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oyrmaan, war

(‘Children’s World:")o

sightvof Egypt—a strip of yellow coast and a
fow palm troes. Before long we had passed

through.the narrow passage between ' the
. sand-banks, and found ourselves in the great-
" Yarbor of Alexandfia, But. we must not

stop long thére; “so make another jump, if

you please, vith me—just a. iiﬁflq jump of one-

. hundred miles!—to Cairo, _ There les: the _
" ¢lty; spread out in-the bright sunshine, right

.away to the yellow ‘desert, and on the _c}ﬁf

 fhedanisri:>* How much is being done by those is another name for ‘Memphis,’ the city Whose -

“wi Have the light to pass it on to those Who  Temains; ‘waste and desolate,” may be seen at
_ . have it not? Very, very little, <. - -
It was early oné morning that I got my first

* e got some’ idea of how .much these poor

-on our way to the . pyramids. .~You have - ‘OEbs;.and into so th e. went, and--
“all heard; Lexpect, of the Dyramids, those gi- S some wonderful pictures and’ writings

- - SakKara, After a three hoﬁ;é"t:ip up th,e'river e
" Asvwo rode ‘out beyond' the cify, and we} landed and 1_‘;39‘ for *izfzhf?}l?s,%mgf* RS
thr illages on the . ' the Nile, DPalm groves and across hot, sandy. desert,.
through villages on the banks of the Ni ““to what is called the Step Pyramid, which is .
".pérhaps the oldest building in'the world. All &
"round it-are:the-remains .of very -ancient = . -
: tﬁﬂgg},@a‘»’inﬁq some of these we went, and--

people need the gospel: of our Lord Jesus
Christ. ©° We ~ passed...several . villages

santic monuments built’by kings of Egypt. on the walls; ' One great under-ground vault
thousands of years ago; Every visitor is in- Was the burial-place of the  sacred -bullsy”-:
vited to g0 to the top of the Great Pyramid Which the'ancient Egyptians worshipped, Is
and -two -dirty-looking "Arabs are ready to = it.not sadto think that though thousands of o
R A © . years ‘have passed since those :bLulls’ were . .
worshipped, vet the people of all that land ‘
. are still in:darkness, and do not know Jesus -

5/
e
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AT )

: . Christ, ‘whom-to know. is 'life eternal’?

Lo ‘| ‘What have you done~—what -have T done—to. -’
- help in the spréad .of ‘the gospel of our’ .

.Saviour.—H. E. Whately: o

Postage Stanips.For Missions.
[Mrs.*Duquette asks, how, ‘may.- country

'+ 'people  prepare.cancelled stamps’ for sale?.

~ /We' think the following circulaf, lately re-

ceived by us,"will exactly answer the ques- -

tion T e T S

 The idea was suggested to .me in answer

. ~to-the"oft-repeated. question: —Cad, you tell

" own family, and Ka$ grown ‘until there are’
scores of Leagues, Auxiliaries, Mission Cir-
. “cles, Bands, Sunday-schrol classes, ete., at

work in it. Cancelled stamps have a com-
.} mercial value, and the Canadian issues baye
" changed so often of recent years that there
is a roady sale for them. ‘Good stamps only
are desirable, By ‘good,” I mean only thoss
.tbat are neither.clipped, torn or heavily can-
celled. A stamp damaged from any cause is

worthless. Proceed as follows:— T

Gather all the stamps you can, Throw
out the bad ones at once. Soalk the others
. in water till the gum is all dissolved. Watey

»

! will not injure the stamps. Dry the washed
1;?; stamps in tho most convenient way. If the -
- ¥ - gum has been all dissolved the stamps may

SO

be dried Ly heat in bunches without sticking
together. Encloge the stamps when ready to
mail in a sirong wrapper, and mark the
packet ‘printed matter,’ write your name and
address on the cutside, do not seal the pack-
‘et, prepay it with-half-cent stamps if pos-
sible, and address it as below. If stamps
arc washed before being mailed, I can keep
“an  individual account and when $5 worth

above it stands the -great citadel which was
built- by Saladin, the Saracen who fought
against Richard Cocur-de-Lion in’the Cru-

. gades. When we visited this very Eastern-
- looking building, it seemed strange to sce the

red. coats of English soldiers in the sentry-
boxes. That sight set some of us thinking.
Here was this great city occupied by English

‘soldiers, and full of English people; and here,

too, were thousands of men ‘and woméi still

iR the datkness of heathenism and Moham-

FEEE
'

-CLIMBING THE PYRAMILS. :

. fuss- if they think it is not enough. Human.

‘prophecy that ‘Noph shail be waste and deso-:

have been reccived, I will remit the money
direct, that it may appear in the Annual Re--
port to the credit of the senders.” Prompt
- aclmowledgmeqt will be made on receipt of
help him up. Of course you have to give the stamps. Unwashed.stamps are-taken in
‘them bicsheesh, and they make a tremendous - charge by the parsonage children and the
proceeds of sales in that case go into one
common missionary contribution, which ig
sent in a lump to the . gemeral secretary,
Prices of stamps vary. Variety, condition,
etc.,, determine this point, Stamps - used
prior to 1870 are comparatively rare, " and
should be kept by themselves.  From 1870 to .
the Jubilees, the one issue was in use, and
late, without an inhabitant.” Now. ‘Nonlk’- became.very common. Dealers were well

nature is the same, all the world over!

Let me tell about an expedition which wo
made up the river.to Sakkara, where are to
be-seen the remains of a great, ancient
city which is mentioned in the bible. If you
look in Jeremiah, xlvi, 19, you shall see a




©'\ stamp aVerages 25 cents ‘per 100: -

e lars.

. most, "~ Jubilees are better value, 1
k l)rmgs 50 cents per 100, 2 cents are worth $1
per 100, and 3 cents 25 cents per 100. The
"maple leaf issue, “(four leaves) are worth
~“zbout $1.50 per 1,000 for a well mixed packet
~of 1,2, 3, cents.
(two leaves and ﬁgure) are wmth ‘about $1
"‘pel 1,000, for 1, 2,'3 cents, mlxed
- values ale worth more. The Imperxal 2 cent

3‘mge packe: of 1, 000 (alt’ kmds mixed) such as

T have beon receiving ‘for months past, is’

" worth about $1
 ‘finaly
worth of the stamps.

None of these prices are

. The business end of

o thls _plan is conductcr.l by me with ‘due re- ]

gard to eeonomy, and- the largest possible re-
tums madeé in- every case..
_ not, antlclpated above will be cheerfully ans-
‘wered on receipt of postage stamp for reply.
N.B.~On no zccount will- I undertake the
sale of stamps for any other object than that
herein set forth. I am not a stamp dealer;

but merely the selling-agent of all who com- -

mit their stamps to.me for miscions.

Address - all communica,tions, packets, cte.,
to.my address as given below. T1f you re-
ceive moroe than one copy of this little circu-

lar,. kindly send it to some friend who may
ba interested, and oblige,

REV. 8. T. BARTLDTT
Pres. Bay of Quinte Conf Epworth League,
SN ; ’ Madoc, Ont. '

They .Count “Up.

A pa.stor one day v1sxted one of his par-

ishioners a boor woman who lived in one..

’ small room- and made her 11v1ng by her.nee-
dle.” He says .

i ‘She put three dollars mto my hand and;
sald: “There xs my contrlbutxon to the church
fund.” .
© ‘“But you are not a.ble to give so much ”

‘“Oh yes,” she rephed “I have learned
how tc give now.v

¢ “How is that?” I asked.

-““Do you remember,” she answered, “that
sermon three months ago, when you told us
that you did not believe one of your people
. was s0 peor that if he loved Christ, he could
fnd some way of showing that love by his
gifts? Well, T went home and had a good
cry over that sermon. I said to myself, ‘My
minister don’t know how poor, I am, or he
never could haye said that;’ but from crying
I at last got -to praymg, and when I told
Jesus all about it T- seemed to get an answer

- in my heart that drxed up all my tears.”

““Whaf was the answer?” I asked, deeply
moved by her recital, ’ :

o ‘Only this : “If you cannot give as other
"' people do, give like a little-child,” and I have
_been doing it ever since. - When I have
a penny over from my sugar or loaf of bread,
. I lay it aside for. Jesus, and so I have gath-
) ered it a.ll in. pennies.. -Since I began to give
" to the Lord I have always had more money

"in the house for myself, and it is wonderful .

how. the work comes. pouring in; so. many
.- are comjing to see me that I never knew
‘before. It used to be I.could not pay my rent
without borrowing something, but it is so no
more, . The dear Lord is s0 kind.”’

.He concluded by saying that this poor
woman in five months brought fifteen dollars;

all saved In a nice little box he had ‘given
... her, and in twelve months twenty-one dol-
i He: says: ‘I need hardly add that ‘she
aparently .grew more in Christian character
in that one year than-in all the previous

years of her connection with the church.,’—
~‘Pacific. Methodist.’

stocked with them. Horice; 1,000 1, 2,3, cent "
- mixed of these, are ‘worth only 25 cents at-
-cent -

The pre‘fent numeral issue -

nghnr .

but Will give a general idea of the

Any questions-

:Compamon

The uses Whlch even past cnmes may ful-
fil in.God’s world are shown in an anecdote
told of :the work of John Wesley ‘among the
Cornish miners. One of -his converts a.n
old man- whose- life had. been . exceptlona.lly
base and vicious, after a year of sober, hon-:
est- effort, came to Wesley, and sald in the.-
‘broad. dialect of the coast: . - Sil-s '
“I'd like to help my nexghbors as I've been

‘helped; but.I can’t do. it
An ave- -

‘Why not? | e
‘T can’t read or wnte ’

‘“You know the story of Christ; you can -

tell it to them.’ -

‘T don’t speak English, only Cormsh ’

‘So do they.’ :

The miner hesrta.ted then took .a. step
nearer.

‘Sir, I've been a drunkard and a thief in
my time.’ ' :

Wesley was silent. :

The old man’s voice failed for-a moment.
Then he said hoarsely, ‘There’s blood on my
hands.. I-killed 2 man once.
¥Why, you are just the man I want!’ ex-

-claimed the preacher, ‘you know- better than
‘any of us how great is God's forbearance

and merey. - You have been deeper in the
pit than your comrades, and you can show
them how to escape from it. Go and do it’

The- miner worlxed humbly-and faithfully
among hlS fellows, . and became an earnest
belper of the Mcthodlst gospellers on the
coast.

Among the heathen superstrtlons which
yet lme'er in- Cornwa.ll is' the behef. that if -

‘a man once perJures hlmself God’s sun re-..

fuses ever to shme upon h1m ‘again. The
mer; y may be wa.rm and bnght but

But the Chrlstlan faith teaches us tha,t even
-~the man who has blackened hrs soul in gross
sie, may by repeniance and an upright life
find hope'in God’s love and merey. —‘Youth'

What a Tract Dld

A lady who-was a Sunday-school teacher .
was ehgaged in filling up a box of things to
be sent to a missionary in the -interior of
India. "One Sunday morning, she mention--
ed it to her class, and told them,; if they
had anything they would like to put in the .
box, they might bring it to her house dur-

,mg the week, and she would put it in. One

little glrl in her class wanted very much to
send something in the box, but all she had
{0 give was a single penny. She knew that |
this would be of no use .in India, as our
money is not used there. She was at a loss
for a while to know what to buy with her: .
penay. :

At last she made up her mingd to’ buy a
tract. . She did so, and prayed over. it be-
fore it was sent.
teacher. It ‘was put in the box, and the box
was carried across the great ocean.
reached the missionary to whom it was sent.
The wife of that missiopary had a young
chief from the mountains of Burma attend-
ing at her school. She raught him to read,

‘and when the time came for him to leave

and go to his distant home, she gave him
some books -and’ tracts to take with: him."
Among these was the very tract which that
little girl had bought with her penny and
put in her teacher’s box. 'The young chief
read ‘that tract. It caused him to see the

folly ‘ard the wickedness ' of his heathen- & -

ism, and led him to Jesus. He Went back

- to- his mountain home a changed man—a
. Christian. That little girl’s tract had saved

o~ blesaed hlS words

Then she took it“to her’

It

. ;'J’"\; o
. - But that! was not all, When he
reached home, he told the: story of Jesus,™
whrch he -nad lea.rned from that thact, to his
fnends They hstened to wha“‘t\he -said. God S
- More came and hea.rd
him' spea.k ‘ They gave  up: ~worsh1pp1ng
1dols A mrssronary W&‘S sent thele
¢hurch was built, a congrega.tlon was\gather- R
“ed into it, and fifteen hundred persons ‘bes
_c_ame Christians in that ne1ghborhood—- i
“TFred Chyrcli Monthiy. L

The Franklm Buttonholes. .

Wha.tever you do, do it with all your
. might; that is the secret of success. L

Bcnja.mm Franklin, in the mldst of his
labors to establish the Republic on a safe
and solid basis, came into hig house one day
and found his little daughter sewing.

“Those buttonholes, Sally,’ he said, ‘are
gcod for nothing. They wxll not .wear. If
you make a buttonhole, child, make the best
buttonhole possible.’

Not contert with rebukmg the child, he
went down the street and sent up a tailor,
who had orders to instruct Miss Sarah in
the art of makibg a buttonhole ‘properly.

A great-granddaughter of the American
philosopher, a woman who had a "national
‘reputation for her inherited talents and exe-
cutive ability, told this anecdote lately, ad-
ding with pride, ‘Since then the Franklin
family make buttonholes that will last.’

‘What. f'rea.t statesman now, employed in
the formation of a na.tlon would observe
such: a seeming trifie? . How many young'
girls of Sarah I‘ra_nklln g age think it worth
while, if they.make a buttonhole, to ma.ke
the 'best poss1ble ’ ‘Wellsprmg

Juvemle Street Cleamng
' ,.],Brigades,ﬂ_ _
In some of the large crtles hlrc New York
Boston and Philadelphia,-the school chlldren
have been, formed into comp‘.mes for~ the
purpose. of helping to keep the sfreets of the
.city clean, They are pledged to pick up
-stray bits of -paper,. fruit skins, etc., and
throw them mto receptacles provided by the
c1ty for th e purpose They- a.lso promise not
" to injure, marl\ or deface in any way build-
‘ings, fences or any other plope tv

Some people are so ca.leless a8 to throw
" banana or orange skins whele they will
make the place ‘around very untidy. The
Juvenxle street cleaners, with their eyes wide
open, see and remove the unsightly skins
and perhaps teach a little lesson in neatness
at the seme time, Would it not be weil to
have a little brlga,de of this kind around
the post-office in every ‘town and city? Some
people thoughtlessly tear off the wrappers
of papers or letters and scatter the bits of
paper around, making the place untidy for
..many. days. If there is no brigade formed,
each one must make himself one of the
company, which is every day growing larger,
and take. pride in making the place where
he lives as neat and orderly as it is possible
to make it.—Union Signal.’
- .
‘God be with thee, my beloved'—God be with
thee !
Else alone thou. goest forth,
With thy face unto the north
Moor and pleasance all around thee and be-
" neath thee,- I
Looking equal in one snow 13
‘While I, who try to reach thee,
© Vainly follow, vainly follow,
_WWith the farewell and the hallo, -
.And cannot reach thee so.
Alas! I can but teach thee— -
God ‘ge V\"ltl‘ thee, my beloved—God be with -
thee!

—Waif."

A\\




T ‘anyway!’

.- .. Ruth” Peyton’s: Lesson.
Ruth” Peyton stbod in the middle of the

‘if anything were

"It Cousin Felicis, - doesn't Iike it T.'can’t
“-help it she said, at1

It-was, indeed, a pretty.room, this simple
apartment with its pretty chintz = hangings.
‘Thin curtains at the windows and pretty
" checlred matting upon the floor made it look
invitingly cool on this’ warm ~June day.
Ruth turned away, and closing the door be-
hind her, went downstairs and out of doors
humming a gay little tupe. But When she
had reached her favorite haunt, alow branch
in the old apple-tres back of the house, her
tune changed to a sharp, impatient sigh,

‘I can't imagine what Cousin Felicia can
possibly want to come here for and shut her-

self up in the country — a girl with money-

and everything else at her command. If I

(By Emma Chu;'chm;ixi Hewitt; 1n ‘Forward’) ;
A room,herbrighteyes taking in every detail;
.. ,and trying to discover

st Ity 'a".‘pij'etty» room,

P D

" The’ expression ‘of -Félicia’s face was
- enough even had she'-said no appreciative
Word, © i e
- *You are very tired, Cousin Felicia, aren’t
you? _— T )
. ‘Indeed I am. I have been on the railway

trains so much lately. It scems so good to..

be at home,’ and her eyes filled with tears for
a moment. » Co T
" ‘I'm glad you feel at home, Cousin Felicia.

You couldn’t have said anything more heau--

-tiful than'that,’ replied Ruth, softly. ‘We
always want everyone who comes to feel at
“home.! c : :
Though there was a difference.of five years

in the ages of Felicia and Ruth, Felicia being

the elder, they soon Dbecame fast -friends,

Ruth was very busy in helping her mother
with the endless routine of work always {o

“ had it— She left her senfenc&_e unfinished -

as she looked down the road. .
‘There she comes now!’ she exclaimed,

jumping down ijom'her perch. And in the
~excitement of }velcome, her discontent was.

“forgotter for the moment. )
The ‘Cousin Felicia’ for whom Rpth Pey-
ton had been so eagerly preparing was in

reality no relation. whatever to the young
“girl,. but was the daughter of an old school

friend of her -mother’s. . Though Mrs. Peyton
had never seeu Felicia’s mother since they
" were at school together (and had never scen
the girl herself at all); the two bad corres-
ponded regularly until Mrs, Rayburn’s death,
five years ago. ‘ )
Feugia had since lost her father also, and
had come East this year, for theé first time in

her life, o spend some months with her fa- .
. ther’s sister, and she had proposed coming to

pass her summer with ‘Auntie. Peyton,’ a, re-
quest which you may be sure was not denled,
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‘WHAT IS IT, LITTLE RUTH, ‘ ASKED FELECIA,”

be found in a farm household (for the Pey-
tons were in exceedingly straitened  cir-

cumstances), so she had not much. time for
entertaining -her visitor, but Felleia did not

seem to mind being left alone.
She seemed ‘quito content to sit out under

the trees with her hands folded [n her lap,

. apparently looking at nothing. Her whole
_attitude, was that of extreme idleness, and

. disappointment about her..
_haps accentuated by the fact that she her-
.-self was obliged to. be g0 busy when, she was
longing to read. and there was Felicia; with
nothing under the sun to do, taking no- ad-
vantage of her opportunities. How could
she be so idle!”- : :

But Felicia was not: so idle as Ruﬂz' im~-

agined. She was thinking of a great deal in

ter in a way which would have a.stohished_
- that young woman could she‘have knowa it,

- “How “lovely, how ‘restful!’ murmured tho
‘guest as ‘she entéred- the pretty little Toom:
. of “which Ruth: thréw open the  door, her "
- heart filled with a mixture of pride and mis- .
-giving. - She need -have felt no misgiving. '

opvn.

out,
- “through the woods, of sat under the.trees
.-+ and read. = It was noticeable, however, that
1< Ruth always did the reading, Felicia gently
~correcting or explaining as they went.along,
%7 and -sitting meanwhile with her hands idly
" "folded in her lap.

-know it is in me.

after a few days Ruth began to feel a vague
This was per-’

“ary fiela?”

those days, and was studying Ruth’s ‘charac--

'One of the results ‘of all this thought came "
-to light soon. o : :

‘Auntie Peyton,’ said Ielicia, oneg..day -
when. Ruth was out of the room, ‘T want a
companion. I've been alone so-wuch, I'm
‘tired of it. .Now may I not have Ruth this

. summer; if I hire a maid to take her place . .
‘with you? i )

She made her proposition as easily and -

. maturally as if she had not known what a
~ .boon it would be te both mother and daugh-

ter to have someone. to take the heavier -
work off their shoulders. ~ . .. . - ¢
‘You see,’ she ‘went on rapidly, 5o a3 to
proyent. Mrs. Peyton from making any de-
mur, ‘I do not care for a salaried companion,
and yet I must have someone. Theré is
gome writing I must do before long and I
feel sure {hat Ruth could help me betben
than a stranger.’ I want to take long ram-
bles, too, over these beautiful ¢ld woods and

around’ the -meadows, ‘and I dom’t wsmt

to' go alone. ' And there aré some books I
want to read, and I shall not enjoy them at

- all if I must read them alone. = Do say ‘yes,’

Auntie Peyton!” ) .
Mrs. Peyton was tempted to demur be-
cause she knew that the offer was made more
perhaps for Ruth’s sake than for Felicia’s
-But shtie .was overruled, and when
Ruth came back into the room she found.
that a.long, beautiful summer, a summer

" never to be forgotten, had begun for her in
‘the most unexpected way.

Day by day, the, programme was carried
The girls wandered over the fields and

Mrs. Peyton, too, (a lux-
ury she had not permitted herself for years),
sat listening while she did the family mend-

Ruth was studying Felfela all these days;
but Felicia was studying Ruth far, more
deeply., One day, as they sat _beneath a
tree, resting from. their walk, a silence fell
between them. Felicia sat looking away to-
ward the hills, and Ruth gsat Ilcoking at

" Felicia, S
" “‘And what is it, little Ruth? said the

latter, turning quickly toward the young girl.
Ruth blushed at having been caught in her
scrutiny, but Felicia went on kindly—

‘You are puzzled about me. I think I
know why.  You do not altogether approve
of me—do you, Ruth?’

- Ruth hesitated a moment, and then flung
reticence to the winds.

‘Oh, Cousin Felicia! I want to do so many
things and I cannot! I have longed 5o to
-prepare myself - for missionary work ! I
I'want to make » name
in the world. : o )

‘A name in the world, little Ruth? ques-
tioned Cousin Felicia. ‘Is thaf the true mis-
siopary spirit? Those 'who do- missionary
work far oftener die in unknown graves
than live to see their names inscribed on the
roll of fame, Did you only want to do the
Master’'s work that the -world might point
its finger at you and say, “There is Ruth
Peyton, noted for her work in-the mission-
Ah, my dear! .you must start
again, with a diffetent motive.’

The girl crimsoned. : :

‘I have expressed myself badly, Cousin
Felicia. I meant I wanted to do brave.and
noble things, I wanted to make sacrifices
and 'do something really worth while—to go
to foreign lands and do real work—to spend

‘moyself and to be spent in 4he cause, But I




"

- cam't!,

“"Cousin Felicia; cheerfully..

- as the only “Lord’s work.”

" time, as I desired.

" Plindness. .

" to look after strangers.

‘Do I what?
‘Do you ery out?
-~ ‘No, of course I don’t’
‘Well that’s one point . gained,’

replied
¢TI don’t know what you mean.’

“well, T'll tell you. Did it ever occur to
you that wherever the Lord placed you you

7 are doing the work he selected for you ?
.+ And if he selected it, is it not his work: ?
- People make a great mistake when they

spealk .of church. work and missionary work
All honest work
that comes to your hand is his. Now, then,
for the sacrifice, - You ﬁn’d your life here
very easy, do you ‘Bot-—too easy for your own
comfort? - You like it?"

' ‘Easy, Cousin Felicia? A.nythmg but that' ’

I hate it—sometimes!’

‘Then I ca"not see. but that vou have the
hard work and’ the sacrifice right here.’

A hght dawned upon Ruth’s face.’

‘I never thought of that,’ she answered
slowly. * ‘Then you tkink that if I take up
my work cheertully, because I believe that

. God moant me to do this p'\rdcul'u' work, I
am domg what is 1equhed of me"' '

1 do, mdeed dear clnld ‘When the: Masue:'
means you to do something else he will
show yOu the way.
Ruth: “They also serve who only stand and
wait.,”  This one line. has been more conzola-
tion to me than I can tell you.'

ment, and then a swift intuition came to-her.

. ‘Are you, too, “waiting,” -Cousin’ Felleia?'" ~
- she asked, in an awe-struck voice. ’

“Yes,’ said I‘ehcla, g'ravcly w1t11 a sigh.,.

‘And I thou cht you were only — only—— )

burst ont the girl, penitently.

‘Only lazy and indlfferent. Is not that it,
Ruth?

Ruth nodded,
words.

‘Let me tell you about it,’ went on Felicia.
“When I was younger I, too, wanted to do
missionary work. My mother and'fathér
did not oppose me. They were quite willing
that I should go out among the Indians for a
Thep my. mother was
taken 111 and I could not leave her. I was
all ready to"go again after her death, when,
three years ago, my father was striclien with
I could not feel that the Lord
called me o desert my own helpless father
Then he died, a
year ago,’ a sob came into her. throat, ‘and 1
iwas free—only too free, to..do my chosen
work. And then,-when I was all ready this
spring to go out, I found myself obliged to
coms East to consult an oculist.on my own
account, He told me that absolute rest for
my eyes was necessary. ‘In fact, that- ex-
posure which would produce cold or strain

too confused to reply in

" of any kind: would precipitate me hopelessly.

jnto” my father’s comdition; but that with
iextreme care for a year or two I might ward
‘off the trouble perma.nently.
think, Ruth? Have I not gome “waiting” to
do? . koo

: Aml I thought you had everything—time,
leisu.re, and money" exclaimed Ruth.\ ‘Well,
Cousin Felicia ‘wo will ‘“wait” together,’ and

'Ruth softly nestled a loving cheek against
‘her cousin’s hand as they rose and turned -

again toward home. . .

—— s

" Poverty is a school of the ‘saints, but lux-

" .ury trains even the wise to’ evil
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Nothinrg but the same old th*ns -‘

. day after day—washing—ironing—baking —

A »sweepmg—week after week, till sometimes I - -
"-feel as'if I should cry out against it alll’

© ““And do you? smiled Cousin Felicia.

Take this line to heart, .

\What do you -

ThE MPSSENGERa””

A Lost Star.ﬂ

(D Claft Cobern 11i ‘Umon Signal, ’)

Evangel stood ﬁushed with triamphbe-’
hind the stage curtmns, bending slightly for-

ward, her opera cloak; hast.lly -caught up to*
-t also "I know that you ca.n rise to any pla.ce RO

protect her throat forgotten in- her hand.:

Livery nerve was- an-ear; eager to'loge no ‘vx---»
“do not let fame be the only prize which’ you

bration of the applause that thrilled her-soul

. and body sharply, almost llke pain. T,

It had been three years since she had bade
farewell to this same audience previous.to
. sailing for a course of study abroad, and this

was the tribute to the self-denying effort to
pelfect her superb voice. It was a delicious

:oment—a. prophecy of the future, when the
great of all lands would yield to the magic
of her voice, and she might even.be the guest
of royalty. She remembered the partm"
words of her Parisian teacher:
zar ees non ambeesion too deesy for you.
Make art seestar, lofer, and you sall -be
cemortai as Jenny Lind.’ * )

It was only a few moments that she stood

_alone. Friends pressed about to offer proud
.conhgratulations, then above the hum of many
.voices, the slamming ‘of closing opera chairs,
the rustle apd distraction. of preparations for
Jeaving the comcert room, she heard from

sume one on the .stage. before thé curtain a
request that the audience-be reseated. 1In
surprise Evangel glanced at the friends near-
est for explanation, but her sxlent guestion
met only happy, mysterious - looks in reply.

‘Come with ' me,’ a girthood fnend said,

‘takipg her hand a.nd moving :forward to-.
ward the curtain, Suddenly. the: bell rang,
“and the curtain began to, rlse Whlle there

was .an_animated . movement among the

Ruth . gazed at Felicia in.-wonder-a mo- “fnenus behmd .er to. the, right and lett,

leaving . the two young women standing
alcne Bvangel looked .upon the crowd of

'lmlt-frlghtened smxhng fa,ce of the vu‘l be-.,

gide her, and whlspered ‘'What does thxs
mean, Frances?

‘Wa.lt was the only response, as the youna

weman lifted the cover from a box in her

hand, took from it a wreath of roses, and-
placed it upon Evangel’s head, saying clear-
ly at the same time, ‘We crown our Queen
of Song.’

Then the air was rent with cheers as’
Evangel, touched beyond the power of speak-
ing, stood with girlish uncertainty. as to
what she ought to do written in her very
attitude. But she did not need to do any-

thing, for the curtain fell again, to. ber in-

tense relief.- Once more the friends pressed
closely about her, joined by others from the
audience.

‘Our little girl will yet ] be heard of ar ound
the globe,’ a whlte-hmred gentlema.n <a1d
taking her hand:

‘Yes, she has entrancing expressmn and

. marvellous execution; che can be the lone

star in the opera, if she’ chooses that field,
rejeined her friend, Francw

I hope Miss Evangel may try that field,
for at present our grea.test singers are only.
quasi-great. The arpeggio in your last aria
was marvellously done,’ the musical, crmc of
the city remarked, heartily.

“May I introduce Signor Palio?

Evangel turned toward her aunt.” ' The
excitable little tenor could ‘not wait for for-

' malities, but bowing profoundly, exclaimed
in broken English his rapture at hearing a

voice once more that was equal to any score

- of the greatest oratorio. For-an hour, Evan-

gel, excited, estatic, listened to such words of

.praise, -being introduced to friends of. her.
friends, bowing, smiling, chatting untii-the

numbers about her gradually decreased. . .
The Rev. Mr.- Marsdon had been standing

aloof from the crowd watching Evangel in-

tently, but now the young assxstant pastor of

R

.0 the

“shall I sdy Evangel'as of. ol -

. uplifting. of this’ poor;’ old world.

‘Ah, Mees,
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il a.m not a litelong fnend like many here

: ‘Please do, Mr:.Marsdon.’ .
‘But Iwishito vome .my” congratula.tmns

in the-art of music which you may. seek but
{follow, lest it “come Dbetween you and the

voice consecrated, Miss Evangel?
Evangel felt instantly a bit of resentment °

-toward the young minister, who for a year

before her departure for Europe had been a
valued -companion’ in ‘good works. She felt

- a3 if he would ehide her in'the joy of suc-
_cese, and his words rasped her nervously )

seusitive mind. She glanced into his face,

el to whu.h she belonﬂed came for- :
; .wald to spealc with.her, - -

e

Is your

about to reply lightly, but its earnestnéss

‘and the remembrance of his own  sacrifice

of ambition and hope ‘of wealth to- become & .

poor under pastor of a. great church ‘made
her pause. The hand of renunciation had
stroked his brow, sweeping away the lines

. of .self love, leaving only” nobllity and truest )
~ manhood.

‘Mr. Marsdon, I have given some of my )

time and some of my money to humanity
and to Chrxst but I fear I have never thought
of my voice as being of value, except in the
concert room. However, I am to try singing
a solo in church next Sabbath, at the after-
ncon song service. Can you not come?’

‘I thank you, Miss Evangel, but I have a -

funeral down’ by the wharf at that time. It
is a sad case. The child was the mother’s

-only daughter, and her last living relative.

The gxrl was an invalid for severa.l months,

and the poor mother wmked early and late »

to- glve her what comfort she could, beside
being kept awake whole mghts to ‘care for
the child. Sometlmes, '—he h&sltated as if

considering the sentence, he was ‘about to

man has shown leads me back to faith.”
“The distress of the Old World used

pain me so intensely, but in this country it
I pearly forget that -

does not obtrude itself.
ilhere is such a thing as sOrrow here.

After a few more words Mr. Marsdon bade

. spealk, ‘sometimes I°think I become hard-to="" "~
- ward my race, but such heroism’ as this wo- :

Evangel good-night, and her tired aunt hur-

ried her away to the carriage in waiting,
lest some other enthusiastic friend detain
them lonver -
Triumph and excltemen't had drlven sleep
{rom Evangel’s eyes. She tossed wearily,
trying to find repose she so much needed.
But the throng still swarmed before her.

of her singing. The words of praise spoken
to her repeated themselves like an irrepres-
sible refrain till ske became irritated and
arose. She threw a steamer rug about her

and sat down in a little white and gold rock-" ~

ing chair, br eathing with a sense of relief as
the cool fingers of the night soothed her
throbbing temples.

1t was too late for moonlight, but the stars,
which always watch, were s0 serene they
gubdued and calmed her, She thought of the

.young minister's question. What would it

mean? What would it require? Did it mean
to give up her career? Ah, no! the voice
was a gift to use—but used unselﬁshly—tbat

is it. v
She slipped from her seat upon her knees

to think more earnestly, more devoutly, but’

‘She lived over and over a,qam the excitement

‘suddenly a battle raged flercely in her soul’"

and she hid her face upon her arms. She
gaw it all. The world of wealth and luxury
as it rode gaily to the opera housé-to spend

.a pledsant evening, gratified and enchanted

by her voice and marvellous execution, She ~
listeneéd again to the encore calls and thrill- -

[

ed with exultation. She would have money = °

Tl

votl



!.'or the poor she would do good as Jenny
Lind had done.
" tion -conjured ancther picture.
bowed
returnlng home from 'the noise and’ dirt. of

the shops, to'ihe mnoise and dirt of the tene-~

-ment blocks. 'I'hey ate a scanty supper
- then. returned to their work yet agzun or

lounged a.bout the low streets, the men seek-
ing the saloons, the women g0551p1ng or go-
ing to the sa.loons, too.

'1\hey loved music, and music 1s uphftxng
Poor hungry and tlursty lives, no wonder
their faces. h.a:rden and age early, the soul-
expandmg, tender mﬂuences are entirely
lacking. A sweet ballad with. uphftmg words
might purify a whole. cxty, as the ‘Marseil-
lalse of I‘na.nce could inspire a whole army.
Money had no need to influence her hfe for
she had excess of money,

‘A song missionary.’ Evangel started as
if a voice had spoken to her. She ra.xsed
her head: as it to shut out the vision her soul

was seemg, but she could not and she drop-
ped her face upon her arms again. Finally B
arising she threw herself upon the bed zmd

slept’ feverishly. .

. It was late when Eva.ngel breakfasted the
following mormng, and too exhausted to
vccahze or read or embrmder she sat by

the ﬁreplace in the music room loungmg on

a divan, looking very pretty amonfr the red
and gold pillows. She was in.a most com—
fortable state of drmmy seml-conscxousness,
when'’ some one asked a.dm,ls..aon by a quiet
tap on the door. Thmkmg it to be the maid
on her mornlng rounds about the house ‘she
gave a sleeply affirmative to the question,
without unclosmg ‘her eyes. The newcomer
crossed the Toom and stood sﬂently before
the fire a moment.

‘Pa,rdon me, Miss Eva.neel I should have
known you would be too tu'ed—— T

‘Ch, . Mr. Marsdon pardon me I was
nearly asleep and thought it was the house-
i mald TEvangel exclaimed, rising. ‘Ch, I am
S0 glad to see you.” She placed a chair near
‘the divan and.resumed her seat.

‘T was wa.ll\mg near the house and cou,d‘

‘not—or at least, dul not—r%xst the tempta-

;tion to come in, but I fear ycu are not an-

x1ous for v1sitors this mormng
‘\/Imsdon you know you are alw".lys
welcome and this mormnrr is no excepticn
‘to the always. How have my mission boys
done since I left them three years ago?
‘Some of them are doing well.
‘Curley are clerking in . a substantial shoe
house, having worked up to good positions.

George Curshmire is in the penitentiary and .

the other boys have become teamsters or
day laborers in some manual line of work.
They missed you for months and most of
them left soon after you did, Miss Evangel.’

‘They. missed me. I am so glad. Did I
really fill a place in the mission? Did you
miss me, Mr. Marsdon?'

BEvangel was busy wondering 1f she had
ever been of even the most humble_conso—

quence to the world and did not notice Mr,

Marsdon’s silence, nntil he arcse and walked
the length of the room and returning stood
before her.

‘Why did you ask me t.hat questlon -Evan-

gel? It brings surging to my lips all that i
I had determmed to keep unsaid. Miss you! .

"These, three years have taught me sometlnng
of what loneliness could mean.’

‘I—I—I—did not mean—I do not‘—Eva.n-
gel stopped, looking up at him frlmhbened
shrinking, a.stomshed

Ingantly Mr. Marsdon rega.med hxs usuad
‘poise.

‘Pardon me, Miss Eva.ngel your life is pre-
destined for you. Let me tell you a little
fable. - Years ago a prince loved a queen.
He was good and noble, but she had almost a

Then her flaming imaglna-j__
A weary,.
_careworn, . poverty-stricken. throng i

Jim and’

o

'.world in her possesmon She was queenly
in chera.cter ag in wealth and honor.
-was:nothing the ‘world could give but was

hers.,” The prince loved in silence; it would
‘have been too much for-him to ask of-her to
share -his, compa.ratwe poverty, to. leave her
cohquests and her knngdom to become mere-

-1y his wife.! . .. .
Mr. Marsdon, held -out his ha.nd and took

. Bvangel’s cold, quivering hand in his,

 ‘path is among the -stars.

“Your
. -My stars must
shine on the other shore—I shall not be apt

-to find them. in the slums,’ he said, smiling

semo'usly “When do you go back for your
seagon’ in London, Miss Dva.ugel"' he a.sked
relea.smg the hand

‘I have not yet signed the contmct but it

Wwill be in about two months.’

‘I am glad you stay yet a httle You w1ll .

permit me to call?

‘Ch, yes, as of old.’

‘I have a sick famlly to see thxs morn-

‘And you never asked me to go with yOu’
pouted Evangel. :

‘Oh, would you go0?" The young mlmstel S
face lighted radiantly. .

‘I will be ready presently What shall I
take, roses or bread? . | .

‘Plenty -of bread,” was the reply

PR * R x . *

It was Sabbath afternoon, and in-a little

-tenement house on ‘Water street, among the

wharves, a little company was gathering, In
the ceéntre of the room stood the open coffin,
as bleak as the bare walls. A woman with a

" ghort, thin crepe veil ‘over her'face sat nedr

it—the sole mouner. = As’the friends cime in

. they shuffied a.wkwa.rdly toword the box hold- -

ing the silent’ slceper and after cenversmg
1£ they happened to' be- in

- couples or groups; they vetired 1o, a seu.t

-in low tonos,

‘The clatter of heavy boots on ‘the bare

‘floor, and tle buzz of half-restrained con-

versation annoyed Mr. Marsdon who' \va.s
ﬁmding his' text in the Bible, as he stood

7ith his’ back to the door ready to speiak.
At the sound of hxs voice the noise ceased,
and the little company composed 1tself ‘to
listen to the man whose Very name blought

“it a feeling of comfort.

But soon thcle was a movement of sur-
prise among ‘them, their eyes were turned
to the door, and their heads met in couples
as they whispered ard looked.  Almost in-
voluntarily Mr., Marsdon glanced. over his
shoulder to see the cause cf the unusual in-
terest. He paused in the midst of a sent-
ence and gazed a rcoment, for, getful of ever Y-
thing else save the presence of Evangel who
hesitated in the door, then without stopping
to see the dead face she seated herself, while
Mr. Marsdon groped desperately but vainly
for the sentence he had begun, It was only
an instant before he gained his composure,
though his heart behaved cruelly.all through
the remainder of his sermon.

There was no music, no fowers—nothing
to soften the dreariness, the misery of the

lonely woman whose sobs were repressed -

with -iron Scotch resolution, although usu-

" ally the mourners in this grade of civiliza-

tion scream and cry without restraint,

'With the closing sentence of the tender .
attempt to comfort, the undertaker, with -

coarse, creaking Dboots, and coarse, half-
muflled voice came brusquely forward to
Dplace the coffin lid.
her patrician_ head -Evangel arcse, threw
back her cape and stepped- to the coffin, mur-
muring, ‘Wait,' to the undertaker, who step-
per agide. She unfastened from Lier bosom a

- cluster’ of luxurious roses and’laid them
softly in the rested hands, then looking at *
. Mr."Marsdon her eyes fllled with a new light

Thero .

beginning of her song mission' work, .

-With a regal poise of
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and she began Tances Hevergal's noble
hymn I :
Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee,
Take my hands and let them move
At the.impulse of Thy. love.

“Take my feet and let them ba
Swift and beautiful for Thee,
Take my voice and let me. sing -
‘ Always, cnly, for my King.- oo

She began bravely, but-her lips trembled

and the tears were near to falling, for it
was the consecration hymn eof her voice, -

After singing the two verses Evangel’ turi-

rs

cd and taking the suffering mother’s hand-*

in hers, began the swe°t old Scotch hymu

T am far fra me hame T
An I'm weary a;ftenwhx.es

Art, self, were forgotten,

the monk Augustine of old, who, tang the
gospel to the pagans, of Great Britain, she
would give her life to singing Christ and
salvation to this people, that perchance he
might be sung into their lives.

‘When the song’was ended, there was utter |

silence for a few heartbeats, then the Scotch

- This was the
Like.

woman lifted Evangel’s hand almost réver-

‘ently to her lips.
The funeral cortege pas:.ed from the room -

and down'the dark stairs, the minister lead-
ing. It was sweet to breathe the free air

again after the confinement in a small room s
with ill-kept bodies and cicthes,

" It was just 2 moment Kvangel had to speak

~to. the pastor of this life-beaten -ficek, but

she whispered  with Dlushing cheeks and

‘dovirncast eyes, ‘Mr. Marsdon, sometimes a

) queen is willing to abdicate. her thxone for
'love ;

- The Day of Satxsfactlon.

" When I shall wake on that fair morn, of

morans,
After whose da.wmng never mf*ht returns,
And with whose glory day eternal burns,
I shall be satisfied.

‘,When I shall see Thy glory face to face,
‘When in Thine arms thou wilt Thy. chlld

embrace,

‘When Thou_shalt open all Thy _s_tores- of

grace, .

© 1 shall be satisfied,

When I shall meet with those whom I have
loved,

Clasp in my eager arms the long-removed

And find at last how faithful Thou hast

proved,
I shull be satlsﬁed

‘When this vile body shall arise again,
Purged by Thy power from every taint and
stain,
Delivered from all weakness and all pam
I shall be satxsﬁed S

When I shall gaze upon the'face of Him. .
‘Who for me died, with eye no longer. dim,

.And praise Him in the everlasting hym

I shall be satisfied,

When I call to mind the long, long past,
With clouds and storms and shadows over-
cast,

“And know that I am saved and blest at ]ast,

I shall be satisﬁed.

When every enemy shall dxsappear
The unbelief; the darkness, and. the fear,

“When Thou shalt smooth the brow and wlpe

‘the tear,
I shall be satisfied.

When every vanity shall pass away,
‘And all be real, all without decay,

In that sweet dawning of the cloudless day, -

I shall be satisfied.
—Horatlus Bonar,
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"7 John Stanley’s Blessing.

&

(‘Silver Link.') o
John Stanley put his pr%cription.in:to' his

. pocket .and ‘quickly left the doctor’s office.

He knew his ‘mother was watching for him,
and his mind saw her standing at the sit-
ting-room window, long before’ the blurred

_ eyes behind thé dark glasses caught sight of

_ initiate these new spectacles into the mys-
teries of Lalin.

/.

" the house.. He felt that he would have liked
to be alone just then; but he knew the little -

mother was anxious.

For woeks she had been asking him to go
{0 a'certain famous specialist in the city, but
John had kept puiting it off.

‘It will be the. same story, mother, he
would =ay, laughing. ‘A pair of new glasses
end’'some new kind of drops. Just let me

Then he would pore over’
his’ books, -oblivious to all around him. -
And Mrs. Stanley would shako her head and
sigh, feeling at the same time immensely.
proud of ‘her boy, who stood at the head of
his large class in the High School. /
So time went on and John’s scholarship
improved, but his poor eyes became weaker.

i\
\ R e ———

‘and weaker, and- it was not until blinding

headaches made it physically impossible for
the boy to read longer, that he would lay
down: his books, - Then it was that he went

“to’the famous physician, and he sighed de-

spondently. when the verdict was given.'
‘Modoration, my boy!’ the doctor had said.
‘If ‘you had been ‘practicing that all along,
yoti could still go on with your work., ~ As it
is now, you must have ontire rest for some
months—a year probably. Do not even in-
dillge in one hour’s reading, -else 1 cannot
answer for the consequences’ ~And - John
knew the doctor meant. what he said. .
- mhe black glasses he had to wear in the
sunlight. seemed singularly appropriate to-

Thim,

-1 mnight Just as.woll be blind as not able
t0.go to school,’ he said bilterly: co
" But his mother shook her head, ‘It has
all been glven for good, my boy. There is
always a reason for everything. It is hard
to give up school, I Know, but we must only

. wait in patience.’

- .. S0, John. waited, but not;in patience., Ho"
© /- .chafed daily under the:;ycke he had to bear, -

~uintil-he came to regard, his afiliction as har.
. der to bear than any other in the world. And’
because,_he-thought so .entirely of. himself
ro " I'sald, it's not'so
‘my work’ .

- the -chair-mender’s name.

and nuised :his -sorrow, the usually’ happy.

'John became morbid and.ill-natured. - . o
_ . Then very suddenly, onc ddy, a ray of sun-
shine glanced-through the black glasses, and -

it was such’ a warm ray. that it comforted

John through the weary months afterwards. .

And this’is how it happened. . .7 .

‘John," called his mother, ‘I wish you would -

2o down to Phillips’ and bave the boys call
.yound for those:two kitchen chairs. The

cane seats are all broken, and I want new.

ones.’” . : . ‘
John looked up slowly. His mind was
solving a problem in algebra; and it tock

long for it to-como back to kitchen chairs, -

“Yes, mother, he answered, “It's the last
house on Ferry-sireet, you say? i

So on went the dark glasses, and John
started. Ho found the house easily; for.a
clumsily-written sign hung over the gate:
‘Chairs Recaned with Neatness.’ .

In answer to.John's knock, the door was
opened by a small boy, whose eager blue’
eyes looked at the new-comer curiously. .~

'BLINDING HEADACHES MADE IT IMPOSSIBLE FOR JOHN TO REA
L ‘ ANY LONGER. s

‘Good-morning. Are
lipg’ boys? ; S .
“Yes, sir, answered the little fellow. Then,
as John stepped within, he said: ‘That’s the
head of the business,’ and pointed with evi-
dent pride to a -pale, slender young fellow
seated in an arm-chair. co
His facé’lost its sharp look when he smil-

you one of the Phil-

‘éd,.2s he did when : John' entered, and _he,

pointed to a chair in such an-easy, friendly
way that his visitor could nmot refuse to'be
seated. John delivered his message and
then put on his glasses as though to go.

‘Sun hurt your eyes? inquired the: ‘head’

of the business,’ as he went on with his re-

pairing. - i v Lo
. John' laughed. ‘Everything hurts . them,’ -
hé'said, ¢ I ‘

“fPhen, seeing he had a listener, he told tlie

“whole story with a certain feeling of relief.

‘And he concluded by saying: ‘I'm practically
‘no good, you see.) o -

* “No, I don’t see,’ said Tom, for that was
‘I don’t see that
you are 'qny worse off than many other fel-
‘lows. There’s myself, for instance, though

_'thiixg'q'r another, thé days passed.
 think what made me accustomed like, more

_ in his chair, ‘and who is he?

.. voice o' his::

h,aven‘tiefi muchto -"édm'p:vlév.ih— of, ?uf O

haven't walked & step for threé years, emd . . -
won't for’as many -more to come, But,:as- TS
bad for me, becausé I have

:‘. ‘Has this always bebn: your 'ivo,rlg?f S .
Tom laughed. ‘Dear me, nol’ he said. ‘I .-

‘was learning” a trade.. Never thought of - h
meonding chairs at that time,. Then I had my. .
- accident. Fell on my spine, you know, and

had to give up everything. .So.I took'to the

first work that came to hand. Anything -

was better than thinking of my troubles.” ..

. “But were you not wretched and unhappy? .

asked John. . o o
Tom laid down his tacks and. hammer -and

looked. thoughtfully at his visitor. -~ - |
‘No, he 'said, slowly, ‘and that’s:the

strange part of if, too. " At first—for a féw

“weeks, you know—I kind o' felt I had just .

as séom die. Then one morning 1 woke up

‘and the sun was shining through my- win-

dows, so glad like, that it made me smile,
Then things Seemed to come round for me
to do. There was Billy, here,’ pointicg'
smilingly at the small laddie who had open-
ed {he door, ‘and he Wwas always wanting
kites made. And what with that, and one
But I

than anything else, was P‘eter‘Murra.y.‘
‘Yes? said John, leaning gagerly forward

‘Oh, he's the blacksmith down yonder.
Well, as I was eaying, ’twas him, you know,

. that made me willing after all. "He came in
. ‘that evening—-I remember it was itxst sun-
- down—and when the door opensd, he stood
' pight in the middle o’ that big patch ¢’ light.

And hé up. and says, in that hig, cheery

‘“So you're going to.change. your trade, .
Tom?”’’ T
‘I only smiled at him, -and he went on:
‘ “There’s sure to be a new trade waiting,’
Tom, and a new fight to be fought. And .

T

> pOW it isn’t other people you are to quarrel

with, but just vourself. And that's a deal
harder, to. my mind, But once you have
fought it out, Tom, a man is worth some-
thing.! - ) i :

‘T thought of all he said, and felt that the

- years of waiting should not be lost.’

“Threc yearg!’ thought John, as he walked
toward home. ‘And three have already pass-
ed, yet Tom works hard, and does not de-
spair,while I cry out hecause I have atwelve-
month! Surely he is the more-manly'!'

Eiven the dark glasses could not keep the
sun from shining behind them that-day. So
many rays - stole through them, indeed, that
John’s whole face was radiant.- “And they
went ahead of him, too, pointing out in-

~ numerable bits of work to be done at home.

There were his mother’s rosebushes languid-
ly waitinig to be trailed on.the wall; there
w{ere many pretty flowers being choked by
weeds; and hem._.‘_ RPN c S

But the daylight had faded, ‘And it is not
half done,” sighed Johm, regretfully.

'He always. said afterwards that those
twelve months of waiting were the most
peaceful and happy ones of his life.. And I
think they were alto the most blessed, Not
beckuse they taught the boy patience and
good pature; but because they made him truly
unselfish. . .

" And when those twelve months of waitin
had passed away, John returned with renew-
ed energy to his work.” But the lessons in
forbearance were never forgotten, for truly
‘tho hand which hath:long time beld-a violet

.dotb: hot soon forego'its fragrande it
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An Ark Of Safety.‘

_—u—

o “OF THE FLOODS

(New York ‘Observer.’) . .
For many d.a.ys the" rain - had fa.llen 1n

a ‘ceaseless, hea.vy torrents, and from every -
. _direction caine now the brooks. and streams -

‘ 'rushmg with unwonted smftness -and send-

“ing up a deep, hoarse murmur, which “was.

but as a musxcal echo to the’ voice of- the
mighty, swollen rivers. ’

 In the little town of Ohesterbmok there -
was every cause for the anxiety and alarm"
* increasing hourly; already was the giant .
MSsxssippi near which the vﬂ]age la.y, at.

its greatest height known at that pomt and
stealthily encroaching nearer and nearer
upon the main. street, while the inmbltamts
dwelllnb farther back were thankful for the
natural rise in the land placmg them in &
safer position.

‘Is not the river very, very high grand-

" father? asked Ruth Boynton, a timid ac-

cent faltering in her tone.

She .was a young girl of fifteen years,
busied at the time with preparations for the
evening meal, but pausmg now as she spoke
to look toward her grandfather as he sat
beside the window in his large cham' Iook-
ing anxiously without,

Ruth came nearer to hlm, la.ymg her ha.nd

on his shoulder.”

4

. €d_as though the old man, who had beeen-

-ton had started
from her bed, and rusbed into the a.dJorin- ;

‘Does it nct look very, very hlgh"’ she
repeated, ‘and ‘thére seem to be so ma.ny txm-
bers ﬁoa.tmg on the waves. °

‘It is, indeed, higher than I-have ever seen
it in my eighty years, Ruth,’ answered the
old maun in the voice grown-feeble with age.

‘Do’ you. think the town is in  danger,

grandfather? asked the young girl, a slight

pallor creeping over lher face as she spoke,
‘Not to-night, child, not to-night, he an-
swered, ‘and to-morrow may bring brighter
skies; aye, to-morrow, who knows,” he mur-
mured softly to himself, as Ruth turned

away to her work again, and the old man

folded his hands and closed his eyes in sil-

ent prayer to the God who rules the st;orm,

and clouds.
Midnight had already passed in the thick

-darkness enshrouding the silent town, and

even the most watchful and anxious’ were
at last sleeping heavily, when suddenly—

with a confused thunder of sound rising in .

crashing din above the voice of storm or
river, and seeming to rend heaven and‘earth

asunder, the ‘village npestling so peacefully:

under the shadow of the hills was roused to
death and destruction. -

Restrained no longer - by any former
bounds, - the relentless stream ‘had broken
every barrier, and now amid the despair-
ing cries of fated human beings was wild-
1y sweeping away every tenenient or build-
ing in its- wxdemng pathway.

With the first wild alarm, Ruth BOyn-
terrified a,nd hewxldered

fng room to find her grandfather also up,
groping with the nervous tremor of age,
blindly for a light. In that moment it seem-

' strong for his exghty wears, was transformed

" trembling in every limb; who will save us, -
- and what can 1 do" P

into a weak and ‘timid -child.

“What is it, Ruthie? he cried, with an im-
ploring, piteous glance at the girl entemng
with a candle in her hand. ‘What can- 11:
be, and what, O what shall we do!’

‘It is the river, grandfather,” she answ,éred,
hurrying to the door; ‘the town is flooded,
and everything is being swept away!’
‘My God, my God!. eried the old _man,

‘A STORY‘,'.

-.'r;.Whether iﬁ was the sense of appallmg
, da.nger at’ their “very, door, or temder 'pity

this ‘terriblé moment- for” her: help--
Jess mpa.nion, the young girl seemed sud-

"denly ifibued with a mew “heroic strength,
tingling in" every- nerve; and- with-a voice

almost’ steady, she said ¢almly: .-

‘God " is” still with us, . gr-a.ndfa,ther, a.nd
will sucély” ‘make some way of escape; _t:jy
to be strong and trust to his help.’ -

- But even as  she' spoke another fearful

crash, accompanied by piteous shrieks, told
of a nearer catastrophe, and Ruth impulsive-
1y 1a1d a. tremblmg ha.nd on the old man’s’
arm. *

" “Come, gra,ndfa.ther, said she ‘let us has—
ten to the nearest house; they may be there
making some plan of safety and .will help
us, and- waiting only to exchange the flick-
ering candle for a lantern, thé two helpless
ones hurmed out imto the darkness ot the
night.

But little were they prepa.red for the scene
of desolation around them; only in the dis-
tance glimmered moving ligh'ts and with
the slow progress alone posszble in the feeble
condition of her companion, Ruth felt that
they could never reach the far-off help.
Only a small strip of land seemed left to

' them, the river belind and to the right of

them, while on the’left rose the high steep
bank, up which her active feet might have

. climbed, but never the old man.by her side;

and not once did the thought of escape apa.rt

from him enter the brave girl's mind.

With a heart beating wildly with fear,
‘Ruth raised her eyes to the cloud-covered
sky, half breathing a prayer for aid, while
the trembling one beside her uttered a help-
less groan. Suddenly a ray of hope quick-

-ened-her senses. A little higher up on the

‘left, ‘somewhat elevated above the path be-
fore them, stood the old church-untouched
a3 yet by the water, looking in silent. plty
upon the scene of destryction surrouudmg

Jit It was| possxble that. saiety might ‘be
. found: there, even' thou0'h ‘the waves.should -

reach 'it; might.not ~the stlong foundation .
on whlch it had stood m lcmfr Ve, m m--
cible - : I

“Dhe . church,. gra,ndfa/ther' :

the' church"

cried Ruth in. tones of hope and encoura,ge- ’

ment, ‘Sulely we ‘will ‘be safe there;’ and
the next moment they were hurrying over’
‘the short space intervening, and finding “but
a feeble resistance in the old lock, they’ soon

+ gkood within the silent church,

Was it that the soothing spirit of pra.yer
still hovered like incense aboui the place,
or was it the t;hought of the ever-abiding
presence of Ged in this his house, that seem-
ed to impart a sudden calm to the weary old
man? - Silently he sank within one of the
old-fashioned pews; and here, ah, yes,-here,
he could die peacefully lf such were God’s
will.. .

The lantern:gave but a feeble light in the
great room; but thankful for even this miti-
gation of the darkness, Ruth placed it near,
and with loving, tender.care knelt beside
her gra.ndfahher, still bent in cheering and-
encouraging him.

‘I think we are surely safe here, grand-
papa,’ she said, nestling close to him in her .
old ehildlike way, feeling now, having done
all that she could, a sudden Iongmg for com-
fort and support

‘I trust so, my child’ answered the old
man, in a tone so.strong.and.calm that it
surprised as miuch as it comforted the young
girl. ‘God has surely guided and sustained
you in this hour of danger, and weé are now
in his hands; he will save or take us to him-.
self as he sees best.’

A deep silence fell upon them then, a trem-
bling, prayerful silence on Ruth’s part, for

. nearer and nearer came the sound of the

rushing water, while a great sense of desola-
‘tion crept over her. .

Suddenly a cold da.mpness seemed to per—
vade the room, and the next moment a per-

. ceptible iremor passed over the building;

causing "the young: girl to spring to her feet
and clagp her arms about her gra.ndfather
trembling violently.

Quickly and firmly he ‘drew her closer to
‘Lum, pressing her tenderly to -his breast,

' “Be brave, .my child,’ he sald in a voice
subdued, but calm, ‘the hour of danger has
come, hut God 'is with us stin, -

Again and again came that quiver through
the old buildirg, while around- it could be
distinetly heard . the splash -of waves; then
came one convulsiwe throe, Itha,t; seemed vio-

‘foundations, and ﬁoa.ted down away on the

- bosom of the angry stream.
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lently wrenching timber from tlmber, and -
with a rocking, recling motion the old church,
with'its living inmates; wag wasbed from.its -

Almost unconscious from fright, Ruth lay

on her .grandfather’s breast; but as the

- movement became more regular and steady,

she raised -her pale face and whispered:
‘Grandpapa, are we really floating?

“Yes, -my child, like the ark of old, a.‘ng

swered her &r a:ndfather ‘We are adnft ‘and

God only knows how long we may ﬁoat or -

“what the end will be..- Let us not murn'mr

at hig will; we will perhaps find many friends

who have gone to-night into the other world.’ °
The girl hid her face again for a moment, "~

but suddenly a faint, as it were, far-off sound-

broke the Stlllne‘Sra—the sound of .a bell, ..

feebly, slowly tolling.
. Ruth started up.
she cried, ‘it is the ‘bell, the church-bell, toll-
ing with the motion. of the waves!’

The old man started listening mtently aI-
50, and a tear moistened his eye, tmcklmg" -
Aye, T

slowly dowa his furrowed c¢heek.
child, it-is the old bell of St. Johns that
shas rung out many a chime.

‘Ob, hsten, gra.ndfa.ther"’ "

It is tolling

now its long last message—tolling its own ~

knell, and tnhe knell of the many tha.t to-~ -

mght have passed away.’

But to Ruth the familiar sound solemn .

and sad as it was, seemed to bear a. mes-
sage of life and bope; and, with her young
face all aglow, she staried once again to her
feet, exclaiming : )

‘Gra.ndfa.thex -I know what I witl do' I
will climb- the belfry stair, and hang the
lantern from its high window, and I will
send out such a peal from the good old bell
that help, I am sure, must come.’

Timid for her safety, where he was brave
for his own, the old man anxiously tried to
dissuade her from .an effort so perilous at
this hour of darkness; but, scarce waiting
for. permission,  Ruth had already darted
away with the lantern, leaving her gra.nd-
‘father in the solemn daxkneas, where he
‘could only wait and pray, while she was
cgaléuously buL swiftly chmblmg the belfry
stair, -

On bhrough the gloom and gilence the- old
church floated, -when . suddenly through the

-darkness 2, brlght ‘light sparkled like a bea-
- con star- from -2 light-house tower, and,

above the din.of the rushing waters, a ring-
ing peal came’ forth, awakening the star-
rtled echoes slumbermg on the river bank.

““Clang'!: Clang!  Clang!’ ' The sound
seemed almost.to 'dance along the ‘waves,
while the brave girl aloft clung to her frail
support, and the old man prayed below.

The river had now found a deeper, nar-
rower channel; with high dry cliffls once
more on either side, and as that strange
sound rarng out amid the storm aund gloom,
a group of mem with skiffs moored high
peered up the rushing siream with wonder
ing, awe-struck faces.

‘Eigad!’ cried one, ‘it-scunds like the old
bell of St. John’s! Camn it be the-timbers
of little Chesterbrook that have bheen float-
ing by to-night? On came the pealing sound
and now the starlike light chone out upon
them. ‘As I live!’ cried the same speaker,

‘4t is the cld church aficat, and that bell °
.could never ring like that from the motion

of the waves; there are living souls within
calling for heip! .To the rescue, men; out
with the ropes and skiffs!’

Five minutes more, and strong, brave
hands were out in the stream, all unknown
to the two anxious ones within; heavy ropes
were being securely fastened to ‘the ‘old
buildmg, and, with the bell still tolling, the
old ‘chureh was rapidly towed toward a-bav-
en-like break in the- cliffs, And -suddenly,
with a startling shock, it stood still; and
with a frightened, beatmg heart, Ruth’ f'a.zed
anxiously from the little w;ndow Gould
it be possible! Was that really the bank
on which they were safely,moored? And
the lights and moving ﬁgures—-had God really
sent help so soon 7

Hastily, swiftly, she descended the rick—
ety stairs, crying Joyfully ‘We are saved,
grandfather! thank God we are saved!’

A sudden 'light in the doérway, and the
next moment kindly voices were breaking
the silenc2.  Lanterns beid high: soon re-
vealed the two lonely figures, and guided by
kindly, helpful hands, Ruth and the old man
soon found themselves by the hospitable
firesides of a little hamlet a short distance
PYack from the dangerous river. "And here
they made new. friends and a new home, as
did also more than one of the few who were
.picked . up . and. rescued . from the ruins ort
Chesterbrook. ' .

~

At



"he had heard a few times.
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' .The Boy Musician.
LN . - . Lo
BEight years ago a famous-musi-
cian, Sir Frederick Gore Ouseley,
was taken to ‘his rest. As a child

-he was remarkable for his great love

of music. ~'What others learn with

great trouble he seemed to know by

instinct. As he grew older, his rela-.
tives were astonished at his quick-
ness. When two years of age, he
could sing correctly any tune which
' When
he had learnt the names of the keys
he could always tell by the sound,
without looking at the instrument,.
which keys had been struck. Many

> Ouseley lived much on the ‘Contin- ed into.seven fﬁ'arté, :Wh_icﬁ he head

ent, where it is-too much the cus--ed as follows—Beginning to be ill.

tom to treat the Lord’s Day in an
irreverent manner; but, in spite:of

this, little Fredetick was taught by

her example to Leep the holy day,

properly. It was probably his mo-
ther’s example that planted in him
that devotion to duty and intense
love and reverence for the service
of God which marked his after-life.

Sacred music in particular had a
great attraction for him, and he car-

ried it in his memory in a surpris-

ing manner. When he was only

8ix years old, one of his aunts.found

{

FREDERICK OUSELEY AT EIGHT YEARS OF AGE.

attempts were made to puzzle him,

sometimes by striking several at

once, but he always correctly nam-
ed them all. '

He could play the pianoforte al-
most before he could talk. His ear-
liest composition was taken down
by his sister when he was under four
years of age. 'At four years old he
played the piano for the servants

‘Happily, he had the bléssing of a
good: mother, who brought up her
gon to fear and love God. Lady

him playing Handel’s ¢ Hallelujah
Chorus’ upon the piano. ‘
‘Why, what do you call that ?’
she asked. ,
. ‘Pm sure I don’t know,’ was his
reply. ‘It’s something the man

played to-day on the organ as we

came-out.of church.’

Shortly after this little Frederick
had a-fever, and was very ill for
some-weeks. When he got well; he
wrote a little piece of music to des-

-cribe -how he felt during the pro-

gress of his illness. It was divid-

Now I'm very ill. Iller than ever.

Blisters! ‘A little better. Not quite
well yet. Now I’'m quite well?’
Sir Gore-Ouseley, Frederick’s fa-
ther, had been the English ambas-
sador at the Court of Persia, and
therefore knew many great men.

One of I'rederick’s godfathers was =

His Royal Highness Frederick,
Duke of York and Albany, brother
of King George the Fourth, who
would afterwards have been king
himself had he lived: *The other
was Arthur, the great Duke of Wel-
lington. The little boy was named
I'rederick Arthur after these im--
portant persons. .

- The Duke of Wellington thought
it his duty to come and see his god-
son once a year; and the sight of the
“Iron Duke,’ as he was called, the °
greatest military commander of his
own and perhaps of any age, talk-
ing to the gentle musical boy, must
have been deeply interesting. But

the Dulke, though  very kind in his
“manner, never seemed to know quite

what to say, and they were probab-
ly both glad when the meeting was
OVGI’." STUG e R et LD )

What delighted the boy -was to
see and talk to the great musical
men and women of the day. Many
of them came on purpose to hear
him play and sing. King William

. IV. (younger brother of Frederick’s

godfather) and Queen -Adelaide
came; the Duchess of Hamilton,,a

" most accomplished -musician, was

delighted with him; the great com-

-poser Mendelssohn played a duét

with him when Frederick was only
six years old; and at some time or
other he is said to have played duets
with Queen Victoria herself at
Buckingham Palace.

As I'redeérick grew older, he felt
that his gift of music was a talent
committed to his charge by God, to
be used in his service. e became
a clergyman, and founded a college
to train up boys to take a delight in
the musical part of divine worship.
In this college hangs a picture which
‘shows him playing on a piano when
about seven or eight years old. - »

Sir TFrederick composed much -
musie, whicl is in use now in many
places of worship. An interesting
story is told of one of his choir-
boys, who, as he grew up, fell in
with - bad - companions, got into
trouble, and enlisted as a soldier.
His regiment was ordered to South




o ragain,
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\ "Afmca, 'md on entermo' the cath-

" edral at Cape Town, the first thing
_he heard was a march from Ouse-
ley s oratono, ‘St. Polycarp,’ played

| as a voluntary. . How the familiai.
sounds" ‘must have. brouWht back to-

his mmd memories of his eau*}y
fmend ! -
His college boys all looLed on Sir

- Frederick as a.personal friend, and

anyone in'sickness or trouble, on
appealing.to him, might always be

sure of a ready hand and a tender .

heart. His sudden death caused
heartfelt grief among all who knew
him.—*Child’s Companion.’

Tiny’s Alarm Clock.

Tiny looked up from her slate as
her big brother Tom came in one
day with an odd-shaped paper bun-
dle in his hands. Tiny ran to meet
him. : I

‘0 Tom, what is it? she asked,

curiously. ‘Anything for me?
‘No,” said Tom. ‘Such a wide-
awake puss as you ave doesn’t need

aids to early rising; and he untied

‘the strings and opened the ’package.
“Why, it’s a clock? said Tiny, dis-

'appqinted.. . ‘We’ve got three clocks
now, Tom. What made you bring
another‘?

Tom bewan wmdmo' ‘the httle ,

clock. ‘You just listen,” he said.
“Whilr-r! Rattle, rattle, rattle ?

‘Whipe-r! Rattle, rattle, rattle!

to strike?

‘It’s an alarm clock,” exclaimed
Tom, smiling at Tiny's wonder.
“We can set it so the alarm will
strike at any time of night and wake
- us. Youknow I have to leave home
before daylight sometimes '— for
~Tom was on the railway.

‘How very, very funny! said
Tiny, with sparkling eyes. ‘Goes
off all itself, without anyone touch-
ing it! . O how I wish I had one?

¢There’s another funny thing
about it,’ went-on Tom. ‘If people

don’t mind the alarm when it strikes-
but think they will sleep a little

longer, they grow less and less li-
able to be waked by it, and soon it
does mot make any 1mp1ess1on at
all!

Tiny considered. ‘I.wish I could

have. one all my own,” she said«
‘It must be such fun to hear

- it go oft/ , ~
" “You haye one, said Tom,
‘I?  An alaym cloek?

Tom nodded. .

‘Where?

‘Rmht in there,” said Tom, W1th
his hand over Tiny’s Leart.

gravely.
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~ anything for you ?

‘Well I don’t beheve it ever Went
oﬁ ’ lauohed Tiny.

. ‘Yes I'm sure it has. Wait till

you :feel like - -doing - somethmg

wrong. ‘That little clocl‘. will say,
“Whire! Tiny, don’t! - You see if

- it doesn’t.

Tiny langhed and went back to
her lessons.
the kitchen: ‘Tiny, dear, I

/Piny’s mouth began to pout, but

- she suddenly called out vcheerﬂy,_.
‘Yes,” mamma,’” and danced out of

the room, looking back to say, ‘It
went off then, Tom, good and loud.
Tom nodded and smiled. ‘I

~ thought it would,’ he said.

And all you little folks with
alarm clocks want to be sure to an-
swer the first call, or they will

‘ring and ring in vain, and turn you
‘out good-for-nothing men and wo-

men.—Great Thoughts.’

M Faith.
The apostles were always talking

about faith, because Jesus had al-.

ways said so much about it. Now,
you cannot see faith, any more than
you can see the air that stirs the
leaves in summer. How, thén, do

you know there is any air? Why, .;

by the way the leaves stir! TLook

at leaves- or. straws or any- other -

thing and you-ean very soom te_ll

‘which way the wind blows.’ ,
That is just the way with ﬁuth

‘When people came around to James

aying t faith, he look- -
saying that they had faith, he ‘at teasing Bob.

ed to see where the faith was. They
say whenever -anybody used to
praise a man to Napoleon , he would,
turn sharply and ask, ‘What has he
done ?° James asked that about
faith, What las it done ? What
good works can it show for itself ?
What good is it, he asks, to say you
have faith if vour faith never did

Even love has to show 1tself by
works usually. Of course words
and looks go for something, but
then they are a kind of sweet love-
blossom in themselves. ~ They
have their time, and then the
fruit begins to grow and ripen!

" "An apple tree that never bears any -

fruit isn’t a real apple tree. It is
only.a kind of wood, no better than
any other kind as far as apples go.
Suppose you had a garden and you
called it a flower garden, but no-
body ever saw any flowers in it.

“Wouldn’t people be likely to say it

wasn’t a flower garden? ‘O, you
say, ‘it is a garden, for I planted the

- . roots myselfy” or ‘I dropped the seeds.

Divi o

. be-the answer.

"Soon a call came from’
I want you.’.

in? ‘They are all dead then! would

you would see some flowers grow-

- ingV  So with faith.

“‘And  whosoever shall give to-
drink unto one of these little ones =
a cup of cold water only in the name

of a disciple, verily I say unto you,
he shall in no wise lose his reward.
Matt. x., 42— Little Pilgrim.

When Sophie Was Well.
(By Daisy R. Campbell.)

Sophie had been sick for four -
weeks, but she was well again, and

was back in her place in ‘Miss Jen-
nie’s’ - kindergarten,’
very- happy. It seemed so nice to
sing thé pretty songs with the rest,
and to play the games, and to cut

.out the pretty paperthings. And
then there was something new the

children had learned while she was
sick. This was making all kinds of

_things out of clay. Sophie was de-
lighted to find that she could shape

‘pretty.

the soft clay and’ make.
things.” She knew: what a square
and a cube and a cirele were, and
now she put them mto «,lay 1nstedd
of paper.

Bob Lee gave her arm

:Sophie felt..very . angry..
she remembered how ‘Miss Jennie’

'wanted them all to lielp each other

when they “for; dot and Wwere naugh-
ty)
- She made herself turn and look

“I don’t know as much as you,

_Bob, ’canse I’'ve been sick;so I Lnow

youw’ll make it easy for me to work,’
she said brightly. :

‘And Bob . turned a little red,
‘Pshay ! he said, I forgot that. Take
some of my clay, Sophie.’

Don’t you think that was better
than pushing Bob, or ‘telling ‘Miss
d enme’ "———"\{ayﬂower ! -

May Days.

When March has gone with his
.cruel wind, '
That fmrrhtens back the swallow,
And the pleasant April sun has
shined
Out through her showery clouds, we
find
Pale blooms in the wood and the
hollow. .. i

‘But after the darling May awalkes,
Bedecked with flowers like a

fairy ;
‘About the meadows, the sireams,
and lakes,

She - drops them every step she‘

takes,
TFor she has too many to carry.

—-Phoebe Cary.

EIETR

‘If they weren’t, -

Sophie was

74 a jerk and.
-pushed her so she couldn’t work. °
Then -



R

T ohn xviii,,

- 'T. Luke xxii.,
T W..Luke xxii.,
+ Th.' John viii;, 42-47.—A challenge.
' 'F.'L Peter ii., 17-25.—The sinless Saviour.
.. B, Matt. xxvi, 21-35.—Warning to Peter,
*8. Psalm cxli. — Prayer against temptation.

" and bring him in.

it m
~'#es; who- alone could inflict the death: pen~
" mlty. The Jews hoped that. it would be a: . &J =
. mere formality, the Romans accepting as'suf."' "~ ¥

LESSON VIII —MAY 21.»

Christ Before the ngh Prlest
-15-27. —Memory verses 23-25.:.

" Golden Text. R

’ ‘He came unto his own and his own recelv-

- ed him not '—John i, 11'

Home Readmgs.

" M. John xv1i1, 15-27, — Christ before the

-high priest.
64-62. -—-Peter s tears )
63-71.~—Belore the council.

‘Lesson Story.
‘When our Saviour was talken captive to
the high priest’s palace, -John, the beloved

apostle, followed and went in w1th him, but
Poter followed afar off, :

" Peter found himself shut out from the '

scene;- but John went back to.open the door
The maid who kept the
door asked Peter if he also was a disciple of
this man who was waiting bis trial before
the Jewish court. Peter hastiiy denied hav-

* ing any ‘connection with his Saviour, and

went and stood by the fire with’ the officers
and servants

: The high priest .then questxoned our Lord
about his disciples and about his teaching:

.. . He.did this;simply to gain-time while he was o
.sending. for the .members of the Sanhedrim, -’
that. they might try and condemn Jesus.”
- But Jesus answered, that-all his teachmgs
", had Dbeen in public,.in the synagozue and in
._,the temple The Jews ; knew what he. had"
°. taught there, and he. had said nothing dif<

ferent in his - private tea.ehmg to his, dis-

o cxples )

~When our Sa.kur had thus righteously

by struck him with a rod (marginal reading)

or with his hand, a cruel blow, saying, ‘Ans- -

werest thou the high priest so? “Jesus re-
buked this wanton cruelty, saying, ‘If I .have
spoken evil, bear witness of the evil; but if
well, why smitest thou me?’

Peter, who had already demed his Lord .

onco and had gone into the company of his
enemies, was . now tempted again. The

" gecond time he was asked if he was one of

Josus' disciples, and .the second time he
flatly - denied. One of the servants of the
high priest, a kinsman of Malchus whose ear
Peter had cut off, asked suspiciously, ‘Did
I not see thee in the garden 'with him?
Peter in terror denied again and immedi-

~ ately the cock crew, and poor Peler remem- -

bered the warning his Master had given him

: (John xiii., 38), and filled with repentance
.and sorrow, -went out into the night and

wept bitterly
Lesson van.

" Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed .of Thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glories shine through endless days"

Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend!
Non, when I blush, be this my shame,

] That I no more revere His name.

~.'Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,

When I've no. guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
Nofear to quell, no soul to save.

il then, nor is my boastmg vain,
- .. Till then I boast a Saviour slain;:
~ And O, may  this my glory be,

‘That Christ is not ashamed ‘of. me, -

. --—.T Grigg

Suggestions.
Jesus endured two trials:—

1. The first before the Jewish anthontlw )
" who, having der.nled to dc«:trw Teans, must

- Mark). -

~even a slave -girl’s questions.
‘lig” opens ‘the avay-to-telling ma.ny more to-
- hide it/ s ““Lies! never: go . singly....Peter . got

'.__ishment of which .was'deat

‘2. The setond’ Lefore the'-

ficient. the decision of- the- Jewish: court.’

lesson,

“actsi—)

1. The nrehminlary examination before the -
‘high priests (regarded by. many as the tnal"

.recorded- by John),"

2. The informal trial before. Caiaphas and -

members of . the Sanhedrim  (regarded. by
‘many as that

- 3. The formal condemnatton at a regular

meeting of the Sanhedrim (regarded by many -

ay. the trial recorded by Luke)
" In connection with these were the. denials

. b'y Peter, and the mocke'ry' of Jesus.) ~—

‘Peloubet.’
The  trial at might was’ oontrary to the

- Jewish law, the Talmud.decrees that no trial

may begin or end except in'the daytime, and
that if the.prisomer is guilty. he must not
be condemned .until the day after the trial,

neither was a trial legal which took place on -

the eve of a feast. ' But' ‘he was numbered
with the transgressors,’ though nothing could
be witnessed -‘against him, his {rial was il-

. legal and his condemnation an awful crime

on the part of his judges. .

The high priest asked Jesus if he Were in-
deed the Christ, the Son of God, and Jesus
answered- ‘I am,’ thus calling himself by the
name of Jehovah (Ex. iii, 14), and bringing

"upon himself the charge of blasphemy. But
‘in calm and royal dignity our Lord announc-

ed to them that he, the Son of man, should

‘come in the clouds- with a.great retinue of
~all God's holy angels, and::sitting on.the

right hand.of God,.with all his'power should

.judge those-who were now condemning him
' (Mark xiv.,:62). ! )
Peter, ‘when ' Dbeside Jesus, Was readv to
'ﬁght a whole ‘band of soldiers for his sake;

when - away’ from:-Jesus he -was- afraid: of

intoc bad. company (Psa. i, 1). and denied

+his Saviour three times, but one: ‘1o0k from
* thosé loving eyes brought. hxm to repentance

refused to be questioned, an officer standing . 2d tears (Luke xxii. 61).

"When Jesus was risen from the dead he
remembered Peter, and in his infinite love

‘and " forgiveness sent a special message.- 10

him bidding him come with the other dis-
ciples (Maik xvi.,, 7). As¢ Peter had. three
times denied his Savmur Jesus three times

asked if he loved him (J ohn xxi., 15-17), and

three times gave him the commission to feed
the sheep and lambs for whom the Lamb of
‘God had given his life.

* Peter was weak and cowardly before Pente-

cost, but after he had received the Holy .
Spirit he wag filled with the courage and

power of God. = (Acts ii, 14; iv., 8-13).-

Practical Points.
John’s attempt. to help Peter to follow his

Master was praiseworthy.. What are we do- -

ing to encourage our fellow-pilgrims? Verses
15, 16.
So ' timerous had the once-bold Peter be-

come that a maid caused h1m to deny Christ, -

Verse 17.

The high priest was not a follower of
Jesus, and had not listened to hJ.S teachmg
Verses 19-2L

They who ill-treated Jesus little knew the

greatness of their sin and' the insanity of
their conduct, Verses 22-24,

‘Peter was warming himself at the fire, but
his spirit also needed warming up, for his
love of Christ had giown ‘cold. Verses
18. 25. :

The prophecy of Peters three-fold denia]
was not remembered by the apostle until the
cock crew. The sight of "a flower or the
singing of a hymn will sometimes waken

. memories that otherwise ‘might have lain "
. burled fmever. Verses 26, 27: Ma,tt xxvi., 75.

C. E Topic.
' May 21. ~—The gift of Dpower. —Acts i.,, 1-8.
Junior C. E.

May 21.—What did- Christ teach by his -
‘teeding of the five thousahd ‘T—J’ohn vi 5-14

' The first of thest is the subject of. to—day s
, This trlal, as in the.trial before "
Pilate, consisted of .three sepa.rate stagea or. .

recorded in Matthew and- o

 Telling . one-

The Cateclnsm on Beer. L
(By Juha Colman, National Temperance ‘
Pubhcation House,). .

' LESSON XIV. —WASTEFULNDSS OF.
. -~ BEER, .

- ‘Wasted gram makes dear bread ’

. Why is- beer-making wasteful? -
Because the grain is food when it is made

" into bread, and it is not'food when made

into beer. .
‘What has the beer-drinker to show for it?.
Money gone, strength gone, time wasted,"

and a desire for more drink.*

If 2 man drinks only three glasses of beer
a day, at five cents each, how much.food
wculd that give him,

Enough to nourish him much better than
some poor people get nourished.

Many a beer-drinker might say with every
glass, ‘Here goes a loaf of bread!' or, ‘Here
goes a-pound of oatmeal!’ or ‘Here goes' a
quart:of milk!’.and even then he wants more
beer ; while the bread, milk and. ocatmeal
Wculd have satisfied his hunger and enabled
him to earn a good day’s wages.

Problems.—How much would ﬁfteen cents
a day amount to in a week? how much in a
yéar ? 'What could be bought with. that
money? How much would five glasses a day

-amount to in a month? in a year? What

could be bought with these sums?

At the cost of one glass of beer a day, how
long would it take a boy to buy a, dollar
book ? .

How could he get time to.read 1t" L

He could save the time he would spend in

" beer-drmlun" and with beer-drinking com-

panions.

What notable case can you give of. & boy
that did so? ..

- The statesman Benaamm Fra.nkhn, who
was. also"the ﬁrst great American philoso- ’

“pher.

Would one’s choice. between such thmgs h
make -dny difference in his life? ., .
It would, for such practices always make

‘a difference in' everybodys life.

*You might not become a Franklin, but you
would be better-off without -the beer than
with it. A poor old man in a workhouse
was complaining that. a man at his age did
not have a home of ‘his own, wheén a visitor,
with a pencil ‘and- paper, showed him that if .

‘he had saved his beer-money he might have

had a good home o

‘AN T have lett,
and they belong to
the brewer.’

‘This is what I
havo left, a house of
my own "and no rent
to pay

How muoh grain is wasted every year In
the United States in beer-making

About sixty-five millions of’ bushels, and
this amount’ is constantly increasing.

Upon whom does this loss fall? -

Upon all of us, for it makes other grain
dearer.

‘What do the beer-drinkers of this country

‘pay for their beer annually?

About three hundred and- smty-ﬁve mil-
lion# of dollars.

They pay this over to the brewers; and then
very often come upon the public with- their
families for support. This raises the taxes,

- and.so makes house-rent and all merchandise

higher, so that in the end we all help to pay
this great beer Dbill, even when we do not‘

. drink the beer. -

. 'Why should not the great busmess of brew—; o
ing be encouraged like other industries? - .

~. Because all it produces is of no value,

A man might invest much money and em-

_ploy many people in making paper windmills,

but no one would consider it ‘a-great indus-

‘try' and worthy of protection, especially. if

the windmills were all to be burned when
they' were finished, whether by.the maker
or by those whoviwyere silly enough to buy




T w dustry. P
“much?worse,’ since it results in the. destruc- e

THE MESSENGER.
Cﬁrresp@nﬁeme;

Jam precldent
2 "Wo- also’; ‘have . Christian Dmleavor
" have taken the ‘Meb«,onﬂcr ‘a very long time,
" and my grandmother has taken it ever since

. them., If in burmng these, - obher pmperty
-were. consumed; then there would .be great.
complamt at the outcome of.this great in-
‘But ‘the’ beer-ma.kmd mdustry ig"

. ‘tion’ not- .only- of ‘property, but chara,ctel
health and even life itself. .

Give ‘an- example of the outcome of thls
grea,t mdustry’

In Bavaria, where. they pride themselves
.on their beer, they make 155 million gallons
‘every . year, and drink it nearly all them-
selves. They ' do very little elge, for the
value of their beer is four tlmes as much as
all their exports :

. What place in the United States malkes no
‘beer ? .

Maine has n¢ br ewery, and the sale o{ beer
is forbidden and largely prevented; and it
has thrift, prosperity, mtelhgence and large
_exports,

What kind of mdu:trles =hould be encour-
aged ?

Those that ma:ke ‘the thing that is good.’

If drinkers would pay out their money for
family supplies instead of drink there would
be great demands for work in many ‘trades
‘that now languish. And when all the peo-

? ple were well clothed and fed and educated,
,they could malse beantiful and elegant things

' —works of art—and there-would be plenty
of money to pay for them if it were not wast-
ed in drink,

"Wherever There’s a Boy,
There Should Never Be a
Bottle.

A friend gave me lately the experience of

a skilful professional man in about the fol-

Iowing words:
‘My early practice,” said the doctor, ‘was

‘successful, and I soon attained an enviable

position. I married a lovely wife; two
children were born to us, and my demestic
hc..ppmess was complete, But I was mvxt-
‘ed’ often to social parties where wine was

-freely circulated, and I soon became a slave
‘Before I was aware of ‘it, I

to 1ts power
“was 2 drunlxard My. noble wife .never for-
sook me, never taunted me with a. bitter

. word, never ceased ‘to pray: for my reforma-
tion. We became wretchedly poor, so that
my. famlly were pinched for dally bread.

‘One beautiful Sabbath my: wife ‘went to -

church, and left me lying on a couch, sleep-

ing off my previous night's debauch. I was’

aroused by hearing something fall heavily
on the floor, I opened my eyes and saw my
little boy of six years old tumbling upon the
‘carpet. His elder brother said to him—*“Now
get up and fall again, That’s the way papa
does; let's play we are drunk.!” I watched
the child as:he impersonated .my. beastly
movements m ‘a-way that would have done
- credit ‘to an‘actor. I arose and left the
_house, groaning in agony and remorse. I
walked off miles into the country thinking
“over my abominable sin and the example
I was setting before my children. I solemn-
1y resolved that with God’s help I would
quit my cups, and I did. No lecture I ever
heard from Mr. Gough moved my soul like
. the spectacle of my own sweet boys “play-
ing drunk as papa does.” I mnever pass a
. day without thanking my God for giving me
- a praying wife, and bestowing grace'sufﬁ-
cient to conquer my detestable sin of the
bottle. Madam! if you have a son, keep-him,
it you can, from ever touching a glass of
wine.’

The narrator of the above touchxng story
may never see it in these columns; but if he
does, I know he will pardon its pubhcation
It ‘'may be a t:mely warning to more than

- one father who is by no means a toper, and

yet is putting a wme-glass right before his

" own children, ' It is the ready excuse of many

. a, young lad for taking a glass of champagne

~~We always have it at home;’ The decanter

at home kindles the appetite which. soon

seeks the drinking salcon. The thoughtless

or reckless parent gives the fatal push which
sends the boy to destruction,

Long labor in the temperance reform bas
convinced me that the most effectual place
to promote it is at home. ‘There is the spot
to enact a ‘proliibitory law.! Let it be writ-
ten upon the wall of every house, ‘Wherever
there’s a boy, there should never be a -bot-
tle.’~Theodore L. Cuyler.
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-Jemmie, Tilbury;

Krady, Ont.;

. ronto; Ithel, Thedford, Ont.;
‘bridge; Mary, Atwood, Ont
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The school house iy Just a fevr miles from
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‘Nellie, Cast Angus, Que.; .; Marie, Parkman,

VQue, Elsie, Moorehead, Min.; Nettie; Jim,
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C.8.8., Westan, NS Amy, Winnipeg, Man.;
G E. G Bmssevam, Man.; Anunie, milisvale,
N.s.; Harry, Red Deer, Willowdale, Fred,
Hartland, N.S.; Fl‘ieda * Sutton; Gocrge,
Fairville; Fannie,” Mairne; ‘St. EHtienne de
Bolton,  Que.; Marion, North River, P.1.I.;

--Katie;, West Flamboro; Irene, London, Ont.;

Annie; ‘West Templeton; Rutha, Livingstone
Creek; '~ Georgena,  Ratho, Ont,; Petunia,
Rossburn, Man,; Millie, Perm, Ont.; Richard,
Highfield; .John, Periey; Bella, Rydal Bank;
Almira, Dryden; Pearle, Little fiusquash,
N:#3.; Xunice, Hudson, Que.; Lotiie, Pictou
Landing; Thad, Rosevale, A.C.; Bllen, Gil-
ford, N.H., U.5.,; Katie, Langside, Ont.;
Mary, River Dennis, C.B.; Ada, Wallace
Bay; BEdith, Lamert, Linden, N.8.; BK,
N. H. Margaree; Qlive, Lillie, Cumberland;
East Wallace,
N.S.; Ardella, Stony Island; Ethel, Beigrade;
Laura, Gunter; Douglas, St. Thomasg; Myrtle,
Kenitworth, Ont.; ¥. H. Stanton; Alex., :Ac-
ton, Ont.; Eunice, North Middleboro, N. 5.;

" Bella, R., Rydal Bank; Willie B, C., Ger-

trude, Calaxs, Me.; Vera, Flossie, Courtme

Cora, Pickford, Mich.; . Sarah, Rapid:City; .
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Wallace, N.S.; lrene, Eel Rwer Station ;
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Brookdale, Que.; Alex. Saltcoats; Isabells,

Asza., NNW.T.;
Rz(}gevme' Munel
ton, Cut.; Ben, Otter Lake; .Edna, Glenden,

Ont Domc, Rocklefe Mitehell Square;
Lizzie, Stonewall; Leo, Ingers-oll -George,
Lois, Queensboro Ont.; Leanard, Alberta:
Nell, Brudenecll; - Mary,
Poland, Ont.; Clifford, Granton NS - Iilla,
London, Ont.; - Sydney, . Plympton, .
‘Wiltiam, Lcskard Out.; . Fred., Watsons’
Cornérs; Maggie, Cobble “Hil, - Ont M'xria,

Kildonan, .Man.; . Lottie, - Pa.lmerston, Ont.; .

Willie, King’s Co.; Vinie, Silver Water, Ont.;
Ellen,. McDonald’s; J. Hawley,
Ont.; B. R., Summerville, Ont.; 'BE. B.,. Der-
went Ont.; ‘Minnie, Steney Cxeeh, Stnhng,
Snider Mountam Jennie Chesterfield;
Sarah, Monganis, Que.; Kathleen, London,
Ont.; Cornelia, St. Anne’s, Ont.,; Tennis, At-
wooad, Ont.; Charlotte, Turner Town; Olive,
- Kimberley; Mary, High View, Assa., P.Q.;
Brighten, Rose, Tescerton, Florence, Hamp-
ton,” N.S.; R.J.B., Auburn;
Ont.; Lizzie, Hamilton; Ont.; Jenrie, Nash-
waaksis, N.B.; BEthel, Hamillon, Ont.; Rina,
Wick, Ont.;” Pearl, Lisgar, Que.; Hattie, Lis-
gar, Que.; Harold, Lisgar, Que.; Roy, Mit-
chell Sguare; -Coria, Maxville, Ont.; Mabel,
Thessalon, Ont.; Florence, Lebright; Magegie,
Higginsville; Maggie, DBrookvale; Lottie,
Chogler; Violet, Rosanna, Ont.; Charlie,
Tatamagouche; Annie, Mayfield, P. E. L;
Cyrella, Spring Bay
Lily, Chesley;Annie, Melita, Man,;. Lizzie,
Goulais Bay, Nnt.; Etta, Carlton;
Crampton,

Ont.; Arthur,

mond, Avonton,

Ont.; Roddie, Mongenais, Que.; Angie, Now- '

osta, N, Dak.; J. W.-D,, Inwcod; Lottie,
Florence, Bumhamptonthorpe;
Bennie, Westmorland; J. Milton, P. Bilbrica,

-Que; Corrilla, Reandboro; Ethel, Parkman,
“Que.; Willie, Holbrook, Ont.;

~Hossir, Lau-
rancetown; John, Black Rlver ‘Willie, Little
Branch; A. S. Iler, Shenmngton Wis. ;
Eliza, Hamnton Bertha, Ponoka Albg, B.C.;

Brown, Victoria, B.C.; Dora, Wapella, Assa

Daisy, Maxwell; . Arthur Dast Wallace ;
Euphie, Silverwood; Arthur, Dix.,, TI; Bes-
sie; Oakland;  Myrtle, "Wolsley; ' Milton,
Mountain Dale; Dora Bell, Wapella, Assa.:
Hthel, Jessie, Riversdale; Ont.: Ethel, Mich.;

Caledonia., May, Caron, Assa.; E. L. W,, To—
Katie, Wood-
Jessic; Cale-

Deceronto, Ont‘ Susie, . Hmman, G:a’ton
Ont.; Sara, Markham, George, Monki on.
N.B.; Harny, Forewman, Ont Ddzth Gibron's
Cove, N.S.; Edward, Llsbon, Mar:', Berwick,
N.S.; Gordon ngby, N.S.

Dear Edltor,——I live m a little plage called
ten miles from Trurn.

Emc:t Hillsdale, Ont.; -

Lilian, Collina, N.I3;; M:;mle )
Ottawa; Baaley, Dunbar-.

‘Man.; .

- river.
Bt D]mo -

. day.

Viola, Mitchell,

; John, Charlie, Kettleby; .

Bessie, -
-QOakland; Addie, Lower Selmah, N.8.; BEd-

‘"‘u

our house. ~We have Band of Hope every
other-Friday in it. I .liKe it-‘ever so:-much.
.The band.is called, Ge‘den
We

i%l was ‘started; it" went by another name
then,
‘Messen"cn on b.lturdavs -

- HELEN B., (age 15.)

: Richmond, N.B
De'u- Wditor '—We have a mill bhat grmda
cats and buckwheat.. And saws beards and
shingles. ROY 1,
- : - Ferth, Ont.
Dear BEditor,—There is a very pretly 'lake
ahouf four miles from here, and we go out
three to spend our helidays.”T'wo years ‘ago
one of the hardware merchants here oferzd
two prizes fo the largest-black bass ¢daght
wml their fisking tackie, -~ The first was
3,50, the zecond $1.50: So AWOo  veRls zgd
n\y sister, eight years old, secured-the: first,
and last ycar my iwo cousins from ’i‘orou*o
were down. We fished a great. dea!, and, &ot
lots of fish. One day we trolied to ihe ot
of the lake, and Arthur-caught a fine black
‘hass; it took first prize. Then, cne2 day, after
they went awar I caught a ‘aznn ong, wh. ich

tﬂok the second prize.
THOMAS, (aged 11.)

Geor"ctown
‘Dear Editor,—T am going to tell you about
a very pleae'mt day I spent when in Eng-
land. It was in the moath of August, on
Rank Holiday week, that I weat with a ‘a.ge
number of {riends, attemding a Band of
Hope fete. There were some thousands
us who had béen trained to siug at it.

- ve

We

~ started out from - Benson, at six o'zlock in
“the morning, and were taken to Sir Richard

Harcourt's park, in Oxford, in carrizges thay-
call brakes. As we were driving thiouzh
the grounds we saw' a herd of tame deer,
which belonged {o the park. We walked
through the: grounds, and looked at the sta-

‘tues, the flowers, and the summer nou'ias,
which were placed at different p! aces in- the

park. The castle ‘was situated- on’ a hil,

aud the lawns sioped down in the 7 nesring
"~ After seeing all there was to- <'ee,

‘and being quite tired out,” we gave threa

- ¢heors to Sit Richard Harcouxt for ]ebtmg

us have ‘the use of his gounds and were
driven home, aiter =pendm5 a vcry quoy.. ble
EPCY

Reese, Mich.

Decxr E’dx"or —I have-cousing in Manitoba, -

and would like to hear from them thlouah

the ‘Messenger.’

I have an aunt in Canada who sent me the

‘Meerenger” one year, and we liked it so well
that we subscribed for it this year,
MAI‘” IE A, (Aged 10.)

W ; Maxwell, Ont

Dear Editor,—Although not a child-ill
you kindly allow me a small space m yovr
columups..

.The children who wute to the “\le:sen-
"e) -would probably like to know a wav in
which they can help others.

The Rev. John MeGregor, of Brmley,
Michigan, missionary to the Iumbermen,
says he has many Canadian famiiies «mono
his hearers, and they are glad to receive
payers from their own country. So, if the
childen here will mail their ‘Mes:engev*’ and
other papers to him, Mr. McGregor will: be
very glad to distribute them.

He also grows flowers to give to. mva’uk
the old and poor people, and will be bliliged
to these who send him seeds for this pur-
pose,

We are told, ‘The Lord loveth a clrertul
giver. *Freely ye have received, freely
give." "L00.

Some of you, who have téxt cards and
children’s papers to spare, may he giad to
send them to this address. .

R 'I‘oro.lto

Dear Dditor ~—I have a night school teacher
named Miss Annie Peters, I think she is a
very good teacher, and very kind to me, too.
And she sends me the ‘Northern Me’ssensxox
every Sunday, and she said this is very nice
for children. I think these stories very
£004, better lhan any. other story-books, I
am sure, and I like to read the correspon-
dence. A Japanese boy,

KIU TANAKA

[We are vcry pleased to hear Irom, mxs

Japanese boy.—Editor.]

Wo keep the post-oflice and get the

=,

ww



Preparation For the Nights. |

" (Sara H. Henton in ‘Occident”)

“Were you ever aroused in the middle of | -
*the night by st me member of the family being

ill 2. Of course you have, not many mothers
have escaped it, and hence the necessity of
- having every needful remedy close at hand,
but do you know some housekeepers never
seem to learn from experience the bitterness.
of ‘not having anything ready; how hard
- on the poor .sufferer. A doctor may live
.- miles away (if you live in the country he is
" very apt to).. I-have thought and written
a.good deal -on -this subject, because I have
seen the sorrow of not-being prepared, where
we could get hold of nothing to relieve pain,
. Bvery housekeeper should have a certain
blace for her medicines; and have them lab-
elled carefully, and even then what sad mis-
“takes-occur often, - One should keep mustard
Teaves,
.and-it saves-time when one is in a hurry.
Next, witch hazel is excellent for most every
ill, and one of the best gargles for ulcerated
throat, or tomsilitis, is made of salt water
and powdered borax, equal quantities. It
is well-to keepa bottle already prepared, and
if a'child awakens with that croupy hoarse
cough so alarming, give it to him wondertully
quick, and if there is an ulcer in the throat
and it can’be.reached, apply a piece of dry
bprax to it several-times an hour, until it
disappears. If you have never used this
simple remedy, you will be astonished to
see its power, and it is harmless, no danger
if you. get too much of it. It is also very
cheap, and I would advise every mother and
housekeeper to have it in her medicine chest,

Children’s Food.

So many families. use white bread exclu-
sively .and often baker’s bread (both impov-
erished, as.'the ‘bone making elements are.
taken from the wheat), when the little fojks
would -thrive “miich “better upon ocher .and
coarser-breads, as-graham, entire wheat, rye,

corn.and oatmeal = and at less cost. A loaf
of steamed brown bread is.a capital change -

. from:ecold bread, while another is milk toast,
which may dispose of all cdds and. ends of
.bread, dark or light, and erackers; a quait of
milk; tablespoontul of butter and one of flour
is .the only expense, )

- Potatoes and cabbage are the only vege-

_tables used to any ‘extent among the poor;
while the former are healthful for little ones,
the latter is not, but carrots, onions, and
occagionally parsnips, are -recommended
highly, and at some seasons are very low
priced. . Carrots and onions are especially
good for the digestive organs, making clear
complexions. : .

' -When "apples ‘are cheap, nothing is more
healthful . than baked apples and milk, and
gl}j{]drenf as a rule, are very fond o¢f this

ish. o :

A woman once told me that ‘fruit is only

" for the rich.” ‘Well,’ I answered, ‘your boys
can. get plenty of blue and blackberries by
going out 2 few miles intc the country, and
even if-you cannot afford jars and sugar to
can them for winter, you can spread them
upon sheets of clean-paper, and dry them
in the good old. Pilgrim style, and have an
abundance of them for stewing; only a lit-
tle.sugar is needed for berries that have been
‘dried, if. they are soaked a long while.’ -
- Dried apples are nutritious, and this year:
they sold- at the stores for only seven cents
per pound; a pound swells to many times its
bulk. .. - :

< Prunes -are often sold as low as five cents
per pound, .while very. good ones, with no
waste; are now selling. for eight cents,
"~Have. 'you ever noticed that the mother
who. thinks she cannot afford to buy milk,
uses.tea or.coffee at every meal, and often
gives it to very young children? I had occa-
sion to visit a little two-year-old last year
who was quite ill with bowel and stomach
trouble. . . ) .
: “What are you giving him?’ I asked of the
.mother, ' B .
‘Oh, he won’t take anything, only his cof-

. fee,!'she apswered.- .. <

“I must -have looked the amazement I -felt,
" for she added, hastily,- R
-~ ‘Oh; that will :not hurt him; he's used to

coffee; has had it twice:a day for months.’

-+ rIs/it‘a wonder that women engaged in re-
- form. along these lines often grow disheart-

b

you can buy them already prepared,’

e
T

© " MAPLE LEAF BLOUSE SETS. -

! Links, three Maple Leaf Front Studs,™ -

+ " Very patriotle and very dainty, Made'en-

, tirely of. 'Sterling - Silver, - decorated - -with

» -Pure Gold.. A lady who has seen these sets ~
‘gave her opinicn that.ihey would bring '$5

V. in ‘the city stores, However, with .our spe-

) Our:,prem‘iums 'zjzye desc}lhed hoﬁeét]y. .1t they be not. considered - to corresp'ond ‘witn
‘the dQescriptions they may be 'promptly're;urnqg_,and'mpney will _b'e refunded.

© JOHN DOUGALL & $ON,

In-cilidi'xig “one pair. of Maple Leaf Cutf e

- and one :Plain Collar Stud. > "

clal "arrangements we can afford to sive
them to ‘Witaess' Subscribers who will send
us two strictly new ‘Weekly’ subscriptions
at $1.00 each; or ope strictly new ‘Daily’ sub-
seription at $3.00; or they will be sent_posﬁ-
paid and registered for $1.50. Cash with
order. = . S -

Publishers, . Montreal.

ened? They Lave not only ignorance and
lack of thrift to cope with, Lut extreme un-
tidiness, S .

‘One discouraged worker has said, ‘There
should be a law that all women of all sta-
tions should be compelled to pass an exam-

ination in cooking. and household manage--

ment before they are married.’—Mrs. E.*J,
Wheele}' in ‘Christian at ' Work.":

" Potatoes. _
" Those potatoes are the “most -digestible

and nutritious which'in boiling break down-

into a floury rmass. ‘This is due'to the break-
ing up. of the starch.” Young-potatoes that
do not undergo this process of-breaking are
in the highest-degree indigestible,-and should

not -be "eaten ' by those who are not good-

starch digesters. In the preparation ofpo-
tatoes for :ihe  table the’ following points
should ‘be taken notice of : “The albuminous
matter surrounds the skin of the potato,
and if the skin is removed one cannot help
but remove this albuminous matter at. the

same time; it follows, therefore, potatoes-

should be boiled in their skins, which malkes
it possible to remove them without the al-
buminous-layer ‘underneath. -Moreover, the
skin acts as a membrane resisting the soak-
ing out of the valuable salts. If potatoes
are peeled they should not be allowed to
soak -in cold water or warm water before
boiling, as this helps to dissolve out the
soluble. salts.  Remember- that the dissoly-
ing out of the salts is reduced to a mini-
mum by kaking or steaming the potatoes;
both are preferable to ‘boiling.—‘Jour_nal of
Hygiene,’ ) ’

Lefiover Dishes.

(Emma Louise Ha.ﬁ‘ck Rowe in ‘Christian’

‘Work.")

Little scraps of meat, useless ctherwise,
can oftentimes be made very quickly and
easily into very tusteful dishes for breakfast
or luncheon. . . .

For.instance, small pieces of cold steak or
chops, or ragged pieces of roast beef or lamb,
unfit for use on the’table as they are, can be

"cut into half-inch pieces, and made into a

spicy, well seasoned stew, simply by, -the
addition of boiling water, & generous supply
of pepper and salt, and a thickening of flour
and water mixed into a smooth paste;, and
allowed to boil in the stew for about ten or
fifteen minutas to kill the taste of raw flour,
Of course, a-little gravy left over. from-din-
ner, or a spoonful or two of soup stock, would
add to the flavor of thé above, but still it is
not indispensable, . v .

Bits of cold lamb warmed up_with stewed

or sliced tomatoes ‘make a very appetizing -
.dish. ;.Or.seérved 'liot in tomato sauce made’

of ‘a cup of strained tomato, one-half-cup

. boiling water; a thickening of flour and water -

salt and pepper to taste; the whole, includ-

ing the pieces of lamb, to be boiled from ten.

to fifteen minutes.

{.'Where the supply of meat is.very limited

50 for 25 cents.
Gladlolus, Cannas, Oxalls,

W. RENNIE, Torontos

YOUR NAME neatly printed on 20 Rich
Gold Iidge, Fancy Shape;-8ilk Fringed,
nvclope Verse, Florals, k3., Oards. Thie
gold Pluted Ring anda 25¢ present all fop

R RRECT, 102 Swinples, outfit and private terms te
Agents, 3e.  Address STAR CARD CO.. Knowlton, P.().

raw potatoes pared and cut into dice, added
with -the meat, and cooked:.until done (about
ten minutes or so), will double ‘the dish and
make an agreeable change. : = ;- .. <Y
. Scraps of ham and other-kinds of meat,
either separately or:together, may be:made
into.sort of croqueéttes, . "Chop fine, mix with

“a little egg and flour, shape.into fiat- balls,

if I'may ‘use-that expression, and fry in hot’
drippings or butter. . ~ N
* Bcrambled’ ‘'eggs can be improved, or at

- least variéd, by the addition of a little finely

chopped ham, tongue, lamb, beef or chicken, -.
or stale, hard -cheese finelp grated into it.
For each egg, beaten lightly, add one tab-
lespoonful of finely chopped meat. Pour in
hot buttered' pau, and. cook over a hot fire,
stirring ‘al 1the time until done.: - .- "
AL teachers of cookery will tell you that
there is no.reason why a single sérap of
anything eatable should be wasted, and-sure-
ly if this be:true-of all things in that line,
meat, which-is the most expensive article of
food, “should be- doubly safe from being
thrown away because it does not look ‘or
taste good cold.”. -

NORTHERN MESSENGER °
(A Twelva Page llustrats] Wazkly). '

One yearly subseription, 30c, :

Three or more copies, separately addresse
ed, 25c. each.

Ten or more to an individual address, 20c.
each. . .

‘Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢. per
copy. ' . R .

When nddressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Uunion countries, 52¢ postage must be added for cach copy;
United States' and Cuanada free of postage. Specinl arrange
-ments will be made for delivering packnges of 10 or morein
Montrenl. Subscribers residing in the United States ean remit
by Post Oticc Money Order on Rouse’s Poiut, N. Y. or Express
Money Order payable in Montreal.. , ’

Samplé package supplied free on applica~ .
tion. A . -
~ JOBEN DOUGALL & SON,
‘ Publishers, Montreal.

i

'.l‘}iE 'NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printea and published

" overy week at the *Witness' Building, at the'corner of Craig

" ‘and St Pcter strects, in tho city ofMontreal, by John
Redpath Dougall, of Montreal, TN .

All busi munigations should be addressed ‘John

" Dougall & Son, and-all letters to the cditor should be

- . uddressed Editor of the ' Northern Messenger.” :

Tuberose, with directions, . -




