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© . MARIA MITCHELL, LL.D

Marin Mitchell, the noted astronomer,
died on Juno 28, 1889. She was the
.daughter of William Mitchell, a well-
‘known astronomer of Nantucket, Massa-
chusetts, His daughter was -born on
August 1, 1818, and at the age of cleven
years, began to assist her father in Ins as-
bmnon{lcal work. Night after night she
spent in the study of the stars. She soon
surpassed her father in the energy and zcal
.with which she prosecuted her work, and
[ especially her search for comets.
her cfforts were rewarded, and she at once
became famous. For her discovery of a
comeb the King of Denmark sent hera gold
medal.

Tu 1858 she visited Europe, and inspected
the principal observatories of Great Britain
and the Continent. She was the henored
guest of Horschel and of Sir Geprge B.
Airy, the British Astronomer Roynl, at
Greenwich,~ She was also the guest of Le
Verrier in Paris and Flumboldt in Berlin,
~and received high honors whorever she
went.

presented by the women of America with

her father, -

Miss Mitchell was the first woman to be
elected to the American Academy of Arts
and Sciences. She always took a pro-
minent part in the movement to elevate
woman's work and presided at the meet-
ings of tho Awmerican Association for the
advancement of Women in Syracuse, in
1875, and in Philadelphia in 1876. She
was a member of vavious scientific societies ;
the American Association for the Advance-
ment of Science clected her a member in
11850, and a fellow in 1874, In 1852 the
degreo of LI.D. was conferred on her by
Hanover College, and in 1887 by Col umbia

Private plans and investigations were
laid aside when, in 1865, she entered upon
“her prdfessorship of astronomy at Vassar
College. "For twenty-four years she has
given her best thought and effort to ad-
vancing the interests of the college through
her department. To muke the department
‘a strong ‘one and live one, yet thurough
and scholarly, and to make the observatory
scientific in all its appointments, and
worthy to be compared with any other of
its sizo in the country, have been- her im-
pellingaims. ~ To maketheastronomical de:
partment, mdependent; and se]f-suppmtmcr
was her heart’s lasive.

_tions, she raised {5,000, but further effol'ts
on her part. were prevented more than 2
‘year ago by failing health.- ? ‘
Smce her death, axmnrrements have been

In 1847

On her return home Miss Mitchcll was,

a telescope much larger than any used by

Toward this end, bywperson:ml solicita.

Jmade to raise, with this $5,000 as a nucleus,

the sum of $40,000 cullmg it the * Maria
Mitchell Endowment Fund, " (md with it
establish an astronomical chair at Vassar
in her honor, and a half of the sum has al-
ready been raised. o

A STORY FOR YOUNG MEN. .

BY MRS. AN\'IE A. I‘RLSTO‘J'.

My vessel will sail ina, “few days now,
so I shall start on my .tramp to New Lon-
don to-morrow, and I thourrht I would
come in to say good-by and give Jdred,
here, this book to make him think of me

floor;- working out problems in mathenatics
of his own improvising.with a bit of char-
coal upon the smooth stone hearth, sprang
to-his fect, eagerly took tlie book from the
old szulor s hand, aud cried out, ‘‘Ob,
thank you, thank you, Uncle Barzil,” and
dropping down again in front of the fire-
light,was lost in the magical pages.

The old .man laughed and nodded at the
| boy's, mother. *“Just like his grand-
mother my sister Bertha, your mother,”
he said. **‘She used to read everything

‘she could lay ‘her eyes on, dnd she. wrote

some proper good verses, to my thinking.
You like to read about places and. things,

MARIA MITCI{ELL, LL.D.

onco in & while,” and the old - sailor, Bur-

zillai Waterman, took from the.pocket of

his heavy pen-]acl\et & thin,: blue,. p’tpcr-:
'covezed little book.

stall in Liverpool one day when the old
4 Martha Taylor” put in there.and wo got
leave to go on shore. I took the netion

into my head I m1g,ht', study it some, but I:

couldn’t nmko head: or tail of tho nlbberlsh
I find it is easier, for'me to. plek up- whint

navigation I need as I'sail along than it is.

to learn it out of & book.”"
© A little’ black-oyed, curl) -heu.ded ]ud
who was lying flat upon the wlute, sandcd

“ bought it at a

but I would rather ro nnd sCe thcm I
suspecb Jared will do both, and write about
\vlnt he has heard and seen as likely -as
not but.he has got something now to
study on for onewhile. © He won’t conquer
that book right away, if: the school-master
docs suy he's gob the better of overy arith-
metlc book in town, so far.”

(] the brwht‘, boy did. not conquer the

scu,nco of navigation, . he did its history,
from the' daysof Medina and Cortes, and
fron a supplementary - -nautical almanac he

‘was n;hlc. to understand how thescience was
’ m.xdu available to scamen,

)

o

‘ the stone hearth,

| was a tuming‘-]ntl'lc of old Mosvs Slafter’s,

'mosb distinguished scholars of his’ day, was
_Jum.d Spalks. -Thu p]acc of his bu't;h and’

On clw.r mghts'.

om0 T8 B

he studied the heyvens from the hilltops,
and the whole solar system seemed to be
revolving in the boy’s active brain, - He
drew maps, diagrams and charts with a-
pointed stick in the hard-trodden earth in
front of his mother's door, or bits of char--
coal did duty on the sunny doorstep and

When the pumpkins began to form on
the spmwlmfr vines that bordered the corn-
fields with their huge, prickly leaves and
flaunting yellow blossoms, he watched them
with eager interest, and one after another
was picked, not to be fashioned into that
delight of most boys, a jack-o’-lantern, but
to be transfixed with a flax spindle and
made to revolve inside his mother's three-
legged iron pot.

But the vegetables withered and decayed,
and the pot was brought into requisition
for cooking the dinner, and Jared cast
about in his niind how he was to procure a
globe of less perishable material. There.

some two miles off, and up the valley the
resolute youngster went with no loitering
steps, and succeeded in procuring a wooden
ball about as large as his black, curly head.
This was a treasure indeed, dnd over the
white, polished sphere he spent many a
delightful hour in drawing in ink-the meri-
dian and parallel lines, the various divisions
of land and water and all the minute geo-
graphical diagrains.

The 6ld stong chimney. and hearth, the
only relics of hismother’s humble dwelling
on that lonely 10,L(151do, but a few minutes’
walk from where I am writing, now moss-
grown and forn-embowered, might, could
they talk, tell the story of the perfecting
of this piece of patient, skilful lnbor. T
have the honor of its possession, the preci-
ous heirloom being frequently admired by
visitors'to my library. - The parallels and
meridiang are drawn and numbered with a
hot pointed iron ; the grand divisions are
traced in‘ink ; the axis isa coarse knitting-
needle, and the pine frame upon which the
ingeniously‘constructed glube is suspended
is whittled out and carefully dovetailed to-
gether - with’ a pocket-knife. A rather
crudo affuir taken altogether, but a won-
derful picce of mechanism when we tako
into account that it was made necarly a
century ago by a child of ten who had
never scen any appatatus of the kind, and
had nothing to- guide him inits construe-
tions excepb the xdezl.s e had gained from
ahat meagre and abstruse bouk * Uncle
Barzil,” tho old sailor had given him.

This wonderfully bright and studious
boy; who: afterwards became one of the

oer b
i . . L
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“boyhood .wiis the hilly, picturesque town of
‘Willington, Tolland County, Connecticut.
-Here he struggled on:and ‘on,” doing the
‘work and.learning the léssons' that lay
nearest - his' hand. - He -“worked: on. the

‘trade ; he taught the district school winters,
‘and, assuch boys always do, gained many
friends. o T "
. One of these was the village pastor,
‘Rev. Hubbel Loomis, afterwards a college
:president, and the father of Elias Loomis,
LL.D., the eminent professor of astronomy
and mathematics at Yale College. One
day the pastor said to the youth, *‘My barn

‘begin Latin, Can’ we not strike up abar-
gain ¥’ Jured wasglad of the opportunity,
-and day by day he came across the fields to
the parsonage, and alternated  his favorite
studies, mathematics and Latin, withlaying
shingles.” '

“When the barn roof glistened in the sun
‘with its new coat of hand-shaved chestnut,
the clover was showing its pink blossoms
in the field near by, and Jared stayed on
to help in curing and storing the fragrant
crop. -

: (}ne day the Rev. Abial Abbott, the
minister of an adjoining town, drove up to
make Parson Loomisa call, and that gentle-
man said, I have a prodigy out there in
the hay-field, a youth who has been study-
ing Latin only eight weeks, and yet'is
reading two hundred lines of Virgil a day.
Please go and call him, daughter Jerusha.
I want him to recite to"Brother Abbott,”

Presently the youth. came, in his tow
shirt and trousers and knit suspendors.
His feet were bare, and in his hand he.
carried a coarse straw habt. Tall, thin,
shy, but with an assertive manliness about
him, the visitor took a quick and strong
fancy for the boy. He- received him cor-
dially and critically listened to the recita-
tion, '

After it was completed, he said, *¢ Jared,
you must go away to some school. ~ There
.is'mone better that I know of, where a boy
may  help himself, than that in Exeter.
My cousin, Mr. Benjamin Abbott, is the
principal, and I will send in your applica-
tion at once. I am sure you will be -re-
ceived there ; in the meantime you can be
making your arrgmgemex’x‘ts;‘nboub' under-
taking the journey.” = 1. '

T ean walk,” said the elated boy.

“¢Very well, my lad. . My wife and I ave
to go there in our chaise early in Septen-
ber to visit our relatives, and we will carry
your trunk.” And so that was the way it
came about, -

" ¢ Before Moses and Aaron lived, these
same stars were testifying to the unspeak-
able power of the Almighty, and the faith
that they inspire and strengthen draws the
yearning soul onward and prompts it to do
‘its best,” said the youthto & friend who
had met him to say good-by, in the gray of
the September morning,” as "they' stood
gazing upward to watch the stars he loved
go out before the light of the day that was
to see him far beyond the farthest hills
that had thus far bounded his line of vision.

He walked the one hundred and twenty
miles to the academy in three days, and
thereafter his life as a student went suc-
cegsfully forward. At no grade in his as-
cending course, as undergraduate, tutor,
professor, president of Harvard University,
brilliant preacher, Congressional chaplain,
ceditor, historian, did'he belittle his child-
hood’s training. He always honored the
virtues of his mother and the painstaking
of his early teachers. In hislaterlife, as he
graded and beautified his fine grounds op-
posite the College Memorial Hall in Cam-
bridge, planting trces and shrubs, he re-
called those early.days on the old Willing-
ton farm, and the pumpkinsg he used to
make into *“miniature worlds.” As he
planned his own spacious and elegant resi-
dence thero, and overlooked the workmen,
he said to them, ‘My own early training
stands me in good stead, for I am a carpen-
ter by trade.”—Golden Rule.

——eee e

MANY THINGS WORSE."

Many eminent educationists have re-
cently been loud in their denunciation of
the  competitive examination system so
much in vogue in our schools and colleges,
and attribute to it scores of ‘evils. Others
look upon these evils as largely imaginary
and consider that there are many things
worse for young people than hard work.

‘rugged. farm ; he learned the carpenter’s

needs shingling, and you ought now to|

Amang these lntter is:Lord Derby.- - You
see,” he says, ‘‘frightful picbures drawn of
the health- of young meén destroyed by ex-
cessive competition and overwork, : I will
venture to assert that. for one young man
whosehealth hassuffered from thosé causes,
you would find half a.dozen:who - have éuf-
fered from idleness and from habits of life

which idleness in young men'is alayssure |

to produce. - There is nio better security for
steadiness of conduct in a young man, than
regular work for .a.definite object.: He
cannot afford to play tricks with himsélf;
or do anything which may unfit-him physi-
cally or menrally for the time of trial.”.
And Burdette thus counsels, ~ ‘“Remem-
ber, my son, you have to work. - Whether
you handle a pick or a pen, a wheelbarrow
or-a set of books, digging ditches or editing
a paper, ringing an auction bell, or writing
funny things, you must work. -If you will
look around you will see the men who are
most able to live the rest of their:days
without work are the men who work the
hardest. Don’t be afraid of killing your-
self with overwork. ‘It is beyond-;your
power to do that ‘on the sunny side of
thirty. They die sometimes, but it is be-
cause they quit work at six p.m.~ It's the
interval that kills, my son.  Theworkgives
you an appetite for your meals ; it lends
solidity to your slumbers; it gives you a
perfect and grateful appreciation of a holi-
day. Thero are young men who do not
work, but the world is not proud of them.
It does not know their names even. It
simply speaks of them as old So-and-so’s
boys. Nobody likes them ; the great, busy
world doesn’t know that they are there.
So find out what you want to be and do,
and take off your coat and make a dust in
the world. The busier you are the less
harm you will be apt to get into, the
sweeter will be your sleep, and brighter
and - happier your holidays, and. hotter
satisfied will the world be with you.”

———
COMMUNION WINE,

Mr. Peter Chalmers of Edinburgh writes
to the Leagie Jowrnal as follows :—

In one of the Edinburgh churches where,
happily, the unfermented wine has been
introduced at the communion, .and that
without ¢ dispence’ being caused, a highly-
important testimony was. obtaineddfrom’
Dr. A. G. Miller, son of the late Professor
Miller, which ought to be known by all
temperance reformers, and effectively used
towards the abolition of aleoholic drink
from the Lord’s table. The subject was
first brought before the session through an
elder-elect declining oflice owing to the use
of the intoxicating cup at tho communion ;
but a favorable opportunity did not then
present itself of settling the matter, and
one of the leading members expressed the
opinion that he did not believe that any
one who had been under. the influence of
the. drink-crave could be led to his fall
through the slight taste of alcohol.on a
sacrament occasion. - That "opinion is un-
doubtedly held by a -arge  number. of
people, although a very slight amount of
temperance work would speedily disillu-
sionize them, and give them many an ap-
palling instanee of the terrible power the
drink fiend wields over its victims. It
was'a remarkable ciréumstance that,-un-
known even to those who advocated the
change, membership. was applied for by a
lady, an earnest Christian . worker, but
whose previous history had  been very dis-
tressing on account of her drinking habits.
Tha love of the drink had made advances
by stealth, but it soon becameo too apparent
that the appetite had got a strong hold.
Stern measures, willingly acquiesced in by
the victim, were .adopted, and repeated
periods werc spent in suitable retreats
without avail. Times of sobriety:were
alternated by relapses into the old habit,
and the hopes encouraged by prolenged
courses of abstinence were repeatedly and
ruthlessly sweptaway in thomad impulse of
a moment. Surely 1t could not be right,
in the face of such a history, for a Chris-
tian Church to place that woman in an
aleoholic environment at the Lord's table,
and invite the arch-tempter to resume his
deadly work, and produce moral and spiri-
tual ruin? Yet some were not convinced
of the necessity for a change to the juice
of tho grape. It was in these circum.
stances that o friend gave information re-
garding a personp] experience of Dr.

* Y, THE PRILISTINE INVASION (v. 1)

Miller, and the doctor on being applied to

sént the lféll:cifv}ing 11;1porbnnt ."leiitér;' whlch

should “carry: weight, not only because of

the well-known’character.of the writer, but’
because it conveys first-hand and'not hear-

say évidence :—

My Dear Sirth’.f‘ﬂn:S»Wer“'t‘b your Acom';:
munication of to-dny I'gladly send yoiu the'

following facts:-" - - S
1. Tt is well-known' to the ‘medical pro-
fession that the smallest tasts, sometimes
the odor, and even the sight of analeoholic
liquid "will excite . the crave for drinking
and intoxication - in any one who has been
or is'a drunkard. = - : .
. 2.: An illustrative case occurred in my
own practice. A lady was under my care
professionally, who was found to have been
drinking - secretly for. many years. She
was.spoken to, - confessed, repented, and
was apparvently & changed woman for sev-
ertal months, As she wasagain desirous of
becoming a” meéember of the Chureh she
went to her minister, who at once admitted
her (tho late Rev. Win. Arnot). ~She came
straight home from the communion table,
broke open the sideboard, and was seen by
me in the evening in a stite of deep in-
toxication. She never regained control of
herself, but died a few: years afterwards a
helpless drunkard.- From my experiencs,
and from my study of such cases, I would
always recommend that they should have
unfermented wine, or pass the cup at the
communion table.—Yours truly, .
. .. A. G. Miter, F. R. C. S. BE.
Perhaps the only remark one feels in-
clined to add is, that the doctor’sadvice
does not cover the inference from the facts.
If the odor, and even the sight of aleohol,
will excite the craving, it is surely the
bounden duty of every Christian Church to
remove the alcoholic element in toto from
the Lord’s table, and not to lead their
members and adherents into temptation,

. —————
THREE OUT OF FOUR.

I have practised law forty -ycars, have
been engaged in over four thousand crim-
inal cases, and on mature reflection I am
convinced that. more than threc thousand
of.them originated in drunkenness alone,
and that a grent portion of the remainder
:could be traced either directly or indirvectly
to, this ‘source, : In seventy-six cases of
homicide in which I cither prosecuted or
defended, fifty-nine were the direct and
immediate results of the maddening influ-
enco of intoxicating drink, whilein a num-
bor 6f the rentainder tho primordial cause
was this prolific source of misdemeanor and
murder.—Hon. 4. B. Richmond,

SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(Ir"rom'}ntcrnational Question PBook.)
LESSON XIL-SEPTEMBER 22.
DEATH OF SAULai&_ND"HIS SONS, -1 Sam,

" CoMMIT VERSES 4-6.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The face of tho Lord is against them that do
ovil.—Ps, 34 : 16, . )

CENTRAL TRUTH.
**They shall eat the fruit of their own way, and

be filled with their own devices.’
DAILY READINGS,

M. 1Sam.28:1.25
T, 1Sam, 29:1.11.
W, 1 Sam, 30: 131,
Th. 1 Sam. 31:1-13,
\ 2S8am. 1:127,
Sa, 1 Chron. 10: 114,
Su. Prov, 1:20-83,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1, The Philistines: the old cnomy of Isracl, on
the coast of the Mediterranean. Fought against
Israel : their object was to ravage the country,
and to tako possession of the great caravan route
to- Damascus, for thelr commerce. 2. Sawl's
sons: all of his sons were killed, except the
youngest, Ishbosheth. 4. Took a sword, and fell
wpon it : his army is routed ; his trust gone; his
sons slain ; God has forsaken him, . David might
have been thero to_help, but he has persecuted
his only _true friend. 5, Died twith. him: being
answerable for.the king'slife, he feared ts:umsh-
ment. 6. Al his men: probably the soldic
theroyalbodyguard. 9 Hishead: placed in the
temple of Dagon at Ashdod (1 Chron. 10:10). 10.
Armor :in the temple of Ashtaroth at Both-shan,
or_Ashkelon. . Beth-shan: a fortress on the
heightd overlooking the Jordan, twelve miles
south of the Sen of Galilee, 11. Jabesh-pilead :
a town cast of :the Jordan, ten miles from Both-
shan. Saul had saved the inhabitants from tho
Ammonites, the first victory after ho'was made
king. (1Sam. 11:1-11.)

SUBJECT : A;SAD END FROM A BRIGHT

: © BEGINNING.

QUESTIONS, .

‘Who in-
vaded tho land of Isrncl?.In what, place did
thoy oncamp? (28: 4; 20: 1.).-Who 'was their

icrs of | -

| king? (28 1) 'Where ‘wero Soul and his army -

How did Saul feel about’ the impending battlo?

{28:5,) Where was David ab this time? ' (28:2;
-20:2.) "Was this a, cause of weakness and danger

to’:Saul? -What: other. desertions_ from Saul's
wrmy?. (1 Chron, 12 ; 19-22.)* What did Saul do in
his trouble 7" (28:6.) 'Why did not.God nnswer
his prayers? (Prov, 1:28,20;28:9: John 9:31;
Mark 11 :.26; -Matt; 15.: 7,-8,) .-To whom_did ho
then. apply ‘for advice? '(28:7-25) " Relate the
story. Did Samuel really appear? -Did Saul ob-
tain any comfort or help? . - :
. II. THE BATTLE ; DEFEAT; DEATH (vers, 2-13.)
What was the result of the battle?  What was
the real cause of Saul's defeat? Describe his-
death, What was done with his armor? - With-
his body? (See 1 Chron. 10:10.) Who: rescued
hisremains?  What cause of_gratitudo led to
this noblerescuc? (11:1-11.) ° Where was David
when he heard of Saul's death? (30:1; 2 Sam.
1:1) Relate the story of his reception of the
news, What noble song did he compose in honor
of Saul -and Jonathan? (2 Sam, 1:1847.) Did’
this show a right spirit? T

I1I. LEssons FroM Savr’'s CAREER —To what
work was Saul called? How did God prepare
him for it? (10:6.) Could he. have been ver
uscful and happy? Has God some useful work
for us all? hat does_he mean_us to be in_the
future? What helps has ho given us? . What
was necessary in order that Saud should accom-
plish his life’s work ? - (Deut, 28: 1,) -How washo
tested? (Chaps. 13 and. 15) Xor whab end?
(Déut. 8: 2.) Did he stand the test? Was his lifo
a sad failure? What portrait of Saul did Solo-
mon draw? ({Prov,1:24-32.) How arcwe tested ?
What if we fail to trust and obey Jesus our king?
‘Will it be our fanlt alonc if we fail g

't IV, NEW TESTAMENT LigT.—To what has

God called ns? (Rom, 8:14-17: 14:17; Xph,
3:10; Matt. 5:13,14.) "What help has he given
us? (John 11:16, 26.) How only can we have a
truly successful and happy life? (John 1:12;.
3:16; 1 Pet. 1: 8, 9; Matt, 19:28, 29.) What will
bo the end of the wicked? (Matt. 25: 465 Rom.
2:59;Gal, 6:7,8) -
PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. God gives us all many opportunities to live:
happy and usgeful lives.

1I. Lifcis a_probation, testingus whether we
will serve God or not. o

LESSON XIII.—SEP’i‘EMBER 29.
REVIEW,

‘TimE.—From Samuecl’s call, B.c, 1134, to Saul's
death, B.C. 1055,—about 80 ycars, R .
Praces.—Palestine, chiefly in Judea, and in.
the vicinity of what was afterwards Jerusalem.
Shilol and Nob: the religious centres of the
nation ; Ramah : Samuel'shome; Gibeah : Saul's
capital; Bethlehem : David's birthplace: Adul-
um, Engedy, and Gath : places where David was
an exile; M. Gilbow : whero Saul perished in
battle. .
PERsoNS.—Eli, Samuel, Saul, David.
- Tue BisLE.—The divine relation during the
reign of Saul consisted of the Pentatcuch, Joshua
and Judges, and Ruth. o
CONTEMPORARY HiISTORY.—Egypt enjoying
great prosperity, the queen of the world. Tyre
wag founded about this time. Troy was cap-
turéd by. the Greeks 118f B.c. ' Eneas’ founded
Lavinium in Italy in 1182, and his son Ascanius,’
Alba Longa in 1152,
s QUESTIONS,
INTRODUCTION.~HoW much time iscovered by
the lcssons of this quarter? Give the dates.
‘What are some of the cvents of secular history
about this time? Locate tho places on the map. ]
Who arc the principal persons? How much of
the Bible was written by this time?

SUBJECT : THREE_ GREAT HISTORICAL
' CHARACTERS.

1. SamuEL—Where washeborn? What were
his parcnts' names? To what tribe did he- be-
long? Givean account of his early life, What
lessons can you learn from it? Where did Sam-
uel live? What office did ho fill? What wero

" | the leading events of his life? When a1.d where

did he die? 'What were the chief characterists of
Samuel? ‘What are tho lessons you can learn
from his life? .

IT. SAuL.—Of what family and tribe was Saul?
What was his pe-sonal appearance? Would
this be a help to him as king? What were the
circumstances of his carly life? What opportu-
nitics did he have to make a_great and good
man? How did God fit him for his work? How
was he made king? How long did ho reign?
What two great trinls of his obedience? Why
did he fail?  'What was his end? What was his
]c};m;ucter 1 What lessons do you learn from his
ifo

III, DaviD.—When and whoro was David
born? Tho names of hisparents? Where did he
spénd his youth? What accomplishmentsdid ho
acquirc? How was he first introduced at court?
His first great deed? How ho was prcﬁ_wcd for
it? Its effect on his future carcer? How did
David spend his early manhood?2 How would
this help him to be a better king? What lessons
do you lcarn from his early life?

. —_———
~ LESSON CALENDAR,
(Third Quaricr, 1859.)

1. July 7.—Samuel called of God.—1 Sam3: 1-14.
2, July 14.—Thoe Sorrowful death of Eli,—1 Sam,

: 118,
3, July 2L.—Samuel tho Reformer,—1 Sam, 7:
4. J ul{o?bs'.—lsmel asking for a king.—1 Sam. 8:
. 6. Aug, &:—Soul Chosen of the Lord.—1 Sam.9:
6. Aug..ﬁl'l.—Snmucl's Farewell Address.—1
Sam. 12:1-15,
7. .A.n;:5 1%—"5“1 Rcjected by the Lord.—1 Sam.,
8. Au;lgé»‘zs.-'i'ho Anointing of David.—1 Sam.

9. Sopt. 1,—David and Golinth.—1 Sam, 17 : 32-51,
10. Scpt. 8.—David and Jonathan,—1 Sam. 20:

1-13,
11. Sept. 15.—~David sparing Saul—1 Sam. 24:

12, Sept;. 92.—Death of ‘Saul and his Sons.~1
am. 31:1-13, :
13, Sept, 20.—Review and Temperanee.—1

A

A

-Sam. 253 23=31 and  5-38. ) )
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Mr. Ross.

quickly.

to doit.”

She had been mar-

- ““Well, ;you must have had your oyes
shut if you did not notice their carpets,
and the wonderful low prices at which they
are marked,” replied his wife,
with her stockings, =
** Oh,.I did notice that the windows were
stuck all over with bills, the usual style of-
linendrapers’ pufis,~their way of selling off
the rubbish of their stock.”. o
“But it is not rubbish, George,” said
“I took the children
out for a walk to-day and looked at the
, and T am sure they

Mrs. Ross warmly.

carpets quite closely.
are wonderful bargains.”

**Well, they may e, my dear; I won't
dispute the fact,” said Mr. Ross, laughing
at his wife’s éarnestness and taking up the
newspaper as he spoke,

Mrs, Ross began to lose patience over
what she considered her husband’s obtuse-
ness. ‘Do put that tiresome paper down,
I want to talk to you, George. We must
have a new parlor carpet ; that one has
been down ten yearsand Is quite worn out,
and I hate to see anyone come in now, for
I'm ashamed to ask them into the parlor.”

““The carpet certainly is shabby, but—"

‘It would do nicely for this room—make
this_very comfortable,” said Mrs. Ross,

don’t think we can afford to
buy n new carpet this year.”

** Not this year ! Oh, George, we really
"must ; and we shall never have an oppor-
tunity of getting such a bargain again,”

“But you know, Mary, I meant to assure
I've always wanted to
do it, but our expenses have been so henvy
that I could barely make ends meet ; but
now that my salary has been raised I hope

“Yes; but I

my life this year.

“And we inight have a new carpet, too,
T'm sure,” said Mrs. Ross.
will the life-nssurance cost 7"

Her husband told her the sum.

““ Well, the rise you have had will more
than cover that, and pay for. the carpet,
ton,” said Mrs. Ross,

“Well, perhaps it would ; and if we
could be quite sure there would be no extra
expenses this year, we might buy a new
carpet at once, but, as it is, I think wo had
better wait.”

-¢Oh, nonsense, George, we shall never
have such an opportunity of getting it so
cheap s just now. Let me go up to Mar-
tin's to-morrow and look at some of them.”

Mr. Ross shook his:head at first ; but

“You inust not choose anything too bright
in color, . or it will make the curtaing and
other things look shabby,” said her-hus:
band, as'he yielded a reluctant consent. -
. Bub Mrs. Ross had already made up her
mind-to.get one as neirly like Mrs. Wil-
mot’s as possible, and to have new curtains
in o short time. - . A
When the new carpet came home and
was laid down, Mr; Ross could not but ac-
knowledge "that it was very- pretty, and
app]eured to be cheap, too, if it only wore
well, ‘ L
*I'm afraid, though, that the colors are
almost too bright,” he said, noticing the
general effect, or rather, contrast, between
the bright new carpet and the faded curtains
and shabby chairs, - . o
““It is of no use buying a dowdy thing to
begin with, It will wear shabby quite soon
enough,” replied Mrs. Ross, who was men-
tally caleulating what it would cost to have
a seb of new chairs a8 well as new curtains.
Mr. Ross hoped that the carpet being
bought his wife would be satisfied, and he
might yet bo able to insure his life before
the close of the year; but in less than a
month the defects of the chairs were
pointed out to him, and Mrs. Ross declared
they must have new ones. “We really
have not chairs enough to use either,” she
said.  ‘“Wehave been obliged to have two
of these taken for the kitchen, and the
boys want two more for their bed-room.”

So the chairs were bought, and, witha
sigh of regret, George Ross was obliged to
resign the hope of insuring his life that
year, while Mary secretly hoped that her
friend Mrs. Wilmot would cease’ finding
fuult with her furniture whenever she came
to pay her a visit now.

But ne. Mrs. Wilmot had so little busi-
ness of her own to mind or so large a capa-
city for minding her neighbors’ affairs that
knowing, as she said, that Mary had only
to ask her husband and she got whatever
she asked for, she took it upon herself .to
remind Mary every time she saw her of
something that was still wanting, either in

/| the house vr her dress or the children. . So

jmonth after month passed, and Geéorge
could never save. enough money to ‘effect
the assurance on his life, for, although his

| salary-had been raised _every year, and he

now occupied a inuch better position than
.when they were married, their expenditure
had somehow quite equalled their income.
Indeed,it was harderto make ends meet now
that they were living in a larger house and
appeared to be well-to-do people than when
they had only half their present income,
and'everybody knew they had a struggle
to ‘maintain a respectable appearance.
There was unother thing, too, that often
troubled George Ross. They could not
afford to give the little weekly sum they
once did towards the charitable or mis-
sionary societies in connection with the
chureh to which they Dbelonged. Mus.
Ross would have given to these, and left
somd tradesman’s bill unpaid ; but her hus-
band was firm in this matter. He would
not be burdened with debt; he had no
more right to,incur. debt than to pick his
neighbor's pocket, he said.. o

The hépe of muking some provision for
his wife and children seemed further off
than ever, but George Ross never quite
gave it up until one morning when he was
taken ill at his work. He was seizéd with
a sudden pain in his head, and fell from
the office stool ‘insensible.  Various reme-
dies were tried to restore him, but all
failed ; and at last he was lifted into a cab
and taken home. : :

After o few hours, he 80 far recovered as
to be able to recognize his wife and chil-
dren ; but the doctor- said he could not
live many days. .A shudder shook his
frame as he heard the whispered words,
and when the doctor had gone, he said,
I can never assure my life novw, Mary.

1 That carpet has cost us more—ten times

more—than it was worth, for that was the
beginning of our extravagance ; and now I
must leave you and the children wholly un-
provided for.” .

*“QOh, never mind "us, doar ; God will
provide for us,” sobbed his wife. .

**Yes, God will provide ; but I—I have
been an unfaithful servant, for it was the
work I ought to have done as far as I could.
If T had never had the means of doing this,

“his wife had so sot her heart upon having

it would have been different ; but God gave

the new carpet that le- gave way'before
long, and it was decided that Mary shiould:
S — S | go the next day and’ make her seleetion.
WAS IT A BARGAINY: ..
‘“Yes, we certainly must have a mew’
“eatpet, and I must persuade George to let
me get it before Martin’s sale is over ; but
‘I shallhave hard work to do it, Pm afraid.
- “TIs George getting so.stingy, then? -I
“heard that his salary had been raised this
yoar, so that he ought not to'make such.a
fuss about buying a new carpet, I soon
Jersuaded my husband that we must have'
one, and new curtains, too, and I mean to
have new chairs for the parlor before long,”
and Mrs. Wilinot smiled triumphantly and
shook out the flounces of her dress as'she
.rose to take her departure. . o
Mrs. Ross could only sigh as she looked-
ab her faded curtains, and the carpet that
five pairs of little feet had worn almost
“white here dand there.
ried ten years, and the carpet so bright and
new on their wedding-day, and which hex
mother had said would last.a lifetime, had
begun to be a great eyesore to her lately,
cspecially since her friend Mrs. Wilmot
“had taken to visit her. .
Sarah Wilmot had been hep
low, and so when she married and came to
live in tho smme neighborhood, it scemed
only natural that they should be friends ;
and yet she could not help wishing some-
times that she had not come to live so close
or would not call- upon ler 80 often, for
she always contrived to make her feel dis-
satisfied about something, and the shabby
patlor carpet had been a_standing griev-
ance -for some time,
thought she saw a way to get rid of it now,
and as soon as her husband had finished his
tea that ovening she began her attack.
**Did you come past Martin’s on your
way home, George?” she asked tuking a
pile of stockings from her mending-basket.
““Yes ; but what about it, Mary,” said

nie the imeans; and I squandered them, in-
stead of using them for him.” =~

= Tb iyus in vain that friends tried to com-
fort him-with the promises of ‘God's word
concerning his eare for the fatherless and
the widow. N '

|, “I have no. right td"«bnkef,domfortffrom

them,” he said, - “‘ Thank' God, I did not
put off the concérns of my soul ‘as I have
this business of ‘assuring my life, or it
would be too late now, for ay head is too
weak to think of anything but how great a
sinner Ihave been, and how greata Saviour
I have found, since he is ready to forgive
such an unprofitable “servant as I have
been.” ' '

And so he passed away, his last hours
clouded with the anxiety he felt. concern-
ing the future of his wife and family.

- When it became known that no provision

./ had been made for Mrs. Rossand her chil-

dren, every one blamed her husband for
this ; and it added not a little to the poig-
nancy of poor Mary’s grief to hear some of
these whispers, for she knew that it was
entirely her own fault that they were thus
cast almost penniless upon the world,

Fortunately, they were not in debt ;
and so, by the sale of the new furniture
that had been considered nccessary after
the new carpet was bought, a few pounds
were realized ; and they took two rooms in
the old shabby neighborhood, and Mrs.
Ross made u sganty living by taking in
plin needlework. How deeply and bit-
terly she repented of her extravagance and
folly was known to none but herself and
God ; but she often warned her children
by telling them the story of the new carpet,
and asking, ¢ Was it & bargain 1™

—_———
OUR BOYS.

. Because the boy is healthy, and eats his
food and sleeps his sleep and plays his
play, his mother is not to imagine without
knowing that therefore. all is well with
him; and rest comfortably with her book,
Ler faney-work, her gossip, her friends,
her houschold ' duties, satisfied that he is
amused:and off her hands. She is to dis-

‘cover what his play is, change it or improve X

it ; she is to make the acquaintance of his
conmipanions ; she is to see that all his
amusement is wholesome < to' mind and
body ;:she is never to allow him'to be off
her hands or off her mind. She brought
‘him into this world ; she is responsible for
him, hiy soul shall be required of her.
What the father's duties ‘may be is not
within: the scope of our present considera-
tion ; but whatever his duties may be, and
however he may perform them,abatesno jot
or tittle'of what must be demanded of her
alsa. And her obligations, morcaver, do
not cease even at the time when he begins
to go out into' the world. The women of
the Turkish harem may resign their sons
and their duties toward them' when the
boys are at the age of seven, giving the
little lads over to the mercies of men, but
the motliers of our civilization can never
resign themat any age. If the boy wishes
to go’to large public schools, she should in-
form herself of the life lived there, and
judge from her knowledge of ler own boy
if he can go there safely ; and if he is to go
to college, she should inquire into that
matter: also. An unwise woman is that
mother, then, who, for the sake of the
name of’ any college or supposed superior
facilities of learning, will let her boy go to
one where the faculty take their ease, and
clear their consciences by ealling the boys

.men, and making them responsible only to

themselves at the very time when they
most need guidance and command, where

‘drinking and card-playing are the fellow-

accomplishinents of Greek and mathe-
maties, or where the dangerous neighbor-
hood of ‘great and fashionable hotels ren-
ders those banquets possible in which the
collegoyouths make night hideouswith their
college yolls, as the wine they drink goes
to their weuk young hends, and they fling
about the dishes, work havoe, conduct
themselves more like young brutes than
young men, and gethome to their chambers

.in a state to wring the heart of any mo-

ther who has a heart in her body. Some-
thing more than great advantages of edu-
cation or of association are to be looked
for here by -careful mothers.” In almost
every case.the education of almost any col-
lege will be ample for the purposes of life;
and the boy must be known to be strong
who shall be trusted in the temptations of

‘and a hard boiled egg. Season with the pepper

such-colleges as those of which we speak—
temptations which, once yielded to, not.
only ruin the soul, but the body also. Too-
many a son who finds Himself before mid-
dle age with a'body good for little more,
nerves and organs and strength broken up,
hag to thank for it; not his own.wenk or
unvirtuous inclinations, but a mother who
neglected to keep him narrowly in the way
of taking care of himself, to inform herself .
as to his companions and pleasures, who.
was perhaps in hersclf neither a standard
nor & beacon-light for him, and who suf-
fered him to amuse himself with . what
turned out to be & very dance of death.
Let the mothers of the men about to come
forward and take the conduct of the world
in their hands look to it that those men,
so far as their hearts and heads and hands
could do it, are sound in souland body and
fit for their work,—Harper's Buzar.
—_—————

RECIPES.

FRIED CRACKERS.—Sonk sqiiare soda crackers
well in milk, and fry them quickly o nice brown
in a little butter, o

To TAKE ORDINARY INK outof linen dip the ink
sPoq into melted tallow, wash out the tallow and
the ink will come out with it. 'I'his seldom fails,

SALMON BALLS OR CROQUETTES,—Half o can of
salmon chopped with some cold boiled potatoes

and salt, make into round balls or enkes, roll in
beaten egg, and fry a light brown,

STEWED Cnerse.—Set a little bucket contain-
ing a pint of milk into o pot of hot water until it
begins to boil ; then cut up the cheese and add it
with a piece of butter and some J)epper and salt,
As soon as the cheese is melted, pour it overa
slice or two of toast.

, ORANGE Sxow.—DisSolve an ounce of isinglass

in a pint of boiling water, strain and let stand

until nearly cold; mix it with the juice of six or

seven oranges and one lemon ; add the whites of

three eggs, and sugar to taste; whisk the whole ,
together until it looks white and like a sponge ;

put (ilt into a mould and turn it out on thoe follow-.
ng day. -

———

PUZZLES—NO. 18,

ENIGMA -NO. 1, -
I'm in tulip, thorn and {rec,
I'min thirteen, eight and three,
I'min captured, held and free,
I'm in healthy, youthful, old,
I'm in frozen, hot and cold,
I'm in raven, rook and wren,
I'min window, door and den.
I'm in little, Iarge and light,
I'm in silly, sickand bright,
I'm in virtue, vaunt and grieve,
I'm in given, keep and leave, 2
I'm'in table, chest and ill,
I'm in heather, hut and hill.

HaNNAM E. GREENE.

‘

L. S8QUARE.
1. Toform. 2. Acarrionfowl. 3. To turnaside,
4. To immerse. 5. To come in. S. MOORE.

ENIGMA No. 2, .
I'm in love but not in dove,
I'm in walk but not in mock,
I'm in time but not in rhyme,
T'm in girl but not in curl,
I'm in nice but not in spice,
My wholeis a lnnixmgc. .
RYANT S, DRAKE,
Tabor, lowa. .
INIGMA No. 3.
.I'min love, but not in hate, .
I'm in soon but not in Jate,
I'm in vain but not in proud,
I'm in people, not in crowd,
I'm in one but not in ali,
I'm in spring but not in fall,
I'm in even but not in morn,
I'm in wheat but not in corn,
T'm in night but not in day,
I'm in joy but net in gay,
I'm in two but not inone,
I'm in Inugh but not in fun,
I'min carth but not in sky,
I'm in trath but not in lic.
SARAH A. L. FRASER,
Port dustin, Dich.

NOTE,

Every reader of this paper is welcomo to this
department. Puzzles or answers sent in will re-
ceive earcful attention, Answers have been re-
ceived from Bryant 8. Drake, George Brown,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.~NUMBER 17,

Scr1PTURE ENI1GMA.-~Zion —1 Chron, xi. 5, 7;
Heb. xii, 22, S

Z-eruinh . . . .

’;’SSum. 1; lsléiii. 39,
am, xix, 16,
Tmage . . . . {Dan, ii 3135; iii, 12,
O-badich . . ., 1Kingsxvili. 3,4,
N-chemiah . . . Neh i, 1l

SQUARE No 1,—
: G

fChron. ii. 16,

R A S P
R A ZOR
A'Z UDRE
S O RRY
v PREY S
SQUARE No, 2,—
" ANNA
NOON
N O O.N
. A NN A
Square No. 3.— . ;
TR IP
. R ARE
IR ON '
PENT

Reigneth,” Psalms 97 1.
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: 'The[ Femiiy Cncle

.~ DISSATISFACTION.
A man in his earriage was riding along,
<A gayly drossed wife by hig side,” * *
In satin and laces ; sholooked like a qucen,
And he liko & kingin his ‘pride.

Awoodsawyer stood inthestreet as they pnssod
Tho-carriage and couple he eyed,

Andsaid asho worked with & saw on alog,
1 wish I was rich and could ride.”

The man in the earriage remarked to his wife,
*¢One thing I would give if I could—

. T'd give all my wédalth for the strength and the

health :
* Of tho man that saweth the wood.”

A pretty young maid with a bundle of work,
‘Whose face as themorning was fair,
Went tripping along with a smile of delight,

While humming aJove-breathing air,

She looked on the carriage—the lady sho saw
Arrayed in apparel so fine,

And said in & whisper, “I wish from my hcart
Those satms and laces were mine,”

Tho Jady IooLcd out on the maid with her work
So fair in her calico dress, .

And said, *I'd relinquish position and w cn.lth,
Her bcnuty and youth to posscss a

‘Thus, in this world, wha tever our lot,

Our minds and our time we cmploy
In longing and sighing for what wo have not,
Ungratetul for what wo enjoy. :

‘Wo welcome the plou.surcs for whnch we havo
sighed ;
Thoe heart has ‘a void in it stxll
Growing deoper and wider the longer we hve,
That nothing but J esus can fill.

__.__o___
MRS. LORRI\{[ER’S DAUGHTER

- BY EDITH: C. KENYON

- Don’t tell mother.” "7

¢ Why not, Beatrice - © 7

“Oh! you ‘must not. - Mot;her says T am
not to think of such things for years, She
says such young girls as we are very foolish
to think- .myt;hmg about young mer, She
will not believe I am old enough.”

** But it would be far better to tell her
all about it,” said Dorothy Maitland, the
older spe,xl\er, earnestly ; “I should if I
were you.

“Yes; but you -are dxﬁ'm ent. Your
mother does not look down upon you as if

_you were niiles and milss below her in age

and undu’stmdmg and everything.”

“That is true,” said Dorothy, softly.
¢ Mother and I h'we always been friends
and companions.”

Beatrice sighed as she turned away, say-
ing T mustgo yhome. She was a handsome,
bn«*ht young girl of seventeen, but she was
dressed with the ubmost simplicity, almost
childishly, in fact. Her naturally pretty,
graceful figure was hidden in the-folds of
thick material, which some unskilled -hand
had formed into a dress. - But nothing | ¢
could obscure the beauty of her clear com-
plexion, large dark bluc eyes and golden
hair.. Her pretty mouth, however, pouted
a little as she passed out of the garden in
which she had been talking with her friend
and went in the direction of her home.

Tt is all very well for Dorothy to talk, ’
she said to herself, * buther motheris not
like mine. I d'u'e tell Mrs. Maitland any-
thing in the world, but mother is so. dif-
ferent.”

‘¢ Good afternoon, Miss Lorrxmer said a

rather fast-looking youhh of about her own
age, coming suddenly round the corner of a
lane close by

 Goad afternoon,” said Beatrice, b]ush-
ing, as she shook hands with him.

“How Dbeautiful you look!” he ex-
clsimed ; and he went on complimenting
her upon her appearance in a way in which
she was indeed foolish to allow. But the
fact was that her mother had been very un-
wise in the treatment of her daughter.
Ever since Beatrice-had been old enough
to read to herself, fiction of almost every
kind had beenforbidden to her. Even the
pxure, wholesome stories of our best authors
hnd been peremptorily withheld from her,

Cattended,

‘with. m.my othm “Dodks, wluch Taost mo-
‘| therg would have allowéd ‘theirdaughtors

‘to read, DMrs. Lorrimer had lost hcr hus-
band SO0I: after the birth of heér only child,
and since theén Beatrice had béen the one
.object of her care and solicitude. - Unfor-

=8, | tunately, hoivever, the niother Was DALTOW-

minded and self-opinionated.
© *“My child shall be a child as lonrr a8
possible,” she had -said to Mus, Mmbln,nd ;
““gh¢ shall be natural, and. neither; Dooke
nor companions of her own age: shall, if I
can prevent it, put’ 1de'ms mto her’ he'ul of
which I do not approve.”

- Mrs. Lorrimer did not eare. for story-

books, nnd therefore she did not- sée why.

Beatrico should learn to care for themn.
Beatrice, it is true, did not like the wéightier

literature in whiclt she herself was: Inbor- |

ested, but then, she decided, she must be
taunhb to like it,  In the matter of friends,
too, with tho exception of *Dorothy. Mait-
Lmd whose niother was too old a friend of
Mrs, Lorrimer's to be Xept at a distance,
the poor girl had rio companions of her own

age out of scliool hours. I was'in vain
Mrs, Maitland’ suggested “that o mother
had Dbetter train ]u.r daughter to cxercise
her power of judgment, and, by 7 - instilling
into her right’ pnncxplcs, cause <her to
see for herself. -what wag wrong and what
was right. The other lady was convinced
that her plan was better, and she suc-
ceeded in making Beatrice to a great ex-
tent a mental cripple and ‘an exceeding
simple-minded young woman; whose no-
tions of right and wrong ‘were usually

| restricted to the question whether lier mo-

ther would or.would not allow: the matter.
The sam¢ treatment which Mrs. Lorri-
mer bestowed upon her daughter was also

Jgiven to her servants, and amongst them

16 was even more productive of ill-effects.
To deceive their mistress, who always laid
down the laws so poremptorily, and, as it
seemed to them, unreasonably, became a
custom into which they were not slow to
initiato Beatrice.

Mrs. Maitland’s heart had ached for
Beatrice, when ‘she had overtaken her one
day, returning from the Iigh school she
and cagerly devourmg a ‘very
sensational novel as she wa.lked E

“Don’t tell ‘mother,”. the child -~ had
pleaded,pitifully, when she was géntly re-
proved. -

But Mrs, Maitland had folb it to be her
duty to do so, though. she had expressly
stipulated that the girl should not be pun-
ished on that occasion. She had begged
Mzrs. Lorrimer, too, to remove a prolubztlon
which it was almost impossible for her
daughter to obey; Mrs. Lorrimer, how-
ever, had obstmately mdhered to her own
opinion,

Mrs. Maitland theérefore. easily under-
stood how it was when Dorothy said to her,
on the evening of the day in which Beatrice
had been confiding in her in the garden :—

‘¢ Mother, I want you to try and have a
talk with Beatrice Lorrimer. I am afraid
she is about to get into trouble, and. I'am
sure she would confide in you ]f she had a
chanee.” .

“Has she told you about it a.sked
Mrs. Maitland,

“Yes. . And I have bedged her to tell
her mother, but in vain,’ rephed Beatrice ;

“she said she would tell her motht.r 1f she

-wero like you, but she cannot as it is.’

The result of that conversation was that
Beatrice was invited to come.to tea the
next day. Unfortunately, however, for
Mrs. Maitland's plan, when she was in
town the following afternoon_she was de-
tained until evening by business of import-
ance. Before she arrived home. Mrs. Lor-
rimer’s maid had come for Beatrice. . The
houses were only a quarter of a mile or so
ipart, but Mrs, Lorrimer would not allow
hrr daughter to walk even that short- dis-
tanc- unattended. Beatrice had often
fretted atb this restriction of her liberty, as

she thought it, for Dorothy always went to |-

and fro in the daytime by herself. *‘Itis

just as if I could not be trusted !” said,

Beatrice, crossly, instead of trying to prove
herself trusbwoxbhy That evening it hap-
pened that she had her own reasons for
wishing to be alone. As soon, therefore,
as they were out of Mrs. Maitland’s garden
she begged the maid tos go homo another
way, promising that her mother shouldn t
find out about it,. The maid, who had
friends of her own the other way, was no-
thing loath to oblige . the young lady, and
they accordingly sep'u"tted

.cleared considerably.

‘road by her friend’s garden wall.

: Tho ber leful Auvrusb ovemng “was fast
sinking’ into. twlh"hb ‘as ' Mus, - Maitland,
w.l,lkm" home: from tho towii, found’ hel"
self passing Mrs. Lorrimer’s high garden-

wall near & door which stood p:n'bly open.:
“I am rather frightened, Bertxe, but:
she >he'ud ‘

you will be sure to be there,
Beatrice sayin

“ Yes, yes, %’ll Do thers all rxrrht an-
swered ayouth, with evident 1mpn.t1ence
+-Mind and don’t. keep me waiting, and |
talke care your mother does ‘not/ ﬁnd otit
about it.”

“ Not she,” said Bentuce ;6T know eX-

actly iow to arrango it all;.and to nnn.we’

$0 that she will not find out.” -
- “To-mght then, hele, at eleveir 0 cloch
exactly.” .
“Yes rephed Beatrice, f'untly :
“Mrs. . Maitland stood  still in the shelter
of the high wall in .speechless perplexity.
In a few. moments a youth,. whom she re-

cognized at once, came-out of the garden.

and closed the door carefully behind him.
“Bertie,” said the lady, in n tone of
gentle. repronch“ “Oh! Berhe, wlmb are

JHe

-you doing ¥’

Ho started and’ turned very. red

_Wd.S e\cecdmvly sfraic. that ‘all Tad been

overhenrd.: He was s.51° such ‘o boy, in
spite.of his age, that he was on the point
of running away, ard wouid most certajnly |
havo.done so if Mrs. [laitland had not lmd
her hand’ upon his arm.

“Tell me,” she smd gently, *¢ what is
going.to happen to-mnhb ateleven o’clock ¢

“Ho looked wildly up and down the read,
and then half angrily into the sweet face
by his side.
a sob—

¢ If I-tell you, you won't tell of us ’l"

<¢I think you may trust me,’ rephed his
gentle, motherly friend.

He looked at her again, and hesitated no
more. Very shmnef'v.cedly, “with crimson
cheeks and downcast mien, -he blurted out
the whole story of what he thought was liis

love for Beatrice Lorrimer xmd of her un-.

happiness in her home.

‘“Her mothcn is a remﬁlur old tyr'mt
he ended ; ‘“slio tredts her asa child of six

years old ; she denies her almost every in-
dulgence. We liave agreed to run away
to-night. We can Lasxly find a hiding-

p]'lco in. London.-.- We ‘shall. get. mirried
there, .md I will ﬁnd work and live for
Bentnce

Gontly and en.meshly Mrs. M'ut].md
showed him how wrongly he was acting,
and what a failure his whole scheme would
prove if it were carried out,

““You have no mother, Bertie,” she

said, ¢“or I would ask you to talk it over:

\u('.h her, and your father is reserved and
—— No, my boy, T'will not tell him,” she
broke off to reply, in answer to his eager,
beseeching whisper; *“but you must pro-
mise me that you will not go’on with this.”

“But I must,” he said. - * You heard
what I promised Beatrice ?” .

“I heard. But you must not—nay,
more—you shall not go on ivith it.”

¢« Beatrice will come here at eleven—she
will be in despair if I am 16t here too.”

¢ No,-she will not,” snid Mrs. Maitland,

uietly ; Twill see about that.”

“But how? What will you do ¥’
© T will meeb hor here myself. I will
take care of her.”

“You !

He looked into her face, and his own
With .o few hasty
words of thanks and regret, he hurried
away.

.Rleven o'clock came at last. It was
damp and cold and starlight. Mrs. Mait-
land was glad to wrdp her warm fur cloak
about her as she. pnced up and down the
The old
clock.on the church-tower had just struck
the hour” when the door beside her was
opéned gently, and Beatrice’s pale face and
trembling form appeared.

“Is that you, Bertie {” she asked, in a
voice which’ was strangely unlike her own.

““Peatrice,” said Mrs. Maitland, gently,
clagping the poor, fnghtened foolish girl
in her arms.

. Beatrice hid her faceagainst her shoulder,
whispering—

“Tamso glﬂ.d 80 vely glad, T was so
trwhtened You won't tell any one, I
know.”

* Come home with me,” said Mrs Mais-
land, *“‘and we will talk about it there.

. Beatrico sobbed more than once as she

went w1th hor towm'ds her house, but no

Then he smd, .l.lmost; with
. ‘| she said, “and believe me; if you tell all to

Moo ‘Was said’ unhl they wero: n,lone m_
Mrs. Maitland's drawing-room, where hot
coffeo was waiting fo" thun otra. snmll tablu
by the fire. '

~Mrs. Maitland poured ouL two cups‘ one -
of which sho gave her young wsﬂ:or w1th a
‘smile as she said—

*“Scarcely the hour for Lfbernoon ten, is
it? But we shall not be dlsbmb&,d Mr.
Maitland is busy in his study.” - 5

“Beatrice drank- some coffee and looked
round: the pretty room, at the bright. fire,”
and then up into the sweet, smlhng loving

face beside her with deep ¢ ‘eratitude. S‘ho
was beginning to realize from what she lad
been saved.

¢ How did you know %’ she asked in'n
whisper.

‘Bertie told me. I prmmsed Ium I.

‘would take care of you.”

¢ Did he deceive me, then ?" bemu Bea-
trice, falteringly. .

Mrs. Maitland explained. how. sht., had
overheard their words.

¢t Of courseI could nob.»]low itto goon,”
she said. -

¢ Shall you tell mother—as you once did
about the book ¥’ agked Beatrice miserably. .

“*No, my, dear, I shall not tell your
mother, You are no Jonger a child ; you
will do that yourself.” - -

Beatrice protested, but Mls -Maitland
talked long and lovingly to her, aidd showed
:Jher how wrong she had been, and how the
Tittle trial of cunfessuw all ‘to her mother
was the least that sho could now do to
prove her repentance.

+ *“You shall go home very early -in thc
morning, Defore you hive been missed,”

your mother and trust her as you should,
she will be more casily reconciled than'if T

Jwent-to hor with all the eloquence I could

comniand,”

- Mrs., Maitland was right. Before the
next day was over Mrs, Lorrimer came to
thank: her, with tears in her eyes, for her
kindness in.this matter.

"¢ You have saved my child,” she said,
more umbly than Mrs. Maitland had ever
lieard her speak, ‘*and Ihave come to ask
your advice as well as to thank you. What
shall T do with her now ?”

“:% Make « friend and companion of her
as. :do_of Dorothy. ‘Tnecourage her.to. tell
you everything. Domnot be too hard upon
her, but put yourself sometimes in: her
place, as it were, .md think how matters
must seem to her,” said Mrs. Maitland,
adding, **and if you find that she and Ber-

N

|tie are stlll thinking much of ohe another,

allow them to meet oecasionally, - and hold
out the hope that if he works hard and gets
on in his profession, and his’ character is
such as you cannot fail to approve, if they
still wish it, you will allow them some duy
to be engaged.”

“But I do nob feel asif I could ever so
far forgive him.”

“You must remember he, too, is very
young, only seventeen, and, although he
ouoht to have known better, he has no

mother. and his father'is stern and un-
sympathetic.” _
¢'That is what I have been,” said Mrs.

Lorrimer ; *‘ the faults of parents seem to
b reflected in the sins of the children.”
She was very thoughtful for-a few moments,
then she said, ¢ You are a wiser mother
than I. Dorothy could never have acted
in the way Bemtmce has—you possess her
confidence.”

Mrs. Maitland sent Bertie Harmond to
Murs. Lorrimer the next day to beg for her
forp fiveness, which he did not do in vain:
Somehow, in that inexplicable way in which
all news will'spread, the matter reached his
father’s enrs, and Bertie had to experience
the mortification of heing. sent back to
school for a year, just w hen he had begun
_studying, for his pr eliminary examination in
the medical profession.

Beatrice «and Dorothy were allowed to
be more together than ever, and the Iatter,
encouraged by ner mother, took especial
delight in helping her friend to gain higher
principles and nobler thoughts.  The pro-
hibition about books lmvnw been with-
drawn, Beatrice read with dc,hfrht gome of
the best fiction of the day, which taught
her, as no mere precepts would have done,
in what true refinement of mind and soul
and true nobility really consist.  °

Years afterwards with their parents’ full
consent, Beatrice Lorrimer and Bertrand
IIarmond were engaged, and, a little Iater,
h':,pp]]y married.— The Mother's C’ompaﬂwn




" NORTHERN MESSENGER.

.-,‘_.TTwenty- years. ago  Thoinas “Scott, - of

*-{t- Pennsylvania, one of the shrewdest-of rail-
-way men, spent. a few days in a country |

village.  An- active, . bright-faced boy in
. the house where he boarded attracted his
‘notice. He asked the school-master what
~was the capacity of thelad. - -~
“*Heis dull,” was the reply. - Thick-
"headed’ and  incapable, thougl willing
enough tolearn. .. Hisfather wishes tomake

a chemist of him, but he cannot masterthe |

first principles of the science,” :

Mzr. Scott, watching the lad, observed
that in the affuirsof dailylife his judgment
was_clear and just, B
and his observation
keen, He showed, -
too, a-singular faculty
for -managing his o
school-fellows.- T he . S
boy's parents were in- S
duced to take him from
school, and Mr. Scott
gave him ‘work in the .
yard of a railway.

“Now, he said,
‘“you have no -longer
to deal with books,
but with things and
men. Makeyour own
way. I believe jyou
can doit.” -

It was the first time
the boy had been told
that he was not wholly
adolt. He proved to
be energetic, intelli-
gent, and enthusiastic
in his work. There
was a certain firmuess
and cordiality in his
manner which gave,
him control over lis
associates. He was -
soon sent out upon
the road in charge of &
gang of men. A few -
years later, when-Mr.
Scott came that wuy
again, the young man [¢
_was superintendent of: g
a division. He after-
ward rose steadily to
the front rank in his
profession.

A boy is too apt to
be influenced in the
_choice of his life-work
by some accident or
petty motive. .His
father and grandfather
have been successful
physicians, or manu-
facturers, or butchers,
and -it ‘seems natural
and right for him to
follow in their foot-
steps.  Or hisintimate
friend «t college is
aoing to study law, and
he must do the same.

Sometimes a pious
father and mother
cherish a fond hope
that the boy will de-
vote his life to preach-
ing the gospel, and,
rather than disappoint
them he does it, with
1o fitness nor real zeul
for the work.

In each case thelad’s
life is a failure, for the
wanp of a little deliber-
ation and a careful ex-
amination of his natu- .
ral abilities. .

Among our readers
of this paper thero
-arve tens of thousands
of boys who must soon
make choice of their
profession or trade,one
of the most moment-
ous earthly questions
before them. -

Don’t be in a hurry, boys. Do not let
an accident decide foryou. Do not choose
an occupation because itis more ¢ gentecl”
than, others, It is the man who gives

which will be set

character and dignity to his occupation, as

to his clothes. .

.Do not think, because you were rated
dull at school,. that there is no honorable
place for you in the world. There are

talents and powers which do not deal with

"1 " CHOOSING A PROFESSION. |

books. * God sends no man into the world
without providing an occupation for him
in which e may earn respect.  You have
yours. L, L
But take care that tle work is that for
which the. tool is fitbed. The mere fact
that the work seems pleasant and attractive
to you does not prove that it is fitted to.
your faculties. You may Dbe ambitious,
but you cannot climb a ladder without feet
and hands. o e )

Learn the strength of your feet and
hands, find the rightladder, and thei trust
only in God and to yourself to make your
way up it.—Youth’'s Companion.
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A MODERN HEROINE.

Every one knows of the noble and tragic
death of Hetty Ogle, but few have watched
tho consistent and well-ordered course of
her life. '

Hetty Barl was born in the beautiful
mountain village of Somerset, " Pennsyl-
vania, and there she grew to boa cheerful,
helpful, happy, pleasant-faced young wo-
mar, :

Her father was for many years Recordor

e DL

“DON'T WAN'i‘ TO GO TO BED, NURSEY.”

of the courts here. Ho died apoor man.

There were few oducational advantages in

Somerset, and though Hetty had a strong,
well-balanced mind, it had little school
training. After her father’s death sho mar-
ried Charles Ogle,a younger member of the
famnily so distinguished in Pennsylvania
politics, He was one of the first to.enlist
aga soldier in the eivil war, and was killed
in;the Wilderness at the battle of Gaines
Mill. Hisbody was neverrecovered. Mrs,
Ogle was left with three little children to
support and she went to work calmly and
bravely to do it,  The telegraph office in

1 Somerset was in a. room alse occupied as a
& 0 .

store, and where the rough men of the
town congregated to gossip and quarrel ;but
she undertook to learn that business, and
she did it thoroughly, never gotting =»
disrespectful word from any one, the hard-
est parb of her task being that she left her
babies at home to talkecare of each otheras
best they could.  She soon becauie wonder-
fully proficient, and wag given &n oflice of
her own in Somerset.  From that she gain-
ed tho confidence of the telegraph company
so entirely that at the time of her death

she had “charge of three -telegraph Jines in.
Johmstown.” Her two boys grew to be fine
fellows, shaped by her strong will and good.
example. .- Her daughter was always frail
in-health, and was only kept alive by the
tendervcare of her mother.. Their home
was tlie most perfectly ordered  that can
be imagined. ' It- was seldom invaded by a
servant, but was kept exquisitely neat by
the skilful and deft hands of the mistress.

Everything that came upon her table was
of the daintiest, and she shaved what she

had with vich and poor. ITer friends al-

‘ways said Hetty's coffee-pot wasinexhausti-

ble. She taught scores of boys and girls

telegraphy fornothing,

and helped them to

findsituations. Atthe
time of her death two

young girls were gra-
tuitously sharing her
home and earning good
wages in telegraph of-

fices from the benefitof
herinstruction. They
died with their bene-

factress. - She even
foundtime todobeauti-

ful faney-work with her
.wonderful quick fin-
gers,  She was one of
the sort of whom peo-
ple say, *“*Howdoes she
{ind time to accomplish
all that she does ?”

She was a member of
the Christian Church.
Her religion was cer-
tainly most practical.
She embodied the gold-
en rule.

She had ab one time
to endure a terrible
surgical operation.
After it was over, and
she was just regaining
consciousness, she saw
her son, to whom she

B Dhad  taught  telegra-
WES| phy, standing by her
Sy side. He saw her fin-
gers move, although
X she could mnot speak,
W and he understood that
she was telegraphing
on the bed-spread, * It
isover ; I am safe,” to
a distant and anxious
friend. She was en-
tively unselfish during
every conscious mo-
==+ ment of her useful life.

NN While this illness was

\ progressing, the tele-
graphs company to
whom she was so faith-

ful a servant senbt a

man, at their own ex-
pense, to take her place
in theiroffices. Allthe

mill whistlesin the re-

gion were hushed by a

positive order from the
* owners while she was
in a critical condition,
and bulletins were
regularly issued to the
anxious town, where
she commanded gen-
cral love and respect.

The company which
she served had just re-
paired and put in per-
fect order the house
which she occupied,
and the world never
looked- brighter nor
fairer to Hetty Ogle,
than upon the morning
of the day that shegave
up her life in the eflort
to save her fellow-crea-
tures. .

Not a trace of her
drowned, burned,
maimed, seattered body has been discov-
cred by agonized searchers, but we, who

believe in the reward of the faithful ser-
vant, are confident that Hetty Ogle has
leard from the Master, * Well done ; enter
thou into the joy of thy Lord.”—D>Mary
Black C'layto;» in Harper's Bazar.

e e—

Harry Axp Misenanie.—We need little
less than infinity to make us happy, and
little more than nothing to make us miser-
ablo.—Jean Pawl Richiter.




'+« GOOD. MORNING.”
"** Goodl morning, world1” On the window seat
She balanced her two little timid feet ;

‘She clung with hor dimpled hands, and stood
’Frn_.m:cd inlike n.picture of babyhood. ,
.'l‘hc‘ é]nmbering,vincs hung low and green
’Roum‘l the sunniest curls that c'er were seen,

Asshe stood with DLeauty and light impearled,

And bade “good morning™ to all the world.

"‘,‘Good 1nofning. world 1” and the great world
heard; ) R

Each rustling tree and each singing bird,

"The dancing flowers and the flclds of grass,

‘Nodded and waved at the little lass;

And the far-oft hills and the sky o'crhead,
Listencd and beamed as the word was Said ;

And the old sun lifted his head and smiled—
*Good morning, world!” “ Good morning, child ! :

— Unidentified.
————————

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW OF
DEATH. :
‘0 Father:Eye, that hath so truly wnfched;
O Father-Iand, that hath so gently led ;
O Father-Heart, that by my prayer is touched—
Thatloved me first, when I was cold and dead ;
‘* Still do thou lead me on, with faithful care,
The narrow path to heaven, where I would go:
And train me for the life that waits me there ;
Alike through Iove and loss, through weal and
- woo!” , Cs
Now at the end of this valley was an-
other, called the Valley of the Shadow of
Death, and Christian must needs go through
it, because the way to the Celestial City
lay through the midst of it. Now this
valley is a very solitary place. The pro-

phet Jevemiah thus describes it: ‘A

wilderness ; aland of deserts and of pits ;
a land of drought, and of the shadow of
death ; aland that no man (but a Christian)

passed through, and where no man dwelt,” |

Now here Christian was worse put to it
than in-his fight with Apollyon ; as by the
sequel you shall see. ’

I saw then ‘i my dream, that, when
Christian was got to the borders of the
shadow of Death, there met him two meu,
children of them that brought up an evil
report of the good land, making haste to
go back ; to whom Christian spuke as
follows : : ’ e

Whither are you going ?

narrow, aiid therefore good’ Christian was
the more put to it ; for when he sought in
the- dark to shun the ditch on the‘one
hand, he was ready to trip over into the
mire-on the other. - T i

. About the midst of the valley I perceived
the mouth of -hell to be, and it stood also
hard - by ‘the way-side. Now - thought
Christian, what shall I do? And ever and
anon the flame and smoke would come out
in such abundance, with sparks and hideous
noises (things that cared not for Christian’s
sword, ai did Apollyon before), that he
was forced to put up his sword, and betake

himsolf to another weapon, called “All-|

prayer” : so he cried, in my hearing, ¢ 0

Lord, I'beseech thee, deliver my.soul ™

Thus'he went on a great while ; yet still

the flames would be reaching towards him :

also he heard doleful voices, and rushings
to and fro, so that sometimes he thought
he should be torn<in pieces, 61 trodden
down like the mire in the streets. This

voice. -And thus- I porceived ‘it: just
when he was come over against the mouth
of the burning pit, one of the wicked ones
got behind him, and whisperingly suggested
many grievous blagphemies to him ; which
he verily tlioughb‘lmd proceeded-from his
own mind.. This put Christian moro to it
than anything that he had.meb with De-
fore, cven to think that he should now
blaspheme him that he loved so. much
before. Yet if he could have helped it, he
would not have done it: but he- had not
the discretion either to stop his ears, or:to
know front whence those blasphemies came.

When Christian had travelled in this
disconsolate condition some considerable
time, he thought he heard the voice of a
mah, as going before hlm, saying, ¢ Though
I walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art
with me.” . :
: Then was he glad, and that for ‘three
reasons ; first, ‘because. he gathered from

[ECHRISTIAN IN

\eae e ~»

They said, Back ! back ! and e would [ ] | !

have you to do so, too, if either life or
peace is prized by you. ’ n

Why ¥ what's the matter ? said Chiistian. |

Matter ! said they, we were going that
way ag you are going, and went as far as
we durst ; and indeed we were almost past
coming back ; for had we gone a little
further we had 1ot been here to bring the
news to thee.* .

But what have you met with? said
Christian.

Men. Why we were almost in the
valley of the shadow of Death ; but that
by good hap we looked before us, and saw
the danger before we came to it.

But what have you seen? said Christian.

Mey. Seen! why the valley itself,
which is as dark as®piteh ; we also saw
there the hobgoblins, satyrs, and dragons
of the pit; we heamrd also in thab valley
continual howling and yeiling, as of a
people under unutterable misery, who
there sab bound in affliction and iron : and
over that valley hang the discouraging
clouds of confusion ; denth also does
always spread his wings overit.  Inaword,
it is every whit dreadful, being utterly
without order.

Then said Christian, T pereeive not yet,
by what you have said, but that this is my
way to the desived haven, =

" Mex. Be itthy way; we will not choose
it for ours.

So they parted ; and Christian went on
his way, but still with his sword drawn in
his hand, for fear lest he should be
assaulted. N

I saw then in my dreum, so far as this
valley rvenched, there was on the right
hand a-very deep diteh ; that diteh is it
into which the blind have led the blind in
all ages, and have both there miserably
perished.  Again, behold on the left hand
there was a very dangerous quag, into
which if even a good man falls he finds no
bottom for his foot to stand on. Into that
quag king David onee did fall, and had no
doubt therein been smothered, had not he
that is able plucked him out. :

frightful sight was seen, and these dread-’
+in this valley as well as himself : secondly,

ful noises were heard, by him for several
miles together: and coming to a place
where he thought he heard a company of
fiends coming to meet him, he stopped,
and began to muse-what he had besb o do,
Sometimes he had half 'a thought to.go
back ; then again he thought he might bo
half way through the valley: he remem-
bered also how he had already vanquished
many a danger, and that the danger of
going back might be mueh more than for
to go forward.  So he resolved to go on;
yet the fiends seemed . to come nearer:
but when they were come even almost at
him, he cried out with a most vehement
voice, ‘‘Iwill walk in the strength of the
Lord God :” so they gave back, and camo
no further, ’ . .
One thing T would not let slip; I took
notice that now poor Christian was so con-
founded that- he did not know his own

THE _VACLEY o Tif SHADOW f DEATH -2

thence, that some who feared -God were

for that he perceived God was with them,
though in that dark and dismal state ; and
why not, thought he, with me, though by

‘reagon of the impediment that attends this
‘place I cannot- perceive it? thirdly, for

that he hoped (could he overtake them) to
have company by-and-by. So he went on,
and called to him that was before: but he
knew not what to answer ; for that he also
thought himself to be alone. And by-and-
by the day broke: then said Christian,
‘*“He hath turned the shadow of death into
the morning.” —Pilgrim’s Progress.
—_—————

NO USE.

“T'm no use !” said o little dewdrop that
came floating up from the misty lake. *“‘I'm
so small and so weak and so light, it’s not
much good I candoin theworld.” Andso

‘not:to! And so the dewdrop-was lost, but

.the flower, and -he knew its name—it was

like to know what he wrote.
o .

‘| there. He had once had God’s name upon

| it at all ; but his trouble got bigger, bigger,

;| glided down to his knees, and lifted his face

it lost. heart and sank down,. down, down,
till it fell softly ena tiny wee flower—wee;
‘wee, and drooping and dried ; for the sun
had been very scorching all that -day. - Tt
should have been a benutiful flower for:all
that it-was so wee ; for its-eye was as bluo
as the summer sky; and its lips were dainty
and soft, but it was shrivelling up and
withering, and not Jooking wellatall. Oh,
how it: kissed the dewdrop, and kissed it
again and again, till it **kissed it all done,”
as you sometimes hear mother suy she
could.do with baby, but takes good care

not quite. It had only taken an inside
place, so_to speak, instead of an outside ;
for it had gone right into the little flower
and given it strength—aslove always does,
And the wee, wee flower held up its head
again, and was bright.

And a poet came along that way and saw

Forget-me-not. And hefell a-thinking and
a-wondering how it got- that name ; and at
last, being a poet, he found it out, for poets
see further than other people, and know
more, and understand better. And he
wrote it all down, and I think you would
It was this :—
~‘When to the flowers so beautiful
. The Father gave a name,
-, 'Back came a little blue-eyed one
(All timidly it-came):
And standing at its Father's fect,
And %nzing in his face,
. It said, inJow and trembling tones,
* Dear God, thename thon gavest me,
Alas! I have forgot.”
Kindly the Father looked him down,
And said, *“ Forget Mc not.”
Nice words, these, are they not? Yes,
und they were printed in a book, and a man
who had a big trouble at his heart read them

him, had once been a Christian ; but he
had forgotten Godand forgotten the Name
by which he had been named, and he
couldn’t get the little poem out of his
n]ind'f— ’ :
- Dear God, the name thou gavest me, -
Alas! I have forgot.

The words seemed to have wings, for
they - flew. with him, and followed him
everywhere: he couldn’t get away from
them. But he couldn’t remember the
other part, and he tried not to think about

and heavier— - .

- DeariGod, the name thou guvest'mo, T
o . .Alas! T have forgot.

And, hardly knowing what he was doing,
he opened the book again, and read—

Kindly the Father looked him down,
And said, *Forget Me not.”

And it all came home to hiin: it was like
an angel’s message for him, and he bowed
his head on his hands for a while, and then

to God in prayer, and his face was wet with -
tears, and :

Kindly the Father looked him
And suid, * Forget Me not.”

There was sunshine on that man’s face
when he rose up, and there has been sun-
shine in his heart ever since ; Tor he has
never since then forgotten the Name by
which lie was named—a Christian—Churist’s
man. There was a soul saved from its sins.
And, yet—what began it all? It was the
little dewdrop which said *T’m no use I"—
Sunday Magazine.

down,

_————— )
THE CHILDREN.

They are such tiny feet!

Thé‘y have gone so short a way to meet
The ycars which are required to break
Their steps to evenness and make
Themgo, .
More sure and slow. ]

They are such little hands!

Be kind ; things are so new and life but stands
A step beyond the doorway. All around

New day has found .
Such tempting things to shine upon; and so

The hands are tempted oft, you know.

They are such fond, clear eyes,

That widen to surprise )

At every turn! They are so often held

To sun or showers, showers soon dispelled
By looking in our face. !

Love asks for such much grace,

They arosuch fair, frail gitts?
Uncertain as the rifts

Of light that lic along the sky ;

They may not be here by-and-by,
Give them not love, but more, above
And harder, patience with the love.

—Selected,

The path-way was hero also exceeding




'NORTHERN MESSENGER.

first a soft white thing, but quickly devel-
oping wings, and becoming hard and
" active (Fig, B).- 'For tho most part, it
does not require more than twenty min-
utes for the. soft-prisoner to become a
perfect cicada, though sometimesan hour
or more is consumed in the process, and
several hours arerequired to produce the
final eslor. The males are the first by
several days to appear, and they herald
the first dawn of their new existence by
S trying their drums ; for their musical ap-

paratus is in effect drum-like. At first
/' their music is rather feeble, but in a
little while it secures the proper tone and
force, and then it scarcely knows any
_rest. Nor do they drum at hap-hazard,
but rather in unison, and so it is that

a mile away, and is-positively deafening
when close at hand. .
The male cicada eats very little while
waiting for the female to appear, and
that little is in the form of sap from the
trees, the bark of which is slightly punc-
. ¢ bured for the juice to exude. The com-
/ ing of tho females is hailed by the waiting
lordg with an .ncreased noise, and for a
few days the air is thick with the flying
insects, so much -so that the sun is ob-
fcured for small areas. In a few days
after this the males dic gradually, and
the females busy themselves with the task
of egg-laying. Tach female will lay in
the neighborhood of five hundred eggs,
and the manner in which she lays them
She selects young

emerging from Shell, 3 and {1 Back and -1 1th o st . arn
Sifle Views of perfoct Gieadn, twigs only, and with a singular apparabus,

Fic. B.
1. Cicada ono hour out of Shell. 2. Cicada is really remarkable.

THE SEVENTEEN-YEAR LOCUST..

To begin with, the seventcen-year locust
is not a locust at all, but a cicada.” The
locust is a grasshopper-like insect which
feeds on the green foliage of grain or grass
crops, and which, in its turn, is considered
a dainty edible by our Indians, and has
been so considered in Asia and Africa for
ages.. Itis peddled about the streets of
some of the North African cities to-day,
and there sold by the measurelike the pea-
nut with us, and it is spoken of in the
Bible as having formed part of.the food of
John the Baptist at one time; It 'is pro-
bably because the locust appears in great
swarms at times, and that the cicada does
the same, that the early scttlers of this
country named it the locust, after the
swarming insect of the older countries.
And it will always go by the name of locust
in spite of anything that iay be said.

The seventeen-year locust was noticed by
the settlers of Massachusetts as carly as
1633, when it was deseribed as ** a numer-
ous company of flies, which were like for
bigness unto wasps or bumblebees ; they
came gut of little holes in the ground, and
did eat up the green things, and made such
a constant, yelling noise as made the woods |
ring.of them, and ready to deafen the
hearers.” XExcepting for the fact that they
do not eat the'green things, thisis a very
‘good description of the seventeen-year
-locust, as those who are now being favored
with a visit from them will avouch. The
manner in which they come out of little
loles in tho ground smacks of the marvel-
lous. They puss seventeen years under-
ground, and then, as if by preconcerted
arrangement, make their appearance out of
the little holes almost simultancously, and
innumbers that run far up into the millions.

This is always done after sunset, and by )
nine o’clock the same night the hordes have | ealled an ovipositor, bores holes 1n regular
appeared. They arc not very active when | order along the underside of the twigs,
they first appear out of their subterranean |into which the eggs aro regularly and care-
homes, but they make what speed-they can | fully placed. Each .nest contains about
toward the nedrest trecs, and climb them | twenty eggs (Fig. C). The ovipositor is a
to the lower leaves, where they fairly |most ingenious contrivance, and is com-
swarm, sometimes as many as thivteen |posed of three parts, ono part being an awl
pupee clinging to one oak leaf (Fig. A).|with which to pierce, and two parts being
Those which are belated either cling to-the [opposing saws with which to eut. And
Dbark of the tree or—if too late to get that [after the nest has been cut outof the twig,
far—~fusten their claws to the first con- [the ovipositor acts asa tubo, down which
venient object, and wait for the grand |the eggis propelled into its place in the
“transformation which is to convert them jnest. - .
from ugly crawling things of silence and [  After the cicada has laid all her eggs she
gloom into gorgeous things of the air and floses her strength and dies. She has lived
sunlight, the nfales endowed with musical (a dreary underground oxisbence of seven-
‘powers, and both sexes clad in gay suits |teen years, to enjoy « brief life of a fow
of arange and black, with gossamer wings | weeks in the air and sunshine. And now
of iridescent hues. But n few minutes [the new brood is started on a scventeen
clapse after the pupre have secured a rest- | years of life. The eggs hatch in about six
ing-place before tho dull skins begin to | wecks, and the baby cicada is about one-
crack along the back. Then the imprisoned |sixteenth of an irich long, and very active,

the noise of the swarms can be heard fully,

from a height sometimes of a hundred feet
without the least injury. It has a pair- of
strong claws with which to dig a holo.in
the ground, and it puts them into use im-
mediately. Down it goes into the earth,
and for seventeen years burrows and bux-
rows, sometimes going as’ deep as twenty
feet, and sometimes not one quarter of that,
but changing its skin twenty-five or-thirty
times during its underground -travels, It
lives on the juices extracted from roots,
and sometimes, bub not often, injures trees.
When the time for its reappearance on
earth comes near again, it gradually works
its way toward the surface, and finally digs
a tunnel upward to the surface, going up
occasionally to pecr about and discover by
signs known to itself when the 20th of May
has come.  If the soil is marshy where it
has elected to appear, or if heavy rains are
prevailing at the time, it has been known
to build a turret six inches above-ground,
with a roofed cap, so curved that it can go
up into it and be in safety from drowning
in case of flood. It isat the time when it
emerges from the ecarth after its long
sojourn there that it is in most danger
from enemies ; for then the hog and other
animals find it a toothsome morsel; and de-
vour. it in great numbers. At a later
period, when it has gained the power of
flight, iv becomes the prey of somoe birds,
though it wasreserved for the little English
sparrow to make the most determined and
destructive war upon it. So ravenously
have the sparrows been known to devoiwr
the insect, that in the height of the cicada

cicada works his way to freedom, at the though so light t:hg.t it falls to the ground |

season o fow years ago the air would fre-

quently be full of the floating gossn.mcr_
wings of the devoured insecs.
The only real injury done by the cicada

is when the twig which has been bored to |

receive the eggs is not strong enough to
recover from the wound., As a rule, the
twig does recover and the wound scars
over, but with very young nursery trees the
wound is very likely to injure the trec be-
yond recovery. As a matter of fact the
lifo of the twig in which the eggs have
been deposited is considered nccessary to
the hatching of the eggs, though it was at
one time thought that the female deliber-
ately sawed the twig off after depositing
her eggs in it. Tho cicada is also often
maligned by being credited with having a
poisonous sting. It has nosting atall, Tt
can bite, but_never has been known to do
so to anything but the bark from which it
wished to extract some juice. It might
cause trouble by depositing an egg with its
ovipositor in the flesh of a person, but the

process, for the fifteen minutes which would
be required to accomplish it, could have no
just cause for complaint, Country boys
freely play -with them, inciting them to

vibrating diaphragms, which in the seven-
teen-year locust ave located just under the
wings, And they carry them to school in
their hats oceasionally, that they may there
discourse such music as is in them.—Jokn
R. Coryell in Harper's Weelly.

—_———

THE BAD OLD TIMES.

For a change, how does the above caption
Iook ! We have long been accustomed to
tho other phrase, ‘‘the good old times,”
Iet uschange it, There were the bad old
times of the T'rench Revolution when blood
flowed like water and the greatest mur-
derer was tho best fellow.
worse old times before the French Revo-
lution ; times of tyranny and royal caprice
and unutterable debauchery in high places ;
times that could only be purified as by fire.
There were the bad old times of the Middle
Ages in Burope when little children were
allowed to have their feelings wrought upon
so that they would enlist by the ten thou-
sand in o hopeless crusade against the
RMoslens, only to dic by the ten thousand ;
there, too, were the bad old times when
the Bible was chained, and when people
were flogged and killed for reading a New
Testament, and when the fires at Geneva
and Paris roared and hissed around their
victims, There were the bLad old times
in England when it was a perfectly respec-
table thing for a gentleman to get drunk
once in a while, and when no one was read
out of good socicty because he was a gam-
bler, and when women labored half-naked
in the coal-mines worse treated than the
donkeys themseclves. . These were the times
when only a few could obtain an educa-
tion, and the masses could searcly hope to
eet above the condition of their fathers.
There were the bad old times in our own
land when there was.only one professing
Christian to cvery fourteen of the popula-
tion, instead of one in five as at present;
when our rulers were pronounced atheists,
and our scholars were pronounced sceptics.
There were the bad old times of slavery
and disunion and civil’ war and carpet-
bagism. There were the bad old times
when not one solitary voice, oven of one
crying in the wilderness, was raised against
the curse of rum-selling; when some
ministers of the gospel themselves tippled
at each house on their round of pastoral
calls, and the members of the flock were
not slow to follow their example. Let us
thank God that the bad old times have
gone never to return, as we hope. The
new tintes are not asgood as those that are
coming but they are better than the past,
and the castern sky is brightening.—
Golden Rule.

GREAT thoughts are mariners of the mind,
With strong white sails unfurled ;
Words are the vessels that they find
To bear them round the world,

~

T1a. C.
1. Larva just halched.

2, Arrangement of
Nests,

3. Appearance of Twig
after Kggs have been
deposited,

4. Searred Twig after,
‘Wounds havo heated.

‘person who would quietly submit to that

drum for the plensurc of watching the’

There were the:
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. - TRUST.
" BY GEO..KLINGLL.
; We do not sce. '
It was not meant for you and mo
To look beyond the near, dim west'.'
Dividing tho-present from therest— . .
> From the to-come. -~ -
Just one by one
~ The steps we take;
Juslone by onc the glorics wake,
Or tempests beat, - 'We go
Nearer and nearer to the setting sun, and know
But this, whatever is, is best— :
Sweetest of words confessed -
By love's warm breath
Inlife or death.

- Wego. -
Led by his shiclding hand-and know
! e will not make, N
Ixcept for love’s sweet sake,
Asingle day o
Shadowed, along lifo’s bitter way.
When all is night .
We rest in this—Hedeadelh toward the light.
—Iltustrated Christian TWeekly..

P S
IN READINESS.
BY MARY HUBBARD }[O'\VELL.

Harvest time had como ; Fariner Grant's
beautiful field of red clover had been mown
and all one suniy afternoon two boys, with
the strongarms and tireless feet that made
labor a delight, had been raking the fra-
grant swath and tossing it into low hay-
cockshere and there about the field, Now
ab sunseb, with the happy consciousness
that their day’s work was well done, they
leaned their rakes aguinst the fence, and
then,. in Loyish fashion, seated themselves
on the highest rail te rest a fow moments
before trudging home. ’

« Phil,” said the youngest, a boy of fif-

teen,” do you ever dream aboutwhat you
will be-and do when you are a man?’
Phil’s Midas-like imagination was at thab
moment converting -the sweet-scented hay
before him into dollars and ceats.; but he
paused in his pleasant task, and fora second
looked thoughtfully at his brother.
-+ No,” he said soon in contented voice,
T don’t wasto fime in dreaming about iy
future, Edwin, I neither want nor expect
to change much. I love every foot of this
old place, and I hope to live and to die
lere, where I was born.” .

Edwin nodded approvingly, ¢ I am glad
you want to stay,” he said ** for it would
1ot be right for'both of us to leave father,
and [ want to go away.”

« For what, and where ¥’ Phil agked in
a low business-like tone. :

Phat is just what I don’t know,” Ed-
win slowly confessed. 1 want to go—
somewhere, and I want to do—something.
But the world is so wide that I don’t know
where to look for a place ; and neither do1
Jnow what kind of work I want to do, or
can do.

“Until you do know I guess you had
better stay here,” Phil said 1n a matter of
fact voice. . )

* On this fence, do you mean,” Edwin
asked with a laugl, ashejumped downand
shouldered his rake. **Well, yonmay stay
if you like, Phil, but I'm going home now,
and somo day—" the boy added soberly—
“I am going from home. T am suro of
that, though I cannot tell where I'llgo, nor
when,” ,

¢ All right,” Phil answered cheerfully.
+QOnly, oldfellow, beforeyou go be sure that
you aro ready.”

“« The question is how, and for what, I
am to get ready,” he said as he led the way
‘homeward. : . .

That cvening when he apened his little
Bible, Edwin's eyes, —guided, perhaps, by
him who orders-all our ways—fell on this
question, ** Wherefore wilt thou run, my
son seving that thou hast no tidings
ready,” ) .

With the quickness of a bright young
mind the boy made his own application of
that seavching question, If it means any-
thing for me, he thought, it means just this
—that before I run Tmust be sure that I
am sent ; before I seck a great work I
anust be sure that T am fitted forit. When.

‘God's workers are ready for their tasks
their places ave always ready for them.

‘But how am I to get ready, was the
boy's next thought : and then, like an in-
spiration, came the resolve: I will neglect
no opporbunity, however small, that is of-

NE .

J'and a-nobler thou,

fered me for self-improvement ; and I will

" |'seck to acquire all the iufdpimf;ibh fpbslsiblel
[on'all subject;

s, even thoe simplest and most
insignificant. "I will begin to-morrow to
pick up *“learning’s crumbs;’ -and then I
will wait pagiently to seo what s God will
bid me make of them.”.. B

Fdivin paused. then';:

but" oo ‘another
ight stirred hissoul. "If I
am. a learner I must at-the sumo time be a
doer, he said to himself, .-While I am try-
ing to get veady for some great work in the
future, [ ‘must not forget -or neglect
the little duties of tho present. Perhaps
the little Quties are the stairs by which we
climb up to the heights where the great
doeds are done. No, he firmly resolved, I
will not slight or despise my littic duties ;
and I will choose for my motto, Faithful in
that which is least.” S
Tdwin Grant hada strong will, as-well as
a bright imagination, and obstacles to him

.| werelike spurs urging him onward. -A dis-

trict school education was all his father
was able to give him ; and if Edwin was

I tobe “apicker upof learning’s crumbs” he

had but o meagro feast to glean from. - Bub
ho had a dictionary and an atlus ; his father
owned Henry's Commentary on the Bible
and before the summer ended the boy, by
dint of hard and unsparing labor, had
earned money enough to purchase in cheap
plain bindings Chambers” Encyclopedia in
fifteen volumes ; and possessed of thesc
he felt—much as Columbus did about his
three.ships—thab with them he could make
wonderful discoveries, and ‘acquiro great
treasures.” ~ oo _

Two years weilt rapidly by, and left Ed-
win where they found him, still working
on lis father's farm,” No door into the
great world Iad opened yet for him, and
no "opportunity for more congenial labor
had been offered to him. The wasting time
tired his patience, but it did not weaken
his determination.
adhered to his resolve, and sought in every
possible way to make the most of his small
advantages, and to get veady for the duties
and responsibilities of manhood.

One October morning the old stage that

comnécted the little village of Lonewood

with the nearest’ railway station*broke
down opposite  Farmer Grant’s. There

were but three passengers, agentleman and |
his wife and young daughter; and- Edwin

was asked to take his father's team and
drvive them to the- station. -Cheerfully,
with little thought of the consequences
that would result from .that drive, the boy
complied. . o

““Let mo see,” the gentleman said sud-
denly, as they were dviving leisurely
through the beautiful forest that gave
Lonewood itsname, “‘thisis the fourteenth
of October, Lily” and he turned to his
daughter, ** here is a puzzle in history for
you. ‘Seven hundred and eighty years ago
to-day a battle was fought that changed
the fate of a great nation and wrought a
lasting revolution in its language, manners
and government.  What was that battle #”

«Q, I don’t know,” replied the young
lady with much indifference, ‘‘perhaps it
was Waterloo.” '

« Waterloo | seven hundred and eighty
years ago,” her father said scornfully.
Then, as his keen cyes detected the smilo
on Bdwin’s face, he asked.

* Do you know, my boy ¥’

“ Tt was the battle of Hastings, was it
not, sir 7 Edwin answered modestly. ]

The gentleman nodded.  **So you know
something of English history, do you ?” he
said, * Well, now let me see what you
know of the world’s history, beforo the
Normans wore thought of.  Answer this
question, if you éan. ' When, by permission
of Cyrus, after theirlong captivity in Baby-
lon, the Jews feturned to Palestine, what
wero tlie other great nations doing ?”

A little laugh, more expressive of ignor-
ance than amuscment, escaped from Miss
Lily, but Edwin answered quietly.

¢ China was a great nation then, and in
China Counfucius was teaching the people
to revercnce their parents, and worship
their. ancestors,” .
~ “Iumph,” Mr. Maynard said, ‘‘some of
Confucius’ teachings might do good in
Americn, I am thinking. Well, what were
they doing in Greeco 7 o

% Solon the Wise had’ died two yeurs be-.

fore. - Pythagoras had recently invented
the multiplieation-table, and the first pub-
lic library at Athens had just been
founded.” :

« Protty. well advanced in civilization,

Quietly and firmly he

weren't they %7 My szjinﬁd ‘sadd :dryly.' .

“Well, what,

was the niistress. of the world
doing? . - T

D¢ you mean Rome, sir 1" Sho was |-

hardly mistress of the world ther, I think.

Nebuchadnezzar-* hiad; dréamed of - the |-

“ Kingdow as strong as iron;‘but ab that
time I believe tho - Romans were occupied
chiefly with quarrels and warsaimeéng them-
gelves.”. oot
Mr, Maynard smiled’ at the allusions to
Dunicl’s prophecy; but ¢ontinuing. his-ex-
ainination, ho asked next.” .- .. 0
“ What were they doing in the land of.
the pyramids ¥ ST
*"Pho glory of the Pharachs was waning
I think,” Edwin answeréd, ** for soon-af-
ter tho. return of the Jews to Palestine the
Persians invaded and conquered Egypt.”
*“You haveread history to some purpose,
my boy,” Mr. Maynard said in a pleasant
voice, while his’ daughter:asked engerly,
«How have you ever learned so much ¥’
«T haven't learued much,” Edwin an-
swered “humbly, “I.am only trying to
learn.” . o
" ¢But how could you connect all those
different ovents P’ the young lady asked.
«Q, thatis.casy,” Edwin said, *¢T take
a date and set it up like o flag staff
for my centre, and then around it, like so
many tents, I. group all the contem-
porary facts nbout nations and peoples that
I can Joarn.” . :
“Phat is a good way, isn't it, papa ¥’
the young lady asked. .
Mr. Maynard did’ not answer. Ilo was
watching Bdwin, and seriously considering
tho wisdom of a thought that had suddenly
oceurred to him.

Yos, he thought, you are intelligent, my |

boy, and you have disciplined your mind
well ; but now what isyour character ? A
cultivated . intellect unaccompanied by
Christian principles is like a house of many
stories built on a poor foundation, it is al-

ways dangerous to trust it ; and I will wait

a while, and learn what stuif you are really,
made of, my bright,boy, before I form any
plans foryou.. . .

Just as Mr, Maynard made this wise re-
solve 2 ‘man on horseback galloped up to
them. o o ‘
‘Hello, Edwin Grant,” he called, * you

are just tho boy I want. My waggon’s al

little further on, and the wheels arc locked
for want of oil. Now have you your oil
can with you ?’ ’

Edwin sprang up, raised the cushion of
his seat, -and revealed o small box contain-
ing rope, and twine, 2 hammer and nails,
and several other articles ; from among
them ho produced a small oil can, and
handed it to the man.

Mr. Maynard looked on with much in-
terest. *“ Do you always carry a tool chest
on your drives ¥ he asked.

“Yes, whenI amgoing on'a long drive,”
Edwin answered. *¢ T always like to be
ready.” .

“ Ready for what ¥’ .

¢ T don’t always know, sir, for whatever
T am needed.”

“Flum,” Mr. Maynard stroked his beard
and rode on, busy with thoughts that
would have astonished Edwin if he had
known them.

They reached the station some minutes
before the train was due, and as he waited
on the platform, Mr. Maynard saw Edwin
go to a small fruit stand that was near by.
Curiosity, indeed, led him to follow, and us
he stood neax, the boy, though unnoticed by
him, he heard him say @ .

¢ The last time I was here T bought four
lemonsof you. You suid they were thirty-
six cents a dozen, bub for the four you only
charged me nine cepts. I didn't think
about it then, but after I got home I dis-
covered that you had made a mistake, and
ought to have asked twelve cents, and now
T want to make. it right.” And as he
spoke Edwin Inid the three cents in the
fruit seller’s hand.

Mr. Maynard turned and walked away
undiscovered by Edwin, but when a minute

| later the boy came to him to say good-bye,

he asked : .
“Do you intend to spend your days on
your father’s farm, my boy :
Fdwin's face flushed a.little, as ho an-
swored ‘“no, sir. My brother will stay
withmy father, I am only-waiting—-"
“Tor what?’ Mr. Maynard asked, as
the boy paused. . < . o :
¢ Until o door opens,” Edwin answered

| warned:him to hurry; he'said kindly.:®

‘trust of & nation, in its hour of peril wis
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in a quict but decided tone.

“~Hiini;5 * Mr, NI:tYﬁqrd, soberlyc]n.cu-
n

lated, and then as:the approaching tr

e 1

Yood-bye, my boy, some day—perhaps
—we will mee again? V0 o sl
A fow duys latern: lotter that changed
and influenced’ . his-entire life came 'to  Kd-'
win Grant. - It ‘was from Mr. Maynard.:
e was engaged on an important historicil
work, ho wrote, afid wanted a young man
to read to- him,. write from hig dietation, -
and aid him in collecting ficts from the
valuable works stored in public libravies.
Great thoroughness and faithfulness would
be: required, ‘but there would be. many
hours of leisure and a good salury. . Would
Kdwin aceept the situation ? : L
Would he ? T'wo years of

0 _ patience and
unceasing effort liad made himready for it
and prepared to appreciate its rare advan-
tages ; and with a glad heart the boy ‘went
forth to his new work.- = . S

Years passed. -There came a_time when
all.over the broad land Edwin. Grant's.
name was kuown and honored. ” A time
when great duties claimed him, when great
tasks wore laid upon him, and when the

safely reposed inhim.  And the foundation
of all that greatness wis laid the summer’s
night when he resolved before he aspired
to great things to get ready for them, and
inthe least things to be faithful.—Clristian
at Work. ’ ‘
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NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NEw Crun Rates
for tho MESSENGER, which are considerably
reduced : '

Sample package supplied froe on applica-
tion Joux Dovaarn & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal,

THE “WEEKLY WITNESS'
WI;AANUAL OF B;;l:g;_ GEOGRAPHY.,

The revised cdition of Dr. Hurlbut's “ Manua)
of Biblical Geography,” is being much appre-
cinted. ‘It is prepared specially for the use of
studenis and teachers of the Bible, and for Sun-
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-five of which arc full page size,
12 in, by 10, and onc of the Old Testament world,
covers two pages. Besides these the Manual
contains a large number of special maps of im-
portantlocalitics, mountains, citics, cte., and also
a large number of colored diagrams showing
heights of mountains, arcas of tabernaclo and
temples and Bible weights and measurcs,with ac-
curate views of the principal cities and localitics.
Tho retail prico of this book is §2.75. By a
special arrangement with the publishers we are
enabled to offer this valuable -work with ono
year's subscription to the Feckly Iitness for
only $2.75, tho price charged for the book alone
or we will send it and the Northern Messenger
for ono year to any address for $2.00.

Joux DoucaLn & Son,
‘ *Witness”

Office,
Montreal.

TEMPERANGE LITERATURE.
UNION IBAND-BILLS,

Published by the National Woman's Christian
Temperance Union, Price §1.30 per thousund,
including postage.
FOUR-PAGE TRACTS,
Published by the National Temperance Society,
$3 per thoqsnnd. . .
CHEILDREN'S ILLUSTRATED

TRACTS,

$2.00 per thousand.
UNION LE,\I’ LETS,

Published for the Woman's Nutional Christian
Temperance Union, 2,000 pages for $1. .
JOIN DOUGALL «& SON,

Montreal.

" Imperial Pen and Pencil Stamp,

— 77 Your name on this uscful article for
/ marking linen, books, cards, ete:; R5¢.
74 Agents sample, 20c. Club of six, $1.00.

// TacLe Sraxp Wonns, New Haven, Conn.

PIIE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
pudlished every fortnightat Nos, 321 und 323 St. Jumes

sti, Montreul, by John Redpath Dougull, of Montrenl. b

All husiness communications should ba addressed * John .
Dougall & Son,” and all letters to the Editorshould ke
" pddressed ** Editor of the * Witness,' ”




