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THE BUTTER LION.
BY MRS. C. E. BOWEN,
Author of * Jack the C’onqucror."ctc."

Amidst the mountains which are at no
great distance fram Venice is a village not

out of the direct line of railwiys, but which
is worthy of u visit, both from its pictu-
resque situation amongat hill and dale,
chestnub trees and vineyards, and hecause
it was the bivthplace of an artist of world-
wide renown. - ol

Crowning the village on a high eminence
stands a castle now falling into ruins, but
which, in the middle of the last century,
was the summer residence of the noble and
wenlthy Italian family of Faliero, their

the Grand Canal of Venice,

The Count de Falioro, who ab that time
was the owner of the Cuastle, was & man
much beloved by the peasants of Possagno,
Amongst the inhabitants wig an elderly
man.named. Pasino Canova, the stone-
.mason of ' Possigno. e was very proud
this position as-sach, for it was Jonked on
faghiereditary, his-father, grandfather, and
great-grandfathor having held it before
:him.*"He ‘had had oue great disappoint-
ment inlife. Iis good wife Mavina had
given-him a daughter, bubno son to suc-
ceed iim in his post as village stone-mason.

The trial was, however, softened to him
when his daughter Louise marvied a dis-
tant cousin who bore the same name as
himself, and though her hushand died a
year after their marriage, he left his young
wife with a little son, who soon grew to be
the peb and darling of his grandparents,
and in whotn was centred their hopes that
the post of mason would not pass away
from their family. s wother lived with
her parents after her husband’s death.
When her boy was- about seven yeurs old,
her hand was again sought in marriage by
4 man who was going to settle in Germany,
which in those days was coisidered to be
quite a far-away country. Now avose the
question, What was to be done with the
young Antonio ?

“Leuave the child with us, Louise,” said
her father. I shall teach him my trade,
aund he will be an honor to it, for. already
the little one watches every stroke I make,
and longs to be ab work'hittiself,”

There was some further discussion, and
the result wus thut it was decided the boy
should remain with his grandparents. For
the next few years Antonio's days were
passed between the cure’s house, his grand-
father’s workshop, and a cortain beloved
spot Dbeside a bed of clay in a wood not
far from his home. Herc were two large,
flat-headed stones, One served him for a
seat, the other for a table on which to work
the clay into every variety of shape and
form that his fancy suggested. Heo was
about eleven years old, when the village
was thrown into excifement by henring
that the Count de Falicro was going to
give a grand banquet to a number of no-
bles o the day on which his son would
come of age, .

For some days all was bustle, -but at

longth the anxious steward had the
satisfaction of seeing that everything
was completed. The long banqueting table
was set oub in-the great hall, decorated
with plate and-flowers. One ornament
only remained to be placed in the centre,
and this was a beautifully executed marble
lion in a recumbent attitude, the crest of
the Faliero family. It always graced the
board on festive occasions, Butb alas! as
a young footman lifted it from its place on
the sideboard, and was crossing the hall
to put it into the hands of tho stewurd,
who stood waiting to receive it, the ser-
‘ant’s foot slipped on the polished marble
floor, and tho ornament was broken into
several pieces! The stoward was very
angry, and the youth terrified. What was
o be done ?

Tn this dilemma the steward thought of
Pasino, the stone-cutter. Ho knew him
te be an ingenious man, aud hoped he
might be able to extemporize something to
put on tho pedestal. Accordingly he was
sont for, and svon oheyed the summons,
Antonio accompanying him, for the boy
was curious to get a sight of what was go-
ing on in the Castle., Pasino was at once
tuken into the banqueting hall and told of
the disaster. He shook his head and de-

clared it was out of his power to do what
was required of him.

much known to travellers, bocause it lies:

winber abode being a princely palace on

v s s armt s otessmes

“Tet me try, grandfather,” said An-

Jtonio; I could make a lion like the

broken one ; I have often done one in
clay.” ‘ L

- *Out upon .you, boy, for your non-
sense,” replied Pasino ; ¢‘ doyou think one
of your divty wet clay figures would be
scemly to put here?”’ g

*“No, but I could maks a yellow lion that
: Lam sure would do if they would give me
& great lump of butter,” persisted the lad.

His gl_‘n.ufllfnther was leaving without re-
ply to what he regavded as a childish speech,
. but the steward, who had chanced to have
seen one or two of Antonio’s figures, asked
hint what hie meant about the butter.

*Give me some hard butter, and you
shall sce,” replied the boy.

*Come along with me, then,” said the
steward ;- and-taking him by. the afm; he
led him to the dairy, where a huxon-look-
ing woman was busy amongst her pots and
pans of cream, - A keg of butber was given
to him, the stewaid saying, *‘Noiw, my
lad, set to work and see what you can do.
This hutéor scems tulerably fit for your
purpose, I think ;” and he placed a lJarge
quantity on a slab of marble hefore An-
tonio, who had alvendy taken out of his
pocket one or two wooden instruments he
had made for himself, and was in tho habit
of using constantly when modelling his fig-
ures of clay. . o

T onlf want a large knife,” replicd the
boy. Then, turning up his sleeves, ho set
to work, the dairywoman watching him
with disgust, as he cut into: her cherished
butter without mercy. .Bubby degrees her
anger began to burn into admiration, as she
saw what the young workman was effect-
ing.. Tor under his practised hands there
was coning forth from'the shapeless mass
of butter the figure of a noble recumbent
lion, Head, neck, body, mane, tail, paws
-l appeared _as if from .a magician’s
wanel.  So- quickly and cleverly ‘was. it
done, that in half an hour the well-known
crest of ‘the Falicros stood on the. marble
pedestal, as true and correct in its propor-
tions as the one that' had heen broken.
The steward was delighted, and pronounced

b
it to be quite worthy to go on the table,”

Amongst the Count’s visitors was a well-
known sculptor, of the name of Tdrretto.
His place was near-the centre of thefible,
and his eye was constantly directed” to the
lion. IIis romarks upon it drew gencral
attention to its execution, and on being
questioned by his master, the steward in-
formed the Count of the accident to.the
marble one, and of Antonio’s successful at-
tempt to replace it in so novel a material
as butter.

X would like to see the lad,” said the
sculptor.  ¢“ He has produced a marvellous-
ly clever figure.”

The next day as Antonio was sitting be-
side his beloved clay bed, busily fashion-
ing a lion from memory similar to the but-
ter one, he was surprised ab the appearance
of the count and his visitor, Signor Tor-
retto. At the moment of the gentleman’s
appoarance he was holding out the lion at
arm’s length, to survey it before puttingin
some last touches. Ie was a shy boy, and
blushed deeply when praised for his per-
formance of the previous day, for he was
quite unused to sceing strangers, but the
Count’s kind manner soon reassured him.

¢ What putb it.into your head to use the
butter, niy lad 7" he asked. ’

¢TI have sometimes got grandmother to
let me shape a bit of hers, so I knew I
could make a lion if it wore hard enough.”

“*And how long have you been-in the
habit of making clay figures I asked the
Count.

““ Always,” was the laconic reply.

Meanwhile Signor Torretto had been
curefully examining the clay lion.

i

ane over taught you to model these things ?
H.m';: youalways done them quite by your-
sclf 27

*“Quite by myself,” said Antonio,
wondering ab the question.

*Will you show me some more of your
work? What do you do with what you
make ?” o .

Antonio replicd that he generally des-
troyed them as fast as he made them, but
he had a few in the workshop. Thither
they repaired, and Torretto examined what
he found on the shelf with greit interest.
There was a dog, a rabbit, a pigeon, a cab,
and one or two other specimens- of the

rather

““Tell me, my boy,” he said, ‘‘hasno.

the sculptor that he possessed genius of a
high order. '

“ How should you like to become a real
sculptor, my lad?’ he asked, ‘‘and make
animals and figures in marble ?’ :

‘Antonio colored with excitement, and
forgetting his shyness, exclaimed—*‘ Oh, I
ghould love it hetter than anything in the
world I” ! .

1 shopld like to speak to your grand-
father,” said Torrétto.  Bub when he spoke
to Pasino, the old man shook his head and
at -once declined to listen to Torretto’s
proposal of taking Antonio as his pupil.

“IWell,” said the sculptor, *‘ wo will say
no more ab present, but if you think hetter
of my offer, and will let: me-know -through
Count Faliero that you do so, I shall be
willing to take the boy at any Lime. He

for him till he has learnt his art, and can
take care of himself. T livein Venice, and
the distance from heve is not so greas hut
that he could visit you from time to time.”
+ Sosaying, Signor Torretto and the Count
departed ; but (the stonemason remarked
to his wife) *‘ not before he had done more
mischief to their grandson than would be
easily undone.” '

In one sense this was true. Autonio
from that day never liked any allusion
made to hisheing a stonemason.  His hoy-
ish ambition had been fired. . He felt
sccretly that he was capable of a far higher
lot.

Pasino was too sharp-sighbed not to sec
that n change had come over his grandson,
" “He is not the same Jad he formerly
was,” he said one evening to his wife,
*“He never laughs or sings about the place
‘as he used to,”

¢ And he no longer seems to care about
making his clay figures,” said the wife.
*“He either isn’t well, or he’s unhappy. 1
tell you what, husband, it's no good trying
to lkeep back nature, and it’s my Dbelief
that nature means Antonio to be a great
man some day. Maybe we've no right to
refuse the gentlemun’s offer.”

Pasino did not reply, but he pondered
much as he worked away next day. At
length lie resolved to speak to the boy on
the suhject.

“Tell me, Antonio,” said he, ¢ should
you like to-go and live in Venice aud learn
to be a sculptor 7’ : .

¢ Oh, grandfather, yes! yes!” exclimed
he ; and he started from his seat and went
beside the old man; ‘I should like to
make marble figures and beautiful things,
and sell them, and give you and grand-
mother the money.” ’

«Tf ever the day comes thab you make
marble figures and sell them, boy, it will
not be till after yourgrandmother and I
are lying in the graveyard ; bub we won't
stand in your way if you arc so desirous of
going to the gentleman, though it n}nkes
my heart sore to think that the office I
hold should go out of the family.”

His grandmother’s remark went move to
Antonio’s heart—‘* We won't keep thee
here, lad, though it will be lonely without
thee, and we thought to have had thee to
be the comfort of our old age; but God
bless thee wherever thou art.”

“T will not leave you,” said Antonio;
‘T will stay with you always, and I will be
a stonemason.” .

“Nay, my boy, that musn’t be il God
points out another way for you,” said
Pusino ; “old folks mustn’t think only of
themselves ; we will tell the Count that we
mean to let you go if the other gentleman
holds to his offer.” o

He was as good as his word ; though it
was a sore struggle to him to go to the
Castle, where the Count was now residing
for several months, and tell of his resolve
to give up the boy. The Count promised
to communicate with Signor Torretto, and
in a short time received a letter to say that
he was ready to take Antonio any day. A
gervant from the Castle was going to
Venice in the course of a fortnight, and the
Count proposed that the boy should go un-
der his charge to the beautiful city, which
ab that time was in her glory.

Antonio was kindly received by Signor
Torretto, who became more and more in-
terested in him, and convinced that he
would one day amply repay him for the
instruction he gave him.

¢ And how does Antonio get on ?’ asked
Count Faliero of the sculptor, about three
years from the date of his going to him.

boy's skill, each one of which convinced

“DMost wonderfully,” was the reply,

‘shall live in my house; and T will provide

“and only as a genius can get on. I have
such an opinion of himsolf and of his talent
that I have offered to adopt him on con-
dition that he changes his name to my own,

4 but this he will not do; he says ho wishes

to retain his grandfather's. He is mnch
attached to the old couple, and feurs, L
think, to hurt their leclings by accepting
my ofler, and I must say I respect him for
it 3 perhaps he may consent soms day when
thoy are gone.”

But it was 8o ordered that the mmaster
was to go first.  Signor Torretto died when
Antonio was ahout fifteen years old, and
the youth wonld have been Jeft without a
patron, had not Count Faliero taken him
- charge and given him a roowr in his
palace, e also introduced him to the
Academy of Fine Avts, wheve the besh {ree
instruction was given to those promising
youths who desired to avail themselves .of
the privilege. )

Antonio strained every nerve bo im-
prove, A great proof of his veal talent
was his extreme diffidence and mordesty
aboub his own merits. X ]

He remained several years in the house
of hiz patron, who continued his firm
friond till his death, which happened when
he was entering upon manhood, and be-
ginning to make the name for himself
which was afterwards known thronghont
the world by all lovers of art as that of
“AnToN10 CANOvA."—DBand of Hope Re-
view,

[
FORICS.

Old Dr. P——, a shrewd Baptist minis-
ter of the old school, was wont to declare
that tho decline of modern socicty into ex-
travagance and corruption was largely a
matter of forks. :

‘“Theve were the Harveys,” he said.
¢ Grandfather Harvey bought a dozen two-
tined steel forks when he set up housckeep-
ing. The family lived inalittle farm-house
—bare floor, pine chairs, the wife doing her
own work—all in accord with the forks.,
They’d no time for any reading but the
Bible, or any recreation but church-going.
Truth-telling, kind, God-fearing folks, were
those Harveys.

- “Their son John's wife brought a set of
plated forks in her portion. Then things
were freshened up to'suit: —Shamn Brussels
curpets, chromos on the wall, bonnets with
feathers, and sill gowns on the women folks.
No more dropping in at Grandfather Har-
vey's as you went by for a meal, sure of
pot-luck and a hearty welcome, John's
wife gave set dinners with a long notice and
short bill of fare,

‘“John'’s 'son has the old place now.
The forks -are solid silver, the dinners have
a dozen courses, the women dress after
pictures, go to Europe in summer and the
city in winter. But the farm is no bigger

than before. The family live on credit.
They have no time for their Bible and
church, what with trying to keep up with
the fashions and news and magazines and
society. Forks are ab the bobtom of it all.
Bring us back to the two-tined stecl forks
and all will be well.

There is no special malignant intluence
in forks. But the gradual introduction of
necdless luxuries into fumilies of small in-
comes is undoubtedly the cause of most of
the straining, the vulgar love of display,
the financial ruin, and the false views of
life which make American society so cor-
rupt and uncertain. It is pleasanter to
use silver than steel forks, but if silver
forks mean debt, anxiety, and in the end
the setting up of fashion instead of God on
the family altar, to use steel is betber breed-
ing and better sense.

Our readers should remember, ton, thak
luxury is a path in which no man takes a
step backward. Nobody ever goes back,
voluntarily, from silver to plated forks, or
from plated to steel. Itis easy to continne
living simply ; but to go back from a de-
corated to a simple life is, of all reforms,
the most difficult.— Youth's Compandon.

———a—

Hzrr is a verse for a very little child to
speak at the missionary meeting :
There are many little children
Away across the seca,
Who do not know that Jesus died
For you and for me. :
Whatshall I do to help them?
I toll youin a minute:
‘When you pass the box around,
I'1l put some pennies in it,
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- THE HOUSEHOLD.

NOTHING TO DO.
** Nothing to do” in this world of ours, - |
Where weeds spring up with the fairest
* flowers,
Where smiles have only a fitful play,
Where hearts are breaking every day!
* Nothing to do,” thou Christian sdu],
Wrapping thee round in thy seltish stole.
OfY with the garments of sloth and gin!
Churist, thy Lord, hath w kingdom to win,

* Nothing to do!” "There are prayers to lay
On the altur of incense, duy by day ;
There are foes 1o meet within and without::
Thepe is error Lo conguer, strong uud stout,

**Nothing to do!" There are minds to teach
Thesimplest forms of Chiristinn speeeh :

_T'here are hearts to lure, with loving wile,
From tha grimmest hauats of sin's deflle,

*Nothing todo!” There are lunbs to feed,
'hie precions hope of the Churel’s need ;
Strength to be bornto the weak and faint ;
Vigils to keep with the doubting suint.

»Nothingto de!” and thy Suviour suid,

* Follow thou nie in the path 1 tread.”
Lend, lend Thy help the journey through,
Lest, fwint, we ery, ** S0 much to do!”

—"j’/m Lutheran.

—————e
BREAD.

Bread is the “staffof life.” It has been
called the > sovereign of the kitchen” ; it
is the most hmportant wrticle of food in
the eyes of 1 good housekeeper, for not u
single meal is compiete without it, and we
are pretty sure, if we see good, home-made
bread on the table, to lind all the other
foud well covked.  With good judgment,
and, proper nanipulation, five lurge lonves
of superfine bread can be nnde of seven
pounds of lour, and a two-cent eake of
compressed  yeast.  They will be sweut,
light, substantial and nourishing, and will
behighly satisfactory to the palate as well,
The thne to make it will be considered of
little value, when once home-made bread
has been substituted for the baker's loaf,
Lt is very easy to make bread after the fol-
lowing  directions, 1f strictly fullowed
“there is no *luek’ about jt, it is sure to be
goud,  Put one-third of & eake of ‘cor-
pressed yenst to soak in g cup of wirm wa-
ter for an hour or wore.  Into o wari puau
ur wooden bowl sift two heaping quarts of
flour, une lurge spoouful of sugar and the
siune of salt.  Now inte one pint of warm
water put one spoonful of lard, and allow
it to melt.  The lard makes the bread ten-
der, and the sugar takes the raw favor
from the flour,  Stir this pint of water in-
to the flour, and also stivin the yeast, sofi-
ened and dissolved in the cup of water,
This is all the liguid required for two
luaves ; but-do not stir it into 2]l the flour,
but intv a portion only, in the middle of
the pan. This is **setting the sponge.”
Allow three hours at least for it tu rise,
keeping it warm and well covered. Then
mix all the our into the sponge, put in
the hands, and work and kuead it for
thirty minutes into o large vound mass,
smouth and putty.  Add nomore floar, ex-
cept to keep the hands from sticking.
Cover well, and keep in o warm place over
night. In the wmorning divide into two
eyual parts ; make shenm shapely, but han-
die now as little and lightly as possible,
Bake in buttered ting, tive by ten inches
i size and square cornered, as then the
slices can be uniform, wherens in round
ting they cannot be.  Set the two loaves
in & warm place to rise ; an hour ought to
duuble their size.  When they are ready,
after seoring twice ench wayncross the top,
put in a moderate oven, where thoy should
have o steady fire, and remain one hour,
T'he seoring prevents the sides from eruck-
ing, snd improves the shape of the loaves,
When done, remove frum the tins, stand
the loaves on one side, and cover with a
eloth till cold.  LE the crust has baked too
hard, or too brown, wring & napkin out of
culd water, and lay upon it, and cover
-clusely.  This sufticiently softéns the erust.
A tin box is best for keeping bread.  Stale
slices'innke better tonst than fresh bread.
There are many waysto use stiale bread, so
there is no need of wasting any, .

Potuto brend. is much thought of by

gowne, and it certainly has the wmerit of

keeping moist Jonger than other kinds;
but bread us goud as it shoald be is suvou

should be boiled, well done, peeled, mash-
ed excecdingly fine, stivred into the water
for the bread, - strained into the flour, and
then the dissolved yeast added ; then pro-
ceed as with the plain bread.

Water makes hetter bread than milk,
and milk adds usclessly to the cost.. =,

Plain people, those who depend upon
their food for health and strength for their
daily labor, and women who have the eare
of providing the table, as well as the
spending of money therefor, will find that
by making their own bread, besides huving
i more nutritious, wholesome article than
can be bought, they have scored o strong
point in econonty also,  This is but vne of
the many ways of suving money, or rather,
living well on 2 little.  One would not be-
lieve how goud a table can be set with a
few dollars, by judicions investment of
themi, Even. pies and puddings *‘fit to
set before the king” do not really eost as
much as might be supposed when 1l the
ites are counted up.  More than the ma-
terial, the way it is put together tells, and
the wife who veally hus the interests of
hasband and home at hemrt will spare no
pains to buy. the most and best for her
woney, and lhaving made her purchases, in
lewrning how to make the best possible use
of theuwr.—XN. Y. Lodependent.

e oo s

SAVING MINUTES AND STEPS.

Have a shelf above the pastry table, on
which to keepin covered and lubelled boxes
salt, corn stureh, bakiug powder, aud spices
of all kinds; also grater, sifter, egg beat-
er, flour drédge, and spouns of various
sizes. 1t is also well to give place to recipe
bouks, and tissue paper for lining enke
pans, s all these things within arnd's,
length of the worker will save numberless
steps during a morning’s baking. )

Have a chair haudy to drop into while
beuting eggs and preparing vegetables ; it
will be & great saving of strength, sl a
paper or magazine to fill up the léisure
moments while watehing the biking and
boiling will refresh the mind as well, for
kitchens are weary places. Have w luge
Jupan waiter on which to earry things be-
tween cellar, ice box, and table, so making
one trip do the work of several.

Have plenty of closet vaom, so that a
dozen artieles will not have to be moved tu
tind one. .

Huve matches beside the lamps or gas
jets, also a receptacle for the refuse ends,

Have broom, brush and dust pan for
every floor in the house, and do not run
with one set from basement to attic.

Have wire lines for clothes, thus saving
putting up and taking down long lines of
rope every washduy. ' :

Have u sewing room or some nook or
corner furnished with table and all materi-
als for work, and which will not have tobe
cleared up every night during a busy sea-
son of sewing.—Ridley's Fushion Magazine,

—lpr
PURE AIR IN CHILDREN’S ROOMS.

A writer in *“*Babyhood,” impressed
with the necessity of this desideratum in
children’s sleeping rooms, very sensibly
declares that too much attention cannot be
bestowed on children’s sleeping rooms,
especially in the matter of pure air and
sunlight. It is, above all, important to
prevent foul and steamy vapors from the
kitchen and  laundry, damp emanations
from the cellar, and- the impurities from
gas and uther lights from councentrating
there, Some means of ventilation are in-
dispensable in evory dwelling to prevent
the rvising of ipure atnosphere toward
the roof.  Shut off’ the childven’s bedrooms
from the vest of the house, and open a
window somewhere nenr for the escape of
impure uir. - .

An alarming practice, and one altogether
too prevulent, ig the burning of lanps in
children's Jied-chninbers, and this, too, all
night with closéd windows.  Now, it should
be known-that-thié flame. of a lamp con-
sumes the vitalizing portions of the air,
and that 2 rood¥ it which a light has been
burning for hours is nut it for sleeping in.
lu addition to this“evil, n burning lunp
produces another, and that is, restless
slutaber, ws the light eatises” the brain o
respond gven through' the closed eyelids,
and thuas make an efiort which should be
avoided.  Teach children to sleep in the
durk, by allmeans. 'They must, of course,

be prepared for bed by lamp light i win-

ter, but the room may be instantly puri-
tied after the Jamp is extinguished by open-
ing the windows and dours and letting in
fresh, cool air.

Teach a child also that it is just as safe
from all harm in the dark as in the light;
and-that it will ' be Nealthier and happier,
and i6 will believe it, because children have
inexhuustible faith in"the mother's word.
Never allow any-one to tell children fear-
inspiring, hobgoblin  stories, and don't
punish them by sending them or threiten-
ing to put them in dark places; thus you
will be enabled cusily to train them to
sleeps in the dark.—Christian at Work.

Al ———

RECIPES.

TeA.—No matter what vuriety may be used,
there are certain rules absolutely essential forall.
To begin with, never use w tin teapot if an earth-
en onc is obtainable, Anceven teaspoontul of dry
tew is thoe usual allowance for o person, Scald
the teapot with a litile builing water and pouy it
off, Put in the tea, pour on about a tencuptul of
boiling water, letting it stand a minute or two
for the leaves to swell, Then 1l with the re-
quired amount of water, still boilimg, this being
about i simall eupful to n person. Cover closely
ang Jet it stand for five mingtes, > Ten wil) be
required for Kiglish brenkfust ten, but never
boil either, above aull in o tin pot.  Boiling liber-
ates the tannic ucid of the tea which aets upon
the tin, muking o coripound bitter and metuellic
in tasto and uniit for-the human stomach.

. GRIDDLIE CAKES,

- Cakes made from white or Graham flour are
more tender when cooked rice or hominy, ete,, is
added. . All enkes ure made more tender by put-
ting them into a hot dish and keeping thewm hot
and covered till all ave huked. Those underneath
which ‘huve steamed the longest will be found
much more tonder and iiellow than those last
baked. . To huve these first they shonld be put,
up-side 'down, intv u hot, buttered dish to pre-
veat sticking. and, when served, turned out on a
uapkiu_sIu'md in the dish in which they are to
be placéd on the rable. “The nupkin folded around
them buesides being o pretly addition serves also
to absorb the vondensed waler from the cover,
which, to preserve the heat, should be retuined
ut the tuble, There are many beautiful designs
in covered dishes whiclrure quite suitable for this
purpose,

The custom of sending eakes steaming hot from
the griddle to the table can be truved to the too
comnon mode of depositing them v a frosty,
uncovered dish, from which they are transferred
to the equally frosty plate of the vietim, who,
eating them in the consequent stute of departing
warmtl, nnturally concludes that hot cakes ure
better than cold, and thal in order to have them
hot they must be brought imwmediately from the
griddle. : i

There is no excuse for serving hali-cold griddle
enkes, and if the mode herein suggested is adopted
vhe cakes will not only always be hot and save
perhaps -w member of the fumily from baking
while ‘the others are eating, but they will be
grealy improved by so doing, R

In/inost; families one particular kind of griddle
cenkes is preferred; but a variety is usually ac-
ceptable as well as desirable, and the followin
are good, thoroughly tried and_easily followe
recipes. North of Mason and Dixon’s line the
most populayr are—

BuoKwitRaT CAKES.—Scald one-hulf cuptul of
corn'meal with three cupfuls of boiling water:
when nearly cold add equal parts of buckwheat
and whole wheat or white flour to make the bat-

.

&

.

they may be raised with yeast. As corn meal
requires longer to cook than other menl or flour
it shonld be cither soaked over night or sealded.

‘GRAHAM GRIDDLE CAKES,—Break into grains
with a wire potato musher, one cupful of boiled

ontmenl with two cupfuls of milk or waler.
Stir into this two cupfuls of Graham flour into
which is mixed two teaspoonfuls of baking-pow-
der and one teaspoonful of salt. add three well-
benten cgis and more liquid it not thin enough.
Any mush mauy be used instend of ontmeal.

- Rice GripoLi Cakes.—One cupful of boiled
rice broken into kernels in one cupful of milk,
two cupfuls of flour into which is sifted two tea-
spoonfuls of baking-powder and one teaspoonful
of sult. Mix thoroughly, adding more milk, and
add twocgis (whites wnd yolks beaten separately)
the lust thing before baking. Iominy, bar-
ley, ontmeal, tapioen, farinag, cerealine, cte., muy
be used, and o great variety be produced,—N, Y,
Observer

PUZZLES—No. 6.
A DANGEROUS EXEMY.

1 enter every human heart,

_ And many timesa yewr;

T dislike all who can resist,
Inspive the rest witlo fear,

Tlove to see them {rembling

When, in w place so Light, .
They wish 10 go the othier way,

Yot fear Lo do the right,

T'm an enemy of one and all,
Do all the harm [ can;

He who from my aems will turn
Must be « noble man,

BEHEADINGS,
l.1 Behead o pel nume, und leave n part of the
dy

ody. . Rk .

¥, Behead something you weur in your hat, and
leave & conjunction. :

3. Behewd a frait, und leave o part of the hody.

4, Behead something thut goes round, and leave
a part of the foot.,

5. Behend something to eut, and leave to speak,

6. Behead o girl’s name, and Ieave the hame off
a heathen goddess,

7. Behead something youw wear, and leave a
garden tool, ™
AN EXAMPLE IN ADDI'TION.

‘I'o half 1 dozen add half 1 seore,
_'Phen you will pliiniy sce
Just twenty—neither less noy more—
Jxplain the mystery.
A BOUQUET,

1. To secure and an insect. 2. Feminine foot
gear, 3, A borderund a fastening, 4, Afriendly
wish, 4 An unctuous substance and a dish. 6,
Ananimal and what she gets on jee, 7. A wise
mun's impression,. 8, A fowl and jts death. 9,
Po brenk and a fabled ercature, 10, A period of
darkuess and what it brings, 11, The vital cur-
rent and the foundation of things, 12, An ani-
mal and purt of one's dress.

A CHARADE FOR THE BOYS,
A common bird the first is:
'The second what no bird without is;
But Lthe two in ecombination
“f'o o bird have horelation,
Now, smart solver, tell me whether
You ean put my parts togellgur.
And if you're o mechanic skilful,
And if of tools you have atill full,
Yot can make a whole completely,
And do it workmanlike and neatly.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NUMBER 5.
WHAT AM 11—

’\'\S

NS

The Opossum.

ter n little thicker than required, as it
becomos thinner on rising, Add one ten-
spoonful of salt, one desserispoonful of mo-
lasses and the proper proportion of whalever
yeast is used, Beat well and let vise in n warm
roon over night, In the morning dissolve one-
third teaspoontul of sodit and stir into the butter.
One well-benten egy added is liked by some. |
Deliciously tender ‘buckwheats,” which were
the rule in our houschold, were so mude by plac-
ing the vessel containing the fonmy batter ready
tor baking, in the snow for perhaps un hour,

In the Southern States Lthe eakes par excellence
ure,

CoRN Cakes.~Mix one cupful of flonr, two
cupfuls of corn meal, one teaspoonful] of salt
and one-half tublespoontful of molasses with wa-
teror milk to make a butter, and let it stand over

-night,  In the morning add three eggs (whites

snd yolks beaten separately) and three tenspoon-
fuls of baking powder mixed with one table-
spoonful of reserved tlour.  Theseare better made
with sour milk and soda, mixing ut night, and
adding vggs und dissolved sodi before buking, or

, GREAT MEN'S TITLES,—

L The Little Corporal, Napoleon Bonaparte. 2,
The futher of his country, George Washinglon,
3. The hero of Waterloo, Lord Wellington. 4,
The Great Captain, Gonzalyo de Cordovu, 5,
Alexander the Great, Alexander of Macedon,

Wonrb Vartes.--1, Vim, 2 Did,
A _Quoramoxn ENigya,-- )

t ’&Sulun Minds some mischief still for idle hands

odo.”

CONRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.

We have quite & munber of puzzlers to intro-
duce this number, and hope there will be very
muny more texttite,  The following young peo-
ple luve sent vorreet angwers tu puzzles —Joddie
McLeod, Bivdie favers, Bertha Cenavan, Minnie
Willock, A. B Coolk, Chartey Neilson, Janet J.
Cuthbertson, and ¥, Whitchouse who gives o
pencil sketeh of the Kangaroo, These youny
people are not, only solving the puzzles given, but
wre sending othersof their own composing, Souie
of these we hope 1o give in our next namber,
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ON HIS BLINDNESS.

Ihen I consider how my light is spent,
‘Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide,
And that one talent which is death to hide,
Lodged with me useless, though my soul more
bent .
To serve therewith my Maker, and present
My true account, less He, returning, chide—
*Doth God exact day-labor, light denied 7
I fondly ask; but Patience, to prevent
That murmur, soon replies: * God doth not
need
Either man’s worlk, or his own gifts; who best

Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best ; his
state

Is kingly : thousands at hisbiddingspeed,
And post o'er land and ocean, without rest:
They also serve who only stand and wait,”
~Jolhn Milton,
o . e

THE FLUSH OF THE CHEEK.
BY MRS, M., A. DENISON,

“On New Year's day she was born and
on a New Year's day she died.”

The spenker’s voice trembled. That be-
wildeved look that so often crosses the face
of the mourner passed over her counte-
nance ; then, casting her eyes heavenward
for a moment, she commanded her grief,
and shut it in her heart.

“Ilove to speak of it ; I love to tell the
story, painful as it is,” murmuroed the
speaker a few moments afterwards; *‘ be-
cnuse it shows the excecding graciousness
of God, in rescuing a soul from the fearful
pit into which I had fallen.”

She was & fair and graceful woman
dressed in mourning,.
been very gay and beautiful.

“I was married very young,” she con-
tinued, ¢ to one Iloved dearly. I shud-
der to tell you now, butb it is true, we
neither of us believed in the revealed Word
of God. I had long thrown oft what I
called the shackles of a miserable theology,
having imbibed infidel sentiments from my
father, who loved the memory of Paine
better than overything eclse, and annually
celebrated his birthday. I married a rich
man, whose tastes were like my own. We
both of us loved music, poetry and paint-
ing, were both gay and devotedly wedded
to pleasure. Prayer never entered our
thoughts ; wo never spoke of the Heavenly
Father, nor of his mercies, because we ac-
knowledged nothing superior to dumb,
visible nature. The stars, the sky, the
beauties of sea and earth, were theines for
our pens and our pencils; but to.us they
never spoke of God. The Sabbath was a
day of selfish case, a day on which we
lounged, played music, and even cards, and
received our friends, or olse took our car-
riage and drove into the country.

“Two ycars after my marringe a dear
little daughter was given to us. She was
born, as I said, on New Year's day. It is,
rather let mo say it was my nature then,
to love idolatrously. I worshipped my
child, as I did my husband. I devoted all
my energies to hor; in fact, almost re-
nounced the world, to live more absolutely
in the light of my earthly though dazaling
shrine, and knelt to the image within like
a devotee night and day. 1 was laughed
at, scolded, ridiculed ; but nothing could
tempt me from the side of my babe. = Well,
sherepaid me. T had résolved that I would
perfect the little outward casket, and show
to the world a jewel at which they must
wonder. I determined that in every point
she should be beautiful. T consulted every
science that would tend to the completion
of my acheme. Her health wasso precious
in my sight that I scareely rested, so assidu-
ous were my exertions, I did not mean
that she should be proud, vain or arrogant;
but I, & human being, a poor, fallible mor-
tal, was to crown the race with a perfect
creature, outward and inward ; the beauty
of the body was to be but a faint reflection
of the bheauty of the soul. God, for a
while, permitted my offorts to meet with
seeming success. The child was angelic in
form and feature, Her cheeks were soft
and bright as rose-leaves ; her brow was

like a temple of ivory ; her eyes were deep,

+fo

Report said she had

dark and lustrous, and her shape, uncon-
fined, was grace itself, Seldom have I
seen such faultless limbs, or hair with so
rich a lustre. The first anniversary of her
birthday came, I gave a corresponding
entertainment.. My babe was the idol of
the glittering erowd, and my unholy vanity
was satisfied, Gifts came pouring in, and
many were the devices they bore. It was
a strange mockery, and I tremble to re-
member how I accepted every homage : it
was paid to my wisdom, my skill! Infine,
I felt myself the creator of my child.

‘' The second year had nearly flown, and
little Annette could walk and talk, and
grew more and more wondrously lovely.
One duay I was called upon to visit a friend,
supposed to be dying. I dared not trust
any servant with the care of Annette. I
could not take her with me, for the day
was stormy ; and I could not let her be
near the taint of disease. In the mansion
adjoining my own, there was a kind old
nurse, who for thirty years had lived in
one family. Could I possibly get the loan
of her for an hour? o

“She came at my request, and with
many charges and much trembling, I left
the little creature with her. ‘I returned
within the hour, and flew to the nursery.
My child hung on the nurse’s knee, her
face upturned, her little hands clasped to-
gether. MHer limbs had assumed a posture
of inimitable grace, one tiny foot being in-
locked within the other, and in.her eyes
was an expression that I saw for the first
time. She sprang with a ery of joy towards
me, while the old gray nurse left her seat
as if to go. Buddenly the child glided out
of my arms, and lifting one dimpled arm,
throwing ler beautiful head back, point-
ing her finger upward, she said, ‘Mamma,
Jesus ! Jesus, mamma !’ - .

“I grew cold; a shiver ran through
every vein, I caught the child to my heart,
and turning quickly, cried, *‘ What have
you been teaching her ?

¢TI was only telling her, ma’am,’ said
the old nurge, gently and respectfully,
“about her Saviour.’ L :

¢ ¢ Putting such thoughts into the brain
of a babe ! Texclaimed; ¢If I had dreamed
of this, I would never have left her with
you. My childis notintended for a fanatic;
I am Saviour' enough for her, at present.’

¢t Terriblo words! I had no sooner re:
peated them, than my heart sank within
me like lead. The old nurse, with a look
of pity, glided out of.the room;, and tor-
tured with confiicting emotions, I burst in-
to tears,

“The child put her hand upon mine,
her lip quivering as’it'always did at any
unusual sight, and as if asking a question,
with her soft voice she said again, *Jesus,
mamma, Jesus !’ -

¢ ¢No, no, no; I said sternly, for my
soul was filled with a cruel. hate. ¢There
is no Jesus, child,’ I would have added,
but I did not speak aa I thought. I dared
not, and I was angry with myself that.I
was such a coward. I had‘heard of such
things, but my babe should love nothing
beyond her parents. They were to be all
in all—her life, love, heaven. From that
day—from that hour—I was unhappy. A
cloud settled upon me, which all mny reason-
ing would not shake off. Every morning I
flew to my child’s crib, to assure myself
that she was there; every- night I awak-
ened and listened in the hush for her small,
sweet breathing.. I was asit were uncon-
sciously watching for the time—the terrible
time—that cameé at last. It wanted only a
week of the new year. I had been out
purchasing beautiful .presents for my dar-
ling, leaving her with my own mother, who
had come to stay with mo & while. Tex-
pected many callers, and was intending to
finish an embroidered robe, on which I had
been three months omployed with my
needle. It was for Annette—she would
lock so exquisitely lovely on that day.
Who would not envy me the possession, of
such & child ? ' -

* As I returned home, I looked from my
carringe up to the nwrsery window. My
beloved one was there, her bright eyes
beaming down upon me, her dear face all
smiles.  ITow she flew to welcome me, and
to get the few little sweet-meats which I had
purchased for her !

“¢*PDoes she not look most beautiful,
now 7 Tasked, triumphantly. -

“* *Yes, only I don’t quite like the flush
on her right cheek,” my mother replied.

* ¢ Flush—oh, that is nothing, I cried,

though a sudden fear took possession of
me, ‘She always has a lovely color.’

¢ And has she had that strange cough
long ¥ my mother asked again.

““What strange cough? I had heard
nothing of the kind. .

** Just then it sounded—one short, hol-
low cough, that I should hardly have
observed if my mother had not called my
attention to it. I looked anxiously at the
child, who smiled in my face, and thus
seemed to give me assurance that she was
well, It was most singular, I have since
thought, that I was not more alarmed.
Before, the slightest indication of illness
had startled me,. giving me agony for the
dread of coming sorrow. Now I .seemed
to feel 8o secure ! to have such unlimited
power over and absolute possession of my
darling, that no dread troubled me.

‘* Twice in the night I heard that cough,
and then I wasalarmed. My husband sent
immediately for the best medical aid ; two
physicians were summoned, and both looked
strangely at my child, . She was-in my
arms, and I was trying to smile away my
own fears. Ier eyes were unearthly bril-
liant, her cheeks uncarthlyred. But away
down in my heart was a desperate, strug-
gling feeling,. as if I weve fighting with
some invisible power that called my child.
T was, besides, mortified~—yes, even then
prida came up—that we were obliged to
call in assistance, orrather, that o fear lest
discase might be hovering near compelled
us, My whole mind was absorbed in this
feeling, when, looking up I chanced to see
the physicians as their cyes met. I read
there in an instant, by the electric force of
intuition, what they dared not tell me—iny
Annette was very 1ll, perhaps dangerously
sol Yes; that morning, as the pale beams
mocked the dimness of my chamber, T first
heard the fatal croup. No tongue can de-
scribe the utter anguish of my heart. T
flew from room to room in senrch of -aid,
wildly and haggardly, and then returned
to wring my hands helplessly over the suf-
feror. Many a mother's ear has caught the
sound, so often the knoll of death—that
husky, frightful echo, as from some awful
cavern of despair—the croup-rattle. T
lnow not how I lived those succeeding
days ; my heart scemed frozen info stone ;
my soul, without knowing it, cursed the
Author of my existence ; my brain seemed
burning lead ; my eyes, hot, heavy and
strained, refused to seck sleep or rest;
and, until the last moment came, I would
hold that dear head, would gaze upon that
torturedface in speechless agony. She died
in my arms.

When I knew that it was over, I threw
myself upon the lounge, and there, refus-
ing to move, speak, look, or take refresh-
ment, I passed the ensuing day and night,
In vain my husband stood over me dis-
tractedly ; in vain he strove to comfort
me. What comfort could he give? Was
not her dnom sealed ? * Could we carry the
d-ad about in our bosoms? Was she not
gone—gono oternally? .

** ¢ Never, never, never tosee her again !’
Oh, that was intolerable anguish. The
head that had lain in my bosom, that an-
gelic head, to moulderaway into dust ; the
himbs, the color, the intelligence—all gone,
all gone forever !

*The second day was New Year's. In
the early morning, reason resumed her
sway. Ilifted my head. Al was dreary,
dead silence. They had taken away An-
nette. Iwasalone. Oh, where had they
carried her? AsTarose languidly, T saw
my husband sitting .where he had sat,
doubtless, all night, his face bloodless, his
hands clasped tightly together, lis eyes
fastened sorrowfully upon me. The sight
smiote me to the heart. I flew tohim, cry-
ing out only that ho would help me bearit,

*‘Help me, help me, my husband ! I
have no other help,’ was my anguished en-
treaty. ) .

* 'T cannot help you,’ was his gentle re-

y. S

**¢Oh, my husband, if we had some re-
fuge to go to! I cried, passionately. ‘If
only we had something to hope in'! But
to think, to feel, that she has gone away
from us—gone, never to come back—gone
forever, and forever, and forever! Do
you think, do you dare to think, that there
might be some place where she is7 Oh,
no, no, no—it is impossible ¥ |

*“That day I was led,” half fainting, to
the room where they had laid her. O,
my darling! she did not look dead. The

same beautiful outline, the brow as lovely,
the hair as silken, Was it hut these, ani-
mated by life, we had loved ? I tried to
take her to my heart, but-the death-cold
frightened me. I murmured, and rebeiled,
and wept wildly, when suddenly I heard a
voice say, softly—

¢ ¢ Ah, blessed darling ! how shelistened
when'I told her of Jesus ! - Now . she sees
him.’ . .

“T turned suddenly wupon the old, gray

nurse, but her mild face and sad look of
sympathy reproved me.
- “*“He said, *Suffer little childven to
come unto me, and forbid them not, for of
such is the kingdom of heaven,”’ she con-
tinued, softly. ¢ What a beautiful angel
Annette is up there! O my dear madam,
Jove him who has taken her, and you shall
see her again—shall love her forever.’

‘How my heart beat at these words!
Emotion choked me. 1 could not but see
that some holy light played over her fea-
tures, that, plain and withered as they
were, made them seem beautiful ; and T
exclained, trembling so thatI could hardly
stand, ‘Oh, I wish, 1 wish that I could
think so! Oh, I would that my babe was
something move than dust and ashes! I
would give worlds to feel that I night see
her again !

““I'need not tell yon of her gentle words,
her simple arguments, nor the eagerness
with which, over the dead form of my
perished idol, I listened to her. Suflice tv
say, that in that room, in presence of the
angel spivit of my child, T was regenerated.
There I found the Saviour I had despised
—there T learned the beauty of that holy
religion that had seenied to me and mine a
myth. Andonthe repetition of every New
Year’s Day, I conscerate it to prayer and
praise, and thank God—oh. how fervently!
—that my darling died to live again. It I
had kept her"—she shuddered from head
to foot. v

¢ And your husband ¥

* He died in the full hope of a glorious
immortality. We shall all meet again,”'—
Morning Star.
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A BEAUTIFUL POSSIBILITY.
BY CARRINGTON,

¢ Miss May "

“ Yes, Milly, what is it 97

“Mr. Stanley is down in the parlor and !
wants to see you,”

“What time is it ¥’

¢ Just six o'clock.”

““All right, Milly, tell hina T will be dows
in two minutes.” :

This was my waking last Saturday morn-
ing, and in less time than it takes to write
it I was ready to bid my brother goud
morning, and ask him how I had become
so indispensable to his happiness that he
must come at such an unusual hour, for T |
had seen him only the evening before, and
we lad laid our plans for the day.

But an emergency had arisen during the
night that made 1t necessary for me to
change places with asister in o distant eity.-
Could I dress, and pack, and breakfast, and
reach the train in fifty minutes ¢

Of course, I anid yes, and I did it. One
always can if one must, and 1 bethought
myself enough of the family I left behind
ta plan their Sunday dinner and.give the
cook her directions, ‘

As I ran downstairs Stanley asked:
“Where is your baggage ¥’ ** OhL,” 1 an-
swered, T havenone; I shall find all I
need or want when I get to A " :

When the train had started, and T had
adjusted myself mnentally as well us physi-
endly to the sitnation, there-was time and
opportunity for a little yuiet thinking, and
ceitain Bible words came back to me: ¢ In
such an hour ag ye think not.” = Suppose
the message had heen ¢ The Master is come
and calleth for thee,” should T have heen
as glad to exchange worlds as cities ?
Could I have said as cahnly “I will be
ready,” if it had been heaven instead of
Alma? Would my only thought have heen
for those who were left behind ¢ Surely
it would be possible so to live thut T could
answer yes, if I fully belicved the heavenly
meaning of the earthly words I had used so
lightly, 1 shall find all 1need or want
there,” David said it more briefly : ¢ 1
shall be satisfied,” but the homely words
seemed more full of meaning—all I need
or want—it is onc’s lishest ideal of
heaven.—Christian Jutelligencer, .
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THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA.
BY SOPHIE B. HERRICK,
Author of Chapters on Plant Life, Elc,

About three-quartérs of our world is un-
der water. This we all know very well, if
we have not grown so old or so wise as to
have forgotten our geography. Wo are
apt to think of this vast expanse of ocean
as having very few inhabitants ; in fact, as
being & sort of watery grent desert, with
fish passing through it, something as the
caravans pass over Sahara. It is chiefly
important to us as the pathway over which
steam-ships and sailing vessels go, carrying
passengers and exchanging the products of
one country for those of.others.

Fig. 2.—English Chalk.
But the ocean is even more than the

land teeming with life. Not only are its
waters full of darting fish, but there is a
gilent life filling the sea bottom, and doing
more toward building it up than all the
larger ereatures above. And so it was in
the past ages, only more truly so. - Large
a8 the ocean is now, it was far larger then,
The Atlantic waves asthey swept westward
did not break upon the coast of the British
Islauds, for Ingland, Ireland and Scotland
were deep down under water. ‘The inhabi-
tants of the British Isles in that day were
principally little shell-fish, so tiny that you
could not have seen what they were with
your unaided cye.  As each generation of
these little creatures died,, these shells,
some of glass and others of u limy or chalky
substance, beautifully formed and delicate-
ly carved, dropped to the bottom, and so
built up the carth. There was nobody
around then with his wagnifying-glass to
look at the curiousearth as it was fovming,
but it has been kept for us in one of the

Fig. 3.—Atlantic Dredging.

great layers of earth called ‘‘the chalk.”
Much of England was built up in this way
by the dropping of myriads of shells when
the little life that had animated them went
out. At the end of the English chalk pe-
riod Grent Britain and more besides were
lifted bodily above the waters, and then
the waves went to work to curve England,

with «ll her bays and inlets, out for the )

great streteh of uplifted land.  'Che Strnity
uf - Dover were cut through, leating the
edges of the chalk layer standing up, white
and tall, facing the water,

These chulk clitls gave the poetien] name
of Albion, or the white, to Lingland ; and
these were the shoves to which the men of
Tyre and Sidon came in their ships to
gather the tin found in the Southern coup-
ties of Bngland, and carvy it away to their
own land, long hefore our Lord was born
in Bethlehent,

Though England wasno longer veceiving
new layers of shells, the same thing went
on and is going on to-day in the depths of
the Atlantic Ocenn. The difterence be-
tween the chalk formed so many millions
of years ngo and that forming now you can
see by lovking at Fig. 2. from the English
chalk beds, and then comparing it with
Tig. 3. {rom the bottom of the Atlantic to-
duy.

Very little was known of the great ocenns
befure the days of Columbus and the other

vayagers of his time, All the sailing done

before that was in inland scas like the
Mediterrancan, or along the shores. And
people imagined that down in the depths
the cold and darkness and tremendous
weight of the water would prevent any-
thing from living there. A few examina-
tions were made, it istrue, in & part of the
Mediterranean near (ireece, and no life
being found there, that settled the gues-
tion for ¢ while.

Bntb just thirty years ago men of science
found occasion to change their minds up-
on this point. A telegraphic cable which
had been lying in deep water (the exact
depth was known) was broken. In order
to mend it the cable had to be drawn up
out of the water. When this was done,
thousandsof tiny livingereatures werefound
on the wive. Not loose, as though they
had been caught on the cable as it was
dragged up through the waters but close-
ly cemented on, showing that they had
lived where the wire was lying In the
depths of the sea. :

As soon a8 the Iact wag known that there |

was life in the sea depths a great interest
was aroused.  Ships were fitted up with all
sorts of dredges and scoops and nets to
catch the delicate creatures living down
deep in the water, and to bring up the soil
from the bottom so gently that its inhabi-
tants would not be killed.. Day by day the
formation of chalk, asit is going on now
at the sea bottown, was watched and re-
corded.

Nowhere else
do we find a link
that binds our
world of to-day so
closely with the &
far distant pasb as o
just here.- The
higher the form of °
life, the more casi-
ly. does it change
and develop.  We
find in the mud
from the Atlantic

Fig. L.—Lehinus (Fossil
Sen-Urehin,)
(Frrone “ Lyell's Tlements
of Geology.”)

hottom living  creatures whose shells
are  very wueh, the *same as  those
which illions of years ago built up

the Euglish chalk, These are almost
unchanged, while above them all the
wonderful panorama of life has passed un-
noticed. The strange fish and monstrous
reptiles and curious reptilian birds have
all passed and vanished utterly from ihe
earth, the water and the nir knowing them
no more.

The reason of this is clear. All Jife de-
pends mueh on its swrroundings: if they
remain the same, the forms of life usually
do not change much,  On land and on the
surface of the water the surroundings con-

stantly vary, Heataud cold, moisture and
drought and plant Jife, have changed, and
the animal life Las changed with them, but
in the depths of the sea there has been only
one marked change—the waters have heen
slowly cooling off; and’so the’changes have
been slight and gradual. Everything else
remaining the same, we ought not to ex-
pect, and we do not find, any violent
change in the forms of deep-sea life.  The
geologic period of the Atlantic depths is
therefore not far from that of the British
Isles some millions of years ago.

Though these tiny
ghell-fish made so much
of the land at that time
ag to give a name to the
period, the chalk, there
were existing at  the
same time a great many
other forms of life,

Sea-urching abounded
4)7

(Fig and

Fig. &.
Turrilites, Secaphites,
(£rom ** Lyell's Elemenls of Geology.”)

shell fish, (Fig. 5), and corals (Fig. 6), also
other forms, called glass sponges, living
with shell-fish as they do now.

In the depths of the Phillipine seus,
nearly three-gquarters of a mile straight
down, live the most beautiful of the glass
sponges nowadays. They are alnost the
most beautiful of all nature’s works—long
curved cornucopias made of the finest spun
glags woven into a syuare-meshed lace.
Around the horn run short frills of delicute
lace, while the small end of the horn is en-
closed in. a tuft of the silvery hair. This
beautiful thing iy second-cousin "to  our
common dradge of » sponge, and nearer still
to the plass spongesamong the chalk, (Fig.
7.) Whenever you are -in & museum, ask
to see the Venus's flower-pot, for thut is
the name of this particular kind of o glass
sponge. | : '

While the earth was being slowly built
up by these beautiful beings under the sea,
you may be sure the land was not empty.
Enormous lizavd-like creatures wandeved
over the shores or slipped heavily into the
water.  Great ilying lizards Dbeat the aiv
as they rushed downward from some high
tree or lofty rock. ‘There were fifty differ-
ent kinds of immense snake-like crentures,
sometines eighty feet long,  The reign of

Fig. 1.—Chalk Clifts of Dover.

other

reptiles was drawing to o clgse, but it was
not over. . There are on the ewrth now
only six lnrge kinds of veptiles, and these
not over twenty-five feet in length.

There were still very few beings above
the veptile class, but the fowr-footed beusts
to come—the mammaly, as they are called
—were beginning to be shadowed forth by
a tlass of the lowest of the quadrupeds, to
which the kangaroo and opussum of our
time belong, that Jink the lower with the
higher forms. These creatures have a
pouch in which the unformed youny are
kept till they are fully formed. _

The climate must have Leen warm all
over the earth. The plants and aninals
that existed in all parts of the world in
those days live only in the hottest countries
now, The forests through which the rep-
tile monsters roamed were made up of
tree-ferns and palms, in the island of
Spitzbergen, where there is perpetual ice
and snow now, as well as under the equator.

At the end of this period a great change
took place in the New World, North and
South America had been up to this time
two islends, widely separated. By an up-
lifting of the western part of the two
islands the land that connected then under
the ses was raised wbove water, and the
continent of Amerien was harn oub of the

LY
Fig. 6.—Corals of Chulk.
«. Natural size; b, Part of the same magnified.
(fron ** Lyell's IStements of' Geology.”}

sen.  This was the age of continent and
wountain making. A map of Anierica be-
fore this upheaval, and one afterward, does
not look s though it were made to vepre-
senb the same world, they are so very dif-
fevent,—Hurpee’s Young People,

P - —

WIIY HE BECAMIE A MISSIONARY,

Some one asked Dr. Judson in later life
whether he Jiud been more influenced by
faith than love in going to Burmah, e
paused & moment, and then replied : ‘Phere
wits in me ab that time lictle of either ; but
[ remembera tiwe in the woods of Andover
Seminary when T was alinost dishoartened.
Bverything looked durk, No one had
gone out from  this
country.  The way was
not open.  The field
was far distant, and iu
an unhenlthy climaie,
1 kuew not what to do.
All at once  Christ's
‘¢ Jast connand” secru-
od to come to my heart
direetly from heaven,
1 can doubt no long-
er, but deterniined on
the spot to obey it at
all hazaeds, {or the sake
of pleasing the Lord ¥
Jesus Christ.”  Aud
then he added these
memorable words, * If Pig. 7»
the Lol wints you for Sponge of Chalk.
migsionaries, lie will (37om * Lyell's Lie.
gend thut word hume #eds of Geology.”)
to yaur heavts, 1 be does g0, you neglect
it at your peril,” ‘

——ee—es
A WORD T0 TIIE RICH.

“Whut shall T say for the rieh?” ob-
served Cinon Farvar in his hospital ser-
won utthe Abbey, T suy there are scores
of men i Loudan wha eould save our hos-
pitals v anxiety almost without feeling
it.  Loak ab the very roceut wrb sules:
£2,000 for vue dessert service, £1,200 for
two Hlower puts, £3,000 for n chitiney or-
nament, £10,000 for two rosc-culored vases,
£3,000 for o single lady’s dress 3 £1,000 for
the tlowersforasingleball,  ITdonoteriticise
this expenditure, 1 auly sny if there be in
London such o Pactolus of wenlth for these
gewgaws of gilk and cluy, ean there be by
comparison only a drop or two to heal the
bodies, to ameliorate the souls of mwen?
Why should the runnel of charity dribble
on as it does, while the full tide of luxuey

[ k(.
(0
.”yh‘l

is still ut flood " —Helping Hand.
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.,

CAT STORIES.

“There was,” says Mr, Couch, in his
* ¢ Ilustrations of Instinet,” *“in the house
.of my purentage, a small cupboard, in
: which were kept milk, butter, and other re-
quisites for the tea-table, and the door was
confined with a lock, whicl, from age and
frequent use, could be easily made to open.
To save trouble, the key was always kept
in the lock, in which it revolved on a very
slight impulse. It was often a subject of
remark that the door of this cupboard was
found wide open, and the milk or ? utter
grently diminished, withoutany imaginable
reason, and notwithstanding the persuasion
that the door had certainly been regularly
locked ; but it was aceident that led to the
“detection of the offender. On watching
carefully, the cat was seen to seat herself
on the table ; and by repeated patting on

door eaused it to move on its hinges !
PUSSY LIFTING THE LATCH,

back to the old one.— Unele Joha's Anee-

dotes. N
——tp e

TO THXE GTRL WHO CANNOT GO TO
ACOLLEGE,

BY LOUISK MANNING JODGKINS,
IIalf your pleasure in receiving your
diploma from high school or academy last
June was destroyed by the thought that

-the side of the bow of the key, it was at
last made to turn, when aslight pull on the ! earn your own living.

your intimate friend, with whom you had
lewrned daily lessons for three years, was
only bdginning her student life, -while
yours was ending ; for she is going to col-
lege and you are not. Perhaps your phy-
sician says, wisely, that your health is not
firmn enough ; or your father, prudently,
that the family purse is not full enough ;
or your mother, regretfully, that you arce
needed at home ; or possibly the exigeney
is even greater, and you must begin to

: :
surprise her by telling her something on
these very themes that she had not found
out? Now thab you can pursue a subject
better at home, where, T take it for grant-
ed, your life is not to be one of happy
options, bub you may have the advantage
of having chosen one subject, while she is
distracted with five; and to know one
subjeet in a masterful way will remove you
forever from the ranks of uninteresting or

uncducated people, and banish the fenr of
feeling awkward or commonplace in the
presence of the most cultivated.

But, possibly, the question of what you

shall study presents itself with the bewil-:

derment of thoe Hampton Court maze.
Decide first whether you affect scientifie
or literary pursuits. Which gives you
more delight, a curiously-marked butter-
fly or blossom, or an exquisite line of Ten-
nyson? Are you more ut home in the

Though your friend | world of fact or funcy? If you decide in

assortment of the best authors—1I saw such
a_one not a week ago in the Cassell's
National Library Series, edited by Hemry

your desire, Begin with some author or
period about which you know something,
and wish to knowmore. I have learned to
know recently a young dressmaker, in her
early twenties, who longs to go to college
and is denied. She is beginning a five
years' course in literature. She has not
time for anything so varied as the ex-

ing time to study one play of Shukespeare
each month, besidesgiving herself o course
of reading in the history of American
literature, Do you suppose life to her will
mean only the fit of a sleeve or the adjust-
ment of a train, even though she gives five
duys of the week to their consideration ?
If you have a predilection for history, take
any famous character or epoch which
seems Lo you remunerative, and let it

T was awaked very carly one morn-
ing by the noise of the lifting of the
back-door lateh; I looked through
the window to see who was there, but
could neither hear nor see anybody.
[ thought it very strange indeed ;
but a few days after, in the daytime,
the same noise was heeed by my famni-
ly, one of whom looked th.ough the
sitting-room window and suw our
cab, a tine white and grey one, which
we called ““ Spottie,” standing on a
Hower-box attached to the window-
sill, with its front paw pressing down
the luteh.  Presently the door upen-
ed, and in sprang pussy.

Spottie has often done the saume
thing since then ; but if the door
happens to be fastened, it will keep
on hfting the latch, which makes a
noige within, until some person opens
the door and lets it in,

A CAT'S LOVE OF HOME.

The author of *“ Domestic Animals
and their Treatment” statey :— A
cat was onee conveyed in a basket to
& new home, and had kittens just af-
ter her arvival. T'wo of these kittens
were kept, and the cat scemed so
happy in attending upon them, that
every one thought she would settle
contentedly in the new house, But
as soon as the kittens could sce and
eat, puss was ono day missing with
one of her little ones, and it was
afterwards found that she had carvied
the kitten all the way back to the old
house, a distance of many miles, and
which must have taken two or three
days to accomplish.  She must have
rested often on the road, but she
arrived very much exhausted, and so
weak that she could scarcely crawl.
The new owners of the house pitied
the starving creature, and treated her
well.  As svon as her strength was
restored, she left her kitten in their
charge, and went back to feteh the
other. The second kitten was now
old enough to run by her mother’s
side a part of “the way, so that the
second jowrney was not so fatiguing
ay the first,”

A WEST INDIAN CAT.

A missionary at Guy's Hill in the
islund of Jumaica, had a beautiful
cat which he wished to give as 2
present to Samucl Rogers, s, of
Louisiana, which is situated fully six
iles farther on among the mountains,
by wild and dangerous  voads,  The
feline gift was acgordingly tied in o
bag and taken to Louisina and duly
libernted there, in the hope that i weuld
muke jtself ab home,  The eat never was
away from Guy’s 41l in its Iife before,
and could nubpossibly huve seen the trees,
roeks, or any other objects which marked
the route betweeir Guy's Hill and Louisi-
ana, and yeb next morning i6 was buck at
the Mission house at Guy's Hill, purringat
the feds of hee astonished master and nis-
tress, '

Much needluss sufiering is inflicted on
puor eats by people when rewoving to new
houses. Dogs cling to humnn beings, but
cits are attached to houses, If folks on
leaving the old house would just rub the
feet of poor puss with alittle butter, aud
put_her in u darkened basket, she would

| soon tuke to'the néw hidine, wid 1ot 1w
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PUSSY LIFTING THE LATCH.

may assure youw:that no other girl will
ever come between her and you, you al-
ready feel that something is coming in to
separate you move widely than distanee or
absence,  You are right and she is wrong.
But what T wish to say to you is, that you
and nuog she will be responsible fur this
growing away from each other. Friend-
ship, for permunence, depemds largely
upon common interest, She will return
to you in six months or a year, perhuaps,
and will talk of marvellous things that the
uticroscupe or the telescope has revealed
to her, or of a new world of art, puetry
and romance that las been opened by a
study of Murillo or Wordsworth or Shakes-
peare. I she finds that you listen with
seanb courtesy, to respond ifrrelevantly
with, “ Oh, but did you hear that Annie
B was the belle of Newport last sum-
mer " you will indeed soun cense to be
intiindte frignds. But what if you sheiild

favor of a scientific pursuit, and live near
the seushore, the tide will daily lay at your
feet more truths than you can exhaust in
years of study, If you live inland, the
weeds that vex your garden may beconse
an equal source of plensure and profit.
One of Beck’s student microscopes, to be
obtained in any city for about twenty dol-
lars, or, if you eannot afford that, un ordi-
nury magnifying glass, with loss than half
a dozen hooks, like Wood’s ¢ Common
Objects for the Microscope,” Beale's
“How to work with the Microseope and
its Revelutions,” will furnish a sutlicient
equipment,  If few books are possible, one
scientitie journal, like the *¢ American
Monthly Microscopical Journal” or *The
Natwalist,” would-prove a fuirly good
stientific teacher for an investigating mind.
. But possibly literature has ntore attrac-
tion to you, and you have neither publie

iwr private libirary,

1),
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In a day when five:

lead you, just as a well-built road in
an actual journey would do, either
furward or back, as your interest or
ignorance demands ; for instance, the
lf}]ﬂ[ character of Elizabeth or the epuch of
l'(' the Puritans, in history ; or, in litera-
lﬂ sure, Arthur and the Round Table,
Il or Sir Walter Scutt. Any of these
would be representative, and wounld
li'ii: i mot fail to cause you to make good
il
"-
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lih
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‘H counections with previons and subse-

WM quent periods, _

;!;h( Ido not propose that you become

gl shply intelligent upon the subject
you choose, but that you till yourself
full of it. Studying by yourself will
give you the supremc advantuge of
original expression of your thoughts ;
and if, with persistent patience and
enthusiastic courange, you carry out
this plan, you will, through your
sympathy and effort, become niore
truly a college-trained woman than
some thoughtless girl who has been
sén6 rather than has gone to college,
and whose poverty of endeavor has
so disgraced her academic career that
she has no moral right to the degree

. that she legally holds.——Cheistian
Union. - - »
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BAD COMPANY,

The crows, one spring, began to
pull up a farmer’s young corn, which
he determined to prevent. He load-
ed his gun, and prepared to give
them a warm reception, The farmer
had a sociable parrot, who, discover-
ing the crows pulling up the corn,
flew over and joined them. The
furmer detected the erows, but did
not see the parrot, He fired among
them, and hastened to see what ex-
ecution he had done. There lay
three dead crows, and his pet parrot
with ruflled feathers and s broken
leg. When the bird was tuken home
the children asked : ** What did it,
papa? Who hurt our pretty Poll 1”
* Bad company I” answered the par-
rob in a solemn voice. **Ay! that
it was,” said the farmer, ¢ Poll was
with those wicked crows when 1
fired, and received a shot intended
for them, Remember the purrot’s
fute, childven. Beware of bad com-
pany.”  The farmer, with the aid of
his wife, bandaged the broken leg,
and in o few weeks the parrot was
as lively as ever. But it never for-
oot its alventure in the cornfield; and
if ever the furmer's children engaged iu
play with quarrelsome companions, it in-
variably dispersed them with the cry,
s Bad company | Bad company 1

s e s

-

Tur CapraIx of o steamer on the lower
Niger told Mr. Roe of Lagos, that, in
evary trip he hus taken during the past
two ycars his boat has been boarded by
the natives ab Aghberi, to ask: *‘1s the
man who tulks abous God on board?
When is he coming ¥ If he will come and
tench us to kunow the white man’s book,
then we build him house and school, and
give him chop—plenty.” Mr. Rue, for
want of helpers, can neither go nor send ;
Lut the Roman Cutholics, having heard of
this open door, are preparing bo enter at
-onee, .

dollars ean be exchanged for a fairly good

Morley—the want of books need not defeut -

cellent Chautaugua Course, but she is find-
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A WINTER GARDEN.,
BY AMANDA B. HARRIS,

On a certain winter day not very long
ago my comrade and I began to make pre-
parations for a series of lovely experiments.
What they were to be you might not guess
in a dozen times trying. 'We had long been
meaning to do it, and saying that we cer-
tainly would ; and with that intent had
brought home at one time and another
bushes, boughs, branches, tivigs, osiers,
brambles, enough to have made a good-
sized bonfire,and

more than
enough to keep
the rooms in
what housekeep-
ers call ¢ aclut-
ter.” ,

They were all
leafless  things,
you understand,
which wecollect-
ed after cold
wenthercameon,
and all along
through the win-
ter as we had
epportunity.
- Sometimes they
were dvy tips of
something  that
stuck up through
the snow, or thab
we could get hold of hy venturing on
a drift or walking along the top of a
stone wall.  And if we happened to be
snowed in, we had recourse to the trees
and  shrubs by the side of our own
garden fence. In that way we would
geb together a nondeseript variety ; if only
vigorously alive it was all we asked for;
and even that we could net always tell
without scraping up a hit of the bark, so
dry and dead did they look.

Not to make a mystery of it, let me sny
ab once that our ¢ craze” just then was the
study of buds—we always had something.
Bxamine the complete drawings the artist
has made from actual specimens, butternut,
sumach, horse-chestiut, and other famil-
iar things, and see if they are not fascina-
ting, Then try for yourself, as we did, to
coax such as these into Ieafage, some .of
them into bloom and you will find great
Dleasure, as we did, in a winter-garden.

You cannot come to a knowledge of all
these wonders without some holp to your
natural eye ; but a cheap little microscope
will admit you right into fairyland. You
can have no idea of the variety, nor of the
extreme delicacy, richness and beauty un-
til you have put them to the magnifying
test. After you have done so, you will
not think me extravagant in my admira-
tion ; you will be swrprised at the finish of
even the minutest parts ; and the luxuvi-
ance displayed in some of the buds as they
unfold will make you think of a garden of
the tropics.

We wished first to examine the buds
themselves, and see what relation they bore
towards the future development when
woods were green ; then we were anxious to
know what would happen under a process
of indoor treatment. Many of them—proh-
ably most—would gradually swell, open,
and _expand into leaf ; a few, perhaps,
would blossom ; at any rate we hoped so,
and thought it worth while to try. We
had once done so with the common lilac,
and been rewarded with a pale thin spray
of flowers right in the depth of winter:
and that is a time, I hardly need say, when
one can appreciate flowers. In summer
life is so full and abundant that you hardly
mind one bunch of bloom.

If you wish to prove it for'yourself about

IIofse-chesLnut. {reduced.)

the lila¢, nothing is easier, but be sure you ;

select the right kind of branch, for right
ones there are.  You would not, of course,
think of taking a new shoot, for you will
remember that you never saw a blossom
on one of those, hut towards the ond of the
olderbranches. Buteven knowing somuch
you may make a mistake that will be fatal
unless you understand that it is of no use
to try with a branch which has been al-
lowed to go to seed. Those buds contain
leaves only ; next year there will be flowers
there, but not this, Persons who want a
full bloom on their lilac bushes evory year,
look out to hreak oft the flowers.

Take, then, one of the two-forked
branches (you will know thém at onee) with
those strong buds in pairs at the end ; put
it in warm water, which you will have to
change several times a day, and keep it
where it will not get chilled : set in the sun-
shine when there is any—nothing is so good
for flowers, with a few exceptional cases, or
for children, as plenty of sunshine—and in
a fow weeks you will have a bit of May
bloom to brighten your room. Encouraged
by this you will try other things.

Greater wonders than those wrought by
Aladdin’s lamp ave taking place right in
your own dooryard. No tale of genii is
more marvellons than this; and this is
true.  You can wateh the process of growth
after the enveloping scales have opened
and fallen back. That important inmost
part develops more and more, assuming a
pyramidal form, and coming oub farther,
0 that soon the flower stem appears,  Af-
ter that it is simply a mattor of progress

and expansion ; but the mystery of its be-
ginning, color and shape, is mystery still,

though they- do not exactly crowd the
leaves off, they speedily take the vacant
vlaces 5 it I8 just as ik is in hnman life:
*The king is dead.  Long live the king !”

The nourishment, which they will need
by-and-by is ready in the bark and else-
where, for unseen forces have heen all
summer as busy as ants storing up food ;
besides this, there is power in all vigorous
plants to absorb air, moisture, and warmth.
The growth of a tree is a continued story,
aud just as the buds began in the first place
they keep on from year to year; if they
stop, there will be death.

There is another thing: more buds arve
provided than there is any present; use for.
Professor Gray says it ‘‘never happens”
that they all grow; “If they did, there
would be as many branches in any year as
there were leaves the year hefore.” Ima-
gine the crowding and tangling if that could
happen ! But what becomes of the sur-
plus buds? To answer the question fully
would fake us into a study of structure
which there is not time for new ; hotany
will tell you all about it.  Enough now to
say. that some.always remain undeveloped,
andshowas smallbunchy places on the berk:
some, after years of stagnation, start out
and put forth a fechle, stripling bough on
their own account ; nthers (they have the
significant name of **latent”) survive for
years' without growing, and when othor
branches happen tobe killed, ** these come
out td supply their place.”

Thero is, however, one class of trees,
snch as the pines and spruces, where the
loss of & member is not made up: and if
you break off a branch it will be in vain
for you to expect another. The tree will

“All along through the winter as we had opportunity.”

Yet, in the words of a great hotanist, though
we cannot tell what life is,” we can *‘ no-
tice some thing which it does.”

One of the laws of nature is, that before
the leaves have dropped from the trees in
antwmn, those for the. next year (including
the branches which are to grow in one sea-
gon) are provided for. All branches and
shoots were once buds, you know. The
stem, or trunk of a tree grows out of the
root: the branches grow" from the stem,
and from some of just such buds as wo are
talking about. There are two special ways
—from the terminal buds, and from those
which are called axillary. Tho first, as
you of course understand, is at the end of
the stem, which pushes
right along by means of it
from year to year.

The second word seems to
belong more strictly to the
science of anatomy, for
“‘axil” means the arm-pit:
80 theaxillary buds are those
in the angle at the base of
the lcaves. You can see
them before the summer is
gone, for they are ready

and biding their time ; and

BT

push on upward in obedicnce to the law
of its being, which is for the main stem to
be ““ carvied on in a dircctline, throughout
the whole growth of the tree by the de-
velopmient year after year of a torminal
bud,” but it will put out no new branch
below. I never sce a portion of one of
these evergreens lopped off’ without feeling
sorry shout it ; without thinking of it as a
wrong done to the tree.

The currant deserves honorable mention
for the alacrity with which it responded,
and the way in which it did its prettiest and
utmost. An unfragrant thing was that
black currant, nevertheless justice shall be
done ; not a week from its corner behind
a snowbank before it began to ruffle out,
and then hang along a stem its string of

dwarf roses, crimpy and fresh, pale, but|

perfect, and lasting two or three wecks;
we had only to put them under the glass
to bring them to generous dimensions, and
they lost nothing by the test.

We had that winter apple blossoms, wan,
and wholly lacking in tint, but dainty and
lovely; flowers of the barberry, wild red
cherry, blueberry, spice bush, and clusters
of the white maple, perhaps others that I
do not now think of.

But flowers forced in this mamner have
no fragrance
that T am aware
of, nor color;
even the lilacs
were pallid and
scentloss,
though like all
the rest under
treatment they
had - an  almost
cthereal heauty,
andlastedalong
time.
~ Tt is one of
the beautiful
wonders about
magnifying the
contenfsof buds
that they show
80 crisp, shin-
ing, moist and
fresh ; you feel
that you are
seeing into the
very heart of
things, into life
itself, or the
sourceand home
of life; no words
can sct forth to
one who hasnof,
tried the ox-
periment, the
newness and
dewiness  and
glister thero is
about, the form-
A butternut; RB. sumach re- }css germ away
duced one third in diameter, theresadeep;
it makes
think that the great porvading power, light,
had been transfused, and held in these cells
where light cinmnot be supposed to reach--
and why not?  Why should they not he
moist and fresh and clear, when they as-
similate in their being light and juices that
penetrate and civeulate as the life blood is
felt along one's veins ?

The sumach and horse-chestnut display
the same palmated forms, and have the
vivid hue like green fire ; and cach is a
type of a distinet class of buds. Take for
experiment the ¢ stig-horn swnaeh” which
every child is familiar with, such as yon
see herding, as one might say, in some
waste place, which it covers with the great
autlers from which it has its name.  Who
does not know i, and those immense
drupes of seed-heads with the erimson plush
coating the berries of pleasant acid, and
the handsome, pinnated leaves which turn
to such glorious dyes in autunm, as if a
whole hillside was one blaze of banners in
vermilion and gold ?

It has not & nice stem at all, but is
merely a rough stiek, with a mealy pith in-
side of a little bark, that in its turn has
a covering like the hide of an animal, along
which, at short intervals, are shaguy tufts,
marking the spots. where the buds arc.
These unsightly things probably serve for
protection also, though the bud is hedded
i a little socket down in the wood—you
literally dig to find it. .

On the other hand, the huds of the
mountain ash, and the horse-chestnub are
wholly outside, and very prominently so,
wade up into pointed packages bhickly
coated with gum that is like tar, or black
glue, or the daubiest and dingiest of var-
nish.

A branch of horse-chestnut is something
that one can readily obtain in winter, and
there arecertain reasons whyit isasingularly
interesting study.  We kept a succession of
these on hand, operating on them, disscct-
ing them, and watching to see what they
would do. In the first place we took to
pieces one of the small buds such as may
be secen along the stem, and found its con-
tents to be wool, in a compact bundle,
which as it was handled gradually expanded
into quite a little fleece—birds would not
need to have a chance at many such to get
together the lining for a nest.

Thero is a vast deal of wool, cotton, floss,
silk, linen, hemp, and unnamed textiles
stored up in- buds and sced-pods, so that
no man need cver ask the question, where
the birds find so much soft, warm material,
not to mention all the inscct-webs and co-
coons.

It is worth one’s while to collect a variety
of specimens, and then watch the peculiar
changes and the different leaf formations,

and see what analogy there is between
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them and the general structure of the tree,
if any ; observing closely, and then ac-
quiring the techinieal knowledge, and learn-
ing certain botanical lavs.

The ouk buds scem ab first to offer no
temptatinus, thoy are su obscure, dun and
hard ; but if you inspect them, you will
perceive that” they actually have a sem-
blance to the acorn shape and color ; great
possibilities are theirs, and the secret they
so zealously keep is to be partially ‘made
konown to one who will wait,

Abl, one who lived dlways in tho green-
wond might well helieve in those gentle
duitios whom the old singers used to fancy
as dwelling there. Tt is a placo where
miracles are wronght, and the most won-
drons and mystic is that by which a dry
branch is transformed into green leafagw,
Something of 16 you can, if you choose, |
bring right into your own daily life, and;
have in your hows in widwinter, a bit of
the spring-time.—From Lmande B, Hearris
in. Wide Awake,

SCIIQL.—\RS’ NOTES.
(From Inlcrnational Question Book.)
LESSON XIIL-—-MARCH 25
REVIEW,~MISSIONS. —-TEI\IFPEHA.\'CE.
[rEviEw AxpD misstoNs.—Psals 2 ;3 1412,
The leview nay casily have a. missionary ap.

plicition : thevefore these 1wo, as selected by the
commitlen, aro here united,
GOLDEN TEXT.

To him that. overcometh will I grant, to sit with
niein my throne, even as { also_overcime, and
am sel. down with my futher in his throne.--Rev,
2] B

BER4N

CENTRAL THUTIHL

Juesus Christ is able to overcome all opposition
10 s kingdom and his people,

DAILY READINGS,

M. Madt, 111436,
W, Math, 5511431,
W Matt, (62 1348417 1 1-13.

L Mabl 180 1485,

Matt, 19 126,
+ Madtt, 20 129,
Matt, 20 -6,

SUBJECT: OPTOSITION TO THE KINGDOM
OVERCOME,
QUESTIONS,

L Tur OreosrrionN (s, 2: 1.3),--How was Herod
oppused Lo Chrst ¢ (Less, L) What did vas fead
Jesus to do 2 W hnt gases of hunger d need did
desus vt 2 (lass, L) Wihiad  naturel forces
11 tened the cuseiples ! (e SWhato dis-
cinies were 1o be cured ? (Less, 2,00 Wihat s
said of ollences ? (hess, 700 How did worldliness
oppose ! 9) What ambitions and evils
among the diseiples? (Less. 10, 1L) What op-
position from thuse who should have helped?
(fess. 12)

APPLICATION TO Miss1oNs,—What are some of
the opprsitions which 1he gospel must overcome?
What diiticalty in . tie poverty and uceds of the
hewthen? What from leaders ¢ What from sins
and socind customs? From sellishness ¢ From
perseention 2 rom worldliness in thoe church ?
What is the greatest obstacle of all ?

I, T PowER o CHrisT To Overcomi (s,
2 ¢ 4-6he=-What conrnge nnd faithfulness is shown
in Less, U2 How did Jesus supply the needs of
wian ? (hess, 2 How show his control over the
powers of nature? (less, 30 How overcome dis-
s¢ and the fruits of sin? (Less. 2, 1) How did
nd the Jost sheep ! (Less, 7.0 Tow does he

corcone worldliness ¢ (Less ) How did Jesus
show his poweroverevibmen ? (Less, 1L) Over
evildeeds ! (hess 1), What s said of those who
oppose himin Less, 122

ArrLication o Missions.--Has Jesus power
to overcome, all the opposition Lo the gospel ?
How have migsions developed the martyr spariv ¢
How has Christ's powcer been shown in the his-
tory ot wissions? (s there any kindd of ditteudty |
oropposition which has not beew in fact overconie |
in the missionary work? MHow have missions !
helped to overcome worldliness in the church f

T, Tie MeaNs gy Wi 1z OvercoMrs(s.,
2:7-0)—-What were the disciples to do to {his
end? (Less. 8.) What pary in the victory has
Jesus' own sulfevings? (Less. 5, 6. 10) What,
part. have the children and the childlike spirit ?!
(Less:7) What is done by forgiveness ! (Less,
5.1 By choice? (Less. ) By devoted service !
tLess, 1) By numbers? (Less, 11L) By privi-
leges conferred ¢ (Less, 12,)

APPLICATION TO MissioNs.--What, arn the
means by which Jesus is to overcome the world ¢
What putt in this work hasthe atonement 7 'he
mariyr spivit?  The spiritof obedience ! The de-
sire to serve? Tho example of Christ? Conse-
cration ¢ 'U'he childven 2 The blessings and op-
portunitics we enjoy ¢

V.~ FOREGLEAMS OF TRIivMPn (Ps, 2:10-12), -
Tow did Jesus show his disciples his power and
glory ¢ (Less. 6. low would this prefigure their !
suceesst What foregleam of the future was
shown as an object lesson ! (Less. 11.)

APPLICATION TO MISS10NS.—Has Christ's glory
heen shown in the missionary work? What hus
heen the suceess of missions ! What goorl have
they done in the church at home ! Has Christ's
voming in triumph been in any degree fulfilled ?

2

- .
LESSON I.—APRIL 1.
THE MARRIAGE FEAST.—MATT, 22: 1-14.
Comyir VerseEs 11-1,

GOLDEN TEXT. ‘
Blessed are they which are called unto the mar-
ringe supper of the Lamb.—Rev. 19: 9.
CENTRAL TRUTH.
All arc.welcome to the gospel feast. -

9. Fel.

| loons ; how much more do

DAILY READINGS.

Madtt, 22 1-14,
Luke 11 ;1235
Johu 6 35-38.

Isn. 61 :1-11,
F. Tev.20:1-15
Rov, 2102207,
Madt, 71320,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

2, Certain king : God, Marriage: marriage
feast, expressing the joyousness and abundance
of the Gospel. “Ilis son : Jesus, wedded to his
bride, the Chureh, whom heloves, 3, Ifia scr-
vands ¢ John the Baptist, the seventy disciples,
tho twelve. Cull them that acere bidden : they
had been invited befove. 4. Other servants: the
apostles, and all those who preached the Gospel
after the resnrrection. 7. Send hus armics @ the
Roman army who destroyed their city: Jerusa-
lem, forty years after this, It also mecans con-
science, memory, and all the power of nature,
which will destroy sinners, - 10, Bad and good :
but the bad to make them good. Wecome just.as
we are: wo must not remain so. 11, Hedding
garments @ abeautiful outer robe to bo thrown
over the other dress, and sent with the invita-
tion. It siguifies that we must be prepared in
order to enfer the kingdom of heaven, and in the
way God commands. 12, Speechiess : he had no
excuse, and therefore could say nothing. 15,
Ceter darkness ¢ it is all dark away from God.
Gnashing of tecth : in rage and puin.

SUBJECT : GOD'S WELGOMES AND MAX'S
_ REFUSALS.

QUESTIONS,
I. THE GOsPEL FrasY (vs, 1, 2)—What is
the kingdom of heaven? What is it like?
Who is represented by the king? by the

son? What by the marringe feast? In what re-

spects is the Gospel Jike a feast ?
II. THE INVITATION AND WELCOME (vs, 3, §),—

Who arc meint, by those who invited theguests it

Who areinvited 2 Who arc now to carry the in-
vitation? Had the people been invited beforel?
Why dogs Jesus inviteanen so many times to
cote? What is meant by all things heing now
ready { Glohn3: 14, 1551 Pet, 2: 280 Johin 14 2 16.)
In what ways does God invile us tocone ?

ITL THE ISVITATION REFUSED (v, §-7).—What
two classes refused? How do men now make
light of the Gospel 2 Why do pco&wlu negleet the
Gospel 2 How was the Gospel violent)y opposed
by the Jews? Why do some men now so bitterly
oppose it 7 (Rom, 8:7 ¢ Matt, 15:10 ¢ Luke 10 : 11.)
How'is negleet of the gospel an insult to God ¢
How were the Jews punished? by whot armies?
Wasg this merciful as well as just 2 What will he
done to those who now: reject Jesus Christ?
(Matt, 25 : 16; John 3: 18 ; Prov. 1 21-3L)

Tur INVITATION Acciprep (vs. 8-10.)—Who
were next invited 2 Tioes this refer to the calling
of the Gentiles? (Aets 13: 46, 47.) What, does
this refer to in ourday ? Why were the * had”
invited? Will they remain bad i they come?
Are we to go out_into the highways and hedges
to invite men to Christ ?

V. Tus May wiTHOUT A WEDDING GARMENT
(vs, I1-1l).—Relate in your own words the closing
scene of this parable. What custom of the st
docs the weddinggarmentreferio? Whatwas the
harm in not wearing it 7 What does Lhis signify
astotheGospelfeast ! (Matt, 5:20: Heb, 122 11.) 1s
any oneshut out who is willing to (:ompf\' with
the necessary conditions? Willany one \\’.\10 has
heard of Christ have a goord exeuse for rejecting
him? What will become of those who are unwitl-
ing to believe and obey ! (Rev. 20 ; 271} The
meaning of v. 111

U P
LESSON CALENDAR.
(First Quarter, 1888.)
1. Jajrx._l.—‘l;[crod and John the Baptist.—Jatt,

R B A
2. Jan. S.—The Multitude Fed.—Matt, 1§: 1321,
3. Jan, 15,—-Jesus walking on the Sea—Matt T4
AP .

4
2131,
S Jan. 20— Deter confessing Christ.—~Matt, 16

6. I"t-l.)....:':.‘»»'l'h': Transfiguration.--Matt, 172 1.13,
7. Feb, 12, —Jesus and the Litile Ones,—Matt, 18

—Jdesus and Ahe Afllicted, Matt, —15:

1.1
8. Feb. 19.—A Lesson on Forgiveness. --Matt, 18

26.—The Rieh Young Ruler.—-Matt. 19: 16-

20,

10, Mareh L, —Christ’s Lost Joupney to Jerusilem,
—Mautt, 20 1720, .

11, Mareh 1L.—Christ. entering Jerusalem,--Matt,
21 (-16.

12, Mareh 18, —~'The Son Rejectod, - Matt, 21 55-16,

13. Mar —Review, Temperanes, Gul. 43

162G, and Missions,
(Sccond Quaricr. 1535,)
3. April 1 —The Mareiage Feast.—Mate, 22
-4,
2. Apr. 85, —Christ’s Last Warning,.—Matt, 23:
27-30

5.—Christian Watchfulness, —Matt, 2t:

2.5

»

. —The Ten Virgins.—-Matt, 25 1-13,

Ap —The Talents,—Matt. 25 ¢ L2 30,

May 6. —The Judgmerit.—JMatd, 25 31-16,

. May 13.—The Lord’s Supper.—Matt. 26 : 17.30.

May :}0.—.19.5\15 in Gethsemane.—~Matt, 25
36-16.

May 27.—Peter's Denial.--Matt, 26 ¢

June 3,—Jesus Crueifled. —Matt, 27 ¢

June 10.—Jesus Risen,—Matt, 28 @ 1-15.

June l);i].—'l‘hu Great. Commission.—Jatt, 28
1620,

13, Review, Temperance.—1 Cor. §: 1-13, and
Missions. '

——— el e e i

TEMPERANCE ARITHMETIC.

Please work out this problem and think
it, over :—

1. There are 175,000 saloons in iLhe
United States, and 164,000 public schools ;
how many more saloons than schools?

2. The United States pays $80,000,000
for the support of our public schools, and

$1,484,000,000 for the support of its sa-
the saloons cost

y
P
=
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than the schools?

I 15 Recornen of a Chinese emperor
that, on beinyg apprised of his enemies hav-
ing raised an insurrcction in one of the
distant provinces, ‘he said to his officers,

| ¢ Come, follow me, and we will quickly

destroy them.” He marched forward, and
the rebels submitted upon his approach.
All now thought that he would take the
most signal revenge, but were surprised to
see the captives treated with inildness and
humanity. < What !" eried the first minis-
ter, *‘is this the manner in which you ful-
fill your promise? Your royal word was
given thab your cnemics should be des-
troyed, and, behold you have pardoned
them all, and even caressed someof them.”
““I promised,” replied the emperor with a
generons air, ““to destroy my enemies. I
have fulfilled my word ; for, see, they are
enemies no longer. I have. made friends
of them.” .

PRIZE BIBLE QUESTIONS,

15, Name two cities, one mentioned in the Old |
Testament and one in the New, cach of which :
contained anc of the seven wonders of Uhe world?

16, Of what four great empirves did Danicl pre.
dict, o history which has been fulfilled ? :5

17. What seemingly improbable prophecy wut-
tered by Christ wias wholly realized less than .
forty years afterwards? i

18, Where were the Tseaclites eamping when
Balaam was sent for to curse them ?

UNITED STATES.
Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the internation- |
al Post Oftice orders ab their post-oflice |

i
|
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE,l
|
|
[

can got, ingtead, o Post Oflice order, pay-
able at. Rouse's Point, N, Y., which will
prevent much inconvenience both to uur-;
selves and to subserihers, :

..... PO |
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The following are the New Curs Raves!
for the MEessescer, which ave considerably

recduced : i

- Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion Jony Doveann & Sox,
Trublishers, Montreal.
e e

MoxtrEAL DALy Wrryess, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid.  MoxtrEAL WEEKLY WrrNess,
$L.00 a year, post-paid. Jouy DovcaLL
& Sox, Publishers, Montreil, Que,

Trune Merit Appreciated —Brown’s Brone
cilaL Trocues nre world-renowned as a simple yet
effective remedy for Coughs aud Thront Troubles

In o letter from HoxN. Muy. PERY, Castle Grey, Litme-
rick, Irelsnd, they are thus referred to:— . l

** Haviog broughs your * BroNCitaL, TROCHES * with |
me when 1 eame to reside_here, Lfound that, after Thad |
given them away to those I contidered required them, the
poor people will walk for iniles to get o few. !

ECONOMY AND HEALTH. ,

Economy for yoursclf, health for your baby, mother, is !
insured by purchosing Lactated Food, befure suy prepared
food. It coutainssugar of milk, the chicfest couatituent
of woman's milk, nud o little of it goes further, more
anredy assimilistes ar d nonrishes than any other food. |

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

6,000,000 PEOPLE USE
RY

[3 g
EFDS

" D.M.FERRY&CO,

aro admitted tobathe

 l.argest Seedsmen
frthe worlds

D.M. FERRY.&CO'8

g, Husteated, Deseripe

tive and Priced

SEED
ANNUAL.

For 1888

will be mailed
FREE TO ALL
applicants, and
to last scason's
customors with-
\ out ordering ib.
% Invaluable 1o ail.
“ Evory person using
i Carden,FieldorFlower
should send for
’ S E E DS it, @ Address
&C0., Windsor.Ont.

[
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NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUM LIST

‘VALUADLE BOOKS AND USFFUL DPRIZES.

The Messenger premium list for 1887-88°
is an entirely new one and has becn selected
with grent care.

Read the following list of prizes offered |
for the Northern Messenger and seo how
anyone with very little effort can become
the owner of anice prize.

READ CAREFULLY.
Toany subscriber sendingus ONE NEW NAME along
with their own subscription, at 30 cents each
we wil send a copy of * MARCUS WARD'S Roval

TLLUMINATED NURSERY RuYMKS * with music.
Another inducement fur the little ones to work i3 in

the second prize offered. Every boy orgirl who
sends us TWO NEW SUBSCRIBERS and oxp
RENEWAL, will receive a beautiful little story

Question Corner.—No. 5. |‘

Leapy..o... PPN S LIt} |
10 copies to ane address. . ... 225
20 v DU 440 b
LU o AN 10 50

100 ¢ e A 20 00

book strongly bound in cloth,

To the person sending us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS or EVEY RENEWALS at

i 30 cents cach we will give their choice nf

any one of eight beautiful prizes, as fol-
lows :— .
1. Uxcnr Tow's CABIy,
2. BUFPON'S NATURAL HISTORY,
3. Faar 1x tuw Ic.—The thrilling story of Arctic ad-
venure, by . M. Ballantyne,
. WOoNDERS oF TiE MINE.—By W, H, G. Kingston,
. ILnestRATED NATiONAL IRONoUsCING DICTIONARY.
A8 Tise Guines O,
. A SILvER-PLATED SUGAR SHeLL.
. A SILVER.PLATED ButTER KN1FK,

FOR TEN NEW S‘FBSCRIBERS, or
FIFTEREN RENEWALS at 30c ench our workers

“will have their choice of the following :—

L A Kxioir or Tuk NiNgrersth CENTURY."~By the
Rev. E. P, Roe. '

2, OPENING A CuesTseT Burn,

3. Tuv HoMp AT GREYLOCK,

4. By Huer, by General Lew Wallace, .

6. Tuw Peeiror Dav,

G. Mrs Soroyox SMitit Lookisa Ox.—By *Panay ;
7 Tun Pucker Muasgre.—~By * Pansy ;"

8. Tnuwr Prore,—By ‘‘Pansy

. SLICED ANINMALS.—A Iarge box of brilliant]y color.
ed pictures of all sorts of aniwalson strong pasteboard,

10. A SnivER PLATED Susan SusilL AND Burrer Kxire.
FORFIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS
O TWENTY RENEWALS AT 30¢ encli - -

1. Tom Browx At Ruany,--By Thomas Hughes,

2. Dray7oN HaLk--By the author of * Little Katy
and Jolly Jim,”

Tug Lavriutainter,—By Maria 8. Cummins,

Tur REVISED Bintk,—A neas, stiff, cloth-covered
edition,with red.edye,

TWENTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 0

3.
4.

“wnk Northern Messeiper OB THIRTY RENEW-

ALs AT 30¢ cach entitles the sender to any

one of the following premiums :---

1, A Laras Puoroarsamt Ansust fitted for bath cabi.
net photus and cards,

2, A Lapv's Brack (Laxn Saveurt, medinm size,

3. A Wriming Pan  contutuing  inkbottle, . pens,
yencil, knife, boxes for pens and stamps,
poukets for note paper and envelopes,

4. A Nicsel Puated CLOCK. - Duralile, a gocd time-
heeper, .

6. TexNvsON's Poxus.—A handsome, red line edition,
#ils edged,

6. LosurenLow’s  Poxms.—Beautiful
lined and gilt edind,

7. SHAKESPEARE'S PLAvVS in same style ag 5 and 6.

ecition, red

When working for prizes mark each lot-
ter 1IN coMPETITION so that it will be placed
to your crodit. . ‘

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

Remittanees should hemade by vegistered
lefter or money order and each name with
. 0. address and Province should be writ-
ten very plainly so as to avoid any mis-
take.

In sclecting the prize be careful to men-
tion correctly theone carned.

Address all communications

Joux Doveann, & Sox.,

TWitness Office,

Montveal.
THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and puh-
lished every fortnighu at Nos. 321 aud 328 St. Jawmes
streot, Montreal, by John Dongall & Son, cows-
posed of John siedpath Dougall, of Montresl, uad
James Daacaa Dougall, of New Vork

MAMF neatly . printed on 25 New
Irorat, HIDDEN NAME CaRDS,
and 32, Bouk of Agent’s Samples
sent post-paid for 20 cenirs,

RAY CARD 00., Clintonville, Conn,
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