bronze.

cago by ‘the temperance children of America.

. It cost not less than one hundred and fifty

pounds. The momey has been collected by
the children, and Miss Hilda Muff, of Brad-
ford; Yorkshire, the little lady who collected
more than any other, supported Lady Henry

'Somerset in the ceremony of unveiling the

fountain and-hamding it over to Mr. J. S.
Fletcher on behalf of the London County
Council. . . -

Correspondence
T Ulica, Montana.
Dear Editor,—All the little girls and boys

have been writing letters to the. ‘Messenger,’ .
and mamma said that I ought to write too. .
.I am eleven years old. My birthday, was on
Feb. 10.

Papa is herding shcep now, and
likes it very much; last year when he was
herding he could not get a dog that would
stay with bim, but this year when he started
to herd, = little black dog came to our house.
We kept her, and called her Susie. She is
an excellent sheep dog. i

.. My grandmother lives in Ontario, and

sends us the ‘Messenger,’ and we are glad to
see it come. Sister and I go to school at
Utica. We have twenty-five pupils in the
school, and have four months’ school at a
time.

LINA.
E Ottawa. .

Dear Bditor —We get the ‘Northern Mes-

senger’ for our Sunday-school paper, and I
like it very much. We get the ‘Witness’ at
our house, awd I like the ‘Boys’ Page’ and
‘Children’s Corner.’ I have never beenm to
Montreal, although it is s6 near Ottawa,
but when I do go, I will go and see the ‘Mes-
senger’ getting printed. I have a good many
friends there. It must be a nice place. I
go to the Christian Bndeavor, and when
there was a convention we had a koy from
Montreal, and hé told me about it, and what
a nice place it was; and he said Wesimount
was a very pretty place. Yours truly,
WILL,

“The Robert Jones Convalescemt Home,
: o ' Monvircal.
Dear Editor, — I am a little girl twelve
years old, I bhave been sick with rheum-
atism for five years, but I am geiting belter
now. I stay in a whedling chair all day. I
was in the hospital for a year and a balf. I
got @ lot of presenis on Christmas. I have
no brothens or cisters. I have read a lot of
“Northern Messzengers,’ and I like them very
much, I am fond of reading. I only went
to school for a little while. I used to go
to the kindergarten and I Jiked it very much.
Wishing you every success, from your
twelve-year-old friend, '

.

FLORENCE.

Grand Pre Farm, Gremfell, Assiniboia.

. Dear Editor,—My letter is about one Sun-
day when my two brothers and I were going
to0 Sunday-school, and we had to go through
a prairie fire. My father and brothers. were
fighting fire, and my mother said it was too
bad not to have any of ws go.to Sunday-
school. - I said if Fred and Andrew, my
little brothers, would go with me, I would
go, S0 we started out, thinking that the
fire had gone out. We walked as fast as we

T R Tt

‘We have gone-to schoel altogether a
:year and a half- We have no Sunday-school

here, or church service, only oncé a month.’
Your Montana friead .. = . . .

‘and burn them.

We had three and and one-half miles to 80,
and -we were-only three-quariens of a mile

- then, but when  we.got one-half- of a mile

from the school we met the fire. It burned
up to'us. We turned and ran, but little Fred
got tired, so we went on a little slower, and
we bad to go a mile out of our way. And

K2

could until we saw a haystack burning, and
_then .we thought the fire must be burndng,

when we got there,.the fire was there, and.

we had to back fire, that is to sxt:.a fire
back towards it. If we had not dome that
the fire might have burned the school. "Then
coming back. we had to-go five miles around
to get home. . And.when we were very near
home we took off our shoes and. stockings,
and went home in cur bare fez:t. We had
gathered flowers the Sunday before and left

them on the trail, and we saw them burning,

but of course they were,withered. My lotter
is getting too long, I remain your eleven-

year-old reader, .
EMILY.

Toledo, Ohio.

‘Dear Bditor,—I was very much interested
in C. H. L’s letter, which appcared in one of
the February ‘Messengers,’ as he proves to
be my own dear cousin Charlie, and I know
all about Robbie and Hazel.. But I want to
tell you ahout a Japanese Missionary whom
I saw, heard, and had the pleasure of shak-
ing hands with. Mr. Ikehara, said that
thete were two words very dedr to his heart
and those were ‘Jesus’ and ‘Japan’ He be-

camo a Christian in Japan, and came to this

country to be educeted, He is spending a
month with our Sunday-schoel superinfen-
dent. In the month of June he will attend

" the World's Snunday-school Ccnvention, held

in London, Bngland, Then he will sail for
Japan, and work there for Jesus in the Sun-
day-school. _ ' 2

. Mr. Tkehara always wanted to visit Ohlo,

" ashe had heard the word (Chio). ever since

‘he could remember, for that means ‘Good-

morning,’ in Japan. He told about a New
England gentleman, who was visiting in his
country. One morning he called on a Ja~
panese gentleman, and remembering that

--gocd-morning was the namd of one of our

4

states, he shook hands with his host and . -

said ‘Pennsylvania.’ .
- 1 like the ‘Messenger’ very much.
eight years old. Yours truly,

I am

CLARENCE.

New Albany, N.S.

Desr Editor,—As you wished for more let-
ters on missions, end as I have an uncle a
missionary in Southern China, I will tell You
about him, and the work there. He has
been there five years, was stationed first at
Kayinchu, but is now at a place callel Mun
Kheu Liang, a place inland. The seaport
where he landed, and where all his mail
goes, Is Swatow. There are no’ post-offices
in {he interior of China, all mail is carr}ed
{nland by Chinese messengers. e is having

.some success in the work of late, up to Nov.

15, 1897, he had baptized fourteen, and was
expecting there would be more before the
clase of the year. The Chinamen do nct
take very readily to anything introduced by
foreigners into their country, They call ail
foretgners foreign devils, so are very hari to
be wom. - Little boys all wear ear-riags in
their ears. That is to keep tle evil gpirits
from teking them off; thinking they will
tako them for girls. They believe evil
spirits do mot care for girls. They worship
their ancestors, and bura clothes, shoes, and
other things that they ihink they will need
upon their graves, believing they will reach
them in the smoke. If they ure too poor to
get real clothes, they will make paper oncs,
In this way {hey hope io
supply their needs, valieviag that all mutner.
of blessings will be seat to them in retwin,
business prosperity and health. If they have
business failure, or other misfortune, it is a
sign that their ancestors are displeased with
them and must be appeased. I will close for
this time, wishing you prosperity. Yours

truly,
FRANK.
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L “The Spa'ri-ow, ,
I am only a little sparrow—

. .A bird of low degree ;

My life is of little value, ,
But the dear Lord cares for me.

He gave me a coat of feathers—

- TItisvery plain, I know, '

With never a speck of crimson,
For it: was not made to show;

But it keeps me warm in winter,

. And it shields me from the rain:
Were it bordered with gold or pur-

ple, , :
Perhaps it would make me vain,

I have no barn or storehouse,
I neither sow nor reap :

God gives me a sparrow’s portion,

But never a seed to keep.

If my meal is sometimes scanty,
Close picking makes it sweet ;

I bave always enough to feed me, -
And 4ife is more than meat.’

I know there are many sparrows :

. All over the world we are found ;
But our Heavenly Father knoweth
When one of us falls to the

. ground.

Though small, we are not forgotten;

. Though weak, we are never
~ afraid; o

For we know that the dear Lord
keepeth , :

- The life of the creatures He made.

And I fold my wings at twilight -~

Wherever I happen to be; -

For the Father is always watching,

And no harm will come to me.

Iy through the thickest forest,
Ilight on many a spray ;

I have no chart or compass,
But I never lose my way. -

I am only a little sparrow—

A bird of low degree ;
But I know the FFather loves me :
- Have you less faith than me ?
—‘Happy Hours.” : '

Aunt Kathie’s Story.
(By Margery Dane.).

Bobby was, oh, such a cross, dis-
contented little boy one bright Oc-
tober morning.

To begin with, he had a sore

throat and a bad cold and a deep,.

loud cough. And I suppose per-
haps, that was the reason of it all!

/
:

" ‘Aunt Kathie felt very sorry for her
little nephew, and so she tried to
amuse him. But Bobby, didn’t want
‘to play, and he didn’t want to look
at books, and he wouldn’t cut out
his paper soldiers. He wanted to-
go out and gather acorns, and he
didn’t want to do anything else!
No, not one single thing ! -

Two shining tears were rolling
down Bobby’s fat cheeks, and.then
Aunt Kathie took him up into her

lap and told him a story.

‘Once upon a time,’ she said, ‘a
tiny acorn came tumbling out of its
pretty brown cup and fell down,
down, down on to the grassy ground
below.” . ‘

- “An’ I was going to get some this
very day! interrupted Bobby

‘And by and by,’ continued aun-
tie, ‘a little boy came running along
right under the big, old oak tree,
and stopped to fill his pockets full
of acorns.’ ‘ o

‘Ar’ that boy is Jakey?! said Bob-
by with a sob. - o

‘But this tiny acorn,’ 'said auntié,
‘had fallen beside the stone wall,
and so the little boy didn’t see it.
“Oh, dear, dear, dear!” it sighed sad-
ly. “How I ‘wish I could take a
ride in tHat nice boy’s pocket! How
I wish that I could travel and see
the world!  Obh, dear, dear, dear!
I'don’t like to live in_ this wood !
I'm. tired of looking at this green
grass. I dom’t want to stay here
another minute!” ' ‘

‘This acorn was a . very small
acorn indeed. It was much foo
small to grumble and growl. But
it did, all through the long winter,
until one bright spring day some-

- thing happened!

e

‘Out of this tiny acorn’s blackendd
shell came a little light-green
sprout. Then two green leaves un-
curled. The little acorn felt so
proud of all these things that he
burst his dark-green jacket right
down the middle and le never
grumbled about it at all.

‘“Never be discontented,” whis-
pered the Wind as he came
by. “Some day you will grow to
be a great, tall oak tree like your
father; and your brothers and sis-
ters, whom you envied, were eaten
alive long ago!??’ L '

Bobby’s eyes were big and bright.
‘Do you s’pose I ate any of them?
he asked earnestly. ‘I don’t believe
that that acorn was ever discontent-
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ed again; (lo you, auntle‘” he added
thounhtfully ‘

Auntie shook-her nead. ‘T don’t
‘beliéve that it was,” she said
L An I guess I won’t be elther,
:Whlspered Bobby as he gave her a
kiss.

Amnd just then Jakey came into
_the sitting-room with what do you
think? A tin pai]l full of ac01n°~'

—Mayflower.” - ‘

Thea’s Faith.
(By Hazel E. Foster)

Thea’s book and slate were on
the table before her, but she was
not thinking about lessons just
then; she was wondering how -her
friend Beth’s father could be per-
suaded to allow Beth to go to Sun-
day-school with her.

But Mr. Cumford was a skeptic,
and would not let her go, though he
‘dearly loved his motherless little
girl, and she teased and teased him
in her pretty way for the coveted
permission. He said he ‘did not
see that Christianity benefited any
one ’specially.’ :
" Thea thought and thought. She
became d1scoura0ed Finally, she
prayed for an opportunity, and it
came in an unexpected manner be-
fore the close of that week. ~

Saturday Beth and Thea went
out skating with a couple of girl
friends on the pond near by.

Suddenly, Beth, who was in ad-
vance of the rest, gave a cry of dis-
may, and to the utter horror of the
girls she disappeared beneath the
ice. They were so frightened that
they could not move. :

And .when they did recover (ex-
cepting Thea) they just shrieked.
But she, realizing Betl’s peril, of-
- fered a prayer for help, and flew to
the rescue. She lay full length on
the strongest ice near the hole and
_seized Betl’s clothing, just as she
rose to the surface.

. She called to the other glrls, but

they were afraid to come near. So

- with great difficulty and risk to her-
self, she managed to get Beth out,
and then half carried and half drag-
ged her from the trembling ice.
Then, to her great joy, she saw sev-
eral boys coming from the other
~ end of the pond. _

They carried Beth, apparently
lifeless; to Thea’s home, as it was
nearer than her own.

There Beth stayed, and When she
was ready to go home her father.

who came to her, said tenderly to
Thea, ‘You saved Beth’s life my lit-
tle girl; 1 can never repay you.'
" ‘Oh, yes, you can,” Thea rophed
cagerly.
‘How? he asked. _
“By letting Beth go to Sunday-
school with me,” was her answer.
“W—iwell, but—’
‘It won’t do her any harm,’ inter-
rupted Thea’s mother,
‘No, I suppose not.’
‘Please let me, papa,’ said Beth,
coamngly
“Why, yes, if you want to, he said.
‘I knew you would lét me go,’

Thea said, joyfully. "

‘How did you know, Pussy?’ he
asked. :

‘When I talked to Jesus about it
I felt sure ’twould be so,’ Thea re-
plied.

The - conversation

getting too

warm for him, he observed that

‘Beth ought to get home before the
air became damp.

So they said ‘Good-bye.’

Beth lives to see her father an
earnest Chnstlan worker,

The girls are great friends still,

and are doing a great deal of good.

‘Umon Sig nal !

‘The Fo*‘gottén Birthday
Speech.
(By Chaplain George Q'mdex SO1.)

Grandma would be eighty-five
years old on the morrow, and her
grandchildren hadplanned to give
her a birthday surprise. In Ger-
many, where grandma and the chil-

dren lived, they make a great deal

more over a birthday event than we
Americans in our country.

The children had consulted mam-

ma, and she had not only given her

cordial sympathy to their plans, but
her hearty co-operation as well,
First, there was to be a lovely, large
sugar birthday cake, with beauti-
ful ormaments of frosting on top.
Then there was to be an extra large

loaf of rye bread, filled with lots .

of caraway seeds and.other nice
condiments, of which grandma was
very fond And mamma had pro-
mised to pick and arrange a nice
bouquet of flowers. Chris had com-
posed a little birthday speech which
Gretchen had committed to mem-

“ory, and would recite on the mor-

row.

The sun rose clear and bright on
grandma’s birthday. The children
formed in line and started for
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grandma’s room. First came Lena
carrying the lovely birthday cake ;

then little Louisa, struggling to

Ieep her arms around the huge loaf
of rye bread. Gretchen carried
mamma’s bouquet, and Chris
brought his book with the birthday
speech written in it, so as to be
ready to prompt Gretchen if she
should fail to remember.

Grandma was sitting in her ac- -

customed place, in the easy chair
by the fire-place, reading the Bible.
It was a merry party that lined up
in front of her chair that beautiful
November day. Xiven Fritz, the lit
tle white dog, who had followed the
children in wore a more than usu-
ally happy look on his face. Grand-
‘ma looked from one to the other,

and wondered what it was all about. -

Chris nudged Gretchen to begin her
speech, and in a timid, trembling
way she commenced:

‘Dear grandma, we bring you—’

and then she hesitated, and.finally
stopped. Chris whispered the words
of the next line in her ear, but she
was so nervous.by this time that
she didn’t really know what she was
saying, and before she was aware
of it she repeated the first line:

‘Dear grandma, we bring you
Our offerings of—'

and stopped again. At this june-
ture little Louisa, who was having
oreat duhculty in keeping the large
loaf of rye bread from falling to the
floor, toddled forward and lisped :
‘Dear dranma, I’se bring ’ou rye
bread.” Whereat they all laughed.
. Louisa’s interruption restored
the missing lines to Gretchen’s
memory, for she made a third at-
tempt and acquitted herself in a
creditable manner. Here it is:

‘Dear grandma, we bring you
Our offerings of love,

And try, by this act,
Our affection to prove.

‘“We wish you great joy,
And sincerely pray

Our dear Lord will bless you
On your happy birthday.’

‘Lord bless the dear little chil-
dren,’ said grandma, as she gather-
ed them in her arms and kissed
them, ‘May they ‘always scatter
sunshine in their pathw'w through
life’—Buds of Promise.’

e



' Catechlsm for thtle Water=
Drmkers.
(Julia. Coleman, in National Temperance J
Society, New York.) .
LESSON 1V, — BDAUTIFUL APPLES
1. What is this? (Show am a.pple)
"One of the apples we ha.ve bean ta.lking

aboat. .
2. Why do you admire such apples?
Becauge they are large and ﬁne and good

for us to eat.
3 How do they come to be so large and
fine? ‘ -

The warm rain makes them grow and the
sunshine gives them color. :
- 4, What colors do apples have?
‘(Voluntary replies from the class and ap-
ples shown by the teacher.) .
5. Should they be well ripened?
They should, for unvyipe a.pples are no-t'
fit to eat.
6. What else makes them good for us?
The rich juices brought to them by the
big trece make them just what we need.
7. Whom should we thank for these nice
-apples?
Our Heavenly Father, who gives s €0
many good fruits to enjoy.
. How do zome people abuse the kmdne"s
* of our Heavenly Father?
" By making the Julces of these fruits into

pmsonoue drinks.

Scxentlﬁc Temperance Cate-

. ~‘chism. _
; (By Mrs. Howard Inglnm Secretary Non-
Partizan, W. C. T. U., Cleveland, Ohlo.)

LESSON IV.—HOW MAN G-RO_WS.‘

1. How does man begin life? )

As a little, helpless child, weighing only a
few pounds. _

2. How does he grow large and strong?

By the food and drink he takes.

3. How does the fcod make him grow?

It is changed into the very substance of
his body; so that the millk, or bread, or beef,
a person eats, becomes after o while bome
or muscle or teeth, or some other part of the
body. ) '

4, Can the body be built in this way of all
sorts of material? )

No; it must have focd that can be changed
into the suhstance of the body.

5. What d¢ we call the substances that can
be so changed? ! .

‘Wo call them natural food and drink.

6. What things can you think of as na-
tural food? -

Beef, potatoes, bread and butter, and
fruits, are natural food.

7. And why do you call them so?

Becauso they are fitted to the needs of the.
bedy, and are easily changed so as to be-
come. part of the body itself.

8. But suppose you eat nomethmg that
cannot be so clm.ng‘ed"

Then it cannot be- called a food at a.ll
since it does mot make the body grow in
size or strength.

9. Why do grown-up people need to eat? -

Because their bodies are all

wearing ont, and have to bo mended by new
material.

10. How 1ong a time doea it 1equire forr
the whole body to wear out?

It is said that once in seven years the
whole bods is made over, Justa. Tittle brt ata
time,

g 11. ¥s it wearing out every day"

the time -

Yes, every “hour a.nd minute Bvery time

) wo moeve, or even thmk a little blt ‘of our .
" body becomes worn out and dead.- ‘

12. ' What becomes-of this dead’ part"
It is carried out of the body in- ma.ny ways,

through the tiny. holes or pores in the skin;. .
- - through the lungs, which breathe out the

dead matter into the air; and in other ways.
13, Thenp do you see why: everybody must
oat?

Yes;: if they did not the body woald waste

away. :
14, What sometunes h.appcns in a long ill-
ness?

. The sick person. oam'not eat, and so the

dead matter passes away .without any new’

matter taking its place, and the body be-

" comes very thin,

15, Is it necessary, then, to be careful what
we eat?. . -

Certainly. We might eat many things
which -wonld be of no use to make the body
grow, or to repair it.

16. If we find, then, that some thmgs that

bave been used as food or drink really. do

not build up ”uhe bodry, Wha.t should we do’

with them? -

‘We should refuse to take them, because if
thoy do no good they certainly do harm.

17. How do they do harm?

If in no other way, they weary the body.

in vain efforts to make use of the useless
substance. ' '

Hints _fo Teachers.

This lesson is intended as the simplest pos-
sible  introduction to the study of the diges-
tion and circulation and the whole subject of
body-building. It is not to be supposed that
the children bave any. knowledge whatever

of anatomy; but they will at least see that .
something must be employed to deve‘op ‘an
infant into a strong, full-grown man. T'hey'..
. will'at once grasp the-truth ‘that t.ha.t»sm:ne— -
thing is the food and drink taken, and the *
necessity that this food and drink be care-.

fully adapted to the end in view. - That
much learned, we have a basis on which to
build a knowledge of the pOalJthB harm of
aleohol, whieh is no food.

Tobacco vs. Morality and
Manhood.

Mrs, Mary D. Olsen, prmc.xpa,l of the Me-
Cash public school, in Chicago, before the
public school principals,said in part: ‘Last Oc-
tober, after my transfer to McCosh School, I
found that out of three hundred and fifty
boys in the school, eighty smoked from two
to twenty cigarettes a day — of these eighty,
only six were able to do good work in their

classes — T fouud that eighty-three percent

of them smoked cigarettes. Of all these boys
whe were especialLy hard to dxscipline only
three did not u-e tobacco. Twenty-ive of
these boys told me the reason they could not
study their lessons, was that they were over-

‘come with drowsiness. Thirty of them said
" they did not feel well and were dizzy all the’

time. Twenty of them said they could not
write 'well Dbecause their hands trembled

when they tried to write; several said they.

felt shaky when they walked, and their
nerves fell weak. A large number said
they were unable to run any distance—nearly
all complained of incessant headaches. They
had lost their power to memcrize anything.
I made a special investigation of the cases
of ten boys, who were from four to five years

old, and I"learned they had a grade a year

up to the time they began to smoke cigar-
ettes, and that then all progress stopped.
Mrs. Olsen learned ‘that” many boys stayed

a.wa,y from schoa] ontn*ely, and othels left a.t!

recess, beca.use ‘they could mot go halt a
day - without & smoke.

confessed thay would lie, steal, or do any

- two-fold agent of ruin.

“tenacity.

Shé said these boys:

WHE NII“SS ENGER.

other. wicked thmg to get: thelr smoke, ﬁha.t
tnese boys. would’ be honest and - tmthtui
under other circumsba.nces. I ‘suppose I

" have ga.thered up. a hundred * othér smte-

ments from Ohﬁcago teachers, which are in
harmony with those of Mrs. Olsen, . .
A short time ‘sirice a eo-mmi'ctee was sent
out to look after the men who sold cigaret-
tes to school children, and they reported 15,
000 places where cigarefttes were sold in.Chi-
Chicago is the devil's hea.dqua,rter&
- We now learn from the many reports. inm. -
regard to Ohlcago 8. school—wa.r on elgarettes,
that the tobacco industry is a curse of curses
to all the peoploe of this world, and- that it ig
distinctively the devil’s own, and de51gned by
him to lead men, women, and children, on. to
physical; mental, and moral ruin at a fear-
fully rapid rate. The tobacco traffic is not
only a direct curse to'the family of man, but
it is indirectly a curse, because it underlies
the rum traffic as its feeder, where at a low

- estimate, sev enty-ﬁve out of one hundred of

the boy smokers find their way to the ¢ cup of
devils’  Hence the tobacco traffic becomes a
— Anti-Tobacco Gem.”

Tobacco

—

‘SEVDN RDA‘EONS ‘WHY .IT SHOULD BE

WRONG FOR ME TO USE IT.
~(By the Rev. E. D. Mallory,)

I. It is contrary to God’s-law in-my physi-
cal constitution. Nine out of ten are ‘made
fearfully sick the first time they wuse it,
Does pot this show that God never desxgned
tobaceo for the human syslem‘? .

II, It destroys my freedom.” The’ habit[
onco formed, clings to us with. a death—hke
‘Many who-have tried to shake it
off have discovered bhat they were sla.ve.sw

,(‘od calls us to freedom.” -

JIL It injures my health Multltudes who
use it know that they are mJured by it. How.
many tcbacco hearts there are, “What an
army of cigareite smoker: we have who are
undermining their constitution to an alarm-
ing extent.

IV. It is a wrong use of money. Wo are
stewards of God, and must give account of .
the talents he has entrusted to us. If I take
the money put in my hands and spend it for
tobacco, which does not nourish, but injures

1y body, am I not an unjust steward?

V. It is a bad example. A good man using
tobaceo has a bad influence over boys, bur-
dening the hearts of mothers who daily pray
that their children may 'be kept from evil.

VI It defiles God’s temple. Tho use of
tobacco, as a rule, is a filthy habit, rendering
our persons repulsive to mamny. - Our bodies
are God’s temples. He calls us to puritys
‘Let us cleance ourselves from all ﬁIthin%S
of the flesh and spirit’ -

VIL. It is not Chnstltke We cannot con-
celve of the Master using tobaeco. No -
artist would dare padnt. a picture of Christ-
with a pipe or cigar in his mouth. Would
not a living misrepresentation of Christ be
wonso ? . He says, ‘Follow me.—Times of
refreshing.’ i -

Alcohol in Cold Weather.

- Dr. Pohlfelt explains why it is so danger-
ous to use alcohol in very cold weather: A
moderate use of alcohol bauses a deposit of
fat. Alcohol is not turned into fuel in-the
muscle and nerve cells, but serves as a pure
fuel in the organism, a.nd replaces the com-
bustion of fat. = Alcohol is, therefore, dan-
gerous in the extremoc cold hecause 1t as-
sists the throwing off of heat in a great de-
gree. The effect is as if a stove in a room
should be heated red-hot. and then all the
deors and windows thrown open. Heat pro-
duced by muscular work in the body is best
obtained from carbo-hydrates in -the food,
but, besides this, the indispensible produc-
tion of° heat is best obiained by fats.
This explains the instinctive choice of foods
by men. ~'In the-iropics they eat’ little fat

" and much friit, while the polar dweller re-

quires immense quantities of fat to keép up
tﬁhe bodxly combustion — ‘Popular Science
ows.’ :
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. Second Quarter.
.. LESSON I, — April 3.,
- The Woman of -Canaan.
Matt. xv., 21-31. — Memory verses 25-28.
Read the whole chapter.
-Golden Text.’
“Then came she and worshipped him,
saying, Lord, help me’ Matt. xv., 25.
Home Readings.

M. Matt. xiv., 14-2L—The five thousand fed.
T, Matt. xiv,, 22-36.—Jesus walking on the

sea. . e
W. Matt. xv., 1-20.—Reproving the Scribes:

“and Pharisees.
T. Matt. xv., 21-281.—The woman of Canaan.
F. Matt. xv., 32-39.—Tho four thousand fed.
S. Mark vii., 24-37—He hath done all things
well.’ : . : o
S. I. Kings, xvii.,, 1-24—Elijah and the Gen~
tile woman.

: Le*ssoh Story.

Jesus and his disciples went into the
coasts of Tyre and Sidon, a-heathen couz;t_n',
and when thoy were there a Canaanitish
woman came to Jesus, begging him to have
merey upon her and heal her daughter. -

‘Have mercy on me, O Lord, thou Son
of David; my daughter is grievously vexed
with a devil’ But wonder of wonders, the
tender, merciful Lord of Life amswers her
never a word!

'The disciples astonished at his silence,
call his attention to her request, and asked
him to send her away, either by granting or
. refusing her request. Our Lord amswerad
his disciples that he was omnly sent to ‘the
lost. sheep of the House of Isragl’

Then the poor woman ocamo nearer to
Jesus and worshipped him, saying, ‘Tord,

" help me.’ - But-Jesus answered, ‘IL is not-
meet to.take the children’s bread and cast it
to dogs.’ To all appcarance -this. was.an -

utter refusal of her request. The woman
might have gone sorrowing away, saying,
‘He helps and heale other people, -but of
course I need not have expected he would
help me”
such thought, had we been in her place.

But this woman had real faith; she saw
in the apparent refusal a bright gleam of
hope. She was not too proud to accept the
place givem to her, she realized her pos:ition
and seized upon the metaphor of the little
dogs under the table, and answered, ‘Truth,
Lord; yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which
fall frown tlicir master’s table.’

Her faith has stood the tesi, she  had
proved herself humble, reverent, fervent, full
of that faith which cannot be denied. This
is the faith which overcomes the world, this
is the faith which removes mountains.

Jesus said unto her, ‘O woman, great is
thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou wilt.
And her daughter was made whole, perfectly
healed, from that very hour.

Then Jesus left that country, and went to
a, mountain near the sea of Galilee, and sat
down thero. Great multitudez of people
came to him bringing their sick friends, The
lame, the blind, the dumb, the maimed, aud
all these who had need of healing, were
brought to Jesus and he healed them. The
poople were greatly astonished, when they
saw the lame walking, the dumb speaking,

the blind “having perfect sight, and all the

maimed whole: and they glorified the God
of Israel’ )

Lessoﬁ Hymn.

There's a widenesz in God’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the gea;
There’s a kindness in his justice,
Which iz more than liberty.

There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good;
There is mercy with the Saviour,
There is healing in his blood.

Ior the love of God is broader,
Than the measure of man’s mind,
And the heart of the Eternal,

Is most wonderfully kind.

If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word;
And our lives would be all sunshine,
In tho sweetness of our Lord.

—I. W. Faber.

. of Christ.

Many of us would have had some

Lesson Hints. .
“Tyre and Sidon’—cominércial citiés on the

** coast of Phoenicia. -° :

‘Son of David’—If Christ be no.more than
the Son of David: he. has no message. to. hea~
then countries. By no such narrow name
can Jesus enter into Gentile lands.’” Jesus is

the Son of God, thé Lord of Life. '," No prayer -
“Jesus and been healed, it
bring others-to the Great Physician. Verse -

can-prevail if -addressed-only to the humanity

that he has power. . | L
‘I' am not sent’ — to the Gentiles. 'The
Messiah had been promised to the Jews and
to them he' gave his life, that they might
have the joy of proclaiming his love to the
Gentiles. ; A
‘Lord, help me’—a model prayer connecting
heaven with earth, by that word help. Lord,
help me, linking me to thyself by thy help.
Anyone can learn this short prayer, and

_clinging faith will bring immediate answer.

‘The children’—God’s chosen people.

‘The dogs™—the little house dogs that feed
under the table, they belcmg to the houso
though in the humblest position.

‘Truth, Lord’—she accepted the lowlicst
place. She did not answer, ‘I am not a dog.
I am as good as some Jews I know, and I
do -mot make any professions, either.’ If
she had felt or amswercd in this way she

“would at once have lost the grealest blessing

of her life. True faith is willing to take the
lowliest place before God and to confess all
to him, thus proving sinierity,

‘Great is thy faith’—<eldom did our Lord
meet with such faith, even where lie had per-
formed his greatest miracles. (Matt xi., 20-
22.) This woman’s faith was increased by
the hindrances” thrown in her way.. Her
prayer ‘was wmnselfish, it was for her child,
Parents praying thus for their children .must
bring down great .blessings upon them.
Sunday-school teachers praying thus for
their scholars, must see them brought into
the fld of Jesus. To such prayer Jesus

. always answers, ‘Be it unto thee even as

thou wilt.’ .
‘Primary -Lesson.-

‘“Then came she and _worshipped hirﬁ; say- -

ing, Lord, help me.’ . )
This poor woman was in the greatest ‘trou-
ble, her dear little danghter was being tor-

‘mented in the: most fearful .way by an evil

spirit, and she was powerless to help her.
‘What could she do? The strongest man
that she knew was’ not strong enough to
heal her daughter, for Satan and his evil
spirits are stronger than the strongest man
in the world.. No medicine could help her at
all. She began to fear that nothing could

.ever help her, no one in the world could do

anything for her, for no one was stronger
than the evil epirit, What should she do?

At last one day she heard ihat a wonder-
gul 131~o-ph.e't had come from Galilee, and that
in his own country he had healed many per-
sons who were tormented by evil spirits.
‘Oh,’ she said, ‘T must go and ask him if he
will heal my daughter. I am surs he will,
they say heis so good and kind.’ Soshe went
to Jesus, and told him about her daughter
and said, ‘Lord, help me.’

She knew he was able to help her,  She

knew that she had at last found one who -

was stronger than Satan. She had come to
the only person who could possibly help her.
She had come to the Son of God, the Lord of
all life and strength. :

_‘Lord, help me,’ she cried, and thouzh he
did not answer her at first, she persevered,
and he did help her. Because of her faith
her daughter was made perfectly whole from

that hour, and never troubled in that way’

again. .
Faith is the measure of our love to God,

Suggested Hymns.

‘Faith is the victory,’ ‘Have faith in God,’
‘T do not ask to understand,” ‘God holds the
key,’ Hold thou my hand,’ “The hem of his
garment,’ ‘Simply trusling,’ ‘Leaning en
Jgsllllts;’ ‘A little talk with Jesus males it
right.

Practical Points.
April 3. — Matt. xv., 21-31,
A. H. CAMERON,

When Jesus withdrew from one part of his
vineyard, it was only {o onter another. Verse
15: John v., 17. Our prayers are cften in
accordance with God's will, though the ans-
wer be deferred, and scoffers have oppor-
tunity to deride. Verses 22, 23 While
somcetimes we may think the trial of our
faith is severe, we must remember it is also
precious.  Verse 24: I, Pet, i, 7. The

Christ is God, and it is as God-

11 -

prayer recorded in verse 25 was as powerful

" a3 it was brief. Matt, xiv., 30.. They who

are much-in:prayer-will not-stumble in the
valley of humiliation. A-crumb that falls -

“from God’s table ‘will be “sWeeter than ‘the

richest delicacies -thé world can presont.:

Verses® 26, 27." . Nothing pleases our Father

so much as the faith of his children, - Verse
28: Heb. xi., 6. -After we have come to
is our duty to

29, 30. © We ars tempted to wonder less ‘at a
soul being saved than at the so-called medi-
cal miracles. Yet the former is the greater
miracle. - (verse 31), and Jesus healed bo'h
soul and body. .

- Tiverton, Ont.

.The Lessoﬁ lllﬂstl'atéa; |

Here our illustration shows the {hree steps
of faith that the Syro-Phoenician woman.:
took one by one, until she obtained her de-
sire in the healing of her daughter. The
first difficulty ehe had was in coming to
Christ at all, since he was of ancther na-
tionality, but mother love triumphed over
prejudice, and she came. Her heart rose up
in the first prayer, four words of which are
placed upon the first step, 'Then to test

VAT T

Y,
b TN \

" LORD.YET THE Dous EATOR |
THE cRumss "'

Y\\QT “THE CAILORENS BALKD
0 Dews 3

" LORD HELP ME "

Bt unrgdsrer ™

"0 LORD - MY DAUGHTER:-

~her faith, Jesus interposed: as an obstacle in -

the way, that he was but sent unto the lost
sheep of the hoiise-of Israel.” “She crosses
this, though, and again rcaches up to him
in her second prayer. To this he agrin in-
terposes the objection that the children’s
bread should not be given to dogs. Again
her faith and desire crosses tihis, standing
even upon it she rises aguin in prayer for the
crumbs. Jesus then grants her prayer fully,
hearing her because of the very difficulties
in her way, higher in life, stronger in faith
and an example for centuries to come, God’s
obstacles are never walls, but always steps—
to lift us up.

Christian Endeavor Topics.

April 3—The grace of hospitality. — Gen.
xviii,, 1-10: Heb. xiii.,, 2.

How to Make the Sunday-
School a Success.

The Sunday-School superintendent who
wishes for the largest measure of success
will find the secret in the word ‘organiza-
tion’” Every school, no matter how small

or how large, possesses within itself the -

elements of success. Ivery member, from
the oldest, who is almeost ready to teach,
down to the youngest tot in the primary de-
partment, has at least one talent, It ghould
be the first duty of the superintendent to dis-
cover that talent, and then find employment
for it.

-The wise superintendent, without being un-

- duly inquisitive, will ascortain just how ecach

scholar may be most helpful. It will not
be found necessary to put each pupil through
a civil-service examination in order to find
out who are musical, or who the best bible
scholars, or who can best interest the little
ones, This is the first step towards organi-
zation. The usher and the door-keeper
should be chosen for their punctuality and
pleasing address—two requisites in jintro-
ducing and welcoming strangers and visitors.

Next .the. musical talent comes into play.
Accidents will happen even in the best regu-
lated Sunday-schools, and there should al-
ways be some one ready to taks the organ or
lead the singing at a moment’s notice, —
‘Temple Magazine.

ﬁ.“.;
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One Solutlon.

The woman’ of ﬁhe house looked owt un-
daunted. with her calm, clear eyes.

qu.est:on) -and which - we ail -deplore;-lies, I
‘think, in a return - to ‘simplicity of living.
There. are few  households, I fancy, wbhere
much of tha work might. not ‘be eiiminated -
without leaving any real void in the actual
ocomfort of the family. Women climb too
1y stairs — houses are built' with too
many; they arrange their meals on alto-.
gether too claborate a scale;.their furnish-

B ings ‘are on a plan that reguires too much

dusting, They make too many dessents, too

‘many preserves, institute ‘too much fine

laundry work, and worry too much over:

trifies. any of their cares might be re-

dueed to a minimum if they- were only ad-
;rg?d enough to see thin,s intheir proper
1

‘Another be=e*tmg sin in middle-class fam-
jltes is that in the absence of servants the
‘husband doas not bold himself responsible
for the performance of the heavier tasks as
he should do. There is ot one man in ten
in this walk of life who .would not have
ample time to take most, if not all, of the

~heavier houzchold duties off his wife's ehoul-

ders if he would only set” himszlf resolutely
about it. I know a number of doctors, min-
isters and lawyers who live in cormmumtles
where help is scarce and poor, who make 2,
practice of exeércising their muscles in this
way, and who have-as-their reward comfort-
able homes, properly kept, and healthy, hap-
by, prelty wives,” who are not. worked to
death, even t:houg.h a domestic .seldom
croases the thireshold. . No, indced, my dear,

_you mustn’t- think . that the tragedy of the -
help questicn is sufficiently sericus to devas-

tate and lay wasteall, or half, or quarter, or

even an eighth of. f,ho hmnea cn this conti- -

nent. -Certainly not while good husbands;
with plenty of brawn and muscle, are-left to’
preserve our equxlxbrmm in na.ture’ ‘Jen—

B nees-Mlllca' Momt.hly. S B \

Shleld the Dull L«hlldren.

.There is usually one of a family of chil-
dren who is slower to learn than the others,
just as some develop physically less rapidly
than others; and it is for those slow ones
that we plea.d ‘

These children are- oﬂten allowed, by the
negligence or ill-;udgmemt of paremhs to be
made - the, butt of jests on the part of other
members of the family. This is wrong. .

Many times these slewer children are sen-
sitive to remarks on the subject, and are
not ondy made miserable and unhappy by it,
but their mental development and growth are
retarded by the discouragement, and a fear

of asking questions that follows. :

Lives are embittered by the cruel Jest‘.s of
brothers and sisters far oftener than care-
less people imagine, and what is a natural.
peculiarity of a certain child’s eonstitution
is spoken of as if it wero a fault or crime to
be ashamed of or hidden.

The seemingly dull boy of a famlly is
often the one who makes the famJIy name
111usbmous.—-—N Y. ‘Ledger. .

Injured Fingers.
Jammed fingers.—Few people have esca.ped

" jammed fingers, and as the pain caused

when the ﬁnger is jammed in the dcor is ex-
cruciating id the extreme for the first few

minutes, it is well to know of some means -

of rellef. The finger 8hould be plunged into

' water as hot as can possibly be borne. - This

application of hot water cauges the nsail to
expand and soften, and the blood pouring
oul beneath it has more room to flow; thus
the pain is lessened. The finger should then
be wrapped In a bread and water poultice.
A jammed finger should never be neglected;

as it may lecad to mortification of the bone
if it is badly crushed, and amputation of the
finger must follow. Jammed toes are usual-
1y caused by the falling of heavy welghts,
and should bhe treated in the same wa,y as a

jammed flnger.
B U

Above all, "do not neglect to hiave blenty of

fresh fruit on the table at every meal. Ripe,
fresh' fruit freely partaken of will do more
to keep one comfortable in het weather than
all tll&e fans, ice cream and cold water in the
wor

‘There is .
""a golution to all problems,’ she said. ‘The
~remedy for the evil you speak of (the-help *

THE ME%SENGER.,

Clothes Pms.

‘ Have you 'seen some busy hou.-,ewife hang-.
. ing out clothes on-a cold, windy day, ta.kingv-*
off ‘a clothes-pin, each time a garment is -

added to the line, trying to make one: piit

" . hold - two ‘and ‘pometimes  three articles? ,

Since good clothes-pins: can be~ had for five

cénts per.dozen, it seems rather: far-fetched

’sa.vmg to stand on the icy ground dcuble:g_
the time really required to shake out and
‘hang the clothes, and run the risk of ta.kmg- :

cold while so domg

- Selected Reapes. R
Fruit cake.—Soa.k three ‘cups-of ‘dried a,p-,

plcs over mg‘ht in: warm.water, chop-slightiy

jn the morning, ther simmer two hours in.
two cups of molasses. Make a cake of two -
eggs, one cup of sugar, one .cup . of- sweet
milk, three-quarters- of a cap of butter, one’
and a half toaspconfuls of soda. and .flour -

enough to make a stiff ba.tter' spice well.
Add the apples last. . Bake in "quick oven.

Mock Duck.—About three rounds of round

steak, one and one-half inches thick. - Cower -
"-with bread- crumbs and sliced énions, season

with a iittle butter, salt, pepper and allspice
and cloves. ‘Roll up and tie securely with
cord Put it in a baking-pan. anxl”‘po.lr one
cup-of boiling .water over it. Bake in a
moderate oven cne and a half hours; basting
frequently. Sorvo with- brown trrn.vy

NORTHERN MEDSENGER

One. yearly subscrmtlon 300 oo
Three or more to dlﬂereut addresses 25¢
each, ‘

Ten or more to-one a,ddre<s, 20c each

When uddree:ed to Montreal Olty, Great Bntnin and

Post.al ‘Union countries, 53 postage must be added for each .

copy ; * Unitod States and Oaneda frée of pont.sge. Bpecial
an-anaemen!s will be made for delivering: paeka.gee ot 10 or
more in. Montreal. Bubecribors residing in the’ United States

can romit by Post Office Money Order on Rouses Point, N.Y- :

or Express Monoy Order pagablo in Montrc'xl

" Sample: pa.ckage supplied rree on abplicw— -

tion.
- JOI—IN DOUGALL &- SON
: Publlshers Montrea.l

i -ADVER’I‘ISEM“‘ NTS.

RANCES E WILLARD —Her' bmumul life, complcte.
- Qfficially authorized and endorsed. Authentic and relia-
ble. TFully illustrated. Borapia for sgents. Liberal terms.

" Write' te-day.  P. W. ZLEGLER & CO., ..la Locust st., Philnda,

S5 seeds grown are-
/¥ Serry’s.” Tho bast &

& seeds gown are Ferry’s.

5 The best seeds known are @
Ferry’s. . It pays to plant

FERRY'S

Famoug Seets

\ Ask the dealer for them. Send for
A FERRY'S'SEED ANNUAL
% and getall that's and g
©  new--the latest and
tho best..

YOUR NAME nicely printed on 20 Rich
% Gold 1dge, Fancy Shape, Silk Frioged
galinvelope Ve:ss, Flotals, &c., Cards.’ This

: 10c. Sambles, outfit and private terms to
Agcnts, Addresu STAR CARD CO., Knowlton, P. @/

> BABY'S OWN 3

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPP%’S

GRATEFUL— ‘COMFORTING

CG A

BREAKFAST AND. SUPPER.

THE 'NORTHERN MESSEVGEB' is prinbed sod pub!ishod

every weok .at tho ‘Witness' Bailding, at the cormer of

Oraig and St. Petor streols in the city of Montrcal. by .

John Mdpnth Doungall, of Montmal.

All busi ications, should bo sddressed ‘ John
Dougall. o Bon,’ and. all Iotters Lo the - editor should be
addressed Editor of nha * Northern Ma@ennr

$8:57Gold Pisted Ring and a 25¢ present all for .

i oﬂ‘er No. 3 free.

’I'be pub]hhots bave agam comp]ebed-'
a.na.ngnments with -one of the-oldest and

. best sced houses in the Dominion to sup- .

ply the ‘ Witness’ collection of ‘seeds for:
1898 ivhich.'were- so popular- last = year'
with ¢ Messenger ’ subscnibers. The seeds

hive been carefully seléeted as most snit-- -~
.. able for all parts of the. Dominion. -No™

packages can be exchanged from one co]-

. lection to another. -

Offer No. l. _ L
The Farm Garden Collectlon.v
To secure - this collection of seeds free,

o gend- list of ten subscriptions to the 'North-
" ¢rn Messenger! at 30c each. ’

" Beans, ‘Mammath Wax or Butter ... .05
Beans, Wardwell’'s Kidney Wax .. .05
Beet, extra early Intermcd!nte . oee W05

Cabbage first 'and best ..

Cabbage, Premium, flat Dutch .

Carrot, carly horn-.. .. .
- ‘Carrot, half long Scarlet Nantw .05

Cucumber, Impd; long green .. .. .. .45
. Corn,. sweet, -early market .. .. .. .10
Corn, sweor: @VETEreCl .. oo 1o o .03
Lettuce, - Nonrnreil e ee ve ov oo 08
Musk Melon -carlicst of ol 10
.Onion, selected yellow Dapvers .. .. .05 °

Onion, Silverskin, pickling e eee W5

Peas, "New' Queen . 10
Pnrsnip New Intermedlnte . 10
~. Parsley, Tripled Curled . 05

Radish, Olive' Gem, whitc tlpped FO 1
Raﬂish half long, Scn.rlct voee se oo W03
. Pepper, long. Red-.. .. vep oo »o 0B
Spinach, long stn.ndmg e ee e

Squash, Hubbard Wlnter e ee ae ee .0:'_)
Squash, Vegetablo Marrow .o e os o0 03
Tomato, New Canada .. «veo oo o0 20
Turnip, Early White Stone .. .. .. .03
Turnip, Purple Top, Swode R 1 3
Sage . P LRI
Summer Snvory Do e eeee e ae 0B
'Total G e oee e e $L75

In addition to. above an: “excellent novelty
will’ be "included. free, consisting of a. pac-
ket of New Giant Chilian : Salpiglossis, prlce, .
20c.

The I"arm G'u'den Colle(tion tc "\&essen-
ger' Subscribers, pcst—paid 13¢, or \vlt.h

""Messenger, ono year $1 00,

Offer ‘No. 2.
The: Kltchen Garden Collection,

Tive subsériptions to the-‘Messenger’ -at

30 .cents each secures thls collertion Iree.

cents,
Beans, Mammoth Red German Wax .63
Beet," ‘éxtra early intermediate +. .. .0:; -

Cabbagoe, first and best .. .. 190
Carrot, half long, Sc:nrlot Nantes .. .05

Cucumber, improved long g‘reen o 03
. Corn,  sweet carly market .. ..-.. .12
Lettuce, Nonpareil .. . PPN 11}
Musk Melon, earliest ot all PP 1]
Onion, - selected, “Yellow Daavers .. .05
Parenip, New Intermcdinto ve ae wer %(5)

Parsley, triple curled .. .. .. .-
Peas, New Queen .
Radish Olive Gem white tlpped o 05

Squash Hubbard ‘Winter. .. .. .+ .05
Tomato, New Canada .. .. oo «o o .19
Turnip, early stong oo «v e e oo on 0.)

Total .. .. ve ae ae s as $110

In addition to tho a.bove an exrelleut no-
velty will be included free, consgisting of a
package of uew Giant Chilian Salplf’loqls.-

ts, .
. price, twenty cen Mes-

The Kitchen Garden Conectlou “to

‘senger’’ Subscrlbers post-paid, 43¢, or with

‘Messenger,’ one year, 0c,

—

_ ‘Offer No, 3. .
The Flower Garden Collection.

" Send ﬂve subscrlptlons to the ‘Northern
Messenegr' . at- thirty cents each,and securo

" Aster, gla.nt flowering, mixed colors. .16 )

Sweet Mignonette .

Pansy, new giaat flowerlng. mlxcd 0.
* Zinnis,- mammoth double, nll colors. :10

Nasturtium, tall, mixed .. .o oo oo 05
Portulacs wo i sees o0 so er ws ee g
Candytuft, a.ll colors Ve e es ae aens 05
Morning GIOTY .. «o_ve se oo oo o0 o 5
Pinks, Double, China .. v a0
Balsam, Improved. doublo mixcd .. ‘ég

Marvel of Peru .. e
Verbena, mammoth ﬂoworlng ve o W10
~Stocks, large flowering ,ten. weeks . .10
 Sweet Peas, tho finest selection .. 10
Phlox Drummiondi,: ail- colors . ) 9"
Petunla, finest, all colors and shades l)

Total o ovves ve tee ae o 5 $1.25’
In addmon 'to above, an o}:cellent novelty

" will be ‘included- free, consisting of & pack-

age of new Glant Chilian Snlplglossis, price,
twenty .cents.

Tho Glower Garden Collection to ‘Messen- -

ger’ Subscribers, . post-paid,. 4S¢, or with
‘Messonger’ one year, seventy cents.
"ADDRESS:

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

" ¢Witness ’ Office, Montreal

© cents, .



