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PLAYING FOOL.

An mdustnousyoung shoemaker fell into
the habit of- gpending much timeat o ssloon
near by, Ons by ¢ne his oustemers began
to désert him. When his wifo remonstrate
with him for so.neglecting his work for the
salcon, he would earelessly reply : “Ch, I've
just been down » little while playing pool.”
His little two -year-old caught the refrain,
and would often ask ¢ “Is you goin’ down
to play fool, papa?”’ Bmith tried in vain

in his own pronuncia-~
tion, asd day by day
he accosted his father
with “ Has you been
playxn' fool, papa ¥
This made n deep im.
pression on the shoe-
maker, as he realized
that the question was
| being answered in the
falling off of his cus-
tomers and the grow-
ing . wants of the
housshold, He re.
solved again and again
W Pooi"
table, but weal\ly al- -
lowed the passion of -
play to hold bim’6a
long time. Fmally
he found lnmself out’
of work,. out’ of"
money, nnd ovt of
flour. Sitting on his I
bench one afterncon,
idle and despondent
he was heard to ex-

claim : “ No work
agsin to.day; what
I'm to. do I uox’t

”

know.” “Why papa;
prattled the baby,
“can’t you run
down snd play fool
gome more " ¥ Oh,
bush! you poor
child ? groaned his
father,shame-stricken,
“That’s just the trou-
ble, Papahas played.
fool ‘too much al-
ready.” Buthenever
played it again, and
to-day his home is
comfortable and
heppy once more.—
. Temperance Boview. -
S s
THERE WAS orce g good woman Who was
well known among her circlefor her simple
faith and Ler great calmness in the midst of
many trials. ~Another woman, living at &
distance, hearing of her, said, “I'must.go

her strong,happy life.”” Sha went,and acopst-

with the greas faith 9 - ¢ No," replied she,

the great God.”. .

{o correct this word, The-(hild persisted |

and see that woman, and learn the secret of |
ing the woman, snid, * Are you the woman- o

%I am not the womah with - the great: fa:th '
but I am the woman with tha little falth in

GRANDMOTHER READING THE BIBLE.
Fuah, litslo feet | go sofily
Over tho echoing foor,
Graodmother’s reading tho Bikls
Thbare by the opzn door,
Al of its pagen are dearer still,
N ow ehe I3 clmozt down the hill,

'T‘he goldnn summier eaushing
Roufid her is gentiy shed—

Gold and silver together

" Crowning her bended head~

Wlnle gho followa where sainta hiave trod,

# ALL OF IT8 PAGES ARE DEARER STILL,

" Reading the blessed Bovk of God,
Grandmother’s past the morning, .
- Past the noonday sun,
And she is reading ahd restmg
After her work is ‘done s
-Now in the quieb autumn aves
Ehe ha.s only to bmd her shes.ves.

Almost through w1th tma.l,
. Almost done with care
And the dlscxplme of sorrow -
Hillowed by trust ‘and prayer,
Waxtmg tio lay her armor down
To go up'higher and toke the crown,

_‘Hof

you _'xemember what she said- when they

No iittle feet to follow
. Over this weary road,
No little hand {c lighten
. % Of 10y & weary leed 3
Children stauding in honored prime
Hless her now in her ovening-timo,

Grandmothor has closed the volums
: And by her naintly look
Teaee T know she has gatherca

QOut; of the sacred Bool 3
Rugbs sho catehes throu;?b that door
. Glimpaes of heaven s gternal ahore.
—Scleﬂ.ed.

-"":“—'—‘%%“—’—‘\

Aaatms o ST IS ST T4 o s i

NOW. '$HE IS ALMOST DOWN THE HILL.”

| THE BRIDGE WAS CROSSED,

“L;other Y eaid a little girl, “what did

‘Davxu. méan when he said, ¢ Preserve me, O

God, for in Thee do I put my trust 1"

“#Do you remember,” said her mother,
“the little girl wo saw walking with her
father in the waods yesterday 7"~

“Oh yes, mother, ~ Wasn’t she beauti-
ful?s

“Sho was a- gentle, loving, little thing,
and her father was very kind to her, Do

caméito the narrow brid

*1dont's like to think about that bridge,
mother; it makes me giddy. Don’ you
think it is very dangerous, just these two
loose pisnks laid across and no reiling1 If
she had stepped 2 little on either side, she
would have fallen into the water.” ‘
" “Do you remember what she said 77 re.
peated tho mother,

“Yes, mamma ; she gtopped a » minute as
if afraid to go over, and then lcoked up into
her father’s face and asked him to take hold

of her hand, rnd euid, ¢ You will take hold
' of me, dear father;I
don’t feel afraid whea
you have bold of my.
hand.’ Andher father
loocked eo lovingly
upon her, aud took
tight hold of her hand
as if she were ‘very,
precious to hun.”
“Well, my child,”
said tho mother, %I
think David felt just
like that little girl
when' he wrote.those,
words.yth h-wea-kvb

R

B “Wa.s Dand. gomg‘
- over a bndgs, mo -
-ther

"¢ Not such o bndge‘

" as tho one we. saw in-
| the woods; but he

bad come to sowe
“diflicult: place in: his
life—there was some
trouble - befors bim
"3 * that made him afraid,
. and'he looked up to
“God just as thaf iittle

girl locked up to her

fatber and said, * Pre-

serve me, U God, for
in Thee do T put my

trust,) Itis Just asif

he Lad &aid, ¢ Pleaso

take care of e, my

kind, heavenly
Father ; { do not fecl

afreid when Thou art

with wme znd taking

hold of my hand.!”

~8..8. Visitor.,

[P N
Dz, 7. L. Covrer

gays:~—The day ofter

my licensure, I
preached at Saratoga.

‘The next day a baker in tho willage

said to me, “Young man, you are a
stranger here, and yesterday I pitied
you when you began; for you did not
know what a critical audience you had
to address. But I have ‘noticed that if
a minister can only convince his congre-

gation during the first five minutes that

he cares for mothing but to save their
souls, he will kill all”the critics in the
house. ¥ I bhave, always thanked that
baker. for the besb pra.ctxcal bint I ever
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

JOHN FREDERIC OBERLIN,

- Oberlin was born in Strasbourg, on the
Rhbine, in the year 1740, and carefully edu.
cated in that city. When quite a lad,
thinking that he would like to be a soldier,
he got” permission from some military offi-
cers to practise under their direction, His
father preferred, however, that he should
give his time to study, in order that he
‘might enter a profession, No doubt his
father’s decision was wise, yet the boy laid
in a good store of bLodily strength as he
(\lvq?]t through the exercises of the military
rilli : :

When twenty years of age he wrote out
a solemn and formal agreement to obey the
Lord, and from that time on he proved
himself a good soldier of Jesus Christ, .

In looking at the map of Kurope, one
can see between the river Rhine ‘and the
Vosges Mountains a spot of territory over
which there has been much dispute. It is
called by the French, Alsace, by the Ger-
mang, Blsass, and has belonged at different
times to both nations, In the last century
it belonged to France. o

In this province is a mountainous canton
called the Ban de la Roche. When Oberlin
was born it contained five villages, in which
were living less than a hundred families,
simple and ignorant peasants, So very
ignorant were they, indeed, that when their

astor, Monsieur Stouber, attempted to

ave the children taught to spell and read,
the parents were frightened by the strange-
looking syllables in the spelling-hooks, and
thought that these must have some connee-
{ion with ovil spirits, When they found,
however, that, after learning how to spell,
the children were able to read what they
pleascd, the grown people, too, became stu-
dents of the spelling-book.

These simple folks lived in small huts on
the mountain-side, and ate wild apples and
pears, together with inferior potatoes. Dur-
ing their long winter, lasting from Sep-
tember to May or June, they were entirely
ghut in from the outer world, not having
any way of reaching the larger villages or
the cities.

When Oberlin; at the age of twenty-six,
became their pastor, it was known that he
would attempt to improve their condition.

formed a plan to waylafy and beat him.
When the day came for carrying out their
design, Oberlin, who had Leen informed of
their .intention, preached a sermon on the
text, “ I say unto you that ye resist not
evil,” Afterward, he went to the house
where he knew that the conspirators were

thém, said: “Here I am, my friends
Your design upon ine I am acquainted with,
You have wished to deal with me in a prac-
tical manner, and to chastise me because
you deem me culpable. If Ihave in fact
violated the rules which I have laid down
for you, punish me for it. It is better that
I should deliver myself up to you and save
you the meannets of an ambush,”

The peasants were so impressed by their
pastor’s courage and nobility of spirit that
they were ever afterwards willing to be
guided by him, .

One of the first improvements that Ober-
lin made was to build 2 road by which the
natives of the Ban de la Roche could hold
communication with the outside world.
He could induce them to work upon it only
by himself taking a pick-axe and setting
the example ; but after the road was built
and they were able to carry their produce
to matket, they were sufficiently proud of
their work. )

Another thing that the good pastor did
was to get seed potatoes from other places,
g0 that the quality of these vegetables might
be better than it had been. Then he taught
the people to build cellars deep enough to
protect the potatoes from frost. He taught
them, also, how to cultivate their ground ;
had young men trained to be 'masons,
wheelwrights, smiths, carpenters, and gla-
ziers ; and in course of time gave instruc.
tions, either personally or through others,
in weaving, spinning, knittinf, straw-plait.
ing and dyeing, He also collected money
from his friends in Strasbourg for the erec-
tion of a school-house, and afterward suc-
ceeded in getting one in each of the five
villages. He also started an infant school,
in which the very little children were taught
while their parents were at work,

So it came to pass that in time Oberlin’s
parish grew to be 2 very happy and prospe-
rous one. The people were mno longer
either idle or ignorant, but. were so indus-

¥

Accordingly, some of these half.savages|:

talking together, and presenting himself to-

trious and contented that they became
quite famous on account of their changed
condition. Besides learning to take care of
themselves they had learned the lesson of
Christian charity. They took care of the
sick and of orphans, helped the poor who
went to live among them, and raised monsy
to send Bibles and missionaries to other
places, o

No wonder that they had come to love
the friend through whose efforts all these
wonders had been wrought. They called
him “the good papa,” and took great de-
light in listening to him as he talked to
them.of what he loved to talk of best—the
truths of the Holy Bible. Sometimes,
when they were gathered around him, the
women working while they listened, he
would. say :  Well, my children, are you
not fired? Have you not had enough? ¥
They would generally answer, © No, papa,
go on, We would liketo hear alittle more.”
Yet when tired they would say so and thank
him, and then the teacher would stop.

" When he grew to be a very old man, and
no longer able to walk from one village to
another in order to preach, the people
would take turns in sending horses for him

to ride. Sometimes.as he passed through|

Waldbach, the village in which. he lived, he
would shake hands with every child he met,
saying : “ Jesus loved children ; it was to
those who resemble them that He prowised
the kingdom of .heaven.” -

No sadder day ever came to the mountain
canton than that on which the good pastor
died. In his eighty-sixth year he bid adien
to those among whom he had so long lived
and labored, and went to receive his reward,
A. whole parish trained in useful arts and in
Christian virtue was the monument of John
Frederic Oberlin.—Cousin Lots, in Christian
Intelligencer. T

———
WORDS FOR THE NEW YEAR.

Are you going to make this future year
a happy one, my little readers? Now is the
time to begin ! . Everything lies before you
like a pure sheet of paper; and it remains
for you to keep the days as pure, or to let
them be sullied with the marks of sin. -
For a week at least our thoughts have
been more kindly, our sympathies more
active, our self-love less selfish ; and during
the Christmas-tide we have sent forth many
a kind deed and tender wish from hearth to
hearth, Surely we are not'going to. forget,
when the holidays have passed, the Holy
Child whose birth we have been celebrating ?
Ah,no! We must let Christ’s presence be
always in our hearts to make our words and
works be Christ-like, We must let thesun-
shine of & better life shed itself abroad ; we
must learn to know that mighty love which
made the Father spare not His only Son.’
Is there any one among you too bad to
lead for pardon, too weak and petty to ask
?or help ¥ If so, then remember that He
whio deigned to be cradled in the lowly
manger at Betblehem will never turn His
ear from the pitiful cry of His little ones,
Make a rule, and pray to God to help you
to keep it, never to lie down at night with
angry hearts or wicked thoughts ; never to
forget that, by night or by day, in darkness
or in light, “Thou God seest me”; and
never, never to neglect your daily prayers,
Pray in the name of Christ to the good
and loving God for everything you want,
in body as well as in soul ; for the least as
well as the pgreatest thing ; for nothing si
too much to ask God for, or for Him to
grant us;-and as we pray thus so let us
thank Him, Let us have grateful hearts
towards that Father who has given usall
things, and who, if we would but give our-
selves to Him, would so gladly gather usin
His loving arins, There is so much that
even the smallest child can do !
be but the loving smile, the willing message,
the kindly word, or the widow’s mite?
hrist sees and understands, and loves us for
ur efforts, no matter how tiny they be.
Try to begin this New Year well—try to
make brave resolutions, and, what is better
still, Jook to Jesus to help you keep them.
But do not do what a little friend of mine
once did. His name was Harry, and he had
been very good for some days after the
New Year ; and then he failed, was nanghty,
cross, and disobedient all that day ; and
what do you think hagpened _ then ?
Wouldr’t any sensible little boy or girl have
begun again, very sorry and humble about
the misspent day, but determined, by God’s
help, to do betterin future? Ishould have

What if it

thought so. But Harry only #nid, like the
stupid little boy he was— -

“ What a pity T was naughty yesterday ;
now I must just wait till next year comes
round, and then begin afresh.” ;

And in the meantime he might be as
naughty as he liked, consoling himself by’
the thought of how hard he would try not
to slip next January.

“I'm sure you will agree with me io
thinking thal he was very, very foolish,

The good God is not angry, nor does He
punish us for failures, for He knows how
weak we are: e only feels more pitiful
towards us, and His loving heart rejoices
when He sees His children fighting bravely
on in spite of all deawbacks, -

And to those who love that heavenly
Father énd serve Him faithfully, every day
will be as the begiuning and ending of a
Happy New Year,~Children’s Friend.

——— e
SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
LESSON IL—JANUARY 9
SIN AND DEATH.—Gen. 8:1-6, 17-19, i
CoMMIT VERSES 17-10,

GOLDEN TEXT.

By one man sin entered into the world, and
death Ly sln.~Rom. §: )

CENTRAL TRUTH.
Paradise Jest by sin,
DAILY READINGS.
Gen, 3¢ 1-14, :

T.° Matt. 4: I-11,
W. Rom,5; 1221,
Th., Jamesl: 1-13,
F. 2Peterl: Ll1],
Sa, Ipb. 6: 1017,
Su, 1 let. 1:1-16,

NEW TESTAMENT TEXT, THE TEMPTATION OF
JESUS.—Matt. 4:1-1],

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1. THE SERPENT; & real serpent, but used by
Satan, who is the great serpent,—the dragon.
SusTILE: crafty, cunning, tricky, and hence
used by Satan, 3. Lest YE DIE: body andsoul.
Death hbegan the moment they disobeyed.; they
were shut out from the tree of 1ife, and so their
bodies began the process of decay. And sinis
spiritual death, " 4, YE SHALL NOT SURELY
Dri: Satan first planted & doubt of God’s good-
ness; now hio denios Hisg truth, 6. YoURrR EYES-
SHALL Br OPENED; to sce things now wholly
bhidden from-them, BE As GoDS: angels, or as
God. The holy beings they had had commu-
nion with, KNOWING GoOD AND EvIL: they
understood a knowledge of good by experiencing
it: he knew it would be by losing it, This is the
worst kind of lie, which has the form of truth,
17, IN Sonrrow (or inT'01L) SHALT THOU EAT
or Ir; i4.e., the wilds outside of Eden, whither
they were driven, 18, THORNS AND THISTLES :
these would grow naturally, and good fruoit
could be had only by toil. 19: Dust T'IOU ART:
his body was made of dust, UNTO DUST SHALT
TioU RETURN: instead of being immortal or.
transformed, a8 were the bodies of £noch and
Elijah in ascending to heaven,

SUBJECT: HOW PARADISE WAS LOST.

I. MAN 1IN HIS BEAUTIFUL HoME,—Where
was the Garden of Eden?t What were Adain
and Eve to do there? What two trees there are
mentioned? What was tbe Tree of Life fori
What was the tree of the knowledge of good
and evil? What freedomn of enjoyment was
given to man? What restriction was lald upon
them? What was the object of this command?
Did God wish them to full?

1s thils atype of our lives? What is the for-
bidden tree to us? Why was a test neceded
whether they would obey? Could they have
known good and evil by resisting temptation

‘better than by szleldmg toit?

11, THE BATTLE WITH TEMPTATION (vs. 1-5).
Who came into K£den to tempt manjp (\Rev.
9):2) of whatanimal did he make use? Why
did he not come in hisown form? (Prov.1: 17;
2 Cor. 11:8, 14.) What was his first sugeestion
to Eve? Herreply? What did he sayindireet
contradiction to God? Was there any apparent
truth in what he said? Would they know
good and evill What did he know would be the
real cffect? Are lies in the form of truth the
most dangerous of falsehoods? Could Lve

.have resisted?

SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS.—(Compare this
temptation with the temptation of Christ,
(Matt. 4: 1-11,) How did He resist the devily
How was Moses tempted? (Heb. 11: 24-27))
How the Rechabites? (Jer.85: 12-12.) Are weo
tempted in the same way! Give examples,
Why does God permit us to be temptedi (Deut,
8: 23 Zech. 13: 9; James 1: 2, 83 1Pet. 1: 7.)
How can we gain the victory? (Eph. 6: 10-18.)

Show what Satan meant them to understand,
and what he knew was the truth, Have any
stnce preached Satan's sermon? Is it a proof
of love to tell men they shall not surely die if
they sin? What jsthe true way of becoming
like God? (2 Pet.1: 8.

111, DEFEAT AND RUIN (v8. 6: 17-19),—~What
was the result of this temptation? Show how
it grew out of unbelief. How was Adam in-
duced to yleld! Whatwas the first effectof this
sinf (vs.7-10.) Why were they afrald of God
now? What was the punishment? Were the
thorns and thistles within lden or without?
Where were Adam and Eve compelled to gof,
What was the effect upon the race! (Rom.
§5:12) Was there any hope or promise left?

What did Adam and Eve loge by their fall?
In what state did they fall? Was the nature of
the ground changed? 'Was it better for them,

' vout to think that we would have done no hatter
if in tbeir place? Isthis the most natural and
simple account of the present character of mnan?
) PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

I. God has done all that is possible for the
happinessiot man, .
- 1L Bfit there are. llmits and laws, to break
over which is to lose paradise,

Iil. Satan does not come in his own form,
but under the gulse of innocence and privilege.

IV. God calls after the lost, and while He
punishes seeks to restore,

LESSON MI—-JANUARY IG.
CAIN AND AREL.—Gen, 4: 3-16,
Coamitr VERSES §-12.
) GGLDENY TEXT.
Am I my brother's keepert—Gen. 4: 9,
CENTRAL 'I'RUTI. . .
Faith leads (o & noble character and Gol’s

blessing; :
Uubellef leads o many sins and sorrows.
. DAILY READINGS.
M.  Uew 4: 3-16,
T Fleh, 11: 1-10,
W. ) Johun 3: 1-18,
Th, Jude 13 11-95,
. Matt, 23: 23419,
24, John§:3
Su. Prov.l: 2.3

CAIN.—The first-born of the human race. His
name means PossessioN, He was a farmer,
imd about 1¥5 years old at the time of this
esson,

ABEL —A little younger than Cain. His
name means BREATH. . .

TNE POPULATION OF THE WORLD AT THIS
PERIOD.~In 135 years thers might easily havo
been more than 100,000 descendants of Adam
and Eve,

INTRODUCTORY.—A century has passed since
the sad event of our last lesson: and we now
come to some of the consequences of Adam's
sin, and the growing confiict between the good
and evil in the worid,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

3. IN PROCESS OF TIaE: Heb,, “at the end of
days;” after a number of years, or at tho end
of the weel or year, a mutual time for-offering.
4, OF THE FAT THEREOF: the fattest and best.
HAD RESPECT : regarded it favorably; perhaps
He senl fire from heaven to show this,

THE DIFFERENGE,—A.bel had faith, which led
to obedience, and Caln had not (Heb. 11: 4).
This faith led (1) to good character and life,
while Cain's were bad; (2) to bringing the best
he had, while itis not so said of Cuain; (3) to
obedience, bringing the preseribed offerings;
(1) .to repentance and ‘acknowledgment of
need of atonement, by the kind of sacrifice.

5. COUNTENANCE FELL: scowled, hung his
head in anger. 7. Si1y LIETI AT Ti{E DOOR;
croucheth like a wild beast, UnTo THer His
DESIRE ; sin wants to overcome him. 'THou
SgaALT Rune: thou shouldst rule, be muaster
over sin. Some muale this last clanse to mean
that. Abel shonld still look up to Cain as the
first-born and chief. 8. CAIN TALKED WITH
ABEL: he went out in the fields to see him.
Note the number of sins in Caln,—envy, irre-
verence, uunbelief, anger, murder, falsehood,
9. BROTEHER'S KEEPER: we are our brolhers
keeper sofar as we can help him. 11, Cursep
FroM THE BARTU; eursed away from the land,
or, the curse will come from the land by i1s be-
ing unfruitful, It was both, 14, FROM THE
FACE OF THE FARTH: of the land of his home,
From Tay FACE HID: driven from the worship
of God, and the place where He manifested
Himself. 15. SET A MARK UproN CAIN: either
gave him asign, a visible token, or put some
mark on him, that, while 1t would brand him
as'a murderer, wotld be a protection.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUOTORY.—How long had man been on
earth atthe timeof this lesson? How many
people might there have been? What great
evil had befallen man in our last lesson? Is
there any connection between that and tho
story of to-day’slesson? (Rom, 5: 12),
SUBJECT: THE FRUITS OF FAITH AND

OF UNBELIEF,

I. TItE T'wo BROTHERS (vs. 3,4) —Who was
the first person born into the world? Meaning
of #Cain?” How old was he at this time?
What business did he follow? What was his
character? (1 John 3: 12; Jude 11.) Meaning
of ¢ Abel?” " What was hils business? (v, 2))
What was his chavacter? (Heb. 11: 4; Matt.
23:85: 1John3:12) Did yousce any evidence
that these brothers were trained upreligiously?
Why should two brothers of the same family
turn out such opposite characters and have
such different careers? .

IL TUE Two OFFERINGS (vs. 3.5).—Meauing
of “in process of time?” What was the form
of religious worship at thistime? What offer-
ing did each of the brothers bring? How were
they received? Why did God favor Abel moro
than Cain? (Heb, 11:4.) In what ways were
the faith and the unbelief manifested (1) in the
offering (2) in the characters of the men?

1{I. THE CRIMINAL AND THE MARTYR (Vs.
§-8)—Mow did Cain feel at the result of his of-
fering? Against whom was he angry? Was
anyone to blame but himselft Meaning of
“his countenance fell ™ What three questions
did God ask Caln? What thiree statements did
he make? Meaning of '*sin lleth at the door§”
What {8 meant by *‘unto thee shall be his de-
sire?" Who should rule over whomf% What
did Jaln do to Abelt Whydid hedo it? (amatt,
23:35; 1 John 8: 12) .

What does the Bible say.-of one who hates
another? (LJobn 3:'15; Matl. 5: 21, 22,) Are
anger abd envy as bad and as dangerous now as
then? Why are there so many quarrels among
brothers and sisters? How may this state of
things be remedied? (1 John 8: 9.18,) Whas
Abel's life a success or a failure? (Heb. 11:4.)

1V, TH® FRUITS OF UNBELIEF (vs..9.16).—~
How many different sins do you note in Caint
Are sins apt 10 go together? How did Cain's
sin find him oui? should he have been his
brother's keeper? What is meant by the blood
erying from the ground? KHow was Caln's sip

unished? Was the punishment too severei
g\’hy was it nceessary 2 Why did not the Lord
parmit Cain to be slain? What was the mark
or eizngiven toCain? Was hislife a failure?

now they had sinned, to be shut out of Eden
and compellied to labor? What reasons have

What lessons can you learn from these two
brothers that will help you in living a true 1ite?

e —— = - —
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

.THE GUEST CHAMBER.

By all means let us bave a guest chamber
if we can possibly spare the apartment, and
if not, let us so arrange our household that
some room can be afforded for the accom-
modation of visitors. Hospitality is one of
the dearest privileges of the home and one
of the first things regretted, when home life
is exchanged for life in a boarding-house, is
that the opportunity to invite friends is
necessarily sorestricted. The guest chamber
should be thoroughly comfortable, and it
can do withont certain elaborate luxuries if
the bed and pillows be soft, elastic, clean
and dainty, if there is plenty of covering on
the bed, with an extra pair of blankets or a
spread conveniently accessible incase of need.
There ought to be abundant facility for
washing ; toilet soap, plenty of towels, not
hard and slippery, above all, not new towels,
which are very disagreeable; pins ought to
be on the cushion, needlesand thread, a but-
ton-hook, and any other little contrivance
or convenience which may occur to the
hostess. If .there is no hot water in the
house to be turned on at a faucet, then hot
water should be brought in the mermning to
the guest’s door. There ought to be pro-
vision for the mind as well as the body, and
no guest chamber is complete in which there
are no books, A Bible, of course, should be
part of the furniture, and there should also
be several bright or restful books, which
may while away an hour pleasantly if the
friend d&sire to spend some time in herroom,
Writing materials—pen, ink and paper, are
not amiss, as indeed nothing is which will
add to the happiness of the friend within
your gates. A bed and a table, a stove and
a candlestick, were the suggestions of the
Shunamite matron when she thought of en-
tertaining the prophet as he passed her
house, and they still remain the requisites,
although a rocking chair is in these days to
be substituted for the more primitive stool,
and a lounge on which torecline is a delight-
ful supplement to the bed.—Christian In-

telligencer.
US> —1

EGGS BY WEIGHT.

Isn’t it strange that we buy and sell eggs| g

by number instead of by weight? Number
does not show their value ; weight does.
Some eggs weigh twice as much as others,
What justice or business sagacity is there in
paying the same price for one as for the
other? Is not the farmer who sells n large
one for the same price that his neighbor sells

a small one cheated 7 And is not the buyer

of the small epg cheated? Justas well might
butter be sold by rolls, the small roll bring-
ing as much as the large one. We do not
buy or sell butter by the number of rolls,
of meat by the number of pieces, or cheese
by number ; norshould we sell eggs by num-
ber.

If eggs werebought and sold by weight, the
value of certain breeds of fowls would be
changed. Now the breed that furnishes the
greatest number of eggs is the most profit-
able ; then it would be the breed that fur-
nished the pgreatest weight. Some breeds
are remarkable for the smallness of their
epgs ;such breeds would suffer in popularity,
while the fowls that lay large eggs would
gein, This would work only justice, how-
ever, to the fowls, asit would to their owners
and the consumers, Clearly eggs should be
sold by weight. Then why does not every
one insist upon it I—American Agriculturist,

————m

TEACH OBEDIENCE EARLY.

In spite of the renction which has taken
Iace against corporal punishment, there can
be little doubt among those who have really
considered the question, that when applied
properly, it is desirable, One of the great
mistakes made is, that it is put off too long.
When the child has grown to be seven or
eight years of age, and government has
broken down, then corporal punishment is
nsually adopted, and it isa failure of the
most conspicuouskind. As young children
behave like young animals,and are amenable
to the same instruction as an animal, it
scems certain that ninety percent of all the
corporal punishment which a child should
have, ought to be inflicted before it is three
years of age.  Assoon as it begins to under-
stand yes and no, itshould be made to obey.
When the colt or young puppy, at play, nips
the hand too hard, a slight blow stops the
unpleasant part of the play, and the punish-
ment is accepted as a result of their own ac-

tion, so long as the person does not show
anger. When at the table, little fingers
reach for the hot coffee pot, “No, no,” con-
veys the idea. The fingers go out again, re-
gardless of the warning, and then a little
blow will settle the matters Then the fingers
will come out again to test cause and effect.
The same punishment must follow without
any word of reproof or warning. These
lessons repeated in various ways, will settle
the question of authority ata very early age
and the rod will soon be laid aside.—
American Kindergarien.
=

HOME DECORATION.

In home decoration do not overload the
rooms with bric.a-brac. Any article that
has an excuse for existing at all, can be made
beautiful if the form and construction are
good. A bit of color can be thrown into
any dark corner by a skilful arrangement
of drapery, whichshall serve as a background
and while throwing beauty into the room
serves as a little receiving corner for odds
and ends, little dark trifles, which need
gomething bright to cheer them up. -

White has been introduced for interior
finish ; white paint for wood work, white
ceiling and if not a white wall, only a very
delicate tone of coloris permitied, Follow-
ing this fancy, there are old-style rush-bot-
touwn chairs painted white, the corners finished
by caps of polished brass, Picture frames
of white, with a border of gilded beads,
show a broad, flat design in the frame,
which serves as mat border and frame com-
bined.

If you have windowswhose outlook is un-
pleasant, cover the window panes with
pressed ferns attached to the glass witha
bit of mucilage. Place the ferns upright,
as though- they were growing, filling in
every bit of the glass, then tack over the
entire sash a piece of white or yellow lace ;
netting or wash blonde will do nicely, pro-
tecting the leaves without destroying their
beauty.

Another pretly arrangement is to use
Spanish moss in the smme way, dipping it
first into alum water, when you have a mass
of drooping crystals against the pane which
shuts out every bit of gloom or dreariness
of prospect, and catches with every stray
leam of sunmshine or flash of gaslight a
tremulous beauty most fairylike. Moss
prepaved in this fashion is one of the in-
dustries of Southern women, whose delicate
fancy and patience sre bringing so many
rare and beautiful articles into the market
for home decoration.—dmerican Art Ilus.
trated.

e

LINCOLN'S PROVERBS.

An autograph letter that I would like t6
own was shown to me a few days ago,
“ A, Lincoln” was boldly sipned at the end
of it, aznd this wisdom was there, para.
grapbed in this wise:

“Do not worry.

:: Eat three sqnare meals a day,

ay your prayers.

“ Th)irnjl’c of gour wife,

“Be courteous to your creditors,

« Keep your digestion good.

“Steer clear of biliousness.

¢ Exercise. )

“ Qo slow and go easy.

 Maybe there are other things that your
special case requires to make you happy.
but, my friend, these, I reckon, will give
you a good lift.”—New York T¥mes.

—_—————

RESPECTFUL, considerate manners are
almost out of vogne, and the children of
to-day ride rough-shod over the proprieties,
The old-time stiffness and formality of
mannér may have had its absurdities, but
there is no sweeter charm in life than the
habit of considerate regard for the common
comfort and regularity of the home—the
thoughtful deference to others; the affec-
tionate dependence upon one another. If
this apirit is cultivated, the family unity,
with all its tender and belpful relations, is
assured, and the home becomes the real cen-
tre and influence of the life. " There is no
better or surer test of this than the manners
at the table, 'And, therefore, it is a great
loss to the best training and pleasure when
its arrangements are so formed as to leave
altogether to.the waitress the duty of
attending to the wants of the company, To
keep a watchful eye upon the needs of
others, to invite them with gentle courtesy
to partake of what they may lack in their
supply of the different dishes, will add a

graciousspirit of unselfishness and harmony,
for which nothing else gives opportunity.
No collection of dainty dishes, no extent of
forma) elegance of arrangement, will give
the heart warmth and delight of simple, un-
obtrusive kindly attention from. one’s
neighbors at the table,—~Marian S. Devereus,
i Good Housekeeping.

In Babyhood an expert chemist has a talk
upon a matter that we advise all householders
ond parents, and judicious folk generally to
pay more heed to arsenical wall-papers,—
and how to tell them., Week in and week
out, a vast deal of mischief is done insidious-
ly to health by manufacturers’ yet too fre.
quent employment of the fascinating and
perilous tints, Those who have headaches
and vertigo and kindred difficulties for which
they cannot account, had better be sure that
the troubles are not derived from the rich
%{eeu of a dado, or the seductive blue of a

rieze.

Never DroEIve o Cainp.—Of coarse
some questions are asked +which cannot be
answered understandingly, but remember
the answers to a child’s question often fur-
nish instruetion to a man or woman in
embryo. Reply in a manner you would be
perfectly willing to have reproduced several
years later.— Golden Rule.

—_———————s

RECIPES,

Rice Pupping.—One-half cup of rice, salt,
and one cup of raisins boiled until theraisins aro
tender and the rice dry. Add a custard and
pour into a pudding dish set in a pan of water,
and .do not bake too long.. The rule for the
custard is four eggs ton quart of milk.

Tarinoa CreaM.—Soak three tablespooninls
of tapinca in cold water over night, When soft
stir it into a quart of boiling wilk, add a tea-
spoonful of salt and two-thirds cup of sugar,
Let it boil five minutes, then add the beaten
yolks of three eggs. Assoon as it thickens stir
i the whites of the egps.  Flavor with a tea-
spoonful of vanilla and eat cold,

Licur Caxgs.—In theinorning take about one
quart from your brend sponge, add an egg, and
one heaping tablespconful each of lard, butter,
and sugar. Work these well throngh and let it
rise again. About three o’clock make out into
little rolls, putin the pan so they will not touch,
let them rise again from two to two and a half
hours, then bake twenty minutes.

Meatr Caxis.—Chop any kind of fresh, cold
meats very fine, season with salt and pepper,
make s nice batter, Iay a spoonful of the batter
on the griddle, which must be buttered to pre-
vent its sticking, then a spoonful of the chopped
meat, and then 2 spoonful of the batter, When
browned on one side, turn carefully and brown
the other, It makes a palatable breakfast dish,
Serve hot. . '

SsrorHERED CHIOKEN,—After dressing a half-
grown chicken, cut it open in the back, lay it
in o baking pan with the skin side down as flat-
ly as possible, season with salt and pepper, and
gprinkle with flour, .Put it in o hot cven, and
as it commences to brown, rub with a little
butter. Do not put water in your pan unless it
commences to burn, When it is a nice brown
color, turn and season the same. One hour is
long enough Far & young chicken,

A Pooping Wirnour MiLk or Ecus,—Sonk
dry bread in_as little water as possible, and
squeeze out all the water. Add sufficient sugar
to sweeten, and for a small pudding one-half
ten-cup of chopped suet or butter, and dried
fruit, more or less, which has been soaked over
night, or canned or fresh fruit. Mix well to-
gether, adding = little spice. The pudding is
put in o grensed tin peil, & cloth placed over
and the cover put on, The pail is set in »
kettle containing sufficient water to come hali-
way up the pail. Boil for two hours, or more
for o large pudding. To be served with sauce,

Tuz Use or BLugiNg,—It is well to remember
that too much blueing renders clothes yellow
after n time. Inexperienced or vareless servants
think the more blueing in the water the better
for the wash ; and it is a diflicn]t matter to con-
vineo them that the clothes will look far better
if only o small quantity be wsed. As blueing
varies so much in intensity, experience only can
teach the required guantity. It should always
be diluted before it is put in the tub, as, if not
thoroughly mixed before the clothes are put in,
unsightly streaks will be the result. If the
clothes are soaked aver night one tablespoonful
of pure nmmonin in each tub of water. will
materially lessen the labor of washing.

Lapies’ Cake —Three cups of powdered sugar,
one large cup of butter, one cup of sweot milk,
four cups of flour, one teaspoonful of cresm of
tartar, one half a teagpoonful of soda and the
whites of eight eggs., Stir the butter toacream,
add the sugar gradually and stir well ; then put
in themilk, Sift the creain of tartar and seda
with the flour three times and stir it in alittle at
a time, reserving the whites of the eggs to the
last, unless the batter seems too thick to stir
casily ; in that case part of the eggs can be put
in in alternation with the rest of the flour, but
tho greater part should be reserved to the last,
The whites should be beaten very stifl and added
to the cuke after the most of the stirring hag
been given it. Flavor with bitter almond and
bake one liour. .

PUZZLES.

VARIETY PUZZLE,

1 Tam performed, Cut off my head and I
am single in number.

2. Tam a voracious fly. Cut me in twain and
I am an animal and an insect. .

3. Tam a twilled cloth, Cut me in twain and
I am an animal and the natural covering of
bodies,

4, Ilead o wandering life. Cutoff a denial
and I am furious,

5. Iam part of the neck. Cut off my head
and I am a kind of monkey. .

6. Prefix two letters to o mountain, and nake
to hate. :

7. Prefix two letters to explain, and make re-
leased, - -

8, Prefix twoletters to employment ,and make
maltreat.

9. Prefix two lettors to depact from, and mnake
to set free, :

10. Yrefix two letters to a tribe of Indians,
and make keen,

11. Prefix two letters to conclusion, and make
to corrcet.

12, Prefix one letter to ponder, and make to
divert,

13, Prefix one letler to & writer, and make to
attribute.

h14. Prefix one letter to empty, and make to
shun,
) FAIRY ENIGMA,

I am composed of 113 letters,

Quotation from » celebrated Scattish poem.

; My 37, 83, 60, 28, 99, 21, 44, is & species of
airy. R .

My 48, 65, 101, 24, 10; 55 is a fabulous being
of unprepossessing aphearance,

My 40, 78, 64, 100, b1, 17, 26, 118, is an epithet
which Milton applies to him.

My 4, 83, 23, is amonth which has always been
a favorite with the fairies,

My 79, 13, 107, 22, 49, 30, is the old-fashioned
way of spelling an adjective which was often
applied to it. . .

My 59, 75, 90, 14, 7, 36, is o tree which is in
bloowmn about the first of this month,

My 110, 96, 32, 1, 45, is what the fairies some-
times bestowed on their favorites,

My 64, 108, G, 97, i3 something which house-
hold fairies particularly disliked.

My 41, 67, 111, 18, 54, is what they liked to
see the kitchen utensils do,

My 104, 25, 69, 2, 16, is a place about the
ordeving of which they were very particular.

My 53, 71, 20, 68, 9, 85, is a part of the house
which they required to be swept very clean,

My 95, 42, 13, 81, is an outbuilding which was
often considered the abode of fairies,

My 34, 50, 109, 87, were places where many
fabulous stories have been related.

My 52, 88, 56, 84, 94, 106, 3, are beings which
are not fairies, but are no less unreal.

My 66, 76, 39, 102, 80, 43, isthe feeling which
they formerly excited.

My 27, 2, 47. is what was sometimes henrd in
houses supposed to be ¢ haunted.”

My 91, 67, 103, 74, 5, 105, 82, 70, 46, 58, 86,
is a name applied to fairies in Normandy.

My 72, 98, 35, 89, is n person with whom the
fairies have always been in great favor.

My 93, 38, 81, 8, is o word descriptive of the
size of fairies. .

My 12, 73, 63, 29, is & word applicable to all
fabulous beings. .

My 19, 77, 112, 92,11, is a_Tatin word which
signifies what a belief in fairies lias long since
come to.—Selceted.

ANSWERSTO PUZZLESIN LAST NUMBER.
HISTORICAL ENIGMA.
1, Oranges
2. Lolre,
3. Jeeland,
. Vienna,
. Barwie,
. Richard III,
. Claremont,
. Rhine.
9. Oxford,
10. Madeira,
11, Wellington,
12, Edward.
13, London,
14, Lion,
(Oliver Cromwell.)
ANSWER TO GEOGRAPHICAL PUZZLE.

Snid Georgiato Miss Ann one dayv
« Plense travel with me far away.”

o S T N

@ Il go, sir, i1 you will agree
To take Miss Kene-Beck with me.”

Proceeding East, they stopped awhile, .
To rest on a Canary Isle.

Tor lunch they took a Sandwich slice,
And quite agreed "twas very nice,

Mo Brussels next they loolk thelr way,
And then, In Russie spent o day,

They dined on Turkey, served, I think,
On Chine painted blue and pink,

Miss dnn proceeded to Japan, . A
While Feorge & German tour began,

Iu Nubia, they met once more.
And drank Madeire, 4s of yore.

Now journeying ontheir homeward way
They came, ot length, 10 Cape-Cod-bay,

Not liking sueh a ishy smell,
They went to Bath—theu satd farewell,
CENTRAL LETTERS,—1. About; 2, bread; 8
cheat ; 4. debar; 5. gauze. .
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The Family Circle.

NOTHING T0 SHOW.

“ My day has ell gone”—'twas & woman who
) 8poke,
A's she turned her face to the sunset glow—

* And I have been busy the whole day long ;
Yet for my work there is nothing to show,”

No painting mnor sculpture her hand had
wrought ;
No laurel of fame her Jabor had won,
What was she doing in all the long day,
‘With'nothing to show at the set of the sun?

What was she doing 7 Listen ; I’1] tell you
What she was doing in all the long day ;

Beautiful deeds too many to number ;
Beautiful deeds in a beautiful way ;

Womanly deeds that a woman may do,
Trifles that only a woman cansee, -

Wielding a power unmeasured and unknown,
Wherever the light of her presence might be,

For she had rejniced with those who rejoiced ;
Had wept with the sad, and strengthened the
weak ; .
And a poor wanderer, straying in-sin, :
She in compassion had gone forth to scek.

Unto the poor her aid had been given,
Unto the weary the rest of her home ;

Freely her blessings to others were given,
Freely and kindly to all who had come,

Humbly and quietly all the long day

Had her sweet service for others been done ;
Yet for the labor of heart and of hand

What conld she show at the set of the sun ?

Ah, she forgot that nur Father in heavea
Gver is watching the work that wedo,
And records He keeps of all we forget,
Then judges our work with the judgment
that's true ; P

For an angel writes down in a volume of gold
The beautiful deeds that all do below,
Though nething she had at set of the sun,
The angel above had something to show,
—Mary H, Rowland, in Family Friend.
—-——’_——_—

WHY NICK CONFESSED.
A NEW YEAR'S STORY,

BY MRS, HARRIET A. CHEEVER,

Poor little fellow! He didn’t look much
as the other children did, that Saturday
afternoon, when they were alleplaying to-
gether. The family to which he—Nick
Jackson—belonged, had recently moved in-
to the ncighborhood, and but little was
known of them except that they appeared
like very respectable people, and a3 the mo-
ther took music lessons and spent a great
deal of time on Keusington and other fancy
work, it was not probably for want of money
that Nick’s overcoat showed sundry little
bursts, and the hinding was ripped off here
and there; his cap also wanted & stitch or
two, and mittens he had none,

It was altogether a neglected.looking little
boy, rather than a poor one, on whom the
kind, motherly eyes of Mrs, Harper reated,
as she stood watching from her window the
group of merry children at play, and also
with quick, womanly instinct, she divined
the fact that the boy felt the difference in
his appearance from the rest,

Her own little daughter, Bessie, in neat
ulster and felt hat, with bricht mittens and
leggings, was the picture of comfort and
neatpess. Mrs, Harper had beard Bessie say
that Nick Jackson was one of the nicest
little boys that ever was ; “ only,” she added,
“ he never seems to think the others want
bim to play, but we do, we all like Nicxg,
and he will do anything in the world for us ;
why, he’s asplendid little boy 17

But something in the look and mannerof
the little feliow all at once engrossed the
mother’s attention.

Peeping out of each pocket of the ulster
was a bit of something white, which ghowed
that thoughtless Bessie had clutched s fresh
baudkerchief from her little box, forgetful
of the fact that she was already provided
with one, Doubtless,sall the other children
had one of the useful little articles at band,
but now as they dodged about, first ons
way, then another, Mrs, Harper from be-
hind the blind where she sat watching,
noticed that Nick kept pushing playfully
between Bessie and litile Jennie Hill, and
suddenly with 'a sidelong movement, be
jerked one of the handkerchiefs from the

v | ulster pocket, availed bimself of its use,

then deliberately
pocket, :
-It was all so quickly done, that not one
of the other children was aware of the
trick, but it filled the mother’s heart with
regret. )

% Poor child I”” ghe eighed, * now what
must Ido? To let Bessie play with a little
thief is impracticable surely, and ought I not
to tell Mrs, Hill 7

She sat lost in thought for several mo-
ments, then arose with a gratified look, as
thotigh she had planned it all out to her
satisfaction. Presently Bessie ran in for an
apple.

- ¥ Bessie,” she said, * where is your other
bandkerchief? Youhad one in each pocket,
I noticed, when you were playing,”

“QOhdear! I’ve lostit.’”

“Well, ask the other children if they have
geen it ; will you remember 3

% Yes, mawnma.”

When Bessie came in to supper her mother
questioned her again about her loss.

“ None of the children had seen it,

placed it in his own coat

manma.”

“What did Jennie Hill say 1" -

¥ Baid she hadn’t geen either my ole nose-
gays,” returned Bessie, .

“ And what did Nick Jackson say "

“ Asked me if I was sure I had two, and
I'said yes, and he sdid he was awful sorry I
lost-it'" e ; B ..' N - .

~ A bit of advice.as to the importance of
being more caréful in the future was ail that
followed then, When in her room alone,
Mrs,- Harper said-to herself, with a sad
smile,—* Unless I am very much mistaken,
I’ll ‘make that dear child tell me the whole
truth himself yet, without any questions
either. He has a good little face; pity heis
quite so neglected.”

It was the day before New Year’s and
Bessie ‘was out playing with Jennis Hill,
when Mrs, Harper went to the door in quest
of:the little girl, as she wanted an errand
done; but no little girls were in sight.
Just then Nick Jackson appeared,

“ Have you seen Bessie, Nick 1" inquired
Mrs. Harper. “I want her to rmm on an
exrand for me,” .

- % No, ma’am, I haven’t,” he replied, *but

g please let me go for you,” added the oblig-

ing child.
in & jiffv,” xR

Mrs. Harper gratefully accepted his'offer,
and as he returned with the errand’ nicely
done, she said cheerily,— - _ -

“Come and wish me ‘A Happy New
Year® to-morrow morning, Nick, that’s a
good boy.”

% Yes'm,” responded Nick,

When he cawe creeping half shyly around
the back-yard next moruing, Mrs. Harper
went to- the door, and bolding out a neat
little package, said heprtily,—

“@ood-morning, Nick., Here’s a little
New Year's gift for you ; this, you know, is
the firstday of anew year, a time to be happy
and a time to try ana be good.”

Nick went home, ran to bis own room, and
hastily removing the wrapper, found three
pretty, nice handkerchiefs, with his name
neatly marked in one corner of each,

“ ULl run to'thée store and back

The box which had been stocked for Bes-
sie’s delectation had-been despoiled of all
its ‘attractive’ belongings, the ample New
Year’s dinner was over, and Bessie and papa
were enjoying a nap.  Mrs, Harper was just
contemplating lying down herself, when she
paused upon hearing some ¢bild in conver-
sation with the cook, :

% Yes, she’s bere,” said cook, putting her
head into the dining.room, and the same
mowent Nick Jackson entered, his eyes
swollen with weeping, and his whole man-
ner s0 woe-bepone, that kind hearted Mrs,
Harper was all sympathy at once,

% Why, Nick, little boy, what is the mat-
ter P! she asked pityinuly ; and, asif he
was about to face the one greai conflict
of bis life, he began in & quavering little
voice :

“ You ses, Miss Harper, I never meant to
be wicked in my life, no I didn’t, but

here ’tis,”—and he held up Bessie’s little]

soiled bandkerchief,—* here ’us, Miss
Harper, Is’posel stoleit, but I was so
’shemed ! all the other fellars had one but
me, and all thelittle girls too, but I hadn’t.
I'd a-asked'ma for one, but she was *broider-
in’ and eays [ mustn’t bother her, I meant
to give it back anyway, but when you o
kindly give me those three beau-ti-ful ones,
—oh, if I only hadn’t 1"’—

Poor Nick had been steadily losing voice

all alonp, but here he broke into such a
great sob that Mrs, Harper cried too, and
drawing the little penit®t up to her, she

and when she advised him to tell hismother
all about it, he said he would, and he did ;
and it was evident it awoke in her dormant
conscience a more lively sense of her little
hoy’s needs, for be was less neglected-look-
ing from that time forth ; and a more, kon-
est, truthful child than Nick Jackson could
not be found, But to thisday neither papa
nor Bessie knows that the little lost hand.
kerchief was ever found,—Watchman,

—————e— .
TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING!

Mr. John Spraggs was a man of principle.
He bhelieved in doing what was right, in
thinking what was tight, and in sayiug what
was right, A good clear conscience was
one of his most cherished possessions. “I
want,” he used to say, *to look every man
in the face without flinching;” and couse-
quently he never knew what it was to go
down a side street to avoid anybody, whether
rich or poor,

But Mr. John Spraggs, for all his good
principles, had a good deal to learn, and al-
though he was pretty comfortable he was
not exactly happy. But he became happy,
thank God, and I should like my readers to
know how he became.so, if they will listen
for & few minutes, :

It happened on & New Year®s day, It
was & cold, wintry morning ; the snow had
been falling heavily all night, and John had
been up bright and early to clear a path
from the church door, All dey long folks
had been wishing him * A happy New Year,”
and he bad been wishing them the same,
and “ many of them.” To tell the truth,
Jhowever, he had become tired of receiving
and returning the New Year’s greetings long
before the day was over, and actually
dreaded having to receive or give any more.
But in they eame faster and faster, for all
the world as if everybody kunew that he did
not want them. At length, his day’s busi-
ness over, he took refuge by his own fire-
side, and for the first time for some hours
begen to. breathe freely and comforiably
again, . .

“I am glad,” said he, confidentially to
his wife,  that New Year’s day only comes
once a year, It’s been nothing but ¢ Happy
New Years’alltheday long. I’m thorough-
ly sick of them.” '

Now Mrs, Spraggs had had a good many
of them too .when she went out to do her
bit of shopping. Butshe had quite enjoyed
them, and to tell the truih had stayed out a
little longer to have a few more of them.
Avd 8o it was not to be expected that she
shounld show a particle of sympathy with her
other half. .

“But you want s happy New Year, don’t
you, John ?” she asked. . .

* Of course I do, my dear,” he replied ;

“bHut wishing won’t bring it, will it7 What
am I the better for all these scores of wishes
I’ve had-to-day? All they’ve done for mie
is to give me a headache, that’s all;”?
- % Now look here, husband,” said Mrs,
Spraggs, “ I’ve got-a notion ; it’s been sim.
werivg in my heagd all the day, and I shan’t
be comfortahle tillit’s out,”

* What's that, my dear "’

Mrs. Spragas’ reply was at first in dumb
show. It consisted in getting a clean sheet
of paper, a pad of blotting paper, a new pen,
and an inkstand ; and it was not until after
spreading them out and arranging every-
thing that she made any remark.

“ ] vote,” she said, “ for being practical.
I vote for wishing ourselves a happy New
Year, aod putting down on paper in black
and white what will make it a happy New
Year.”

% Ay, that's sensible,” said Jobn, who had
braced himself up tosticking-point. “ What
shall we put down first "

¢ This New Year,” wrote Mrs, Spraggs,
“shall bea year of newresolutions, There’sa
good deal in making up our minds, John ;
more than folks commonly think. Good
resolving is half-way house to good per-
forming. Wherethere’sa will there’sa way,
you know., We bave proved that over aud
over again, haven’t we? We’ll resolve to
brace up our limp wills, to put on new
armor, and to begin afresh.”

. “The very thing,” said Mr. Spraggs ; “I'll
sign to that.” :

*Now il’s your turn, John,” said Mrs,
Sprages, .

* This New Year shall be a year of new
pursuits,” proudly suggested Mr, Spraggs,

talked to him in a manner he never forgot,’

" who seemed determined to let no grass grow

under his feet. “I don’t know how you
feel, my dear, but I know I haven’t read my
Bible -as much as'I ought to bave done.
And I know, too, that I haven't done as
much good as I ought to have done. And
I’m afraid I haven’t gone to church as regu-
larly as I ought to have done. Yes, we'll
make it a year of new pursuits ”?

“That’s splendid " said" his wife, her
face full of smiles. * Now it’s my turn
again,” '

“ This new year shall be a year of new
faith, We shan't do very much better,
John, if we don’t get some new faith as well,
Weak faith is all very well, but it’s nothing
near 50 good as strong faith in the Lord
Jesus Christ. 1 don’t see why we shouldn’s
have thisstrobg faith either, do you? And
50, John, we'll trust the Lord for forgiveness,
we'll trust Him in our troubles, and we'll
trust Him for all our future, There are
plenty of promises to trust in, thank God.
1'm sure it will be a happy New Year if we
only get new faith for it.”

By this time the paper had begun to ap-
pear quite business-like, and both husband
and wife looked at it withevident prideand
pleasure, DBut there wasn’t enough yet to
please Mrs. Spraggs,who insisted on her good
husband suggesting one more new thought
for the new Year.,

After thinking a bit, he said, “Well, there
is juet one thing I think we can’t leave out
anyhow, Itisthis— )

“ This New Year shall be a yecar of new
love, We'll try to love the Lord more,and
not get out of temper apd say unkindthings.
Yes, and we'lltry to love everybody,whether
they love us or not.”

When he had finished, said Mrs, Spraggs,
with a bright face and a somewhat roguish
look, * A happy New Year, John:”

To which John replied, with every whit
as bright a smile, © The same to you, Mary,
and many of them ”—Rew, Charles Courtenay,
in Friendly Grectings.

[

POSTAGE STAMP HONESTY,

Be rigidly straightforward and conseien-
tious eien to the value of a postage-stamp,
Let nothing on earth tempt you to spend a

‘penny that is not your own. - Vow you will

rather want for a meal, or wear a threadbare
coat, than incur & farthing of debt, Set
your face determinedly against all under-

-hand dealing, Have unothing to do wiih

shuffling or shams of any kind. Do your
own part to purify the market.place, and to
make the commerce of our land such ay
heaven can smile on, Detest the gospel
of shoddy. Hate all trickery, imposition,
and evasion. In the smallest trifies actas
under the eye of God. Plant your foot
firmly on the line of stern principle, ‘and
dare the devil himself to persuade you to
cross that line. Even as regards this world,
dishonesty is the worst policy. It meausin
the end death to your peace, death to your
comfort, death to your interests, death to
yoursoul! Only two daysago, I heard of e
young men who had business transactions
with a foreign meichant, and was asked,
some time since, to send out certain pack-
ages of goods marked of a less weight than
they actually were, the object being to evade
the payment of a heavy import duty.
Many a young fellow would have smiled,
and done it. The friend I am speaking of
telegraphed, *I cannot, and won’t do it.”
“Very well,” replied the foreigner, “ there
are plenty of others who will, and our busi-
ness conuection is at an end.” This meant
o heavy luss to the conscientious youth.

-Since then, the foreign merchant has written

him as follows :—* Enclosed is a draft for
———, which please put to my credit. Iam
sending my son to BEugland to learn your
way of business. Thereisnobody in whom
I have so much confidence as I have in you.
Will you take him into your office, and
make him the same sort of man that youare
yourself 1”—Dr, Thain Davidson,

————eem
LAST KNOCKS,

Bome people are able to tell when they
first beard the knocks of Jesus, These are
first knocks, But Mr, McCheyne once said
to a little girl in Kelso, -# Remember, also,
there are last knocks.”" When the heart be-
comes bard and careless, then be afraid. Be
afraid lest Christ should knock for the last
time. Oh, you at whose hearts He is still
knocking, you whose hearts are still fresh
and youung, oh, children, in the days of
youth open the doors of your heart, and let

the King of glory in.~—Macleod,
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BANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN.
BY MARGARET B. BANGSTER.

Look at his quaint and homely but kind
face, as the artist has drawn if, and then
listen while I tell you about- his life.
Wherever he went, children clustered aroungd
him, eagerly attending to his brivht and
happy talk., He loved them all, and in re-
turn they gave him theirlove.”

It was on April 2, 1805, that Andersen
.wag born, at Odense, in Denmark. His
parents were very poor, but very good, and
a baby wight have found a far worse home
-than the tiny room which was to Hans a
dear, wermly lined nest, It was crowded
enough with the great bedstead, the table,
the dresser filled with shining pots and pans,
and the bench by which Hauns’s father wade
or mended shoes all dav, while his mother
did the house-work, But there was plenty
of room in it for a great deal of fun and
enjoyment,

The mother had pasted pictures over the
walls until wherever the baby looked he
saw astory., The father had a shelf full of
books and songs, for though untaught he
had a poet’s heart. There was another

to which Hans climbed by a ladder when
his imbs grew strong, and there for hours
he would play among the budding plants.

Always in May, when the woods were
lovely, the parents would go together to
bring home green branches, with which they
decked their home, And on Sunday after-
noons little Hans and his father used often
to spend hours in the forest strolling about
or listening to the birds.

A very bright, cheery life the little boy
lived in his earliest years, Everybody
petted him, His mother sent him toschool
to learn his A B C but made the teacher
promise neverto punish him, He was very
gentle, and fond of dreaming in the sanny
yard, under a tent made by placing his mo-
ther’s apron over two currant bushes. Some-
times he played for hours with dolls, which
he loved to dress; o .

Gentle a3 he was, he was fearless too.
During the barvest his mother sometimes
went to the field to glean after the reapers,
One day she and her friends were gleaning
in the field of a very cross man, of whom
everybody was afraid. A cry was raised
that this wretch was coming. Sure enough,
on he strode, flourishing a great whip, and
calling the poor peopls names. They all
ran away, and little Hans, not sc strong as
the rest, presently lost his wooden ghoes,
and found that the flerce bailiff was almost
upon him. .

He turned round, looked with his blue

baby cyes right into the angry face, and said,
“ How dare you strike me when God can see
ity .
The harsh man stopped at once, lowered
bis whip, and patting the rosy cheeks, gave
the brave child some coins from his pocket.
1t was an unheard-of thing, ‘and Hans's
mother exclaimed, “ Truly, & strange boy is
my Hans ; nobody can resist him,”

By-and.by the merry, easy-going years
came to an end. The father died, the
mother married egain, and there was talk of
apprenticing the lad to a tailor,

This did not delight Hans, Hisambiticn
was to be an actor or a great singer ; and no
wonder, for he bad a clear high soprano
voice of such sweetness that a throng gath-
ered whenever he satg, and he had a talent
for mimicry, and could invent plays of his
own, in which he made his dolls and toys
take the part of the several characters.

Andersen was only fourteen years old,
when, imploring his mother’s consent to let
him go and try his fortunes in the great
world, he set off for Copenhagen. He had
only a very little money, and his elothing
was tied up in a small bundle, The neigh-
bors tuld his mother that she would never
see hira again, and that it was dread ful to let
8 boy so young and so full of silly fancies
go so far by himself.

One wise old woman, however, said : “Liet
‘bim go. He will become a great man, and
in his honor Odense will one day be illu.
winated.” .

At the city gates his motherand hisgrand.
mother kissed him and bade him good-by,
and he was presently well on his way., By
one rude conveyance or another he reached
Copenhagen,

The first thing he did, when fairly away
from home, was to kneel on the ground be-
hind a shed and ask Qod’s blessing.

Arrived at the capital, he soon found
friends who were interested in him on ec-

pleasure, and that was a garden on the roof, |

count of his voice, A. celebrated composer
tookhim into his house,and gave him lessons,
After  while, alas! the voice broke and lost
its sweetness, and it seemed a great calawity.
But what looked like- misfortune was in
reality an advantage, for it resulted in
Andersen’s being sent, for the first time in
his life, to a good school.

Here, though often pained by boys who
did not understand-him, and by the curtness
of the masters, Hans distinguished himself
by diligence. and by progress. A Jad of
pearly seventeen, thin and awkward, he was
obliged at first to enter classes with little
fellows; but he did not mind this, for he
wanted to learn to please his kind patron,
Councillor Collin, of Copenhagen. He had
to work hard, for, although be had written
verses, he knew nothing of grammar, geo-
graphy, or spelling, let alone Latin, which
was one of his new tasks. '

When & very little fellow an old washer-
woman had told Hans that the Empire of
China was directly under his feet, Some-

i

I
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still a little word about which you have not
scolded,” and the'little word was “and.” It
is to be hoped the good man was ashamed
of himself, - : :

The children adored Andersen, not in
Denmark only, but, as his stories were
translated, all over Europe, Little royal
ehildren made him welcome to- their nur-
series, and peasant children trooped after
him on the roads, There was not a house
in Denmark, from the palace to that of the
poorest artisan, where a plate was not ready
for Hans Anderseu at any moment,

You may imagine that he was & charming
guest, He was always ready to tell one of
his beautiful stories. He would ask for a
scissors aud a piece of paper, and cut out the
most marvellous things—fairy trees, houses
and castles, Nobody could arrange flowers
as he could, He belonged to everybody,
and in every house there was a corner
which was his,

On his seventieth hirthday the nation
paid him a tribute of honor, The little

"pHE OHILDREN’S STORY.TELLER,”

times he would go and sing az loud as he
could, boping that a Prince of China, hear-
ing him, would dig himself up, and bring
him & fortune, Years after; when declaim.
ing or reading his beautiful stories to de-
lighted audiences, he said that he wonld find
himself watching for the Princéto pop up
through the floor. .

Well, the boy became a poet, and wrote
novels, and finally began to write stories
for children. His works are published in
ten volumes, end many of them are filled
with the sweetest, daintiest, and purest
stories in the catalogue of children’s litera-
ture. “The Snow Queen,” “The Ugly
Duckling,” *“The Tin Soldier,” © The Fir-
Tree,” “ The Darning-Needle,” and “ The
Little Girl with Matches,” are among the
favorites,

When his fitst works appeared they met
with some eharp criticism, In company
one day & learned divine was calling atten-
tion to words which were repeated in one
of his stories, when & child of six, pointing

with herdimpled finger, said, * Sir, there is

town of Odeneg was crowded with visitors,
A copy of his worksin thirty-two languages
was presented to him. DMoney was contri-
bated to erect his statue, and to found a
home for poor children in his name. It
was & very happy day for the sllver-haired
old man, in whom the child-heaxt still beat.

Four months later, in the flusa of
August’s beauty, he passed away from earth,
The day of his funeral every shop in Copen-
bagen was shut, and the whole town put on
mourning, One of the most touching in-
cidents was that told by a by-stander, wio
saw a poor woman lingering in the church
after the coffin had been carried ount.

#Imust find a leaf,” shesaid, “to take to
my little erippled boy at home,”

Then she told how kind the poet had been
to her son, sitting by his bedside, and telling
him stories. She went home comforted by
the gift of a rose,

There is no danger that the pions, sim-
ple-hearted Andersen will ever be forgotten
while children live to keep his memory
green,—Harper's Young People,

\

ALWAYS THE PFARTHING READY.

Foor Mrs, Lewis had been laid up for
many weeks with a severe attack of bron-
chitis, She was a widow with three little
children, whom ane supported. by needle-
work ; so that when at the beginning of
winter she feli ill, it was hard to say how
the daily bread was to be provided. But
kind friends cawe forward to help; ladies
for whom she bad worked sent her beef-tea
and other necessaries ; a sister living in an-
other part of London took charge of two of
the children, leaving only the eldest,a little
boy of eight, who was useful in waiting on
his mother, and bringing her medicine from
the dispensary, At last she besanslowly to
wend ; and one day her district visitor,
calling to read to her, found that the invalid
had received the doctor’sleave to sit up for
a few hours the following day. ’

“[see,” Miss Annesley said, © you have
had your wants supplied, What a nice
warm shawl that is!” It was made of
crotehet.work in dark blue wool, and was
large enough to wrap across the chest and
tie at the back,

“Yes, miss ; I told my little gixl you'd he
sure to notice it; it's every bit her work,
and you see how it goes just where the cold
might strike ine,  But there’s more comfort
in it than that ; it brings home to me, like o
sermon, what the Bible says about trusting
in God and not worrying about to-morrow.”

“May I beve the comfort of the sermon
too 17 asked her friend. .

“Well, miss, it was like this, The day
the children were coming back to me, and [
was feeling troubled about how we should
get along, my Jenny came runniug inall out
of breath with a great parcel, and she threw
it on my lap and put ber- arms round my
neck, aud said, balf laughing and half cry-
ing, *Iv’s for you, mother, and it’s all my
work ;" and when I opened it there was this
very shawl,

J“*But,’ I said to her, ‘ Jenny, my child,

‘I how did you get the money for the wool ¥

“¢I got it a farthing skein ata time, mo-
ther,” she soid ; ‘and as soon asever I'd fin-
ished one skein, there was always the farth-
ing ready to buy another, Sometimes aunt
gave me the farthing change when I went
errands for her; once I picked one up in
the court, and everybody eaid it wam’s
theirs ; then a lady who came to teach work
at the school gave us a penny each for hem-
mivg dusters ; but I only had a penuy twice,
it oftemest came just by farthings, and 1
liked it best like that.”

.85 I asked her why; and she eaid, ¢ It
was oftener something to be glad of, mo-
ther, and then just to look out where an-
other farthing was to come frem. [ think
God sent thew, mother,” she said.  *Its be-
cause of the farthing skeins there are se
many knots, but I thought you’d be alle to
sew them down,’

* However, miss,”’ added Mrs, Lewis, “I’'m
inelined just to leave the knots as they are,
to keep 1we in mind how here’s a fresh help
ready whenever the last is used up. I'm
finding it so, miss ; what with coals sent to
me, and bread tickets, and work paid be-
forehand that I needn’t hurry with, there’s
something to thank Him for every hour of
the day.”

“Yes,” answered her visitor, ¢ He would
have us live by the day. It is that we may
have, like Jenny, ‘something oftener to be
glad of ;'—that our supplies are sometimes
sent, like the money tor Jennie’s wool, ‘a
farthing at a time ;’ and most surely weshall
reach our home above to tell, like Jenny,
how in one way or auother, for every time
of need, there was ‘always the farthing
ready.’ "—Friendly Greetings,

et e

Ir You Canxor do some great thing, be
content to do soma little thing. A friend
told me somsething Idid not see at the time
about the burning of the Ring Thertre, at
Vienna. The gas went out. There was
one door where they were trying toget out,
and it looked asif they were all going to
perish, But a man had one match; he lit
it, and so saved twenty lives. It may be
you are not very talented, but God can nse
you to save twenty or forty souls, There
is not a Christlan but could lead one soul
to Christ if he wounld make up bis mind to
do it, by the help of God..

[V SV
“I's 'FRAID of the dark!” eid haby,
snugﬁ}ing up to mamma one night,

“Why 7" asked mamma,
#2Cauge it comes so close to me.”
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THE STORY OF A DAY.
Mrs, Marshall, in Sunday at Home,
Crarrer 1v,—(Continued.)

Kit dreamed that once more he was in the
Leigh woods, and the birds were all singing
and there were not only a few lilies in
patches here and there, but the ground was
cavered with them, big beautiful lilies, like
none he had ever seen before.

The odd thing was, that he did not want

,to gather them, he lay down amongst them
and they were his,

He wanted no money
and no food, for he was satisfied in a strange
and unusual way. Then he heard a voice
calling kim ; and looking up he saw the grave
sweet face of the young lady in black, and
the merry laughing face of the other young
lady, who tore her dress in the effort she
made to help him. :

He wanted no help now, it was all rest,
and cool shade and full of delight. Kit re-
membered one of those young ladies had
called him a scarecrow and laughed at biin,

She did not call him a scarecrow, now,
and looking down he saw he was in new
clothes, white and pureas the lilies, and that
this wonderful change in himself did not
surprise him; he thought it was quite
natural that be sbould not be dirty little Kit
any more, but clean Kit, bright and clean.

The little active brain, which had worked
80 cunningly to make shift and get his daily
bread, was at work now in sleep, though he
did not know it, and, filled with the images
of the morning beauty, rehearsed them again
for him,

And the grave lady with & sweet voice as
she said -“ Tell me your name,” and then
some one he could notsee said, “I give him
2 new name,” .

Kit was quite sorry when by the jostling
of some men, who came to take the logs
away, he was disturbed from his sleep.

It was rather hard to be kicked and told
to move off, and be called a lazy cub, but
Kit arose, shook bimself and his rags into
place, and saying to himself,

“PT1 go right back again, p’raps I shall
see them, and p’raps I may get the six-

ence,” . :

The Cathedral clock and the city church
clocks all over Bristol chimed five, as Kit,
for the second time that day, set off for

Nightingale Valley, He was.very hungry | |

now and faint, and as he passed the bakers’
shops he did leng for a loaf, bat he remem-
bered what the lady said about the Friend of
children, who hated cheating and lies, so he
hurried by that he might not he tempted,
He went through College Green this time,
and up Park street, past the smart shops, and
not so very far before him was Beatrice,
though neither knew it.

At the crossing by Vietoria Square Kit
paused, a little uncertain which way to take,
but he pushed on, his little ragged figure
unnoticed, and at last he reached the Sus-
pension Bridge,

And here a new difficulty presented itself,
one he was not prepared for. IHe was
running through under the great stone axrch,
with the iron arm making a roalway from
earth to sky, when a voice called himback ,

" % Here, young ’un—hi, stop! Where’s
your penny "

“I've not got & penny.”

“Then you stop, and turn the way you
came, that’s all,”

“ Please, sir,” said Kit to the man at the
gate, “I want to go across to the woods.”

#Dare say you do,” was the cool reply.

“1 came over Bedminster Bridge this
moroing, and I want to get back very par-
ticular, sir.” :

The old gate-keeper assumed a stolid air,
and busied himself in giving return tickets
to two ladies,

Something in Kit’a dejected, disappointed
face struck the old man at last, and he
said :

“What do you want over the bridge, you
look half-atarved ; here,”” and he threw him
o bit of stale bread which had been left from
his dinner. Kit’s eyes twinkled, and he
ate it up, bard as it was to bite, a3 a hungry
dog snrps up a bone. Emboldened by this
kindness, Kit ventured to say, with one of
bis funny contortions.

“ Do ’e let me go over, do ’e now, sir,”

“ Well, cut along then, but you must go
back other way by Bedminster or the ferry,
mind.” )

Kit was off like & shot, and his weary lit-
tle feet never faltered till they had carried
him by a side path down Nightingale Valley,
in the track of his morning expedition.

Kit’s perseverance was crowned with suc-

cess, he found the old hasket caught in its
descent on the bough of an overhanging
maple, and he came upon & new bed of the
lilies of the valley,: betrayed by their fra-
grance, He gathered a large bunch and
lzid them carefully in the basket, and then
climbed up, not by the precipitous path
which he had chosen in the morning, but by
a more beaten track which led him to a green
knoll where two or three old oaksstood, and
before which Mentone and many other
pretty houses were built, :
- Kit wished he could find his lady again
with the sweet voice; he wished he knew
whether she lived in one of those houses,

Y1t would be a joke to see her again,”

Thus meditating, something bright canght
his eye in the grass. He darted towards it,
and found it was the purse in which the lady
had Jooked in vain in the morning for a
sixpence, |

“There’s nought in it now,” he said,
“but paper.” And Kit’s dirty little fingers
were soon feeling curiously the texture of
the bank-notes which Beatrice bad put into
her purse. ’

“What’s they, I wonder, they be three
all alike ;” and then Kit examined the mul.

| 1 - E&»J}'a‘gﬁnﬁ
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Mr. Mansfield’s garden. Kit perched on
these, determined to wait in hope, .
"Many groups of happy girls' and boys
passed by, their baskets full of tressures
from the woods, Some looked at him,a
little scarecrow perched on the stones, but
none spoke to him,

{To be Continued.)
—— e

A BIT OF EXPERIENCE IN A CHI
. NESE SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

BY MRS, H, M, KIEFFER,

About a year ago an effort was made in
the Sunday-school connected with the church
of which my husband is pastor, to organize
the Chinese laundrymen of the town into a
Sunday-school, or into a Sunday-school
class, On visiting the different laundries
for the purpose of explanation and invita.
tion, it was found that the greatest obstacle
to the undertaking consisted in the exist
ence of a bittar feud between two rival
factions of Chinamen—the Sam Long fac-
tion and the Charley Lee faction. Sam
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Long said he and his men would come, but
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SOMETHING IN THE WAY,

titude of little lines, and the big letter in the
corner.

Kit conld read plainly printed letters, for
he bad been occasionally to the Ragged
School down in Redeclyffe street, and he
knew a large A and B and C when he saw
them, and he could spell a few words. But
these letters puzzled him, though after
much cogitation, he thought the first must
be F, and the second, I. What could it
mean ? .

I need not say Kit had never heard of a
bank-note, much less never seen one. And
yet he felt a conviction that these bits of thin
paper must be of value, or the lady would
not have putthem in her purse, Her purse
it was, of that he had no doubt, he had
studied it so carefully when he saw the
pretty slender fingers dipping into all the

ockets in vain, And now, what should he
o with it 7 Where could he take it ?

If he only knew which house belonged to
the lady, but how was he to tell?

Close to the gates of Mentone was a heap
of stones, which had been left there by some
workmen who were making a rockery in

if Charley Lee or any of his party came
near, he would have nothing to do with it—
a decision he expressed with certain exple-
tives more forcible than elegant, After
frequent visits and much urging, small dele-
gations from both .parties were induced to
come to the school-reom from two to four
o’clock every Sunday afternoon, the regular
school not being in session at that hour.
The two factions came in separately, sat on
opposite sides of the room, and went out of
the room after the manner of the Jews and
Samaritans of old, It was found necessary
to provide a teacher for each Chinaman, a
lady Veing always preferred, A superin-
tendent and organist were appointed ; books,
Testaments, and pictorial - alphabet cards
were provided, ang our Chinese Sunday-
school was begun, :

And it soon became very interesting
work., Our Chinamen, with one or two ex-
ceptions could not read. 'To many of them
-we were obliged to teach the alphabet as one
would teach a child. But we found them
not only ready learners, but so eager to

acquire a knowledge of our language as to be

‘1 earefully,

actually greedy for the coveted possession,

One dayI had a Chiraman in charge who
knew nothing of our language whatever, 1
began to teach him the letters. Over and
over the first nine letters of the alphabet I
went with him until I was weary of the
endless repetition, At first he called « B¥”
“F.” “No, no,” saldI; “not F, but B.
Look at my lips when I say it—B.”. The
poor fellow, taking a full breath, and with
an agonizing effort, as if his very life de-
pended on it, fairly exploded with “B.e-e 1”?
But F bothered him most of ‘all, He in-
sisted on calling it *“ epfh,” and only after
repeatedly pointing to my lips and teeth as
I uttered it, did 1 get him to pronounce it
correctly., Farther than the letter I, he
would not go the fixst Surnday, intimating
that he must be sure of the letters he had
learned before attempting anything farther.
He took the card containing the alphabet
home with him, and,with the help of another
Chinaman farther advanced than he, by next
Sunday knew every letter without a single
important mistake.

The Chinamen are bright, They are
ready learners, full of questions, some of
which are puzzling cnough. “Thou ehalt
love thy neighbor,” one was reading one
day, and stopped to spell * neighbor’” more
* Leighbor,—what that mean §
In the middle of iny attempted explanation
he burst in : *Ves, yes; I see, Ilivehere,”
~—illustrating by placing his finger on a cer-
tain spot on the bench, “and other man
live here ;” here he placed his fingeron a
spot several fect distant from the first. *He
wy leighbor, Yes, yes!”

“Receive” (which, of course, he pro-
nounced “leceive,” for the Chinaman has
great diffenlty with the letter R), *‘le-
ceive’? 'What that mean?’ The explana-
tion being given, his face lit up as ho ex-
claimed : “ Yes, yes! Man send me letter;
[getit. TIleceive letter. Yes, yes!?

“Parents? Whatthat?’ ¢Parentsmean
father and mother. Have you father and
mother in China 7’ With an expression of
sadness, the poor fellow answered ;: ¢ No,
no. No live,”

“Interpretation” bothered him ; and no
wonder, it is such a long word, and an ab-
stract word besides, Concrete words, “as
names of things, one can explain, but when
it comes to “ perhaps” and * nevertheless”
and “throngh,” in our reading in the New
Testament, we are at a loss, Thus the
word or abbreviation, * St.” (at the top of
the page in the Gospel), was almost beyond
my power to make intelligible.

I pot along- better with “evil,” however.
“Evi], evil P’ said he. “Not know what
evilis,” After somo attempt at explana-
tion, a glimmer of intelligence passed over
bis countenance as he exclaimed; “Yes,
yes, evil alle bad—go to gaol!” There are
not a few in our own land who have no
better conception of sin.

Much of the Chinaman’s language is
necessarily slang. When we say ¢ Good-
afternoon,” they almost invariably reply in
the language of the telephone’and the streat
urchin, * Hello !”” It was in no spirit of
irreverence, therefore, that one of our
Chinamen, being asked, “Do you know
who Jesus is 3” answered, “I betchye !”

In one of our lessons there was a picture
of an angel. ‘ What that man?’ asked
John., “What him wings 7 whatdo 77 He
got the words “title” and *tiger” con-
founded once. Said he: “T-i-t-l.e? Most
like t-i.g-e-r,—eat man !”

“Wrote ; what that ? what that mean 1?
After some endeavor to explain the preterite
form of the verb * write,” he suddenly
caught my ‘meaning, and burst out with :
“Qh, yes ; means same as lite (write)—only
leetle vile ago (little while ago). I lite
letter leetle vile ago; I lote letter; yes,
yes.”

“Do you know what Nazareth is?’ I
inquired. “ A‘town,” said he ; * Jews lived
there.” )

‘“ Gabbatha—that not our language—not
often see that word.”

We find that our Chinamen do net like
to come to the regular Sunday-school,
They are very shy and sensitive, and cannot
endure to be gazed at by the children,
However they are regularly at church every
Sunday evening. They are very fond of
singin% % Like to hear it,” they say, but
when I asked them to join in the singing
they shook their heads, ““You should try,”
T urged ; “you will soon learn.” But they
only laughed more heartily, and shook their
heads more emphatically, saying, “ No,no ;
no sing, no sing,”—8. S. Times.
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- THE STORY OF A DAY.
(Mrs. Marshall, in Sunday at Home.)

CHAPTER V.,

At last 2 carriage came swiftly up the road,
drawn by a pair of spirited horses. It was
full of people, and Lena and Hilda Mansfield
were in it, their friends at Westbury having
brought them home after their tennis party..
" A gentleman wasdriving,and ayoungman
was oxt the hox, - i

The horses pranced and curveted and seem-
ed to dislike to take the turn into the gates
of Mentone, past the heap of stones,

“Open the gate wider, you boy, will you?”
the gentleman called, © and look sharp.”

Kit stumbled down from hisstones, leav-
-ing the basket behind him, but grasping the
-purse in his hand,

The gates of' Mentone were ornamental
iron gates, opening in the middle, and one
division had blown back a little, and Kit
was to push it to its place. ‘

“Look sharp,” the gentleman called again,

and then before he could control the horses
they had bolted on, into the
drive, and alas! knocked down

taken off all the rags, and washed the, little
grimy face and hands, and. clothed Kitin
one of Paul’s night-gowns. The Kit of
Chap’s Court seemed to bave vanished, and
a very different Kit come in his place. _

He did not suffer, they thought, but on his
face was the unmistakable shadow of death,

Beatrice sat by, his hand in hers, aud she
sang to him the hymn he loved, The hymn
of which fragments only had remained in
the poor little waif’s head: ‘

Only fragments, but the Friend of little
children was near Kit.

There was another interval of conscions-
ness, and then Kit said,

# Is He here 1"

“ Who do you mean 7’ Beatrice asked.
# Who do you mean, Kit 1"

“ The Friend you told me of, the Friend
of little children.”

¢ Yes, dear,” Beatrice eaid.
forget you, Kit,”

“That’s good,” was the answer,

It was as if his dream, as he slept under
the timbers, had come back—the white, pure

“He won’t

day '—oh, wondrous thought {—with the
Lord Is as a thousand years, and a thousand
yearsas one day.

The story closes here, the little story of
little "lives slightly. touched with varied
colors. But on the whole, perhaps, true to
the likeness.of days that have been, or days
that shall be, in the salient points of each one
of us in the lesser details.

Mothers and daunghters, fathers and sons,
children of rich and poor—the loved and the
loving, the cared for and the neglected—as
cach day goes by, remember it was yours to
use, a gift from God, and that it can never
be won back,

Surely that thought is a grave one for us
all in our

** Trivial round, and common task ;"
and we may all try to take each day as it
comes from God, and wreathing it abont
with the fair flowera of patience, purity, and
love, lay up for ourselves treasure in the
heavens, when the Eternal Dayspring has
dawned, and sorrow and sighing have fled ]

THE END,

poor little Kit, while a wheel
passed over him.

The sereams of the girls in the
carriage brouglit out the servants,
and Mr. Mansfield, and the boys.

“ Who is burt?”

“Nobody,” thegentleman who
was driving called out. *‘ Mans-
field, you should have your gate
fastened back securely.”

But now another voice. was
heard ; it was Beatrice’s. She
had been retracing her steps in
tha hope of recovering her Jost
purse, - and, returning after a
“fruitless errand, arrived just as
the carriage had turned in at the
gates, '

““Somebody is hurt,” ghe said,
“ it is my poorlittle boy. Hilda
—Hilda, come and look at him.”

“It is the poor liltle scare-
crow,” Hilda said. *Ishedead?”
How dreadful I” They had all
gathered to the place now, and
the young man, who had heen.on |
the box of the carriage, was bend-
ing over Kit. Ile wasa doctor,
with a large, tender heart, and
poor Kit was at that moment of
as much interest to him as if he
had been a prince.

% Where shall I take him 17
he asked, lifting the poor little
ingensible form in his strong
arms.

“To the hospital,” Mr, Mans-
field said.

“Have you no room here? I
should like to examine him first,
He is very seriously injured.”

“ Well, really, I don’ know.”

% Oh, Uncle Henry,” Beatrice
said, “there isan empty reom
over the stables.”

“ Show me the way then,” said
the young doctor ina peremptory
voice; “there is no time to
lose.” The servants were kind
and helpful, and soon Kit was
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dence, “ Will you give your experience 77
“Why,” said the poor fellow, bis face bright
with peace, “I am a plumber by trade,
Years ago I was in the dome of the Crystal
Palace at my work. Isupposed I wasalone,
I was a godless man. Suddenly, as a voice
from heaven, I heard the words, “.Thisis a
faithful saying and worthy of all accepta-
tion, that Christ Jesns came into the world
to save sinners.,’ I was convicted of my
sing, I saw Christ as my Saviour, I accepted
him then and there, I have served him all
these years.”

Surely the promise is verified, “ My word
shall not return unto me void.” Mr.
Spurgeon related this fact to the Secretary
of the London ¥, M, C. A, We had it
from his lips,

The secret of power is with then that fear
Him. The power behind Spurgeon is. God
himself. He communes with the Eternal
and his message comes from the King.—
American Messenger. : :

— e
RUNNING TO CATCH THE
TRAIN.

Think of the vast number of
railvay  stalions, counstantly
emptied to be filled with a new
set of travellers! Now, quite a
portion of the population as a
whole, and a larger proportion
of those wha make up the tra-
velling public, are in a condition
that makes it unsafe for them to
become excited, to'act suddenly,
or to put forth unwonted exer-
tions, —Their hearts arc enlarged
aud dilated ; or have undergone
fatly, or other form of degenera-
tion ; or there is a dangerous
aneurism of the aorta,

With care and the habit of
rigid self-control, such may enjoy
comfortable health for many
Years, or even to old age; but a
single violent act may result in

_ instant death,

Many of these are wholly un-
aware of any serious heart-
trouble. Yet every day and

.. everywhere may be seen persons
perhaps with heavy satchels, or
other incumbrance, hurrying for
the train, to save themselves from
being left.

Says the Medical Reporter, “ If
a record of all such cases could
bé made, it would probably he
found that deaths or serious in-
juries oecasioned by lightning or
hydrophobia, s0 much spoken of
and dreaded, would bear but a
small proportion to those result-
ing from the daily, incessant,
desperate efforts to catch the
train,”

The editor adds the case of &
friend,fatbutremarkably healthy,
never having had any sickness,
who, finding himself late, etarted
into a rapid run,

On reaching the station, he sat
down,but rose in amoment,wiped
the sweat from his face with bis
handkerchief, saying “ he would

laid, at the coachman’s desire, in
his bed. :
. He opened his eyes then, and
‘the little clenched hand unloosed
itshold of the purse.
" When he saw Beatrice’s face leaning over
him he said :

“It’s yours ; I found it; I was watching
for you to come. I knew you’d come,
Ain’t it good, though, that you've got it all
right.” Then Beatrice exclaimed,—

“Yes, it is my puise, Ihave been all the
way back to Clifton to findit. Thank you,
dear Kit.”

A smile of satisfied desire passed over
Kit?s face, and then he relapsed into uncon-
gciousness,

The kind. young doctor stayed with him,
and did all that he could do. But Kit was
beyond earthly help.

“ He would have died on the way had I
removed ‘him to the hospital” he said.
% The wheel has passed over his spine, and
he cannot live long.”

About ten o’clock, when the nightingales
were beginning to sing their best and sweet-
est, one of the scrvants brought in the old
basket and the gathered lilies.

Hilda, too, came timidly in, and looked
down at Kit,

THE PURSE HAS FOUND ITS OWNER,

dress which his poor little hand unconscious-
ly stroked, the lilies which Beatrice had laid
near him, :

“I hear music,” he whispered. * Hark !”

“ The nightingales are singing their hymus
to God,” Beatrice said.

But Kit heard singing sweeter than the
nightingales, The face of the poor tired
little child of poverty grew bright as they
looked at it, with the light ¢that is never
ou land and sea.” And before midnight
had struck out from the church towers of
the city, where the feet of Kit wounld never
more pursue their weary way, Kit was'at
home—in the home for little children,
made ready for them by the hand of Infinite
Love,

So the day closed, and left behind it, as
every day leaves, its own story in the narrow
circle,of an individual life, or the wider field
of nations and peoples.

Day unto day uttereth speech ; Iet us all
listen for the lesson and try to learn it,

One day, with all its rainbow hues of jOf’,
its clouds of sorrow, its stings of ‘earthly
care, its wounds of deeper meaning. One

THE PLUMBER AND THE VOICE.

When a young man Mr. Spurgeon was

‘invited to preach in the Crystal Palace, He

was afraid that his voice might not be equal
to that vast space. He went down one day
that he might try his voice and see if he
could fill the andience-room: While he
stood upon the platform he said to himself,
“ What verse shall Irepeat from the Bible 1”
This one occurred to him, and he gave it
with great force : “ This is a faithful say-
ing and worthy ofall acceptation, that Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinners,”
He was at once convinced that he would not
be required to use so much voice and that
he could easily make himself heard. He
repeated the verse once more in lower tone
and retired,

Years-passed away, more than a quarter
of & century of wonderful accomplishment
and toil. Ouoe day the brother of Spurgeon,
who is also a clergyman, was called to the
bedside of a dying mechanic. He had not
long to live, He was asked if he was ready

to die, ¢ Ob, yes,”” he replied with confi-

not like to run that way again,”
instantly fell down and was dead.
Of course it is annoying to find
oneself left, especially where im.
portant business is involved. Vet
it is never necessary either to rum or to
hurry. All we have to do is to start in sea-
son,~to form the habit of being on time,—
leaving a good margin for possible delays
and the possible variation of the watch from
the standard time, Thebabit will be worth
in other directions, moral as well as physical,
all it would cost, Form it, and there will
be no occasion to hurry to catch the train,—
Youth’s Companion.
P
* A~ EnanisH PAPER says :(—Temperance
workers should consider how far they can
consistently deal with grocers who hold
liquor licemces. If the grocers do not at
present see that their szﬁe of intoxicating
liquors is an exciting cause in the spread of
female intemperance, possibly they will
make the discovery when they find that
_respectable householderstransfer their orders
for groceries to Sradesmen who have no part
or lotin the manufacture of drunkards,

——— e
SpeaKING of drinking, it may be observed
that the man who “ can take it or leave it

alone ” generally takes it,

The doctor and Mr, Mansfield’s niece had

-
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Question Corner.—No. 25.
e : N r——
- BIBLE QUESTIONS. -
.. 1, How did a widow woman pay a debt and
“save her two gons from being sold into bondage?
. 2. Who was cornmanded to shave his head and
benrd, and weigh in a balance and divideit 7.
8. Who commanded that neither man nor
- beast, nor herd nor flack, should taste food nor
drink water for o certain period?
.4 Wherein the Bible does it tell of meal be-
.ing used as an gsutidote for poison ? :
5.  What prophet ate a book ? ’
6, Whére is it recorded that one shall put a
thousand to flight ? e
- 7. Where, that 10,000 people were cast from a
rock and killed ¢ o ‘
8. What congnered oity became 4 field of salt?
9. Where is the first record of printing ?
~ 10. Where does it speak of a people whose jaw-
teeth are as knives ? .
BIBLIGAL EXOLAMATION.

An exclamation of admirstion given in Num-
bera ; has 53 Jettera.
. 'The 82, 50, 11, 46, 9, 44, 12, 26 was the young
est daughter of Herod,
p Tdhe 45,49, 1, 27, 24, 123 a valley in Southern
uden.
The 25, 47, 84, 41, 87, 8, 17, 80, 21 was a son
of Saul,
The 40, 5. 43, 1, 13, 38, 48, 16, 52, 23 was a
tribe of Kenits.
The 3, 13, 42 49, 20, 53 is a small animal,
“The 4. 28, 7. 31, 19. 48. 10, 11, 53 is plenty.
The 20, 6, 35, 4, 49, 50, 14, 18 is 2 vlang and
its fruit. )
The B1, 36, 53, 5, 41, 22, 48, 2, 31 is earnest
consideration. B

ANSWERSY TO BIBLE QUESIIONS NO. 2.

1. Folix—Acts 21 ¢4 Pestus~aAots 24: 27; For-
tanatus—=1 Cor, 16 :17. .

2 Vashti~ks, 1 : 8 Vajezatha-Fs, 93 93
Vastiimi—1 Qoron. 6:28; Vophsi—>Num. 12: 14
.8 BParty days, Jonah 3:4,

4 Eunghe an, 5: 24,

5 Absulem—=25.am, 14:20. - .

6. Quartus—Ron, 16 . 238,

7 soiomon—itce. 2:57; Ahraham—Gen, 91 :33,

8 Ahnb and Jezeb | — Kings 2l ¢ 7-15. .

0. Jo i the Haplist—3Mura L: 6
10 - Juenb-Gen. 27 10.

AN OLD LADY’S TALK.

“T wish mv papa would. take me out to
drive,” sighed title Tda as she threw down
her doll and went to the window, )

¢ Perhaps he will when hu-comes home,”
said her mamma. : . s

“{ wish e would come now,” said Ida ;
“ [amtired of all my pluys,”

Ida's grandmother sat in the corner with
her knitting. “What you really want is
something to do, child,” she said. “Learn
tn he of use in the world, and you will be
happy.” ’

1 'do not like to be of use,” said Ida;
“Jwant sowething pleasant to happen all
the time,” - :

“You never can have that wish granted,
dear,” said her grandmother., “ There will
be sure to be some time in which you will
Le left to yourself. Busides, people get tired
even of pleasant things after a while,”

“Why, that is trne,” said Ida.  “I thought
my doll wasa beauty, but now I do not seem
te caro for it ; and my kitty was as nice as
she could be, but now that she is spoiling
into a great cat 1 do not like to play with
her, 1 wish I wasas old as wy sister Alica ;
then T could have company,or go out when
I chose to do it without asking mamma, aud
peaple would pay me more attention than
they do now, and invite me to ride, and say
nice thingsto me,”

“Ts Alice never tired 1 said the old lady,
glanciug at a beautiful young girl who had
just come in, L .

“1 am always tired,” said Alice, laughing,
“] was just wishing that somethiog would
happen—something quite new and enter
taining.” .

*Oh, the pity of it!” sighed the grand-
wmother, “rich, young and in good health,
yet tired of Jife ! ] .

" “Are you never tired, grandma ” said
Alice. Do you never find thedayslong7?,

% They are always too short for me,” said
the old Iady. I haveso much fo do that
I never can keep ahead of my work.” "~

“1 guess you only like to work because
you are old,” said Ida, *Youhave forgot-
ten how you used to feel when you were a
little gicl” ‘

“Iijdead. I have not,” enid the old lady.
“Girls had fo work in those -days. They
not oply had to help with the cooking and
sweeping and dusting, but they had to take
‘their, place at the spinning-wheel and spin
“the-varn to knit their own stockings.” .
o "“Ob, grandma,” snid Jda, *“Ishonld think
"that would be great fun, I found an old
spinning wheel in our garret the other day,

round just'as fast. I wish you would teach
me how tospin,”’ : S

The old’lady smiled asshesaid, “ It is one
thing to sét, the wheel in motion and an.
other to spin with it. Threads tanglé, and

perseverancs in 6rder to learn how to do the
work.” - ) .
“Irshould hate if,” said-Alice, “I hate
to sew, and I hate to be patient or useful.
Lt 33 too stupid.” L
- We were not stupid at all,” said the old
lady. “Our tasks were‘given o us, and we
taok pleasurve in trying to do them well,
When we found a spare hour in which to
amuse ourselves, we were merry ecough,
We had no rich dresses or finery, Our dress
wag plain and comfortable—short and scant
enough not to get in our way when we ran
about the house, and loose enough not to
interfere with our motions ¥
¥ Ishould think it mast have been hor-
rid,” said Alice. “Yet I do believe you

same way, grandma, ?

- % No, dear child, not exactly,” said the old
lady ; #but I wounll like to have you seek
to be good and . do good; rather than to be
nllwf:ays thinking how you ean amuse your-
self.
be for you unless you learn that aselfish
life can never be a bappy one,”~The Morn-
ang Star.

iR ameamend .
TEMPERANCE ARITHMETIC.

1, Five years ago drinkiug places in Ire.
land were closed on the Sabbath. During
this tiwe there has been a decrease of 327,
SUO,000 spent for liquor ; how much has
(Iirem?ud saved each year? How much each

ay :

2. {(a). How. much ‘will a drinker spend
for iiquor from the age of 1910 41, inclu.
sive, drinking 2 plasces a day at 10 cents a
glass 7 (b) IF each year's useless expenos
be put into the bauk- at 8 percent, com-
pound interest, to how much would it
amount §

3. The annusl Hqhor bill for the Unjted
Btates is $1,484,000,000 aud the amouut
paid for tobacco 15 § as much ; how much is
expeuded for tobaceod 7

“ A HAPPY NEW YLAR

Another year is now fast slipping into the
past, and the dawn of u new one rapidly ap-
proaching. Full of hope and promise is
always the season of a New Year, and we de-
sire most earnestly a continuunce of those cor-
dial velations which have existed between our
readers and ourselves for—in some iustances
— the fifth of a century, May such continue
thronghout the year on which we are now on
tho point of entering, aud may 1887 bring to

and happiness ! We cordinlly wish you, one
and all, ** A Happy New Year 1” '
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DON'T NEGLECT
to send in your own renewal subsoription to
the Northern Messenger AT oNCg, and by
sending with it thoss of five other persons; be-
cowme entitled to one of the books we are giv-
ing as premiuma, : :
-—-————’—_—n’——
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES, :

Our sabscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the internationai
Post Office orders at their Post Office, can
get, instend, a Post Office order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., whith will prevent

to subscribers. .
- — e
‘ CLUB RATES., -

TaEe CLUB RATES for the M EssuNGER,”
when sent to one address, are as follows i~

leopy, - - - - 30 cents
10copies - - - -3 250
26copies- - - - - 6 00
. G0copies- - - . . 11350
© 100 copies- -~ . - - 2200,
1,000 copres- . - - - 200 00

: ' Jony Doveann& Sow, .
T Publishers, Montreal.

and I tried it, and found I could make itgo.

break, and one has to have patience and

would like to-bhave us brought up in the’

The older you grow the harder it will {-

all our friends a full measure of heulth, wealth |-

| much inconvenience both to ourselves and,

{DUR PREMIUM BOOKS

This season again our prémiums to workers
for the Messenger take the form of books, ifi
consequence of those we gave last year having
been so much appreciated by their recipients,
To him or her who"sends us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS, or ten reuewals, at ths
reqidar price of S0¢ per copy, we will give,
either . . : R

“ Jesstoa's First Prayer® (Hesbé. Stratton), ;

_“The Pillar of Firej or Israel in Pondage”
(Ingraham), .

** The Prince of theHlouso of David ” (Ingrabam),

tions, *
or

"Foxe's “ Book of Martyrs," coloreé' {llustrations

To the persen sending us TEN NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS, or twenty renewals, we
give the choice of :

© % Uncle Renus, his Songs and Snyings.f’
¢t Little Women” (Loulsa M. Alcott),
¢ The Last Days of Pompeii” (Lytton),
or
#Ben Hur; or the Dayg of the Messiah,”

For FIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS,
or thirty renewals, we will send one of the
following :— :

_4Barriers Burned Away,” {llostrated (Rev.
E.P.Roo),

# From Jest to Earnest,”. Dustrated (Rev.
L. L. Roe),

** Robinson Cruseo,” illustrated,

“ The Swis; Family Rabinson,” fllustrated,

A Referenve Bible, :
or

‘“Qlimpses of outh Amerfea,” fHustrated, .
“EWENTY NE\WW SUBSCRIPTIONS, .or
forty renewals, entitle the sender to
A Revised. Bihle, .
¢ Piyrim’s Progrees” and **The Holy War”
‘coinbined, 63 pages, fully llustrated,
* The Saint and his Saviour” (Spurgeon),
¢ Lonpfellow’s Poews,” {llustrated, * red-line
edition,” o -
- o ° C :
¢ The Coral Island,” illustrated (Ballantyne)

For FORTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS, or
nighty renewals, we offer the choice of
“.» % The World at Howe,” beautifully itlustrated,
i 4The Laud aud the Book,"” illustrated (Thom.
“Te son),: o
. "% Uncle Remus, his Bayings and Dolngs,” with
-full paga illustrations, : -
¢ Little Lord Fauntleroy," large quarto, beantls
fully llustrated (F, H. Burnett),
. . or
“ The Sunday at Home * for 1356,
Those who send us FIFTY NEW SUB-

SCRIPTIONS, or ons hundred renewals, -

may choose one of the following splendid

ook

“ Canedian Plotures® (Marquis of Lorne),

Alrg. Becton's ** Book o Household Management,
profisely illnstrated (the best coskery book
ever published),

or

Bhukespeare's, Burny, Hemans', Moore'a or
Seott’s comnplets works, bound in alligator,
and each containing ncarly a thousand

ges, -

As will be seen, fwo renewals count as one
new subscription, Mark EACH LIST sent
in with the words ‘ For Premium.” No

erson will be entitled to & prize for less than
ive new subsoriptions or ten renewals, butall
names need not necessurily be sent in at one
time. State, when you have sent in all the
subsoriptions you can obtain, which book you
would prefer. Commence your canvass ab
onge gnd in earnest |

MONEY PRIZES.

-In addition to these PRIZES OF BQOOKS,
which will be given on the same principle as
found such great favor last year, we this year
offer the following MONEY PRIZES :—

The person sending us the largest amount |,

in money for subscriptions to the NORTRERN
MEessENGER between November 19 (the day
on whith our offer first appeared)and Feh-
ruavy 1, 1887, we will give a prize of TEN
DOLLARS 5 :

To the person. sending the second largest
amount o prize of SIX DOLLARS ;

-The third largest, FOUR DOLLARS 3
* The “"fourth largest, THREE DOL-
LARS; i

The fifth largest, TWO DOLLARS ; .

The sixth largest, ONE DOLLAR.

The -holiday season is just the time for
.canvassers to obtain ' subscriptions, so yon
should go to work AT oxcE, and try toin.
duce overy relative, every friend and every

neighbor you have to become a regular reader

‘

Bunyen’s * Pilgrim's Progvess, * colored illustra- |

little paper, -

" Any of our frionds who arc Jooking out for Holiday
Dresents oan save themselves much time, aod make:
sure 6f having romething usefnl as well as attractive
to give to their friends, by availing themseives of some
ot tho following offers, -
N.B.--An ordinary present is apt soon_to becomes
‘chestnus, hut a present which cores fresh every week
*{& o conatnnt reminder of the donor; and s therefore
specially suitable for absent friends. ]
WITNESS,) year, with one half-dozen LINpON TEA
8rooxs, $1.50; or with Forgs, §2; or KNIVES, $2.25,
(These are silver-platéd ware, aud will give geod srtis-
faction for the prics.) N
WITNESS, a year, with Rond & MoNally's regular
$4.50 ATLAS, of which we have alrendy sent out about
four thousznd with best results, for §3.
WITNESS, nysor, and setof six of Mr. D. U, Moody’s
. Booxs, viz ¢
Twelve Select Sermons,
Prevailing Prayer,
To the Work,
The Way to God,
Secret Power,
. Weaven,
for 84, Regular retail price of the set alona is $3.60.
WITNESS, o year, with either one of above Books,
for $1.50. .
WITNESS, n year, and sebof six, “THE BRONELET,
SERIES,” for the little people, viz.
Litile Stories for Little People,
Pehbles from the Brook,
Gems for Bands of KHope,
Little Drops of Water,
Fireside Storics,

. . Our Pets,
saventy.two pages emch, 226 ine Wood Engenvings, for
$2.50. . ,

WITNESS, o year, with any ons of above books, for
§L.25. .
WITNESS. a yoar, with G2 oF POETRY for the
grown-up people, handsomely brand in Cloth, for
8L.75. We havebound GEMS for 1850, 1883, 1584, and
1283, only, at 81 each, or §3.60 for the four volumes.
For SanaATn REeEADING add 400 extra; or for
P1oxEER, 200 extya,
Romember; we sond all postpsid.

—————————

" THE ENGLISH VERSION

OoF .

~ BAGSTER'S
THIN POLYGLOT BIBLES.

COhenper and more convenient in shape than eny
other editions, Containing iu addition to'the texts
and most valuable referencer, a large verlety of proo-
tically helpful matter—nothing superfiuous.

NEW CHEAP SERIES.

' Swall size, Persian Mor., full cireatb...... $1.00
Medium, " " " crveee 150
Xarger, " " " cisene LT3

£4Y Wehiave a stock of these excellent Ribleson
hand, and will send, postpald, to any address, any of
the sizce, on receipt of the publishor's price, as sbove.
These are very good, oubstantial leather bindings—
Bagster's imparted Biblea Spocimen sheet sent oo
application . T

SEND ORDERS TO

HEW YORK WITHKESS Orrick,

91 Vandewater street, New quk._ )
'BABY’S BIRTHDAY.

» A Beautiful Imported Birthday Card sent
to suy baby whose mother will seud us the
names of two or more other babics, and thelr
parents” addresses Also a handsome Dia-
mond Dye Sampie Oard to the mother and
much valuable information.
‘Wells. Richardson & Co., Montreal.
Mention this Paper.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

To introduce thoml,‘ wa

. A BlG OFFER' will QIVE AWAY

. Self-Operating Washing Machines, If you want
one send us your name, P.0. and express ofice at
‘once. THE NATIONAL CO., 23 Doy st., N. Y,

SEND_ 30 cents for our $1.00 Samplo Packago ; or 250 for
12 rich imported Xmas and New Yoar s; Sbhand-
some 8ilk Fringed, 35¢, worth from 10c to 250 each. Stock

limited. Order ab once. L
EUREKA OARD 0O, Bolton, Quo, .

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed’ and pube
lished evory fortnight at Nos, 331 and 323 8t. James
streok, Montreal, by JonN DoUGALL & 80N, com.

sod of .John Dougall, and J. D). Dougall, of New

- York, and John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

of this’ remarkably 'oheap and . interosting
JOHN DOUGALL & SON.

NIV FUR TEB EDLIATS




