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THE NEW ST. CLAIR TUNNEL

To pusha trier through a tub of butter
is a compuratively simplo picce of work,

and your “butter” a bed of elay and quick-
sand under a swiftly flowing river, the
principle may be very much the same but
the carrying out of the principlé is quite a
different mattew S

Yeb this is precisely
what has just been
donoe in the comple-~
tion of the Grand
Trunk Railway tun-
nel under the St.
Clair river between
Sarnia and Port
Huron.

The need for this
tunnel was very
great, 0

The St. Clair river
is claiimed by many
tobethe busiest chan-
nel of navigation in
the world. Through
it all t he immense
traffic between the
upper and bwer lakes
of thogreat Canadian”
chain has to pass,
and this, of cowrse,
rendered a Dridge,
with piers obstruct-
ing the channel, quite
out of the question.
But the railway
traffic was j ust as
seriously  interfered
with by the river.
In the winter tim e
‘when tho river was
blocked by floating
ice it would some-
timnes be five or six
hours before the
ferry boats could
plough their wayfrom
one shore to an-
other, This trip can
now be made through’
the .bunnel in as
many, minutes. o

_The making of the
tunnel is of great in-
terest. It was con--
s‘brugt.cd: by means of hczfvy wrought
iron ghields, with sharp edges, fifteen
feét three - inches long, and. twenty-
ono feet six inches in diameter. Each
shield was pushed forward by 24 hydraulié
rams, the. larrel:of eich ram being ecight
inches in “dinnieter, with a stroke of little

Al

but when your *“trier” isa steel cylinder|
fiftcen feet long and twenty in diameter,

|more thin * eighteen inches.  Each & rain
exercised o force of 125 tons, - From:the

date when the shields woroe first lowered

in position at the portals, to the meeting.

of the shields in the tunnel, the time oc-
cupied in constructing - the tunnel was
twelve months. The cost of the tunnel
proper was $1,460,000. The shields
weighed cighty tons each and were built

thick, with flanges five inches deep, the
‘whole lining weighing together 28,000 tons,
The bolts and nuts’ for connecting the seg-
‘ments together weigh 2,000,000 pounds.
The pérmanent way through the tunnel is
lnid with steel rails, weighing one hundred
pounds -to ‘the- lineal yard. The interior

diameter of the tunnel is twenty feet, and

ample means have been provided for thoi-

THE NEW ST. CLAIR RIVER TUNNEL.

by the Tool Manufacturing Company "_of
Hamilton. : : :

The actual tunnel itself under the river-

is 6,026 fect long. It is lined ﬁl}rouglxo_ut
with solid cast-iron plates, bolted together
in segments—ench segment being five feet

long, eighteen ‘inches wide and two inches’

ough ventilation, and for lighting it

throughout when required by the electric

light The r<_)‘nd is practically level under
the river, with approaches at each end on
gradients of one in fifty. .The total length
of the tunnel and approaches is 11,553

fé'ot;. At the e'nd_sv of the' approacl}es_m_‘e

Jjunctions with the Grand Trunk Railway
on the Canadian side, and the Chieago and
Grand Trunk Railway on the American
side of the river. In connection with
these junctions ample ground has been
levelled and prepared, and shunting sid-
ings, to the extentoften miles, have already
been Iaid on each side of the river.

Mr. Joseph Hobson, the chief engineer
and builder of the
St. Clair tunnel, who
-also designed tho
shields by which the
work. was done, is a
Canadian by Dbirth,
having been born
near Gué] ph, Ontario.
He served his ap-

- prenticeshipas a pro-
vincial land surveyor.
in Toronto, and:after
having-passed-his ex-
amination as such he

was engaged for a
number of years in
private practice as a
surveyor and an en-
gineer, and in the
location and construe-

" tion of different lines
“of railway in Canada
.and the United

Stutes. At the be-
ginning of 1870 he
was appointed resi-
dent engineer of the
international bridge
at Buffulo, and was
continuously on the
ground during the
construction of the
bridge. On the com-
pletion of the work
at the end of 1873, he
wag appointed chief
assistant engineer of
the late Great Wes-
tern Railway of
Canada, and about
two years later he was
appointed chief en-
gineer of the line.
He still holds that
position under the
management of the
Grand Trunk Rail-
way Company. Mr.

Hubson is a member of the Institute of
Civil Engincers of England, of the Ameri-
can Society of Civil Engineers, and the
Canadian Socicty of Civil Engincers.
N :

Gob Has Never had any use for a man

who was not willing to do little things.
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- NORTHERN MESSENGER.

WHICH WAS THE FOOL?
- PRIZE SKETCH. '

- - *“Dolly, I think that husband of yoursis
a fool.” - . .

“T’ve heard you say something of - this
kind before, brother; but outvwith it,
what is the nature of his latest offence?”’

¢‘1 suppose it's none of my business if he
wants, to go to the poor-house and drag his
family along with him ; it'sa free country,
and a man can do what he will with his
own,” '

“You are very mysterious.
has not suddenly taken to drinking,
anything of that nature?”’ .

* Sam is a good fellow, in some respects
a capital fellow ; but no man in business
can afford to give away all his money.
Five dollars here, ten dollars there, and a
hundred dollars to-morrow. I tell you
what it is, Dolly, Sam has only what he
has savad by hard work, and now he’s giv-
ing it all away. In a few years he willnot
have a cent to his name, then he will come
to those who have saved their money to
borrow a loaf of bread for his family.”

_ ‘“Are you not a little mistaken, John?
I know Sam is quite liberal, but I never
supposed he wasted his money.”

‘¢ Waste! I'd like to know what waste
means? He gave that Jim Summers who
broke his leg five dollars, and no one else
gave over one. He would have been
thought just as much of if he had given
what others did, and saved four dollars by
the operation. He subscribeéd for our
church this year—I know, Isaw the paper
—$100! That is double as much as any
one else gave. - So it goes ; when he hasn’t
a dollar left he will have only himself to
thank.” . . -

“Did you know, John, that Jim Sum-
mers’s wife has a young babe, and that
only last week Jim paid the last dollar he
had on the debt he owed for the house that
was burned down ¥’ .

o “Well, what if Jim is an honest, needy

fellow, Sam don’t have to support him,
does he? And then, what right has Sam
to give $100 to the church when he hasa
family to support ¥’

*.Our duty, John, should be done, re-
gardless of what the world may say. Sam
does not give .a second:thought to what
any one says, 8o long ag'his‘own conscience
approves, And I mostsincercly wish that
every.man was as thoughtful concerning
his family as Sam is.” :

“ Oh, well, as I said,.it’s none of my
business, but I tell you'plainly it will be
useless for you to come begging around me,
I shall never have any more than enough
for myself,” and with this parting shot John
took himself off.

Samuel Grand had established himself
in business in a small Western town, ."He

T'hope Sam
nor

faith in her husband, and when he told
her his plans and gave his reasons for what
he did, she, believing himright, like a sen-
sible woman gave him her earnest support.
Nor could the lugubrious prophecies of her
only brother shake her confidence in the
least. At the same time she stored all
these sayings in her heart, and watched
and waited., ’

Ten years flew swiftly by. . The Western
town had grown to be a city and Samuel
Grand was a wealthy man. His was the
most extensive business in the place. He
owned corner-lots and was interested in
every enterprise calculated to be of use to
his neighbors, and though he lived plainly
his home was & delightful spob to which he
joyfully turned after the toils of the day
were ended. Here, too, the needy were
always surc of sympathy and assistance,
and it was the wonder of many how one
family could do so much for others without
becoming impoverished thereby.

John Whiting, on the other hand, was
litble if any better off than when, ten years
before, he complained to his sister that Sam
was on the road to the poor-house. In
fact, John’s rapidly increasing family taxed
his resources to the utmost, and one dity he
was forced to eall on Sam for a small loan,
though it cost him an effort to do so.

¢ Oh, certainly,” said Sam, *‘I havea
little fund which I keep for just such pur-
poses. Here is the money, and when you
are in need call again.,” .

John was considerably overcome, but
finally he said :  **Sam, I don’t know what
to make of you.” -

¥

rio;
married Dolly Whiting, a sweet _girl’ of
strong common sense, who had. unbounded:

_“_Why so,A';Jol'm-?”A L

~**Well, when you were first married you
and I were . worth just about.the -same.
You .were always spending your money
freely—even:worse, I thought, giving it
away—while I saved every dollar, and yet
you have plénty and to spare, and I am
not as well off as L was then. . I cannot ac-
count- for. i, for- we both had an equal
start, and you have worked no harder than
Ihave” : = . - e ‘
¢*John, let me give you & little bit of
history.  You remember “when I com-
menced business here I bought wheat and-
stored it to ship in the spring.” It so hap-
pened I had about all of & certain kind of
wheat the, farmers at that time used. for
seed. 'When they had done their spring
sowing & long rain came: on and the seed
rotted in the ground. New, I reasoned, I
can get double price for every bushel of
wheat I have. . The Sabbath day came,
and while sitting at home I could not re-
frain from congratulating myself- on my
good luck to Dolly. I noticed she did not
say muech, and presently she took up the
Bible, asshe frequently did, and read aloud
the eleventh chapter of Proverbs, closed
the book, and said never a word. I could
not tell, nor do I know to this day if she
intended to read me a lesson, but I took up
my hatand went out fora walk. Ithought
of the thousand bushels of grain, really
worth about one dollar, which I could sell
for two if I should demand that price, and
then, ringing in my ears, were the words
Dolly had just read—
- ¢ ¢ He that withholdeth
shall curse him.’ v
“You see what it says, the people shall
curse him, I interpreted this t6 mean, it
was not only their right but théir religious
duty to do so, because of the iniquity of
the action, Was I then committing a
crime? The next dayIcommenced selling
my wheat at a dollar a bushel, which gave
men fair margin of profit. Men called mea
fool. Dolly and my own conscience told
me I had done right.. About that time,
you may remember, came up for discussion
the question how much ought we to give to
objects of charity and for the public good
generally. " I had loug talks with Dolly
aboub it, and she advised that we lay aside
one-tenth-of each year's income, to he de-
voted to such purposes as the oceasion
might warrant. The plan’was addpted,
and we have never missed the ambunts
thus expended. In fact, it has scemed like
good seed sown on good ground, or like
bread cast upon the waters. Leaving out
of ‘the question our duty to God, which’
should be the ruling principle of our lives,
there is a sound wisdom from a business
standpointin thetwenty-fourth andtwenty-
fifth verses of that same chapter, which,
ou will remember, say: -~ -
‘“ ¢There is that scattereth and yet in-
creaseth ; and there is that withholdeth
inore than is meet, but it tendeth to pov-

“corn the people

erty.’ - _ :

“¢The liberal soul shall be made fat,
and he that watereth shall be watered also
himself.’

““Such is the history of my success, for
in the eyes of men I have been successful,
I haye merely followed my guide—the
blessed word—and my good wife has helped
mé to do so. I have been blessed beyond
my miost sanguine expectations, and X have
realized that it is surely more blessed to
give than to receive.””

“Sam, ten years ago, I told Dolly you
were a fool, and on the way to the poor-
house. * I have had my eyes opened; and 1
am now convinced that yours is the right
path, even though my predictions had been
verified. . My children shall be taught to
give as they have opportunity,.and to re-
member that we are only stewards of God’s
bounty.”—Oscar Bliss, in. New York 0b-
server. - : . Co

. .

_ YIELD YOURSELF. »
Consecrate yourself to God for service.
Years ago a young man.who had never
spoken in public, and who had never led a
meeting, was sitting in a prayer-meeting
room somo minutes before tlie opening of
the service. One of the officials of the
church came to him and said. ** We want
you to lead the meeting to-night.* The
young man was astonishéd and demurred,
and after some talk the official left with
the words : **If you are ever to begin to
work for the Lord, there will be no better

-thought,

that my name should appear, and you
‘must not make any effort to find out who

{ the astonished gentleman an envelope con-

time than now.- I shall bo back in five
minutes for your answer.” During the
five minutes -the young man prayed and
He reasoned thus: ‘‘1f the
Lord wants me to do thig work, he can give
me power to do it. I will give myself into
his hands, and let him lead the mesting.”
So, without any preparation except that
which came from above, he led the mect-
ing ; and from that time on he has been
ready for any service that the Lord has
pub. in his way, because he then learned
that the Lord would not ask him to do any-
thing for which he would not give him the
necessary qualitications. Does your school
want you for superintendent? Consecrate
yourself to the Lord- for service, and he
will give you power for work. Are you
superintendent, and.do you feel that you
are not doing your work properly ¥ Mays
it not be because you are trying to do your
work without divine help? Yield to the
Lord, and let him work through you. Re-
member how Moses was used when he
yielded himself to the Lord.—Sundm

School Times. :

—_————e

A MYSTERIOUS GIVER OF ;4360,000. A

A year Lefore the death of the late good
Earl of Shaftesbury a large sum of money
was placed at his disposal for the purpose
of being distributed as he thought best,and
almost the last act of his noble life was the
supervision of the distribution of the
money. Now it appears that since Lord
Shaftesbury died one of the leading scere-
taries of a charitable society received an
anonymous communication requesting him
to be in Capel Court at midnight on a date
named. After taking further advice the
gentleman decided at all hazards to kecp
the rendezvous. He had not been many
minutes on the spot, which at that hour,
we need scarcely say, was quite deserted
but for the tramp of a policeman or the
hurried walk of some belated passer-by,
when & mysteriously-shrouded figure hur-
riedly approached him and asked him
whether he was Mr.—. He replied that’
that was his name ; and to cut a long story
short, what he was told was much as fol-
lows: “I have miore money than I know
what to do with. Your name is familiar
to meas one of those who are -most active
in the benevolent world, and ¥ am anxious

to give you a sum of money that you may | F.

distribute it as Lord Shaftesbury.distri-
buted the sum placed in his hands & few
years ago.
countrol as to the disposition of it, but here
is a list of charities which I should like to
have some portion of it. I have no wish

Iam.” He then placed in the hands of

taining bank notes to the. amount of £60,-
000. This money is ot the time of writing
still being distributed among the best
known and most deserving charities in the
metropolis. This man followed our Lord’s
precept, ** Let not thy left hand know
what thy right hand doeth.” (Matthew
vi. 8.)—Inglish Paper.

—————

SCHOLARS’ NOTES. -
. (IFrom Westminster Qucestion Book.)
" LESSON VIII.—NOVEMBER 22, 1891
CHRIST BETRAYED.—John 18:1-13,
COMMIT TO MEMORY VS, 4-6,

GOLDEN TEXT.

“The Son of man is betrayed into the hands of
sinners."—Mark 14 : {1~ i

A HOME READINGS.
M. Matt. 26:36-46,—Christ in Gothsemane,
T, Heb. §: 1-14,—Christ Heard in that he Feared.

W. John 18:1-13,—Christ Betrayed.

Th. Psalm40:1-17.—* Lo, I Come.” i

F. Psalmdl:1-13. - Mincown Familiar Friend.”
S. Psalm 55:1-16,—‘ Mine Acquaintance.”

S. Acts1:1526.—The Betrayer's Fate,

) LESSON PLAN.

1. Betrayed by Judas. vs. 1-5,
I[. Defended by Petey, vs, 611,
III. Led Away by the Band. vs, 12, 13,

TIME.—A. D. 30, from midnight till three o'clock
Friday morning, April 7; Tiberius Cwesar em-
peror of Rome; Pontins Pilate governor of Juden ;
Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and Perea.

Prack.—~Gethsemane, an enclosed. garden or
orchard atthe foot of the Mount of Olives,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

Parallel accounts, Matt. 20 :30-56 ; Makt. 14:26-
525 Luko 22:39-53, V.1, He went forth—from:
the upper room. Cedron--or Xedron, a torrent-
bed on,the east of Jerusalem. between the city
and the Mountof Qlives.  Garden—Gethsemane.
Matt. 26:36-46. V. 3. Band—Roman soldiers,

Ido not wish to fetter your|-

From the chief priests and Pharisces—~the San-:
hedrin, - Some of the chicf pricsts were there,
Luke 22: 52, V. 4. Went forth--while his hour
had not yet come he withdrew from danger :.
now he goes forth to meot it, knowing that the:
end would be death, . V. 8, Letthese go—hesecks
tho snfety of his disciples, V... Lost none--see
ch, 17:12, .V, 10. The -hiph pricst’s servant—.
Luke records the healing of his ear.. Lukcé22

5l. V. 11, The cup—compare Matt: 26: 39, vV
To Annas first—Annas  had been-high pricst
cleven years, and had secured the high priest-
hood in turn for flve of his sons, as well as for
Caiaphas, his son-in-law, after he had been de-:
posed himself, ) .

+ 50,
13,

QUESTIONS,

Introductory.—What is the title of this lesson ¥
Golden' Text? Lesson FPlan? Timo? Place?
Memory verses? 8 -

I, BETRAYED BY JUDAS. vs.:1-5.—Whom did
Judas guide to Gethsemane? How il he'know
the place? What did Jesus do?  What did ho
say to the officers and soldiers? What did they
xtl}l;swc;r? ‘What was his reply? 'Who stood with

em oo k

II. DEFENDED BY PETER, vs. G-11 —What effeet
had the answer of Jesus 7. What did Jesus again.
ask them? What was their reply? What dld
Jesus request for his disciples? ho of the dis-
ciples resisted the arrest? What did Jesussay
to Peter? .

II1. Lep AwAY BY TAEBAND. vs, 12, 13.—What
was- then done to Jesus? What do you know:
about Annas? Who was Caiaphas? v, 14, What
prophecy of Isaiah was fulfilled ? Isa. 53:7.

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That it is base beyond expression to use the
token of love to do the work of hate,

2. That; Jesus in his own peril had a tender re-
rard for the safety of his friends, . . :

3. That his enemies had no power over him ex.
cept as he freely gave himseif to them: -

4. That, we should submissively drink the cu
that our Heavenly Father gives us. )

‘QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW.

L What did Jesus do after his prayer for his
disciples? Ans. He went with them to the garden
of Gethsemane, o

2. Whom did Judas lead to Gethsemane to take
Jesus? Ans. A band of soldiers and officers from
the chief priests and Pharisces.

3. How did_Petcr resist the arrest? Ans, He
dre\;' a sword, and smote the high priest’s ser-.
vant. )
4, What did Jesus say to Peter? Ans, Put up
thy sword into the sheath; the cup which my
Father liath given me, shall I not drink it?

5. What did the officers and soldiers then do?
Ans. They took Jesus and led him away to Annas.

LESSON IX.—~NOVEMBER 29, 1891
CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.—John 19:1.16.
COMMIT TO MEMORY V8. 5-7. ’

GOLDEN TEXT.

' Who was delivered for our offenices, and was
raised again for our justification,”—Rom 4 : 25,

HOME READINGS.

M. Mark 14:53-65.—Christ_before _the 'Council,
T.  Mark 14:66-72.=Christ Denied by Peter, '
.. John 18:28.40.—Christ Rejected by the Jews,
Th, Matt. 27:11-31.—The People Persuaded.” ™~

. - 'Luke 23:1.12,— Christ Mocked by Herod, .
John 18:1-16.—-Christ Before Pilate. .
ActsPJf’: 1{3-33.—“ Both  Herod and Pontius

ilate.”

LESSON PLAN,

I. Scourged and Mocked. v. 1-5,
II. Examined by Pilate. vs, 6-11.
III. Dolivered to be Crucified. vs. 12-16.

TIME.—A, - D. 80, Friday morning, April 7;-
Tiberius Caesar emperor of Rome; Pontius Pilato
governor of Judea ; Herod Antipas governor of
Galileos and Peren, - .

TimE,—Pilate's palace in Jernsalem.
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—By whom was Jesus tricd?
‘What sentence waspronounced upon him? Why
was he taken before Pilate? What did Pilatc
find on cxamination? What did he proposc?
How was {his proposal roceived? Title of this
lesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place ? . Menory verses?

I. ScounrgEp AND MOCKED, vs, 1-5.—What did
Pilate thendo with Jesus? What did thesoldiers
do? How did they further mock and torturce
him? Whatdid Pilate thendo? Jn what manner
did Jesus como forth to them? What did Pilate.
then say ?

II. EXAMINED BY PILATE, vs, (-11.—What did
the priests do? What was: Piinte's answer? .
What_did the pricsts reply? What did Pilate
then do? What wus Jesus’ reply? What did
Pilate then say to him? What did Jesus answer?

IIT. DELIVERED TO BE CRUCIFIED, v§. 12.16,—
What did Pilate then seek to dot- What was the
c{ly of the Jaws ? What did_they mean by this?
Whatdid Pilate then do? What day and_hour
was this? - What did Pilate say to the Jews?
What did they ery out? How did Pilate answer
{{wm 3 ?Wlmt; was their reply? What did Pilate

ien do v

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1, That Jesus was scourged that with his
stripes wo might bo henled.

2, That ho was condemned that wo might bo
A ked of men that wo 1

-3. That he was mocked of men that we might
be honored of God. g b

4. That he was crowned with thorns that we-
mlgh't- receive a crown of glory. :

5. That he was delivered todeath that we might -
be received to eternal life. i

QUESTIONS TOZ REVIEW, = |

1. Whatdid Pilatc do? Ans. He took Josus
and scourged him, IR
2, How did the soldiers mock Jesus? Ans.
They crowned him with thorns, and put. a purple
robo upon him. and said, Hail, King of the Jews !
and thoy smote him with their hands, =
3, What did Pilate again say to tho Jows? Ans,
I1ind no faultin him,
4. What did tho Jews cry out? Ans, Away
with him, erucify him. o ; ~
5. What did Pilate finally do? Ans, He do-

S.
S,

4l

o =

livercd Jesus to be crucificd,
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. THE HOUSEHOLD. -

'BATHING IN'A PONCHO.

~ No'one in these days denies the benefit
of bathing, unless it is in the way of self-
deninl. Washing is universal, and in the
midst of the: summer season the bath-tub
is in constantrequisition, ~ But we are told
by those who have made hygiene a study
that.the daily bath all the year around is a
benefit to all and an absolute necessity to
many. It strengthens and invigorates the
nerves “of the skin, renders the work of
the pures easy, and improves not only the
complexion, but the general health.

But—and this- is'a very emphatic but—
for.all that, not one personin bwenty takes
adaily bath, eitherin the tub or with the
sponge, the latter being said to be equally
as good as the former. The first and
greatest reason for this is to be found in
the laziness of our poor human nature. I
do not believe there is anything else so po-
tent. It seems twice-as much trouble to
bathe as it really is.

Then,. again, the cold sponge bath or
hasty wash is’ what is recommended, and
this is to be taken in the morning on aris-
“ing ; ‘and that'sort of thing is pleasant only
to the robust, hot-blooded persons who
really need it least. Tonine people out of
ten the taking of a cold sponge bath on first
arising is not only in itself a nervous or-
deal, but a means of chilling the body and
of consequently depressing the nerves.
The best authorities acknowledge that it is
the bathing which does the good, not the
cold. Warm water is best for those whom
it suits best, but a warm bath should be
taken before going Lo bed. Itis then re-
freshing to the tired body, does not seem
to be taken from valuable time, and in-
duces sleep. It cleanses the skin and
opeuns:the pores as well as a cold bath,

There are many people, children and
delicate persons, who find the exposure of
the body in a sponge bath chilling and de-
pressing. I am one of these, and I have
invented an arrangement which is a bless-
ing to me, and may be to others. It is the
adaptation of the Mexican poncho . for a
bathing robe. I took an old blanket and
cut a round hole in the middle, just large
enough for my head. "This hole is to be
bound. When I bathe, I slip.on my
poncho [over. . my natural garb’.of skin
(adorned with goose-flésh), and ‘whriii and
protected from draughts, yet with perfect
freedowm of movement underneath, I wash
and dry myself.

It is a complete covering, (I do not room
alone, and so cannot always command soli-
tude), and is one of the most practical
things I ever knew. An old shawl would
do as well, cut in the same way. Itis de-
lightful, and I would recommend it and the
warm sponge bath or wash before retiring
to those whose spirit shrinks in drend be-
fure the *‘cold bath on arising” which is
the hobby of so many healthy hygienists.
And I will allow those who take the cold
bath to use it also if they will agree not to
be too proud of their ability to stand cold
water without a shiver.—Housckeeper's

Weekly: ’ »

—_————

THE.VALUE OF THE TRAINED.

“How did people get along with sick-
ness in their families before the blessed
advent of the trained nurse ?” ‘
...The questioner was a fair young matron,
gazing joyfully into the face of her child,
growing beautiful from hour to hour . with
the glow, of returning health. The ques-
tion. was addressed to.the child’s grand-
mother, a sweet old lady of nearly eighty
years. = . o
‘¢ Fewer of us ‘got along,’ my dear,” she
replied. " ** A good many more died, and
those who by reason of unusual strength of
constitution survived our own illnessess, or
the scarcely less dangerous consequences
of waiting upon our- dear ones to the best
of our uninstructed abilitics, were likely all
“our lives to bear some ailment or weakness
to remind us of what we had endured. I
had. twelve children, of whom only four
Jlived to grow up. Yet they could have in-
Herited only the strongest of constitutions
from their father or me, and I took the
best care of them than.I could. I think
all might-havé been saved if in their sick-
nesses they had rcceived such skilled at-
tention as your dear little boy has had.
The world can never be grateful enough to

Florence N ightingale for the boon of train-

-|ing-schools for nurses. God bless her {”

And the dear old Jady’s still brilliant eyes

.| grined an added lustre from the bears of

holy gratitude which filled them.

*“Yet there are pevple,” the young
mother said, ** who even noy refuse to ad-
mit that the trained nurse is of any more
value than ordinary assistants in the sick-
room, and who seem to think that to em-
ploy one argues a lack of affection on the
part of the patient’s relativesand friends.”

*¢Ts that possible ?” acked the old lady,
half increduously, *“ When my dear son,
your husband, was seized with pneumonia
shortly before your marriage, I'sent for a
trained nurse the moment the nature of
the malady was made known to me, Under
God I think we owe his life to his nurse’s
skill. Hot poultices constantly renewed
were ordered for his chest and back. To
change uvhese poultices without exposing
and chilling the patient requires a skill
only to be acquired by months of training.
So with the nécessarily frequent changes
of under-clothing and bed linen, the giv-
ing of foot baths and sponge baths to the
patient inbed without exposure todraughts,
and the delicate skill required to lift and
move the sufferer without causing pain or
wenriness. Bésides all these, the trained
nurse knows something of the nature of
mnedicines, and of the effects they are in-
tended to produce. She watches tempera-
ture and pulse, and knows when to seénd for
the physician without delay when the antiei-
pated results of his treatment do not fol-
Jow. Then, too, even if we had the skill,
which is hardly possible, our very affec-
tions unfit us to do justice to those whom
we tenderly love. Even physicians will
not take the charge of serious illness in
their own families, lest their judgments
be clouded by their tenderness and fears.”

The tremulous anxiety brought on by al-
ternate hopes and fears is anything but
conducive to the close observation and
caleulation which a critical case demands.
Weare apt, too, to mistake solicitude for
attention, and the will to do for the power.

** But itis hard,” said the young mother,
‘“to see another’s hand attending upon
those whom we so love, and to whom it

seems our right to minister. I must con-

fess that it hurts me to see my Bertie turn-
ing from me to Miss H—-."

‘“That is a natural, but 4 selfish fecling,
dear daughter,” said the old lady, smiling
kindly upon her.

‘“And then,’ said another, who had not
before spoken, * these trained nurses are
80 expensive.”

“Yes,” said the old lady; “so are
funcrals,”—FHarper's Buzar,

————

HOME-MADE KNICK-KNACKS.

BanaNa Pincosuron.—Pull a “banana
skin apart very carefully, lay the pieces on
paper and trace around them. Cut each

out exactly the size and shape of the peel, |

then trace the pattorn upon yellow silk or
satin and cut accordingly, allowing half an
inch to turn in; stitch them neatlytogether
with yellow silk. - Before finishing, fill
with bran, then with green and brown in

| water-colors imitate the spots and streaks,

with a real banana to copy from. At one
end add a bow of yellow ribbon and & tiny
loop to hang it by.

Ax Opp Serasger.—Take three palm-
leaf fans and in oils tint them according to
the coloring of thebedroom. If blue, for
one side use almost-pure Prussian blue,
dark, rich and deep ; the next paint a soft
bright blue, for which mix white, emerald
green, Antwerp blue, and a_ tiny touch of
cadmium. Make the third a pale blue,
using the same colors, only more white.
Tie the three fans together in the shape of
a large clover leaf, with a big bow of blue
ribbon,” - :

Burrox Bacs.—In making these onecan

use up any little odds and ends of. ribbon | P
*11. What feast did he encourage: the Jews {o |-

keep? .
(.lc")n How did ho induce his brethran to keep the |

about three inches wide. Malke each piece
into a tiny bag, with a frill around the
mouth ; then run them all on the same
string, using a narrow ribbon which .will
harmonize with the various colors of the
bags. In gold, letter on cach bag the dif-
ferent kinds of buttonsthey will hold, such
as shirt buttons, glove buttons, shoe but-
tons, dress buttons, pearl buttons, and so

forth.—Good Housckeeper.

. DECEIVING LITTLF, CHILDREN.

: Why do parents deceive their little
children? I have asked myself often, and
observation contirms the belief that it is to
‘accomplish results which might be accom-
plished more effectually, though perhaps
not so speedily, by honest, truthful means.
But no matter what the object of deception,
the end can never justify the means.

- “What is more beautiful or more dear to
the heart of the true parent than the loving
faith of a child, its implicit confidence in
papa and mamma ? For a parent to des-
troy this confidence is indeed a sad mis-
take.” It would be bad enough if it ended
with the Jost faith of the child ; but tohear
little children scarcely more than babies
themselves, frightening their younger
brothers and sisters with the same false-
hoods which filled them with terror a short
time ago is most deplorable, and illustrates
forcibly the quick and baneful results of
deceptive practices. The busy mother may
gain longer time in which to labor by

hushing her child instantly with a dire
threat or a frightful story, and the indo-
lent or selfish mother may obtain greater
ease or pleasure in the same way; but oh,
for sume power to make these mothers
realize the irreparable harm they are doing !
What an astonishing decrease there would
bein the annals of crime if it were possible
to have one generation of men and wonmen
who were never deceived in childhood.

Not long ago a mother promised her two
little dnughters, under three and five years
of age, that they should go with her to
grandmma's the first time she went.. Being
in a greab hurry, the mother stole away,
thinking, as too many mothers do, that
a broken 'promise is of no consequence
to a child. After an unsuccessful search:
in the house and grounds, the little ones
came into the kitchen with tear-stained
faces, and stid to the girl, ‘‘Mamma has
lied to us and run off to grandma’s, and if
she don’t watch out the devil will get her.”
Comment secms unnececessary.—Babyhood.

PUZZLES.—No. 21.
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SCRIPTURE CHARACTER.

The following questions on the history of Nche-
minh may all be angwered from the, book that
bears his name. . .

1. Under what kinﬁ did helive?

2. What office did ho hold?

‘3. How did he turn his influence to account?

-4, With what powers was he invested?

5. From whom did he meet with the greatest
opposition ? : .

6. How did he arrange for rebuilding the wall
of Jerusalem ¢. ) . :

7. Tho history of Nehemiah exemplifies the
following points in the character of un earnest
and godfy man ; (@) He is not to be moved by
ridieule ; () He isnot afraid of an attack from
onemics: {¢) He is not misled by wicked decop-
tions; (d) He isable to work and fight; r¢) He is
willing to share the privations of his brethren,

8. How did Neheminh show his sclf-denial as

compared with former governors? :
9, How did he provide for the teaching of the

cople 7.
1(6‘.) What evil practice did he put a stop to?

Inws of God? .
nl?%. How did be ensurc the observance of the
Sabbath?

PUZZLE.

“Woods arc glowing with the hints
Of my presence in their tints,
" In cach gorgeous scarlet splash,
In the purple of the ash, — «
. In bitiersweet o sign behold,
In the chestnuts crowned with gold.

HIEROGLYPHICS.

For they. wete
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‘In maples dressed in gay disguise,
In woodbines red as sunsct skies,

A STAR., -

* ¥
d E T I P § 5
* x * %
* L%
* % * % .
2 L R I 3
* %
G .
1t02and1to3 connected, the name of o Scottish
chief who was exccuted on August 23, 1303,
2t03, To intercede. .
. 4t05, A scn mentioned in the Bible,
4 to 6. .An iron pan for baking cakes.
~5to6. Toarise.
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No. 20.
Sor1PTURE EN1GMA.~Lord, is it T?—Luke 26. 22,

L aban Genesis xxxi. 27,

0 badinh 1 Kings xviii, 7.

R cbekah Genesis xxvii. 46,

D arius Daniel vi, 20.

I saac ~ Genesis xxii, 7,

S amson Judges xv, 18.

I saiah Isainh Jiii. 1,

T homas Jobn xiv. 5,

I srael Genesis .\'xxii. 28, 39.

" CHARADE.—In-firm, .
‘Woxp-BUILDING. — O, to, sot, host, shote,

Stheno, hornets, shortens. ’
ENIGMA.—An ant,
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"NORTHERN MESSENGER.

“JESUS LOVES ME.”
BY ELIZABETII MATTIIEWS,
In the crowded railway train,
Dimpled cheek against the pane,
Sang & baby, soft and low,
* Desus loves me, ‘iss I know.”

Then, unconscious, clear and strong,

*¢Ittle ones to him belong,” )
Rose the dear voice at our side ;
‘‘ Desus loves me, he who died.”

Hushed the hum of voices near,
Hoary heads bent low to hear,
““Desus loves me, 'iss I know,
For der Bible tells me s0.”

So, mid silence, tearful, deep,
Baby sung herself to sleep.

But the darling never knew

How the message, swoet and true, *.

Raiscd one heart from dull despair

To the “love” that lightens care. -

But I think, beside the King,

I shall, some day, hear her sing,

* Jesus loves me, thisI know.

For the Bible tellsme so.” -
~Sunday-School Times,

———

CAPTAIN JANUARY.
(By Lawra E. Richards.)
Cuaerer IT.—(Continued. )

old man, stroking the gnld hair- tenderly.
“T'm a-comin’ to you pooty soon. 'Twas
along about eight bells when she struck,
and none so dark, for the roon had risen.
After the ship had gone down, I strained
my eyes through the driving spray, to see
whether anything was -comin’ ashore.
Presently I seed somethin’ black, driftin’
towards the rocks ; andlo ye, 'twasa boat,
bottom side up, and all hands gone down.
Wal! wal! the Lord knew what was right ;
but it's wuss by a deal to;see them things
than to be in’em yourself, to,my thinkin’.
Wal, after a spell I looked agin, and thele
was somethin’ else -a-driftin’looked like a
spar, it did ; and something was lashed to
it. My heart ! ’twas tossed about like an
ege-shell, up and down, here and thar!
"Twas white, whatever was lashed to i,
and I couldn’t take my eyes off'n it. “It
can't bo alive I I says. ‘Whatever it is,’
Isays. ‘But I'll getit, if it takesaleg?
Isays. For down in my heart, Jewel, I
knew they wouldn’t ha’ taken such care of
anythin’ but what was alive, and they
perishin’, but T didn’t think it could live in
such a sen long enough to get ashore.
Wal, I kep’ my eyes on that spar, and I see
that it 'twas coming along by the south
side. Then I ran, or crawled, ’cording as
the wind allowed me, back to the shed,
and got a boat-hook and a coil o’ rope ; and
then I clumb down as far asI dared, on
the south rocks. I scooched down under
the lee of & pint of rock, and made the
rope fust round my waist, and the other
end round the rock, and then I waited for
the spar to come along, 'Twas hard to
make out anythin’, for the water was all a
white, bilin’ churn, and the spray {flyin’ fit
to blind you; but bimeby I co’t sight of
her comin’ swashin’ along, now up on top
of a big roarer, and then scootin’ down in-
to the holler, and then up agin. I crep’
out on the rocks, grippin’ ’em for all I was
wuth, with the boat-hook under my arm,
The wind screeched and clawed at me
like a wildeatin a caniption fit, but IThadn’t
been through those cyclones for mothin’,
I lay down flat and wriggled myself out to
the edge, and thar I waited.” '

** And the waves were breaking over you
all the time 7" cried the child, with eagor
inquiry,

¢ Wal, they was that, Honeysuckle !”
said the Captain, ¢“Bless ye, I sh'd ha’
been washed off like a log if 't hadn't been
for the rope. But that held ; *twasa good
one, and tied with a bowline, and it held.
Wal, I lay thar, and all te wunst I see her
comin’ by like a flash, close tome. ‘Now!’
says I, ‘ef ther’s any stuff in you, J, Jud-
kins, let’s see it )" says I. And I chucks
myself over the side o’ the rock and grabs

. ““Pooty soon, Jewel Bright I” said the-

her with the boat-hovk, and hauls her in,
¢ All together,’ I says.  * Now my hearties!
Yo heave ho!” and I hed her up, and
hauled her over the rocksand round under
the lee: of the p’int, before I stepped .to
breathe. How did I do it? Don’t ask
me, Jewel Bright! I don’t know how T
did it. There’s times when & man has
strength given to him, seemin’ly over and
above human strength.. 'Twas like as if
the Lord ketched holt and helped me;
niaybe he did, seein’ what *twas I was doing,
Maybe he did !’ He paused a moment in
thought, but Star was impatient. .

“ Well, Daddy !"” she cried. ** Andthen
you looked and found it was—go on, Daddy
dear!”

“T looked,” continued the old man,
‘and I found it was a sail, that had showed
80 white against the spar: a sail, wrapped
tight round somethin’. T cut the ropes

" _|and pulled uway the canvas and a tarpaulin

that was inside that ; and thar I seed—""’

“My poor mamma and me !” cried the
child, joyously, clapping her hands. *‘O
Daddy Captain, it is so delightful when you
come to this part. And my poor mamnma
was dead? You are quite positively sure
that she was dead, Daddy 7"

* She were, my lamb !’ replied the Cap-
tain, gravely. ¢ Youneedn’t never have
no doubt of it. She had had a blow on the
head, your poor ma had, from one o' the
bull's horns, likely ; and I'll warrant she
never knowed anythin’ after it, poor lady !
She was wrapped in a great fur cloak, the
same as you have on your bed in winter,
Blossom ; and-lyin’ all clost and warm in
her cold arms, that held on still, though

| the life was gone out of ’em, was”—the old

man faltered, and brushed his rough hand
across his eyes—*‘was a—a little baby.
Asleep, it seemed to be, all curled up like
a rose on its mother’s breast, and its pooty
eyes tight shut.- T'loosed the poor arms—
they were like a stattoo’s so round and
white and cold ; and I took the child up in
my arms ; and lo’ ye! it opened its eyes
and looked straight at me and laughed.””

““And it said, Daddy?’ cried the de-
lighted child, clapping her hands. * Tell
what it said I” - :

Tt said “Tar,’ ” the old man continued,
in & hushed voice. **“'Tar,’ it said as
plain as I say it to you. *And “Star’’ ib
is I says I; ‘for if ever a star shoneom a
dark night, itls you, my pooty,” I suys.
‘Praise the Lord,” I says.~ *Amen, 50 be
it.” Then I laid your poor ma in a corner,
under the Jee of the big rock, where the
spray wouldn’t ly over her, and I covered
her with the sail ; and then I took the fur
cloak, seein’ the baby needed it and she
didn’t, and wrapped it round the little un,
and clumb back over the rock, up to the
house.  And so,r Honeysuckle—"

““And "so,” cried the child, taking his
two great hands and putting them softly
together, **so I came to be your little
Star!” ) .

“To be mylittle Star ! assented the old
man, stooping to kiss the golden head. |

“Your light and jour joy!” exclaimed
the child, laughing with pleasure.

“My light and-my joy!” said the old
man, solemnly. ‘“A light from heaven to
shinein a dark place, and the Lord’s mes-
sage to 4 sinful man.”

He was silent for a little, looking earn-
estly into the child’s radiant face. Pres-
ently, ‘* You'vebeen happy, Star Bright ¥’
he asked. *‘You haven’t missed nothin’?"

Star opened wide eyes of surprise athim.
¢ Of course I've been happy I” she said,
“ Why shouldn’t IThe ¥ .

“You ain’t—I mean: you haven't
mourned for your poor ma, have ye,
Jewel 7’ e was still looking curiously et
her, and his look puzzled her.

¢“No,” she said, after a pause. * Of
course not. I never knew my jpoor
mamma. Why should I mourn for her?
She is in heaven, and Iam very glad. You
say heaven. is much nicer than here, so it
must be pleasanter for my poor mamma;
and I don't need her, because I have you,
Daddy. But go on, now, please, Daddy
dear. * Next day’'—" :

“Next day,” resumed the obedient
Captain, ‘‘the sky was bright and clear,
and only the heavy sea, and your poor ma,
and you, Peach Blossom, to tell what had
happened, so far as I seed at fust. Bime-
by, when I went out tolook, I found other
things.”

¢ My poor papa ! said Star, with an aiv
of great satisfaction. -

The Captain nodded. * Y= poor pa,”
he said, **and two others witiBhin, THow
did I know he was your pouroa?  Along
of his havin’ your poor.ma’sp=.ctur hung
round his neck. Anda fine-Ivikin’ man he
was, to be sure I

‘ And his name ‘was ‘H. M’ !" cried the
child, eagerly. ~

*Them was the letters of 12" assented
the Captain. *‘ Worked on lis shirt and
hank’cher, so fine as evexrwwas, Well,
Jewel Bright, when I seed allizhis, T says,
¢ January,’ saysI, ‘here's Chrifman corpses,
and they must have Christian burial V' I
says. So Ibrought ’emall uplo the house,
and laid ’em comfortable ; anitshen I gave
you a good drink of warm milkCyou’d been
sleepin’ like a little angil, anlonly waked
up to smile and crow and say ""Tar '), and
gave you a brigh$ spoon to ply with ; and
then I rowed over to shorelo fetch the
minister and the crowner, anleevery body
else as was proper. You dont-care about
this part, Honeysuckle, and jon ain’t no
need to, but everything wasleone decent
and Christian, and your paza-ts and the
other two laid peacefully aueer the big
pine-tree. - Then the ministeravhen twas
all done, he says to me, *Aull now, my
friend,” he snys, ‘I'll reliew you of the
child, as would be a care to ym_, and I can
find some one to take chaxy of it!' he
says. ‘Meanin' no disrespectMinister,’ I
says, fdon’t think of it! Thoeluord has his
views, you'll allow, most timesznd he had
‘'em when he sent the chill here. He
could have sent her ashore by &he- station
jest as easy,” I says, ‘if so be'iEind seemed
best ; but he sent her to me,’l says, ‘and
I'll keep her.” ¢ But how canyou bring up
a child ? he says, ‘alone, heroom a rock in
the ocean ¥ he says. ‘I've b= thinking
that over, Minister,” I says, ‘wvor since I
holt that little un in my arny  takin’ her
from ler dead mother’s bresst,’ I says;
‘and I can’t see that there’s mmore.than
three things needed to bring o a child,—
the Lord’s help, common sensy and a cow..
The last two I hev, and the fut islikely to
be round when a man asks faat " I says.
So then we shake hands, and v doesn’tsay
nothin’ more, ’cept to pray alolessin’ for
me and for the child. AndtThe blessin’
kem, and the blessin’ stayed, Mzar Bright;
and there’s the end of the stoy,, my maid.

¢ And now it's time these tioeyes were
shut, and only the top star slimin’ in the
old tower. ‘Good night; Jiwell Good
night, and God bless you !". B

CoaPrER IIT.—INTRODUCING MJOGEN AND
BOB.

“Tmogen I said Star, lookimg up from
her book, “I don’t believe yn have been
listening !” .

Imogen looked up meekly, hat made no
attempt to deny the'charge.

“You must listen!” said #ho child,
sternly. ** First place, it's bamtiful ; and
besides, it's very rude not to listen when
people reads. And you ouglt not. to be
rude, Imogen I”  Afterwhich dortlecture,
Star turned to her book agai,—a great
book it was, lying open on thiJittle pink
calico lap,—and went on realmg, in her
clear childish voice :—.

% ¢ Over hill. overdale.
~ _ Thorough bush, thorouglibzrier,
Over park, over pale,
Thorough flood, thorougliZre,
Ido wander everywhere,
Swifter than the moony splmare;
And Iserve the fairy quecy
1'o dew her orbs upon the g=en}’—
Do you know what a fairy 35 Imogen ?”
asked Star, looking up again acldenly,

But this time it was very amdent that
TImogen (who was, in truth, alsarge white
cow, with a bell round her nekc) was pay-
ing no attention whatever to = reading ;
for she had fairly turned’ heriback, and
was leisurely cropping the #h-ort grass,
swaying her tail in & comforiiwle and re-
flective manner the while.

Star sprang to her feet, andmseizing the
delinquent’s horns, shook them with all
her might.

“How dare you turn your Wk when I
am reading !” she ecried. "™I'm just
ashamed of you ! You're a dig—ace to me,
Imogen. Why, you're as ignuant as a—
as—as & lobster! and you're 1 great cow
with four whole legs. A—a~-mh! shame
on you!” .

Imogen rubbed her head dimrecatingly
against the small pink shouldrs, and ut-
tered a small apologetic *“mod's but Star
wag not ready to'be mollified pe.

‘¢ And you. know it's my own book, too!”’
she continued, reproachfully. *“ My own
Willum Shakespeare, that I love more—
well, no! not more than I love you, Imo-
gen, but just as much, and almost nearly
half as much as I love Daddy Captain,

" *‘ But after all,” she added, with & stile
flitting over her frowning little face, *“after
all, you poor dear, you are only a cow,
and I don’t suppose you know.” And
then she hugged Imogen, and blew a little
into one of her ears, to make her wink it,
and the two were very friendly again.

¢‘Perhaps you would like to know, Imo-
gen,” said Star confidentially, seating her-
sclf ‘once more on the ground, *‘why I am
so fond of Willum Shakespeare. So I will
tell you. It is really part of my story, but
Daddy Captain didn’t get as far as that:
last night, so I think X will tell it to you.
Well I she drew a long breath of enjoy-
ment, and, clasping her hands round her
knees, settled hersclf for s *“good talk.”

‘“Well, Imogen : you see, atfirst I was
a little baby, and didn't know anything at
all. But by and by Ibegan to grow big,
and then Daddy Captain said to himself,
‘ Here's & child,” he says, *and a child of
gentlefolks, and she musn’t grow up in-
ignorance, and me dolng my duty by her
poor pa and ma,’ hesays. Soherows over
to the town, and he goes to the minister
(the same minister who came over here be-
fore), and he says, ‘Good morning, Minis-
ter! and the minister shakes him by the
hand hearty, and says, * Why, Captain
January I' he says, ‘I’m amazing glad to
see you. And how is the child? And
Daddy says, *The child is a-growing with
the flowers, he says ; and she's a a-growing
like the flowers. Show me a rose that's as
sweet andfas well growed as that child,’ he
snys, ‘and I'll give you my head, Minister.’
That's_the_ way Daddy talks, you know,
Tmogen. And then he told the minister
how he didn't want the child (that was me,
of course) togrow up in ignorance, and how
he wanted to teach me. Andtho minister-
asked him was he qualified to teach. * Not
yet, I ain’t!" says Daddy Captain, ‘but
I'm a-going to be. I wanta book or may-
be a couple of books, that'll edicate me in
amanner allround I hesays. ¢Icouldn’t
do with a lot of ’em,” he says, ‘cause I
ain't used to it, and it makes. things go
round inside my head. . Byt Lthink Icould

‘tickle two, if they “was fustrate,’ he said.

The minister laughed and told Daddy he
wanted a good denl. Then he asked him
if he had thegood book. That’s the Bible,
you know, Imogen. Daddy Captain won't
let me read that to you, because you are a
beast that perish, Toor dear ! she leaned
forward and . kissed Imogen's pink nose.
** And Daddy said of course he had that,
only the lettors weren’t so clear as they used
to be, somehow, perhaps along of getting
-wet: in his weskit pocket, being he carried it
along always, So the minister gave him a
new big beautiful Bible, Imogen ! It isn’t
so new now, but it’s just as big and beau-
tiful; and Ilove it. And then he t:hought.
for a long time, the minister did, walking
about the room and locking atall the books.
The whole room was full of books, Daddy
says, all on shelves, ’cept some on the floor-
and the table and the chairs. It made his
head go round dreadful to see them all,
Daddy says (I mean Daddy’s head), and
think of anybody reading them. He says
ho doesn’t see how in crention the minister
manages to keep his bearings, and look out
for a change in the wind, and things that
have to be done, and read all those books
too, Welll” she kissed Imogen's nose again,
from sheér enjoyment, and threw her head
back with a laugh of delight. "“*I'm com-
ing to it now, Imogen!” she cried. *‘At
last the minister took down a big book—-
Oh | you precious old thing, how I love
you!” (this apostrophe was addressed to
the quarto volume which she was now hug-
ging rapturously), ‘‘and said, ¢ Well, Cap-
tain January, here’s the best book in the
world, next to the good book I’ he says,
*Youw'll take this,” he says, *asemy gift to
you and the child! and with these two
books to guide you, the child’s edication
won’t go far wrong ' he says, and then he
gave Daddy the dictionary too, Jmogen !
but I shan’t tell you about that, because
it's & brute, and I hate and ’spise it. But
—well ! so, you see, that was the way I got
my Willum Shakespeare, my joy and my
pride, my—" s

" (To be Continued.)
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~THE- AFRICAN NATIVE CHOIJR.
The story of the Fisk Jubilee Singers, of
their ‘struggle and triumphs,. how  they
travelled through .the United States and
Canada, through Great Britain and Ire-
land, and finally around the world carning
money, which built, for the education of
the Freedmen, the university in Nashville,
-Tennesee, is brought again to our memo-
ries by the African native choir at present
travelling through Ingland. This is a
band of Kaffir musicians, representative of
seven native tribos, who, after arousing
considerable attention in Cape Colony, have
ventured across the sen to try to collect
funds for the establishment in the heart of
South Africa of a technical college for the
education of their fellow natives. These
musicians are by religion Christians, and
have received the rudiments of a sound
Kuropean education. They all speak Eng-
lish—many Dutch as well—and one of the
girls speaks five languages. The choir
consists of twenty-one persons, sixteen of
whom are natives, and five Europeans.

-| graceful manners and deportment, and

with a set purpose of benefiting their coun-
try and their race, they have but. to be
seen and heard to command the sympathy
of an.Englisn audience. *‘That these na-
tive Christinns from various tribes in South
Africa are capable of receiving a -higher
education is, perhaps,” says the Jllustrated
London, News, ‘‘additionally proved by
short persenal histories of some of them,
from notes written by themselves.

The first of these interesting: visitors is
Mr. Paul Xiniwe, formerly of King Wil-
liam’s town, in the Cape Colony.. Heisa
well-educated native Kaflir, with a good
knowledge of English, who has had the
honor of addressing "her Majesty at Os-
borne. He has written the following ac-
count of hislife: T wasbornin Novémber
1857, of Christians parents. I attended
school front my youth, and contributed in
some measure to the cost of my education
by doing some domestic work for an Eng-
lish family beforeand after school hours,
This materially assisted mymother in pay-

graph clerk, timekeeper, and storekeeper ;
a highly respectable and responsible post
for a native to hold. Still desirous of
greater improvement, I went to Lovedale
and held the office of telegraphist also in
that institution, which helped me to pay
my college fees. I stayed thero two years,
and passed the Government teachers’ ex-
amination, being one of only two who
passed from the institution out of twenty-
two candidates presented. I then took
charge of a school at Port Elizabeth, which
I kept for four years, and which I gave up
to carry on business at King William's
Town, until the period of my joining the
*“ African choir.,” Mrs. Paul Xiniwe, the
wife of this gentleman, is a young, lady-
like, native woman, the regularity of whose
features, despite her sable complexion, vies
with most Huropean faces, and who has
dignified and rather stately manners.
Another Indy of the party is Miss Mak-.
homo Manye, the best linguist in the choir,
speaking . and  writing five languages—
namely, English, Boev Dutch, High Dutch,

During my time of. service in the above

school, we had local concerts, in which I’

was the conductor’s assistant and leading
voice, . o ,
On May 20 we embarked’ at Capetown
in the ** Warwick Castle.’ I had a plea-
sant voyage till we landed on the Eng-
lish shore on June 13. In England; I was
very much surprised by many things.

The trains running at the tops of the.

houses in London, much faster than rail-
way trains do in South Africa, especially
struck my notice. Wanderving about this
big city, which secmed endless, I admired
St. Paul's Cathedral and the Houses of
Parliament; I have visited the British
Museum, the South Kensington Museum,
the Zoological Gardens, the Crystal Pal-
ace, and other places. What I have seen
here is more than all.Y had ever.heard of
before. I am the correspondent of a
Buasuto paper, but I doubt whether its
readers will ‘believe tho reports in my
writing, as everything is so wonderful
here.
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Mr, Walter Letity is the manager, Mr. J.
H. Balmer the musical conductor and sec-
retary, and Mr. EFl. Westerby the accom-
panist. The Rev. H. R. Haweis thus de-
seribes them :—*¢ Black as black could be,
but the men splendid in physique, of gentle
manners, and charming address ; the girls
also ‘black but comely,’ with a charming
modesty and conseious dignity ahout them
“that attracted and won immediate sym-
pathy.” They first appeared ab the City
Temple, Holborn Viaduct ; thenatan * At
Home"” given by the Duke and Duchess of
Sutherland at. Stafford House; twice at
the Prince’s Hall; and once at Oshorne
by command of the Queen. The press
generally has spoken highly of their
-performance as picturesque and effective,
with an agreeable mingling of drollery and
pathos; At the close of the first two
.months of their tour they had, says one
paper, by. performances of genuine merit
gained a position as first class vocalists,
‘stood the test of criticism and are rapidly
winning public favor. With remarkable
intelligonce, with sweet voices and weird
expressive melody, with intercsting locks,

THE  AFRICAN NATIVE CIIOIR WHICMT SANG | BEFORE THE QUEEN A’L‘. OSBORNE.

ing the. school fees and for my clothing,
At fifteen years of age I left school and
entered the service of the Telegraph de-
partment as lineman, having to look after
the poles and wires,and to repair breakages,
by climbing the poles in monkey-like
fashion. Being transferred to the Graaff
Reinet oftice, 130 miles from home, I had
to go there alone,, without any knowledge
of the road, or of any person there: but I
got there in three days travelling on horse-
back. The officer in charge at Graaff
Reinet found my handwriting better than
that of the Buropean clerks, and, in conse-
quence, gave me his books to keep, with
additional pay, and any amount of liberty
in and about the oflice. This was a privi-
lege which T'highly valued and turned to the
best advantage. Isurprised the master and
clerks one day by telling them that I could
work the instrument, and, to dispel their
serious doubts went through the feat to
their great astonishment, but, happily, al-
so,; to tho pleasure of my master. After
three yoars’ service I left the post of line-
men, quitted Graaff Reinet, and was em-
ployed on the railway construetion as tele-

Amaxosa Kaflir, and Basuto, her own lau-
gunge. Sheis ayoung woman of the Basuto
nation; born at Blinkwater, in the district
of Fort Beaufort, on April 7, 1871 ; and
this is her story: .

My father is & Basuto of the Transvaal,
and my mother an Umbo, the people com-
monly kunown as Fingos. Both are Chris-
tians of the Independent church; my
father is a local preacher of that church.
T was brought up at Uitenhage and at Port
Blizabeth, where I got my schooling under
eflicient teachers, who passed me through
the Government requirements of mission
schools. My parents being unable to send
moe to one of the girls’ high schools, T
therefore had to stay and work under
mistresses. We left Port Klizabeth and
came to Kimberley, where, after two years
or o littls more, I was engaged as an assis-
tant teacher and sewing mistress in a Wes-
leyan Government-aided school ; there T
served for a year. During my stay there,
a Government inspector visited our school,
and gave a favorable report of its condi-
tion ; he spoke in high terms of the lower
section, which was under my supervision.

“We feel confident that the above
simple and truthful statements, in very
fair Bnglish, from the pens of members of
the African native choir, will command
respect for themselves individually, and
will gain substautial aid for wise efforts to
improve the general condition of their race.
It must be observed that as the facilities
for educating the natives in South Afriea
are so small in comparison with their vass
numbers, and as the disparity of condition
between the educated and the uneducated
is so great, the educated too often fail to
see the dignity-of industrial labor. The
promoters of the African choir are there-
fore of opinion that in building techmcal
colleges, and in teaching manual handi-
craft, with household work, cookery, nurs-
ing, and other useful occupations, the
greatest benefit may be conferred on the
natives, It is hoped, by interesting the
British public in the social and material
progress of South' Africa, that sufficient
money may be raised to establish such in-
dustrial and technieal trade schools. * We

cordially recommend this object to public,

support.”’
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A CHILD'S MORNING HYMX.

Jesus, keep me all thisday, .
. When at school and when at play;
-« When I work and when Irest,
Bless me, and I shall be blost.

Keep my body free from pain,
Keop my soul from sinful stain,
Bread supply for daily need,

Help nie on thy truth fo feed. .

May I do all things I ought,
May I hate each evil thought,
Let no false or angry word
From my lips this day be heard.

Taulty X have often been,

Pardon, wash me, keep me clean; -
Give to me a holy heart,

Never let me from thee part.

Kecep me in the narrow way,

Let me neither slip nor stray 3
Guide thy Jittle Pilgrim band,
Bring us to the promised land.

May I serve thee here below,
Serve thee when to heaven I go,
Serve and lovo and trust in thee.
Now and through eternity.

—Bev. Newman Hall, D.D.,in 8. 8. Times.

. ———

THE LAND OF BEULAH.

Now I saw in my dream that by this
time the pilgrims were got over the En-
chanted Ground ; and, entering into the
country of Beulah, whose air was very
sweet and pleasant, the way lying dircotly
through it, they solaced themselves there
for a season. Yea, here they heard con-
tinually ¢¢the singing of birds,” and saw
every day * the flowers” appear in the
carth, and heard ** the voice of the turtle”
in the land. In. this country the sun
shineth night and day : wherefore this was
beyond the valley of the shadow of Death,
and also out of the reach of Giant Despair ;
neither could they from:this place so much
‘as see Doubting Castle. . Here they were
within sight of the city they wore going to :
also here met them some -of the inhabi-
.tants thereof ; for in this'land the shining
ones commonly walked, because-it was
upon the borders of heaven. In this land
also the contract between the Bride and
‘the Bridegroom was renewed: yea, here,
‘“as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the
bride, so dothi their God rcjoico over
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them.” Here they had no want of corn
and wine : for in this place they met with
abundance of what they had sought for in
all their pilgrimage. - Here they, heard
voices from out of the City, loud voices,
saying, ‘Say ye to the daughters of Zion,
Behold, thy salvation cometh ! Behold, his
reward is with him 1 Here all the inhabi-
tants of the country called them * the holy
people, the redeemed of the Lord, sought
out,” &e.
* ¥ * * * ®
And as they came yet nearer and nearer,
there were orchards, vineyards, and gor-
dens ; and their gntes opened into the high-
way., Now, as they came up to these

places, behold the gardener stood in the

way: to whom the pilgrims said, Whose
goodly vineyards and gordens are these ?
He answered, They are the King's, and
are planted here for his own delights, and
also for the solace of pilgrims. So the
gardener had them into the vineyards,
aud bid them refresh themselves with the
dainties: he also showed them there the
King's walks and the arbors, where he
delighted to be : and here they tarried and
slept. -

éo I saw that when they awoke they ad-
dressed themselves to go up to the City.
But, as I said, the refiection of the sun
upon the City (for the City was pure gold),
was so extremely glorious that they could
not as-yet with open face behold . it, but
througl: an instrument made for that pur-
pose. ' So I saw, that as they went on,
there met them two men in raiment that
shone like gold, also their faces shone as
the light.’ : L

These men asked the pilgrims whence
they came; and they told them.: They
also asked them where they had lodged,;
and what difficulties’ and- dangers, what
comforts and pleasures they had met in
the way’; and they told them. Then said
the men that met them, You have but two
difficulties more to meet with, and then
you are in the City. .

Christian then and his companion asked
the men to go along with them: so they
told them that they would ; but, said they,
You niust obtain it by your own faith. So
I saw in- my.dream, that they went on to-
gether till they came in sight of the gate.
—Pilqrim's Progress. .

DUTY OF NOT TELLING.

“Telling the truth isall very well in its
place,” said a young woman, with an ex-
pression of disgust on her face, *‘but I
fully agree with the. apostle that it is not
to be told at all times. I ean’t, for my
part, understand - hoi women, of' men
either, for that matter, can enjoy saying all
sorts of harsh and disagreeable things
simply because they are true. If the
ground is covered with dust or the path
thick with cinders, that doesn’t to my mind
furnish any reason why we should be per-
petually flinging them in each other’s faces..
I do not believe that any really well-bred
person will say anything harsh or unkind,
even though it may be every way true.
They will leave unsaid many of the things
that comg to their minds rather than
wound the feelings of their associates.

‘*There are two or three young persons
in our set, who really enjoy -saying dis-
agreeable things if they have a shadow of
truth on which to base them. There has
been more than one hint that these iri-
tants were to be taught a lesson, and I
know of no better way to teach them than
to leave them oub of society altogether.
Indeed, the resolution to do this is now
under consideration, and these obtrusive
truth-tellers may find to their sorrow that
they have hit and hurt quite long enough.”
—N. Y. Ledger.

—————

GOOD AND BAD NOVELS.

Whatever influence novels have upon the
mind of a reader is due to giving him a
wider acquaintance than his own experi-
ence affords with life, or™what passes for
life. Novels deal only with the interest-
ing parts of life, leaving out of sight the
commonplace matters which make up more
than threc fourths of real life, otherwise
they would not be redd. Good novels re-
present these interesting features as they
are, and give the real feelings of honorable
men and women toward the actions and
occurrences which make up the story.
Bad novels, on. the contrary, make their
readers believe themselves and others to be
what they are not, disturb theirjudgments,
and fill them with false -hopes as to what
thoy may expect at the hands.of destiny.
Novels impel their readers to pursue the

thoughts and foster the emotions of the
accomplished or smart heroes and heroines

—py O ) S ! L0\ wy

|whom they have been led to admire.

When these thoughts and emotions are
pure, generous andelevated, fictionbecomes
an agent for good ; but when its model
characters are wilful, pompous, immoral
and impossibly successful withal, its effect._
is deplorably degrading. —Popular Science’
Monthly.

—_——

THE TRAVELS OF A BIBLE.

The Rev. W. M. Paull remarks: *“I re-
ceived a letter from a townin Java, written
by a superintendent colporteur, He
states in his visits he called at the house of
& Chinesejeweller. In order to induce the
man to buy the Scriptures he read some”
verses from tlie Gospels., A little girl,
danghter of the jeweller, who was listening,
exclaimed—'* Father has bought several
books like that,” and ran off to fetch a
bundle, which was hanging by a string
from a nail in the wall, which she then
handed to the colporteur, - Upon untying
the bundle he found to his astonishment
my name on the fly-leaf of one of the por-
tions. He has kindly sent me the little
book, and I at once recognized both the
writing and the book. It is a 32mo edi-
tion of the Psalms in French, which I
bought in Cannes in 1879. 'Whether it was
lost or given away I cannot remember,
but how it travelled from France to Kre-
kot in Javais an insoluble mystery. - There
is an encouragement in this fack. It'shows’
how strangely these Scripture portions
penetrate into the remotest regions, They
have been found recontly by the Society's
colporteurs in the remote corners of Mon-
golin. and Manchurin, places previously
unvisited by any European. And whers
found, the promise has been fulfilled,:
‘The entzance of Thy word giveth light, .
It giveth understanding to the simple.’”

ABOLISHED BY THRE QUEEN,‘

It is reported that Queen Vietorix has
issued instructions that no check-reins are-
hereafter to be used in connection with tho-
royal stables, they having been found in-
practice to be unnecessary and cruel. . Her
superintendent writes to & gentleman in
Ottaws that the use of the check-rein is
generally upon the decrease in England,
and that the change has been found most
beneficinl. N
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" WANTED, A HUNDRED MEN.
- Wanted, a hundred men, L
" A hundred of the best,
From college, mart, or home,
. Roused by thé great behest—
# Bvangolize the world,”
The earnest and the brave
Will surely heed the call
Of Him wholives tosave

Wanted, o hundred men,

At the highest wage o'er given:
Noblest conquest on carth,
Star-like glory in henven
Friendship sweetest and best,
With inearnate, sclf-giving Love 3
Joy of chasing the gloom below
And brightening the light above,

Wanted, a hundred men <
From churches a hundred scoro;

Strange if the call should fail |

To bring out o hundred more;.

For the debt ismore than twice

What o hundred lives can pay,

And the'Church of the living God

Is but half awalke to-day.

‘Wanted, & hundred mon,

In the power of grace Divine,

Ready to claim the danger posts

Of the apostolic line ;

Tolive or dic for Africa

In the ranks of Moflat's band;

Or with Griffith John fo plantlife’s tree
1n the wastes of the Flowery Land.

Wanted.-a hundred men!

What heart will not reply,

*To serve Thee abroad br at home, -

TLord Jesus, here am I

Me and my own Ilay

Devoted at thy feet s

Use all inthy great cause
, Aswiscstlove sees meet.”
—JAisstonary Chronicle.

—_—————

MR. HENRY TOYE, -

OY THE HOME FOR THE FATHERLESS, GREEN-
WICH,

Mr. Henry Toye is in his seventieth year;
Jhe was born at Cliftonin 1820, In Bristol
he served his apprenticeship to the handi-
craft of shipwright. The wonderful man-
ner in which e has been able to utilize the
deft skill thus acquired will be seen later
on. Attracted by the promise of work in
the Deptford dock-yard he came to the
metropolis, and in Greenwich he miide his
home. The influence of early moral train.
ing served to make his life singularly pure
and upright, but at the age of twenty-eight
he came under the gracious and conscious
influence of the cross of Jesus Chuist.
When passing the Congregaticnal church
in Greenwich-road he was attracted by &
name familiar to him—Rev. William Lucy,
late of Bristol, but then pastor of that con-
gregation. It was an arrow from Mr.
Lucy’s quiver, winged by tho Divine Spirit,
that found its way into Mr. Toye’s heart,
He soon discovered that the new life meant
laboring for others. He employed his lei-
sure time in visiting the poor and the suf.
fering ; he taught in the Sunday-school;
as opportunity offered, he was ever ready
to proclaim the message of salvation.

A visit to Bristol in 1850 was of con-
siderable importance to him. He had met
with a friendless orphan child, and found
that Mr. George Muller would receive it
into his Home at Ashley Down. Thither
he took the little one, and had the plea-
.gure of moeting with that large-hearted
man. He received from Mr. Muller one
of his little books, which had for its subject,
- the duty of believers to _exercise faith in
.the Divine government in all matters of
-daily life, and the privilege of seeking con-
tinual guidance.  The book influenced Mr.
-Toye so much that he separated himself
from the trade societies of which he was a
member. He was alsoled to give up Gov-

crnment employment, as he could not be-
lieve that building ships of war was seemly
work for a follower of Christ. .

It is not.necessary here to tell how the
Thames was once the home of a thriving
.ship-building industry, or how competition
carried the work elsewhere, and grass grew
.upon’ the once busy streets *of Millwall.
The suffering of the population in thatloca-
lity became intense, aud thither Mr. Toye
-wasg led in January 1867 to inquire into de-
tails of destibution, and to be an almoner
of many friends who were anxious to re-
lieve the starving population. }e soon
found his hands full of work. Children
roamed about the streets, and for these he

opened schools. This was before the days
of School Boards.- Sewing classes were
formed for the girls; and to employ men
out of work Mr, Toye went into business
as n wood-chopper. _

Two yenrs were spent -in these efforts,
and 1869 found him preparing to -accept
heavier responsibilities. When parents
died and loft & family uncared for, Mr.
Toye mado it his bBusiness to place the or-
phans in sheltering institutions ; but, alas !
his candidates” were more numerous than
were the openings for them. At thisperiod
he had ten orphans, absolutely friendless,
under his eye, not knowing where to. find
homes for them. He had it in his mind to
care for them himself, if he could only see
how. His own words will best explain his
position, and show the source whence came

S

the needed help :(— = .
I was waiting upon the Lord to provid
me with the means for procuring bedsteads
and bedding. One day, whilst pacing an
empty room in-this destituto district, this
verse from Hebrews xiii. was applied with
much power to my heart: ‘“ Let your con-
versation be without covetousness, and be
content with such things as ye have ; for
he hath said, I will never leave thee, nor

forsake thee.”

At first I felbata loss to understand what
reference this passage could have to the
subject upon which I had been meditating,
inasmuch as I was not only without money,
but as it seemed to me without means. of
any description towards carrying out the
desive of my heart. After pondering, it
appeared to me that it was the Lord’s will
to signify by this text that I should make
the required bedsteads out of some timber
he had already given-me ; so at once I set
to work to construct cots, and now, whilst
writing, there are twenty-seven made by
my own hands.

But what about the bedding ? Still the
Scripture said, ‘“Be content with such
things as ye have.” What else could this

mean but to utilise what lay closest to his.

hand? That was flour sacking which he
had shaped for his purpose. He had a
goodly supply of newspapers in stove. He

found work for the little ones in tearing

these into small picces, and so the mat-
tresses were supplied. Sheets, blankets,
and quilts arrived and the place was fur-
nished. On September 3, 1869, the “Home
for the Fatherless” received its first occu-
pants. The house for girls was fitted for
twenty-two inmates, and the boys’, next
door, for sixteen, He wrote at this
period :— ’ :

-If the Lord in his rich grace supply the
means, I propose gradually to increase the
number, as there are hundreds of poor
fatherless ones in London alone.

Thus was he led into the work in which
he has since been engaged, and in connec-
tion with which he has passed through
many astrange experience. e has known
what it is to be exalted, and what it is to
bo abased ; yet never once has he parted
from that sheet-anchor given to him that
memorable day, from Hebrews—1 will
never leave thee nor forsake thee.” Is
there in all Scripture a more emphatic and
unqualified promise ¢ Inthe Greek it con-
tains no fewer than five negatives, and it
might well bo rendered thus:—‘‘I will
never leave thee, no; neither will I for-
sako thee ; no, never.”

It was Mr. Toye’s resolve to honor God
by accepting this text as a personal cove-
nant. Accordingly, during all these years,
he has never directly sought for aid of any
sort for his large family or himself from any
human source. To God alone hashe made
known his need, and it is with a face full
of joy that he testifies :—*Faithful is he
that hath promised,”

He did not long remain on the northern
side of the Thames. Inwmany respects the
place was unsuitable. He was Ied to secure
premises in Lewisham-road, Greenwich ;
and there for the past twenty years he and
his laxge faraily have found a home As
the numbers increased he was obliged to

add house to house ; until to-day he has

under his care an establishment wherc over
a hundred and twenty children are com-
fortably housed, educated, and trained.
Some gix hundred children in all have had
the advantage of his training, and are now,
under God, a credit to themselves and to
Mr. Toye.

Space will not: permit our *going into de-
tail regarding Mr. Toye's personal labors
in things matorial. Those who visit the

home, however, will be surprised to see
what an old man with a willing heart and
aready hand has done. " Not merely the
children’s cots, but the walls and roof of
his fine schoolroons of two stories, 75 feet
by b1 feet, were built and constructed by
his own hands. He luid the floors and
lined the walls, the only hinderance being
that sometimes an empty treasury caused
the builder and ‘‘clerk of works” to take
a.rest. But the great master of inter-
mediaries always caused the needed sup-
plies to be forthcoming, The writer has
heard him say :— :

Look at my children, how healthy they
are. Never once have we missed a meal ;
though very often we-had taken breakfast
without the slightest idea of where the
dinner was to come from. But it always
hascome. We have spread the cloth for
tea not having the needed bread ; but it
came just in the nick of time—cut up and
buttered. '

It is Mr. Toye’s custom to publish annu-
ally ‘““an account of the Lord’s dealings”
with him, Its pages indicate the life he
leads—a life of simple dependence on his
Heavenly Father, It shows how some-
times he has been sorely tried, and how
the door of deliverance was opened. This
series of ‘“accounts” forms indeed a charm-
ming chapter in the history of faith. In
the latest issue he writes i—

Many indeed have been the trials of
faith, but great have been the deliver-
ances wrought, Many, many times have
I had to stand still and see the salvation of
Guod ; bub I say to the praise of his name I
have not waited for himin vain, We have

.often been brought to the last penny, with

the store-room nearly empty and coal cel-
lars swept up. Sometimes the supplics
have come meal by meal, yet we have not
had to go without food, nor without a fire
when needed. The longer I go onin this
simple pathway of faith, the greater’is my
joy: to be brought to the last penny and
the last loaf, and then to see the hand of
him who upholds all things by his mighty
power, and without whose knowledge not
a sparrow falls to the ground, is worth hav-
ing the faith tested. If the store-room
and coal-cellars were always full, and the
purse well furnished, there would be little
need for faith—certainly not for its exer-
cise.

- Thus it is that this dear servant of the
Lord and of his little ones is kept day by
day. Thus it is that the great father
watches over the fatherless, and these who
love to honor and magnify hisname. Long
may Mr. Toye live to be a channel of
blessing to destitute children and a practi-
cal preacher of simple faith in the mighty
love and unchanging faithfulness of God,.—
The Christian.

—_—

TeE CoanrissioNERs of the Lancashire
lunatic asylums stite in their last annual
report that *although drunkards are not
generally regarded as insane, it is a ques-
tion whether the habitual tippler might

not with advantage be considered an ir-

responsible being, and treated as such.”
They point to the fact that in not a few
cages the only cause that can be detected
for a patient’s insanity is the intemperance
of one or both parents.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOGOA

BREAKFAST,

“Dy a thorough knowledgo of tho natural lnws which
govern the operations of digestion an  nutirition, and Ly
o careful application of the tine propertic of well-selected
Cacoa, Mr, ¥pps has provided our breakfnst tables with o
delieately flnvored bevernge which mmy save us musn
heavy doctors' hills, Xt is by.the judicious use of guch
articles of diet that n constitution may be gradunlly huils
ui) until strong enongh to resist every tendeney to disease,
Hundreds of subtle maladies aro floating around us ready
to nttack wherever there is o weak point.  We niny eseape
many u fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
guro blood and o properly nourished frawme."—Civil Service

azette,”. : . .

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in
half-pound tins, by grocers, labelled thus:

JAMES EEPRPS & CO., Honwopaihic Chexmists,
London, Englund,

— ——————t—

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight ab Nos. 321 and 323 St. James
st., Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

All business communications should e addressed * John .

Dougall & Son, * and all Jebters to the Editor should be
addressed ** Editor of the * Northern Messenger, ’

‘THE PRIZE STORIES,

THE MARITIME PROVINCES AGAIN
CARRY OFF HIGHEST HONORS.

MISS SAUNDERS, OF LAWRENCETOWN:,’ N. 8.,
RECEIVES THE FIRST PRIZE, AND GEORGE
H. WISELEY, OF ST. ANDREW'S N. B.,
IS RANKED SECOND BY THE MARQUIS
OF DUFFERIN AND AVA.

" This is the letter of tho Marquis .of Duf-_

ferin and” Ava, who has kindly read the
stories which received the Province prizes
on the recommeondations of the Province
judges, and who has awarded the Canada
prize :—
CLANDEBOYE, Co. Down, Ircland, Scpt. 14,1801,

G ENTLEMEN,—I have now the pleasure of re-
turning you the manuseript tales which you sub-
mitted for my examination, From them Ihavo
selected what appears to me to be the two best.
I should be inclined to give the first place to
“Retribution,” and thesecond to ** A Storyofihe
Loyalist Times.” Both are well told storics, but
“Retribution” appears to me tho moro - artistic
composition of the two, though I doubt whether
“Retribution” is exactly a good title to have
chosen for it.

T have the honor to be, gentlemen,
Your obedivnt servant,
DUFFERIN AND AVA,

The story entitled ** Retribution,’” which
carries off the Canada prize, was written
by Miss E. Maude I. Saunders, a pupil of
Lawrencetown School, Annapolis County,
Nova Scotia, -Miss Saunders, it will be
remembered, was equally fortunate last
year. s
“ A Story of.the Loyalist Times,” which
the Marquis of Dufferin also mentions, was
written by Master George II. Wiseley, a
pupil of the Charlotte County Grammar
School; St. Andrew’s, Charlotte County,
N. B.

Both are excellent stories and will ap-
pear with others in the TFituess shortly,

By the selection of Miss Saunders asthe
winner of the Canadn prize, Master Percy
L. Saunders, ‘who, by the way, is two years
older than the Canada prize winner, having

attained to seventeen years, becomes en-,

titled to the Province prize, and' Master
Aubrey W. TFullerton, of Round Hill
School, in the same county, carries off the
County prize. Master Fullerton'is thir-
teen years old and is highly to be com-
mended for his suceess.

Now that these stories have been re-
turned and tho prizes awarded, the illus-
trations sent with some of them will be sub-
mitted to the judges and the prizes
awarded them.

We have in prospect another competi-
tion for the schools, whereby the scholars
of our Canadian schools will be stimulated
to do their utmost.

The School and Provinee prizes have all
been sent out.  Miss Saunders will receive
her gold watch this week. The County
prize, which will be a volume of stories
selected from those published, as well as
from amongst those sent in for the last
competition, is in preparation, and will be
sont out as soon as printed, and the medals
will reach their destination this week,

We thank the judges, school inspectors,
teachers, scholars, and also the trusteesand
parents who have co-operated with us in
making this competition the great success
it has been.

THEE PEOPLE KN}I’I‘TING MACHINE,
I~

. Retail prico ounly #6.00. Wi}
8 pric y. knif

and _casy to operite. Just tho

maching overy family has loxb%

wished for. .On receipt of 82

@ I will ship machine, threaded up,

S with fuil instructions by ¢xpresd
‘ mnchine ioreseleon, Lirgy comiston

achine is recelved, commi!
5‘0"2,&’:’?&“ thél?culum nnd}mxzra% rr:so. Safo delivery

ani R re:
CARDON & GEARHMART, Dundas, Ont.

5]

; - E i R ]

AT AT

e




m——— -

W \\\x‘\:";‘\i- "" R
N

7=

llllm? ' |

IN THE PARLOR

i) ALY , "
> Y ’ “f. A3 A
e (i L
,J
e ==

AN
R | ' ' \{
ANV A T

i o -
NI

N=/4/1

S SNS T NGaks .
(

ENIIN RS
£ ‘"-*‘»_:,

MR

&Y
A |
b /’ s‘\mﬂﬁ I?
. N

|
’ 3

Sapolio is a solid, handsome cake
of house-cleaning soap, which has
no equal for all scouring purposes
except the laundry, . To use itis
tovalueit. What will Sapolio do?
Why, it will clean paint, make oil-
cloths bright, and give the doors,
tables and shelves a new appear-
ance. It will take the grease off
the dishes and off the pots and

- pans. You can scour the knives
and forks with it, and make the
tin things shine brightly.. The
wash-basin, the bath-tub, even the

- greasy kitchen-sink will be as . i)
clean as a’ new pin if you use

~ Sapolio. One cakewill prove all

‘wesay. Be a clever housekeeper. [
and try it. Beware of imitations. _ }.
There is but one Sapolio. :

dont you know
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. ‘AN INJUNCTION
“NOW JOHN. IT MUST STOP HERE =1 WILL HAVE NO MORE

1

3 \/

CHEAP SUBSTITUTES FOR SAPOLIO IN THIS HOUSE!”




