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SOME REMINISCENCES OF MRS.
. D. M. CRAIK.

“Say of me only that I am sixty years
old, and have been writing novels for forty
yoars;” wrote Mrs. Craik a year ago, when
there ‘wag a question of preparing some
sletch of her literary life.  This restriction
ghe afterward removed ;. and indeed it
would be a loss, now that she is gone, if
some record of her strong and sweeb char-
acterand dignified yet kindly presence were
nob made by those who knew hér and were
counted among her friends. ' .

T first saw Mys. Craik one sunshine-and-
shower autwmn day seven :
years ago, when I had been
asked to her house, and on the
“iway there from tho station
passed a group of young girls,
among whom n stately gray-
haived woman attracted my ab-
tention. “The group were wait-
ing under a tree by the road-
side for a slight shower to be
over, and presently, when I
had reached the house and the
sky had cleared, I found on her
arrival that my hostess wag the

meas Ipassed by. The peaple
with her were a group of shop-
gitls from ** Waterloo House,”
London, where shoe was accus-
tomed to make her purchases.
1t was her pleasant habit once
a year or oftener to make a
garden party on a Saturday
Lalf-holiday for a number of
these young people. She was
assisted in this kindly task by
her hushand’s sister, Miss
Georgiany M. Oraik, also
known as o writer-and as a col-
laborator with Mrs. Craik in
some of her children’s stories,
and it was a pleasant sight to
see these two Jadies so cordi-
ally and hespitably receiving
theiv happy guests. Tt made”
an agreeable introduction toa §
delightful friendship, and was
a revelation of the real woman
who was behind the writer of - ¢
her books. .

There never was a more
charming hostess than Mrs, £
Craik in her own-home. She 5
was tall and stately in carviage, =
with a winning smile and a §
frank and quiet manner which %
gave one the best kind of wel- |2
come ; and her silver gray hair
crowned the comfortable age
of a woman who had used her 2%
years, one could see and feel, .72
always to the hest purposes.
‘Somchow it always seemed to 777
me as though here was the §
Dinah ‘of ¢ Adam Bede,” who !
had gone on living and devel-

oping after the novel stopped.

When once I said this to her, she.
told me that one or two others had
gaid the same of her, and that - in-
deed she had come from a part of the
country not far from Dinah Morris’s home,
where Dinah was a usuzl name.
horn in Staffordshire, at Stoke-on-Trent,

in 1826, the daughter of a clergyman, who |

died when she was quite young, and was
goon after followed by his widow. At her
death the small annuity on which the family
had depended ceased, and the young. gﬁ‘l,-
Dinah Maria Muleck, was left to take care
of two brothers, whom she educated with

She was
‘and felt, as I,remember she said once, that

o
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the earnings from her pen. These are de-
tails which Inever heard from her, but give
on ‘the authority of printed statements,
though what T have heard her say as to her
early life is in line with them. She had a
strong sense of being born a gentlewoman,

no matter what reverses or what adversity
might como'to .her, that fecling would al-
ways give her tay and standard. It -was
this spirit of her own life which she after-
ward wrote ‘i'nto “John Halifax, Gentle-
man.” T

The first work she did was in the line of

‘her novels that they were all built upon

short stories, and she was happy in at once
finding an appreciative publisher., Her
first published book was one for children,
“Tow o Win Love ; or, Rhoda’s Lesson.”
Her first novel,  The Ogilvies,” was issued
in 1849, and gave her a very fair start in the
literary-life. It was not, however, till 1857
that the story by whose title she was aftee-
ward so widely known, and which marked
the climax of her fame, her fifth novel, was
published. Itis an interesting featuro of

some principle or thought of wholesome
bearing which she desired to illustrate, and
¢ John Halifax, Gentleman,”
was intended to set forth that
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feeling of gentlehood under all’
circumstances which had been
i, so strong a part of her own
5| life. This she once told me in |
4 so many words, Afterwayd”
she had sought to collect mia-
terial which should illustrate
this-' thought, and thus in
searching through the chromi-
] cles of the time which she had
chosen she came upon the in-
| cident of the riot, which makes
: §0 strong a-poinfiin - the book,
and so lives in the memory of
most of her readers. Such
books as ‘“ A Life for a Life,”
“ A Brave ILady,” ‘ My
Mother and I,” and * King
Arthur” illustrate very fully
how she carried out in " her

purpose from which incidents
and characters develop.

She was a prolific writer,
being the author of nineteen
novels, eleven books for chil-
dren, and as many books of |
travel and  miscellancous
works, and three volumes of
poems, in all over forty vol-’
umes, Last year her husband,
with her co-operation, made g
careful list of her books, which
she sent nic in one of her let- ||
ters, and which I give below,
adding one or two which have
since appeared.
Novels.—The Ogilvies,
1849 ; Olive, 1850 ; The Head
of the Family, 1851 ; Agatha’s
Husband, 1853 ; John Hali-
fax, Gentleman, 1857 ; A Life
for a Life, 1859 ; Mistress and
Maid, 1863 ; Christian’s Mis-
take, 1865 ; A Noble Life,
1866 ; Two Marrviages, 1867 ;
The Woman’s Kingdom, 1869 ;
A Bravo Lady, 1870 ; Hannah,
1871; My Motherand I, 1874 ;
Tiie Laurel Bush, 1876;
Young Mrs. Jardine, 1879;
His Little Mother, 1881 ; Miss
Tommy, 1884 ; King Arthur,
1886, - :

novels this idea of a céntral H

Miscéllaneous ‘V orks,—
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Avillion and ‘other Tales, 18535’ Nothiﬂg
New, 1857 ; A Woman’s Thoughts about
Woman, 1858 ; Studios from Life, 1861;

The Unkind Word and other Stories, 1870 5

Fair France, 1872 ; Sermons out of Church,
1875 : A Legucy, being the Life and Re-
mains of John Martin, Schoolmaster and
_Postman, 1878 ; Plain Speaking, 1882 ; An
Unsentimental Journey through Cornwall,
1884 ; About Money and other Things,
1886 ; An Unknown Country, 1887,

Postry.—Poems, 1859, expanded into
Thirty Years' Poems, New and Old, 1881,
and Children’s Postry, 1881 ; Songs of Our
Youth, 1875. .

. Children’s Books,—Alice Learmont, a
Fairy Tale, 1852 ; How. to Win Love, or
Rhoda’s Lesson, 1848 ; Cola Monti, 1849 ;
A Hero, 1853 ; Bread Upon the Waters,
1852 ; The Little Liychetts, 1855 : Michael
the Miner, 1846 ; Our Year, 1862 ; Little
Sunshine’s Holiday, 1875, Adventures of a
Brownie, 1872 ; The Little Lame Prince,
1874, :

She also prepared ‘‘The Fairy Book” and
“Tg it True I’ two volumes of old fairy tales
renderod anew, translated Mme. Guizot De
Witt's ““A French Country Family,”
¢ Motherless,” and *‘ An Only Sister,” and
edited the series of books for girls.

On the title-page of most of her hooks
she was known as * the author of John
Halifax, Gentleman,” which was usually
supposed to bo the result of a prejudice
against the use of her own namo m litera-
ture, It was, however, quite an accident,
coming from the.desire of her publisher,
soon after ‘‘John Halifax, Gentleman,”
had made so greab a success, to utilize that
success in selling her later books, and once
sho adopted the habit she adhered to it.
Her novels, and perhaps her other writ-
ings, have & wider circle of readers in
Ameriea than England, although in both
countries tho manfulness and sweetness of
her books havo given her thousands of do-
voted readers. She took much interest in
travel, and especially in tho Irish journcy
of 1886, which is the subjcct of 2 book yot
to be published, with illustrations from her
young friend Mr. Nool Paton, Her rela-
tions with her juniors, as in this instance,
were very sweet and motherly, and this
friendly fecling ; for others comes out
gtrongly in “‘ler”'poems, which have a
sweetﬁy touching sympathy always in them.
The most interesting of all, perhaps, is that
poem which is put first in the collected edi-
tion, ¢¢Philip my King,” in which *‘the
large brown eyes” werc those of the little
child who was afterward to be tho blind
poet, Philip Bourke Marston. All her
work showed a combination of manl
strength and feminine. tenderness which
made it as acceptablo to men as to women.

In 1864 her' literary work received the
appreciation of a pension from the Civil
List, and the next year her personal life
was crowned by her marriage to Mr. George
Lillio Craik, the son, I think, of the Scotch
writer of that name, and a rclative of the
author of ¢ Craik’s English Literature.”
Mr. Craik himself is now a partner in the
publishing houso of Macmillan & Co., and
is well known in the literary world of Lon-
don. Ho was somewhat younger than his
wifo, but tho marriage was a most happy
ong, a5 sho once had occasion to say to an-
other lady who camo to her in regard to a
marriago under similar conditions. The
home which Mr. and Mrs. Craik built for
themselvos was one of the most charmin
about London, across ‘¢ the lovely Kentis
meadows,” to tho south-east, at Shortlands,
Kent. It stood in tho pleasant English
country, with a delightful garden stretch-

ing out from it, and outside the house to- |-

ward tho garden wag a littlo rocess called
“ Dorothy’s Parlor,” whero Mrs. Craik was
very fond of taking her work or her writ-
ing on a summer’s day. It was named for

the little daughter whom they had adopted |

years ago, having no children of their own,
and who was the sunshine of the house up
to tho timo of her foster-mother's death.
‘Within tho recess wsns the Latin motto,
¢ Deus haec olie fecit” (God made thisrest),
which Mrs. Craik once told me she had
long ago sclected as the motto which she
would wish to build into a .home of her
own, should it ever bogiven to her to make
one. Within the house therc was one

charming room vwhich served for library,
musje-room, and parlor, filled with books
_and choice pictures, but chiefly beautiful
because of the presence of ity mistress, as
she brought her work-baslket out for a quict

talle with a friend,” Over the mantel of the
pleasant dining-room was the motto, ¢ East
or Wést, Hame is best,” which: pleasantly

ave the spirit in which Mrs. Craik lived
in her homs, for she used to say in.later
years that home-keeping was more to her
than story-writing, and she often got only
an hour or go a week for hor pen.

Besides this work .with her pen Mrs.
Craik was known in many quarters for the
practical interest which she took in all good
works. In 1886 she distributed the prizes
at the Working Girls’ College in London,
and in many such enterprises she ‘had a
keen and loving interest. Most especially
did her heart go out toward an_institution
in her own neighborhood, the Royal Nor-
mal College for the Blind, at Upper Nor-
wood, of Mr. Campbell, of whose life she
once wrote a mostinteresting sketch. The

luck and bravery of this blind man, who
had worked out-into success a great plan
for the betterment of the condition: of his
fellow-sufforers, "and who climbed Mont

Blanc to show that a blind man could do|.

some things as well as others, appealed
stron%ly to her. To a great circle of read-
ors all over the English-speaking world the
news of her death will come with asense of
personal loss for tho woman shown through
her books ; but what shall be said of the
sorrow of those who had come to know her
and love her as a personal friend ?—R.
R. Bowker, in. Harper’s Bazar.
—————

MR. MOODY ON SABBATH SCHOOL
WORK. |
Speaking at Montreal on the text *‘ And
they that ho wise shall shine as the bright-
ness of the firmament ; and they that turn
many to righteousness as the sturs for ever
and ever” Mr, Moody said :—
~‘““And you, Sabbath school teachers,—
don’t look on your work asalittle thing !
God don’t see’is man sces ; he uses the little
things. I oncespoke toalady teacher who
absented herself from her school to attend
onec of my meetings, and told her God
wouldn’t use her.  She tried to excuse her-
sclf by saying ‘she had only five little boys
and she thought it didn’t matter much.
Who could say but that among these five
little boys was a futuve Lyther, another
Knox, » Bunyan, a John Wesley or a White-
ficld, whose acts and words would rouse the
nations? You never know what a boy fill-
cd with the Holy Ghost niay become, what
he may achicve inthe world's salvation. 1
think it's the greatest of privileges to have
the teaching of five little boys. T found
some verses among my papers this morning
on the influence of the Sunday-school. 1
will read them. They are headed

A WORD TO BUNDAY TEACHERS,

I wonder if ho remembers—
That good old man in Heaven—
Tho class in tho old red school-house
Known as tho * Noisy Seven.”

I wonder if ho romembers
How restless wo used to ho,
Or thinks we forgot the lessons
Of Christ and Gethsemane.

I wish I could. tell tho story
As he used to tell it then ; _
I'm sure—that, with beaven's blessing
I could reach the bearts of men.

That voice, so touchinFIy tendor,
Comes down to me through tho years—
A pathos which seemed to mingle.
{is own with tho Saviour's tcars.

I often wish I could tell him—

Though wo caused him so much pain
By our thoughtless boyish frolic—

‘His lessons were not in vain.

I'd liko to toll him how Harry.
Tho merriest ono of all,

From the bloody ficld of Shiloh
WWent home at the Master's call

I'd liko to tell him how Stephon
So brimming with mirth and fun,
Now tells the heathen of China
The tale of the Crucified One.

1'd liko to tell him how Joseph,
And Philip and Jack aud Jay,

Are honored among their churches;
“Tho foromost men of their day.

I'd like, yes, I'd like to tell him,
Whast his lesson did for me,

And how I'm trying to follow
The Christ of Gethsemanc.

Perhaps ho knows it already,
For Harry has told. may be,
That we all arc coming—coming
Through Christ of Gethscmane.

How many beside, I know not, .
1Vill gather at last in heaven,
The fruit of that faithful sowing;
But the sheaves arc surely seven.
—_——— .

‘Miar TeACKER who wins a warm place
for himself in the aflections of his class se-

| (7:26.)

cures ‘‘right of way” for his instructions to
the conscicnces of its members. To win
that place one must convince them that he
cares about them, isinsympathy with their
best interests. - . Among other-innocent and
judicious methods of doing this is the
writing of letters to such of them as may
happen to go from home for a time on long
visits to relatives, on distant journeys, or
perchance to & boarding-school for a term

or two.
——— et

~
SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(From Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON IV.—-JANUARY 25
JESUS AND THE AFFLICTED.—MATT. 15¢ 21.31.
CoxMmiT VERSES 30, 31,
GOXLDEN TEXT.
Is ung'. %nong Fou n:fﬂictedz let him pray.—

James .
CENTRAL TRUTH.

Faith, humble, carncst, perscvering, grows
strongor by obstacles, aud obtains the blessing.

DAILY READINGS.

M. Matt, 15: 1-20.
T, Matt, 15: 21-31.
. W, Mark7: 21-37.
Th. Hoeb. 11: 1-13,
F. IKings17: 824
Sa. Matt. 4: 23-25; 8: 518,
Su. Ps, 103: 1-22,

TiME.~Early summer, A.D, 29,

Prace.~—Tho first miraclo was on the borders
of Pheenicia, embracing tho citics of Tyre and
Sidon on the coast of the Mediterrancan Sea;
forty or fifty miles north-west of the Sca of Gali-
leo. Tho other miracles were in_Decapolis, on
tho South-cast shoroe of the Sea of Galilee.

PARALLEL ACCOUNT.—Mark 7: 24-37.

CIRCUMBTANCES.—Jesus failing to obtain re
tirement for his disciples in the desert of Beth-
saida, where ho fed tho 5,000 scon after his return
o Capernaum took his dlsci?]cs in another direc-
tion out: of tho domains of Herod, and from the
pressure of work.  He firs goes to tho mountain-
ous region on tho borders of I'yro and Sidon,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

21, WENT THENCE: from Capernaum, CoasTs:
parts, region. 22, A WOMAN OF CANAAN: A
Canaanite was an old name for the doscendants
of the old Canaanite races, as the Phanicians
wore. Pheenicia was included in tho old bound-
aries of Cansan. Mark calls her a, Greek, 7. c., in
roligion and education, and a Syro-Pheenician by
race, MY DAUGHTER 18 GRIEVOUSLY VEXED
WITI A DEVIL: the effects are described in an-
other case (Matt. 17 : 15, 16: Mark 9: 17, 18) where
a boy is described ag often falling into the fire,
and often into the water, and whenever the spirit
“{aketh him, he tcarcth him, and he foamethand
gnasheth with his teeth and pineth away.” 23,
s ANSWERED NOT A WORD ; to test her faithand
tolcad her to true views, Send her away @ not,
without curing her, but give her whatshe wants,
and dismiss her, 2i. I AM NOT S8ENT BUT UNTO
THE LOST SHEEP, ctc. ; Christ's personal ministry
wasto thoJews. He hadonly timeto train afew
thoroughly, so that they might be able to preach
hisaalvation to all men. 25, WORSHIPPED TIM:
bowing down at his feet. 26, CHILDREN'S BREAD
... CAST IT TO DOGS : the household or pet dogs.
Jesus repedts a Jewish sentiment or proverb.
The Jews called the heathen Docs,  Jesussoftens
it into pet dogs. 27. Ty DoGS EAT OF THE
CRUMBS : she show show the seeming objection is
in favor of her request. She only wants a little
crumdb of his mercy, which will take nothing
from others. 28. GREAT I8 THY FAITH : great in
humility, earncstness, perseverance, trust, 20,
CAME ... SEA OF GALILEE: going northward ef
Galileo, and down the Jordan on the other side,
to Decapolis.

SUBJECT: THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH.

QUESTIONS, .

I. Tne GREAT NEEL (vs, 21.22),—Where did
Jesus go from Capernaum? For what ose ?
(Mark 6: 31; 7: 245 Matt. 14: 13.) Had
in getting the desired resthitherto? (Seethe last
twolessons.) MWheroare Tyre and Sidon?_ Who
came to Jesushere? Whatisshecealled in Mark?
What did sho call Jesus?  How could she
know about Jesus, and that he could hclp her?
(Luke 6: 17.) What did she want of Jesus? De-
scribe from another case how the daughter was

ievously vexed. (Matt, 17:35; Mark 9:17, 18,)

Have we cqually great needs?

II. OBSTACLES TO BE OVERCOME (vs. 23-20).—
How would her being a strariger and a heathen
hinder her? How did Jesus at first treat her re-
quest? Why? What obstacles did the disciples
put in her way? ‘Are we cver hindered by our
companions and friends from coming to Jesus.
How would her statement about his mission
hinder her? (v, 24.) What did Jesus mean by
this? YWhat did she donext? (v, 255 Mark 7: 25.)
1What did Jesus say when sheentreated him thus
again? (v.26.) Who aromeant by children? who
by dogs? Was this Jesus' opinion, or only a re.
presentation of the common sentiments?,

How many obstacles do you find in her way?
Why wero these placed there? (1 Pet. 1: 7.)
Name somo of the diflicultics in our way,

III, TrE TRIUMPH OF Fartit (vs, 27, 28).—~How
did the woman reply to Jesus? Whati was her
argument? How did it show faith? humility ?
carncstuess? What did Jesus say of her fnil?x?
In what respects was ib great? Had it o good
foundation in the nature of Jesus and what he
had already done? How washerfaith rewarded ?
What is faith 3 Did any one ever trust in Jesus
invain? What blessings come as the result of

faith?

IV, Tre Fruits or FAITH (vs. 20-31). Where
did Jesus go from Tyro and Sidon? Who came
to him thero? _What good did the well ones do
totho sick? Was this a fruit of faith? What
did Jesus do for the unfortunato ones?  Did he
also teach them? (Mait. 4: 23.) How did these
things glorify God ? Docs Jesus help thesick and
sinful and unfortunato now? What part can we
take in helping them? Docs_the ‘os?cl bless
men's bodios as well as souls, Will all that have
tho spirit of Jesus scek to help the needy ?

Em' :
e failed.

LESSON V.—JANUARY 2,
PETER CONFESSING CHRIST.~MATT. 16 2 13.25,
COMM}T YV ERSES 15-17.
GOLDEN TEXT.

WWhosoever thercfore shall.confess me beforn
men, him will I confess also beforo my Father
which is in heaven.—Matt, 10: 32

" CENTRAL ‘TRUTH. L
They that bear tho cross shall wenr the crown,

DAILY READINGS.

M. Matt, 16: 1-12,

T. Mati. 162 13.28,

W, 1lark 8: 27-38,

Th, Luke8: 18-27,

:F. John7: 3733,

Ba, 1Cor, 3: 1-17.

Su, Matt. 10: 2442, .

Prace.—Near Cesarea, Phillppi, 8 city near the
head waters of the Jordan, 25 or 30 miles north-
caot of the Sea of Galilee, at tho foot, of Mount
Hermon.

PARALLEL, AcCOUNTE.—Mark 8: 27 {o 8: 1
Luko §: 18-27.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

13, CoasTs: pnris, rogion, 14, ELias,” JERE-
M1aB: Greek form of Xlijah and Jeremiah. 16,
THE CBRIST : Greek for Messiah, tho Anointed,
17, Bar-JoNa: Son of Jonah. 18 Tnou ART
PETER: arock, Socalled more than two years
befere (John 1:-4%). Urox THIS ROock: Peter,
filled with a living fajth in the divine Son of God.
The other disciples also were included. (Seo
Eph.2: 20: Rlev. 21: 14) Peter and tho apostlcs
preached and bore witness Lo Christ, and were
the means of founding the church after the
crucifixion ; 3,000 were convertedinone day under
his }wcq ching. Others think the rock was Peter's
confession (v, 16), and slill others that the rock
was Jesus himsell. GATES or HELL: of Hades,
the powersof death and destruction, The ehurch
eannot bo destroyed. 10, ICEYS OF iz KiNG-
dom : keys were a symbol of delegated authority,
asto astoward or housckeeper, They admitted
entrance, and olwncd tho store-house. The
church could not bo founded Lill after Chrisl's
death, Therefore ho gave tho apostles, not to
Peter only (18: 18, 19), authority to institute the
church, and organize it, and decide questions
concerning it,—as the admission of Gentiles (Acts
10), the institution of deacons (Acts 6), how [
Gentiles must conform to Jewish Jaw (Acis13).
Binp: forbid, Loosk: permit., 20, T'ELL NO
MaN: the people werc not prepared ; it would
excito rebellion and favor false idens of the
Messiah. The time to make it known was after
the crucifixion, 23. SaraN : he saw Satan
through Peter, suggesting this temptation.
SavouREST ; mindest, hast regard to, ¢35, SAVE
IS LIFE: samo word as soul in ver. 26; lifc as
embodying happiness, and whatever malkes his
life worth living, Losg 1T: he that malkes the
things of thislife his chicf end, and will do wrong
or neglect Jesus to obtain them, will lose charac-
ter, happiness, clernal life, all that makes lifo
worth lmv}xlng.] 27.' SON. (;l". MAN cc;m-:: his final
coming, when his triumph is complete, to judge
tho world (Matt. 25)." 25, NOT TASTE OF m's],\'mlf:
some would live to sco the beginning and early

triumphs of his kingdom,—as ak- Pentccost; tho

destruction of Jerusalem, and multitudes con-

verted all over the civilized world.
SUBJECT: FROM THE CROSSTO T
CROWN. HE

QUESTIONS.

J. WHAT TIINK YE OF CHRIST? (ve, 13-17).—To
what place did Jesus come with his disciples?
What question did ho ask them? What were
tho various opinions sbout him? What was
Peter'sanswer? Who had taught him this great
truth? Why was he_ blessed_in kuowing it?
What is your view of Christ? Who will teach us
the_truin about Jesus? (John 16: 13, 14.) Are
we blessed in knowing such a Saviour? Why ?

II. THE BUILDING OF 118 CIURCH (vs, 18-20),—
When had the name Peter been given to Simon ?
(John 1: 42.) Meaniug of Peter? What was the
rock on which Christ would build his church?
Wera the other disciples included? (Eph. 23 20
Rev. 21: 14.) _Inwhatsense could the church be
said to be bulltu{)on them? What is meant by
the ** gates of hell shall not prevail against it 2

What is meant by “ the keys of the kingdom®”
What by binding and loosing? What é:i(l 1‘}1i3
)romise confer upon Peter? Is there any sense
In which we may be fouudations of the church
and have the power of tite keys?

IIT, Trne CROSS OF-CHRIST TIE WAY T
KINGDOM (vs, 21-23),—What did Jesus now ?,c’,};’.s,
toreveul to his disciples 2 Why was it necessary
for Jesus to suffer these things? What did Peter
do when ho heard this truth? Mow was hoe re-
buked ? .

IV, TARING UP THE CROSS OUR WAy
KINGDOM (v8. 24-26).—What three things m’{gtrxl\l'g
do to be Christ’s followers? What is it to deny
onc's self# What is tho cress to be taken up?
What is it to follow Christ? Why are these
necessary in order to be a Christini? What is
meant by saving and Iosinkf his life? What does
Jesus teach us by v. 231 What bad bargain do
soma people mako? What do people somictimes
give in exchange for their soul? What 18 it to
lose the soul? :

V. Tur Crowy (vs, 27-28),—What promise di
iTgSl}(S'nlnakcz . “ého s]houlél seci the [b?:ginninél:)%
vis kingdom 0 what does he refer 2%
Matd. 24, 55 - {Adsz

D ————

LESSON CALENDAR,
(Iirst Quarter, 1858.)
L Jainj..l.]—islerod and John the Baptist.—Matt.

2, Jan,8.—Tho Multitude Fed.—Matt. 14: 1321,
3.4d an. 3?.—.lcsus wnll_cing on tho Sca.—Matt 14:

4. J:x{}i..si’.’:l.-—.'lcsus and the Afflicted, Matt.—15;
5 J:L;n'i 2.~Potor confessing Christ.—2Matt. 16:

6. Fcﬁ::ﬁ.:—Tllc Transfiguration.—Matt, 17: 1-13.
7. 1eh, 12.—Josus and tho Lite Onte, Mt 185

1.14,

8. Feoli. 19.—A Lesson on Forgiveness.—Matt, 18
40,

9. Fq)h. 26.—Tllq Rich Young Ruler.—Matt.19: 16-

PN . -
10. March 4.—Christ’s Last Journey .
Tt Sy st ] ourney to Jerusalem,

o

R




"NORTHERN MESSENGER.

o 23

~ THE HOUSEHOLD,

~“TOO MANY OF WE.”

¢ Mamma, is there too many of we?"

_ Thelittle girl asked with asigh; =~ -

‘Perhaps you wouldn't be tried, you ses, .
If'a fow of your childs could die.”

She was only three years old—the one,
‘Who spoke in a strange, sad way,

As she saw hier mother's impatient frown
At the children's boisterous play.

There were half a dozen who round her stood
_And the mother was sick and poor,

Worn out with the care of the noisy brood
And the Sght with the wolf at the door.

Tor a smile or a kiss, no times, no place;
For the Iittle one, least of all; .
And the shadow that darkencd the mother's
face. ’
QO'er the young life seemed to fall,

More thoughtful than any, she felt more care,
And pondered in childish way

How to lighten the burden she could not share,
Growing heavier day by day. '

Only a weck, and the little Claire

. In her tiny white trundle bed

Lay with blue eyes closed, and the sunny hair
Cut close from the golden head.

“Don't cry,” she said—and the words wore low,
Feeling tears that she could not see—

“You won't have to work and be tired so
When there ain’t so many of we.”

But the dear little daughter who went away
From the home that for once was stilled,
Showed the mother's heart from that dreary
day, .
What & place shoe has always filled.
—Public School Journal, .

D — e

A GOOD WORD FOR ROMPING
GIRLS.

Most women have a dread of them.
Mothers would rather theixr little daughters
were called anything else than romps.
They say to them, ‘“Be very quiet now,
my dears ; don’t run or jump, and be little
ladies.” As if a. healthy child could be
still ; as if it could take time to walk, or
step over what caume in its way; as if it
could fold its hands in its lap, when its lit-
tle heart is so brimful of tickle. Itis ab-
surd and wrong, because it is unnatural,
Children, girls as well as boys, need exer-
cise ; indeed, they musthave it, to be kept
in a healthy condition. They need it to
expand their chest, strengthen their
muscles, tone their nerves, develop them-
selves generally. :

And this exercise must be out of
doors, too. It is mnot enough to have
calisthenics in- the nursery or parlor.
They need to be out in the sunshine,
out in the wind, out in the grass, out in
the woods, out of doors somewhere, if
it be no bigger than the common or park.
Suppose they do tan their pretty faces.
Better be brown as a berry, and have the
pulse quick and strong, than white as a
lily, and complain of cold feet and & head-
ache. Suppose they do ‘tear their clothes
suppose they’ do wear out their shoes; it
does nottry amother’s patience and strength
half so much to wash and mend as it does
to wateh night after night & querulous sick
child, and itdoes not draina father’s pocket-
book half as quickly to buy shoes as it does
to pay doctors’ bills.

Indeed, we don't believe there is a pret-
tier picture in all the wide world than that
of a little girl balancing herself on the top-
most rail of an old zigzag fence, her bonnet
on one arm and g basket of blackberries
on the other, her curls streaming out in
the wind, or rippling over ler flushed
cheeks, her apron half torn from her waist,
and dangling to her feet, her fingersatained
with the berries she had picked and her
lips with those she had eaten. Don't
scold- that little creature when she
comes and puts her basket on the tableand
looks ruefully at the rent in the new ging-
ham apron, and at the little bare toes stick-
ing out of the last pair of shoes. Wash
her hot face and soiled hands, and give her
a bowl of cold milk and light bread, and
when she has eaten her fill and got rested,
make her sit down beside you and tell
what she has seen off in thoss meadows
and woods.

Her heart will be full of beautiful things
—the sound of the wind, the fall of the
leaves, the musicof the wild birds, and the

laugh of wild flowers, the rippling of

streams and the color of pebbles, the shade
of the clouds and the hue of the sunheams
~—=all those will have woven their spell over
her innocent thoughts, and made her a
poet in feeling, if not in expression. )

No, mothers, don’t nurse up your little
girls like house-plants. . The daughters of
this generation are to be the mothers of the
next, ‘and if you would have them healthy
in body and gentle in temper, free from
nervous affections, fidgets, and blues; if
you would fit them for life—its joys, its
cares, and its trials—let them have a good
romp every day while they are growing,
It is Nature's own specific, and, if taken in
season, warranted to cure ails of the girl
and the woman.—Selected.

RS- S

FATHER AND.S0ON.
BY W. N. BURR,

George Herkimer stood looking for the
first time into the face of his first-born,

‘“ A new life in your home, George ; one
more body to care for, one more mind to
educate, and one more soul to be trained
towards God,” said his mother as she
turned her eyes from the infant up to the
face of her.son, where the strength and
tenderness of a pure, manly heart were
clearly reflected.

“A young life in the home involves
the gravest of responsibilities, I know,
mother,” George said. *‘I ghall need all
possible help, human and divine, to direct
this boy aright.”

‘“The influence of your home-life will
have much to do with the usefulness of this
boy when he takes his place out in the
world. Try to regulate the atmosphere of
your home so that your child may there
breathe in earnestness and uprightness,
and you will have succeeded in doing the
most that any parent can do for his
child.”

The next morning, on his way to the
store, Greorge stopped for a few moments
ab the home of hisuncle, Hiram Herkimer,
to tell him of the new arrival.

¢ A boy is it? and -a big, healthy fellow
too, you say,” began this good-natured old
book-worm in his hearty way. ¢ Well,
George, allow me to remind you of the say
ing of Helvetius, to the effect thut a child
sliould’ be eduented from its birth. Now
with six youngsters calling me father 1
think I learned some years ago that itis
an eusier matter telling people how to
bring up children than it is to perform the
task successfully. What would ever have
become of 1y wide-uwake, unquestionably
human six, had it not been for their wise,
loving, self-sacrificing mother, I tremble as
I try to imagine ; but they have all turned
out in & way that would make the heart of
any Christian parent to sing for joy and
gladness, thanks to their good mother
and the blessing of our Heavenly Father,
From close observation I have this to say
to ayoung fatherlike yourself . Remember,
your child’s education begins in your home,
and almost if not quite as soon us it comes
into the home ; and what it will be in its
mature life is largely determined by the
training of its early years. The education
of the home has more’ to do with the mat-
ter, in wmy opinion, than the education of
the schools. The spirit of earnestness and
uprightness in the home, George—"

*“Why, those are the two words mother
coupled together and gave to me last
night,” interrupted the youny father,

*“And two blessed words they are,
George, when the spirit of them gets into
a man’s home,” continued Uncle Hiramn
warmly, ‘ Every young parent ought to
take them up and study thew from their
root upward, through- and through
with the prayer in .his. heart that
the atmnosphere of Christiun earnestness
and Christian uprightness may find its way
into every room and recess of his home,

———

STAINED HANDS,

It is the scouring operations and the pre-
paration of certain vegetables which so of-
ten stain the hunds ;. little care will greatly
modify ‘this unsightliness ; very often in
peeling vegetables the blade of the knife is’
allowed to come in contact with the fore-
finger ; if the knife is hield by the handle
the vegetable juice upon the blade is less
likely to stain the hand ; if it is washed off
directly the vegetables are pared, and
especially if they are held under water

Certain acids act chenically upon the stain
made by the contact of vegetibles with the
steel knife-blade ; acetic acid or strong
vinegar, a lemon, or a tomato, eut and rub-
bed on the hands, will remove much of the
stuin. A piece of pumice-stone should be
kept in a soap dish, as well a3 a. small
brush ; borax, which is very ‘cheap,’ is. as
effectunl as washing-soda in removing
rease from dishes and saucepans, while it
seeps the hands in good condition.

There is no reason why this ordinary
care should not be given for appenrance’
sake, especially if the general servant at-
tends the door and table. A dish of oat-
meal or cornmeal orfine sand, or a piece of
white Castile soap, should be kept ready
for use : five cents’ worth of any of these
things would Jast a month, :

If o little borax is put into the water
used for washing dishes, both dishes dnd
hands will be better for it.” A cloth or
soft; brush should be used for washing pota-
toes, beets, or any root which is to be
cooked without peeling. The pods or
shells of green peas should be washed be-
fore shelling them, and the hands; then
the flavor of the peas need not be impaired
by subsequent washing before they are
cooked. Tomatoes which are to be served
raw should either be washed and carsfully
wiped before they aresliced, or they should
be thrown for a moment into scalding hot
water, when the skin can easily be stripped
off,

‘When the constant wetting of the hands,

roughens them, the pain and unsightliness
can be overcome by rubbing them every
night with mutton tallow. The surplus
fat of mutton, meltéd by gentle heat and
cooled in a small cup or mould, has un-
equalled healing properties.” These points
are far from trivial; there is no reason
why the pains of work should not be over-
%)me as well as “its difficulties,—Harper's
azar. :
e s

A LITTLE CARE.

Dear me, Mrs. Rogers, how do you
manage ? I never hear you scold the chil-
dren, and they are so good.”

¢Why should I seold the children ?” an-
swered Mra. Rogers, as she gently laid her
baby in its exib.

“T always-do. It seems to me, I'm

seolding from . Monday morning to Sunday.

night, and the children are guarrelling and
getting into mischief all the time. I never
bave a moment’spence athome. Itisarest
to sit here a few minutes, though you have
as many children as I have.”

¢ A little care prevents a great deal of
trouble. You know the old proverb,
* An ounce of prevention is worth a pound
of cure.’” .

“Yes, Iknow it well, but how do you
apply it to your children ¥

“In the first place I take care to pro-
vide entertainment for them.”

“Ineverdo. I letthem find entertain-
ment for themselves. What can you give
them ?”

¢ Various simple things. Scrap-books,
paper to cut, patchwork, dolls, blocks, even
cancelled stamps, Eddie has quite a col-
lection of stamps,. foreign and domestic.
He began by pasting a few in an old exer-
cise book. %' encouraged him because it is
innocent, quiet and instructive amusement.
His uncle sent him & regular stamp album
and a package of stamps for his tenth
birthday,-and various friends save their
stamps for him. Jennie watches Eddie
putting in his stamps, so she is amused also.”

My Johnnie wanted a book for stamps,
but I told him it was waste of time collect-
ing stamps.” .

**Children learn names of coundries and
cities while studying the names on the
stamps,  So unconscicusly o knowledge of
geography is gained. At school Eddie ex-
cels in geogrul')hy. I think hisstanps have
helped him, 'Then he hus » magazine which
affords amusement for us all. - in husband
and I ‘enjuy it as much as the children.
Eddie reads to the younger ones. Even
little Maud likes the pictures.”

“Such u young child to look at pie-
tures !”

*“She is two and a half yearsold, Eddie
and Jennie make scrap-books for her with

advertising cards and their old copy-books. ,11

They play together und amuse each other.
I have given them a room.on the top Hoor
for their playthings. Eddie Hus a curner,
Harry, Jennie and Maud have the same.

while being peeled, the stain will be less.

They take pléasure in keeping their trea-

sures in good order. Then I put dangerous
and valuable articles out of reach of the
youngor ones, -Eddie and Jennie -have
passed'the age when children like to grab
everything they see.” - .
¢“I'have so much trouble with the lamps
and ornaments. No matter how much I
scold, something is broken every week.”
“Try my plan. Use a little foresight
and cave in putting articles on the mantel-
piece or in the closet. Then provide inex-
pensive and simple amusements. Let John-
nie have a stamp book and stamps,
Teach Nellie to sew.”
““Teach Nellie to sow!
young.” :
“Not at all. Jennie began two years
ago, when she wassix. Even before she
could speak plainly she demanded ‘an nce
an a tee,” a needle and a thread. T used
to tio a thread to a pin for her. - But sho
really began to make patchwork two years
ago. T helped her and showed her how to
take the stitches, There's her first work
on baby’s crib, Ilined and quilted it for
her. She makes doll's clothes now for
herself and Maud. It is easier for me and
them when they are happy and contented.”
T must’ try your pllan, for I am weary
of this incessant scolding.”—Cheistion ab
Work.

She is too

—

PUZZLES.
QUOTATION PUZZLE.
The omitted words form a Christinas motto,
1. But He, her fears to cease,
Sent down the meek-cyed ***** —Milion,
9, “Charge, Choster, Chargo !
On, Stanley, *~ 1"

Were tho last words of Marmlion. —Scott,
3. Prophet of delight and mirth
m rgquited upon *****,  —TWordsworth.

4. Howo'er it be, it scoms to me
"'is only noble tobo ** * 7,
Kind hearts are moro than cox-muata'3

And simple faith than Norman bloo
—Tennyson.

5. Ho that complies againgt his ****
® Is of his own opinlon still, —Butler.

6. But as they fetched a walk, one day,
They met a press-gang crew,
And Sally she didfaint away,
While Ben he was brought **.

7. _ Abou spoke more low,
But cllxeemlytitill. ﬁnd sald,
‘I pray thee, then :
Write me asone that loves his follow ** *."
e —Leigh Hunt,

-Hood.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC,

1. Agir’'sname. 2. Contemptible. 8. Watched,
4, Opulent. 5. A name. 6. To howl. 7. Ancn-
closure. 8 Sacred. 9. Condensed vapor. 10
Indolent. 11. ¥rozen vapor. 12, Plural ofit. 13,
Aspice. 14. Anenclosed space. 15, To fiy aloft,
Ench word is composed of four lotters. s

Primals read downward a pleusant greeting.
Finals, something we wish you all may have.

CROBSWORD ENIGMA.
My first is in dear, but not in year:
My second in love and also in fear;
My third is in coming, but not in stop;
My fourth is in harvest, but not in crop ;
My fifth is in month, but not in week ;
My sixth in bluster, but not in freak ;
My seventh in winter, but not in fall;
My eighth in number, but not in all.
My whole brings Christmas with greetings so

ay, ] A
& 'f‘ho day for the children, the merriest day.
HIDDEN HOLIDAY GREETINGS.
Said May to little waxen face,
 Just sée your gown, so new and flne!
A Christmus gift from Auntie Grace;
How swect i"ou'll be, in silk and lace!
~ Now, do look happy, dolly mine.”
Take a word from each line, and place them to-
gethoer, to form a holiday greeting.
ANSWERS TO CHRISTMAS PUZZLES,

CHARADE.— 1. Mist
. 2, 1o - }DMISTLETOR.
3. too
RIMLESS WHEEL AND UUB.
' N
o
Y 1 A
] 8 D
D
'L Y_E
TriIAD " L arrT
R T G
D A
N T M
1 8 1
I
v

Perimeter of the wheel—-NATIVITY.
The hub—-YoLE TIDE,
A CHRrIsST™AS Box.—Candy, ball, pony, doll,
ving, skates, gume, watch, sled, book.
P1, Hurrah for Father Christinag!
Ring all the merry bells,
And bring the grandsires all around
To hear the tale he tells,
—Jtose TERRY COOKE,
NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
5, 0,7, 89,10, 11, 12,13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18,
EMYRTH FORCRY 8
3, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 29, 30, 31, 32,33,

@ T H, 4 ND 81N G

7, 38, 39, 0, 41, 42, 43, 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 49,

WE YULE TILL CAXNDL E
2

Rey-IWords.—-Kew, Mystery, Bundles, Shelf,

Clang, Dawn, Merry, Charity, Mistletoe.
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

A PSALM FOR THE NEW YEAR.

A Friend stands at the door;

In either tight-closed hand

Hiding rich gifts, three hundred and throe score :
Whaiting to strew them daily o'er the land

Even as seed the sower.

Each drops he, treads it in and passes by ;

It cannot be made fruitful till it die,

0 good New Year, we clasp

This warm shut hand of thine,

Loosing forever, with half sigh, half gasp,

That which from ours falls like dead fingers
. twine:

Ay, whether flerce its grasp

Has been, or gentle, having been, we know

That it was blessed : let the 01d Year go.

O New Year, teach us faith !

The road of life is hard : :

When our feet bleed and scourging winds us
scathe,

Point thou to Him whose visage was more marred

Than any man’s ; who saith

“ Make straight paths for your feot!” and to the
opprest—

“ Come yo to Me, and I will'give you rest.” - -

Yot hang some lIamp like hopo

Above this unknown way,

Kind year, to give our spirits freer scope

And our hands strength to work while it is day,
But if that way must slope

Tombward, O bring before our fading eyes

The lamp of life, the Hope that nevor dies.

Comfort our souls with love—

Love of all human kind; .

Love special, close—in which like sheltered dove
Ench weary heart its own safe nest may find ;
And love that turns above

Adoringly ; contented to resign

Allloves, if need be, for the Love Divine,

Friend, come thou like o friend,
And whether bright thy face,
Or dim with clouds we cannot comprehend—
We'll hold out patient hands, each in his place,
And trust theo to the end, : -
Knowing thou leadest onward to those spheres
"Where there are neither days nor months nor
yoars. .
—~AMrs, Mulock Crail,
e
JOCK'S TRUST.
BY MINNIE E. KENNEY.

Jock was a simple, half-witted boy, an
‘‘innocent,” as the kindly Scotch word ex-
presses those who are not blessed with the
full possession of all their mental faculties,
who lived with a faymer and his wife in the
north of Scotland. :

He was a gentle, quiet boy, and though
he was slow of comprehension, yet when a
thing was once impressed on his dull mind
he never forgot it. He was trustworthy,
toa, and everything tliat Jock was told to
do was sure to be done. ' )

The farmer's wife always felt that the
children were sufe, even if they strayed out
of sight on the hill or moor, aslong as Jock
was with them ; and her husband always
said that the sheep were as safe in Jock’s
care as his own, for nothing ever diverted
the boy’s attention from his charge.

" So poor Jock had a veputation for trusti-
ness that many another boy with full men-
tal powers never obtains,

One Saturday morning in winter the
farmer's wife was moving briskly around
her little kitchen preparing the Sabbath
dinner, which, as the kirk wheré they wor-
shipped ‘was at some distance from their
home, had to be carried with them in a
basket.

“Jock ! she ealled hastily, ‘‘take this
pitcher and run down to the dairy and
bring me some milk, And Jock,” she call-
ed after him as -the boy started «n his
errand, ‘‘it you sce your master anywhere
around tell him I waub to speak to him.”

“ Well, wife, what is it ?” asked the
farmer o few minutes later as he entered the
kitchen, large flakes of the snow which was
just beginning to fall powdering his rough
cout. ’

“J wanted to know if you could spare
me Jock this morning to send across the
moor to mother's,” she answered. -*‘1
haven't heard from her this week, and I am
afraid she is sick again,”

%)
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0 mother, let me go too,” exclaimed

Elspeth, her oldest daughter, who had
heard what shesaid. =~ . -~ -

““You, child ! said her father in surprise.’
““Why, it's nigh on six miles away fromv
here, and you could never wallk it.”

“I walked home once last sammer,”
pleaded the child, “and I wasn't much
tired. Do lét me go, father. T'can spend
the Sabbath with grannie if T am tod tired
to come back with Joek.”* '

“What do you think about it!” asked
her mother, turning to the father, who' was
looking at the cloudy sky with a-doubtful
air. e -

T 'am half afraid theve is'a heavy snow-
storm coming on,” he answered. ¢ Still it
is early yet,and if they started now they
would get there before the walking became
veiy bad. * Let the child go if she-wants to;
but don't fry to come back to-night, Bls-
petl,” he added, ‘“and if the snowis deep
tell Jock to stay too.” :

“Oh, I amso glad I can go,” she -ex-
claimed in delight, beginning at once to
make preparations for her long walk.

Before long the children were veady to
start, Elspeth charged with messages to her
grandmother, while Jock understood that
his sole duty would be to take care of the
little girl, ~ oo

““ Good-bye,” called ‘the mother, coming
to the door to watch them start. “‘Re-
member to give my lovo to grannie: and,
Jock, take good care of Elspeth.” '

“1 will;” answered Jock, and Elspeth
ran back for o last kiss. :

The two children were soon well on their
way, and the busy mother went back to
her work, every now and then looking out
of the window at the increasing storm with
uneasy thoughts about the little travellers.

The snowflakes began to fall faster and
fagter, but the children trudged bravely on
together, rather enjoying the storm than
being frightened at it. : '

Elspeth was a stout, sturdy little maiden,
about ten years old, and wrapped up inher
warm plaid shawl and thick hood she
would not have been afraid to face any
storm.

They had gone: about two miles - without
finding the snow any hinderance to them ;
but gradually the wind changed, and drove
the whirling flakes full in their faces, al-
most blinding them.

They struggled on hravely for a few mo-
ments ; then Elspeth’s courage began to
give way. -

*Oh Jock 1" she exclaimed, turning her
back to the storm that she might regain her
breath and brush the snow from her face.

#Oh Jock, I can hardly seé. How will
we ever get to grannie’s ¥

“T don’t know,” said Jock, to whom the
idea of turning back after he had once
been sent on an errand had never occurred.

“Now let’s try it again,” said Elspeth
after a few moments’ rest, and hand in
hand they tried to face the storm.

By turning around every now and then
to rest, they struggled along nearly a mile
farther ; then Elspeth’s cournge failed en-
tively. ' o

¢ Oh, Jock, aren’t we almost there 7 she
asked in despair, tears filling her blue cyes..

“Don't know,” answered Jock, looking-
around him in bewilderment, for he could
no longer see any traces of the road, asthe
wind had drifted the snow into such deep
banks. P

“0Oh, let's go home,” sobbed poor Els-
peth; “or had we better kecp on till we
got to grannie’s 7

But progress forward was impossible, for
the storm was beating more furiously
against them every moment ; so théy turn-
ed their faces homeward, as they thought,
and tried to retrace their steps.

¢ Do you know the path, Jock? Are we
in it 7 asked Elspeth after they had gonea
little distance. o

Jock stopped short, and looked around
with an air ot bewilderment. ’

*[ can't see any road,” he answered.
1 don's know which way to go.”

**Oh, we are lost, weare Jost!” cried
Elspeth in terror. ** We shall be frozen to
death heve.  What shall we do ¥’

The two children stood still for o fow
moments, Elspeth trymg to think of some
plan by which they mght find shelter from
the storm, and Jock watching her, conscious
that they were in trouble but not able to
suggest any wag out of it. o

** What s that dark spot against the snow
over yonder, Jock?" she asked, directing

Jock’s attention to something that looked
as if it might be a low hut: ‘

“I don't know. It looks like a house,” |

said Jock, straining his eyes to distinguish
the object through the storm. o

““We will go over ‘there then,” said Tls-
peth : ‘“we shall freeze if we stand here
any longer,” and she shivered as she spoke,
for the cold wind penetrated: through all
her wrappings, and her little feet were al-
mostnumb.

As quickly as they could the children ran
in the direction of the hut. )

When they reached it, almost- out of |
| breath with their exertions, their disap-

pointment was very great. It was a little
hut that had been used by herdsmen during
the summer, and had neither door nor win-
dows. ‘

~ The snow had blown in and lay in drifts
on the floor, and there was no way of shut-
ting it 6ut. Even this hut, however, afford-

1ed a welcome shelter to the childven from

the storm which raged so furiously,
Tilspeth stamped lier aching feet vigor-
ously and rubbed her cold hands together,
Jock following her example. As thelittle
girl looked through the open window atthe
moor, which in summer was covered with
purple heather, but now was a trackless
plain of snow, her heart sank within her at
the prospect before them. Unless the
storm soon stopped they must perish here
alone. She did not know where they were;

she had never seen this hut before, so she

knew they had wandered some distance
from the road.

Their footsteps had already been covered
with the fast-falling snowflakes, so even if
her father should start out in search of
them he would not be able to find them.
There was no indication that the storm
would abate. The wind still piled the
snow into deep drifts, and it whistled and
moaned around the little hut as if it would
like to blow it qver for being in its way.

As Elspeth realized the hopelessness of’

their situation she gave a ery of despair,
and throwing herself on the ground sobbed
a8 if her heart was breaking.

“Don’t cry, poor Elspeth,” said Jock,
kneeling down beside her and trying to take
her hands from her face. “‘Don’t cry..
Are you so cold " :

0 Jock, we shall die heve,” she cried;)’
trying to make him understand the danger
they were in,  ‘“ We shall never go home
again. O mother, mother!” and at the
thought of the mother that she would pro-
bably never see again, her tears began to
flow. o

£¢ I will take care of you, poor Elspeth,”
said Jock. ‘*Don’t you remember your
mother said, ‘Take care of her, Jock,” and
Jock will.” :

0 Jock, you can’t save us ; nobody can
save us except God,” sobbed Elspeth.
* We must ask him to take care of us.”

And drawing Jock down to kueel beside
her, she prayed in a trembling vuice, broken
every now and then with sobs, that they
might be delivered from this danger.

It was a simple and childish, but very
fervent prayer, and with all the trusting
faith of - childhood Elsie felt very sure that
some one would soon come and take them
home. ) ’

“ Father will soon be here now,” she said
cheerfully to Jock, as'they redoubled their
efforts to keep warni. An hour passed
away, very slowly it seemed to them, for
they were beginuing to feel very hungry ag
well as cold. - -

‘“Let's ask God to send some one soon,”
said Elspeth,’ and hand in hand the two
children knelt again while Elspeth prayed:

O God, please send some one to us very
soon, for we are so cold and hungry. For
Jesus’ sake.  Amen.”’ :

Then she looked through the window
with strained eyes, trying to eatch a glimpse
of the help she had prayed for, .

The swilight of the short winter afternoon
was already beginning to draw down, and it
grew dark rapidly.

*Why don’t some one come ?"askedJ ock.

* Some one 1s conming to help us,” ans-
wered Elspeth ;  but, of course; it will be
pretty hard to find us, we arveso far from
the road. O Jack, I am so hungry, and 1
think my-foet are frozen.” .

-She sank down on thie cold ground, too
exhausted and discouraged to make any fur-
ther efforts to keep in motion.

Jock rubbed her numb hands between his
own, trying to warm them, his teeth chat-
tering with cold.

’

“Go to sleep, Elspeth,” he said ; T will

call you when someone comes.”
“If I go to sleep I will die,” answered
Elspeth drowsily, ¢ Father told me so
once,” but she was so weary that, in spite
of her efforts to keen awake, the blue eyes
.soon closed. . ~

“Poor Elspeth!” said Jock tenderly.
Then, as he saw a shiver run through her
chilled frame, he took off his heavy plaid,
and without awakening her carefully rolled
ibaround her, putting part of itunder her
to keep her from the frozen ground.

¢ Jock must take care of poor Elspeth :
he promised he would,” he muttered to
‘himself, as he beat his arms upon his breast,
trying to keep warm. XHis coat was but
little protection from the keen air, and he
suffered more severely with the cold every
moment.

He lay down beside Elspeth, and listened
to her regular breathing for a fow minutes.

“I am so cold,” she mmurmured in her
sleep. .

““Poor Elspeth !” said Jock pityingly,
forgetting the stinging pain in his own
hands and feet. ** Jock must take care of
Elspeth,” and he drvew off his rough coat and
scarf and wrapped them tenderly about her,

*‘Jock is dying,” he moanéd, as the frosty
air seemed to penetrate him. **But Jock
took care of Llspeth,” and a faint smile
dawned on his fuce.

Gradually the pain left him, and a deli-
cious sense of warmth crept over him, He
yielded to the drowsiness which came upon
him and fell asleep, with one.arm thrown
protectingly over his charge.

Elspeth and Jock had been gone about
fwo hours, when a covered waggon drove
up to the door containing Elspeth’s grand.
father and grandmother.

“Did youmeet Elspeth ?” was the first
exclamation, and when they answered
¢ No,” the alarm of the father and mother
can be imagined,

The father, with two neighbors, set out

immediately in search of the children, but

reached the grandmother’s house without
seeing any traces of them. As they retraced
their steps one of the neighbors suggested
that perhaps they had seen this little hut
and taken refuge there, and .the heart-
broken father was only ton _glad to grasp
At this faint hope. As they rode along,
their stout little horses plunging bravely
through the drifts that lay in theiv path,
one of the men uttered an exclamation of
surprise, and pointed to a spot of blue
glimmering on the snow in a little hollow
between two drifts. - It wasaribbon;almost
buried in the snow, only onc end of it show-
ing on the white smface,

*It’'s Elspeth's!” exclaimed ler father
with a heartfelt expression of gratitude, as
he recognized it as the oue that had tied
back her brown cwrls that morning.

*“ We ave on their track then,” and they
pressed forward with renewed energy. It
had grown too dark to distinguish objects
at any distance, su they passed the hut
once without knowing it. They wandered
around for some time before they found 1t.

‘ Here we ave at last;” exclaimed one of
the men, and, springing from his horse, he
entered the hut, swinging lus lantern Le-
fore him. The anxious futher wus soon at
his side, and the bright light flashed on the
two children lying there side hy side.

*“Elspeth ! he exclaimed, clasping her
in his arms.

“IXnew you were coming,” she mur-
mured sleepily, resting her hesd on hig
shoulder, ‘1 asked God to send you.”

¢ Thank God, you are safe, and Jock.”

But he uttered an exclamation of dismay
as he noticed for the first time that the hoy
had given all his wrappings to Elspetl,

““Jock, wake up, my brave boy!” he
cried, trying toarouse m. Buthis efforts
were in vain. .

Wrapping the uneonscious form in a
warm plaid, they hastened homeward with
the children. Elspeth, after a hot supper
and good night's vest, was but little the
worse for hicr terrible adventure, but faith-
ful Jock had kept his trust at the sacrifice
ot his own life. S

This was many years ago, and Klspeth is
& grown woman now, with a little Elspeth
of her own. When the children gather
around her in the evening the story they
love best to hear is of the way Jock kept
his trust, and they try to imtate his faith.
fulness to duty, with **Joek's trust” for
their watchword. —flustrated = Chastaan
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NIAGARA FALLS IN- WINTER.

In the whole world there is probably no
more beautiful ice scenery than that sur-
rounding the falls of Niagara during a
severe winter.

" Many of you have been to Niagara in
summer, and know what a mass of boiling,
seething foam the river is just below the
falls. Now itisall quiet, covered many
feet thick with great cakes of ice that have
plunged over the cataract, and become
frozen into one vast solid mass which forms

the famous ice bridge of which so much is|-

written. As these great blocks of iceare
of every conceivable
shape, and are piled one
on top of another in
.every imaginable posi-
tion, this ice bridge is
by no means an easy
one to cross.

One of the most re-
markable’ features of
this Ningara winter,
scenery is the great 1ce
mountain  that. rises
grand and white in
front of éach fall for
two-thirds of its beight.
These ice mountainsare
formed Dby the spray
from the falls, which
freezes the instant it
touches-a solid body ;
and thus, as long as the
cold- weather lasts, the
ice mountains are con-
stantly growing higher
and thicker,

The boys living in °
the village of Ningara,
or who visib the falls in
winter, climb these ice
mountains by means of
foot-holes chopped in
the ice with hatchets,
and upon reaching the -
top, sit down and slide
to the bottom.

The spray ‘of which
the ice mountains is
formed,and with which
the air near the fally is
filled, freezes so quickly
whenever it touches
anything, that while
our artist was making
his skétches it covered
his peneil with a thick
coating of ice until it
looked like this (Fig. 1),
and after he had held
his sketch-book closed
in his hand for a min-
ute, it presented this
appearance (Fig. 2).

He himself was so
encased in white ice
that he looked like
w Santa Claus, Icicles
hung from his beard,
his moustache, his eye-
lashes, and from cvery
point of his clothing,
until he found he could
only stand within reach
of the spray for a fow
minutes at a time, or
he would be weighed
down and rooted to the
spot by the rapidly ac-
cumulating ice.

The ico formed from
the spray is not clear
and glittering, but is
of the purest white,
like the frosting on
wedding cake, only
much whiter, and as
it covers the branches
and twigsof thetrees in
Prospect Park, andon
theislandsnear the falls
the effect is wonder-
fully bewutiful. Glis- .
tening in the bright .
sunlight, these forests of ice are more like
beautiful
dreams of
fairy-land

than any-

Fig. 1. thing ever

seen ; and under the light of a full moon

the scene is weird and ghostly, but beauti-
ful beyond déscription. .

On Luns Island, which divides the

o,
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American Fall,
every stone,
stump, and bush
has been covered
with iee until it
forms a grotes-
que figure ‘in
white. - Sone of
these figures our
artist has trans-
ferred to his pa-
per, and named
“Tee goblins.”
The branches of
the trees, be-

“I AM GOING TO MAKE A CON-
"FESSION.” .

¢¢ A specch, a speech from Wilton,” eried
the thoughtless fellows. ' '

¢ He can’t make a speech on cold water.
T defy him,” said one of their number,

“ My friends,” began Wilton.

‘“‘Hear him | he’s veally in for it now,
cried a young man whose flushed checks
gave pitiful signs of his devotion to the
bottle. ‘

The comrade they called Wilton was a
young man some twenty-three years of age.
Upon his face, within his eyes, a scttled
melancholy rested; his manners were as

ICE GOBLINS AND WINTER SCENERY AT NIAGARA.—Drawn by W. IT. Gibson.

neath which visitors must walk are so
Jaden with these “goblins” that they
frequently breal beneath the weight, and
great pieces of ice rattle down about one’s
ears in the most unpleasant manner,—Har-
per's Young People.
B e ]

¢ Henroisx can be in any life thatis a
work life, any life which includes-energy
and self-denial.”

grave as those of anold man. Ile was often |
called ** Wilton the steéady:” on account of
his quiet adherence to prineiple. -

The head partner of the firm in whose
employ Wilton was, gave a_great “party
once a year,and it was to this gathering
that Wilton had been persuaded to come,
Invain his companions tempted himm with
the wine that flowed freely, The ¢ firm”
considered themselves good Christians, as

indeed, did the world generally, yet in
Pplacing this fiery temptation before young
men, they committed a gross and most
fatal -error. Looking about him  Wilton
saw already many faces flushed almost to
inchriation.

“ My friends,” he said, and then paused,
as if to give greater emphasis to what might
follow, *‘T am going to make a confession.”

“Pive years ago I had a brother, abright,
heautiful lad, in whom the hopes of a large
cirele centred., One night several boys in
the villuge where I was born resolved to
have a frolie. The party was to be a secret
one, and we were each to cury from
our homes, if we could,
provisions and wine.
My brother had never
tasted wine, and wealt
thought if we could get
Herbertdrunk it would
be fine fun. I was
foremostin theattempt.
I knew that he had
2 & manuscript poem
fii at home that had been

pronounced remarkable

by competent eritics ;
I kmew he could impro-
vise alinost without
mental effort, and ex-
pected that under the
stimulus of the fiery
serpent—whose sting I
dreadmore thanT dread
death—his brain would
be quickened and we
should be charmed, per-
haps amazed, at the ex-
hibition of his rave gift.
‘t At last we prevail-
ed,butinstead of quick-
ening, the wine stupefi-
ed his faculties, A few
glassesreduced him to o
state of utter inebriety.
*“The partybroke up.
We were all wild with
drink and excitement ;
he alone was immov-
uble, and quite insensi-
ble. Therewus no rous-
ing him from the state
of deathly sleep into
which he had fallen,
I dared not take him
home that night, fear-
ingthat ourfrolic inight
be found out, in con-
scquence of the trouble
we should have in'get-
ting him to his room,
So we left him there,
lying as ecomfortable as
we could place him—
hishandsomefuce flush-
ed and almost purple,
his activebrain for once
completely stupefied.
“In the morning I
was awakened by the
sound of sobs. Awhite,
seired fuce stood over
me; a trembling, weak
voice ecried out, ‘0
Philip, your brother,
©O ) speang from my
bed. My friends, 1
knew the truth soon
enough. Herbert had
recovered consciousness
in the night sufficient
to udslead him.  Ile
had fullen fromthe win-
dow, a height of twenty

feet. e was still liv-
ing.  In vain my pray-

ers, and tears, and an-
guish.” Ilis voice fal-
tered,

“Young men, he is
living yet, but an in-
curable idiot, Now,
will you ask me to take
theaceursed stul? Yes,
the curse of the living
God rests upon it. 1%
has burdened my life. It has ruined as
noble an intellect as ever was ready to do
battle with the faultsandfollies of the world.
Do youstill jeer aridlaugh because T will not
bejovial ? I will tell you, if it were aliving
thing, I would strangle it, and there is noth-
ing upon earth I hate with such a deadly
hatred.”.

There was a deep silence. Not one in all
the companyseemed inclined to drinkagain,
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THE YOUNG LADIES’ NEW YEARS
TOILET. .
The Enchanting Mirror—Self-knowledge.
This curious glass will bring your faults - to light,
And make your virtues shine hoth strong and
bright.
Wash to Smooth tWrinkles—Contcntiment.

A daily portion of this essence use;
*Pwill smooth tho brow, and tranguilness infuse.

Fine Lip Salve—Truth. -
Use daily for your lips this precious dye—
They'll redden and breathe sweeter melody.
Mizture Giving Sweeiness to the Voice—Prayer.
At morning, noon and night, this mixture talke;
Your tones, improved, will richer music make.

Dest Eye Water—-C’mﬂpassion.
These drops will add great Justre to the eyo s
When more you need, the poor will you supply.
Solution to Prevent Eruptions—Wisdont.

It calms the temper, beantifies the face,

And gives to woman dignity and grace.
Muichless Pair of Earrings.—dAttention and
© Obedience,

YVith these clear dropsappended to the ear,
Attentive lessons you will gladly hear. -
Indispensable Pairof DBracelets,.—Neatness and,
) Industry.

Clasp them on ¢aretully, cagh day you lives
'To gooad designs they efficacy give.

sn Elastie Girdie—~Palienee,
The wore you use, the brighter will it glow,
Thongh its least merit is external show,

The Ring of I'ried Gold—Principle,
Yicld not this goldeu bracelet while you live ;
*Tyrill one restrain, and peace of conscience give,

Necklace of Purest Pearl—Resignation,
This ornament embellishes the fair,
And teaches all the ills of life to bear.
Digntond Breast-pin—~Lote.

Adorn your hasom with this precious pin;
It shines without, and warms the heart withln,

4 Gracesul Bandeau—Politeness,
The forchead neatly circled with this band
Wil admiration and respect commund,

Universal Beautiflor—Cood Temnper.
With this cholce liguid gently touch tho mouth ;
1t spreads o'er all the face the charms of youth.

-1 précious Diadem~—Piety.

\Secures herself an everlasting crowi,

- :‘Scl.:cted. .
\ ‘

A NEW YEAR'S MOTTO.

BY M. E. WINSLOW.

**Mabel, I want a motto; can you give
meone ¥’

“What for?”

“T'm painting a set of china for Harry—
cup, saucer, and plate---and I want some-
thing suggestive to put on it—a sort of key
to the New Year, you know ; something
that will remind him of his home and its
associations in the midst of his loneliness
and the temptations of the great city.”

“Ts Harry o Christian ¢’

““Yes, he’s a church member ; but his
religion doesn’t seem to have tuken much
hold of him, and I fear when he is removed
from home influence apd -exposed to the
seductions of the city, it will vanish alto-
gether.”

“How would, ‘Whether, therefore, ye
eat or drink, or whatsosver ye do, do all
to the gloxy of God,’ do ¥’

“Thut is rather long to paint upon
china.” .

“Then divide it.
each.”

““8o I ean. Thanks, Mabel, for your
suggestion 17|

New Yemr’s morning Hany's landlady
set before him the three dainty pieces of
china which his sister’s loving and skilled
hand had covered with artistic devices.
Across each ran a pretty arrangement of
seroll-work bearing the different elauses of
the motto. By placing the set in line, he
could read the text as a whole, which
whole, as_he ate his breakfast, afforded
ample food for thought.

arry had now been three months amid
his new surroundings, How had he spent
his time? “Wating,” and **drinking,”
and ‘“doing ;” but was it all * to the glory
of Clod 7?7 Such questions genemll; an-
swer themselves in the negative, and the
negative is usually so painful that relief is
sought in the formation of resolutions to
do better ; so Harry went out to his first
work of the New Year, treading soberly

Put one clause on

Whoe'er this precious dladem shall own E

but securely along that pqveménvb which
tradition says leads to a very miserable

place, but. which, in dependence upon Di-

vine strength, may lead to a-much better
one. As he turned the corner from mere
force of habit he drew from his pocket the
Havana which slwaysfound itsplace there,
and the equally omnipresent boxof matches,
and began to smoke, with a sense of manli-
ness known to young smokers, The white
puils looked to him very pretty as they
curled up in the frosty morning air, but all
at once they formed themselves into letters,
and there, written in white upon the blue
sky, he saw: “To the glory of God.”
Wuys that his purpose in smoking? Was
that the end accomplished by the smoke ?
Could he ever say that the indulgence was
a harmless one, upon which the smile of
Him who hath given us all things richly to
enjoy, rested? No'; fur, first, he kuew
very well that this -constant narcotizing

1with tho deadly nicotine was laying the

foundations of future injury to his nervous
system ; and, second, the ten ceuts which

of God.” Harry's conscience had not yet

been blunted by disobedience, and it told’

him very plainly that dollar-and-a-half
lunches, composed of indigestible dainties,
were not the best in which a young Chris-
tian with a small salary could ¢ glorify God
in the body,"” as well as *¢ the spirit, which
are his.” He was acquainted with many a
man and woman, who, martyrs to dyspepsia
and its attendant evils, were rendered use-
less to society and wretched in themselves,
Henceforth the young man satisfied his
young country appetite with healthful cere-
als, milk, sweet brown-bread and butter,
which never cost him more than twenty-
five eents, in the plain but cleanly ¢ Dairy”
where they weve gerved ; and the savings
which thus found their way into his own
bank account and the Lord's treasury, to
say nothing of his improved health and
spirits, were greatly ‘“‘to the glory of
God.” \

But a still more severe trinl awaited
Harry in the application of his motfo to
the social life into which ho was received

HOW TO DRAW A HARE. .

bl Voo look at s,

that cigar cost, multiplied by the teu times
ten which had already gone the sume way,
with the compound . multiplication thab
would go on in the future if he continued
the habit, would go a great wuy towards
supporting the kingdom of ‘Christ at home
and sending its glad tidings abroad ** to the
glory of God.” ~The smoking of this cigar,
small as it was; was part of the **whatso-
ever ;” and, by the grace of God, sought,
obtained and persevered in, that was the
last cigar which ever entered the young
man’s lips. )

Harry's boarding-house meals were not,
as a rule, very tempting ; and, used to the
good cookery and generul petting of home,
he had been wont to make up for the defi-
ciency by luxurious little lunches 26 a fash-
ionable restaurant, OF course he paid for
all he bought, and the money . was his own
which he worked for ; but one day, as he
sab taking his dainty little meal from the
restaurant’s decorated china, he'seemed to
see upon it in shadowy letters : *“Whether,
therefore, ye eat . . . do all to the glury

And it will &eern
Tobeadish -

For milk or cream.

A handle now.
Add, if you wish
To change info

* A pan, the dish.

AT,

'- Place head and ears

Upon the pan,
Guess what 1t js—
Do, #/ you can.

To this, of legs
Now add two pair,
And it becomes
A runnmg hare |

with open arms. Pledge-signing had not
been the fashion in his country home.
Cider and home-made wines had always
found their place upon his father's table
and in his mother’s covkery, especially at
sensons of festivity, Hence there was no
‘shock to his sensibility in the substitution
of rich wines and champagne at the parties
to which he was constantly invited. But
he found that he always woke the morning
after these parties with a headache, and
quite unfitted for the dutics of the day.
He found, moreover, that a taste for
these things was growing upon him, and

that more than once he was glad to accept |

the offer of a friend to *‘ treat” at the bar
of a saloon into which a Christian man
should not be seen to enter. It wag while
enjoying one of these headaches, which his
morning cup of coffes failed to drive away,
that Iis dull eyes caught the words upon
the cup he lifted to his lips: ¢ Whether
ve ... drink ;” and a total abstinence
pledge was taken then and there, the keep-
ing of which was greatly ““to the glory of

‘| starts out in the morning after having enten

1ence any:ofrthe-discomforts which may

God ;" the more so that the Christian
Association which the young man had
z\oined afforded him many opportunities of

clping ‘others who were fast becoming
glaves of fatal habits of intoxication.
When he had once realized the needs of
this large class and the wonderful power
over them of personal example, he felt that
no social conventionalities, no seductive
invitations fromfair and jewelled belles,
no good fellowship of companions, could
make it ‘“ to the glory to God" for a young
to man drink, even in moderation.

‘We have no space to tell how Harry's
New Year's motto gradually came to be the
ruling principle of his life ; how his clothes
ceased to be of the finest and most expen.
sive broadcloth, his neckties less stunning
and varied, his whole attire more modest
and unassuming ; how his amusements be-
came recreational rather than sensational
and exhausting ; and how more and more
time was taken from personal gratification
to be spent in good deeds and the service
of the Lord. My learned to guard his
conversation from flippant levity as well as
impurity ; to observe the strictest integrity
in all his business dealings ; to combine the
lavgest liberality with the most winning
courtesy ; in short, to become all that
& Christian young man should become in
consequence under God, as he told his sis-

ter in lator years, of his daily study and
persistent_application of her New Year's
motto,.—Zion's Herald.

[P

A GOOD BREAKFAST.

A large proportion of intemperance, says
a physicizn, may be luid to the light break-
fasts eaten by most people. Breakfast is
the most important meal of the day, and
sufficient importance is not attached to it
in the majority of houscholds, After the
long fast enforced between su})per or late
dinner and seven or eight in the morning,
a person in good health should feel hungry;
and it is at this hour of the day that the
heartiest meal may be eaten with the least
probability of bad results. The man who

& hearty breakfast will seldom, unless
suffering from chronic indjgestion, experi-

follow & similar meal at any other time of
the day. The very opposite results will
follow the other course in this matter, and
the man who has not had a good breakfast
will not enjoy & good dinner, and in a great
many cases of Tabitual drunkenness, the
evil practice of tippling was begun to satisf

a gnawing, faint sensation in the stomach
in the morning, which was nothing more
nor less than ?lisguised lumger.———jllicmce
Neuws.

.
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PHILIP MY KING.

BY MRS, MULOCK CRAIK.
“tWho hears upon his haby brow the ronad
And top of sovereigoty.”

Look at me with thy large brown eyes,
Philip my king,

Round whom the enshadowling purple lies

Of babyhood's royal dipnities:

Lay onmy neck thy tiny hand

With love'sinvisible sceptre laden ;

1 em thino Esther to command

T thou shalt fiud o quoen-hundmaiden,
Philip my king:

O the day when thou goest a woolng,
Philip wy king!

When those beautitul lips ‘gin suing,

And some gentle hoart's bars undoing

Thou dost enter, love-crowned, and there

Sittest love-glorifled. Idule kindly,

Tenderly, over thy kingdom fair,

For we that love, ah! wo love so blindly,
Philip my king,

Up from thy swoet mouth,—up to thy brow,
Philip my king!
The spirit that there lics sleeping now
May rise like 2 glany and mako men bow
As to one heaven-chosen amongst his peers:
My Saul, than thy brethren tuller and faiver
Let me behold thee in future years;
Yet thy head needeth a circlet rarer,
Philip my king.

A wreath not of gold but palm, One day,
Philip my king,

Thou too must tread, as wo trod, a way

Thorny, and erucl, and cold, and gray :

Rebels within thee and foes without
Will snateh at thy crown. But march on,
glorious,

Martyr, yet monarch ; till angels shout

As thou sitt’st at the feet of God victorlous,
¢ Philip the king!” '
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KENOTS FOR THE NEW YEAR.

What sort of o knot do you want, my boy? I
show you ong, if you're so inclined.

Do you want a knot that will slip along? Oronc
that will safe and surely bind?

Iach hagits use, you know, my boy, and so cach
shen it's wanted is good and strong,

Only with knots as with other things, it's a dread-
ful mess when wo mako the wrong! ;

It's which rope goes over or under, boy, and
which goes over or undor next?

The very questions, I often think, with which
much of life is so sore perplexed ; .

For o turn or twist that is just amiss, and all
that follows is wrong and wry,

Yet I think thut Providence guides the hand of
those who are ready to trust and try!

And it's always the knotsthat skill goes to tie,
that skill and paticnce can best undo.
It's'the carcless tangles which wasto our time,
and have atb last to be clean cut through.

So it's rarely sorrow, or change, or pain that
proves too much for a heart to bear,

But rather the worry and wear those make who
do as they like and do not carc!

Here is the way to mako this knot, 1ad, and it
isn't right any other way,—

There are knowledgo and skill in evorything—
even the boiling of cggs, they say,

Though the eggs must be sound themseives, I
gucess, ornover boiling willmake them right,

And a rotten rope isn't much to trust, though the
knots upon it be ¢'er so tight !

There's many a clever chop, my boy, who will
trust to his ready tongue and brain,

To help him steer through the storms of life, or
dive down to tho depths of golden gain ;

But if within him, his heart is warped with folly
or ovil of any sort,

Despito his writs, there's a wreck one night anda
ship that never comes into porl.!

AT, Iaddie, the value of knots is all in what they
aro made to draw or tic; '

And there isn't o man but has bonds in life thet
hold him down or that lift him high. X

And best of al], is o faithful love that's fastened
firm round a wholesome heart,

And then anchored fast to the throne of God
where no storm can come, and no winds
can part, ~Sunday at Home,

CONTENT IS A CROWX.

A coutributor to Good Cheer tells o true
story of a lady whose life was changed by
the finding of a ring. Up to the time of
finding it, she had been moody and un-
happy, brooding over her poverty, and
fast becoming stern and cold.

Filled with gloomy thoughts she wander-
ed one afternoon down to the end of a long
garden, wheve, leaning wupon tho fence
which divided it from the swampy field he-
youd, she moodily watched the setting sun
till it -sank away from sight. Then, list-
lessly turning to go home, she glanced at
the carefully-tended beds which formed
the recreation of her husband’s busy life
and cave, half mechanically stepped aside
to uproot an intrusive weed, which, grow.
ing m a corner, had escaped notice.

The roots had taken a deep hold, and a
strong pull was required to loosen them,
At last the weed came up in her hands, and
she threw it over the fence, which was
built upon an embankment, into a ditch
below, Asshe threw it, it seemed to her
that  glitter as of gold caught her eye.
She looked down into the diteh ; but there
was nothing bright about the weed, not
even ayellow blossom.

Again she turned to go in, but she could
not rid herself of the impression that shoe,
had seen a gleam of brightness as she threw
away the weed. And so, after she had
prepared the tea-table for her husband,
she went out again while the long summer
twilight lingered, and climbing over the
garden fence, picked thu object of her
thought from the diteh, for a closer inspee-
tion.” Theresh found a heavy plain gold
ring securely fastened to the long fibrous
roots, and readin old-fashioned but plainly
cut Jetters upon the inside of the ring the
device, **Content is & Crown.”

The ring with its mostappropriate motto,
corning thus strangely, and at a time when
its advice was go needed, seemed to tiie
finder like a mossage of - reproof from
heaven, and startled her into a perception
of the almost morbid state of discontent
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lesson to her heart ; and ever wearing the
ring upon her finger, as & reminder of the
fault shie wished to cure, she became one
of tho sweetest, sunniest women in the
world.

She took off the ring when she told me
the story, aiid let me read for myself the
quaint lettering within it.

*But how,” said I, *did the ring get
into the ground for the roots to grow
through ? It was like a miracle.”

* So it seemed to me for years,” said my
friend ; “for I spoke to no one of my
message, nor told where my ring came
from, till I could feel my fanlt was enough
a thing of the past, to be spoken of. Then
I told the incident to my husband, and he
explained the strangeness of it in this way:
¢ The house and garden were upon ground
that had been a battle-field in the Revolu-
tionary War, and this ring had probably
been upon the finger of some English ofticer
slain upon the field. In the many years
that had passed, the hand that wore the
ring had crumbled into dust, leaving it free
for the roots to grasp, und bringits message
where it was s0 needed.”

1 could not easily believe that my friend
had’ev rrequired it, but o shesaid. And,
Icoking at the ring again, I wished T could
/hear the whole story, and know why and
for whose sake the motto had been en-
graved ; bub there are none living who can
tz2ll that history now.

—_—————

DO THE NEXT THING.

The following incident was related by
the Rev. Wayland Hoyt, D. D., in the
Tomking avenue church, New York, a
short time ago, in the course of & sermon :

» I know how hard it is sometimes to
speak to men and women next you con-
cerning Jesus Christ, and to undertake
that Christian service.

I am almost certain it was one Friday
night when I came from Philadelphia to
lead your prayer-meeting, that I related an
incident that marked an erain my own

into which she was falling. She took the

life, but as it illustrates just this way of

_{me, ‘go and sce that man,’and again I said,

11t was a winter'snight and cold outside. I

service I would have you follow, allow me
to repeat it before this Jarger company.

Xt happened when I was pastor of the
Strong Place church. and there wasa very
deep interest manifested. I had been
preaching for-a long time, and a gentleman
attended the meetings, who, before that
night had never been to any of the week
night services. He was there night after
night, and T failed to speak to him, not be-
cause I was afraid of him, buf becauss I
feared that by some uncultivated word I
might push him afar oft rather than lead
him closer to the Lord. I had preached
till a late hour and had seen many in-
quirers, and: had gotten home, arranging
myself for a little reading that I might dis-
tract my mind in order to gain a little
sleep. I sat before the great library fire
 with my study gown and slippers on, and
well remember the book-I was reading : it
was Lockhart’s  Life of 8jr Walter Scott.’
As. T read, an impression came over ms to
“go and see that man.’ I eaid to myself,
¢ It is altogether too late to goand see him,
he is abed by this time’—it was nearly
twelve o’clock. Then again theimpression
came to me, ‘go and see that man.” I
said, ‘I am tired and I want torest; I
can’t.’ Then again the impression came to

‘I can’t, my coat is off, my study gown is
on, and it i8 pleasant here by the side of
the fire, and becausc of that I can't.
| Again the impression came to me, ‘go and
see that man.’ Again I said, ‘It is too
late, it is nearly twelve o'clock, he is in bed
and asleep.” Still the impression returned,
‘o and see that man,” and ¥ arose, put on
my boots, puton my coat and overcoat, for

remember after crunching along upon the
snow on tho sidewalk, reaching his house,
climbing his steps and standing upon the
front platform about to pull the bell, the
thought came to me, ¢ what a precious fool
you are, but I rang thebell. There was a
stir on the other side of the door 3 it open-
ed, and hestood before me, He pub out
hig hand, and grasping mine, said : ‘Pastor,
coms in, everybody is in bed asleep, and
you are just the man I want to see: come
m. I wentin and we talked of Jesus
there in the parlor together. I prayed
while both of us kuelt, and he guve him-
self to Christ, and stood true to the faith
ever after. When I heard of his death,
last summer, I srid to myself then, as I
have a thousand times since, 0! I am so
glad T went.”—Methodist Christian Adwvo-
cate.
PN~ S—

Tur Forrowixa is taken from the last
article ever written by the late Henry
Ward Beecher, a short time previous to his |
death :—*‘I rejoice to say that I was
brought up from my youth to abstain from |
tobacco. It is unhealthy, it is filthy from
beginning o end. I believe that the day
will come, when a young man will be proud
of not being addicted to the use of stimu-
lants of any kind, I belicve that the day
will come, when not to drink, not to use
tobacco, not to waste one’s strength in the
secret indulgence of passion, but to be true |
to one’s nature, true to God’s law, to be |
sound, robust, cheerful, and to he'conscious
that these elements of health and strength
are derived from the reverent obedience
to the commandments of God, will be a
matter of ambition and endeavor among -
men.”

“Trr Most enthusiastic business men’s |
meeting I ever attended,” remarked a
gentleman in a businessmen’sdaily prayer- |
meeting in Cleveland, ‘' was the Stock Ex- .
change in Chicago.” We quite believo it.
If Christian business men should ever get
together for an hour a day and discuss the
work of the Lord with the same enthusiasm
as they do stocks and grain, not a city in |
the land but would be brought over to the
Lord’sside. N obod%; thinks of denouncin,
the meetings of the business exchanges of
the country as hot-beds of excitement, or .
the participants as being fanatics and crazy
men ; yeb & very moderate amount of en-:
thusiasm manifested in the chuse of Christ
is denounced as fanaticism, and people are
warned against the undue excitement. On
the day of Pentecost there was such anen-
thusiastic meeting of God's people that the
disciples were charged with being drunk
with new wine. Would God that all the
Lord’s people were so filled with the Spirit.

—~Dr. Pentecost in Words and Weapons.
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FATHER TIME,

“Whatare youdoing, Father Time,
What are you doing, pray "

“ Oh I am huilding, don’t you see—
Building every day." .

“IVhat are you building, Father Time,
Why do yan do it say?”

“¥'m building up o wall of years
That never will decay.” .

*“IWhen was it begun, Falher Time,
IWhen was the wall begun?” .
“When first this world was made, my dear,
And still i{ is not done.”

“ Alust you do it all, Father Time.
All this wonderful wall?”

* Yes, child, no other hand than mine
May la§ one stonc of all.”

*TWhen will rou finish, Father Time,
When will you finish, pray " i

* When the world has an end, my dear,
The capstone I will Jay.”

* And what iz the name, Oh, Father Time,
Whaf do yon call your wall 7

*#The yeavs and deeds of men, my dear,
I countand keep them all”

cn—w

Question Corner.—No. 24.

BIGLE QUESTIONS,

1, Whoscdanghters helped their father to build
the wall of o rained city !

2. What cliild was born on o day of a great na-
tional calomity ?

3. What was the ngo of doses when he visited
his brethren ?

4. Whose danghtor waz given in marcriage as a
vewayd for capluring a city, and also land with
springs on it What was her nivme ¢

A, \What woman by her faith saved herlifo?

6, What woman led armies to battlo?

A MQTTO FOR TILE NEW YEAR.
Art thou he that troubleth Isracl 2
Whose damsel is this?
Who urt thou, my son ?
What have I done, is there not a causa?
Why is thy heart grieved ?
AVho aro these?
Where hast thon gleaned to-day ?
Will they not stong us 2 )
What meancth the noiso of this tumult ?

Who asked thesc questions nine ?
Scek for them, line by lne,
Within the Book Divine,

The speaker’s name set down,

All have o wide renown,

Two wore a royal crown,

Initinl Igtters take,

They will be found to make
Threo words that Jesus spake.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN LAST
NUMBER,.

1 Micah5:2,
2. Jercmiah 31 : 13,
3. Hosen 11: L.
4. Gen, 1233,
CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
Correct answers have been received from W,
Ernest DBurns,

A WORD TO OUR WORKERS.
CRWICE ONE IS TWO,

and twice 43,000 subscribers to the North-
ertn Messenger is 99,0007 we remarked in
the Christmins number, and although only
a few days have passed sinco then there are
strong indieations that tho shmilarity be-
tween the two has strnck not a few of our
subseribors who scem to bo determined
that not o very great length of time shall
elapse hefore the Northern Messenger shall
carry its fortnightly greetings into tiice as
many fanilies as it does now, '

- The paper specially commends itself to
Sunday-school workers, containing a5 it
does two complete sets of lesson notes, one
for pupils and one for teachers, with the
music of good hymins from -time to time,
besides being slways supplied with practical
hints and suggestions for general Sunday-
school work. ‘

And now we would again commend

Ouvn Prizi Lise
to the careful attention of all our readers
as one of the best for the cost of the papor
over offered. Read and see how very
easily one of these most useful articles of-
fered can be sceured. )

Begin canvassing at once and send apostal
card to our offico for what sample copies
and blank forms you require.

When working for prizes mark all let-
ters *‘ In competition” and address to

Jony Dovoarr & Sox,
Witness Office,
Montreal,

A MOTTO FOR THE NEW YEAR.
IWhy do,we grect thee, O blithe New Year?
What are thy pledges of mirth and cheer?

. - v Kl - . « -
What beyond is the guerdon bright
To us who stand in thy dawning light?

So asks tho poet, and sn, pausing be- ).

tween the old and the new,” ask men and

women and children the wide world over.

The answer is suggestive i~

“I bring yom, fricn_ils. what the years have

brought : -

Since ever men toiled..aspired or thought,

Days for lIabor, and nights for vest

And 1 bring you love, a_hieaven-born guesh ;

Space to work in, and work to do,

And faith in that which is pure and trae.

Hold mo in honor and greet me dear,

And sooth rou’ll find me a happy Year." i
Does not this suggest o good motto for

18882 A little unusual perhaps, but so

wuch the better. We shall not bs behind

in the race for something new. Will not

the readers of the Noarthern Messenger
strike out now an’ a new path and instead
of asking ‘¢ What has the New Year brought
to me?' turn te themselves and ask,
“What can T bring to the New Year!?
What work can I accomplish for the Master
in the bright days to come?’ How much
love can T bring. to desolate hearts 2 How
can L best show to those who know him not
that I am a follower of my Master 7 ““ In
to-day already walks to-morrow,” Look
back then on 1887 and see how much of
your life in the year to como has beén af-
fected by. your conduct then. How mugh
that might have been dome then has still
to be accomplished. And then look for-
ward and say, ** By God’s help it shall J‘iot
be so this year. ~Weaccept your gifts N2w
Year. We accept your bright days, and
will strive to fill them with the work you
have broughtus to do. We take the faithin
the pure and truc and will try to impart it to
others, We will strive to show to.others

the love that has so blessed us, and so help

to make it to many others what it bids fair
to bo to us A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”
e e e .
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.
Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the internation-

al Post Office orders at their post-office
ecan get, instead, a Post Office order, pay-
able at Rouse’s Point;N. Y.,
L
NEW CLUB RATES.

The following aré the Nrw CrLvs RaTss for
the MesSENGER, which are considerably reduced:

lecopy...... . ., G- 3030
10 copies to one address... .. 225
a v« s 4400
50 b ¢, ... 1050
w00 ¢ “ € ... 2000

Sample package supplied free on application,
Joun Doveany & Soxw,
Publishers, Montteal.
—————e ’ :
A GREAT IMPROVEMENT.

This issue of the MESSENGER is printed from

new type and on much better paper, which will
be continued herenfter.  We hope the subserib-
ers will appreciate our efforts in endenvoring to
give them the best value possible.

FEEDING BABIES.

with arrowroot, orncker pap, ond similor indigestible food
ia, we are glod to say, nearly a thing of thopast. Loctated
Food shounld be the only substitute used for mother's milk.
1t is identical in effect, and gives health and strength to
every infant thab uses it.

MAME nently printed on 25 NEW
Froran HIDDEN NANE CARDS,
and 32p. Book of Ageat's Samples
sont post-paid for 20 ceuts.

RAY CARD 00,, Clintonville, Conn

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOCOA.

BREAKFAST,

** By o thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern tho operations of digestion nnd nutrition, and by o
careful spplication of the fiue propertics ot well-selected
Cocos, Mr, Epps hag provided our breakfast tubles with o
deticately flavored beverage which may ssveus many heavy
doctors’ billa, 1t is by the Judicious use of sich articles of
diet that o constitution mny be gradually built up until
strong enongh to resist overy tendency to disease. Hun-
dreds of subtle maludies are floating around us ready 1o
attack wherever thurc is & weak point. Wemay escapu
many n fatal shaft by keeping ourseives woll,iomﬂed with
nnru&ﬂood ond o properly nourished frame.”—* Ciril Ser-
vice Cazette.” -

Made simaply with hoiling water or milk. Sold only n
packets by Girocers, Inbelled thus ¢
SAMES EFIPS & €O, Momwopathic Chemistr,

London. England.
H0LE AGENT FOR UANADA ¢ 0, E. COLSON, Montreal.

n
corla
“Exactly” what every Farmer and Wood Chop-
per wantg. Iirst order from your vicinity secures tho

lecncu. No Duty to pay, we manufacture in Canadan.
Writo for_Illustrated Catalopue sent FREE to all.
ddress FOL ING: MACHINE

.man

'7;2{ 15 ‘ot_ I
in nino honrs, Hundreds have sawed 5 and
dedly. *

Jlows :—

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUM LIST

VALUADLE TOOKS AND USEFUL TRIZES,

The Messenger premium list for 1887.88
is an entirely new oneand hasbheen selected
with greab care.

. Read the following list of prizes offered
for the Northern Messenger and ses how
anyone with very little eflort can becoms
the owner of anice prize.

READ CAREFULLY. - .

Ta any subscriber sending us"ONE NEW NAME slong
with their own subseription, at 30 cents each,
we will gend a copy of *' MAROUS WARD'S RovaL
ILLUMINATED NURSERY RHVMES” with musio.

Another inducement for the little ones to work isin
thoe second prize offercd, Every hoy or girl who
eends us TWO NEW SUBSCRIBERS and oxp
RENEWAL, will recelve o beautiful little story
beok etrongly bound in cloth.

To the person sending us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS or ‘SEVEN RENEWALS ab
50.cents each we will give their choice of
any one of eight beautiful prizes, as fol-

1 UxcLr Tox's CATIN,

2. BUFroN's. NaTuRAL HIsTORY.

3. Fast 18 Taf Ieg.—~The thrilling story of Arctic ad-
venture, by I3, M, Ballontyne,

4. WoNDERS OF TIt B MINE.~By W. H. G. Kingston.

5. ILLUSTRATED NATIONAL PRONOUNCING DICTION-
ARY.

6. As TIME GLiDES ON. :

7. A SILVER-PLATED SUGAR SHELL,

§. A STLVER-PLATED Brrrin KNIFE,

FOR TN NEW SUBSCRIBERS, or
FIFTEEN RENEWALS ab 8¢ each our workers
iill have their choice of the following :—

1. A K~iunr or TuE NINETEENTH CENTURY.—RBy
‘  theRev, B P. Roe.
2, OPENING A CHESTNUT BURR.—By the Rev. E. P,
TRoe.,
3. Tas HoME AT GrEyLock.—By Mrs. Prentiss,
4. DEN Hur.—By Genernl Lew Woliace,
5. Tur PEEP o DAY,
6. Mns, SoLodoN SMITH LooriNe ON.—By * Pansy."”
7. THE PoCKFT MEASURE-~ Ly * Pansy.’
TRREE PEorLE.~By ** Pansy."
9, SLICKLD ANIMALS.—A large box of brilliantly colored
pictures of all sorts of anfmuls on strong pastebonrd, |
10. A SiLvER-PLATED Suaai SHELL AND DBUTITER
Kx1re.
- FORFIFTEEN NEYW SUBSCRIBERS
Or TWENTY RENEWALS AT 30¢ each (—
1. Tox BrowXN AT Ruenv.~By Thowmas Hughes,
2. DrAvToN Farn.—By the nuthor of * Littlo Knty
and Jolly Jim,”
3. THME LAMPLIGHTER.~By Moria 8. Cumming,
4, Tag REVIistD Biprnk.—A neat, stiff, cloth covered
edition with red edges

TWENTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS ro
re Northern 3essenger OR TIIRTY RENEW-
ALS AT 30c¢ cach entitles the sender to any

one of the following premiams :—

1. A Tanroe Dirotagrarit ArsuM fitted for both
cubinet photes and cards,

2, A Lapy's Buack IaNp SBaTen gL, medium size.

3. A Wnrimina Pan, containing iuk-hottle, peus, pen-
cil, knife, boxes for pens sud stsmps, pockats for
note paper and envelopes. :

& A NIcxEeL Pratin CLoer.—Durable, a gnod time.
keeper, .

5, TENNYS0:'s PueMe.— A handaome, red line editions,
gilt edged.

f. LONGFELLOW'S  TOEMS.~—Reautiful
lined and gilt edged )

7. BIAEESPEARL'S PLAYS insame style os Non, 5and 6.

When working for prizes mark each let-
ter 1y coapETITION 8o thal it will be placed

plition, rmd

to your eredit.

Sample copies and blank forms supplied
on application by post card.

Remittances should bemads by registered
letter or money order and each name with
P. 0. address and Provinee should be writ-
ten very pluinly so as to avoid any mis-
take.

In selecting the prize be earcful to men-
tion correctly theone earned. ’

s Address all communications
Jouy Doveatn, & Sox.,
TWitness Office,
Montreal.

['¢ LOVELY SCRAP PICTURES,—Agents' Canvass.

() O ing Owifit Cords npd Noveltics, with private terms,

Also, 25 large .Richh Emlmsfec} oMng.{o and Verse Chromas.
y on cuch for only 10s silver,

Your namg o e URERA UARD CO. Bolton, Que.
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