Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommageée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments /
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a éte
possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

/ Showthrough / Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numeérisées.



-5

DEVOTED T TAMPEE

£ R. AI\TCE SCIEN CE EDUCATION,’

| him

-It helped to lead him to becomie

VOLUME XI1X.s Neo 144

MONTREAL & NEW YORK‘, JULY .-15,’18"34.

AN D LITERAT URE

SEMI-MONTHLY, 30 CTS, per An., Post-Paid,

JOIIN BUNYAN.,

Two hundred years ago there lived in
Eogland a pious and godly man whose
name was John Bunyan. His father
was a tinker, and it may be sup-
posed that John often tried his hand at
mending tin vessels. If he wasas fond of
hanimering and wmaking a racket asare some
boys with whom we are acquainted, he
must have had a grand time in his father’s

tinker shop.” Some say that he - was
a very. bad boy. He even
says of himself that he was very

ued forfive yeara, The encmies of the cause
of Clirist opposed and persecuted him a gréat
deal, but he was now growing strong in God’s

“grace and would not allow himself to becoine:

discouraged. His encmies were sof'débl;ér-
mined to make him stop preaching that they;
put hini into gaol in Bedford, wheré he bad:
to stay for twelve. long years, They then
tried to tempt-him with" hbel 'ty if e would’
stop plmogmg He ‘said, '« 1f you will let
me go to-day I \Vlll prea(,h a;,am to-mor-

‘wrote s was called - ¢ Pll"mns I’rogress »

which 'is a figurative descuptlon of the
travelg of a Christian from this world to
heaven, This book hasbeen’ translated into

:moxo ]'m«u'wes thnn any other book except

the Bible, He may: have gotten his first
idea of wntmg it from reading a book
called “Palace of fonor,” which was writ-
ten in 1501, by a Scottish poet, by the name
of Gawin Duug,hs. . He maile many ‘mistakes
in writing, hut he kept af it, and now, per-

wicked. But he said this when
he was very sorry for his sins, o
hat he may not have been worse,
or perhaps not nearly so bad as
some boys are who think they
are pretty good. It is true that
John did some swearing and that
is always bad. He was cured of
this wicked habit by some good
man who one day kindly told
how had it was, One
rebuke was enough. He was
also fond of engaging in im-
moral amusements, He regret-
ted this very much after he
saw what an evil influence they
exerted over him, )
When Mr, Bunyah was ouly
geventeen years old ho became a
soldier under the great English
statesman ond general, Oliver
Cromwell. While he was in the
army he once had a very narrow
escape from being killed, It waa
at the ,fiege of Leicester. Ho
had appointed to do duty
as a¥#éntinel, but he wanted to
go somewhere else at that time.
One "of his comrades kindly
took his ‘place; and before Mr.
Bunyan returned his friend was
shot dead. That must haveinade
him feel very sad, and yot he
always looked on it as having
been providential. It does seem -
80, because he was spared to be-
come a very good and useful
man, In 1647 he was married
This was an advantage to him -

a Christian, at least, he soon grew
deeply interested in religion.

e ety

number of other books, one of which: is
called % The Holy Wai.” 'He spent ‘the
latter part of his life in Holbom. -He
died in London August 31, 1688, = His death
was - hastened by exposure té the ‘rain- in

returning from one of hiy many bene\rolent 1

er mnds.—-Sunday .Schoal Messmger
— e —
A HOMELY ILLUSTRATION ()l'
FAITH.,
Sam - Joues was . talking to .a man
. of weak faith the other day.
The doubter asked if Mr. Jones
~ could not give him a demonstr'\-
tion of rehglon,
. . “None,” was'the reply., “You
* must get mslde the fold, and the
dentonstration will comeof itsclf.
., Humble yourself,* have faith, and |
4.fyou ghall know: the truth.” === * [ f
“In other |, words, I must be;f.
... lieve, aceept it bofomltm prov g,d |
--and believe it without proof.” . -
“Now, hold on right. here.
. Out West they have a place “for
wateriog cattle. The cattle have
to mount a platform to reach the
troughs, "As they step on the
p]ntform their weight pressés a |
lever and this throws the water
in the troughs. They have to
get on the platform through faith |
and this act provides the water
and leads them to it. You are
likea smart steer that slips around
- to the barn-yard and peeps in the
 trough without getting ou the
platform, He finds the trough
dry, of course, for it needs his
- weighton the platforin to force
_the water up. He turns away
_disgusted, oand tells everybody
there’s no use getting on the
" platform, for there’s no water in
the trough. Another steer not
so smart but with more faith,
steps on the platform, the water-
springs into the trough, and he
marches up and drinks, That’
the way with religion. You've
gut te get on-the platform.
You can’t even examme it in-
te]hgent]y ‘until you ~are on
theplatform, Ifyouslide around
the back -way: youll find the

He had many struggles with

doubts and temptations, Satan,

that great ememy of all good : fenred
that Blmym would become = greut in-
gtrument in  God’s hands to bring sinners
to Christ, and so he tned in every -way to
discourage this young' Chmtmn.. But at
last Mr. Bunyan . felt that he was truly
saved, and then he went to work for his
Master, Jesus, in great earnest. He began
to preach to the poor of Bedford, and contin-

jrow.” While in gaol he. preached to the

prisoners. He made lace and sold it, and
in this way secured money enough to keep
his poor wife and children; one of whom
was blind: " The" only books he had to
read were the Bible, the best of: all books,
and Foxe’s Book of Martyrs, He- was not
very well educated, but he began to write
books. The greé.tgst and best book he ever

hgppfit can be said of his book hat it has

done:as much or more good in the world
than any other book except the Bible..
Hls enémies finally- yielded, and he' was
freed; from prison in 1672. He served.a
Baphst congregation’ as pastor for  some
years, 'In 1678 the first part of ¢ « legnm’s
Progress” was published,’and’in" 1684 the
second pa.rt was pubhshed He also wrote a

Irough dry. But step on the

platform, and the waterand faith

come togehhel without any trouble—certain

and " sure: and. abundant.’ —Detroit Free

Prm; R
—_———

’I‘mn FLomDA Law' forblddmg the eale
of . mtoxlw.t.mg hquor except on petmon ‘of
a majontyof the voters of the election dis.
trict “has been declared “coumstitutional by
the Supreme Court of that atate,
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A HOUSE BUILT OF W;RECKS,
DY THE REV. W, P, DREED, PRILADELPHIA.’

Some time since an ascount appeared in
the newspapers of a house near the sea-
coast in California built entirely of the
wrecked vessels, The whole edifice was a
combination of bulkheads and bulwarks, of
lockers and cabins, It is beamed with ribs
of shattered vessels. It i§ boarded with
planka ripped off from the ship’s side by the
savage violence of wind.and breaker. The
coilings are decorated with the linings of
sumptuous steamer-cabins. The kitchen is
the galley of a wrecked merchantman. -

In reading a description of that house a

some nerve to be able to enjoy'such an
abode ! Might not a sensitive, or if you will
“nervous” occupant of one of those
rooms be assailed in the dark hours of ihe
night, by sounds hardly distinguishable from
the moans, the groans, thesobs that envelop-
ed those wreck=fragments ~as :they were
broken from the ship and scattered like chaft
on the bosom -of the hissing, foaming,
geething seal I think I should prefer not
{to dwell in a house built of the wrecks of
bapless ships! .
utin one of our far inland towus there
is n beautiful house. ‘The grounds around
whisper of paradise. Lawns, trees, flowera
'of many a choice variety beautify the scene.
The ' edifice itself is built after the richest
style of modern domestic architecture. The
doors ‘are. massive . walnut ,with hinges of
silver, There are winding stairs with ample
landing places fenced with a heavy bal
trade. © There’ are 'frescoed ceilings and
carpets that yield like down:to-the pressure
of the foot. There are means of illumina-
tion that turn night into day. The
proprietor lies upon a bed of ivory and
stretches himself upon his couch ; eats the
lambs out of the flock and the calves out of
the midst of the stall: drinks wine in bowls
and anoints bimself with the chief ointments.
And this house is built of wrecks ! Every
board and every brick, every stone and
every timber, every piece of furniture and
every applisnce of comfort, the carpets on
the floor, the frescoes on the ceiling, are each
in whole or in partthe fragment of a wreck
—a wreck not of aship but of ahome, a life,
a soul! The owner of this mansion is the
owner also .and keeper,of a drinking saloon.
The bar-tender is an adept at mixing tempt-
ing bevem%ea ; in the art of combining
whiskies, brandies and the like into a
wonderful variety - of fascinating drinks.
The waiters are models of attention and
from early morning till after midnight o
stream of coin pours over that counter
into the drawer, and it is of coin thus
obtained that yonder beautiful house has
been built, | -
In another street not far away there is a
house that was once the’embodiment of
thrift, néatness and domestic j g The
house has become a wreck. Old hats and
old clothes now occupy many a place once
filled with window-panes, Without, all
looks like desolation, and within all is
misery and’ destitution. The woman is
wearing her life away to su{)port her chil-
dren while the father is a lounger about
that drinking saloon. All that was comfort-
able, all that was beautifulin that homehas
gone into the gorgeous mansiom of the
saloon keeper. The wreck of this home has
been built into that palace, There was a
oung man, I have seen him often, who had
ost both his arms and who had become a
slave to the appetite for strong drink. In
that saloon the polite bar-tender would fill
the glasa for this armless young man, then
hold it to the lips while it was drained and
then )iut his hands into the pockets and help
himself to the money for the dram, The
wreckage of this young man is built into
the house of the saloon keeper, A young
man——this is fact not fancy—the only son
of his mother and she was a widow, spent
his money in that saloon tillhe had no more
to spend, anid thon went into a far country
to spend his days in riotousliving. But he

‘feeling crept over us that it might require p

us- |-

fell into the company of those who cared

7| for his soul, -reformed and set out to bring

the glad news to his witowed mother.
Before he reached ,the .home door some
frequenters of that ealoon, former boon
companions, . met him and Dby mingled
persuasion and ridicule drew him back to
the old. drinking-place and plied him with
drink till at last he ‘actually died on their
hands and they had to carry the dead body

| to’ the mother; . and the wreck of: that

woman’s heart and of- that"young man's
body and soul are built into that beautiful
mansion where the liquor seller holds his
court, In all that house there is scarce an
ornament, means and appliance of comfort,

an easy cfmir, an instrument of music that |-

has not come from some such wreck.
Have not the sighs, sobs, groans of
women, broken-bodied as well as broken-
hearted,. the ravings, the blasphemies and
cries of despair of ruined men gone into the
very walls of that. mansion] and in the
dark, lonesome night when the winds-are
sighing xound it, may not these come out
again and pour themselves into the ear of
the sleeper on the couch? Sooner or later
all these moans and groans, and these sobs
and cries, will desceng in one awful chorus
upon the ears of the builder of that home !
No, I should not like to live in a house
built of wrecks whether of ships or of home
and souls {—Episcopal Recorder. '

—pre——e

AND POOR-MAN’S
OUP. .

BY MARY DWINELL CHELLIS.

“Halloo, Rob Westgate! So you are to
cat humble pie the remainder of your life,
are you " .

No .reply was made to this sneering
remark until the speaker, Eustace Clare,
called loudl{nenough to be heard by overy
boy on theplayground. b
= “Rob Wistgute, Lave you turned deaf all
of a sudden ?’

“ Were, gou-speaking to me?” asked a
bright cyed lad in sesponse to this qhestion.

#'T should think I was. Yournamgjs Rob
Westgate isn’t it 9" * _

“Yes, sir! that’s my name every time,
and I never mean to do anything to make
myself ashamed of it.” o

41 ghould be ashamed to eat humble pie
and poor-man’s soup; but some people
never seem to be ashamed of anything.” .

“0f whom do you count me one?

“Yes; if you have started in the track

ou intend to follow, You havesigned old

illowdale’s pledge, haven’t you 1

%] have signed the -pledge Mr, Dale is
circulating, and it wouldn’t hurt you to
sign it.? . 0w

“It would hurt my disposition. I:don't
integd to give up all the &xjpgs in life quite
yet. . ) PIRE R a .

- “In signing Mr, Dale’s pledge you would
not give up a single good thing. .FHs pledge
is against gad things, Have you seen it 1’
« “No, and I don’t want to 1" .
¢+ “Tell us about it Rob,” eaid another
schoolmate who was standing near..

HUMBLE PIE .

3 “I can‘ tell you,” responded Eustace

Clare, without waiting for anyone to speak.
“Qld Willowdale’s pledge is a promise not
to do a dozen different things every bey or

'man of spirit wants to do.”

S0 that is your version of it,” remarked
Rob Westgate, - “Mr, Dale’s pledge is

‘against using profane language, tobacco, or

intoxicating liquors of any kind, That is
all there isto i, and according to my idea
that is liiusi: what every boy of the right
spirit will be willing to promise.”

“Does that cover cigarettes and cider 7"

#Certainly ; although some cigarettes
have very little tobacco about them.”

“Well, Ismoka cigavettes, and drink
cider and beer too; and it is none of old
Willowdale’s business. He is nobody.
Wouldn’t have a roof over his head if it
wasn’t for somebody’s charity.

““He would have a bebter roof over his
head without charity if all belonging to him
had kept such a pledge as I have signed,”
said Rob Westgate, *father says he was a
splendid scholar, but he wasn’t always as
strong a teetotaler as e is now, and his chil-
dren went wrong before he realized their
danger. NOw he is trying to save -other

eople’s children, and I am going to help

im, if I do eat humble pie and poor-man’s
soup., So you may all know where to find
me on the temperance question.”

nothing 1” exclaimed Eustace Clare as the
last speaker huiried from the playground.
“Now let’s go down to old Willowdale’s
to-night and have some fun.” o

% What kind of fun,” was asked.

“Oh! pretend we want to sign the pledge,
and then tel him we were only fooling.”” »

+T wouldn’t do so mean a thing as that,”
was the quick response, echoed up a chorus
of voices. , '

Eustace Clare found himself in .the
minority, and although he still -talked of
humble pie and poor-man’s-soup, he was
more civil in his manners, At length he
was asked to describe this pie and this soup,
when he answered— »
“'The soup is mostly clear, cold water,
and the pie is any kind of poor trash, with-
out seasoning—like mince pie without
brandy.”

“If'it is nothing worse than that, I can
eat it with a relish” said Rob, * My mother
makes tiptop mince pies without a drop of
brandy in them, and cold water is the best
drink in the world. So you may take your

brandy pies, with beer and tobacco, if you.

will, but I advise you as a friend to take
Mr. Dale’s pledge.”

“ Not if I know myself., I am goingto
take the best I can get, and make the most
of it.” :

Their opinions differed as to what the
best might be, but each went his own chosen
way, and at the end of ten years no one
could doubt which had chosen most wisely.

Eustace Clare was small and weak, with
a pale, pinched face, and ingvery way
inferior to his old schoolmate,” who was a
large, grand-looking fellow, able to help
himself and others, Clare would then gladly
have exchanged his lot for that of Rob, to
whom no good thing seemed denied, whilst
he lived on the miserable and uncertain
wages earned in a low drinking saloon.

et he clung to tobacco, beer, and
whiskey, eating with these the humblest of
ies and the poorest of soups, reslizing, as
e did so,that he wassinking lower and lower
in poverty and wretchedness, He might not
have acknowledged thathe was ashamed of
his sqaition,‘ but the care with which he
avoided-his former companions betrayed hig
of:degradation., =~ " -

sense ;
C

————

Do You Kwow, good friends who are
claiming and championing the revenues of
high license.as necessary to: the prosperity
of the city and the town, that you can far
better afford to pay everyome of the 500,
000 saloonists an dyruggists of your Jand,
$500 to quit the business, than to receive it
from.them for the support of your local
governments? This would amount to only
$250,000,000. You can'then pay. $50,000 to
each of the 5,000 distillers and brewers of
the country, as a condition of abandonment
of the mapufacture of liquors, with another

-$250,000,000 and have still another $250,

000,000 left from the annual drink bill of

America with which you may yearly reim-

burse tax-payers for the evils inflicted by

the traffic through the.term of years durin,

which the government has fostered an
rotected it. Where are the nation’s’
nanciers I— Union Signal,

As A ®StrAW” indicative of the direc-
tion of “clear thought” take the action of
the board of education in the city of Syra-
cuse, N, Y., which recently resolved that in
view of the marked incyeage of crime among
the young, the sugerintendent of the achools
of the city be authorized to correspond with
boards of education and educational men in
the state, in relation to the necessity for a
more complete education, as pertaining to
the duties of citizenship, and to inquire of
them if some course of instruction in civil
law and in moral and social training, such
as temperance, honesty, integrity, virtue,
reverence etc., may not be required in the
public schools of the state,

A PRACTICAL temperance argument was
one day very deftly put forth by Prof,
Haughton, of  Trinity (Follege Dublin, A
friend sitting by him ordered brandy and
waber with a plate of oysters, Professor
Haughton implored him not to ruin his
digestion in that way, and sending for a
glass of brandy put an oyster in it before
the eyes of his friend. In a short time
there lay in the bottom of the glass a tough
Ieather{ substance resembling the finger of

“ A temperance lecture, free gratis, for

a kid glove and just as digestible,

v

" WATCHING. HIS FATHER.
BY GEORGE R. SCOTT.

--1t should not only he the duty, but also
the pleasure of a father to wateh carefully
over theactions of his son. Do they alldoit?
A little boy, eight years of age, named Cen-
tennial Halcomb, residing in Brooklym, at
three o’clock in the morning,at the corner of
the Bowery and Grand strect, New York, was
discovered sitting at his father’s - breast,
looking helplessly around, the man who
ghould have been the little fellow’s protec-
tor being in state of helpless intoxication.
When brought to court the father gave as
his excuse that he *went to Williamshurg,
lost his way, got over the city by mistake,
and wandered amoug the saloons until he
became unconscious,” The Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Children has now
chaxge of the boy. ‘

About the same time the Senate of the
State of New York justly passed a bill pro-
hibiting the manufacture and sale of oleo-
margarine and butterine, I'm glad of it; for,
after looking at a picture in the Judge,
eating any kind of butter is hard work, and
Isigh to be the owner of one ortwo good
cows, so that my family may know what
they eat and drink, But what I want to
know is this : -

After a father or mother has partaken of
oleomargarine, has it the same effect on
them as the liquor bad on Mr. David Hal-
comb ; or, in other words, when a father
eats butterine, does it lay him on the broad
of his back in the public streets, with his
little son sitting at his breast keeping watch
over him?{

Again : if it isright for legislators to for-
bid the sale and manufacture of what is
hurtful to eat, is it not equally important to

revent the making and selling of what is
Hetrimental to drink ?

People tell me that the trouble with oleo
margarine is, it is made out of such nas
materials that its manufacture ought to be
su%pressed by law; and I guess they are
ri ta H . ‘.
gN ot long since I saw & man who is in the
habit of drinking receive his wages at about
4-30 in the afternoon ; at which time he was
sober. On passing through one-of the arch-
ways of the Brooklyn Bridge at 5-30 (one
hour later) I saw the same man lying beside
a log as stiff as a dead man, drunk through
and through. What do you think the liguid
he had been drinking was made out of to
have had such a terrible effect in such a
ghort time? ‘

Oleomargarine is bad enough, but it can’t
hold a candle to “ forty-rod whiskey.”

The prohibition of the manufacture and
sale of articlesof food injurious to thehu-
man system is worthy of all praise, and the
Senators of the Empire State have acted
nobly in thematter. Will they now follow
it up by passing alaw to savelittle boys and
girls from seeing their fathers and mothers
ruined by the sale of whatis called whiskey,
brandy, porter, beer, ete.?

I have never asyet seen a case of delirium
tremens, or nn{’thing equal to i, brought
on by eating bogus butter. For blood-
spilling, mischief-making, and producing
poverty, a gallon of whiskey wilf do more
than & waggon-load of the prohibited but-

T,
Both should be stamped out by law, and
the quicker the better,—N. Y. Wilness.

_—_———

THE GOVERNMENT; in issuing its license,
virtually says, and without any possibility
of question as to its meaning, “Pay me
$500 and for one year you may proceed
with that moral abomination. You may
open a saloon and deal out strong drink,
notwithstanding the fact that the saloon in
any community is the invariable precursor
and cause of social and moral blight and
curse.” The Government thus lends its
high sanetion to the traffic, gives it a legal
status, throws abous it its sacred shicld, and
stamps it with a legitimnacy as real as if it
were the most innocent and beneficent
business of life. For the Government to do
that thing, whether for five dollars, or five
hundred dollars, or five thousand dollars is
a moral wrong! . Governments, like indi-
viduals, must forevermore do right. Per.
mits to pursue the liquor traflic are permits
to make inroads on almost every interest of
life. - Licepse to sell - intoxicating drink
carries with it, not only liguor-selling, but
the known and _inevitable consequences of
liquor-selling, “This law of responsibility
is true of the individual. Tt is just as true

of the state.—Rev. Herrick Johnson.

K
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THE HOUSEHOLD,

. SOME - NURSERY HINTS.

. Happyis the mother who has a dressing
room attached to her nursery ; . hut they
are the favored few. Dressing rooms are
built to my lady’s chamber, and to the guest
room, and closets are considered indispen-
sable for all .other parts of theé house, but
the nursery is looked upon' as n sort of

So the first thing a mother does when she
realizes her needs, is to provide herself with
ascreen. DBut a screen Is a very squeamish
room mate, and requires the most conside-
rate treatment. Nurse throws her bestskirt
over it, when she comes in from the show-
er, of a Sunday, and while her back is turn-
ed, small Edmund catches hold of the skirt,
and by a very gentle tug, succeeds in
pulling the whole affair over on hinigelf—
poor, frightened little boy. Whenéver one
cries out, ©Oh, take care, the screen is fall-
ing 1" and fall it very often does.

Now I can tell you of a scréen that never
falls, It hasthree leaves, each one thieé feet
broad, hinged together ; leaf number oneis
flat against the inside wall in a corner, and
the washstand is planted firmly against it.
Leaf number two (the middle onc) présents
its papered side to the room, and is orna-
mented with birdsand beasts, for the amuse~
ment of baby, Leaf numbers three faces
number one, ss right angles with number
two, and just far,enough from the wall to
“open and shut easily, making the door of
this little square closet, whick has for its
fourth side the outer wall of the rodm. The
wood work of the sercen is substantial
enough to allow arow of small nails on the
upper frame of leaf number one, for wash

nails, on leaf number two, for night gowns
and wrappers.e I hope your corner has a
window, as mine hag, and you may now be
the owner of a snug, well lighied, little
dressing room, which will keep out of sight
the unornamental necessities of your
nursery. .

How does your five-vear-old Bessie get
achance to play with: her doll’s bedstead
and china, without being raided upon by
baby Edmund ? .

The only plan I know is fo have two
broad shelves put against the wall, (with
broad sides if necessary and pevhaps divided
off into little compartments,) just high
cnough for Bessie to stand at, or to reach
sitting on n_grown up chaiv, but entirely
out ‘of baby’s bailiwick. By the time he1s

grown old cnongh to obey orders,

Did you ever hear of a croupy closet? You
know often croupy little folks have to be
keptin doors, and in one room, while the
uncomfortable hoarseness is upon themj
and if you ever tried it, you can hardly fail
to remember the difliculty of finding enter-
tainment for these little “shut-ins.,” A
shelf of your wardrobe, or closet, devoted
to playthings never taken out on’ordinary
occasions, is a great velicf,  The simplér the
things, the better they last, A bdx of
cmpty spools will build fairy:like castles’
o handfal of old picture papers, and 2 pair
of harmless scissors, a few pieces of paint

babies, and such easy-to-be-had pliythings,
are as pood as French toys, and better.

But the most valuable bit of nursery
experiénce known to me, is the advicegiven
me, by & mother Wwho had raised a'family
of enviably gay and charming: children,
#Do, Lizzie, see that your children yget a
wholesome amount of neglecting so that
they may learn from the first to bear the
burden of their own existence.”—Eliabeth
P, Allan in the Household. ‘

B T aum

POISONED MINDS AND SOULS. .

of fifteen, - was: tormenting his younger
Lrother, when his father interfered and
threatened to punish him. Harry drew a
pistol ; in the scuflle that "ensued his father
was .shot in the breagt. The boy’s mind
was crazed by reading dimenovels.

© In Philadelphia a teacher in one of _the
public schools ordered a disorderly pupil to
go to the head T
mand. The boy gave a peculiar call and
eight boys immediately closed around her,

nuisance, to be tolerated indeed, but by no.
means to be indulged with'a dressing room.’

of the five goes to the washstand, mamma ).

rags, sponges, towels, ete,, and of InTger|

aBle to finger these shelves, he will also have| 5

and a feather-tip brush; a tribe of rag|

In Eastern Pennsylvania Harry B—, a boy-

of the department for repri-

‘and each of them presented a' pistol loaded
and cocked at her head. “It is thus that
the sons of the forest deal with the white
slave,” they shouted. Not one of the boys
was over twelve years- of age,: - They - were
-all arrested.  The boys’ desks were full of
the lowest class of novels and plays. :
In New York a litfle girl of twelve nd

a boy of fourteen-eloped together. They |

were fourd a month later in:a. house in
Pennsylvania -and brought home. Tbey

were the children of respectable parents. |

Their ideas of life were gained frim cheap
sensational’ literature, - - . Fo
Two boys aged -eleven and eight ran
away from New Jersey City and made their
way to Philadelphia, when they were over-
taken; ‘Their ‘baggage consisted of one
blanket, two guns, one butcher-knife, a
razor, & dozen cartridges and forty-five cents

in money. They said-that’they-were on:

their way to the prairies, and that ‘they iri-
tended to- become highwaymen and rob
railway trains. They bad been reading the
life of the James bifothers,

A gang of boys, the sons of horiest me-
chanicsand workingmen, combined together
in Cincinnati ufider the name of The White
Tigers. They mét in a. cellgr, which they
calléd “the den,” tiice a week, where they
ate sausage with mustaid and drank a glass
of whiskey. Each Tiger was requireg to
bring to the dén two dollars’ worth of
stolen drticles, ‘or proof that he had drawn
blood in a fizht, o

These boys were all under twelve ; they
had freqiiented the lower cliss of theatres,
and had read the exploits of the ruffians in
the West.

All of these facts were collected from
different . journals during a single week.
We commend them to the attention of par-
ents, who can draw their own mesning
from them. We only ask, “Do you know
what yourown boysare reading ¥’—Youth’s
Companion, - -

. ——— e

HINTS FOR FURNISHING - FARM:
“HOUSES. . .~ . .

Many farmers’ wives -and daughters have

an instinctive sense of duty in regard to the
adornment of their homes, yet feel that
their income is too limited to do anything,
But if they look around for what nathre:
will freely supply they will be surprised at
the transformation which can be easily
wrought in rooms that before seemed dull’
and ]ﬁhin. Ferns gathered in Summer, and
leaves in Autumn, pressed, and pinned on
the wall in irregular sprays, beginning at
the cornice, look very gracefnl. " Let white
tarlatan, costing 18 or 20 cents a yard, be
cut in strips about half a yard wide and
tacked over parlor and sitting-room win-
ows for lambrequins. On these pin some.
brilliant Autumn Jeaves, scnttered here and
.there carclessly,” with perhaps a border of
ferns, and you will be astonished ot the
fairy.like appearance presented, I remem-
ber gathering great quantities of ferns while
staying one summer at a New England
rural home, and the satirical remark of the
faFmer, that “ he wished he could turn all
the Philadelphia ladies loose into his field
and have them pull u}l) all the brakes.’”
But even this practical man was impressed
by the arrangément above described,—
American Agriculturist.

STRAWBERRY SHORT CAKE.

- This . favorite tea-cake is made out of
layers of short cake, made in the usual man-
ner, and sweetéed withstrawberries, The
short-cnkes, are baked 'in. pie-plates; and
should be about half an inch thick when
done. As soon as they are-taken-from -the
oven they should be split; and buttered gen-
crously while hot, The strawherries should
have been previously hulled, mashed smooth
with a silver fork, and made very sweet, a
little cream mixed with them being a great
improvement. For seven or eight persong
the following proportions would answer :
Short-Cake.—One: quart of sifted flour,
one teaspoonful of salt, one even teaspoon-
ful of soda, or two  teaspoonfuls of bakin
P(‘;wdcr,‘a‘ quarter of a pound of butter an
ard, aud:'a half-pint of milk, = '
Layers of . Strawberries,—One quart of
fresh, ripe sttawberries, one teacupful ;of
white sugar, and one giﬁ of cream,
Arrange the layers thus : First on o large
dishor plate put the split' half of ‘a short~'
cake, . the, buttered side’ up, .then cover it
completely with a layer of the. prepared
strawberries, then'anotber cake, buttered

them to get heated through.

side up, until the pile is complete, when the
crust side should be on top, dotted over
with fresh whole berries, sprinkled thickly
with fine granulated sugar. A small glass
of rich milk completes the fenst. ‘

HOUSEHOLD HINTS,

. o brighten the carpet dampen a'spong'ge
in water 'imving a few drops of ammonia in
solution, and wipe off the dust,

If a bedstead creaks at each move.
ment of the sleeper, remove theslats and
wrap the end of each in old newspaper.
This will prove a complete silencer.,”

Before using new earthware place in
a boiler with cold water, and heat gradually
Ull it boils; then let it remain until the
water is cold, It will not be liable to crack
if treated in this manner, L

Before beginning to irom, sprinkle the
table plentifully with water and lay on the
ironingblanket. 'This will hold it firmly in
place and prevent all wrinkling and shoving
about. Never try to iron with a blanket
having wrinkles or bunches,

To restore rubber rings for fruit-cans,
let them le in water in which you haveput

-Jone part ammonia’ to two parts water,

Sometimes they do not need to lie om this
more than five minutes ; but frequently a
balf hour is needed to restore their elasti-
aity. :

Success in raising house-plants may be
forwarded by using soil, two-thirds of which
is garden soil, and the restsand, It should
be kept light and loose about the roots, and
the flants watered only as they appear to
need it, When any of the leaves wither
and fall, instead of. throwing them away
make little rolls of them and tuck them
down in the earth, where they decay. This
is the best fertilizer,

D e —

Enerise MurriNg.—One quart of flour;
one tea-spoonful of salt; one-third of a
cake of compressed yeast ; one-third of a
cupful of liquid yenst; one cupful and n
haif of water, Havethe water blood-warm,
Dissolve the yeast in one-third of a cupful
of cold water. Add it and the salt to the
warm water, and gradually stir it into the
flour. Beat the dough thoroughly ; cover,
and let it rise in a warm place until it is
spongy (about five hours). Sprinkle the
bread-board with flour. Shape the dough
into balls about twice the size of an egg, and
drop them on the floured board. - When all
the dotigh has been shaped, roll the balls
into enkes about one-third of an inch thick.
Lay these on a warm griddle, which has
been lightly greased, and put the griddle on

.the back of the stove, where there isnot

much heat. When the cakes have risen a
little, draw’ the:ygriddle:forwa
b

them slowly, turning ofte
shape. It will take about':twenty; _
for them to rise_on the griddle and‘fiftéen
to cook. Tear them apart, butter them, and
serve, Lo

-A VERY excellent sou{)) is flavored so
strongly with enrrot as to be ¢alled carrot-
soup: For stock take a gootl ‘beef-bone or
a knuckle of veal ; have at lenst thrée'quarts
of clod water and plenty of salt ; aftér it hiag
boiled one half-hour add one quart of tablé
carrots, sliced very thin'; add rice or barley,
pepper, and a little dried Earsléy; boil fo
an hourlonger. This may bestrained, orbe
served with a tablespdonful of the sliced
carrot in each plate of soup. Some cooks
prefer chopping the carrots fine, but this is
a matter of taste.

CuRRIED SARDINES.~—Take a box of sar-
dines and drain oft all the oil into a frying-
pan:..Add to this a dessert-spoonful of
curry powder, previously mixed with cold
water. Thicken the oil with a little arrow-
roof, previously mixed with water. As
goon a8 the .curry und oil make a sance

tbout as thick as good melted butter, the

sauce is ready. Pour this over the sardines
and place them in the oven long enough for
hen quite
hot, serve with slices of toast. _

. SmEAPE oF RicE.—Put a teacupful of rice
into a pig-dish with a pint of milk, and let

‘it break for about three quarters of an hour.

Then remove the brown skin and put the
rice hoiling hot on the yolks of two eggs,

‘with a Tittle sifted sugar and lemon flavor-
‘ing. “Beat all together. It must not he

boiled again afteradding the eggs, Press it

:into.a mould, and let it stand some hours

before turning out,

PUZZLES.
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1. Ingreat. 2. Part of an intransitive
verh, read backwards. 3. A light. 4. A
kind of dog. 5. An heir. 6. A fowl. 7,
In are, ’

' MATHEMATICAL PUZZLE.

Let naught, be preceeded by g ; let twice
twenty-five follow ; then add five hundred,
and you will find a blessing to some, a curse
,39 gthers, and that for which many have

led, )

PROVERB PUZZLE,

Take a certain word from each proverh,
When the selections have been rightly made,
and the words placed one bélow another in
the order here given, the initial will spell
the name of 8 place famous in American
history, ’

1, -“Ag busy as a bee,”

2. “ As ugly as o hedge fence.”

3. “As nimble as a cow in a cage.”

4. “As knowing as an owl.”

-6; “Ag full asan egg is of meat.” -
"6, “As virtueis its own rewnrd, so vice

-+ iz its own punishment,”

7. “ As busy as a hen with one chicken,”

8, “As brisk ns a bee in a tar-pot.”

9. “ Aglively a3 a ericket.”
10, “Aslove thinks no evil, 20 envy speaks
nogood.”

. ENIGMATIC TREES (Partly Phonetic.)

" 1, ‘A poisonous serpent,
2. A fish,
3. The voice of a quadruped:
4. Another fish,
6. An animal and a shrub
6. An indispensable article in the house.
hold. ~ -
7. A reminder of Mount Lebanon,
" 8. A large animal,
9. A garden vegetable. :
-10.- An Indian tribe and a fruit,
11, An ingect.
12._ A part of many animals,
13, An emblem of power and strength,
14, A shell fish,
15, A favorite English tree,
16. An emblem of sorrow,
- 17, A delicious drink,
18. A réminder of & traitor,
19, ‘A portion of a constellation.
20. The tree we, would choose for a rainy

ay. .\
21, Senior.
ANSWERS " PUZZLES.

8| cENIGMATIC FruRs. I Spruce. 2. Bala of

Gllead. : 8. :Box, 4,

Georgia bark, 7. Biue oa & S Bt

ity oS tuse, Sof, 2L L6 72

26, Plane. .17, Yow. it wihoree. 15, Pina.

Orange. - 20, Sorrel tree,,_21. Mangrove.
CHARADE.—Baudage. (Bitid-age,) :

qu:l oxl(l;n'r‘.&.-—"bet not ambitién mock’ théir Hde-

o,

————

-DELICATE Punpive.—Half a cup of raw
Tice, boiled in one and a half cups of water.
When it is nearly done, add two cups of
milk, and cook until the rice is soft. Add
the yolks of four eggs, beaten with half a
cup of sugar, a little salt and half  tea-
spoonful of extract of vanilla, Take from
the fire and stir in the heaten whites of two |
eggs. Make a meringue of the remaining
whites, beaten, with bhalfa cup of sugar.
Spread over the top and set in the oven to
brown.

BrorLep Porarors,—Cut cold boiled
potatoes in slices & third of an inch thick.
Dip them in melted butter and fine bread
crumbs, Placein the double broiler and
broil over a fire thatis not teo hot. Gar-
nish with pawley and serve an a hot dish,
Or, season with salt aud pepper, toast till a
delicate brown, arrange on a hot dish, and
season with butter,

SwepisH: PunpiNg,.—One cup of sago,
one cup of rairing, simmered separately
two hours. Just before dinmer, mix the
raisins and sago and add the grited rind and
juice of a lemon, :a small teaspoonful of-
salt, aud one tablespoonful of cinnamon.

Serve with sugar and cream,

"
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THE TITMOUSE FAMILY.

A sniall bird, with a grayish-
white head, black wings, and a
dull brown coat, a soft puffy little
creature, may be found at all sea-
sons_hopping merrily abount in the
hedge-rows and orchards of Eng-
land and France. _

Tt is known as the long-tailed
titmouse, and is one of the most
remarkable members of the great
titmounse family, which numbers
more than eighty-seven varieties

1ts nest is a wonderful
 speeimen of bird-archi-
tecture. Thelittle birds
work industriously, and .
at the end of filteen days
‘the beautiful home 15 ff
finished and ready to re-
ceive the small speckled
eggs. The nest is fast-
ened fo twigs covered
with thick foliage, and a
locafion mnear a small
- water-couwrse i usually
selected .1t : is shaped
like a larde egg. The-
Httle rourid door isat one
side near the top, and
some nests have been
fonnd with a similar
opening on  the other
side, lower down. As.
the hirds cannot speak
‘and explain this {reak in
the construction of their
house, the reason has
never been found ont.
Some naturalists think it
is for better ventilafion..

To weave ifs nest the:
bird collects bits of
wood, soft moss, and the
‘strong silgen winding of
certaim cocoons, which it
twists fogether in thick
impenetrable walls with.
:in which- its little ones
‘may lie secure from rain
-and stormand cold. ‘he

cxterior .of the nust is
artistically coveréd with
beawti(nl lichens and bits

N

o~ - .
of soft bark, which make
it in color and ontwand:

texiure, somuch like the
Franches to which it 1s
secured that a very sharp
‘dye is’ needed to distin-
‘guish it, - .

. When the little honse
s, complete, it is fur-
‘nished with a soft thick
bed :of downy feathers,
and the mother begins to
brood. over. seven or [
eight . liltle rose-white

y eggs- delicately specked

‘with red.

. These: long-tailed titmice are
the most faithful of all bird-par-
ents, ,
near them until they are a year
old, and as twe broods are born
during the warm weather, with
seven or eight in each brood, a
whole titmouse family — papa,
mamma, and as many as sixteen
little ones—may often be seen
hopping about together and scour-
ing the hedges in search of food.

They are ‘ravenous little crea-

They keep their children

tures, and always buniing from
morning till night, and as they
are very sociable, they go in large
flocks, twittering and chirping

leefully as they spy & swarm of
fat flies, or discover among old
stone heaps or in the bark of trees
the hiding-places ' where tiny
worms are lying asleep in a
chrysalis shroud. They will also
eat beech-nuts, acorns, hemp, and

other oily seeds. = .
call theze birds

English boys

tomtits, .and consider them the

most impertinent of all the feath-
ered inhabitantsof thecountry; for,
small and grace[ulastheyare,there
are few birds which possess such
a violent temper or such cruel in.
stinets. They will fight furiously
with each other for the possession
of a plump insect or some other
dainty morsel, and—sad to relate
—they show no mercy towards a
poor wounded or sick bird. No
matter whether it is one of their
own kind or of some other

species, the titmice set upon it and
kill it with sharp blows from
their strong little beaks. . When
it is dead, they pick open its skull
and eat its brains. S ‘
In France titmice are often
captured in snares, but unless the

specimen is very young, it will

make a savage attack on the
hands of the hunter who takes it
from the net. Itisnot difficult to
tame them. They make very
wise and amusing pets, and if al-
lowed t6 fly sbout will quickly

THE TITMOUSE FAMILY.

clear a room of flies and mosqui-

toes. But they should never be

put in a cage with other birds, for
they will harass and worry them
to death. ~
Titmice are very useful inhabi-
tants of gardens and orchards, as
they wage continnal war on all
kinds of saw-flies and other small
insects, which do much injury to
fruit-bearing trees and shrubs,
and a wise gardener will allow
the saucy tomtit full liberty to

hop and jump about in search of
a breakfast for himself and his
numerous family.

~ In this country fen varieties of
titmice have been found, and
there are no doubt more. The]
most familiar among  them is the
chickadee, which may be heard
any sunny day during our long
northern winter trilling its merry
chickadee-dee-dee in the . fields
and woods, ' It is one of the few
birds that remain with us during
the entire year, and is always the
same lively, blythe liitle
creature~— Harper's
Young People.

SIZE OF. SUN-SPOTS.

A single spot has
‘measured from 40,000
to 50,000 miles in dia-
' meter, in which, as will
‘be readily seen, we
could put our earth for a
standing point of obser-
vation, and note how the
vast facular waves roll
and leap about the edge
of the spot, and also
how the metallic rain is
formed from the warmer
portions of the sun. 1In
June, 1843, a solar spot
remained a week visible
to the naked eye, having
a diameter ofabout 77,-
000 miles ; and in 1837 a
cluster of spots covered
an area of nearly 4,000,
000,000 square miles.
‘When we .call to mind
that the smallest spot
-which can be seen with
il the most powerful tele-
scope must have an area
of about 50,000 miles, we
can rveadily see how
rge o spot must he in
order fo be visible to the
unaided eye. Pasteroff,
in 1828, measured a spot
whose nmbra had an ex-
tent four iimes greater
than the earth’s surface,
In August, 1858, & spot
was  measwred by
Newall, and it had a dia-
meter of 58,000 miles—
more, as you will see,
than seven times the
_diameter of the &arth.
The largest spot that has
ever been known to as-
tronomy was no less in
diameter than 158,500
miles, so that across this
you could have placed
-side by side eighteen
worlds—Popular
Science Monthly.

—

- Do You think of one falsity as
harmless, and another as slight,
and another as unintended ? Cast
them all aside ; they may be light
and accidental, but they are ugl
soot from the smoke of the pit for
all that.—John Ruskin,

‘MANNERS are the shadows of
virtues.~—Sydney Smith.

.
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THE GOLDEN GATE.  (joy he found anger, hatred and

The visitor at Jerusalem who
starts at the north-east angle of the
Temple area, and proceeds east-
ward, will have the Temple on
his right hand and the Kedron
and the Mount of Olives on his
left. He will soon come to the
Golden Gate pictured in our
illustration, It is a remarkable
double gateway, the date and
purpose of which are unknown.
It has been supposed by some to
be the Beautiful Gate at which
the Jame man sat begging. Good
authorities, however, judge from
its style - of
it con hardly be older than the
age of Constantine. Il is now
walled up, in consequence of a
Mohammedan tradition
that the Christians will
again take possession of
Jerusalem, and that
their King will enter
victoriously  throungh
this gate. Another tra:
dition is that the last
judgment will take
place in the valley of
Jehoshaphat, or of
Kedron, just below this
position, and that Mo-
hammed will stand
upon one of the projec-
ting pillars over the en-
trance and Tssa—their
name for Jesus—on the
Mount of Olives oppo-
site, and together jndge
the world.—Illustrated
Chyistian Weekly.

FOUR MURDERERS.

In a village in India
four heads of families
were baptized by Padre

Ware, a missionary,
Their names were
Nihal, Tara Chund,

Chanda Lal, and Lala.
The missionary left to
preach in. other vil-
lages,

After an absence of
six months Padre Ware
returned to the village,
hoping to find the four

Christians firm  in the

faith, and glorifying by their holy’

lives the Saviour whom they had
promised to serve. Alas! great
was the sorrow of Padre Ware to
find thatSatan had sown the seeds
of discord and hatred amongst the
little band who should have
loved one another, even as Christ
bhad loved them. Nihal had a
quarrel with Tara Chund about a
bit of land; Chanda Lal's wife
had said bitter things against
Lala’s. None of the four would
speak with his neighbor. Even
the coming of Padre Ware was a
fresh cause of bitterness. Each
oncof the four men asked the
missionary to abide in his house;
the Englishman could not go to
one without offending the other
three. Where Padre Ware had
hoped to find love and peace and

architecture that

strife. :
Under the shade of a bauyan
tree sat Padre Ware, with his
Bible in his hand ; and thither, to
meet him, came Nihal, Tara

Chund, Chanda Lal, and Lala—

but they sat on the ground as far
apart as they could from each
other. Many of the villagers

stood at a little distance to see the

missionary, and listen to - his
words; but none - of these vil-
lagers wished to become Chris-
tians, for they said amongst them-
selves: “Padre Ware, when he
was here before, told s that Grod
is love, and Christ’s religion a re-
ligion of love ; but behold these
men who have been baptized,

they will not as much,as eat to-

years a missionary. I have gone
in and out amongst the people;
I have never refused to go to the
house of him who invited me, nor
to eat with any who was willing
to eat with me. Only once was 1
in great difficulty; I went 'to one
village where several were ready

indeed to receive me, but I knew
KINDNLESS IS BETTER THAN

that they were all murderers.”
“Allmurderers !” exclaimed the

astonished Christians. “ That was

an - evil place indeed.” *What

was I to do ?” asked Padre Ware.:

All the four answered with one
breath :  “Get out of that village
as fast as you could.” = .
Then Padre Ware. opened his
Bible, and slowly read: “ Whoso-

ever hateth his brother is a mur~

derer, and ye know that no mur-

THE GOLDEN GATE AT JERUBATEM.

gether!”  Padre Ware looked
sadly upon the four converts who
were thus bringing dishonor 6n
the name of Christians. For a
few moments he lifted up his
heart i prayer for them, and
then he spoke aloud :

“It is the desire of my heart
that all may be peace and love be-
tween you. Nihal is the oldest
among you; let us all go to his
house, and take a meal together,
in token that all again are
friends.” '

But Tara Chund shook his
head and cried: “Never will 1
cross the threshold of Nihal!”
And Chanda Lal and Lala looked
fiercely at each other and mutter-
ed : “ We never will eat together.”

Then said Padre Ware to the
four : “1 have been for twelve

derer hath eternal life abiding in}

him." There wasa great silence,
and then the missionary wenton:
“ O my fiiends! ye know that God
hath commanded, ¢ Thou shalt not
kill;’ and His Word hath shown
us . that this command reaches
even to the thonghts of the heart.
Ye call yourselves servants of
that Saviour who loved His ene-
mies, prayed for his enemies, died
for his enemies; but oh ! remember
that they who come to Him for
pardon and life must also follow
Him in holiness and love~—for is it
not written in the Scripture of
truth, “If any man have not the
Spirit of Christ,he is none of his 2”
(Rom. 8: 9.}

Again there was a deep silence.
Then Nihal arose from the
ground, and going up to Tara

Chund, offered his hookah; and
Tara Chund accepted it with a
smile. The four Christians em-
braced one another; and before
the evening closed in, those who
had been bitter enemies ate to-
gether as friends and brethren in
Christ.—A4. L. O. E., in The Gospel
in Al Lands. :

BLOWS.

‘Once, as I.was walking along
the street in.a large city, I saw a
horse pulling a cart up a rising
ground. The cart was filled with

|a" heavy load of barrels and

boxes; and, as-the day was hot,
the poor horse was having rather
a hard time,
- At last he stood still and refused
- tomove. A crowd of
men and bhoys soon
gathered round. The
driver whipped the
horse hard; but the
horse would not move..
Some men put their
shouiders to the wheels
of the cart,and pushed it
“on a little way ; but the
horse would not help
them, and one of the.
wheels came near to hit-

dow of a bookseller's
shop.

The. hookseller look-
ed ont; and said to him-
self, “that horse would
4 do well enongh if he
were only treated kind-
v ly;bul he has lost his
“temper, and ‘the driver
" has Jost his temper too.
I will show them what
a little’ kindness can
do.”

Then the bookseller
took from the drawer
a  line, large, rosy-
cheeled apple ; and go-
ing out into the street
he patted the horse on
the head, and spoke
kind words to him.
Then showing him the
apple, he said, “Come,
old fellow: be good
now, and do your best,
and you shall have this
apple.”

The horse was so pleased that
he started on with his load, and
went up the hill with it as if it
were no weight at all. The hook-
seller stood at his head, holding
out the apple; and when they
had goton the level, easy ground,
patted him kindly, and gave him
the apple. When you have dil-
ficulty with man or beast, don't
use the whip, but “show the
apple.'—Fz.

—————eme.

SAMSON got his honey outof the
very lion that roared against him.
LTue Christian often gets his best
blessing out of his greatest scem-
ing calamities.

- THE greatest of faults, I should
say,is to be conscious of none.—
Carlyle.
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CONSECRATION.
i ¢ Whosoaver he be of yon that forsaketh not
all thut be Linth, be eannot be my disciple,”
When ““all” is Thine,
And naught is ming,
" How calmand close the walk,
How free and sweet the ‘talk,

When sorne is Thine,
And anghtis mive,

;- There comes a mist between,
. Thy.form from me to screen.

" Take then' my “all” ‘
Or great orsmall
o . Istrengthless am to make ‘-
.. Suchgifts; take “all,”? Loxd, take,

~Episcopal Recorder,
"MR. BINGLE’S OLD COAT.
: "BY 3YDNEY DAYRE, :

. “Splendid ! said Mrs Bingle, puilingthe
collar up and skirt down, and seitling the

pocket-flaps, as Farmer Bingle tried on his |.

new overcoat. ‘“Real silk velvet collar I
. “Yes, and such a piece of cloth ! Forty-
five dollars for the whole thing.”

- % Forty-five dollas!” echoed Sam and |

Jim, admiringly. . .

% Yes, Scventeen for the tatlorin’ and
trimmin’s, and twenty-eight for the cloth,’
It ’ll do me till I'm gray.”

- “What you goin’ to do with the old-one,
pa ? asked Jim. .

. “It’s a good coat yet,” said Mys. Bingle.
“Sam Il be grown into it hy two years
more.” , '

“First-rate coat. But—I was thinkin’
some of givin’ it to Pawson Graves. You
see, it °ll go on my account for the year,
and I won’t have so much to pay on his
salary.” R

Mrs, Bingle measured with her eve how
much Sam would have to grow before fit-
ting well into the roomy coat, and decided
it might be at least three years, in .the
course of which time, added to the seven
diing which it had been doing daty on
Sundays and great oceasions, it might begin
to look old-fashioned, and Samn might
object to wearing it, that young gentleman
having already begun to develop a taste for
clothing which came reasonably near fit-
ling him. So it was agreed that Parson
Graves should bave the old overcoat.

-Accordingly, on the next Sasurday, when
the farmer with his wife was about to drive
into the country town, he asked at the last
mement :

“ Now, where’s that coat 3"

“Bless me!” cried Mrs. Bingle, “Iive
been so busy over the butter and eggs, if I
didn’t clear forget aboutit! Sally, Sally,”
she ran into the howse calling to the girl
who helped in the kitchen, * run up to the
spare chamber and take that overcoat that
hangs there, and some of them papers that
lays- on the shelf and wrap it upgwell and
bring it to me.” :

Sally bronght it, and the huge bundlela
in Mrs. Bingle’slap as she vode. = - -

“It is a good coat,” she observed, half
regretfully, smoothing with lher finger a
corner of the eloth which peeped through a
holein the paper, and again revolving in
her mind the possibility of Sam’s growing
into itin two years. “Sam won’t be like-
ly to get any veady-bought coat half as
good as Lhis,”

. % Tiike as not he won’t,” agreed the far-
mer, “ but never mind. It's more blessed
to give than to receive, you know.”

T'he Bingle houschold awoke the next
morning with the impression that some-
thing- of an event was impending in the
family, which impression became, with full
wakefulness, defined into the remembrance
that the new overcoat was {o be worn for the
first time ou that day. There was, however,
no undignified haste nor trilling in the
matter. The morning chores were done,
the morniug prayer conducted with ita time-
honored lengthiness, and then the farmer
leisuraly shaved himself as usual, at one of
the windowa of the great kitchen, before.

1%ig’sin the

saying, in as indifferent a voice as he could
command : ' . :

““Jim, run up stairs and get my over-
coat.”

Jim went, btut delayed until his mother
had put the last touches to the bow in her
bonnet-strings, & process which was almost
invariably interrupted by her husband with
remarks that'they would be late for church,
before he was heard shouting s T

“I can’t find it.”. .

S5Where are you Jookin’??,

“In the closet in your room.”

“It'sin the closet in the spaze chamber,”
called his father, . G

Another long delay,
down stairs without it, o

“I tell'you it’s on-one of them pegi in
our closet,” snid Mrs. Bingle.: “1’1 go

and. 't.hc;g 7 un cz;me

myself, . I’s dark, and he can’t see, but it's

there, for I put it there myself,”
“No,” said Mr. Bingle, calling after her,
spare chamber closet, * I put- it
there.” ce o

She was heard stepping briskly from one
room to another, then back, and then back
again.’' Then down ‘thé stairs, when she
stood before them in silence, on her face
blank consternation, and on her arni—the
old overcoat! _

- “ When did you hang it there 77

“I'd know—the day after it.come, I
guess. The old one always hung there,
so Itook it down and hung the new one
theve,” o S

Mis, Bingle sank into a chair.

“Ii’s gone,”

“Gone to Parson Graves!” The boys
stared, open mouthed, unable at first fully
to take inthe calamity. :

¥ Buk you can get ivagain,” at length Jim
said, hopelully... . ‘

“Of conrse !” said Sam, “You can tell
Parson Graves it was all a mistake, and it
was the old coat you meant for him, and of
course he'll change back. :

But the farmer shook his head ruefully.

“No, that won’t do. It’s dome, aud it
ean’t be undone,” he said with a groan.
“ Don’t one of you mever let on about its
bein’ a mistake.” )

The family and the old coat were late at
church, thus missing the sight of the
entrance of the new coat, but itlay over one
arm of the liitle sofa in the pulpit. And
Farmer Bingle never'could recall a woird of
that service through which he sat trying to
bring himself into some friendly recognition
of the fact that he had presented his minister
with a forty-five dollar overcoat, which he
could not hope to have count at anything
near its full value on his yearly assessment,
for who ever heard of a country person
having such a coat 1 _

“Jings! Don’t be look fine, though,”
ojaculnted Sam, as Mr, Graves eame down
the aisle” ’

“ And don’t Mrs, Graves look set up ¥
said Jim, :

% Enongh to make sny woman to hang
on to a picce of cloth like that,” said Mrs,
Bingle.

. Bingle was unhitching his horses as
Mr, Graves came out of the church door,
and did not at first raise his eyes ashe listen-
ed to the remarks passing around.

“ Bless me ! What a fine-lookin’ fellow our
parson is, anyhow ! Where on earth did he
get that coat 17

 Must have had a fortune left him.”

Mr. Bingle could not help a feeling that
the coat had been well bestowed, as its
wearer came to meet him with outstretched
hands and a few quiet, though very enrnest
works of acknowledgment of his gift, The
coat had fitted the farmer well, but there
was something more than mere filling out
of good cloth in the minister’s dignified
bearing ; and in the scholarly face which
appeared aboveit something which stirred
up a feeling in many members of the congre-
{;:_:ﬁtxon that this servant of the Loxrd had not

hitherto been clothed ina fashion worthy of
his high office, .-

“That's & shabby old hat to wear with
it,” said one of the village store-keepers,
“’I1 sce about that before another Sunda;
comes’ round.” ‘

As Mr, Bingle felt the grasp of his pas-
tor’s hand, he began almost to be glaX he
had given the coat. And then, as the fact
of his having given it was whispered about,
to feel ashamed of receiving so much credit
for an act which he never would have
thought of performing. For an honest, and
really warm nature lay under the erust of
parsimonious sel(ishness which had hardened
over his heart, as it has alas —over so many

which might overflow in deeds of kindness
to bless those who have given not grudg-
ingly, but their whole selves to the Master’s
service. :

- “1 feel like & Har, yes, I do!” said:Mr.
Bingle. to his wife, with an energy whicli
startled her, as they rode home. .“To have
that man shakin’ me by the hand, and
talkin’ about my generosity, and his wife’s
eyes beamin’ up at me and mé notable to
right out and teﬁ ’em I'm agrudgin,’ tight-
fisted 0ld—1I tell you what 1’—he gave his
horses such a vigorous cut with the whip
that Jim and Sam, on a back backless seat

{of the bob:sleigh, nearly went over back-

wards into the snow, “I’ve
with myself somchow, but
just how, yet,?

It was astonishing what & commotion
Farmer Bingle's gift ereated in the parish,
Not oue eye had failed to mark the justice
done by Mr, Graves’ goodly figure to the
goodly garment, and with an awakening
Fride at the possession of such a fine-

ooking pastor came a desire to see him
thoroughly well-equipped. Which Qesire
found expression in such a visitation at the
parsonage as had never before been dream-
ed of. Cheap goods and cast-offs were
ignored in the generons sup({)ly of winter
comforts which each giver made sure should
be in keeping with thenew overcoat, and the
wives and mothers had seen to it that Ms.
Graves and the children should look fit
t? \}'alk beside that tailor-made-up piece of
cloth,

Mr. Bingle had smiled with a light in his
eyes which came up from somewhere under
that broken crust, at the set of furs which
his wife carvied to Mrs. Graves that night,
but in the early gray of the wintry morning
after, he, with Sam’s help, gnietly unloaded
in the back yard of the parsonage, a firkin of
butter, the same of lard, and six barrels of
his best apples, packed for market.

“A good forty-five dollars, worth if I’d
carted 1t a balf mile further,” he said to his
wife with a face which shone as he sat down
to breakfast.

“And not a sonl heard us,” said Sam,
rubbing his hands in great glee. “Wish't I
could see ’em when they find out!”

“Now I’m even,” said the farmer, “And
T’m mistaken if 1t wasn’t the best day’s
work I ever did when I give away that
coat by mistake,”"—Stundard. '

——————
GENERALGORDON AT GRAVESEND.*

He had eyes that were very qguick to see
sorrow, Xle was once watehing a young
bricklayer at his work, when he perceived
there was something on his mind which
was making him unhappy. In his own
pleasant way he soon entered into con-
versation with the young man, and almost
before the latter knew it he was pouring
out his tale of soxrow inte the sympathetic
heart of Colonel Gordon.

* Mother hasleft us, and gone away from
home ; and everything theze is so miserable
that it is not like hom-: at all.”

“What do you do with your evenings??

“I cannot do anything with them, sir.
There is no light, no warm place in which
to sit, no quiet in which to read ; so I stand
about the streets when have I finished
work.,”

“Come and spend your evenings at the
Fort House. You will find hooks and
papers there, and pen and ink, and other
lads t00.”

“Thank you, Colonel, Ishall be very glad
to do that,” ' -

So the young bricklayer became a nightly
visitor, and had many a talk with the
Colonel. Very happy evenings they were,
both to him who did good and to him who
received it ; for no one®could be in the
company of Gordon without being morally

E‘z[ot to get even
I don’t know

-and spiritually elevated,

One evening the young bricklayer was at
Fort House as usual, when he was suddenly
taken ill and hemorrhage of the langs set
in. The Colonel at oncesent for the doctor.
He found the young man very ill, and like-
ly to continue so for some time, What was

Jo be done? He could not be sent in his

present state to his own miserable home—
that was not to be thought of. But the
doetor and the Colonel consulting together
decided that he might be removed in a cab
to the house of Mrs, S——, where he would
receive all necessary attention,

The Colonel delivered him into Mrs,

. * Exivacted from 1¢e of Goneral Gordon. By tho
Author of ** Now World Haroes,”

‘going to prison, and poiuting’ out to. him

8~——5 charge, giving the Good Samaritau’s
injunction and assurance, “Take carc of
him ; and whatsoever.thou spendest riore,
when I come again, I will repay thee.”

- Hé was not long hefore he’ came again,

for he visited him continually.: * What can |

you take .. Can I bring you anything 7”7 he, ,

would ask ; and would never forget to say
to Mrs. S, —— “Be sure to'let hini have
everything he fancies.” IHebore the cost of
everything: met the. doclor’s expenses,
Eaid for the lodgings, and was constaut;in
is thonghtful helpfulness. Hehad plenty
of work to do, but could always find time
to read the Bible to the young mau, who
liked listening to that and to the Colonel’s
‘talks and prayers better thau anything.

At Jast the doctor advised that he shotthi
be removed to the loeal infirmary, for he
was in a yapid consumption. .

“Shall I see you there, Colonel ¥ he
asked, with wistful eyes. L

“ Certainly ; Ihave a good many friends
there, and 1 am often calling to sce then.”

“T know that I am going to die,” .

“But you are not afraid, for now yon
know who says, ‘I am the resurfection and
the Life.” He will beas near to- you in the
infirmary as here, and asnear to you in death
as in life.”

“ O, yes, I know Him now!” And so he
did, for as the narrator said, *the Colonel
had led bhim to Christ by his:life and
teaching,”” B

So the young bricklayer who would do
no more work was taken to the infirmary,
and was able to show to the patients there
what Chyistianity conlddo for adying man.
“ Read the Bible to me,” he would say to
the nurse ; “ There is nothing like it.”

“Put you are tived.”

“Yes, I am very tived. I do long togo
to Jesus,” §
%1 can see such beautiful sights-—like little

| peeps into heaven. Can you see them?'l
‘shall soon be there 1

-4 Is there anyone you would like to see
before you die?” asked his good friend, the
Colonel, when he saw the end was near.

“Yps, I should like to se¢ my mother.”
So the mother was telegraphed for, avd
arrived in time to see what the Saviourof
the world is able to do for those who trust

in Him, And then the young bricklayer }}
went away, as he was longing to do, to be

willi'Jesits, and to thank Him for scuding
him a friend and tencher in Colonel
Gordon, ,

- Another incident in the Colonel’s life at
Gravesend was the following : Aboy in the
employ of a tradesman robbed him. The
culprit was discovered, and the master
angrily declared that he would send him to
prison. The mother of the boy was almost
heart-droken, but she had heard of Colonel
Gordon, and knew that, like his Master, he
never turned away from the sad and trou-
Dbled ones who sought his help. So, withall a
motlier’s earnestness, she wenuvat once to the
Colonel, and trying t6 check hexr tenrs she
told him the story. o

“] cannot understand it, sir; he has
always been an honest boy, and I do believe
that-this 3s the first and last time. If he
could only have another chance! Butif he
is sent to prison I am afraid it will end in
his rnin.”

“I am afraid it will. I will do what I
can for him, What would you like me to
dO 'I” .

“QOh, sir, if you would intereede with his
master, and persuade him not to send m
boy to gaol.. L will be grateful to you all
my life.” '

So the Colonel went and saw the trades-
man who had been robbed. He was very
angry, He thought the boy deserved to he
punished, and that it would do him good,
and serve him right, and be a waining to
him and.to others, if hehad a few months
in prison. DBuat Gordon pleaded very
earnestly for him, and everyone respected
the Colonel, and was glad to do as he
wished, . ‘ o :

“ What will become of the boy ? I cannot
keep him here now.” o

“QOh, no, of course ‘you caniot. But if
you will promise’ not to prosecute bim, I
will take charge of him, and perhaps we can
make o man ont of the rascal yet. At Jeast
I should like to {2y, if you will let me,”?

#Very well, Colonel. L will not punish |
him, and I hope he may repay your kind-

ness.”? .

“Thank you very much.” 2

The Colenel spoke very gravely to the
boy, telling bim how he had barely eseaped

On another occasion he sad,.

He

K
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"how he had broken the laws of God, as well
asman, “But youshall have n chance,” he
said. " “Your master has kindly forgiven
you, and if you ask God, He will forgive
you also. And I will help you, if you
behave wellin the future and try to do your
best.  Will you 7

through his tears,

“How would you liketo go tosea I ask-
ed the Colonel. i

“I ghould like it very much indeed, sir,”

“Very well. Now you must go to
school fora year. I will pay for you, and
you mustattend to your lessons, and try o
learn as much as you possibly can in the
time. Will you 17 .

“Yes, sir, [ will try to be a good boy in
everything.”

“You must come up and see me some-
times at the Fort House, and you must
spend your evenings at the Boys’ Home,
and I shall see you there, By these means
L sball know whether you are keeping your
promise. If at the end of twelve months I
tind that you have really been a good boy,
then I will get you a berth in a good ship,
and youn shall go to sea.” oo

The boy thanked the Colonel, aud so did
his mother ; and, in fact, they coutinue to
do so, though, perhaps, he does nut know it,
to this day. My informant says:* The lad
isnow a man, and goes to sea ; while his
mother resides in Gravesend sill. o has
a good character, and both the mother and
sailor bless the name of Gordon, who saved
the lad from prison and the mother from
disgrace.” — ST

. — .

HOW I WAS PUNISHED,
BY 8. JENNIE SMITH,

~When I was a little girl I had a very
exalted idea of my own importance, I was
an only child and had been much indulged
by - my pavents. This accounted for my
self conceit, but of course did not excuse it,
We always lived in the country, and at
the age of eight I had never seen the great
city of New York.: One day when mamma

I was exceedingly gratified. There were
papa, mamma and myself to go, beside a
maid whose grincipal duty was to watch
over me, aud. for whom I entertsined
supreme contempt, merely because of her
position. ’ . - ‘

. We reached the city in the evening and
stopped at a Jarge hotel. The first thing we
did then was to have our supper, after which
mamma concluded that 1 had better go
right to bed, as I was very tired and sleepy.
Mary, the maid, went upstairs with me as
usual, and my parents remained in_the
parlor to telk withsome acquaintance whom
they had happened to meet there.

One thing that arrested my attention in
the Hotel was the gas, I had never before
seen houses lit up in this way, for at home
we .always - used candles and oil lamps.
Therefore I was very much interested in the
gas fixtures in curbedroom, and wanted to
try my skill at tuzningit off and on, Mary
“bade me leave it alone, saf'mg that I wounld

suffocate myself, This I considered non-
sense, for I thought that I knew more than

that occur? Mary had never seen gas until
this time, and how should she know ¥

“Now leave that alone,” she said on
going from the room, “and don’t, for any
reason, blow it out.” )

No sooner was she down stairs than I
jumped out of bed and began to plsgﬁ with
the gas by turningitupand down. Finally
1 blew it out just to prove to. Mary that it

would dono harm. ) 1
I wasreally in the dark I felb alittle frighten-

gas. In alittle while a strange feeling began
to creep over me, and I called out feebly for
Mary., Again I tried to call but my voice
-was still weaker. I believed now that I was
dying, and repented, oh, so sorely, of my
foolish pride. I tried to pray but was
growing weaker every moment and was
unable to utter a word, At last I sank into
a state of unconsciousness, after having a
horrible feeling of trying to gresp relief
which seemed always just beyond my reach.
When I again opened my eyes, my dear
parents were by my bedside weeping. . Mary,
too, was there, and I could see that she also
-was wiping tears from her face, Then I felt
ashamed to think how unkind had been m,
thoughts of her. AsI afterwards learned,
she was the one who saved my life. - Fear-

“ Yes, sir, indeed I will,” said the boy,

told me we were going there for a few days,

amaid ; besides, how could anything like |y

ut when I found that {mo

ed and wished that I had not touched the ) hi

ing that I might meddle with the gas, she
had gone up.stairs a little while after she
Jeft me, to seeif I was all yight. Assoon
as she reached the door, she'knew what had
happened. Rushinginto the room she threw
open the windows, which had been closed
tighily ca account of the cold weather, Then
she called assistance. But for her timely
arrival I would have died.

I was ill for a week or two after this, bus
had I recovered immediately, the lesson I
learned would have been sufticient to show
me that I had not very much wisdom in my
own liftle brain, and that I ought always to
respect my elders, be they rich or poor. As
it was, God gave me a long time to le in
bed and think over my faults, and when I
avose ib was with a firm ~ determination
strengthened by prayer, that I wonld hence-
forth be one of the meek and lowly in heart.
~—Adwvocate wul Guardian, s

e

GIRLS SHOULD LEARN DOMESTIC
DUTIES.

A mother has no right to bring up a
daughter without teaching ler how to keep
house ; and if she has an intelligent . regard
for her daughter’s happiuess, will not do
it, ’

By knowing how to keep house, we do
not mean merely knowing how books should
he arvanged on a centre table, and how to
tell servants what is wanted to be dome,
We mean how to get a breakfast, a dinuer,
a supper; how to make o bed ; how to
sweep a room ; how to do the thousand
and one dillerent things which are requisite
to keep a house in order, and to make it
pleasant. ‘ :

A person who does not know how todoa
thing well, does not know how to have it
done well, No number of servants makes
up for the want of knowledge in a mistress,

A family employed a girl to do general
housework, She came just at night, and
the first thing assigned fo her to do wasto
wash the supper dishes, She washed them
in cold water, and without soap !

A gentleman sent home a roasting piece
of-beef and a quantity of cut porter-house
steaks., When he sat down to dinner he
learned that the new cook had roasted the
steaks! ,

Yet many a boarding-school miss at the
time of her marriage might make either of
these mistakes.

Not one womanina thousand kncows how
to make bread as good as it can be made,
Aud sour tempers, scoldings, dyspepsia,
with its indescribable horrors,and even death
itself, not unfrequently result from bad
cooking, -

Mothers, whatever else you may teach
your daughters do not neglect to instruct
them in all the mysteries of housekeeping,
So shall you put them in the way of good
husbands and happy homes.—Houschold,

—p——eme

«MY MOTHER IS PRAYING FOR ME.”

BY REV, PETER S8TRYKER, D, D,

A very affecting incident was related to
me not long since by an eminent Christian
lady. She hasseven children, and for many
ears has been accustorned to pray for them
individually and particularly. But while
she remembers them frequently and
definitely before God, she has for each child
every weeka day in which she pleads for
him or her more fully. Her children are
now all grown, and they are all })rofessing
Christians. Some of them are living far
away from the old home, But they are all
bappy in the knowledge that the dear
ther is praying for them, and each one
remembers the day especially set apart for
One of the sons is ap engineer, and, of
course, is often exposed to physical danger,
Atone time, when at the head of along and
heavy train, he raw another train approach-
ing on the same track. Heknew a collision
was inevitable, What should he do? To
leave his post and jump from the train
would be perilous to himself and might
prove disastrous to the lives and property of
others, He concinded he ought to remain
and do his best te overcome the evil threaten.
ed just then he thuught, #This is myday.
My mother is praying for me” This inspired
him with new courage and strength.. He
gave the signal for “downbrakes,” put forth
all the energy and skill at his command to
stop the train, and awaited the issue, The

crash came, and although some damage was

done, and all experienced a great shock, no
lives were lost, and our engincer was not
even bruised. Did it only happen so?
Was this a bit of “good luck™? Rather let
us believe it was a special providence, and
that God watched over that young man and

veserved him in answer to the prayers of

t mother,

- Would it not be well if we had more of
this definiteness and individuality in pray-
er? There certainly can be no impropri-
ety in it. Reason and Scripture are both in
its favor. Hannah prayed fora child, She
had her answer in the infant Samuel. The
early disciples prayed that Peter might be
released from prison, They knew that Ged
had heard and answered their prayer when
the apostle stood knocking at the gate, and
in their surprise and joy they opened it and
let him come in, "The Bible is full of
illustrations.

How could it be otherwise ? If we desire
a favor from a friend we don’t say, “ Will
you help us # and stop there..  We tell him
what we want, We ave definite in our
application. So should we be when we
approach God in prayez. We do well to
present our children and friends to him by
name, just as the people vresented the maim.
ed and the halt and the Dlind to JFesus
individually, And then we should not only
cry mighiily to him in their bebalf, but we
should express particularly what we desire
for them., .

Would it not be well for us, likethe dear
old mother, to have our special days in
which we prayed fully and definitely for
our children and friends? And when we
thus plead- for them shall we uot present
owr desires in detail Lefore God and re-
spectfully
ttun Weelily,

THE CHOPPED BIBLE.

“Take it and read !” eaid the voice to|.- -

Augustine, as he lay in the garden with a

roll of the gospels by his side. He obeyed, |-

and the dissipated sceptic became a Chiis-
tian preacher.

# The best way to acquire faith in the
Bible is to read it. The book isits own
evidence, '

"A few years ago a Bible distributor, while
passing through a village in Western
Massachusetts, was told of a family in whose
home there was not even the cheapest.copy
of the Scriptures—so intens¢ was the
hostility of the husband to Christianity.,

The distributor started at once to visit the
family, and found the wife hanging out her
week’s washing. In the course of a
pleasant conversation, he offered her a
neatly-bound Bible.

With a smile which said “Thank you 1?
she held out her band, but instantly with-
drew it. She hesitated to accept the gift,
knowing that her husband would be dis-
pleased if she took it.

A few pleasant words foliowed, in which
the man spoke of the need of the mind of
Divine direction, and of the adaptation of

the Bible to that need, and the woman|.

resolved to take the- gift. Just then, her
husband came from behind the house with
an axe on his shoulder.

Seein,
looked threateningly at her, and then said to
the distributor, “What do you want, sir,
with my wife?”?

The frank words of the Christian man,
spoken in a manly way, eo far softened his
irritation that he replied to him with eivility.
But stepping up to his wife, he took the
Bible from her hand, saying,—

“We have always had everything in com.
mon, and we'll have this, too.”

Placing the Bible on the chopping-biock,
he cutitin two parts with one blow of the
ax. Giving one part to his wife, and put-
ting the other in his pocket, he walked
away. ’

Several days after this division of the
Bible, he was in the forest chopping wood.
At noon he seaied himself on alog and
began enting his dinner. The dissevered
Biile suggested itself. He took it from his
his coat-pocket, aud his eye fell on the last

age. He began reading, and soon was
ﬁeeply interested in the story of the Prodi-
gol Son. But his part ended with the son’s
exclamation,—

“I will arise and go to my father.”

At night hesaid to his wife, with affected
carelessness,  “Let mie have your part of

that Bible. I’ve been reading about a boy
who ran away from home, and after having

argue the case M—Illustrated Chris-.

a hard time decided to go back. There my
part of the book ends, and I want to know
if he ever got back, and how the old man
received him.”

“The wife’s heart beat violently, but she
mastered her joy and quictly handed the
husband her part, without a word, .

He read tlie story through, and then re-
read it. He read on, far info the night.
But nota word did he sny to his wife,

During the leisure moments of the next
day, his wife saw him reading the now-
_lioin ed parts, and at night be said, abrupt-

Yy
“Wife! :I think that’s the best book I
ever read.”

Day afier day hereadit. His wife notic-
ed his few words, which indicated that he-
was becoming attached to it. One day he
said,— ' :

“Vife! I'm goin
book ; I guess il’s t%
for a man.”

And he did. A strong prejudice against
religious truth, growing out of a partial
conviction of its necessity, is oftened folluw-
ed by a changed life,and such was this man’s |
experience.—Youll's Companion,

to try and live by that
e best sort of a guide

P

A Few days ago a manin New York was
fined $300 for giving tobacco to o givaffe in
Central Park. Almost simultaneously a
tavern keeper in Chicago was fined $5 for
selling whiskey to childven. From these
two facts it would appear that the pre-
servation of the morals of the giraffe stands
higher than the protection of childron.—
Bloomsbury Jewrnal, o

Question Corner.—No. 14.

 BIBLE QUESTIONS.

the Bible in his wife’s hand he

BIBLY SCENE,

Lo, a multitude rejoices,
And the sound of happy voices

" Rings throngh all the stargled air,
While in solemn, slow progression
Winds along a grand procession,
Cymbals elash and trampets blave,
\\ylw is this with flowing drapery
Like the far clouds, white and vapory ?
Who is this that Jeads the band ¢
In his carnest gaze upturning .
Light of sacred joy is burhing,"
As he dances, barp in hand, -
Thus with sounds of saered pleasure,
Bringing home a priceless treasure,
Comes the goodly company,
One in heart, Jehovah praising,
Loud thankegivings to him raising,
For his mercies large and free,

SCRIPTURE .ENIGMA,

1. O prophet, vexed about so small a

thing!

2. This prophet did of Edom’ future
sing.

3. Fifth book in Seripture=last of Pen-
tateuch. .

4. Unrighteous man, O hear the strange
rebuke !

5. Who, in "the place of this, a scorpion
gives?

6. Rescued by Christ to praise Him while

she lives.

7. Now Isracl’s deliverer is e,
8. 1lis do thou in the Lord; wait pa-
tiently.
9. The Spirit and the Bridesay one sweet
word,
10. A patriarch’s best name given by the
Lord.
11. Lo, in the midst of this, I sec four men.
12, Through thy quick death, the king
hath sinned again.
13. This royal beast obeyed God’s stern
behest,
Slaying the man, though not by hunger
prest.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS 1N NO. 12.

1. Egypt. They stayed there until the death
of Herod, Matt. I, 13, 15.

2, UrJohn tlie Baptlst, Matl. 3, 3.

3, Behoald 1 send my messenger and he ghall
prepare the way betore meo, Maluchi g, 1.

4. Isalah 40, 31,

BisLE RIDDLE.—Eljjah. Hae was taken up to
Heavenin a chariot of fire. 1 Kings 17, 1, %4,

CORREC’{‘ ANSWERS RECEIVED,

Correct answers have been sent by Jennie E.
Halil. Win. Iraquair, A. E. Doidge, Eugh Pat-
on, Janet Patton, Amanda B, Campbeil and

Bella F. Christie,

N
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SCHOLARS’ NOTES.

{From Westminster Question Book.)

) LESSON LV,
RINDNESS TO JONATHAN'S SON,
COMMIT 1O MEMORY VS, 6, 7.

* 1. And Davidsald, 1s there yet any that is left
of the house of Saul, that 1 may shew him
kindness for Jonathen'sy sake?

2 And there was-af the bouse of Saul a ser-
vant whose name was Ziba. And when they
had called Bim unto David, the king sild unto
;ulm, Art thou Ziba? And he sald, Thy servant
8 he. .

3, Andthe kingsaid, Is there notyetany of the
house of Saul, that I may shew the kindness ol
God untohitm? And Ziba sald unto the king,
Jonnthan hath yet a son, which is lame on his
feet,

4. And the king said unto him, Whereis he?
And Ziba snlit unto the kiog, Behold, he isin
the house of Machir, the son of Ammiel, in
Lodebar. .

5 ‘I'hen King David sent, and fetciied him out
of the house of Machir, the son of Aramiel, from
Lodebar.

6§, Now when Mephlboshotl, the son of Jona-
than, the son of Suul, was come unto David, he
fel) on his Mee, and did reverence. And David
sali, Mephibosheth. And he answered, Behold
thy servant !

7. And David said unte him, Fear not: for I
will surely shew theo kindness for Jonathan
tiy futher's sike, and will restore-thee alt the
tahd of Saul thy father ; and thou shalt eat bread
atmy table continually. .

8. Aml he bowed himself, and said, What is
thy servant,that thou shouldest look upon such
tdead dogasLam? : o

9, Then the King called to Ziba, Saul’sservant
and snid unto him, I have given unto thy mas-
ter's s0n, o1l that pertaineth to 8aul and to all
his house.

10, Thou therefors, and thy sons, and thy
servanis shall till the land for him, and thou
shalt bring in the fruits, that thy master's son
may have food to eat: but Mephibosheth thy
master'sson shall eat bread alway at my table,
Now Ziba had fifleen sons and twenty servants,

11, Then said Ziba unto the king, According
to nil that my lord the king hath commanded
his servant, so shall thy servant do, As for
Mephibosheth, said the king, he shall eat at my
{able, as une of the king's sons, . .

12, And Mephibosheth had & young son,whose
name was Micha, And all that dwelt in the
house of Ziba were servauts unlo Mephibo-
sheth, ' :

13. So Mephibosheth dwelt in Jerusalem : for
he did eat continually at the king’s table; and
was lnme on both his feet. o

GOLDEN TEXT.

«Thino own friend, and {hy father’s friend,
forsuko not,'—prov. 27; it

HOME READINGS.

M. 2 8tm.9:1-13...... .Kéndness to Jonathan’s
on. i

p,  Prov.27:1-14.......% Forsake Not.”"

W, 18am. 18; 1-12......Drvid and Jonathan.

Th, 18am. 20:1-17...... Jonathan’s Love for
David.

. 28am.1:17.27....,.David’s Lament f(or
Jonathan.

Prov. 17:1-17.......Born for Adversity.
John 16:1.16........ His Lfte for bis Friends,

LESSON PLAN.

1. Jonatban's Friendship Remembered, 2.
HisSon Honored for his Bake,

Time.—n8.0. 1040. Place.—Jerusa'em.
LESSON NOTES.

1.~V. 1. Forn JONATHAN'S SAKE—hi8 cove-
pant with Jonathan (1 Sam, 20 :15) was now re~
membered. Jonathan had been dead not less
than fifteen years when David made this in-
quiry. Pity that he did not think of it sooner!
V. 8. THE KINDNESS OF Gob—such as God
shows. (3ee 1 Sam, 20 14-16.) MACHIR--afler-
ward a useful friend to David. 2 Sam, 17:27.
LODERAR—a town in Gilead not far from Ma-
hmmim'.

11.—V. 8. Fr.r, ON HIS FACE—In reverence
to David as his king, V. 7. FEARr NoT—David
relieves hig fear by promising him Kindness
and the restoration ofthe landed property of his
grandfather. ‘T1I0U SHALT EAT BREAD—he
takes his fricnd's son into his family,adopts him
as his own, V. 8. A DEAD bod--contemptibly
worthless, V. 9. Zisa—he probably lived on
the land now resiored to Mephibosheth, and
David commissioned him tocultivateit for him,
V. 10, Foobp—means to suppors his family. V.
18, DWELT IN JERUsALEM~In honor as one of
David’s hotischodd, Lagr—sw oS g

WHAT HaVi | LIEARNED?

1, That we should search out opportunities of
doing good.

4. That we should perforin ail the duties of
friendship,

8. ‘I'hat we should not forget the children of
those whom we have loved.

4, That we should show our love by our
deeds.

6. 'I'hat our kindness to others should be or-
dered according Lo God's kindness to us,

Sa.
8,

LESSON V,
(2 Ps. 61 : 1-19.
DAVID'S REPENTANCE.
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 8-12,

1. Have mercy upon me, O God, according 10
thy loving-kindness ;according unto the multi-
tude of thy tender niercies blot out my trans-
gressions, .

2. Wash me throughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin,

8. For I ackknowledge my transgressions, and
my sin 18 ever before me.

4, Against Lhiee, thee enly, have I sinned, and
done thig evil in thy sight that thou mightest
be justified when thou speakest, and be clear
when thou judgest. :

5, Behold, 1 was sthpen o tulquity; and in
sin did my mother coneeive me.

6. Behold, thou desireth truth in the inward
paris: and in the hidden part thou shalt make
e to know wisdom.

7. Purge me with hyssop, aud Lshiall be clean:
wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

&, Make me to hear joy and gindness; that
the bones which thoa hast broken may rejoice.

9, Hide thy face from. my sins, and blot out
all mine iniquities.

10. Create in me a clean heart, O God; and
renew o right spirit within me.

11, Cast me notb away (rom thy presence; and
take not thy Hoely Spirit from-me, '

12, Resters unto rae the Joy of thy salvalion;
and aphold me with thy free Splrit.

13, Then will I teach transgressors Lhy ways;
and sinners shall be converted unto thee,

14. Deliver ms from blood-guiltiness, O Qod,
thou God of my salvation; and my tongue shall
sing aloud of thy righteousness. .

15, O Lord epen thou my lips, and my mouth
ghaull shew forth thy praise,

16. For thou desirest not sacrilice ; else wounld
Igive it; thou delightest not in burnt-olfering:
17. "Phe sacrifices of Gad ave & broken suiril;
& broken and contrite heart, O God, thou wilt
not despitse.

18. Do good in thy good plensure unto Zion;
build thou the walls of Jerusaien.

19. Then shalt thou be pleased with the sacri.
fices of 1ightenusness, with burnt-offering nnd
whoa hurnt.offering; then shall they offor bul.
logks upon thine altar, '

GOLDEN TEXT
s My sin is ever before me.”—Pg. 51: 8.
HOME READINGS,
Py, 51:1-19..... ... The Prayer of the Peni-
Luke 15 : 1-21....... Tl)(,c;)ltietllx‘xx of the Peni-
.:l.‘ltx':"l’hrdon of the Peni-

M.
T.
W. Luke Id:8-14.....

tent,
Th., Ps. 116: 1-19.......7he Gratitude of the
: . Penitent.

F. Pg 6:1-10..........Merey Sought.

Sa, Ps. 38:1-224.........Supplication in Dis-
LYo88.

8. Ps 32:1-11.........The Joy of Forgiveness,

LESSON PLAN,

1. A éry for Forglveness, 2 A Prayer for In-
ward Cleansing. 3. A New Cousecration,

Time.~B C. 1034 Place.—Written in Jerusa-
lem..&(l“or the historical uccount, see 2 Sam,
1, 12) ' ]

LESSON NOTES.

I.—V. 1. Bror out—sin is hero regarded as-an
account written against the sinuer, Jer, 17: 1.
To blot out is to remit or pardon it, V. 2, Wasut
ME THROUGHLY—multiply to wash me, Re-

eatad washings make thorough cleansings.”
el. 3. KVER BEFORE ME—~gZives me no rest. V,
4. AGAINST THEE—the great gullt ef sin is that
it is against God.

15.—V. 6, TRUTH—sIncerity. INWARD PARTS—
the heart, the soul. V. 7. An allusion to the
purificailon from leprosy (Lev. 14 : §2) or from
the touoh of & desd body (Lev.19:19) by the
sprinkling of water with a hyssop branch. See
also Num. 19: 18. So our souls must besprinkled
with Christ’s atoning blood.” V. 12, HESTORE
—cause 10 return, WITH TILY FREE SPIRIT—
rather, with a willing, strong reliable spirit.

IL—V. 14, BLOOD-GUILTIN®SS — murder,
David had in effect murdered Uriah, THY
RIGHTEOUSNESS—thy grace and goodnessis my
pardon.. V. 16, NOT S8ACRIFICE—Sacrifices, of
themselves, without penitence and faith, had
no value. V. 17. A BROKEN SPIRIT—heartfelt
repentance, Isa. 86:1, 2; 57:16. V. 18, Do
goon—David feared lest his sin should bring
calumity upon Zion.

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That we should confess our siﬁs and ery to
God for pardon. v

2, That we should pray for inward purity as
well a8 for pardon. ’

3. That the blood of Jesus Christ will cleanse
us from the darkesi sin.

4, That the joy of pardon should make us
earnest (o bring others to the Saviour.

THE MISSIONARY’S ESTIMATE OF
SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

A missionary in Ahmednagar, Western
India, gives an interesting acceunt of his
style of procedure; it is as follows :—* The
miseionary goes to a rest-house, and wheu
a compauy is collected, he says that there
will be a school there every Sunday at a
certain hour, and asks all children to come,
requesting the parents to send their chil-
dren. He also shows pictures, and- says
that each child who can repeat on any Sun.
day the lesson taught a week before will
receive such & picture. If a rest-house is
not available, the shade of a tree, or the
house or verandah of a friendly person,
gerves for a school-house. The subjects
taught are Bible stories and Christian
hymns. Every Sunday, first the review
lesson is heard ; if a child can repeata Bible
incident or parables even a few days after
having hcaré it, there is hope that he will
remember it much longer. Such a child
receives a small picture, and two pins
to fasten it to the wall of his house, The

desire for getting a new picture the follow-

ing Sunday secures good attention. to the
new lesson. Qccasionally there is a united
gerviee for all such Sunday-schools when
addresses are made, and fruit and sweet-
meate are given to some, and small tracts to
those whose parents would not like to have
them eat what we give. These Sunday-
schools are one of the best evangelistic

‘| agencies.” A missionary in Soutit India

reports that in the small town where he
lives, he can secure occasional sirect audi-
ences to listen to his preaching, varying in
size from ten to one hundred; and that
these audiences would dwindle rapidly if he
tried to gather them every week. Butina
Sunday-school which he has started, he can
be eure of ahundred year in and year out;
and could even have more, if his chapel
wers only larger.

'The advantages to be gained by collecting
children for Sunday-school instruction are
obvious. “In my own experience,” writes
a missionary in North Insia, “apain and
again have Theard of Sunday-school scholars,
boys so thoroughly accepting the truths of
the Bible as to persistently refuse to worship
the family god or goddess, arguing with
their parents, showing the foolishness of
idolatry, and even going so far as to lay
violent hands upon the unshapely block of
stone so blindly worshipped by the older
members of the family,” The impressible
natuve of the mind in childhood ; the com-
parative freedom from prejudice of the
young ; the possibility of working continu-
ously on the same minds,—a possibility
rarely ‘attained in street-preaching ; the
quiet and order which can be maintained in
any room under the control of the mission-
ary ; the seed-like nature of Christian truth
when carried by children from the Sunday-
schools to their homes, in the form of Bible
verses or Christian hymns; the demand
made by Sunday-schools upon the rank and
file of the native churches for teachers and
other grades of Sunday-school laborers;
these are some of the ways in which the
value of the Sunday-school is felt by our
misgionaries, '

I cannotnow state the number of Sunday-
schools or of their members in India; but
reporis come from all parts of that vast

mission fleld of the increasing interest and |-

usefulness of the Sunday-school. The
American missionawies are acknowledged to
be foremost in this branch of work ; especi-
ally the American Methodist missionaries
of North India. , Their example is now fol-
lowed more and more every year by labor-
exs of all nationalities and all societies,
Considering the short time that Sunday-
schools have been in operation in India, the
results attained, and tEeir rapid growth in
all the Indian missious, are both astonish-
ing and gratifying.—Rev. C. W. Park, in
S. 8. Times.
———Q————

DIED WITH HIS SECRET.

A short time since, during the recent
bank troubles in the East, a number of
Italians living in and around Butte, Mon-
tana, withdrew their deposits from the banks
of that city, and confided them to the care
of a countryman of theirs, named Dominic
Toneatti, who had a reputation for honesty.
This trusted individual secreted the cash in
a secure hiding-place, Unfortunately for
him, and the depositors as well, hie was
Iatefy killed by a fall in the Lexington
mine, and with his death the knowledge of
the spot where the money was hid died also,
Efforts since made to discover it have been
unguccessful, and the grief of the unhappy
Ttalians at the death of Dominie is rendered
almost unbearable by the loss of the article
which held at least an equal place in their
affections, While panic-stricken they with-
drew their money from a place of safety,
and are now grief-stricken because it is no
where to be found.—Sacrament Recorder-

Union.
— s

SUBSTITUTE FOR A CANDLE,

Countless accidents, as every one knows;
arise from the use of matches, To obtain
light without employiug them, and so with-
out danger of seiting fire tu things, an in-
genious contrivance is now used by all
the watchmen of Parisin all the magazines
where explosives or inflammable materials
are kept. Any one may easily make a trial
of it, Take an oblong vial of the whitest
and clearest glass and put into_it a piece of
phosphorus ajgbout the size of a pea. Pour
some olive oil, heated to the boiling point,

upon the phosphorus, fill the vial about one

third full and cork it tightly. To use this
novel light remove the cork, allow the air
to enter the vialand then recork it. This
empty space in-the vial will become lumi-
nous, and- the light obtained is equal to that
of a Jamp. When the light grows dim its
power can be increased by taking out the
cork and allowing a fresh supply of air to
onter the vial. In winter it is sometimes
necessary to heat the vial hetween the hands,
in order to increase the {luidity of the oil.
The apparatus thus made may be used six
months,.—Butlders’ Jowrnal.

BELIEVING AND UNDERSTANDING.

“ I will not believe anything but what I
understand, eaid a self.confident young man
in a hotel one day. - ’

“ Nor will 1,” said another,

“ Neither will I,” chimed in a third.

“ Gentleman,” said one who sat close by,
“do I understand you correctly, that you
will not believe anything that you don’t
understand 17

“I will not,” said one, and so said each
one of the trio,

“Well,” said the stranger, “in my ride
this morning [ saw some geese in: a field
eating grass ; do you believe that?”?

% Certainly.” said the three unbelievers.

“J also saw the pigs eating grass do you
believe that P’ :

“ Of course,” eaid the three.

“ And I also saw sheep and cows eating
grass, do you believe that 7

% Of course,” was again replied.

“ Well, but the grass which they had
formerly caten, had by digestion turned to
feathers on the backs of geese, tu bristles on
the backs of swine, to wool on the sheep,
and on the cows it-had turned to hair ; do
you believe that gentleinen 1

“Certainly,” they replied,

“ Yes, you believe it,” he rejoined, * but
do yon understand it 1?

They were confounded and silent, and
ashamed,—The Youny Churchman,

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
-. w« « UNITED STATES. ‘
Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Oftice orders at their gost Office, can
get instead & Post Office order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N, Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and

subscribers,
———ee—en
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Erps’s CocoA.--GRATEFUL AND CoM¥ORT-
1NG.--“By a thorough knowledge of the natu-
rallaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nulrition, ana by a careful applica-
tion of the fine Yropcrl;ies of well selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our hreakfast
tables with a delicately flavored beverage
which may save us many heavy doctors’
bills, It is by the judicious use of such
articles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough to
resist every tendency to discase. Hundreds,
of subtle maladies are floating around .us’
ready to attack wherever there is a _.wénlii»
point. We may, escape many a fatal shafti
by Leeping oursclves well fortified: with;
pure blood and a properly. nonrished frame.”
—-Civil Service Gazetle.—~Made-simply with
boiling water or milky; Sold:anly 'in packets
and tins ( §1b.and, o) Lysgrocers, lebelled—
“ James Lppsi&.Go.j Homwopathic Chemists

London, Englands” : -~
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