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KITE-FLYING IN CHINA.
BY TAE TION. 5 WELLS WILLIAMS,
The pastime of flying kites has probably

been carried tn a greater cxtent among the

Chinese than any other people, for with
them it is not limited to lads, and thegroup
in the picture of the boy helping the old
man with spectacles to raise his flying
dragon aloft is not at all an’ unusual sight.
The various devices of the kite-makers to
get out new patterns for the kite-lying sea-
son stimulate the boys to show their dexter-
ity in using them.

The Chinese name for a paper kite is the
che yoo, and has exactly the same meaning
as our own term. The yuo is a species of
kite or glede common in Northern China,
and many of these birds make their nests in
the trees and towers of Peking, getting their

living as scavengers and pilferers from the
streets’ beneath. The gliding flight of the
bird, so smoothly sailing through the air
with hardly any motion of the wings, has no

doubt, in both countries, suggested the same |

name to its paperimitation. -Theé Orientals,

in this eraft, have far exceeded the Occiden-

tals, as every traveller who has watched the
whistling, singing machines over the city of
Canton on a breezy winter’s day will testify.
Another name is fung chang, or wind harp-
sichord, from the cohtrivance often attached
to the kite to make a twanging, burring
sound while in the air. 3 o

The Chinese have a legend about this
amusement, ‘which dates from carly times,
and furnishes the authority for the annual
festival of kite-flying in November on the
ninth day of the ninth moon, They say

that a certain seer warned a friend of his to
leiw,e:the house on that day with all his
family. He did so; spending the time in
visiting his ancestral maves and {lying kites
on the hills, and when he returned home in
the evening found that all his domestic ani-
mals were dead.” The usage thus suggested,
now known as tang kao (ascending heights),
has Lecome general, and in the vicinity of
large cities, like Canton and Foochow, the
day, if fine, becoines one of the jolliest in
the year, drawing tens of thousands away
fl‘dl}'l their study and woik to enjoy" amuch-
needed diversion and exercise. It is really
one of the few -holidays they have, but is
more observed in Southern than in Northern
China, probably owing to the milder climate
in November. : ,

. The shapes of the kites imitate birds, rep-
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“favorable, as numbering over thirty thou-

tiles, butterflies,”tigers, insects, and fish, ag
well as wheels, men riding, spectacles, and
baskets of flowers, cte, Their gréat skill in
imitation is well shown when a fish-hawk is
seen soaring over a harbor like that at
Macao, and its paper counterfeit s flying to
and fro over the same water, so closely re-
sembling it that it was once nistaken by a’
sportsman for the veal bird.© Mr. Doolittle
estimates the crowds gathered on the hills
near Foochow, if the day and the hredie be

sand people, and that'a large stall of police-

‘bring {he kite down.

men are in readiness to repress tumults. It
is a part of the fun to try in every way to
cut cach other’s kite-strings, or interfere in
some way or other with its flying, 50 as to

The form of a serpent or centipedeis com-
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mon, and the peculiar motivn of a snake is
well imitated in these kites, which are some-
times thirty feetlong. Another device is to
have four or five hawks so attached to a
central hoop that they are made to hover
over it by separate cords and pulled in and
out asif contending over & quarry. Most
persous resort to the hills on this day chiefly
to‘enjoy the diversion and have a picnic.
Just hefore returning home they . prepare
-1} their kite, on whichk a felicitous sign, the
name of a lucky star, or a fine sentence i
attached, and send it up. When sky-high
the string is cut, and the kite is supposed to
carry with it all the evils impending over
the family away into the wilderness. This
superstitious notion is probably common,
but does not explain the general popularity
of this diversion, which is owing to its
fascinating variety, sport, and beauty.” Mr.
Doolittle mentions one of great size, made
up of many smaller ones resembling domino
blocks, beld to the main stem, and each
block adorned with a rush at each end four
or five feet long. Small ones like butter-
flies: and snakes furnish amusement and
practice to children, who, as they grow up,
try their skill on'larger ones. '

8ilk, tough mulberry paper, or grasscloth,
stretched over light frames of bamboo and
attan, constitute the principal materials of
kites. The molian attachment is made in
various ways. Sometimes it is done by.
fastening on’a bammer cut on the principle,
of o whistle ; at other times a seties of thin
reeds is so placed that the wind sweeps
through them as through a row of harp-
strings’; and, again, a few loose eplints of
‘rattan noisily vibrate as the kite is held
agoinst the breeze. When one hears ten or
twenty of these aerial harpsichords at once,
us is often the case at Canton on a winter’s
day, the effect is singularly pleasant.

A legénd referring to these singing kites
is related in Chinese history. It is connect-
el with Lin Pang, one of their great heroes,
who subdued the ‘empire to his Sway, B..c
209, and founded the dynasty of Han. He
had enclosed the general of the opposing
army in such a8 way that he felt sure of
wictory on the morrow. The beleaguered
captain was in despair of help, when the
device of flying & great number of buzzing
kites over the other host during the night
was suggested in order to startle them from
their sleep. ‘As the wind brought the kites
over the sleeping camp, they seemed to say,
“ Ku-han ! fu-han!” (Han, beware! Han,
beware!”” This was taken as atimely warn-
ing of sudden peril, and away the soldiers of
Lin Pang fled, to the delight of their foes,
thus rescued from their dilemma.—JTllustrat-
ed Christian Weekly. '

——

Four Goop REeasons.—Here are Dr.
Thomas Guthrie’s excellent reasons for being
a total abstainer :* “Ihave tried both ways;
1 speak from experience. I am in good
spirits because 1 take no spirits: am
Dale because [ use no ale; I take no anti-
dote in the form of drugs, beeanse T take no
poison in the form of drinks. I have these
four reasons for continuing to bhe ome.
1. My health is strouger. 2. My head is
clearer. 3. My heart “is lighter. 4. My
purse is heavier" '

Lesves, PrLavts axp Roors.—Here is 2
remedy for the ills of flesh and spirit, which,
if taken without 2 wry face, wiﬁ make any
person 1'@3})9ct(1blg and happy @

Leave off stnoking and drinking.

Leave off chewing and snufiing.

Leave off swearing, :

Plaut your pleasures in the home circle.

Plaut. your business in some honorable
employment,

Plant your faith in truth.

Root your habits in industry.

Root your feelings in benevolence,
Root your affections in God.

Christian Sun.

For directions see the Holy Sciptures— | ma

T mprance Departmen

MR. CAMPBELL' FOSTER, Q.C., ON
S TOBACCO. -»

‘Writing to. the chairman of a meeting_ on
Juvenile ‘Snioking, held in Manchester, Mr.
Caiiipbell Foster said :—

The resolutions you propose. to offer to
the meetihg may do some good ; but they
cannot ‘be thoroughly. effective so long as
grown up fathers perpetually indulge .in
smoking In the presence and knowledge of
their sons.”” T

Liads'and young men are by nature imita-
tive, and ful{ of emulation. . They will imi-
tate.their fathers, because they think, natur-
ally enough, it must be right to do so, and
that it is clever to do as their fathers and
other growu-up men do.

They find it & nauseouns and difficult task
at first, and their emulation is fired to try
and 1aster the difficulty. .

Strong  grown-up ‘mén, habituated to
smoking, may not be conscious of much
‘harm from an indulgence in the habit. But,
nevertheless, in the end they 'will find out—
in dyspepsia and all its evils; in accelerated
age; in loss of both mental and physical
vigor, and in an enfeebled constitution—
what a daily dose of narcotic poison has
done for them.

But for lads and very young men to
smoke is a far more serious, ra i(f: percepti-
ble, and permanent mischief. Lads and very.
young men are growing—their bones and
‘muscles and brain have to grow bigger. They
require much and nourishing food to enable

this naural process to go on. Stop the
adequate food, or its nowrishing quality,

and the bones and muscles and brain cease to
grow. The lad becomes a stunted, under-
sized, sickly-lookin(i, and feeble-minded

oung man.;-and as long as he lives, that is

is typeof manhood.. The doctors will tell
you that food, in order to be_.nourishing,
‘must be well digested ; that undigested food
is rather harmful than otherwise, and de-

stroys the appétite for more, for the stomach-

caninot ‘get 1id of that which is already i,l;éi

t
Digestion is partly a mechanical and parily.
a

emical process. The food is keptmoving
round in the stomach by a peculiar muscular
action of the stomach itsclf, and in so doing
all parts of it are exposed to, and mixed up
with, certain chemical agents which tend to
dissolve and digest it. These agents ave the
saliva exuded by certain glands of the mouth,
and intended by nature to be mixed with
the food while eating ; and the gastric juices
exuded by the coats of the stomach itself.
It is a mere common-sense deduction that
if you excite the salivary glands by smoking
and spit out and'waste the saliva which na-
ture intended to assist in digesting the food
teken, you partly destroy one of the chemical
uﬁents which is to digest it. - But that is not
all; uicotine, the poison contained in the
fumes of tobacco, partially paralyzes the
nerves of the stomach, acts violently upon
its lining membrane—so much so, a3 ?re-
quently to produce sickness in young men
after smoking—and thus partially destroys
the proper supply of the gastric juices by

the stomach, the other «hemical agent that-

was intended by nature to perfect the diges-
tion of the food. It does more than tﬁis;
the same paralyzing effect of the narcotic
poison absorbed by the coats of the stomach,
wenkens and injures the peculiar museular
action of the stomach, which has the effect of
turning the food ‘round and round-and mix-
ing it up with the chemical agents which
nature intended to dissolve and digest it.
From these varions causes the digestion of
the food taken is imperfectly performed,
and the food taken in consequence lacks
nourishment, or, as the phrase is, the young
man’s “food does him no good.” Hence
lads and joung men who smoke, from the
certain operation of theabove law of nature,
cease to grow, become pallid, and stunted in
their figure, and their brain like their body
wants the vigor and the elasticity and _the
spgixﬁ,r which are the peculiar ebarm and high
m ege of youth ; and your just grown-up

sinks into that peculiarly offensive in-
dividual, a prematurely old and blase young

n,
Tobacco snioking, too, in young men, leads

i | himself half sick by smoking, and incapable,

| self ¢ right *” and make

|ing,. stupid, and feeble-minded_youth, of

- | Some “of them, before .their death, were
reduced almost to penury, and most of them

to drinking. A young man who has made

in consequence, of properly. fulﬁl]iqg any’
duty he has to perform, will resort to drarns
of raw spirit, it he can gﬁt_them, to put him-
iimself feel comfort-
gble again ; or to & draught of beer for the
same purpose.. Thesehabits grow upon him.
Thus the young man, whom nature intend-
ed for a fine, mgnly,‘-'i)risk, and clever young
fellow, “becomes from the pernicious vice sof
smoking, an undersized, pallid, sodden-look-

whom his relativesand friends have every
réason- .to feel” ashamed.—Anti Narcotrc
League.

(]
A HOUSE OF DEATH.

Some months ago, the author was walkin
through the beautiful village of O—, North
Riding of Yorkshire, in company with a
farmer who had resided all his life upen a
farm in the neighborhood. The rural
scenery around was very beautifu), with here
and there touches of the rornantic ; gresent-
ly we came to a very respectable looking
public-house by the ropdside. The landlady.
who was a widow, stood "at-the "door, an
recognizing my compatiap, nodded to hifn,
and he returned the salutation. The land-
lady was a fine portl ,100kin§ dame, with
black silk dressand gold chain hanging down
to tlie waist, and altogetler in keeping with
the house. I remarked to my compauion,
“That certainly is a very respectable looking
public-house, .and a very -courteous an
respectable landlady, too.” My companion
réplied, “ You are quite correct ; that public-
bouse is the most respectably conducted
house in this neighborhood, and that land-
lady 'is o most. respectable woman; but'I
wish to tell you something about that house.
Thirty years ago that house was licensed for
the sale of intoxieating liquor, and yeer after
year that license has heen renewed. Now,
during these thirty years, how many vietims
think you have perished. in consequence of
the drink obtained at that housc?” Not
liking to hazard & guess, he said, “Well,
then, I will tell you. In ‘the course of those
thirty years, to my certain knowledge, thirty
victims have perished most miserably in
consequenca of the liguor obtained at that
house. Some of then were opulent farmers
belonging to this neighborhood, and others
were gentlemen of independent fortunes.

died young, orin the prime of life. Twoor
three of them were carried out of thathouse
insensible, and died .shortly afterward in
their own homes, and otbers of them died
of fever, or of delirium tremens supervening
on a debauch at that house.”

If so much misery be inflicted and so
many deaths be occasioned by a public-house,
said to be respectably conducted, and situat-,
ed amid beautiful scenery, so well caleulated
to withdraw men from vice and noisy
revelry to the quiet contemplation of God’s
works, then what must be the misery in-
flicted, and the deaths occasioned, in connec-
tion with those public-houses not 8o respect-
ably conductegl, -~ and . situated in  the
neighborhood of factories, or-in the densely
crowded portions of . our _large townsi—
Bacelais Dethroned. ) :

_—-——"_——-
WHERE DOES THE SIN COMMENCE?

To drink deeply—to be-drunk—is & sin ;
this is not denied. At what point does the
taking.of stron drink become a sin? The
state in which the body is when not excited
by intoxicating drink-is its proper and
natural state; drunkenness' is the state
furthest . remioved fromit.. The state of
drunkenness is a’state of sin.; at what stage
does it become sin? We- suppose a man
perfectly sober, who has not tasted anything
which can intoxicate ; one glass excites lim,
and- to some: extent disturbs -the state of
sobriety, andi so far destroys it; another
glass excites him still more s a.third fires his
eye, loosens his tongue, inflames his passions ;
o fourth increqses ‘,tfxis‘ ; a fifth makes him.
foolish -and partially; insane ; a sixth makes
Lim savdge; a seventh.or an eighth’ makes
him stupid—a senseless, degraded mass; his
reason'is quenched; his faculties are for the;
time destroyed. Every noble aid generous
and “holy. principle within-hinx withers, and
the imoge of God.is polluted- and- defiled !.
This is sin ; awful sin ; for “drunkards shall
not inherit the kingdom of God.” But

‘ments that }{ertuin to such a life.
¢

where does the sin begin 7 At the first glass,

at the first step toward complete intoxica-

tion, or at the ‘sixth, or seventh, or eighth !

Is not every step’ from the natural state of
the system toward the state of stupid in-
toxication an advance in sin, and a -yielding
to the unwekried tempter of thesoul i—John
Bright. .

e i

A SCANTY DINNER. -

They .who forsake their homes that they
may enjoy the pleasures of convivial life and
dissolute ~ companionship, seem to know
little-and careJess for the sorrows and priva-
tions endured by those whom they are
bound to love and honor and cherish- and
provide for. They spend their time and
means in idle amusements and riotous living,
while at the home there is hupﬁer and
poverty and want and woe. Usually such
men seem determined to drown all sense of
obligation to the unholy delights to which
they have yielded their souls, and it is diffi-
cult to rouse them from the stupor into
which they have been thrown by the com-
bined influence of  vicious indu{gence and
aleoholic and narcotic stimulants,

Sometimes a spivited and energetic wo-
man will express her opinion in some way
which will lead them to consider; and it is
hard to make any lesson too pungent and
personal in its application.to the wayward
and dissolute votaries of vice and sin.. An
instance is recorded where 2 man was in the
habit of spending his days and nights loung-
ing about saloons and grogsheps, gambling
and indulging in the various gross amuse-
One day
while he and his cronies were employed as
usual, his wife entered the saloon bearing in
her hands a dish. He looked up with sur-
prise while she said,

«T thought, husband, that as you were so
busy-and had not time to_come home to
dinner, I would bring your dinner to {ou H
and setting the dish upon’ the table she
quietly retired. ' ‘

Calling Dis associates avound him he in-
vited them to partake with him of the
repast. Lifting “the cover from the dish he
found in it simply a piece of paper, on.
which was written : X

“Dear-husband : I hope you will enjoy
your dinner. ‘It isof the same kind that
youyr wife and children have at home.”

The discomfiture of the husband may be
imagined. The subject was too grim for
mirth. - The hungry wife and suffering chil-
dren stood in-viviy relief before the idle and-
shiftless man. S )

How many men there are through the
length and breadth of the land v_\'ﬁo are
pursuing the same wretched course. * Would
that some voice of God speaking within
their souls, might awake them to a sense of
their obligations and their sins, and twn
their fect wiito the testimonies, of the Lord.
—The Safeguard.

et ot

SLAVES YET!

“What ! slaves now ¥’

“Yues, Harry, there are slavesnow. I saw
one esterday who was completely under the
control of his master.” :

“Not in Rhode Island

“Yes, in the cars. TFis master kept him
away from the rest of the company, 1n a car
provided for such slaves.  Although quite a
young man, his face has a sallow, dried-up
look, with dleepy, watery eyes.”

“ e wasn’t black, then ¥ .

“No ; he would have been as white as you
are, if he hadn’t had such a smoked look.”

“Qh, I guess T know what you mesn, mo-
ther. Was he a slave to smoking?”

#Yer, Harry, that is what T mean. His
master is  little, black, dirty ¢igar, And he
is as much under its control asthe veriest
slave down Southwas ever under the control
of his master. He s lively, social, and likes
society ; but as he is not admitted into the
company of refined ladies and gentlemen, if
his master is with him, he prefers lower as-
sociates, with whom he can enjoy his mas-
‘tér’s presence,” R

«Jgn’t it a kind of slavery. that is enjoy-
able, then, mother 1 . :

Tt i3 only that kind of enjoyment, when
the lowest or animal part of 'Jhis nature savs
to the higher, or heavenly part, ‘Get ddtn
here and let me tranple on you and crush
you.under my feet.’ ™ .

“No.boyis born aslave to smoking or
drinking, or any of those bad~ masters.
Every man who is steeping his brain in_to-
bacco smoke or liquor, walks right into
stavery himself.”— The Rev. A. Sims.

—
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_THE TELEGRAPHIC DISEASE.

“Some of the most skilful woinen telégraph
‘operators becone affiicted with what is'ca}i)l-
‘ed- the telegraphic disease. It isa form of
nervous exhaustion:caused by close confine-
ment, unvarying attention, insufficient-air
and exercise, too close-fitting clothing, The
inost skilful operators suffer most. Tele-
graph. operating is not a very healthful
oceupation, and all who follow that business
shoulld spend considerable time out of doors
and at some physical exercise every day.
Above all, the diet should be nourisling,
easy digested, aud plenty of oatmeal and
eracked wheat may profitably enter into the
daily food ; all stimulating drinks had better
be avoided. Tea is cspecially bad in such
cases. It seems strange that young womnen
will seek positions so dangerous to the health
without thoroughly acquainting themselves
with the best niethods of avoiding the evils
to which they are exposed. We cannot
omit on this point to censure employers who
overwork and often underpay their help,
and work them like animals, They ought
to insist on obedience to the laws of health
as far as possible. Many employers really
murder those they employ, and this is
especially true of great corporations, which
are said truly to bave no souls. A case in
point is that of a certain factory for the
manufacture of lead paint near New York.
The ‘law does not require amy sanitary
thoughtfulness 8n the part of the company,
and so they employ men at most hazardous
work, without sanitary care, till they are
used up, and then they send others to their
places “without giving, them the. slightest
warning of the (i’anger they run, or taking
the slightest care themselves to prevent it.
No board of health or sanitary law can reach
-such cases, and so public sentiment must be
“educated up to a point which will recognize
‘these evils. In France there are laws which
srohibit a company. from endangering the

1 Jives and Ticalth of those who work in lead

factories and other dangérous eniployfeits
without such precautions as will imit as far
Similar laws might
be useful in this country, and applied "to
ntany occupations not heretofore included,

1| such as telegraph operating. -

it

REST AND DIGESTION.

If the full and proper digestion of our
food is not securcdl,) the system is not and
caunot be nourished. That such digestion
may proceed normally, it is needful that the |
stomach may be in order and healthy, as

1 well as the Dody as a whole, one important

condition being vest. This rest, just before
the meal, is as important as that afterward,
both needful that the powers of the stomach
&c. may be ready for .their appropriate
labors. It isa question whether sleep be-
fore or after ameal is of any real value, since
this implies quict and relative inactivity ;
and yet the rest secured by such an act is
al ways serviceable. It is true that ordinary
"laborers, those whose dutles do not specially
tax cither body or mind, who have not the
feeling of exhaustion, may come o the maal
with no special preparation, while the 1:011.eri
the brain-workes, whose blood and vita
forces are centred in the Inain temporarily,
demand at least o half-hour of guiet, though
the brain-worker may. properly spend half
of this in vigorous cxercise, that the brain-
charged victim may divert some of the blood
1o the small vessels of the surface and to the
Bmbs.. Some may feel that there is not
time for such rest, and yet tliere Is time for
the performance, ordinarily of all Qutlgsi
and if the time is not properiy taken, it wil
be devoted to sickness. )
« Haste makes waste,”’ and in no way 18
this made more manifest than in the hot
haste .to reach the table and in hotter haste
at that table, in the Yankee style of ¢ holt-
ing ” food, instead of chewing and swallow-
inw it in o civilized and Christianized mauner,
As o result of such haste, the organs of di-
gestion ave unprepared for their l;bor, really
erippled, the food is but imperfectly chewed,
_washed down with hot tea or eoffec,—and
of course but imperfectly mixed \vit_h. the
solvent, salivay reaching the stomach in a

| sting behind. * Hence such. brain-toilers.and

very crude state. The'stfomach is weakened
by unusual toil, does its work imperfectly,
the ‘assimilating 6rgans. appropriating but- a
fraction of the nourishment ; in which cir-
‘cumstances the over-taxed brain isunder-fed,
the ‘whiole systém robbéd of its stimulus by
necdless haste, 4 haste' that always leaves its

others who feel that they have insufficient
time for their meals, for rest and sleep, -are
often ‘dyspeptics, morose, irritable and un-
happy ang'-mizkixi .othérs so, living -in an
“awful world,”—W atchman,
—————
A NEW REMEDY FOR SCURVY.
A most, important discovery, and one
which seems ]i{(elv to prove of .inestimable
service—particularly to those engaged - in
Arctic exploration—has been made during
Professor ' Nordenskjold’s Tecent successfu
viyage in the “Vegn,” in seatch of the
North-East Passage. Among -the ailments
to which sailors generally— and those \'Of'ag-
ing in the North Polar regions especially—
are -subject, none is more dreaded than
seurvy ; and hitherto lime-juice and certain
other anti-scorbutics have alone been relied
upon to combat it. Another excellent
remedy has, however, now been found by
the naturalists who: .accompanied Professor
Nordenskjold, and this consists of a peculiar
little berry, produced by a plant which is
said to have a brief existence amid the snow
and ice during the short Arctic summer.
The plant seems to yield the berries in great
abundance, the latter forming a fruit which
is in great request among some of the na-
tives of the coasts where it is found ; and,
except that it is rather more acid, its flavor
is not unlike that of our own raspberry.
When used on board the “Vega,” the
berries were prepared by first being dried,
then preserve}i in the milk of reindeer, and
afterward allowed to freeze—in which con-
dition they can be kept for a very consider-’
able time.” As a proof of their efficacy, it is
stated that there was not a single case of
scurvy during the entire voyage of the
“Vega,” though there were nearly thirty
persons on board.
— -

HOW TO APPLY A FOMENTATION.,

Good Health says: . “One of the best
remedies known -for bruises, sprains, boils,
neuralgias, rheumatism, gout, colic, and a
host of maladies we might name, is fomenta-
tion ; but it must be- applied thoroughly.
The first thing requisite is a soft flannel of a
sufficient size to well cover the part to which
it i to be applied after being folded four
thicknesses. Fold as to be.applied, and then
dip in very hot water, liftifg it out by the
corner and placing it in the middle of a
towel. Roll up quickly léngthwise of the
towe], and wring nearly: as ary as possible
Ly twisting the ends ut“y _the towel. In this
way the fomentation c¢an be wrung out
much hotter than with the hands. Of course
it will be too hat.to apply to the bare flesh ;
but do not waste heat by letting it cdol.
Protect the skin by one or more thicknesses
of flannel and apply at once, covering with
another dry flannel. The fomentation will
ﬁradua.]ly warm through, and will retain its

eat two or three times as long as when ap-
plied in the ordinary way.

“When heat is required a long time, a
bag of hot meal, hot salt, or sand, 2 hot brick
or Dhottle, or, best of all, a rubber bag filled
with hot water may be used, being covered
with moist flannel whei moist heat is neces-
sary. .
DANGER FROM BAD EGGS.

At this season of the year it is often difli- |
cult to obtain eggs that are fresh unless they
are procured from some farmer who will
guarantee their freshness, During warm
weather cggs speedily undergo changes akin
to putrefaction. The shell hut partitﬁly pro-
tects its contents from the destructive action
of germs, unless it is rendered impervious
by the apphication of some substance capable
of filling the pores so that the air cannot
pass through, An Englishman who has in-
vestigated the subject quite thoroughly,
finds, upon a careful microscopical examina-
tion, that stale eggs often contain certain
peculiar cells of a fungoid character, These
seem to beé developed from the yolk of the
egg, that portion which should furnish the

n?:t’crial to form the flesh and bones of the

chick which the ege would have produced

¥

factory in Germany, an
Y )

25

1y developuient under favorable conditions-
Eges containing ~ these  cells produced a
poisonous efiect upon:dogs to which they
were-fed. Weknew a case in which a whole
farily were sgized with violent purging in
consequence of the use of “stale eggs; at
least the difficulty- could be 'n,s‘%i'ghea to no

SSENGER.

~other- cause.

" Eggs grow lighteras they grow older, by
the evaporation of their fluid contents, caus-
ing the internal portion to shrink. This
leaves a small air space at one end, which
beecomes Jarger as the ‘egg is older, and if it
is very stale it will float when placed in
water. Such -eggs should be discarded as
unfit for food.—Good Health.

——
Svaanr Froyt Raes.—To the eye of the

chemist all thingsare clean ; and there is now
in-Germany a manufactory which turns out

J | daily 1,000 pounds of pure grape-sugar

made from old linen. An understanding of
the process helps somewhat to dispel the un-
pleasant feelings we experience on hearing
of the fact. Clean old linen is pure vege-
table fibrine, and when treatedwith sulphurie
acid it is converted into dextrine. 'This is
washed with lime-water, then treated with
morve acid, and it changes almost immediate-
ly and crystallizes into glucose,or grape-sugar,
which is so highly valued in the making of
rich preserves and, jellies. The process is
said to be economical, and the sugar is found
to he chemically the same as that of the
grape ; nevertheless, a populur outery Ras,
we believe, been raised against the rag-sugar

g it is in danger of
being put down. Regarded in a scientific

spirit there i, perhaps, little difference be-

tween the transmutation of rags into sugar
in-the laboratory, and of manure into grapes
by the vine; but, unfortunately, the asso-
clation of its origin will cling about the arti-
ficial product in spite of ourselves.
ProragatioN oF Disrase.—Professor
Tyndall asserts that diseases are propagated
not ‘by efluvia, or sewer-gas, but by solid
particles discharged into the atmosphere by
currents of air or gas. "This he proved by
tha following experiment: He cut up a

| piece of steak, steeped it in water, heated it
at a little above the temperature of the

blgnd, then strained off the liquid. In a

.short time this liguid became turbid, and

when examined through a microscope was
found to be swarming with living or-
ganisms. By the application of heat these
were killed, and when the solution” was
filtered, he obtained a perfectly pure liquid,
which if kept perfectly free from particles
of dust, would remain pure for an unlimited
period ; but if a fly were to dip its leg in
#luid containing living organisms and then
into the pure lqul.lic'i, the whole would be
swarming with animaleula in forty-eight
hours.

Tk Dust'ofF THE STREET.—The dust of
the.street would seem a worthless thing to
most people ; but, nevertheless; the man of
science detects something valuable even here.
Signor Parnetti, a Forentine experimenta-
list, has for some time past been analyzing
the dust, not only of his native town but of
Paris, and finds to his satisfaction. that the
debris of the Paris carriage-ways uniformly
yields some 35 per cent. of .iron abraded
from ‘the horses’ shoes; while that of the
foot-ways 1ay be made to return a regular
average of 30 per cent. of glue.

AuToMATIC PosTAL INDICATOR.—AL the
recent Sanitary Congress held in Croydon,
there was exhibited a simple self-acting con-
trivanee for indicating on pillar letter-boxes
the time when the next collection will he
made. By this system—which has been in
use for some time in both Manchester and

iverpool—a person is informed whether or
not he is in time for the particular collection
he desires his letter to go with. The indi-
cator is worked by the };ostumn in the act of
closing the door of the hox.—Cussell’s Maga-
aine. .

Tur CHICAGO Medical Gazelle contains a
few pungent paragraphs on the administia-
of ch}oroform, frequently resulting in death
to the unfortunate patient. The writer ealls
attention to the admitted fact, that in every
9,000 inhalations of this drug, one person
dies, making the chances of death about
three times as great as at the battle of
Gettysburg, where one was killed to every
6,000 cannon and musket balls discharged.
He calls attention to the admitted fact that
sulphuric ether is an anwsthetic, the use of
which is almost absolutely free froin danger.

3

 PAPER SHEATHING FOR SHIPS.—Some,
time ago a- vessel was undergoing repairs in
the Portsmouth dry-dock, and 1t was then
observed that no bArnacles or sea-weeds had
adhered to her bottom at a place on which a
jiecce of paper was found sticking fast.
Further experiments in pursnance of -this
hint have ended in a patent being faken out
for sheathing ships in paper. As the latter
can be easily impregnated with poison, it
may also be miade to act s a guard against
horing worms as well as ordinary fouling.—
Cassell’s Mugozine. : -

DOMESTIC,.

* BEEFSTEAK.—Have a very small piece of
sirloin steak, rather thick. When everything
is ready on the tray, put the steak over, a
clear coal five to broil ; cook eight minutes ;
season with salt ; dish on a warm plate and
serve immediately.

OarMEAL Breap.—To one quart of cold
oatmeal mush add a pint of water, and after
beating smooth mix with white flour or
wheat middlings to the consistency of a stiff
batter ; use a teacup scarcely full of yeast,
let it rise over night; in the morning add
white flour until it can be moulded nicely in
‘Thi form of aloaf, and then let it rise and
hake. :

Rice Suarzs.—Pound half a pound of
rice ; put it into cold water and boil it unfil
nearly sot”; add a pint of sweet milk. Boil
it, stirring all the time, until sufliciently
thick. Sweeten and flavor to your taste.
"Dip yourmoulds (blane-mange moulds) fivst
in cold water. Tllc shapes will turn out in
half an hour. Dish it with boiled custard
or syllabub, or preserves and cream are still
nicer.

Frumr Geys.—I make Graham gems
sometimes by mixing in stewed apple, part
sweet and part sour, and use gut; hittle
water. I have mgade baked puddings in the
same way, except that I use more rour
apple and mix them thinner. A good sauee
.can be made of the juice of sour boiled apple
by putting in sugar and a little flour or
corn-starch ; then Doil a few minutes.

. Carror Sovr.—The day before this soup:
is required boil three pounds of good soup
beef in a gallon of water until redueed one-
half; strain; when cold skim off all fat.
The next day add a tablespoonful of salt an:l
replace on the fire. Serape young carrots
and cut them into small dice; put these in
the soup with cayenne pepper, a tablespoon-
ful each of burned sugar, sharp vinegar and
grated carrot. Boil until the carrots are
tender and serve.

Cookep CELERY.—Those who know
celery only in its raw state lose half the en-
joyment of that excellent vegetable. ‘Cut
up in small pieces, boiled until ténder and
seasoned. by adding milk, butter and salt to
the, water in which it is cookad, it makes a
delicious dish—toothsome for anybody and
especially good for people afficted with
weak nerves. The parts not sufficiently
blanched or tender to cat raw may be
utilized in this way.

SteaMsHIP DisH.—One pint of grated
cheese, one pint bread crumbg, two well
beaten eggs, half a grated nutmeg, one tea-
spoonful salt. Heat a pint of milk hoiling
hot, with alarge spoonful of butter ; pour
this over the other ingredientsand mix well.
Cover and set back onthe range for three or’
four hours, stirring oceasionally. Half an
hour before supper, butter a pic-plate, pour
the mixture into i, set in ‘the oven and
brown. It should et eook while standing
on the range hut*merely dissolve. Send to
the table hot,

HaM GARNISHING AND ORNAMBNTING.—
The most usual way of garnishing a ham
when it is not glazed is to draw off the skin,
carcfully dredge hread raspings all over the
fat, and put the hamn before the fire to be-
come brown and erisp.  Fasten a firill of
white paper round t]]m hone and garnish
with parsley or hot vegetables. When
served hot at a large dinner it should be
glazed, or therind, while warm, maybe carved
in any ornamental device. White paper
must be placed round the knuckle, ‘Aspic
jelly is a favorite garnish for cold ham, If
the skin is not ornamented it should he pre-
served to' lay over the ham when it is put
aside, as it is useful for keeping in the mois-
ture.—Caterer,
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A THORNY PATH.

(By Hesba Stretton, author of * Jes-
:sica’s First Prayer,” Elc.)
 CHAPTER XV .—(Conlinued.)

1t was a proud day to him'when
he had saved enough to buy-a
new jacket and trowsers sccond-
hand in: Rag Fair. He had had
his' eye upon them for some days
past, and eévery time his work
took him that way, he had run
through the market to see if they
were still hanging up for sale.
They had even had the price re-

duced by sixpence, which enabled

him to buy them a day- sooner.
He drove a hard bargain for them,
giving his old ones as part of the
price, and changing them before
he left the place. The salesman
told him it was a man’s suit, and
he stood up like a man in it;
though Don’s tall, thin frame,
and- his long, pale face looked
very little like a man in his
strength.

- *Little Dot,” he said, fondly, as
he took the child’s small hand
into his own, and led h-r away
from the noisy market, “ to-mor-
row’s Sunday, and now I've got
some new clothes you and me’ll
go into one of the big ‘churches,
into the very biggest of 'em, Dot,
where we've never been before.
God is sure to be in the very big-
gest of em, and I think I'm goin’
to thank him for my-new clothes,
and everythink.

there,and you and me'll both
say, Thank you, won’t we, Dot?”

“I'll say sank 'ou, old Don,” an-
swered Dot, “ and p'raps’ He'll
give me some new clothes, and
buns, and pies, and a pritty lady
doll.” - . '

“It's God as

, gives us every-
think,” said Don.

Very early next day they were
up and away out of the close at-|

mosphere of the lodging-house,
into the sweet {resh air .of the

| sammer ‘morning. Don washed

Dot's face in a horse-trongh under
a drinking fountain, and gave
himsell an unusually - careful
toilet, being very eager to present
a -creditable appearance "at the
door of " St. Paul’s Cathedral.
They were there an hour or two
before the time for the morhing

| service, and Don-looked up, with

a-new sense of interest and awe,

{at the massive pile of building he

was going to enter for the first
time. As if he had never seen
them until now, he gazed upward
at the great statues, standing
clearly out against the deep blue
of the sky, and wondered who
they were, and why they should
be placed up yvonder. The gold-

len cross above the dome, raised

highest of all, glittered brightly
in the sunshine; but he did not
know the meaning ofit. It did
not speak to Don of the Lord
Jesus Christ, the Brother and the
Saviour of man.

Nevertheless Don's soul was
full of gentle and grateful feel-
ings toward God. There was

We can’t never|
1 see Ilim you. know, but He'll .be

Verquﬁch for him to gtve thanks
for. He had saved Dot from her

|enemies, and”.from hunger and

cold: Dot had never been very
hungry, and had never slept out
of doors on a bad night. And if
he had suffered from hunger and
cold himself, it was not worth
thinking of—thousands of hoys
shared the same fate, and he
must not grumble. e did not
doubt that the good luck he had
met with came from God, and
now He had given to him aman's
suit, which he could never grow
out of. There was quite a tre-
mor of gladness and thankful-

ness in his heart, which -could

only be calmed by giving thanks
to-(xod in His own house.

At last, wearied ont with stand-
ing, he sat down close beside the
door . of the cathedyal, with Dot
on his lap, and wraited patiently
until a little knot of people began
to gather round the entrance. As
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the. great bell struck the time for
opening, they could hear footsteps
within- the walls, and Don, with
2 beating’ heart, rose to his feet,
and  seized Dot tightly by the
hand. He listened to the key
turning in the lock, and the
creaking of the hinges, as the
door opened, and then of all the
multitude that entered St. Paul'sh
that summer Sunday, Dot and
Don were the lLirst to cross the
threshold. ‘

But what a vast and solemn
place it seemed to Don! After
his first few eager paces into the
cathedral, he stood awestruck
and trembling, gazing upward at
the high roof overhead, and on-
ward to the shining window in
the east, which seemed very far
{from him. A verger passing’ by
bade him sharply to take his cap

obej’ him, but he removed Dot's
old brown hat as well, and they
stood ‘bare-headed in this liouse

glad.. 1t was some time before
he ventured to take a seat at the
very end of a long row of chairs,
upon which he sank down, with
a deep sigh . of bewilderment
almost amounting to terror. He
felt Limself altogether in another
world from the world outside”
There was nothing here like his
common life.

The deep-toned organ and the
sweet singing of the choir bewil-
dered him still more. He had
never heard anything like it, and
he could not nnderstand a single
word. Ie kunelt down when
those about him knelt, and stood
up when they stood ; why, he did
not know. When the chanling
ceased, he could hear afar off a
single voice, but -what that voice
was saying he could not tell.

It was all wounderfvl, all splen-
did, all vague to him. Tt seemed
to throw him a long way, off from
Grod ; for how could he ever learn
to pray like this? TFor a little
while his spirits sank very low
within him as he. listened and
wondered, watchings the white-
robed.boys who seemed so much
vt home in that solemn place.
Could he ever become like one of
them ? Who would teach him
what he ought to do?

Yet whén the service was end-
ed, and the congregation were
loitering inquisitively about the
monuments which surrounded
them on every hand, Don lifted
up his eyes to the angels in the
shining window in the east; and
with a feeling that God must be
very near to him in this strange
and awlul place, he whispered in

off, and he not only hastened to

a low, almost imaudible voice,

of God. He felt frightened yet,

“Thank you, God, for every-
think.” ~ o

He turned away with a relieved
heart, as if the dim dread of never
knowing how to serve God had
fallen from him.- God was very
good to him, though he did- not
know how to.pray like the boys
he had been wondering at. Tt
was _only noon-day when he and

Dot left the cathedral; but for all
the
pleasant summer Sunday, as they

by the riverside, Don was happy,
happier than he had ever been in
his life before.

CHAP. XVI —NOT LONG FOR THIS
WORLD.

But summer cannot last for-
ever. The autumn came early,
with a long season of vainy days
and gloomy skies, unbroken by
sunshine. Don did not know it,
but the gathering inof the har-
vest had been a bad one; for fre-
quent and heavy thunder-storms

{had damaged the crops, and the

country had lost millions of
money by the failure of its corn-
fields. It brought in a hard

|winter for the poor, and higher

prices for the food they had to

buy. The rise in lour and bread’
wasnot enongh to cause anxiety
houscholds moderately well-off,
or where work was certain; but to
Don, and to thousands. like him’

tliving from hand to  moith, a

smaller penny loaf was a serious
calamity. The bakers, too; were
more careful of their stale bread,

Jand not so ready to give it away

for nothing; even when httle
Dot’'s bonny face was lifted up
eagerly to them across the coun-
ter. , . o

Yet Don did not lose heart, or
for & moment entertain a passing
thought of giving up.Dot to the
fate he dreaded tor her. He
never knew what it was to have
the gnawing sense of hunger
quite pacified; but he was u boy,
almost a man, he said to himself,
proudly, and ke couald beat to be
starved and. pinched, though a
tender little child lLlke Dot conld
not. She hampered hum, and
hindered him from nndertaking
work by which he could have
earned much more wmoney than
by doing any chance task that
fell in his way. The constant
watchfulness which his dread for
her forced wpon him, made
necessary {hat she should be al-
ways somewhere uear at hand,.
that he might assure himself of
her safety. If he was hanging
about the doc¢ks seeking for work,
Dot was sure to be close by,
sitting by the charcoal. firve of
some chestnut-roaster, or under
the shelter cf a fruit-stall. The
fear of having ber snatched away
from him began to haunt him
more, and to fill him with sharper
care. Ile could scarcely bear to
lose sight ot her; but it hindered
him from getting on.

. The gloomy Autumn crept in-

sensibly into the winter months,

remaining hours of that |

lingered about” the bridges, and

s
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when the days were shortest, and
the hours of work with chances
of earning money were few. Don
had less, to do, and more time to
rest, but he was always weary, and
‘every doorstep seemed to tempt
him to sit down and take breath
awhile. It was so long since he
had rested himself in a chair, that
he could scarcely remember how
easy and comfortable were the
chairs in that hospital by the sea-
side, where his last taste of home-
comfort had been. Tosit on door-
steps and the stone benches of the
bridges, or on bits of planks
and spare bricks, was all tho
rest he had had for many a
month. He had not given a
thought to it before; but
when all hislimbs ached, and
his very bones felt weary as
they always did now, the
remembrance came back to
him vividly of the . cush-
ioned rocking-chair by Mrs.
Clack's warm fire, where he
had been allowed to sit some-=.
times, nursing little Dot upon
his knee. Dot often sat upon
his knee still ; but how soon
he tired of her light weight !
Still Don had a good fund
of hope and courage within
him which kept him from
sinking beneath his weari-
ness and huonger. A few
months " more to struggle
through, the summer would
be here once more, and all’
those sunny evenings by
the river-side would come
again. IHe-had some plans

ready put them so far into
practice as to prevail upon
two or three persons who
knew how to read, to teach
him a few verses in the little
book of fexts which had been
given to him at the Con-
ralescent Home. Fortunately
some of the verses had been
marked out by having a
black * line drawn ~ round
them; and the matron had
told him those were the
texts she most wished him
to learn. His first wverse
was, “The Son of Man is
come to seek and to save
that which is lost.” The
words were so simple that he
conld learn them  easily. Dut
who was the Son of Man?
Those persons whom he ven-
tured to ask weére as ignorant as
bimself, or if they kmnew, they
either laughed at him or bade
him hold his tongue. They did
not care to think of Him in the
midst of the dreary, miserable,
vicious lives they were living.
Yet the words had a pleasant
melody in them to Don, and some-
thing like the wonderful music

he had heard in St. Paul's Cathe-|{

dral; and often he repeated them
to himself and little Dot: “ The
Son of Man is come to seek and
1o save that which is lost.”

All through the chilly autumn,
and the dark winter, the little

child was thriving and living

happily, even among the squalid
hardships of the circumstances
surrounding her. Whatever Don
went without, Dot had enough,
as long as he could procure it
for her, and, like all little child-
ren, having food and clothing
she was quite content. A home
Don could not provide for her;
and now -and then, though the
weather tas not very wintry,
yet she suffered something from
the rain and cold. Still his

love and care. for her preserved
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THE KING AND THE PAGE,

A pleasant story is told of the
old. king Frederick the Great of
Prussia. - Once when he rang the
bell for his page to come and
wait on him, there wa$ no an-
swer. So -he rang again and
still there was mno answer.
So he went out into the ante-
chamber, and there he found
his page fast asleep. The step of
the king does not waken him, so
soundly is he asleep. A letter

Frightened and confused, the
poor boy put his hand into his
pocket, and what to find but a
bag of money. He took it out
and, looking up to the king, burst
into tears. : ' Co

“What is the matter ?” asked
the king. ' _

“Ah, sire,” cried the poor fel:
low, throwing himself on his
knees before Frederick, “some-

which I have just found in my

sticking out of the boy's pocket

/i

THE KING AND THE PAGE.

her from much harm; her face
continued rosy and pluwp, and
she was growing fast, so fast that
Don willingly believed it was her
increasing size and weight which
made her so heavy a burden to
him that now he could no longer
carry her even a few yards. Dot
was a chattering, playful, merry
little creature, so full of {un that
Don would often carry ona game
with her when the perspiration
stood thick upon his f{orehead,
and his breath came fitfully and
painfully through his pale lips.
(To be rontinued.)
. 4
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it 'maketh rich, and he addeth no
sorrow to it. :

catches the king’s eve, and he is
curiouts enough to take it out and
read it. Notauy more honorable,
that,for aking thanfor any one else.
But the boy had no reason to
be afraid or ashamed of the king’s
curiosity ; for it was a letter from
his poor mother, thanking him
for' sending her his wages, and
praying God to reward his kind-
ness and attention. After read-
ing it, the king went softly back
to his chamber, took a bhag of
money, and with the letter slipped
it into the pocket of the boy. -
‘Again going to his-chamber, he
rang the bell loud enough to
arouse the sleeper,_ who Imme-
diately answered its summons.
“You have been fast asleep,”

ot

i
b
it
i 2
il
L, A ,';/y’
P
o

said the king.

pocket.” v
“My yvoung friend,” said
the king, * God takes dif-
ferent ways of helping us.
Send the money to your
mother, S;;.zlute her from me,
and tell her I will take good
care of both her and you."—
Illustraled Christian Weelkly.

LEOPARDS FOR LEARN-
ING.

Mr. Edward S. Morris, of
Philadelphia, who owns a
large tract of land in Liberia,
15 seeking to establish a school
upon his plantation in order
to give an education to some
fifty native African youths.
The following incident, sent
by Mr.Morris to the Ilustrated
Clristian  Weelkly, together
with the picture on the next
page, illustrates how much
the young Africans desire
an education : .

«It was at sunset one
beautiful Sabbath day, as

« I stood for the last time on
" the beach at Monrovia wait-
. Ing for my boat to take me
out to the anchored vessel
in the bay. A little native boy
came to me,bowing low. I told
him o ¢stand up and never
bow toman’ (believing that to
be orthodox tobegin with). I
said, * What doyou want?' In
broken,disjointed English,the
best the hitle fellow could
utter, and pointing out to the
ship he said, ‘You God-man
i take me to big America, big
" “What for ?’ 1asked: He ship.
answered, ‘Me learn big
English, you,” In conse-
quence of my then ener-
vated condition, resulting
from overwork, I was-forced to
say ‘No’ to the little fellow; where-
upen he immediately drew forth
from the {olds of a cloth around
him two little leopards, alive, with
unopened eyes, and presenting
them said, *Me give him; you
tuke .me big America, big ship,
learn: big Ynglish.! Think of it,
Mr. Editor, the mother leopard
must to his knowledge have been
near -when he captured her kit-
tens; still that hungry, thirsting
child risked his life to earn a pas-
sage toc America solely to gain an
education. Try and believe me
when I assert there ave thousands
of such courageous boys in the
Niger Valley alone, and as many
more in Soudan thus burning for
education,”

body is trying to ruin ‘me. I
know nothing about this money -
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The Family Circle.

“DOE YE NEXTE THYNGE.”

From anold English parsorage down by the
sea, T -

‘There came in-the twilight a message to me;

Its quaint Saxon legend deeply engraven,

Hath, as it seems fo me, teaching forhéaven ;

Aud as through the hours the quiet - words

Many « oubt. hath its quieting here, -

Moment by moment, let down from heaven,
Time, opportunity, guidance are given.
Fear not to-morrows, child of the King ;
Trust them with Jesus—“Do the néxt
thing.” ’

ring
Like a low inspiration—* Do the next
thing,” : o
Maz: o (}’ucstionhm, many a fear,

Oh! He would have thee daily more free;
Knowing the might of thy royal degree.

is call, -
Tranquil in chastening, trusting through all.
Comings and goings no turmoil need bring ;

‘His .+ thy future—¢ Do the next thing.”

Do it i aediately, do it with prayer;
Do it relintly, casting all cave ; .

Do it wi.ii reverence, tracing His.hand
Who ha'l: placed it before thee withi earnest
cuinmand. :

Stayed on omnipotence, “safe® 'neath His
‘ wing,
Leavo all resultings—* Do the next thing.”

Logking to Jesus, ever serener,
Working or suffering by Lay demeanor ;
In the shade of His presence, the rest of His
calm,
The light 1of His countenance, live out thy
salm.

| Strong in His faithfulness, praise Him and

sing ; .
Then as He beckons thee—*“Do the next
thing.” .
—Selected. : -
—— :
WHAT = BLOSSOM’S FLOWERS DID

4

He was almost down, to the gate, when he
heard Blossoms voice calling, © Pa{m! papa !
you’ve forgotten something ;" and, wonder-
mg what it could be, he turned to sce Blos-
som bounding down the broad walk, her
little hands full of flowers, her chesls like
lhe roses she was carrying, and the disap-
pointed look all %one from the brown eyes,
when they saw that papa hadn’t gone yet,
after all. ~ Of course he remembered wixcn
le saw the flowers ; for when the roses had
begun to bloom in the early swnmer, clam-
beving all over the house and filling the air
with sweetness, Blossom thought in lher
tender little heart that it was too bad for
papa to have to leave them every morning
and go to the big noisy city, which scared
her even to think about, and sit all day in
the dingy oflice with no flowers, no sweet
smell, - nothing but some big spider-webs in
a corpgi‘ of the wall and some o}d books with
1ows of figures so long that. it made her
head dizzy to look at them. Poor papa!
So every morning, through the beautiful
swmmer, Blossom had picked the sweetest
wsies she could find for him, and the bright
]ittle flowers would have been sadly missed
from’ the big window by more than one
tived, hard-worked man, who 1)aused 2 mo-
ment each morning inthe hustle and worry
to eateh a breath of the sweet country sum-
mer.  This was the first time that papa had
let theughts of the big books and figures
erowd out Blossom’s little bhouquet, and now,
when he saw her coming, he thought of all
this, and how . dark and sombre the oftice
would have been that morning had there
been no {lowers for Blossom’s vase. When
he'told her so, she said, with a happy smile,
“I thought youd feel sorry, so I ran to
cateh you as fast as I could,” and Blossom
gave the flowers a gentle little good-hy pat
as she put them into her father’s hand. “&’ll
not forget them again, little daughter.
(food-by,” and the father bent to kiss the
bright face, thinking tenderly, as fathers
wiﬁ, that no flower in all his big garden was
half so fair and sweet as this one.  °
All day Blossom’s papa, worried and

‘that some .one was -watching

anxious, hent over the big books. All day
Blossom’s flowers brightened ‘the little office,

as they had done so many days before ;.and

the father, glancing at themi from time to

time, grew strony in his. determinatioy to-

keep his own hands as free from -stain as
the innocent- little ones that picked the
“posies.” - ) :

And now the lights begin to . twinkle here
and these in thegreat-city, Pecple go hurry-
ing by, some with bright faces and lightstep
to a hany home and a loving- welcome;
others thinking with desolate hearts that no-
‘where in all tﬁe big city was there a home
for them, So it i little ones, the wide
world over, some' hearts go singing while
others weep. . S

The clerks of the.big store opposite;the
window where Blossom’s flowers stand, are
humrying to get everything ready for the
night. Some are pulling the linen dusters
over -the long counters, others putting the
covers on boxes of gay ribbons that have
been proudly showing off all day. The little
cash-boys are flying about, picking up stray
vieces of paper and doing all they can to

cep out of the way of the clerks, some of
whom .are pretty. cross by “this time. I'm
sure the one who is pulling down the shades.
in/the big show-window i§ good-natured, for
he ha$ a'smiling face,.and the voice is a plea-
sant one, that says,.as .he -takes a last
look into the street- before:leaving the
window : . .

1 declare, there he is again ! -

“Thero who is again? :Are jou crazy 1’

| asked the dapper-little-man at the glove

counter, so crossly thatif Iwere a little'cash-
boy I should try veny hard to-keép out of
his way. . ‘ : :

“Come here and ‘T'll show you. There,
do you see that boy standing in front of the
window where the.flowers-are? Well, he’s
the queerest-acting chap I ever saw. Every
time I've looked out to-day he’s either been
standing right where he is now, or else he’s
been on this side staring at that window.
Onee, as I looked out, he seemed to imagine
( .him, -for he
suddenly started off around the corner ; but
the next time I looked, there he was n%t;]i\n,
and I confess 1’d like to know what ails him.
I wonder now if it -can be that the fellow

| wants those flowers for anythin%,” he:went

on after a minute, asif a sudden. thought
struck him. “ Tl bet you now, that’s what
he’s after, Flowers are not so common fo
that sort, you know.” o

“ Flowers 7 sniffed the glove-man, con-
temptuously, “what do you supawse such a
dirty rascal as he is wants-with flowers;
come, you'd better leave your interesting
subject: alone, and get ready to go to
supper.”

:So the two turned and left. the window.
The little man wondéred what any one
could find interesting in a dirty boot-black,
who probably hardly kuew what a glove was,
and the other with a feeling of symupathy in
his heart for the ragged, honieless boy, whose

ueer actions -had so puzzled. him all day.
e would have been much inore puzzled
had he looked out a moment:later, for he
would have ‘seen this samé: boy.suddenly
bound up the steps of the big iron stair-way
opposite, three stepsat a fime; as if he were
afraid his Tesolution would give out if he
went slower, and then knock’ at one of the
doors at the top. _

“Come in,” said Blossom’s papa, for the
knock was at his oftice. ,

When Jem opened the door, ‘his heart was
thumping so loudly that he was sure the tall
gentleman must hear it, and he couldn’t say
a word—just stood twirling his .old cap,
and growing redder in the face every
minute. : .

“Well,” said the gentleman kindly, pity-
ing the boy’s embarrassment, “What can I
do for you, sir?” -

Jem found his tongue after the pleasant
words, and seeing that the gentleman had
his hat in his hand, said holdly, “Be youa
goin’ home, Mister 7 have you got done with
them 2 ‘and Jem jerked his thumb very
significantly in the direction of Blossom’s
flowers.

“With the flowers, do you mean? Why
—yes—why 7 asked the gentlemen with a
perplexed look, wondering what the boy
meant, and what he wanted with Blossom’s
flowers. )

“Well, you see, Mister,” Jem went on
hurriedly, “there’s a little chap wots my
brother, that aint had no comfort o’ livin’
since he got a fall, and & big hump came on
his back. ~ He aint got no mother, nobody

to take care of him Dut just me. He don’t

say nuthin about.it, but he’s growin’ weaker
and sicker every ‘day. I aint got no fears
but'he’ll get up there fast enougll,” and Jem
pointed with a very dirty finger to the ceil-
g, . “That’s made for, little chaps like -he
is, but its a goin’ to be awful lonesome when
Dan' ain’t here,” and there “was a little
tremble in Jem’s rough voice, and a grimy
hand quickly brushed ‘away the tears he was
ashamed to have the gentleman see, “That
little' feller’s ‘awful fond o flowers he is,”
continued Jem, giving himself a shake, and
looking wistfully at Blossom’s little bouquet,
fan he’s all the time a talking 'hout some
medders he sees when he’s asleep, where
thein things grows, a smellen so sweet, but

‘[ he aint seen one true -for a'vear, mebbe two.

This mornin’ when I was a skippen past the
winder, I seen them, an’ I thinks to” myself
I could get them now, if I had some tin,.and
I fell a thinkin’ how Dan’s eyes would_pop
svhen-he seen me comin’ with ‘em, an’ somg,,

v

an’zo. I 'didn’t git o, much slinin’ -to do. as
usual, but: here’s-ten cents, Mister. Will
thatigit-’em !”?.asked Jem anxiously, making
a- dive into- the pockets of his ragged - pants.
He'woundered why the gentleman: waited so
long before he auswered, and why when he
put-the: flowers into- his- hands, his voice
should have sounded so queer, as he said :

“Take *them, my boy, but there’s not
woney enough inall New York to buy them.
I'm sorry-they are not more, but take them
to Dan, and tell hiin that a little girl named
Blossom sends-them to him with her love,
and come to-morrow and she’ll send a Dig-
ger bunch.”

X0, -thank you, sir! thank you!” ex-
claimed Jem joyfully, finding it -hard to be-
licve. that the coveted flowers-were really his,
and the ten cents beside. And then, with-
.out another word, he ran down the big stairs
out into the street, and disappeared in the
crowd.

"The gentleman waited awhile, thinking

erhaps the boy might come back, but as he
did not, he locked his ofice door, and started
toward home, thinking all' the” way of the
sweet little story of a'patient life, and how
happy Blossom would be when he told Ler
that her fowers had helped to brighten it.

It had been sich a long day to Dan ! per-
haps because his back had ached harder than
usual, perhaps because the good-natured

to put her head inside the door to ask how
hiewas “getting along,” as shedid most every
day ; and so Tie had been alone all day.
Over and over again he had counted the
bricks in the floor, and waited and watched
for the long streak of sunshine, which at just
sucha time every afternoon fell on the floor
‘through a crack in.the wall, ‘and kept grow-
ing shorter and shorter, till it got to the
broken brick by the door, and then a little
while after that, Jem always came.  To-day
he had watched it grow shorter and shorter
MIL it had disappeared altogether, and still
'Jem hadn’t come ; what could be the mat-
ter? And Dan raised himself up on his
elbow. to listen. Hark! yes, there he was
coming atlast! ‘He could tell Jem’s step a
long way off ; and with a sigh of satisfaction
he. dropped back on his | 1ilTow, Just as Jem
came in put of breath; holding one hand be-
hind hiny, and a very knowing, mischievous
look on his face. “Well, old fellow, how
are you P’ said Jem cheerily, coming to the
side of the little bed, still keeping his hand
out of sight. “I ain’t seen you look so chirk
in a long while ;- why, your eyes is awful
bright 1 : '

" %0 Jem,” said tived little Dan, looking
with proud admiration at the big, strong
brother, who was never anything but gentle
and restful to him. “DTm so glad you're
clomc, you was gone such a long while to-
da -.7)

i Beyou? Well, I got suthin’ for you as
is goin’ to make you a heap gladder, if I
knows myself. Guess what, now?”?

“0 Jem, I ean’t ; you tell me,” said little
Dan wearily ; and then seeing the look of
disas)\]])ointmcnt in Jem’s face, ke added
quickly, “Is it oranges ¥

“No sir,” said Jem emphatically, “it’s a
big sight hetter nor oranges. Just you give
a little sniff round ; now don’t you smell
nuthin’ 7 '

“0 Jem, where are they ? It’s flowers,
give em to me.”  And there was no lack of
interest now in the tired voice; and the
thin little hands were strefched out, cager
to clasp the sweet flowers whici®for so long
a time the sick boy had seen only in hi§
dreamns.

“There!” exclaimed Jem triumphantly,

how I couldn’t keep-away -from’the winder)

washerwoman up-steits hadn’t found time| ¢

as Dan laid his cheek lovingly against the
bright little faces of the flowers, and lheld
them tight, as if he were afraid that they
would. vanish like those shadowy ones,
which always left' him when the morning
came,

“There! didn’t I tell you it was suthin’
way up? An’ a ‘little girl named Blossom
seut ’em to you with her love,’ was wot the
gentleman told me to say.” .

“What gentleman, Jem 7 where did you
et ’eny P’ asked Dan, too much absorbed in
his treasures to ask before. - )

And then Jem told all about how hed
seen the flowers in the window, and wanted
them so much, but didn’t dare to ask for
them for a long while, and how, when he
did the gentleman was so kind and put the
flowers right in his hand, and wouldn’t take
a cent! Dan listened with sparkling eyes,
and his heart was {full of gratitude to the
good gentleman and kind little girl, who had
sent her love to a pour “little chap ” like
him. For a long time the one talked, while
the other listened, and then, with the good-
night Miss, which had never failed him since
Dan could remember,Jem trudged off to his
comner ; and who shall say that the flowers
did not whisper to little Dan all through the
long dark night of those beautitul far-away
meadows, where “flowers deathless spriug,”
for when the cold gray dawn crept into the
room, Blossom’s lowers were all faded and
their sweetness gone, but the little bands
that held them would never be tived any
more, and Jem knew when he looked at the -
pale, still face, lighted now by a bappy smile,
fhnt the “poor little chap” was well at
ast.

For almost a week the gentleman waited,
wondering each day why Jem did not come
to get “Dan’s flowers,” as Blossom called
them now. At last, one day he appeared at
the door, with a little piece of old crape
pinned to the side of his faded cap, and such
a lonesome, desolate lovk on his face, that
the gentleman knew, before the boy said a
wor(ﬁ that Dan didn’t need the flowers any
more. :

“I aint got no reason for comin’, Mister,
‘cause I ain’t got no use for flowers now,”
said Jem, hravely trying to steady his voice
and appear indifferent, *“but I thought as
mebbe f’ou’d tell that little gitl wot sent her
love, why I didn’t come back for those other
ones.”

© “Iwill, my boy, I will,” said the gentle-
man, putting his hand sympathizingly o
the. boy’s shoulder, “and she’ll be so .sorvy
for you, but I know what she’ll say about
Dan.” : :

“What 7 asked Jem, cagerly,

“That she knows,” continued the gentle-
man, “he hasn’t got a hump any more, and
is well, up there.”

Neither of them spoke for a little while
after that, and then the gentleman asked sud-
deuly, “Can you read :

“No,” said Jem, looking at him in sur-
prise, #I never had no tinie.”

“Would you like to learn how

“0 yes, indeed, siv 1" exclaimed Jem, his
whole face bright with cager anticipation.

“Well, I'm very busy now, but come to-
morrow, and wc’{l talk about it,” said the
gentleman, smiling at the boy”s excitement,
and busily thinking over in his mind a nice
little plan he meant to propose to Blossom
and her mamma, when he got home that
night, Of cowrse Jem had a great deal to
do with this plan—in fact, it was all about.
him ; and as I'm sure you’llnever guess what
it is, you’ll have to listen to what Blossom’s
papa is saying to her and her mamma, and
then youw’'ll know. .

“I feel a great interest in this poor lad,”
he js saying. ~ “He is very quick and bright,
and there is the right kind of stufl in him
if I’'m not mistaken, to make a good wseful
man, if it is moulded by kind hands in a
Christian home ; but with no restraining in-
fluences, no friends and no aszociates hut his
present ones, I sadly fear he will not come
to good. Now it has occurred to me, mo-
ther, that if you were willing, we might do
something for this homeless waif, Give him
a home with us and send him to a good
school where he can get his mind fixed up.
I don’t believe we will ever regret the ex-

yeriment, or think we have made 2 mistake.
]W]lat do you say ¥’

¢ Of course let him come, the poor dear,”
said Blossom’s maminag, finding roon: in her
heart for an hundred motherless, homeless
hoys, and little Blossom herself danced about
clapping her hands, and begging pape_to

bring “Dan’s brother ”” to-morrow. ~ So that
settled it, and Jem came, and loved his good

R



& S
r-3

e I

](it(:hen.

- before I could get out.

friends with all the strength of his boy’s na-
ture,-and in every way possible tried to show
how grateful he was for their goodness. 1le
studied so hard to improve that at the end
of a year you would never recognize, I’'m

-sure, in the clean, intelligent, manly-looking

boy, with the gentle voice and happy face,
the dirty, desolate boot-black, who had: so
filled the gentleman’s heart with pity. Some-

,times loving memories of dear little Dan
:would make him sad, inspite of his new
-happiness ; and often, a3 he and Blossom sat

together in the twilight, talking low and
tenderly about him, for Blossom was never
tired hearing the sweet little story, an irre-
sistible longing to see the “little chap ”” again
would fill his heart, but aglance at the bright
stars always made him feel that Dan was
better off up there, where they were, and so
he was content ; and next to God, Jem loved
the sweet little Blossom who by her Joving
thonghtfulness of others, had opened the
wey for him to a happy homg—New York
Evangelist.

-

OLD DAN,

Farmer Henderson came in from the barn
one morning with his hands and clothes wet
and covered with mud, his face red and his
eyes flashing. : Co

“Ned !” he shouted, as he entered the
“ Where’s Ned ¥

“Here I am!” came a cheery voice in
reply ; and an instant after, a bright, strong
boy, of some sixteen years, entered the old-
fashioned country kitchen from the adjoin-
ing woodshed, where he had been cutting
potatoes for the day’s planting. “Do you
want anything ¥’

“I want to tell you just this,” said M,
Henderson, ashe washed himself at the sink,
and rubbed his weather-heaten face with the
coarse towel untilit was even more red than
before. “Old Dan must be killed ! Just
see the state I am in, and all from that
worthless old rascal! I won’t have him
about thehounse another day. He’sgood for
nothing but to make trouble and he must
be shot before night!” added the farmer,
wrathfully. - ‘

Ned was about to plead for his pet, when
his little sister came into the room. »

. “Why, papa, what is the matter 9’ she
cried, running to him in astonishment. “Did
you fall into the creek ¥’ ‘

#1 might as well,” he replied, half laugh-
ing. “Old Dan butted me into the water-,
ins—trough 1

There was a shout of laughter from both
children, in which their mother joined.

“Well, Jededial,” said Mrs. Henderson,
coming into the kitchen and still shaking
with mirth, “what could you have been
thinking about to let an old ram, ’most
twenty years old, knock you into the water-
ing-trough

¢ But,” exclaimed her husband, “he took
me, unawares. I had just filled one pail to
carry to the barn, and was stooping to dip
the other, when the old rascal came at me
like the wind and knocked me completely
into the water! He scampered, I tell you,

l'Ie knew he had
done mischief. Anyhow, he's got to be kill-
ed to-day sure. He’s only & nuisance, aud
Pl shoot him to-night, when we come back
from town, if he’s-on the farm !” ’

Two hours later, Mr. and Mrs. Henderson
drove away to be absent from home until
night.  As they rattled out of the yard, Old
Dan suddenly appeared close to the gate,
and, wagging his tail asif in derision, gave
utterance to a hoarse ¢ Baa-a !”

The farmer turned, shook his )\'hi{) at the
fellow and cried, # This is your last day, my
boy ! make the most of it.”

Ned and Carrie were the only children.
Leaving Carrie in the house alone, after they
had considered for awhile whether there was
any way of averting Old Dan’s sad fate, Ned'
shouldered his hoe and marched off to his
work, planting potatoes with Bronson, the
hired man, in the “back lot.”

But the little girl of thirteen lad no
thought of being afraid. She had the break-
{ast dishes to wash, some sweeping to do,
and the dinner to get, all before twelve
o’clock. . .

Time fled. The dishes stood in shiniug
rows upon the pantry shelves, the hroom
had performed its work, and Carrie was pre-
paring the vegetables to be boiled, when there
came a faint knock at the door. Supposing
it to be one of the neighbors, the little gxﬁ
did not rise, but called—

“Come in 1"
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The door was slowly opened, and & man

ﬂtu}gped within. S

¢ wore a long, black coat, buttoned to
the chin and very “threadbare.- His-trousers
too, were black and shiny ; and much too
short for him, On one foof was a boot,
while the other was graced by a ragged shoe.
He carried  battered silk hat in his hand.
His face was long and solemn, but quite red,
liis eyes Dleared, bis hands very dirty, and
altogether he wasa queer looking visitor, -

“ls your ma at home, miss 7 said he, in
a half whine, as he glanced sharply around
the room,

“No, sir,” replied Carrie, wondering why
he asked ; “She has gone to Underhill. Did
you wish to see her .

“0Oh, no,” the man replied. “I only ask-
ed out of politeness, you know,” and he
smiled solemnly at thelittle girl, and winked
one eye, “No, I came out on business with

he’s round, is he not?” -

“No, sir ; he went to town with mother,”
said Carrie, _

“Now that's too bad!” exclaimed the
visitor, as he seated himself ; “and I've come
so far to see him ! But perhaps your brother
or sister would do as well.””" ’

“I haven’t any sister,” said the little
hostess, laughing, * and my brother’s over in
the back lot. He'll be in by-and-by, though,
if he’ll do,

“Well, I don’t hardly believe he will, after
all,” said the man, shaking his head thought-
fully, “and I can’t wait to-day, anyway, I
haint the time. But I’m terrible hungry. If
I could, I'd stay to dinner, miss. However
under the circumstances, perhaps you had
better give me a light lunch before Igo ;" a
piece of pie and a cup of tea, and s little cold
meat, or something of that sort.”

¢ QOh, certainly ; only I can’t give you the
meat, for we havent’t it in the house,” said
Carrie, vising ; “but I will find something.”
‘And she brought from the pantry a whole
apple-pie, which she placed before him, with
a knife and fork.

“If you will help yourself, I'll have the
tea ready in three minutes.”

“ All right, my dear !”” said the man, seiz-
ing the knife and drewing the pie toward
him, “I will act upon your advice. The
last time I took dinner with Gen. Grant,”
he continued, as he cut a great piece and
began to eat, he said to “me, ‘Governor,
Governor, said he, ¢ never disregard a lady’s
advice,” and I have always remembered what,
hesaid ;*? and he chuckled merrily, and nod-
ded his head at the delicious looking pastry
betore him. :
Carrie wondered a little at the table-man-
ners of the man who had dined with Grant,
but she steeped his tea, flavored it with rich
cream and sugar, and passed it to him.

“J am not much of a hand for tea,” said
the man as hie drained the cup, “but my
doctor says that I must drink 1t for my di-
gestion. Ruined my digestion while I was
in the army, you sec ;" and he winked sol-
emnly. “By the way,” he continued, pick-
ing up thesilver teaspoon from his saucer,
“have you any more of these? They are
as neat & pattern as I ever saw, and odd, too.
I should }ike to see the rest of the dozen, if
you have them.”

“Mother has only eleven,” said Carrie, in
her innocence, “and she is very proud of
them ; but I will show them to you.” .

Then she brought the little box with the

precious table-silver,—eleven teaspoons, four
tablespoons, and an ancient cream jug, all
puresilver, and shining brightly,—and pTuced
them  before her inquisitive visitor to
admire.
. He had finished his “ light lunch.” That
15, the pie was demolished, and the teapot
empty. As the little girl handed him the
treasures, he avose, took the box to the win-
dow, examined its contents with a critical
eye for o moment, and then, as’if in joyful
surprise, cried :

“I am right! They arethe very spoons!
The very same identical spoons that my
friend lost when he was a boy !  How lncky
it is that T have found them at last!”

With these words, and a very low bow,
the rascal opened the door and sfipped away

down the path toward the gate,

For an instant Carrie stood motionless ;
then rushing after him, she shrieked :

“@ive me those spoons! They are my
mother’s spoons, and you are trying to steal
them ! You are a thief, & thief ! Bring them’
back ! bring them back !’

{~- The man, however, paid no attention_ to

the child’s eries, hut ran rapidly down the

path, carrying the box in Lis arms ; and the
spoons and pitcher would have beer lost for-
ever if a new party had not appeared on the
scene, e ' i

+ Old Dan -was quietly nibbling the grass
near the gateway. Hearing his little mis-

| tress’s voice, he looked up at the very in-
stant that the tramp Jmssed. What he saw.

about the man -that disturbed him, I don’t

your pa—particular, urgent business. S’pose |8

with the spoons and a silver ecream pitcher:

know ; but, erecting his head with a hoarse
“Baa-a!” lie shot after him like a cannon-

" The man turned to receive him and de-
fend himself, but the ram struck him fairly
in front and knocked hir, half-senseless; flat
on his-back, scattering the silver in all diree-
tions. -

For an instant the fellow remained spraw-
ling in the dust; then he slowly arose,
limping and groaning, and without a glance
at his enemy, began to gather up his stolen

ils.
He had partly completed his task when
Old Dan, who all this time hiad been watch-
ingthe proceeding from beneath his slx:}gg{
eye-brows, shook his long beard, and with
another tremendous “ Baa-a 1"’ dashed at him
again, and over he went a seoond time, his
treasures flying from his hands.

And now began a strange battle. With
cries of rage and pain, the man recovered
his feet and turned upon the ram, kicking
and striking at him furiously, while Ban,
accustomed to such warfare from years of
experience with theboys of the country-side,
easily eluded him, and in return, butted him
to the earth again and again.

The spoons and cream-})itcher were
knocked hither and thither, asthe combatants
struggled, the road was trampled into some-
thing like 4 race-course, the air was filled
with very bad language, very angry haas,
and a great cloud of dust. ~

But after some five minutes victory de-
clared itself upon the side of the quadruped,
and Dbruised and bleeding, with clothes in
rags, minus hat and shoe, the vanquished
man suddernly turned away, and ran limpin
down the road, Jeaving his antagonist.in ful
possesdion of tlie field and the stolen silver.

Old Dan remained motionless, gazing after
his enemy, until he disappeared around a
distant turn in the road, then, shaking - the
dust from s coarse wool, he gave utterance
to a low grumble of satisfaction and, wag-
ging his tatl, returned to his dinner in front
of the house.

. ~Half an.hour-later, as Carric washed the

covbted spoons and the bright little pitcher,
and laid them away caref lllﬁ' once more, she
told her brother the story, and how tli¢ rob-
ber was foiled ; and Ned, full of enthusiasm,
cried : '

“We will not kill old Dan at all, for I
do not believe that father would shoot him
now for a hundred dollars !”

And the boy wns right. The old ram
won more than he knew when he fought
the tramp and conquered him. He won. his
master’s regard, and a free, happy life for the
remainder of his days.—F. K. Hamilton, in
Youth’s Companion. :

. e .
" TIME WORKS WONDERS.

A curious story has just come to light in
Boston which illustrates in a remarkable
.nanner the change which time brings forth.
Many years ago a young fellow named Bige-
low was sent by his father to Yale College.

I The father was very rich, and the youngster

lived in grand style at the university, Sud-
denly the old gentleman hroke, and had to
withdraw his son from college. ~ The boy,
however, felt the necessity of an education,
and determined to have one anyhow. He
therefore went to_work and learned a trade
as a machinist.  While he was at work his
old associates cut him and refused to have
anything to do with him. The young ladies,
with whom he had been a gveat: favorite,
failed to recognize him when they met. One
day when going from his work, he meta
wealthy young lady who had heen his friend.
He lad his dinner-bucket over his arm, and
supposed she would cut him as the rest had
done. She smiled pleasantly, addressed him
as “Tom,” and insisted he should call and
see her, as he had always done. She said :
“There is no change in you as far as I am
concerned.” The years rolled on. The
young work-boy became immensely wealthy,
and is now the Mayor of New Haven, with
an income of $100,000 a year, and owner of
a factory in which 1,500 men and women

are employed. The young girl grew to wo-

manhood and married. . Her husband hor-
rowed o large suin of money from Mr. Bige-
low and dicd before he had paid it, leaving
his family with but little property. Mr.
Bigelow-sent her, with his condolence, a re-
ceipted note for his indebtedness ; and now
the son of Bigelow, the millionaire, is going
to marry the daughter-of the one woman
who was - faithful and true to the - young
workboy at college. .

Question Corner.—No. 9.

Aaswers to these.questions shoutd be sout in as soon as
possible and nddrossed Eprror Nomrurry Myssexeri,
It is not nocosssry to writo ont the question, give merely
the number ot tho question and the answer. In writing
lottors always give clearly the namo of the, place where
youlive and the fnitials of the proviuce ln which it is
situated,

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

'97. What prophet in the New Testament
foretellsa famine which afterward oc-
.. curred in the days of Claudius Coesay 7
98. What king and what prophet refer to
the slavery of the Israclites in Egypt

as the “ furgace of iron i

99. Who in the midst of starvatien pro-

l)h(‘sied Plenty on the morrow? :

Where in the Bible' is mention
made of a library ?

Where and by whom was the first mis- :
sionary 1meeting held 1

A king of Babylon put out the eyes of
a captured king of Judah, Who were
these kings?

When was the feast of tabernacles cele-
brated for the first time after the
death of Joshua?

Whose life was lengthencd fifteen year§
in answer to prayer ?

What king of Judah was smitten with
leprosy “for attemptivg to burn in-
cense to the Lord 5)

By whom and to whom was it said
“Come with us and we will do thee
Eood ” ) . ’

What was the early Bible name for
Prophet ? .

With what people was the first battle

“fought by the Israclites after leaving
Egypt! .

101.
102,

103

b

104.
105.

106.

107.
108.

SCR.IPTURE ENIGMA.

L A tre¢ with which a famons temple

. was built.

2. A tree under which idols were buried.

3. A prophet whom a king of Judal slew

with the sword.

4. A city in Egypt, prophesied against hy
three prophets, ’

. A treeinto which one climbed to sce
Christ.

. The place where the spies obtained the
bunch of grapes.

. One called “the beloved physician.”

. One whose heart the Loxd opened.

. One from whom our Lord wasa de-
scendant,

10. Oue who caused her son to deceive.

[=]

<

© o =T

The above dndtials form a name by which
our Lord was called in the Old Testament.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 7.

73. Into Judwh, Samaria and Galilee,

74. In Galilee, :

75, When healing the cripple at Lystria,
Acts xiv, 8,

70.
The son of the widow of Nain, Luke
vii..15, Lazarus, John xi, 44.

77. Matthias, Acts i. 23.

78. By thie order of Herod, Acts xii, 2.

79. The Law of Moses, the Prophets and
the Psalms, Luke xxiv. 44.

80. St. Paul, 2 Thessalonians iii. 13.

81. Archelaus, Matt. ii. 22,

82. Claudius, Acts xviii. 2.

83. Zoar, Genesis xix. 22, 23,

84. At the age of fifty, Num, viii. 25

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
ANAMMELECH—2 Kings xvii. 31.

1. Heman—1 Kings iv. 31.
2. Camel~—Lev. xi. 4,

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED. .

To No. 7.~Clara Cline, 10; Carrie B. Elrick
12 ; Kate Wismer, 8; William Whalsh, 9.

To No. G—Sarah -8, Crossby, 12; Cora M.
Meclntyre, 12; Archie MeDonald, 8; Martha Van
Dusen, U ; Herbert W, Howltt, 11; Ella Beckett
12 en; Davld MeGee, 12; C. A, Redmond, 10;
lora June Craig, 11; Jacob Hunter, 10; Wllflum
Walsh, 10; Maggie Sutherland, 10 en; E: R.

.

Blanchard, 11; Harry E. Gowan, 1% en.

Three, Jairus’ daughter, Matt. ix. 25, ¥

£
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SCHOLARS' NOTES.

From the Idternational Lessons for 1880, by
Edwin W. Rice, as wssued by American Sunday
School Union.y . -

LESSON V1.

JESUS AND THE YOUNG.
Matt. 191 13-26,

[About A. I 30.}
CoMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 13-15.

13. Then were iLhere brought unto him little
children, that he should put his hands on them

‘and pray; and the disciples rebuked them.

14, But Je-sus said, Suffer little children, and
forbid them not, to eome unto me : for of such is
the kingdom of heaven.

13, And he laid his hands on them, and departed

thence,

16 And, behold, one came and said unto him,
Gowort Master, what good thing shall I do, that 1
my have eternal life ?

17. And hesaid mim him, Why callest thou me
good ? there 18 none good but one, that is, God ;
but if thou wilt enter intv life, keep the com-

- mundments.

Y. He saith unto him, Which ? Jesus said,
Thou shalt do no murder, Thou shalt not com-
mit adultery, Thou -shalt nop stenl, Thou shalt
not bear false witness. ’

19. Honor thy father and thy mother: and

thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself,

20. The young man saith unto him,  All these
}hln{.{? have 1 kept from my youth up: what lnck

yet '

2L Je-sus said unto him, Ifthou wilt Le per-
fect, go and sell that thou hast and give to the
poor. nnd thon shalt have treasure fn heaven:
aml.come and follow me.

22, But when Llie young man heard that say-
ing, he went away sorrowful: for he had-great
possessiony,

23, Then sald_ Jesus unto his disciples, verily 1
say unto you, That n rich man shall hardly enter
futo the kingdom of heaven.

21, And again T say untoyou, It is easier fora
camel togo through the eyeof a needle, than for
a rich mau to enter into the kingdom of God.

26. When his_disciples heard it, they were ex-
ceeding nmazed, saying, Whothen can besaved ?

26. But Je-sus bebeld them, and sald unlo
them, With merf this is impossible; but with
God all things are possibl .

% ¥
GOLDEN TEXT.
But Jesus said, Suffer little children,
and forbid them not, to come unto me:

for of such is the kingdom of heaven.—
Matt. 19: 14,

— 0 —
CENTRAYL TRUTH.
Jesus is the ehildren’s best, Friend. l

NOTES.—In this lesson Jesus reveals himself
ns thegrent divine I'riend of childhood. Of all
others, this is the children’s chapter. See them
coming, the mothers with little children in their
wrms, others, perhaps, clinging to their skirts,
They havedifliculty in getting through the crowd
which throngs Jesus, but they })ersevere. and at
lust, every opslacle overcome, Jesus takes their
little ones in his arms, and putting his hands on
their lieads, blesses them., Happy molhers!
Islessed children! Eow differently terminates
the visit of the young man! Old enough to know
thie way, he comes to the Master and has - alittle
talk with Jesus;” but, not willing to comply
with the requirements of Jesuy, he decides for
self, and goes away sorrowful and unsuved.

EXPLANATIONS.

Lessoy Torres. (1.) JESUS AND TUE CHILD-
REN, (IL) JESUS AND TUHE YOUNG MAN. (li1.)
JE3US AND THE DISCIPLES.

1. JESUS AND THE CHILDREN, — (13-15.)
Tuex, immediately following the conversation
in vs. 3-12;5 nroud i, otherwise would not have
renched Josus; LITTLE, “*infants” SLnl:e 18:15);
ILANDS ON TIIEM, e took them in his urms; he
always does mare for us than we ask or expect;
DISCLPLES, some such to-day; THEM, those that
brought the ehlldren; JEsus SAID, rebulked the
rebukers; SUPFFER, permit; nrrrne, helpless,
Innoeent; rorpid THEM NOT, put nothing in
their way, help them; or sucir (Matt. 18:30);
LALID HIS HANDS, all ditlicultles overcome ; child-
ren In Jesuy' arms were blessed.

1 JESUS AND THE YOUNG MAN.—(16-22,)
ONE, nyouny man,” v, 21, a Yraler” (Luke 18:

)5 CAME, of iis own neecord, not hrought; Goon
MasTER, A polite nddress simply ;. WILAT... Do,
nothing that we ean do willsave us; L., 1, thinks
to save himsell by some meritorions act; Wiy,
Jestus knows the younz man does not address
him as divine, but simply as a Jewish rahbi;
Wirrerr, he imagines heis perfect here; Jrsus
SAID, quotes the sceond tableof the law; Ty
NEIG HBOR, & summary of the second table; ALL,
the young claims to have violated nothing;
WIHAT LACK, still nsense of want; Go... SELT,
the greal test; it moans prefer Chyist to self, to
riches, to all things; WHEN, his eyes now open-
cd s selfIs his god, he Isa slave to his wealth, nnd
will not, iyleld; WENT AWAY, sad thought! never
returned.

1, JESUS AND THE DISCIPLES.—(23-2.)
RICIIMAN, “that trusteth in riches;” ITARDLY,
not hopeless; CAMEL *. BYE... NEEDLE, & pro-
verblal expression, probably for an impossible
b!xlngf EXCERDINGLY, greatly, AMAZED, aston-
ished; Wro rirey, n Clivistinn's wonlth ust he
conseerated. Says one, “ 1 doubt the conversion
of 1 man whoso purse is not eonverted 3’ BEUBLD,
with  kindly sympathy ; POSSIBLE, faith in

“Tell them whichfire bidden, Behold 1 have pre-

Christ wiil save the rich man ™ © W hosoever will

may come-” ) .
"= - - ¥
“LITTLE CHILDREN | YOUNG MAN -
ROUGHT TO JESUS {AME TO .
BY PARENTS TO B "HRIST FOR
UrLessED. I OA.‘ISUI:':TA'NON .
OPPOS|ITION
) WI’l‘HOU IN VVI,’L‘HIN' o
REMOVED. REMAINED.
WENT|AWAY .
BLESSED. . SORROWFUL.
LESSON V1L
May 16.] -

THE MARRIAGE FEAST.
“Matt, 22: 1-14.
[About A, D.30.]
. COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs. 11-14.
1. And Je-sus answeréd and spake unto them

again by parables, and said,
2 The kingdom of heaven'is like unto a cer-
tain king, which made a marriage for his son,
3. And sent forth his servants to call them that
were bidden to the wedding; and they would not
come. .

4. Again he ser Lforth other servants, saying,

pared my dinner: my-oxen and my fatlings are
Ieilled, and all things are ready : come unto the
muarriage. -
8. But they made light of it, aud went theil
ways, one to his furm, unother to his merchan-
dise:

6. And the remnant took his servants, and en-
treated them spitefully and slew them.

7. But when the king heard thercof, he was
wrotih s and he sent forth his armies, and des-
troyed those murdérers, and. burned up their
city. .

8. Then saith he to his servants,.the wedding
is ready, but they which were bidden were not
worthy. .

9. Go ye therefore into the highwdys, and as

mahy as ye shall find, bid to the marriage.
10. S0 those servants went out into the high-
ways, and gathered together all as many as they.
found, both Lad aad goeod :-and the wedding was
furnished with guests. .

11, And whon the king came in to sece the
guests, he saw there &a man which had not on a
wedding garment: '

12, And he saith unto him, Friend how camest
thou in hither not having a wedding garment?
And he was speechless. »

13. Then said the king to the servants, Bind
him band and foot, and take him away, and cast
him into outer darkness; there shall be weeping
and gnashing of teeth, . .

14. For many are called, but few are chosen.

e %
GOLBEN TEXT, .

Asg many as yo shall find, bid to the
marringe.~~Matt. 22: 0, .

‘ “
! ) — O —
CENTRAL TRUTH.
To reject the gospel offer is ruin, -
E *

INTRODUCTORY.—This parable was spoken in
the temple, immediately following that of the
wicked hushandmen inthe preceding chapter.
¢ 1ts object,” says Bloomiichl, *was, it seems,
twofold : 1. As being partly historical and partly
propheticad, to shadow forth the general fortunes
of the gospel in its early stage. Thusit repre-
senls the invitation given to the Jewstoembrace
the gospel, the rejection of that offer, the severe
punishment to be inflicted on them for their dis-
obedience, and the admission of the Gentiles, in
thelr stead, to the privileges of Christianity.
2, 1t was mennt to represent the peculiar nature
of the Gospels as a dispensation of grace through
faith, nnd thus to aflord instruction for,every nge
of the Chureh.”

NOTLES.—~WeEbpIiNG. The right of marriage
was anclently, as now, & very important ocen-
sfon, and was celebrated by a great feast, whicty
sometimes lasted from three to six days. None
but invited guests were present, and the cere-
mony was it the house of the bridegroont.—
AWEDDING GARMENT. *“Much mare regard is
paid in the ast to the propriciies of costume for
particular oceasions than among us. To appear
at a royal marringe in one’s ordinary dress could
have nothing lessin it than the most gross con-
tempt"—Fheddon,

EXPLANATIONS.

LEssoxy Torics.—(1.) Tur INVITED GURSTS.
(I1.) THE ASSEMBLED GUESTS. (LIL) fHE RE-
JECTED GUEST, . :

. THE INVITED GUISTS.—(2-7.) RINGDOM
OF HEAVEN, Chivist’s spirituanl reign ; RING, Gold
the I'ather; MARRIAGE, Christ’s unjon with the
Church j soxN, Jesus Christ; IHIS SERVANTS,
“.John the Baptist, thre twelve and the seventy ”
—Alford; CALL.. BIDDEN, two invitatlons, one
to prepare, the other to come; WEDDING, feast
and rite; OTHER SERVANTS, the apostles and
others -after the resurrection; PREPARED, the
spotless Lomb is slnin; dytan® LIGHT, slight the
offers of snlvation; FARM.,. MERCILANDISE, in-
different worldliness; REMNANT, openly hostile,
persdentors s IS ARMIES, armies of Vespasins
and Titus (sec Isa, 02§, 65 Jer, 2519, 11); TIHEIR
crry, Jerusatem, .

LI, THE ASSEMBLED GUESTS.—(8-10.) Nor
wOoRTHY, because of their refecting the invi-
tation (see Acts 13:40); HIGIWAYS, streets and
public places; A8 MANY As, all ave now Invited;
WENT ouTy, “luto the world;” BAD AND GOOD,
fwhoso ver will may come;” WEDDING WAS
l-‘UlRNrSuED, Christ’s mission shall not be in
valn.

ieousness* ‘' an earnest Christinn life.” (Isa. Gl:
19, Gal. 8 27), Frresn, “the politetiess of solemn
rebnke. " SPBECHLESS, who can reply to God
whan he comes in judgment? Those who are’
now hrave aund boastftl in sin will then be dumb
with terror, SERVANTS, not the guests ot the
feast but the servants of the king: BIND HIM, a8
a ceriminal for his doom; TAKE UIM AWAY,
(Rey. 21:27; 22:5); OUTER DARKNESS, eternal
banishment; WEEPING... GNASIHING, (ch. 25!
30, Rev 14:16; 20:10; £18); MANY ARE CALLED
(see vs. 9, 10,) preach the gospel unto every crea-
ture; FEW "ARE CHOSEN, because they do not
neeept the call; all who accept the invitationor
call, are admitted or chosen to be guests.

. ¢ ALLED

H ONORED .

0 WHED .

S ECURE AS A GUESTI
. B XALTED '

N UMBERED

5y (HRIST, -

TO WORKERS.

-Our new prize list is not ready, but our
workers continue their successful exertions
to double the MesseNeER subscription lists
during the present year, and every day we
receive many letters of commendation from
pleased readers and from more than satisfied
prize winners who havé raised their clubs
and gained their premium gifts.
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THE LITTLE SWISS. GIRL, WHO
DIED TO SAVE HER FATHER’S
LITE, ' . _

BY TIE REV. E PAYSON HAMMOND, M.A-

My dear little friend,—I want to tell you
about a little girl in Switzerland who died
to save ler father’s life. I hope it will lead
you to think of Him who died a dreadful

death on the cross, that we might be saved

from sin and sorrow here, and af last dwell
with him in bright mansions in the skies.
This little gh?l lived near a deep ravine at

"the foot of one of the mountains m Switzer-

land. A huge rock had fallen down the

| mountain-side, and lodged in the ravine, and

thus made a natural bridge, so that those
who wished to pass from-one side of the
mountain to the other, could cross the bridge.
Tlie mother of this child was an carnest
Cluistian, and often told her danghter about
the Dlessed Saviour, who died in the place
of sinners, who deserved to be punished,
that they might be forgiven and saved in
heaven. = And she told her also that unless
she came to' Jesus, and trusted in Him she
wouldl be lost forever. At first the little
gitl did niot care very much about what her
mother said, but at last her mother’s prayers
wereanswered, Ferlittle one felt herself to
be a lost sinner, and that Christ alone could
saveher, God’s Spirit. taught her that Jesus
had paid the debt, and that He stood with
open arms ready to receive her, and wash
her sins away.  So_she went to Jesus, and
trusted in Him. Then she felt sure that
heaven would be her home for ever. Her
father was not a Christian. e never gather-
ed his loved ones around the family altar.

One day when about to cross the decp
avine upon the rock bridge, the mother
saw that 1t was just ready to fall. The frost
had loosened it. She told her little child
that if she ever crossed it again it would fall,
and she would be dashed in pieces.

The next day the father told his child that
he was going over to the other side across
the bridge. "Shesaid to him it was not safe,
but he only laughed at her.  TTe said he had
been aeross it before she was horn, and that’
he was not afraid.  When the dear little
thing saw that he was determined to go, she
asked if she could go with him,

While they were walking along together,
she looked up in her father’s face, and said,
¢ Father, if 1 should die, will you promise
to love Jesus, and meet mne in lieaven 7

% Pshaw 17 he said, © what put such a wild
thought into your head? You are not go-
ingto die, I hope. You are only a wee thing,
and will live many years.”

“Yes butif I should die, will you pro-
mise to-love Jesus just as I do, and-meet me

in heaven ?”?
Don’t

11L THE REJECTED GUEST—(11-14.) wm'i‘é',

at the judgment day; 1L saw (Ps. 1800 1-123

Jer 17:10); WEDDING GARMENT, Christ's righ-

“But you are not going to dic.
speak of it,” le said.

“But if 1should die, do promise, father,
yon will be a good Christian, and come up:
and live with Jesus and me in heaven.”

“Yes, yes !”” he said ab last.

When they came near the crossing place,
she said, “ Father, please stand liere'a min-
ute.” She loved him dearly, and was will
ing to run the risk of dying forhim. Strange
as it may seem, she walked quickly. and
jumped upon the loose rock and down it
went. with.the little girl.  She was crushed
to death. The -trembling parent crept to
the edge, and with eyes ({)im with tears,
gazed wildly upon the wreck. Then he
thought of all his little child had told him
about how Jesus had died to save us. He
thought he had never loved his child so
much. But he began to see that he had far
more reason to love Jesus, who had suffered
much more to save him from the “bottom.-
less pit.” And then he thought .of - the
piomise he so carelessly mode to his daugh-
ter. What could bedo but keeel down and
cry to God to hifve mercy upon him?

If they meet in heaven, do you.think that
daughter will be sorry that she sacrificed her
lite for her father’s sake? Can you not
imagine that tears often filled the eyes of,
that father when he spoke of bis sainted
little one ?

You would say he would have been a very
wicked man if he had not loved the memory
of his child. But is it not a thonsand times
more wicked for you not to love Idim who-
has loved you so much more than that little
one loved her father ? ’

How can you help loving such a precious
Saviour? Will you not ask Him to forgive
you, and help you to live for Him the rest
of your life ? '

—ree
~ THERE 15 A very touching little story told
of apoor woman with two little children,
who 'had .not a bed for them to lie upon,
and scarcely_any clothes to cover them, In
depth of winter' they were nearly-frozen,
and the mother took the door of a cellar oft
the hinges, and set it up before the corner
where ﬁley‘ crouched down to-sleep, that
some of the draught and cold uight {)e kept
from them. One of the children whiS})ered
to lier, when she complained of how hadly
off they were. * Mother, what does those

dear little children do who have uo cellar |

door to put up in front of them?” Even
there, you see, the little heart for thankful-
ness.—Interior. .

R NOTICE.

Subsuribers to this paper will find the late
their subseription terminates printed after
the name. Those expiring at the end of the
present month will please have the remit-
tances mailed in tine.
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