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“dry. The operator sits before the machine

to fill the little mould. The wmould then

“‘Iine of type” trued up accurately, ready
for setting up and stereotyping.
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THE LINOTYPE.
This re1l marvel is a machine aboub six
feet square, and comprises type boxes,
setters, and distributers, plus a type foun-

and spells out his copy by pressing keys (4)
arranged like those of a type-writer. Aset
of flat vertical brass tubes (1), arranged like
the pipes of an organ, hold the little brass
moulds or matrices for the different lotters,
Tach lettered key when struck opens  door
at the bottom of the corresponding tube,
and lets one—bub only one—matrix fall
into an inclined pipe (¢) which runs under
all the tubes. A puff of compressed air
admitted into the higher end of the tube
blows the matrix down into a frume, where
it is forced up alongside its predecessor by
an automatic finger (v), o
When enough matricés have been packed
to make a line of type (hence ** Jinotype”),
a bell rings, and the little frame, about
three inches long, an inch decp, and an
cighth of an inch wide, slides along the
machine until it arrives opposite the mouth
of a large pot (&) of molten type metal,
which is kept at » proper temperature bya
gas jet. The valve closing the mouth is
aubomatically opened, and a ram descend-
ing into the metal forces enough through

WIDTIH OF A COLUMN,

separates and drops the casting into a
planer, where the ** runners” which have
admitted the metal are planed off and the

All this
is sufficiéntly clever, but the distribution
of.the matrices into their respective boxes
is the crowning feat. )
“When the casting has been made and
dropped, the little brass moulds are sepa-

"-Il;l,‘l_u LIz

SECTION OF MACIINE,

rated and picked up by a endless band (¥),
which runs up from the foundry and along
the top of the machine. The matrices are
formed with wards Jike those of a key, and
as they travel over the top of the machine
they pass overall the tabes until they come
to their own particular one, into which they

dvop. The tube wards allow cach matrix
to pass except the one belonging to it, and
that one is intereepted.

The lifelike way in which the matrices
march along over the top of the machine
and drop methodically into their own domi-
cile is so amusing that in Jaughing at it one
almost forgets to admire the in-
genuity of the inventor.

Should an insubordinate
matrix attempt to drop off where
it should not, it instantly finds
itself literally in the *‘wrong
box,” for an electric cireuit is
completed, an alarm bell rings,
and the machine stops nntil the
man looks along the line and finds that
some wretched I has been trying to get in-
to the F's box.

The matrices lasts for years in spite of

MATRIX.

spent nearly two million dollars in bring-
ing it to perfection.”

¢ While many skilled mechanics and
others have,” says the same authority, ¢ for
years ‘devoted time and money without
stint to the invention of machinery for
setting type, Mr. Mergenthaler, of Balti-
maore, was the first to hit on the idea of
casting a perfectly *‘justified” type line,
which is the central principle of his inven-
tion. This he has worked out until the

machine is perfectly automatic, and seems|

possessed with intelligence almost hwiian.
He is permanently engaged by the com-
pany which bears his name, but declares
that the new linotype is completn and an-
swers every requirement.” Whatis wanted
next is a proof-reading machine, and then
one tq read the papers for us, and pack the
inform¥tion into our brains,

their many journeyings and heatings, and the ma-

chines appear to give but little trouble.

printed papers there,

saving machinery in the world.

For four hundred years there has been little.
advance in ‘ the art preservative’ of all the arts.
Tn Germany, to-day, it is said there is in regular -
use type which was used about 1460 by Gutten~

berg, who invented the method of
printing by movable type. But
cighteen years ago Ottma DMergen-
thaler, of Baltimore, invented the ma-
chine of which the above is a deserip-
tion, so that it has now passed the ex-
perimental stage andis an acknowledged
success. Ninety percent of all the
matter used in the New York Tribune
is produced by this machine, and it is
used with equal success by. many other
journals.  Four machines are already
seb up in the Government Printing
Bureau, Ottawa.

. “The use of this ma.
chine,” says one of its ad.
vocates, ‘‘very greatly
reduces the cost of tlie
work on a newspaper.
The hours of labor to the
workmen on the machine
were also reduced and
their wages increased ;
the health of the work-
men was improved, and,
in a word, the introdue-
tion of this machine has

A dozen
or, more arc at wark in the oftice of one of the
large New York dailies, which is entirely printed
by the linotype process, and is one of the best .
The linotype is certainly
one of the most striking examples of time and labor

OPTMA MERGENTHALER,
Inventor of the Linotype,

so far resulted in a bene-

fit to all those connected

with it, except probably
to the inventors and
manufacturers, who have ' -

(. THE LINOTYPE.
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THE HOUSE ON SEVENTH STREET.
BY HATTIE LUMIS.

At first thought it was not very unlike
the houses in which the majority of young
people, with moderate means, set uphouse-
keeping, It wasa two-story cottage, taste-
ful and modern withous, and with an in-
{erior even more attractive, embodying, as
it did, Blrs. Wittord's exguisite taste. Not
that the furnishings were particularly lusu-
rious, but the must artistic eye could find
no false effects nor unfortunate combina-
tions in all its dainty completeness. In
short, it was one of those homes which
seems to impart to every creature, blessed
enough to enme within their charmed at-
mosphere, something of their own serenc
harmony. :

Bub if the house on Seventh street was
in no wise remarkable in the city Weston,
the sune could not be said of its mistress,
Louise Wilford. She was adelicate, sweet-
faced woman, whose clear, gray eyes had
the ficulty of spying out a hidden sorrow,
and offering their unobtrusive sympathy in

me comprehensive glance. IHer mother
said of her, ¢ Louise always had the most
oxtravagant notions about tho duty of
everybody to everybody else.  If marriage
don’t cure her, nothing will.” And Mus.
Wilford scon made it evident that mar-
ringo had not altered a peculiarity which
was, indeed, a fundamental characteristic
of her nature.

Ier honeymaon was hardly over when
what her friendscalled ** Louise’s oddity”
began to assert fiself.  *“Fred,” sho re-
marked placidly, one evening, as ghe and
ler husband sat together in theiv cosy par-
lor, a suggestive picture of domestic com-
fort, * Fred, do you know I want to takea
boarder

Mr. Wilford dropped his book, and
looked at his wife withan expression of the
utmost consternation, Louise! What do
you mean? Aveyou getting tired of my
compuny 7 Then, more tenderly, ¢ Don’t,
I ¢ive you pin-moncy enough, dearest?
What is up, anyway 7’

*¢ What a goose youare, Fred,” snid Mrs.
Frederick, dimpling amiably. **To think
that I could ever get tired.of you!” She
slipped out of her chair and knelt by her
husband’s side, lifting her eloquent eyes to
his face.  *“ You know, dear, they say Mr.
Maxwell is trying to leave off drinking.”

My, Wilford nodded. He with all other
good citizens of Weston, was interested in
the attempted reformation of this brilliant
young lawyer, who had come so near total
shipwreck., DBut with the obtuscness com-
nmoen to mortals, Fred failed to see how this
fact was related to his own personal com-
fout.

‘“ And I've been thinking,” Louise went
on carnestly, ‘“that he must meet a great
desl of temptation boarding at the hotels.
And his wife can't come till September,
Fred, he told me so himself. And I'd like
to have him here with us that little while.”

Mr. Wilford made a wry face. “Of
course, 1 admiro your feeling, my deargirl,
but don’t you think it is a little fanatienl,
and—morbid, to sacrifice’your home com-
forts for other people in that way 9

Louise’s arm went round hisneck, plead-
ingly, ** O, Fred | It’s because my home
is dear to me that I want to use it partly
for others. We're not, youknow, to sacri-
fico that which costs us nothing, and I want
to offer him the best I have.”

Mr. Wilford gently kissed his wife’s
cheek. *‘You've right, Louise. I think
you're always right. ” But I don’t see,” he
added with a smile, ““just how you're going
towork your sclieme on Maxwell,  You
can't say you want to reform him.”

* O, T'1l manage that,” answered Louise,
confidently. Andshe did manage it with a
diplomacy strictly feminine. Mr, Max-
well was invited to tea one evening, and,
under the enchantment of the social atmos-
phere, he himsclf hesitatingly made the
proposition his hostess was so anxious to

have 'him make. And if Louise ever
thought regretfully of the pleasint even-
ings she and Fredhiad passed alone togesher,
she felt more than paid for her sacrifices
when, three months after, the lawyer's
wife had looked into her face and said,
¢ Mrs. Wilford, I owe you all one woman
can oweanother, I believe that my hus-
band’s safety is due to you.” And then
thobwo women, strangers before, had kissed
each other and had clung 1o each other as
sisters might have done. o

The next guest at the house on Seventh

P

with its conneetion.

strect was little Mary McIntyre, whom
Louise found in the third story of a crowded
tenement house, struggling, with a persis-
tence pitiful to see, to finish some heavy
sewing. The girl wag recovering from a
fever, and the lassitude of sickness was still
upon her.  She made a pathetic picture,

with her pale faco and Janguid eyes, bend-|.

ing over the work her strengthless hands
could hardly hold. ‘

Mrs, Wiiford looked at her gravely.
** My child, you are not well enough to be
at work,” she said, laying her gloved hand
upon the trembling fingers.

Mary answered this remonstrance with a
wan smile.

¢ Bug you see, I must live, ma/am,” she
said simply. . :

“Cortainly! And that is why you
musn’t work at present,” answered Mrs.
Wilford. . She took the girl's unresisting
hand in her own.  ““Iwant you to come
home with me,” she said, and make mo a
visit till you are better.

Just what that visit meant in Mary Me-
Intyre’s lifoeven Mrs, Wilford never knew.
The girl's starved nature drank in the
beauty arounnd her as a flower drinks in the
dew and sunshine. Her soul and body
alike gathered strength in this new atmos-
phere of kindness and tranquility. =~ For
months it had scemed to the child that she
was too busy, or else too tired, to pray.
But now on her knees she begged God to
give her an opportunity of doing something
for this new friend. Modern cynicism to
the countrary, gratibude is a flower that
takesroot as strongly as ever in the human
heart, and *blossomns as beautifully, if only
the right seed be sown,

The full history of the house on Seventh
streeb hasnever been written. Norceord
has been kept of the tempted boys who
have found at Mrs. Wilford’s an attraction
that was a safeguard to their unwary feet,
of the homesick girls who have there for-
gotten theirloneliness, of the heavy hearts
its benuty has cheered, of the lives its in-
fluence hasmade better, DBut the house on
Seventh street, like a city of old, is walled
about by the prayers that rise for i, daily,
from many grateful hearts.— Preshyterian

Observer, :
—————e

LESSON HELPS.

REY. PETER COCKLIN,

Before resorting to human helps, we
have a work to do, if wo desire to be safe,
practical expositors of the Word of God, viz.,
secure the aid of the IHoly Spirit. The
finest graduate from the best college is not
ready or prepared to study the Bible until
he has received the Holy Ghost,

The Bible is a spiriturl Book, and only
thosewho have spiritualsympathyoraffinity
can understand its inner meaning. The
apostie says ¢ ¢ The natural man receiveth
not the things of the Spirit of God, for
they are foolishness unto him ; neither can
he know them, for they are spiritually dis-
cerned.” 1 Cor. 2:14. ’ .

Having then asked and received the
Holy Spirit, we are ready to begin the
study of the Word. Bub now the impor-
tant question is, How study the Word of
God? Resort at once to some good lesson
help or commentary ¢ Yes, that is the very
best thing to do, provided we desire to be-
come & “‘sounding brass ora tinkling cym-
bal.” One of the greatest hinderances to
the success of the Sabbath-school.and the
ministry is that so many teachers and
preachers resort to lesson helps and com-
mentaries in cold blood. We must first
study, think, search and investigato for
ourselves in order to become useful, posi-
tive, practical teachers of the Word.

Every student of the Scriptures needs,
to begin with, a good reference Bible. He
should then endeavor to arrive at o corrcet
reading of the passage under consideration
—master the grammar of it—look up.its
historical relations —and no interpretation
should he given toany passage inconsistent
" The true parallel pas-
sages and the intention of the author often
throw great light upon the text. ¢ God
best understands Fis own Word,” as a
certain one says, “and we should look to
Him, principally, for an explanation.”
e who will do all this will havea better
understanding of the Scriptures than he
would have wore he at once to flee to the
most noted exegete that over lived.

1" Yet, frequently, after we have'dono all

that we can, we are still in the dark as to

‘Sons of God—sco Gul, 3:26; L:John 511,

the true meaning ; or wemay haveimbibed
erroneous views ; or ouridens may be few
and meagre ; for there ¢ are some things
hard to be understood.” - Hence, I repeat,
we need -the help of those who are wiser
than wae, in order to correct our theology
or enrich.and increase our store of ideas.

Tho question, then, is, How use lesson
helps? First, we shouldbe fullyaware upon
what points we need information ; and then
talke plenty of time to think of the com-
ment. Do not swallow it wholesale, like
the whale did Jonah, but weigh it; exa-
mine it, disscct it, turn the searching light

of the Word of God upon it.. And thereby |!

we will be able to rejeet the refuse and re-
tain the gold; and the * helps” will be
lelps unto us and not sources or cratches.

Lastly, Where uso them? In the study
only, We read that in the days of the
Kings the Word of God was lost, and Hil-
kiah, the high priest, found it. * So, in our
Sabbath-schools, the Bible is lost under a
pile of Lesson Leaves, Quarterlies and Snun-
day-school Teachers. The Bible is practi-
cally crowded out of our Sunday-schools.
Very seldom do we see a scholar going to
Sabbath-school with a Bible in his hand ;
and this is true of many teachers. I have
seen teachers stand before their classes
with Srwnday-school Times, ov Pelonbet's Les-
son Notes, reading these comments to their
classes.  Such lazy, indolent, ignorant
teachers should be compelled to step down
:m]d out of thoe responsible position they
hold.

Tl Sabbath-school is no place to study
the lesson. Iere we come to teach or re.
cite. And how can we teach or recite that
which we have not previously studied ?

Show me a model Sunday-school, and
I'll show you one.where every teacher and
scholar has a Bible instead of alesson help.
Oh that some pious Hilkiah would resur-
rect tho Bible in our Sabbath-schools, and
then, with competent Shaphans to read
and expound the same, our schools would
bloom and blossom as the rose.—Living
Iopistle. i

—— e
"Tis not one day nor a noble deed
That malkes a life that is noble and grand, |

But thelitdle thines that it patience takes .
T'o do, and to be, and o understand,

————ee e
- SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(From Westminsler Question Book.)
THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL OF JOTN,
LESSON L-JULY 5, 1831,

THE WORD MADE FLESH.—John 1:1-18,
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 11-13,
GOLDEN TEXT.

*“The Word was made fiesh, and dwelt among
us,’~—John 1:14,

HOME READINGS,
M. John1:1-18,—The Word Made Flesh,
T, Luke2:1-21L—The Birth of Jesus,
W. Luke 2:22-38 —The Preseutation in the
Temple. .

Th, Matt. 2: 1-12,—The Visit of the Wise Men.
P, Matt. 2:1 —The Sojourn in Xgypt.

. Luke 2:40-52.—At the Passover,
S. Jhil. 2:1-16,—Made in the Likeness of Men,

LESSON PLAN,

I. The Word With God. vs. 1-5,
11, The Word Made Flesh, vs. 6-14.
111 The Word Revenling God. vs, 15-18,

TiMeof John's testimony, A.D. 27. Note—~Christ;
was born B.c. 4, or four years before the date
from which we number our yéars A.D. (Anno
Domini, the year of our Lord.)

PLACE,—Bethabara, orBethany, beyond Jordan,

OPENING WORDS,

The apostle John, the author of this Gospel,
wng the son of Zcbedeo and Salome, and the
brother of the apostle James. His Gospel was
written about A.D, 90, af Ephesus, where he died
ab the age of one hundred years, about A.Dn, 100,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 1. In_the beginning—before anything was
created. Gen. 1:1, The Word—the Lord Jesus
Christ. TWas God—in nature, being and sub-
stance, very God. John 20:28, V.4 fn him
was life—tho source of all life, physical, intellce-
tual, moral, spiritual, eternal. 1 John1il. Zhe
light of men—the Author, the Source, the Dis-
penser of all true Jight. John 83125 12:35, 45, 46,
V. 5. Darkness—the ignorance, sin, misery of the
world, Prov. 4:19," V.G.
3:1. . 11, His own-his choscn.pcoplc. the
Jews, V, 12, Power—Revised Version, “1j h{:i',
Not of blood—not by human dcscent or human
adeption. Butof God—1John VI. V., 4. Was
made flesh —beeame man. e beheld his glory—
Matt, 17:1-9; 1 John 1:13 2 IPet, 15 16-18,

QUERSTIONS,

JNTRODUCTORY. — Who_wrote this Gospel?
What do you know about him? Titleof thisles-
son? GoldenText? LessonPlan? "Time? Placo?
Memory verses ?

I, Tiw Wonrp wrttt Gon, v8.1-5.~Whois meant
by the TVord? Why is he so called? What is
first said of him? What was mado Dy him?
What is next said of him? YWhere does the light
shine? Whatissaid of the durkness ?

wag sent from God? For what purpose? Who
was this Light? What is stid of him? What
was the Word? Why did the world not know
him? To whom did he come? Ilow did they
treat him? What does ho do for them that re-
ceive him? What is snid of the children of God?
Whatis adoption? What did the Word become ?
‘What did the disciples behold ? R

ITX, Tnr, WorRD REVEALING GoD. vs. 1518—
What testimony did John give? What is nexs
snid of Christ? What is meant_by his fulness 2
By whom was the Iawgiven? What did Christ
bring? Who hasscen God? How hasthe Word
declared him? .

"WHAT HAVE I LEARNED}

1. That Christ is God equal with the Father.
2. That he is man as well as God,
3. That he is the Source of Spiritual life and

ight.
gé. That we must believe in Christ if we would
become the sons of God,
QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,
1. Who is meant by the Word? Ans, TheLord

Jesus Chirist, X

2, Whadt is first said of the Word? Ans. Intho
beginning was the Word, and the Word was with
God, and the Word was God. : .

3. Whati did the Word become? - Ans. The
Word was mado flesh, and dwelt amongs us.

4. What does he give to those who Lelieve on
h‘xs name? Ans, Power to beecome the sons of

ad,

5 Whab have we reecived from hiin? Ans,
*“Of his fulness have all we received, and grace
for grace.” ‘

) LESSON 11.—-JULY 12, 1801,
CHRIST'S FIRST DISCIPLES,—Jolm 1: 20-42,
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs, 40-12, -

GOLDEN TEXT.
*Behold the Lamb of God, which taketk away
the sin of the world I"- John'1: 29,

HOME READINGS.

M, Matt. 3:1-17,—~The Ministry of John.

T, Matt. 4 :1-11—"The Temptation of Jesus.

W, John 1:1928,—~The Testimony of John.

Th, John 1:29.42,—Christ's First Disciple.

F. 1ix,12:1-14,—The Paschal Lamb.

8. 1 Pet. 1:1825.—The Lamb Without Blemish,

S, Luke 14:25-35.—"L'est of Discipleship,
LESSON PLAN.

1.:Bcholding Christ. vs. 2034,
I1. Tollowing Christ. vs. 8530,
I1I. Bringing Others to Christ, vs, 40-42,
TIME.—A.D. 27, February ;s Tiberius Cwmsar em-
peror of Rome; Pontius Pilate governor of
.II) nden ; Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and
crea.
PracE.—Bethabara, or Bethany, at a ford of
tho Jordan nearly opposite Jericho.
OPENING WORDS.

_John omits all mention of the birth and carly
life of Jesus, and begins his record with the
ministry of the Baptist, agintroducing the minis-
try of Jesus, From the other evangelists we

| Tewrn that Jesns; immediately after-his- baptism, -

was led into the wilderness to be tempted of the
devil. ¥rom the wilderness ho returned to
Bothabara, where John was still baptizing. On
the day of his return_n deputation from the
pricsts and Levites at Jerusalem camo to John
with the questjon, “Whoart thou?” John1:19-%,
The next day John saw Jesus coming to him, and
vointed him out as the Lamb of God.

fIELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 29. Behold the Lamb of God—the atoning
sacriflce for sin prefigured by the Jambs in the
Jewish sacrifices, 'V, 30, This is he of whom I
said—sece vs, 26, 27, 'V, 3L 1 knew him nof—in
his oflicinl characfer, by the appointed sign.
Baptizing with water—John's baptism was out-
ward, and only a symbol; Christ’s baplism is
spiritual. and cleanses the henrt, V. 34, Isaw—
see Madtt, 8:16, 17; Mark 1: 10, 11; Luke 3:21, 22,
V. 85: The next day—~two days after the visit of
the deputation from Jerusalem. Zwo of his dis-
ciples—onc was Andrew (ver, 40): the other was
probably the apostle John himsclf. 'V, 39. Come
and see~1kevised Version, * Come and ye shall
see.” Tenth hour—ten o'clock in the morning,
according to the Roman reckoning of time,wvhich
Johmuses, 'V, 42, Thow shalt be called Cephas—
Revised Version, “Thon shalt be called Cephas
(which is, by interpretation, Peter),”

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.~For what, purpose did the
]Imests and Levites send o deputation to Johnt
Hlow did he answer their questions? Title of
thislesson? Golden Text,? LessonPlan? Time?
Place? Memory verses? "
1. BEAOLDING CHRIST. vs. 20-31,.—What took
place thenext day? What did John say? Why
18 Jesus ealled the Lamb of God? How may your
sins be taken away? What further did Jolhin say?
v8. 30, 3L.—What was John's testimony 7 'vs. 32-31.
II, ForLowing CuRIsT. vs, 33-39.—Who were
with John thenext day? What took place? By
what name @id John call Jesus? What effect
had this on the two disciples? Why did they
follow Jesus? What invitation did Jesus give
them? How long did they remain with Jesus?
How may you follow Christ 2 -
IIT. BRINGING OTHERS TO CIIRIST. Vs, 40-42.—

Sent—Mal 3:13 Matt. | n

IL Trr Wonrn Mang FLesm. vs. 6-14. -3Who

whom did Andrew bring his brother? How did
Jesusreceive Simon? How may we bring others
to Christ? - )

WHAT HAVE T LEARNED?

1, That Jesus- came into the,world to save sin- |

ers, :
2. That the true way to freat the Gospelis to |
“como and sce.”—Tryit. - s N
3. That Jesus will be found of all who'seek him, |
4. That wo should bring our friends to Jesus.,
QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW, i - I
1 What did John say to Jesus? Ars, Béhold:
the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin. of |
the world. L i
2. By what sign was Jesug mado known ‘to
John af his baptism? Ans. He saw the Spirik:
descending from heaven like o dove, and it abode
upon him. - -
3. What did John say'to_two of his disciples?
Ans, Behold the Lamb of God. : :
4. What did the two disciples do? Ans, They
followed Jesus. '
5. What did Andrew, one of these disciples,
do? Ans. ‘He found his brother Simon and
brought him to Jesus.

ki Us

Who was onc of these disciplest Whom: did |
Andrew find?_ 'Wha{ did ho say to Simon? To |

L
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

TO RENOVATE BLACK GOODS.

_An excellent cleansing fluid, especially
useful when men's garments require reno-
vation, is prepared as follows: dissolve
four ounces of white castile-soap shavings
in a quart of boiling water. When cold,
add four ounces of ammonia, two ounces
cach of ether, alcohol, and glycerine, anda
gallon of clear cold water. Mix thoroughly,
and as it will keep for a long time, bottle
and cork tightly for future use. This mix-
tuve will cost about eighty cents, and will
make eight quarts,

- For men’s- cluthing, heavy cloth, ete.,

dilute o small quanstity in an equal amount
of water, and following the nap of the goods
sponge the stains withapiece ofsimilar cloth.
The grease that gathers upon the collars of
coats will immediately disuppear, and the
undiluted fluid will vanquish the more ub-
stinate spots. When clean, dry with an-
other cloth, and press the under side with
a warm iron.  This fluid is also nseful when
painted - walls and wood-work require
scouring, a cupful to a pail of warm water
being the proper proportion,
" WWhen washing black dress goods, souap
must never under any circumstances be ap-
plied directly to the material. In order to
obtain the necessary suds, it must be shaved
and entirely dissolved in a basinful of boil-
ing water, and then thrown into the wash-
tub.

Brack Lawy.—Wash very quickly in
hot suds, for this material must not lie wet ;
rinse in deeply blued water, and hang in
the shade ; iron upon the wrong side while
still damp. If stiffening is desired, dry
thoroughly, and before ironing dip the
goods into very thin and very blue starch ;
hang once more in the open air, and iron
when nearly dvy. . .

Black crape requires careful treatment.
Remove the dust by gently slapping it be-
tween the hands. Steam small picces by
holding them over the spout of the boiling
tea-kettle, and larger ones over a dish-pan
of boiling water. Lay the moist pieces of
crape between two layers of sheet-wadding,
and press beneath a heavy weight—the slab
of a marble-topped table or the pastryboard
weighted with books or flat-ivons. It is

well to place d ‘width of soft cheese-cloth.

both above and below the erape, in order
to prevent the cotton fluft from adhering
to it. v
" Bracxk Venver.—Brush carefully, and
steam to raise the sunken pile. Two per-
sons, their hands protected from thosteam,
are required to do the work. While one
holds the heated iron with its smooth swr-
face upturned, the other, throwing a very
wet towel over it, presses the wrongside of
the velvet down upon the iron, so that the
rising steam forces the pile into place, and
continues this as long as possible. Lastly,
the wrong side of the velvet is drawn
quickly across the surface of the iron itself.
Brack Sivk.—Purchase & few ounces of
soap-bark at the drug-store, according to
the amount of sill to be cleaned. Steep
two ounces of the bark ina quart of warm
water for a few hours. Rip and brush the
silk, and remove all threads left by the
former stitches. Spread the picces upon
the lap-board or a clean table, and aftor
straining theinfusion, sponge on both sides
with a scrap of the silk. A lathor will
form, and this is then to be wiped away
with another picce of tho silk. Do not
wring the moisture from the silk ; spread
the different pieces upon a sheet laid over
the carpet, and pin them at the corners.
When dry, the silk will look like new
-+ Brack Casuaere.—Wash in hot. suds,
- and rinse twice in lukewarm water well
Dlued. . If a clear day, hang in the open
“air, and.iron upon the wrong side when
‘nearly dry. Long, steady strokes of the
-iron and even pressure throughout will re-
stolre the original silky sheen of the mate-
rial.
" BraCk Auraca.—Proceed as with cash-
.mere, and add a little gum-arabic to the
last rinsing water. - .
" Brack Liace.—8pread out the lace upon
a towel stretched over- the lap-board, and,
~using anqold black kid glove or a soft piece
of silk-for the purpose, sponge thoroughly
| with a solution of borax—-a teaspoonful to
- pint of warm water. - To retain the shape,
"direct the strokes from the selvageoutward.
» Cover with a piece of old silk,and iron dry.
—Harper's Bazar.

.eareful,

MODERN WASH STAND.

I hardly know what is the latest thing
in splash backs, as almost everything has
been used for that purpose. Modern wash-
stands having high tiled backs requirenoth-
ing further.  With the old wash stand you
describe, a quaint, probty effect may be
mado hy nailing a close row of flat palm-
leaf fans (with the sticks cut off) along o
e
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riarrow strip of thin wood, as seen in Fig.1,
The fans can cither stand up straight or
they can slant, overlapping cach other :
little. Paint them over in some plain
color to harmonize with the washstand,
and varnish them, or if you have artistic
talent a spray of roses on a shaded delicate
ground, ora conventional pattern of water
lilies, or any little sketches youmay fancy,
would be effective.—IHouschold.
-
¢“THE STAFT OF LIFE.”
BY CARKIE MAY ASITON.

Bread has been truly called the staff of
life, and as it is one of the principal articles
of our food, it isnot to be wondered at that
the health of a family depends largely upon
the kind of bread they eat and how it is
made. To make first-class bread requires
common sense, judgment and care, from the
time the yeast is started until it comes out
of the oven a well-shaped, golden-brown
loaf.

The best of recipes will not make good
bread unless the flour is good and the cook
The longer bread is kneaded the
bétter it is and the whiter.

WiugarBreap.—Onequartof warm water
a pinch of salt, one cupful of soft yeast, and
flourto malkea stiff batter. Beut thoroughly
and Jet it stand over night. In the morning
stir down and add suflicient flour to mix it
well, knead along time and let it rise ; then
pub it into your tins, handling as little as
possible.  When light place it in a moder-
ate oven and bake an hour, watching it
cavefully. If the crust is too crisp, wet
with alittle sponge or cloth dipped in milk.

Burowx Brean—Twocupfuls of cornmeal,
two cupfuls of white flour, one cupful of
molasses, one cupful of sour milk, one tea-
spoonsful of salt, one teaspoonful of soda.
Steam three or four hours and bake half an
hour.

GrauaM Breav.—One quart of warm
water, une teaspoonful of salt, a small cup-
ful of brown sugar, one teacupful of soft
yeast, a small teaspoonful of soda, and
enough graham flour to make it stiff enough
so it will drop readily froma spoon. Grease
your tins and pour it in,  Let it risc until
quite light and bake three quarters of an

A X

‘Thour in a moderate oven.

Rowrs.—One pint of boiling milk, one
tablespoonful of butter, one tablespoonful
of sugar, half a cup of soft yeast, and flour
to make a soft sponge. Let it rise over
night, then knead hard, let itrise again and
roll out, cut with biscuit. cutter and fold
half over. Bake in a quick oven a golden
brown.

OarmeAL Rowus.—To a vegetable dish of
cold oatmeal left from breakfast add a
tablespoonful of melted butter, one well-
Dbeaten egg, a pint of hot mill, two teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder and flour to malke
quite stiff so it can be dropped from a spoan.
Bake in gemirons in a hot oven. i

Murrixs, —1alf a cup of butter, t;wjo-,_

thirds cup of sugar, a little salt, one egg
well beaten, onc pint of boiled milk, half
a cup of yeast and flour to make thick,
Let it rise over night, and bake in ivons
from twenty minutes to half an hour.
Rice MurFins.—Half a pint of sweet

milk, one pint’ of flour, half a pint of cold
boiled rice, two cggs, one and a half table-
spoonfuls of sugar, one tablespoonful of
butter, a little salt, two teaspoonfuls of
baking powder ; melt the butter, add the
sugar and eggs, beat’ well, then add the
flour.. When smooth add the rice. Balke
in muflin rings. This will make a dozen
and a half,

Grauan Murrins.—One tablespoonful
of butter, two tablespoonfuls of sugar, one
egg, one cupful of sweet milk, three tea-
spoonfuls of baking powder, and grahan
flour to make a stiff batter.—N, Y. 0b-
server.

—_—

TRAIN THE GIRLS.

When a girl is ten years old she should
be given household duties to perform, ac
cording: to her size and strength, for which
a sum of money should be paid her weekly.
She needs a little pocket money, and the
knowledge how to spend it judiciously,
which can so well be given by a mother to
her little girl. She should be required to
furnish a part of her wardrobe with this
money. For instance, if she gets ten cents
a week, she should purchase all her stock-
ings, or all her gloves, as her mother may
decide ; and doing this).nder the mother’s
supervision, she will soon learn to trade
with judgment and economy.

Of course, the mother will see to it
that the sum _is suflicient to do this, and
yet have a trifle for the-child to spend as
she pleases. This will supply a healthy
stimulus ; it will givg her a proper ambi-
tion and pride in her ‘abor and'the ability
to use money properly. As she grows
older these household duties should be in
creased, with the proportionate increase of
money paid for the performance of them.

We Lkuow of a lady who divides the
wages of a servantamong her three daugh-
ters. There is a systematic arrangement
of their labor, which is done with a thor-
oughness and alacrity rarely found, either
with a hived girl or daughter who feels that
she has to do it with nothing to encourage
or stimulate her in the work.—Clipping.

————
BIEFORE YOU CLEAN HOUSE.

Long before the calendar says it is time
to begin house-cleaning, says The Ladies’
IImn,c'éfmmml, you should lovk over the
magazines, papers, disabled furniture, dis-
carded garments, and household ornaments
which even twelve months accumulate so
wonderfully. Be brave, and do not save
an indiscriminate mass of articles against
the possible needs of the seventh year of
which we hear so much, Give away the
best of the old garments and scll the re-
mainder to the junk man.  The magazines
and papers which you do notintend to have
bound or to utilize in your serap-book, will
be eagerly read in some hospital or other
institution. Even the furniture and orna-
ments will greatly brighten the dreary sur-
roundings of some poor family. Have the
courage of your convictions in dealing with
the contents of trunks and boxes. Dis-
pense with non-essentinls and systematize
the remainder, and your reward will be ;
delightful sense of space and a feeling of
almost physical relicf.

JRER

HOW NOT TO WORRY.

¢t Tt was refreshing to hear one woman
say that she had learned how not to worry.
How do you suppose she did it?- Why
every time she felt the inclination to count
up her woes and worries she_resisted the
temptation and counted up her blessings
instead, ‘And that', she says, ‘always
makes mo forget that I have anything to
fret or be anxious about. We must re-
member that brooding treubles, like brood-
ing chickens, makes them grow and bhrive
wonderfully.’ "—Laws of Life.

-
II0W TO LAY A CARPET.

Lay the linings on the floor, pubting.n
simall tack here and there to keep them in
place, Put the carpet on the floor, un-
rolling it in the direction in which it is o
be lnid.  Begin to tack it at the end of the
room which is the mostirregular..  Ifthere
Dbe a fire-place or bay-window in the room,
fit the carpet arvound these places first.
Use lurgo tacks to hold the carpet tempor-
arily in place; they can be withdrawn
when the work is finished.
carpet is fitted to a place, use sinall tacks
to keep it down. Tack onc end of the

When the |

carpet, stretching it well ; then a side,
then the other end, and finally the other
side. Be carcful to keep the lines straight
and to have the earpet fit tightly ; for if it
be loose it will not only look badly, but
will not wear well.—-Maria Parloa, tn the
Ladics' Homne Jowrnal.
—’-—

RECIPES.

Ricr Croquerrrs.—Boil half a cup of milk
and stir into it a cup of cold, boiled rice, a table-
spoonful of hutter, and half a teaspoonful of salt,
Whenitboilsadd an egg well beaten, and cook
two minutes longer. When mixture is cold.
makeinlo rolls or balls, dip in cggs and cracker
crumbs and fry in hot fat.

Leyox Piz.—-One smooth, juicy lemon ; grate
the rind and squceze out the Juice, straining it on
therind; one cupfnl of sugar, a picce of butter
the size of an egg, in a bowl ; one good-sized cup-
ful of boiling waler, in a pun on the stove.
Moisten a tablespoonful of cornstarch and stir it
into the waler; when it boils pour it over the
sugar and butter, and stirin the rind and juice.
Whenalitilecovladd thebeatenyolksoftwo [irisicc
Butter a decp plate and cover all over with
cracker dust(very fine crumbs). Thisis the crust.
Pourin the mixture and bake; then frost with
the two whites, and brown.

Tarroca Creay.—Sonk three tablespoonfuls of
pearl tapioea over night, add one quart_of milk
and cook in & double kettle until soft. Beat the
yolks of three cges with o scant cup of sugar and
wdd these to the milk s flavor with vanilla, , Bent
the whites and add a spoon of sugar, and frosi,
Place in the oven a few minutes and brown
slightly. Serve cold,

Tapioca PunpiNg, No, 1.—Eight tablespoonfuls
of tapioca soaked three hours (or over night) in
cold water. In the morning add one quarl of
milk and five cgﬁ-:s well beaten (leaving out. the
whites of two),  Bake in & moderate oven three-
quartersofanhour.  Beat thetwowhites and add
three tablespoons of fine sugar, and frost.  Set in
the oven ten minutes to dry,

Tartoca PupniNg, No. 2,—Soak three heaping
tablespoonfuls of peard tapioca in cold milk one
hour. ~ Takeone quart of milk, add one quarter of
n teaspoonful of salt, placein o double kettle and
let it come to & boil. Add the tapioca and
cook three quarters of an hour, Beat the yolks
of four egzs and stir in the tapioca withone cup-
ful of sugar. Stir well and coolk ten minutes
longer ; pour in a pudding dish and set away to
cool, When partly cool add onc teaspoonful of
vanilla. When cold and ready to use beat the
whites of the four eggs to a stifffroth; whip Lalf
a pint of eream, add three tablespoonfuls of fine
sugar, and half a teaspoonful of vanilla: mix all
together and pour over the pudding. ‘This puad-
ding is just as good the next day, but it is better
not to make the frosting until you are ready to

use it.
—_——————

PUZZLES.—No. 11,
WIHERE?
1, Where wasa disciple of Christ called Jupi-

l .
2, Near whatisland did certain sailors under-
gird Ltheir ship ? N )
3. Where did the gold raised by Jchoiakim go ?
4. A certain king who lived in a eily was be-
sicgzed. When hesaw that the city was taken
he burned himself in the king's palnce. Where
did he live ¥
WHAT ARE WE?
Weare two boon companions,
IWe're always on the move;
We travel many miles
In the same old groove;
We handicap each other,
By day and by night;
We never scen to tire
In our endless flight.
QUISTIONS,
1. Where docs it say that the hair stood up?
2, What king was magnified because of the
presents brought him ? .
3. The gods of Syria were thie ruin of a certain
king., What kingt
4. To whom did David give a cake of figs?

CURTAILED DECAPITATION,

The folal is a sacred place,
A. church it often means; .
Curtailed, a Inughing, merry faco
1t very often screens.

The centre is an article
Quite often }1sud. Isce; |
For useful things may be quite small,
As solver will agree.
SINGLIE ACROSTIC.

My first among tho hills of Perth
My sixth and seventh feeds,

At fourth the great Carlyle had birth,
As he may kuow who reads,

Within cleven Burns was born,
Abcightlived Wallter Scott,

On last Prinee Charlie roamed forlorn,
On three king Robert fought,

Nine is o country near the sca,
A mount is number ten,

Thirteen has much wild scenery,
Fourteen’s nnoted ** Ben,”

A range of hillg is number two,
A border county five,

Where twelve vou'll find when you go through
If you but look alive,

Primuls of Scottish names thus found,
Arranged by numbers give,

The nane of one in sony renowned
Who did in Scotland live.

’ ANDREW A, Scorr. .

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.--NUMBER 11.
. NUMERICAL, —Behavior. :

Cross-wonrn Exiaya.--Clover.

Cnanrape.—Case—Inife.

QUEBER PUZZLE.~—
AL T
L 0 W
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Allowed,—

RevERsaL—Reviled—Deliver.
NUMERICAL ENIGMA.—Never Loo late to mend.
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The Family Circle.

A STORY OF KAREN LIFE.
BY MISS L. ROSE.

The southern part of Burma is traversed
by broad rivers and the level plains along
their banks extend inland for miles. In
the south-eastern part of the. country, o
long range of hills rises abruptly from the
plain. They are covered with a tangled,
impenetrable growth of majestic trees, en-
twining vines, and coarse grass, tuller than
& man’s head.

A number of years ago & .clewing had
been made near the foos of one of these
hills. Clumps of bamboo had been left
here and there, and near them were little
houses for which they had furnished the
material. Far above the toofs of these
houses, tall eocon and betel-nut trees waved
their long, graceful leaves and below were
hundreds of banana trees in «ll stages of
growth,

One of these houses stood at the edge of
the plain, quite apart from the others, 1t
was built high up on bamboo posts, and
two women were under the house busily at
work. The younger was.pounding rice
with a rude, primitive contrivance. A
huge, wooden hammer was fastened hori-
zontally across a block which served as a
fulerom. Under the hammer was a great
bowl hollowed out of solid wood. This
held the paddy, or unhusked rice. The
young womnn would step with one foot on
the short end of the hammer ; the weight
of her body raising the long end to which
the pounder was attached ; then, as she
jumped lightly off, it would fall with a
heavy thud on the paddy in the bowl. To
keep up this movement for any length of
time was lhawrd work, and the woman
stopped and sat down on the beam of the
rice-pounder to rest, Her mofher, with a
large, shallow tray of basket work, was
winnowing the rice which she had threshed.
She gave the tray quick little jerks which
sent the kernels flying upward in a body.
They always got back to the tray, while
the particles of chaff fell over the edge.
Several fowls were moving unconcernedly
about the two women, looking for stray
kernels of paddy in the thick dust.

After watching the older woman in si-
lence for a while, the other said:

“0Oh, my mother, there are not three
baskets of paddy left in the bin 1”

Themotherlet her tray rest on her knees.

¢ Well, Lah-thee,” she said thought-
fully, *“three baskets will last you and me
some time, besides we have our pigs.”
And she looked at an old sow and her litter
that were grunting over some yams and
banana skins only a few feet away. ¢ See,
there are mine good, fub young ones, be-
sides our three big pigs.”

¢ But, mother,” the voiee was impatient,
‘“we can’t live on clear meat, and as for the
rice lasting, of course it can’t last a year,
Here it is hardly past the middle of dvy
season. Three monthsyet before we can
plant rice I” . .

* My daughter,” the mother began, after
a short silence, ** I cannot like to have you
raise the paddy alone. T wish there was
some other way for us to live,” '

“Tean doib,” the other answered with
determination. *‘I have nothelped Oung-
myat all these years without learning how
to raise paddy. IfT had not lnd the fever
all Jast rains we should have plenty of rice
now.”

*¢ Thu-gyee says,” resumed the mother,
“ that he will give usall the paddy we need
if we will let himn use our field.”

Lah-thee got up and energetically
““shoo’d” the fowls.

‘* Mother, you know Thu-gyee said that
bacnuse he is sorry for us. e has been
kind to us ever since we came to hissettle-
ment, and now that Qung-myatis dead he
wants to elp us. That field would yield
him scarcely more than we should need,
and there is nothing we can do to pay him
—his daughters do all the weuving for the
family. It would be different to aceept
help from him if he were our kinsman.
Mother, where do you suppose all our re-
Tatives ave.” U=

I don’t know,” she replied, wmourn-
fully. ** All dead, perhaps. Killed by
those wicked Burmansin Thagaing.” After
a moment, she exclaimed, *“Oh! where is
my pretty boy, my youngest | Ho would
care for his poor, old mother and sister.”
Her voice quivered and the tears started,

e

-came last night.

Lah-thee had unintentionally turned her
mother's thought to this, her greatest
sorroy. She could say nothing to cowmfors
ler, so she resumed her work in silence.

Aunt ICyan, as she was called in the little
community, stepped out from under the
house, and, shielding her eyes with her
hand, looked out across the plain. She
had often stood there and watched in that
same attitude and scen nothing but the
hard, baked ground, covered here and there
with withering bushes and scorched grass.
Bus this afternnon she ealled out: -

*¢ Oh, Lah-thee.”

¢ What, my mother?” came the response
and the noise of the pounder censed.

¢¢ TIas not Thu-gyee got back from Myoo

Ogh ?”
“**Yes,” the daughter answered. ‘*He

Why 7

¢ There is an elephant coming.”

‘“An elephant !” The young woman
came out and stood beside her mother.
¢ Sure enough that is an elephant, but it
caimob be Thu-gyee’s for I saw him driven
up the Lill just since the sun was over-
head.”

‘“Who can be coming to our village,”
said Aunt Kyan, with an excited tremorin
her voice ; “*no elephant besides Big Po
has been here for years.”

As they stood eagerly watching the ele-
phant's approach, the man in the howdah
on the great animal’s back was looking out
from under the thatch-covering with quite
as much eagerness. An almost naked,
dark-skinned man sat on the elephant’s
broad neck, one foot hanging behind each
big, flapping car. He guided the elephant
by kicking the back of one of its ears, orif
that was not enough, by poking it with a
short, stout stick, provided with an iron
knob at the end.  When the man who was
watching from the howdah saw the two
women, he asked the other to drive up to
them. *“They may be able to direct us,”
he said.

This man, who came so unexpectedly to
Aunt Kyan's jungle village, proved to be
her own neplew, Moung Ling, of whom
she had always been very fond, but of whom
she had known nothing sinee she, with her
daughter and son-in-law left Thagning, ten
years before, to get away from the Bur-
mans there. Neither had Mouny  Ling
known anything of her until he chanced to
go to Myoo-ogh some two weeks before.
There he heard that his aunt was living in
a hill settlement some eight liours’ eart-
journey away, that her son-in-law had died
the year before, and that now she and her
daughter had no one to cave for them ex-
cepb Thu-gyee, the head man of the village,
When Moung Ling heard this news he im-
mediately decided that he would give his
aunt and cousin & home. e said to him-
self: *“Now that Oungmyat is dead, ic is
my place to be a son to Aunt Kyan, I
have a good house aud threo large fields,
50 I can easily provide for my aunt and for
Cousin Lah-thee, too.” So he had hastened
home and made arrangements for in en-
larged houschold ; then putting the largest
howdah ‘on the elephant, and gettingone of
the young men of his village to accompany
him, he started for the hills to find his
aunt.

It was a happy meeting and there were
many questious to be asked on both sides.
Aunt Kyan was delighted with the prospect
of living with her nephew, but the Bur-
mans—she was afraid of them. '

“3Why, Aunt,” Moung Ling said, ‘“we
have nothing to fear from tho Burmans
now, they are not allowed to harm us.”

“Notallowed!” Aunt Kyan fairlysprang
to lier feek ; ““who can prevent the Bur-
mans from doing anything 2’ .

Then Moung Ling patiently explained to
her that a strange people from far away, a
people much stronger and wiser thin the
Burmans, had come and ‘conquered the
country, and made the Burnmans obey their
laws. The poor woman, who had known
almost nothing of what went on in the
world outside her cwn little village, lis-
tened eagerly.

““Oh,” she said, *“Why didn't.these
people come before, so the Burmans would
not have killed my husband and taken
away my boy. The wicked Burmans! I
do not want to go to live near them again.”

Her nephew told her that very few Bur-
maus were left in Thagaing, most of them
having gone to towns on larger rivers, where
they could trade with the foreigners. *‘So,

‘wy aunt, there is nothing to dread. You

are going howe with me, and let us start
to-morrow.”

Aunt Kyan'd few. arrangements were
easily made. Thu-gyee bought her. field,
her pigs and chickens, and the little paddy
she {md leit. TIe paid her in rupees, the
first silver money she had ever seen. Her
house was left to be pulled to pieces as the
neighbors needed fuel. Her few movables
were pucked into the old cart, drawn by
her two strong buflalves that would here-
after help to plough Moung Ling's fields,

When all was ready and the great ele-
phant crouched down to take on his riders,
Aunt Kyan could not be persuaded that it
was perfectly safe to step on his leg and
then up on to his back., No, she would
ride in the cart.

*I know my good old buffaloes, I donot
know your elephant,” she said. And so
they started on their journey, the elephant
ahead with steady ponderous swing, the
cart behind rattling and jogyling over the
rough ground, till Aunt Kyan almost
wishied lierself on the elephant.

A few days later Moung Ling was out in
a little canoe on the river that flows by
Thagaing, As it was the dry season and
there was no work to be done in the fields,
he wagspending this day in fishing, Pre-
sently he noticed a boab coming up the
river. It wasa queer lovking craft, differ-
ent from any he had ever seen,

It cannot be a Burmese boat,” he
thought, it lies too low in the water and
has no high, ornamented stern.” Then on
a neaver view : ** This is a stranger. The
oarsmen are all sitting down, No Burmaun
ever builds a boat with seats for his oars-

men. And they have a roof over them,
too. It isn’t thatch, it looks like white
cloth. What can it be made of {”

While Moung Ling was thus wondering
about the strange boat, one of the rowers
called to him in his own language, so he
quickly paddled alongside. Just then a
man stepped out to thedeck. Iis appear-
ance startled Moung Ling. He had a
whito face and a bushy beard, and his
clothes were even stranger than his face.
But Moung Ling remembered hearing
vague descriptions of the foreigners, and
being a sensible, cool-headed man, he was
not ufraid of this remarkable being.

The white man was a missionary to the
Karens and was now travelling about
among their villages. This boat, which he
had buils himself, was especially adapted
to a missionary’s use. Part of its widest
space was enclosed by a thatched roof and
matting walls, and in this little house lie
and his wife lived for weeks at a time dur-
ing their jungle tours, She was now with
him, and together they were trying to
reach all the Karens in that vieinity.
They were now on their way to the village
of Thagaing, and had called to Moung
Ling to inquire if they could reach it by
noon. After looking abt the sun, he said
he thought they could, and he gave them
directions for finding his house.

*All of you go there,” he said, **and
tell my wife that I want her to cook rice
for you this afternoon. I will eateh enough
fish for all, and will be at homé before the
sun is low.”

Mr. and Mrs, Ward smiled at the thought
of a native dinner for themsclves, but
thanked Moung Ling, and accepted his
generous invitation for their Karen crew.
‘¢ We, ourselves, will ¢ eat rice” here in the
boat.” .

As soon as they reached the village, My,
and Mrs. Ward put on their large, pith
hats and went on shore. Then there wus
an amusing spectacle, The natives whohad
gathered to see the strange boat mnow
scattered as fast as they could run, some to
the woods, others up into their houses,
drawing in the Indders after them.

The missionaries walked along the de-
serted village paths, until they camo to the
houso which they thought must be Moung
Ling’s. There in a little square hole in
the matting wall they saw the wrinkled
face of an elderly woman. It was Aunt
Kyan, who had said shedid not believe those
were evil spirits, or wild beasts either,
She was going to look at them, anyway.”

" Mrs. Ward, looking up with a pleasant
smile, said;

¢ Will younot come down and talk with
us? We will not hurt you.”

Aunt Kyan turned quickly to those in-|-

side.
*“There! They are people, and they
talk ourlanguage, Iamgoing to seethem.”

Many persons were watching through
cracks in the walls of all the houses near,
and when they saw Aunt Kyan venture and
receive uo harm they came one by one 'till
the missionaries were surrounded by a
curious group asking all manner of ques-
tions.

** Do you eat like other people 7”

‘¢ Areyou born white, or do you do some-
thing to change your color ?”

** Is your skin white all over, like your
face and hands ?”

** Do those things on your feet come off,
or do you have to sleep in them nights 9”

Phese and many other inquiries had to
beansweredbefore the people carved to listen
to what the missionaries came to tell. At
last Br. Ward got the men interested,
while Mrs. Ward sat down under a banyan
tree and told, to the women about her, the
Gospel story. They listened quictly for
some time. Then AuntKyan interrupted,

*How do you know aboub this Jesus
Christ? Did you ever see him ¥

“No,” Mrs. Ward answered, *‘ Helived
long ago, But we have a book that tells
us about him, and how to be good and lov-
ing like him.”

Aunt Kyan's face began to shine with in-
terest.

**Is that the book that our old men used
to say would be brought to us sometime,
the * white book’ that was lost from us Le-
cause we were so wicked? It must be!
They always said that people from far away
would come and bring it back to us, aud
now you have come and brought the book.”

Mrs. Ward had heard of this tradition
among the Karens, and was interested to
talk to Aunt Xyan about it, After the
others had left to go and cook the afternoon
meal, the old woman told her whole story ;
first,how she and her husband had hoped the
** white book” would come before they
died. They had never kneeled to the Bur-
man idols, or even made offerings to the
evil spirits, as most of the Karens did, for
they had been told that there was one
great God, and the ** white book” would
teach themn liow to worship him.

“ Now,” she said, ““ my husband is dead
and cannot hear you tell about the great
God. The Burmans killed him when they
carried away our little son.  They tock my
boy because he was so pretty,” she sobbed,
Hhe had such strong, beautiful limbs.

“They said they wanted him for the king's

palace, but, oh, I don’t know where heis.”

As soon as the company of men around
Mr.” Ward began to disperse, his wife
stepped up, and, putting her hand on his
army said, excitedly: ¢TI have something
to talk with you about.” .

When My, and Mrs, Ward arrived in
Burma, ten years before, they had heard
of a little boy seven or eight years old
whom an English officer had taken from a
party of Burmans, believing that he had
been stolen. Nothing could be learned of
the boy’s home, and as he was a bright,
interesting boy, Mr. Ward took him to
bring up. The only name he had was
“ Poo. tha,” which means  simply *‘the
child,” a common pet name for the young-
est of the family. Mr. Ward called him
Isaac. He had been with the missionaries
eversince and was now a fine, intelligent
young man and was so worthy of confi-
dence thathe had been left in charge of
the mission compound during Mr, Ward’s
absence.

Three weeks later the missionaries re-
turned to the city and Aunt Kyan was with
ghem.  As they passed along the streets
from the river to their house, the old Karen
woman’s wonder at everything shesaw was
beyond expression. . :

“*Why!” ghe exclaimed.  ¢“So many
people! Do you know them all #”

“The buildings of the foreign merchants
were marvellous to her. With ‘wide open
-eyes she said :

¢ What big houses | It mustbe that the
people in the city have large families

Then her face grew sad. ~ ‘I hoped I
might find my boy, but I never can find
him here.”

The ntissionaries smiled but snid nothing;

Aunt Kyan's curiosity and astonishment
were amusing to Mr, and Mrs. Ward, but
when she arrived at their home and found
in Isanc her long-lost boy, they had to turn
away with tears in their eyes.

Aunt Kyan spent the rest of her life
with them, happy in the love of her son
and in a knowledge of the precious * white
book.” '

;—;——ﬁ
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CAPTAIN HUNTLY MACKAY, R. E.

Perhaps the best thing of the many fine
ones said about this brilliant young Cana-
dian, whosé death at Mombasn on the east
coast of Afriea has proved such a sad dis-
appointment to his friends and a loss to
his country, was that said by his sister.

A

CAPTAIN HUNTLY DMACKAY.

(Only a short time before the world of mis-
sions had mourned the death of Alexander
Mackay of Uganda.) ** A Mackay,” shesaid,
“ has fallen at each end of the projected
ailway, but they avebutthe fixst piers of the
bridge which will soon be a highway for
civilization into the very heart of Afriea.”

‘“ Among those men whose athletic
frames, intellectual vigor and moral nobility
have made the greatness of England,”
wrote » personal friend of Captain Mackay
in the Wituess on hearing of his death,
“none could be counted worthier than
Huntly Mackay. From his infaney fear
was unknown to him, and his gentleness
was as marked as his too reckless daring,
which almost courted danger. s truth-
fulness was felt by all. Tf in anything
it failed it was where a strangely sensitive
modesty kept back whatever would hring
credit to himself. He was born near King-
ston and after a short sojourn at Ile Aux
Noix spent his childhood at St. Vincentde
Paul, where he went to the French school,

currying off the honors and winning the
affection of the people, who still remember
him familiarly under the pet name of Baba,
which he bore at school. When, at the
age of ten, he went to Richmond College,
he could scarcely speak English. At the
Montreal High School he took the Gover-
nor-General’s silver medal. On leaving
there he became o veporter for the Witness,
whero he distinguished himself for his con-
scientious accuracy and was looked upon as
one who was certain to make a first-class
journalist, But hisheart was in engineer-
Ing, e saved every cent to put himself
through the Royal Military College, where
he tuok the first place, winning the layge
gold medal and obtaining as a reward a
commission in the Royal Engineers. Capt.
Mackay was cousidered the best authority
on Africa, and was down at the Wayr Oftice
as & commissioner for boundaries, He was
thirty-three years old, and had received
the Distinguished Service Order medal.
1t may be of interest to note that his
grandfather, a licutenant in the 42nd
Regiment, served in tho Peninsular war.
The record of his service, which has been
almost entively in Africa, first under Siv
Charles Warren, in Bechuanaland, and
then in Sierra Leone, where he had charge
of certain fortification works, and took part
with only two other white men inaninland
campaign against a slave raiding tribe, and
next under the Tast Africa Company, will,
when it is written, show how much werk
he had crowded into- his short career, and
what rapid advancement he had cmrned,
No one who knows his carecr and the dis-
tinguished positions that were within his
grasp can doubt that, had he lived, he
would have been numbered among Britain’s
prominent adminjstrators.”

Captain Mackay was the son of Mr,
Huntly B. Mackay, of Montreal, at one
time m the Canadian Civil Service as
deputy-warden of the St. Vincent de Paul
penitentiary. .

In connection with so illustrious a stu-
dent Messenger readers will be interested
in & short account of the school in which
he received his training.

The Royal Military College, of Canada,
writes the assistant secretary to the ILigh
Commissioner for Canada to a London
paper, was founded in Kingston in the year
1875, 'and was opened in June 1876 with a
class of cighteen cadets and a staff consist-
ing of n commandant, a eaptain of cadets,
and three professors.

The only available building at first was
the old Naval Barrack at Point Frederick,
now used as a dormitory. The present

college building wns completed in the
summer of 1878 ; new batches of. cadets
were ab first admitted every six months,
and by June, 1878, when those who origi-
nally joined completed their course, the
number had increased to about ninety.
The staff had in the meanwhile been
gradually added to, and is now cumplete
with a Commandant (Major-General D. R,
Cameron, R.A., C.M.G.), ten Professors,
three Instructors, Staff-Adjutant, Medical
Officer, and Paymaster, ete.

The tutal number of cadets approved for
admission to the present date is about 250.
Of these 235 actually juined. Thenumber
who have graduated is 135. The number
of cadets who have, so far, been gazetted
to commissions in the Imperial Army, be-
tween the Cavalry, Royal Artillery, Royal
Engineers, and Infautry services, is sixty-
nine, In addition to these ex-cadets have
been appointed to Comuissions in ‘the
Mounted Police of Canada, the Schools of
Artillery, Schools of Infantry, and to the
Staff of the Royal Military College.

Of the cadets who have not obtained mili-
tary employment, the greater portion have
become ecivil engineers, and the services of
these gentlomen have been much sought
after, and very highly valued, not only in
Canada, but in the United States also.
Two of the graduates are employed on the
Hydrographical Survey of the Cunadian
Lakes, three onthe Geological Smrvey, and
about seven in other Government Depart-
ments. About thirty cadets took part in
the suppression of the Rebellion in the
North-Westin 1885. The present strength
of tho cadets is about eighty-five, and this
may be expected to increase, as some
twenty-four may be admitted every year,
The age of admission is over fifteen and
under eighteen ycars on the 1st of January
preceding the entrance examination, which
takes place annually in the month of June.

The College course, being a four years’
one, allows ample timenot only for a thor-
ough military training, but also for the
study of Civil Engincering, Civil Survey-
ing, Physics, Practical Chemistry, and
other subjects which are naturally of great
nse to cadets in civil life, the course com-
prising Military Drills, both Infantry,
Artillery, and Enginecr ; Signalling, Fenc-
ing, Riding, Tactics, Strategy, Military
Allministration and Law, Fortification and
Military Xngineering, Mathematics and
Mechanism, Astronomy, Geology and Min-
eralogy, Chemistry and Electricity, ete.

The