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“ A vast, limitless waste, 5o flab nnd gix—
broken that it looked exactly like the sea.
A quiet, as though of death, reigned over

broke the oppressive stillness of the scene.
Neither the Karoo or the Kalahari -deserts
in South Afriea ever produced on me an
impression -so weird and indescribable as
did the first glimpse of the awful Gaobi,
“The Great Hungry Desert.’” -

86 says Mr. Julius M. Price, the specinl

last year commanded
a special expedition
across it.

This desert, as our
readers are aware, is
in the centre of Mon-
golia, that compara-
tively unknown
country lying be-
tween Siberia on the
| north and the Great
Whall of China on the
south, and such re-
cent word from it is
of much interest.

The mere- look of
‘the dreafy waste, he
says, recalled all he
had ever read of the
horrors of a lingering
.death, by thirst or
starvation, which has
so often befallen tra~
vellers who have
been unfortunate
enough to lose them-
selves on its almost
trackless surface.
Nothing, in fact, was
wanting to complete
the gloomy picture.
Even the faintly
marked trail before
us was rendercdmore
casily discernible by -
the bleached bones - -
of camels lying here -
and there on either
side. . :
So uneventful was
the journey that -
what would on any
other occasion hardly
call forth passing
notice, was magnified
into- an. important
oceufrence. On the
 afternoon of the
fourth day out from
the sacred city of
Ourga, we met, he .
says, the caravan of
the homeward-bound - .
Russian - mail, and,
considering ‘we. had ;.
not seen alivingsoul, *
except ‘each’ other, ~
for more than forty-:

“THE GREAT HUNGRY DESERT.”

it, for not even the slightest sign of-life.

eight hours, it may be imagined how plea-.
surable was the meeting. The two con-’
voys halted for a time ; our Cossicks ex-

“changed news vith the other Cossucks, and |
.town, whi¢h -I had never even heard of

even the Mongols hobnobbed tuzether ;
then, with many final shales of the hand
and friendly wishes, wo were uude_r\'ny;
and in a short time were once ‘made alone
on the boundless waste, -+ .

 The next day we reached a -nmgo of
rocky hills—great heaps of huge boulders
lay pilcd around in” picturesque confusion,

avtist of the Ilustrated London News who

and, altogether, the scene was & weleome!

Y .

h
'

.- THE HEAVY RUSSIAN MAIL CROSSING THE GOBI

Lchange after the flatness of the plains.
Right in the very midst of these hills,

nestling as it' were under their shelter, to
my surprise .we-came upon & mininture

befors.  This, I learned, was Teho-Iyr, a

| Lania - gettlement, entirely inhabited by

Mongols-who, are devoting their lives to
religion: - o
Tt wag' n-lovely day, tho finest one we
had had s yet, and in the still air and the
cternal . silence of the smrroundings the

effect; was very impressive, for it was indeed

DESERT ‘IN' MONGOLIA,

““asleep in the sunshine of the East,” and
“far from the busy haunts of men.” I
therefore persuaded Nicoluieff to halt the
caravan for a short time, so that I could
have a stroll around the quaint little place,
with my sketeh-book and cumnern; and
very pleased was I afterwards that I.had
dono so, forit was oneof the prettiest spots
T saw in Mongolin.  On anearer inspection -
it turned out to bo larger than I had first
taken it to De, and absolutely different
from whab I expected to find, for the quiet
pervading the streets was quite in keeping
with the proximity
" to the vast. desert—
there was, - in faet,
quite the atmosphere
of religious seclusion
which one feels in a’
monastery, But
. what struck. me most
was the. wonderful
cleanliness - I saw
everywhere, and I
don’t think that, for
its size, I ever saw
dts equal. Ever)"-
thing looked spick
- and span, as though
it were cleaned care-
fully every day.
There was also a
striking absence of
dogs, those pests of
Mongolia. One
could stroll "about
without being con.
. tinwally on the qui
“wive, as in  Ourga. .
Instead of a cox)ﬁglis-;
meration of dirty
‘yourts,” there were
trim, ‘neatly built,
whitewashed cot-
" tages, of absolutely
Gl - the same outward
2l appearance as Ing-
* lish ones, not so large
perhaps, but still
_strangely ‘reminding
- one of far-away Eng-
land. Curiously
“enough, I did not
‘sec anything at all
-similar to them any-
where else, either in.
Mongoliaorin China;
nor could I find out:
why this stylo of
Dbuilding. was exclu-
sively confined tothe |
‘pretty little desort
settlement. - '

~Myappearance
naturally ercated
quite an' excitement,
for I was probably"
L ,’i\:‘heﬂ first Englishman
““that has ever visited
the place, which is, T

< “believe, out of ‘tho]
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‘usual ciravan route; and the appearance
.of a ‘stranger in their midst will doubtless
.form-the subject of conversation for a long
.time to come. Still, I was in no way an-
noyed—a - little crowded in, perhaps, but
“that I was beginning to get accustomed to,

pleasant that I really regretted having to
hurry away. Tither there were no women
in the place, or at least very few, for I
never saw them;.tho inhabitants appeared
to be entirely of the sterner sex, and all of
them, from the very youngest, Lamas or
Lama students. The effect of the entire
population being dressed in red and yellow
was very curious. Many of the older men
wore massive gold-rimmed spectacles, which
gave them a very learned appearance, A
couple of large temples of Tibetan architec-
ture, in excellent preservation, seemed the
most important buildings in the town, and,
besides these, I learned, there was also a
monastery. When I got back to the cara-
van, I found it quite surrounded by visitors,
for the news of ourarrival had by this time
spread all over the place, and evidently a
general half-holiday had been taken in
consequence. :

Nothing of particular interest occurred
during the next few days after leaving
Teho-Iyr. To the low range of rocky hills
surrounding it gsucceeded a monotonous
expanse of endless gravel-covered plain,
which was positively depressing to one’s
spirits. - Day after day would find us sur-
rounded by the same unbroken horizon,
while, with the regularity of clockwork, at
eleven o’clock every morning the piercing
cold north-casterly wind would commence
Dblowing, and continue until late in the
afternoon, very often with the force of a
strong gale. Owing, Ibelieve, to its being
some four thousand feet above the sea-
level, the temperature of tho greab plateau
of Mongolia isnever high, even in summer;
but in winter the cold is excessive, almost
as great as in any part of Siberia, and the
desert is covered with several feet of snow.

PN S ———

THE STORY OF ¢ ONE-TENTH.”

A young lady had formed the purpose
of giving one-tenth of a small income
earned during the year by-herself to the
‘cause of Christian' benevolence. Faith-
fully, month after month, she had put
down her oceasional charities with her other
cxpenditures, and when it came to the
time for closing up the account and arrang-
ing the balance she discovered that the
sum of five dollars was due the benevolence
column. -

Now this person was young in years,
and especially in  Christian experience and
benevolence, and she had never in all her
life given so large a sum at one time as
five dollars for anything except for pur-
poses of self-gratification. "It happened to
be a severe lesson for her to learn in the
school of benevolence, and she at once
entered upon a fierce struggle with her
love of self, her sense of duty, and a
natural desire to keep her word and pro-
mise good. *‘Perhaps you have made a
mistake,”” whispered self-love. * You had
better go all over that account once more,
and be sure you do it very carefully this
timo.” '

Atthissuggestion the younggirl brightens
up a bit and bénds again to her task, knit-
ting her brows very severely and compar-
ing carefully the two columns with the
cash in her open pocket book. But it is
all to no purpose, Tigures do not lie, and
the stern fact of figures still declares that
the five dollars is wanted at the end of the
same column. Self-love then gives a long
sigh of disnppointment, but still whispers,
*“Pive dollars is a large sum for a young
girl like you. Other girls do not give as
much as that, and why should you? Then
think . of what that money would buy.
What a lot of things you want, and veally
ought to have, liko the other girls ! - There
are somo things you ought'to have this
very moment for the sake of respecta-
bility,” etc. But the next moment the
girl’s better nature and the tender uprising
of real Christinn love in her heart bids her
be true and faithful to the vow she had
niade, and whispet§'that she will be happiér
in denying the enticements of self-love
than in the indulgence of self-gratification.
A’ long while our. brave young-‘heroine
endures this hard conflict with self-love,
but finally a five-dollar bill is enclosed in
an envelope and divected to the treasurer

‘and- the half-hour I spent there was so|.

of the: benevolent societies. of her church,
and sho arises from her little writing desk
a happier girl than when she .sat._down,
and one much beétter. fitted to enter upon
the many other battles in life which. may
be before her. . <. e

In a distant city the' tredsurer of a
benevolent society sits poring wearily over

his missionary accounts. For several.years:

he has been bending every energy to the
task of paying a long-standing debt on the
permanent fund which had- accumulated
by too frequent borrowing to pay the
annual deficiencies in the benevolent in-
come. Theyear was drawing nearits close,
and a few hundred dollars yet remained of
the old debt unprovided for. It was an
anxious and prayerful hour for the good
secrefary. e had for many months been
sending out appeals to the friends of the

mission cauge, and many had responded |

with generous gifts ; but stil there was a
deficiency, and the secretary’s heart was set
on the payment of that entire indebtedness,

The secretary’s decp °* brown -study”
was - interrupted at length by the post-
man’s ring and the arrival of the noon
mail. Eagerly he turned from his- desk
to open the letters, and scarcely: pausing
toread their contents, extracted with hope-
ful expectancy from a few of them those
little bank slips which are so welcome to

men of liis profession. There was onc

cheque for two hundred dollars, and right
then and there, with the cheque in his hand,
the happy man sang the doxology with a
full and thankful heart, After examining
the last bank slip he found that there was
just five dollars lacking to make up the
full amount of that troublesome old debt,
With all his gratitude how could he keep
back just that one little sigh of disappoint-
ment as he exclaimed, *‘Oh,why could not
that dear, good friend and brother have
added just that one five-dollar bill to his
contribution ’

The evening wail, however, brought
the secretary one more missionary offering ;
and never, perhaps, was aletter more wel-
come. The letter, was signed with a young
lady’s name, and read as follows :- ’

“ DEAR SECRETARY :—Plensoe find enclosed flve

dollars. Use it where it will do the mosl{‘-4 gggd.»

““When," & few.weeks later,. our;. young
friend took up her religious paper and
read the inspiring account of how .the
“back of that old mission debt had been
broken at last, and that the honor of laying
on the very last straw must be attributed
to her own five dollars, which came at the
last moment,” her astonishment and joy
and gratitudo can be imagined. Did she
not feel paid and honored a thousand times
over for the slight self-sacrifice the giving
of that money had occasioned? Who can
trace the subtle connecting link in the
spiritual * cord . between the sccretary’s
prayers and the young lady’s self-denial %
He who notes the sparrow’s fall regards as
well the slightest transactions of his chil-
dren, and no true and unselfish desire or
act of theirs can escape his attention and
Divine guidance.—Ida H. Fullonton, in the
Morning Star..

MISSIONARY LUXURIES.
. Rev. Dr. Marshall replying to the
objection sometimes mado -that the mis-
sionaries spend too much of the. church’s
money on themselves—that they - travel
in first-class conveyances, and. take
up their quarters in first-clags hotels,
he gave a description of what such' hotels
and conveyances are, and of the amount
of money lavished on the, missionaries for
their entertainment. = The first-class vehi-
cles in which they travel, as he:did, con-
sist of two poles, each some twenty feet
long, and fastened to the sides of two
mules that are some ten feet -apart, one
mule beforo the other, and on these poles,
back of one.mule and in front of the other,
a wooden box or platform covered with
coarse canvas or branches of trees, on which
the traveller is seated ;. or, ~as  another
vehicle for -this luxurious travelling, the
missionary rides on a- wheelbaxrow drawn

by a native, either vehicle being about as

comfortable, probably; as riding in a box
waggon without springs, jolting its way
over a stony or corduroy road. This is
the ¢ first-class” travelling conveyance !
As for first-class, luxurious: hotels, Dr.
Marshall describes one in which he spent
four weeks, outside of the wallsof Pekin—

for no hotels are allowed in the city. It
was some’ fifteen feet long by five or six
wide . and four or five feet high, built of
stone and plastered on the inside with mud,
with a second coat of mud over the firss,
probably for ornament. - The beds were of
stone, with a single cover of something
like an old coffee sack spread over them,
and with no covering over the sleeper un-

less he brought it with: him, and for a pil- |
low a triangular-shaped stone which he had |.

to make level with his boots and overcoat:
The inside of the roof overhead was filled
with spider-webs and dirt, and one of the
missionaries, lodging in such a “‘first-class
hotel,” in a single night killed several
scorpions before he ventured to go to sleep!
The cost for supper, lodzing, and break-
fast was fifteen cents! So much for the
‘““first-class hotel”  and its extravagant
charges ! c
As for food, the best was dog meat, and
another kind, not quite so good, was eat
meat, and lest the traveller should be im-
posed upon, and have something still worse
set before -him, the dogs and eats wher
skinned, had the hair left on the end of
their tails to show that they were really
dogs and cats, and not some animal the
very name of which would be disgusting.
And even this dog and cat meat had some-
times been kept so long as to be offensive
both to sight and smell, and the mission-
ary, whien almost suffering from hunger,
has been seen to throw away the fond he
had paid for becnuse it was unfit to be of:
fered to a dog.. Such is the ‘‘first-class”
travelling equipage, the ** first-class” hotel
accommodation and food, as to which,
travellers who, perhaps, have never even
gone tosee a missionary, write back that
the missionaries are spending the church
money in extravagant living ! As to the
cost of sending money to the missionary
stations, it is less than six cents for every
dollar sent. 'What commercial business is
transacted for the same distance at so
small & cost as that ¥—Presbyterian Obser-
er. .
—_—

PRAY FOR YOUR SCHOLARS.

‘We may learn much from Christ’s habit
of prayer. In this, too, he is ‘our model,
Christ began, carried on and followed all
his work with prayer. - If God’s own Son
felt the need-of prayer-in his:work; how
can we; poor, weak creatures, expect to
succeed without it? Iow often we read
of his going to the mountains, or to the
desert places, or somewhere, alone to
pray! Then, too, Christ’s habits of prayer
suggest not only prayer for ourselves in
time of need, prayer as needed coinmunion
with the Father, prayer to fit us for our
own work, but also the importahnce of per-
sonal prayer for others. In that night
when bis disciples were in the storm on
Galilee Christ was praying. . Do you sup-
pose he forgot his afirighted disciples in
his prayer ? Then recall -his personal
prayer for Peter. ‘‘Simon, Satan hath
desired to have you . .. but I'have prayed
for thee.” " 'Who can doubt that he prayed
often in this way for all his disciples? -

As Christian teachers are there not dear
ones we long to see rescued from the hands’
of Satan ?- Then let us learn from Christ
to pray for them. Every teacher should
pray for each member of his class person-
ally. Learn of Christ to pray for cach
scholar by name. *‘ Simon, IThave prayed
for thee.” Thite your loving, sympathetic
words to them, with earnest, importunate
prayer to God for them, and you may rest
assured God will not long deny you the de-
sire of your heart. Such prayer is impor-

tant because God alone can give the in-|

crease, because our only strength is the
power of the Holy Spirit. If the Christian
in the ordinary business of life has need to
be instant in prayer, how then should this
spirit concentrate and deepen when we
come to the performance of duties that
have to do with the salvation of immortal
souls! ~The good Dr. Payson, writing to a
brother minister, said, **If we would do
much for God, we must ask much of God ;
we must be men of prayer ; we must almost
literally pray without ceasing.” N
Think of the success of Robert Murray
McCheyné in winning souls to Christ | It
is'said that he had constantly on his lips
the prayer, *‘Master, help ! Master, help!”
Such a spirit will not only secure results
for those who preach the gospel, but it is
the secret of success for every Christian
teacher.—Rev. G. B. T. Hallocl

’

. 'SCHOLARS' NOTES..

(From W_cst’ininst_qr Qusﬁ‘o’n _Boélc.'/ PR

LESSON XIL—~MARCH 13,1802,
PROMISE OF A NEW.HEART. _ -

Ezokicl 36: 25-38. . 7

COMMIT TO MEMORY vS. 25-17.
. . GOLDEN TEXT. - o
“ A new heart also willI give you, and a new
gpirjt will I‘ put within you,"—Ezck. 36 : 26,-
o HOME READINGS. =

M. Ezok. 361 1-2.—Tho Cnptives Comforted.
T. Ezek, 36:25-38.—Promise of a New Heart. .
W. Ezek, 37 :15-28,—An Everlasting Covenant of

Pence. ,
Th. Bzck, 39 :21-29.—Gathered to their Own Land.

F. Istqinh ;?2:1-15.—“ Shall Sprinkle Many Na-
ions. :

S. 2Cor. 5:10-21.—In Christ & New Creation,

S. 1Thess. 5:12-28.—* Sanctify you Wholly.”

LESSON PLAN,

Y. A Change of Heart, vs. 2528, .

I1. A Putting away of Sins. vs, 2932,

III. A Return of Prosperity. vs. 33-38.

TIyME—~n.C, 587, after the tenth month of the
twelfth year of the captivity of Jehoiachin, and
u year and n half after the fall of Jerusalem:;
Nebuchadnezzar  king of Babylon; Pharaoh
Hophra (Apries) king of Egypt.

Prace.—Written in Chaldea, on the river
Chebar, :

'OPENING WORDS.

Ezckicl was of priestly descent, and was earried
away from Jerusalem by Nebuchadnezzar in the
captivity of Jehoiachin, B.0,599. From thattime
helived with a community of Jewish exiles on
the banks of the river Chebar. He was called to
the prophetic office in_the fifth year of Jehoin-
chin’s captivity (B.0. 595), and exercised it for
more than twenty-two years. The prophecics of
this chapter were delivered a year and a half
after tho downfall of Judah, They foretell the
restoration of the people to their land and the
ﬁrcnmr spiritnal blessings which the Lord will

estow upon them,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

26. T will sprinkle clean waler upon you—a
token of spiritual cleansing, Heb. 9:13, 141 10:22,
Compare Jer, 33:8; Xph, 5:26. 26, A-ncw heart
.. . waew spirit—Psalm 51:10 3 Jor, 31:33; 2 Cor.
5:17. Stony hedrt—(Zech. 7:12)—thoe natural .
heart of every man, - Hearé of flesh—tender,
humble, obedient—all that is vile taken away, -
God’s renewing grace will work a- chango_as
greak as the turning of a lifcless stoncinto living
ﬂ‘esh. 27, Twill pul my Spirit within you—as &
Teacher, Guide and Sanctifier. Cause you to
wall—incline and_enable yon to be obediont.
Psalm33:12, 31. Then shall ye remember—God's
merey in the pardon of your sinsand the restora--
tion of his favor shall melt you into penitence
and_seclf-abasement. Psalm 130:4; Tzek, 16 63,
32. Not for your salkes—not for any merit in you,
Deut, 935,63 27Tim. 1:9; Titus3:5, 33, Twill.
cause you to dwell in the cilies—to these ‘exiles -
in their captivity the Lord promises restoration
to their gwn land and a rcturn of prospevity, so
thatthe Jand then barren and desolate, without?
cultivation or inhabitant, shonld become ferdile,
and fruitful ns tho garden: of Eden, and filled
with a happy and prosperous people. 36, Zhen
the heathen....shall know—shall be constrained
to acknowledge that Isracl's more than renewed
blessedness is the Lord’s own work, and aground
for glorifying his name. I the Lord have spoken
—what the Lord has speken he will certainly do.
87, Iwill be inquired of—I will incilne them to
pray and will give them fméions answers, Psalmz
102:13-17 5 Zech. 12:10-14;13:1, 38, They shall
knowthat I am the Lord—mighty in power and
faithful to my covenant,

QUESTIONS,

JINTRODUCTORY,—Who was Ezckicl? Where
did he exercisc the prophetic office? For how
long a_period? Title of this lesson? Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place? Memory
verses? - :

I. A CnANGE OF HEART. vs, 25-28,—What does
tho Lord promisehis captive people? From what
will he cleanse them? What will he give them ?
Meaning of a new heart and @ right spirit?
What was the_Psalmist’s prayer? Psalm 51 :10,
‘What will the Lord incline them o do? What
promise of restoration does he give them?

IL' A PUTTING AWAY OF SINS, V8. 20-32,~-From
what will the Lord save them? YWhat will be
the eftect of his renewing, restoringlove? What.
is repentance unto life? On what ground will
th% 2{;05&1 do these great things?  Verses 32,
and 22, 23,

III. A RETURN OF PROSPERITY. vs. 33-38.—
‘What does the Lord pronise to his renewed and
sanctified people? What change shall there be
in their desolnte land? What pledge is given
for the fulfllment of theso promises?  What does
ho yet require of his people?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. God {;ivcs his peoplo cvery nceded blessing.
2. He cleanses them from the defilement of sin.
3. Hegivesthem anew heart and aright spirit.
4. He puts his spirit within them and eauses
them to walk in his statutes.
5. Ho finally brings them to' the heavenly
Cannan. .
6.-He will be inquired of to do these things for

them,
REVIEW QUESTIONS,

. L. What doesthe Lord first promise to his péople:
in this lesson? Ans. I will sprinkle clean water
upon you, and yo shall beclean, L -
2. What is noxt promised? Ans, A new heart
also willI give you, and n new spirit will I put
within you. ' )
'3. What is_tho third grent promise? Ans, I-
will put my Spirit within you, and cause you to

walk inmy statutes.

4. What promise of temporal good is’ nddcdi
Ans. Yo shall dwell in thg lundgthn.t‘,l gave: to
your fathers ; and yo shall be my people, and I
will be your God, T

5. What duty doos the Lord require of those to
whom theso promises ‘are made? Ans, I will
Yet for this be inquired of by thc house of Isracl,.
to doit for them.” - - ,' .

[ Y]
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. THE HOUSEHOLD. . --

" ONE EAR OF CORN.
TO THE FARMERS’ BOYS .IN OUK CHURCHES
' "' AND CONGREGATIONS. :

By a Farmers' Boys' Friend.
© My Dear Boys:—Thero are more than
-eight hundred millions of people who have
not yet heard the gospel. Besides the few
who are already at work among the differ-
ent nations of the world, there are in the
“United States some two thousand young
men and .women standing ready to go,
some waiting to finish their education, and
gome only waiting ‘for an appointment;
but the church hasnot given the money to
send them, and to feed and clothe them
while they arc at work.

- Now I believe that you boys can send and
support at least twenty of these young
missionaries, and so be helpers with God in
his grentest work., ‘‘But,” you say, ¢ we
farmers’ boys do not get much money, -and
we aroalready giving what we can.”  Well,
we'll not ask you for more money, but for
money’s worth. Where is the boy among
you who would not willingly sow and cul-
tivate one ear of corn for the Lord? and
where’s the farmer who will not give his
son enough land for such a work ?

But, again, you say, ** A bushel of corn
will not go far in taking care of twenty
men.” Boys, just look at that hive of
bees. Suppose.one or two or three bees
tried to make a comb and fill it with honey.
How long do you suppose it would be be-
fore even that little frame would be filled ?
They succeed because they all work, and
they all work together. Now suppose you
do this with your corn. If there ave ten
or fifteen or twenty of you in one church
or-Sunday-school, let those ten or fifteen
or twenty unite in a4 band, with proper
ofticers, and pledge themselves to take each
.t least one ear of corn, and plant and
cultivate the grain from it. Then at har-
vest-time bring together what you have
grown, and having reserved for the next
year's planting the very best cars, sell the
balance and send the money to the foreign
missionary board of your church, and send |
an account of your success to The Golden
Rule. Then the results will be put to-
gether, and you will be able tu know the
extent of your work. ) :

Take for your motto, ** ‘There shall be a”
handful of corn upon the top of the moun-
tains; the fruit thereof shall shake like
;7 and then work and pray, and

.

Lebanon ;
look for that shaking.—Golden Rule.

. ———————
A WORD TO HOSTESSES.

A plea forbooks in the guest chamber is
made by a writerin the * Housewife,” who
says: * Dear housekeepers, as you take the
Iast Jook at your dainty guest chamber, to
see that all is in readiness for the'expected
guest, please be sure that one imnportant
item is not missing. You glance from bed:
to dressing-table, and ave indignantly sure
that everything is perfect. Yet therc is
one lack. There isnota book in the room,
Probably your friend may spend several
hours each day in her room, and she will
need something to read ; and if she chances
to be a poor sleeper she will appreciate
your reading-matter more than your purple
and fine linen.

I visited at o house not long ago, where
I occupied a gem of a room, The bed was
a warvel of daintiness, the appointments,
of the dressing table were perfect, choice
pictures hung on the walls, a luxurious
chair invited e to lounge, and to crown
all, a cheery little fire burned in the grate.
I retired, but after wooing the drowsy god’
in vain for an hour or two, I arose, lit the
gns, and looked for a book. Bub not one
page of print could I find in the room.
Back to bed I went, and tried all the sleep-
inducing schemes I had ever heard of, T’
counted myriads of white sheep going over
awall, I named all the people I knew
-whose names began with a certain letter,
and kept getting: more and 1nore awake.

“How Ilonged for the book I kept under
my pillow at home, ** Diseases of the Ear,”
which is as intelligible as Sanskrit to me,
and never fails'to send me off to the sleepy
country. I could haveread anything just
then 5 a railway guide, or even last yem's
‘almanac, would have been vastly enter-
taining. I threw myself 'in ‘the Sleepy

.[in a corner of my bag.

- ahead of than behind time.

Hollow 'chair, thinking regretfully of the

well-filled bookeases in the library below.
In my desperation I.started to go down,
but remembering that the master’ of the
house was an expert marksman, I feared
lest he inight shoot me for a burglar. At
last T remembered a story that was crammed
I fished it out,
and although it was of the *‘ penny dread-
ful” variety, I managed to read myself
sleepy.  Be sure that I did not forget to
arm myself with a book before retiring to
my room the next evening. ,. .

How different was my experience in
visiting another friend in a much humbler
home a little later. The guest room wasa
plain little apartment, hardly capuble of
holding the necessary furniture, buta little
shelf hung in the corner held a few books
in chenp bindings. There were a novel
apiece of George Kliot, Dickens and Scott,
two or three books of poetry, a volume of
Emerson’s Essays, a copy of ‘‘Kinder der
Welt,” and a collection of French plays.
There were hardly a dozen volumes in all,
and yet there was variety enough to suit
almost any mood. )

" I resolvedthen that I would give house-

keepers a hint. Any one can spare a few
books from the shelves, and be sure that in
the few minutes before breakfast, during
the afternoon rest on the lounge, and in
the watches of a sleepless night, your guest
will be grateful for your thoughtfulness.
————

GOOD WORDS FOR BOYS.

» Be gentle, boys. It is high praise to
have it said of you, ** He is as gentle as a
woman to his mother.” Itis out of fashion
to shink if you ignore mother and make a
little sister cry whenever she comes near
you, that people will think you belong to

‘the upper stratum of society. Remember

that as a rule, gentle boys make gentle
men (gentlemen). : .
Be manly, boys. A frank, straightfor-
ward manner always gains friends. If you
have committed a fault, step forward and
confess it.  Concealed faults are always
found oub sooner or later. Never do any-
thing which afterward may cause a blush
of shame to come to your face.
- Be.courteous, boys. It is just as easy
to acquire a genteel, courteous manner,
as an ungracious, don’t-care style, and it
will- help you materially if you have .to

'make your-own -way..through. life. . Other

things being equal, the boy who knows the

use of “* T beg your pardon,” and ** I thank.

you,” will be chosen for a position, three

-to one, in preference to a boy to whom

such sentences are strangers,

Be prompt, boys. It is far better to be
Business men
do not like tardiness. They realize that
time is valualle. . Five minutes every
morning amounts to half an hour at the
end of the week. Many things can be
done in half an. hour. Besides, disastrous
results often follow lack of punctuality.

Be thorough, boys. . Black the heels as
well as the toes of your shoes,-and be sure
that they both shine. Pull out the.roots
of the weeds in the flower beds, Don't
break them off and leave them to spring
up again when the first shower comes.
Understand yourlesson. Don’t think that
all that is necessary is to get through a
recitation and receive a good mark,—Ame-
rican Youth. ‘

WASHING DISHES.

WITH A LITTLE THOUGHT AND CARE THE
WORK MAY BE MADE VERY PLEASANT,

“Pooh ! Bverybody knows how to wash
dishes I” you exclaim. If I believed that I
would not write this article. Ihave many
a time seen dishes treated in a way not at
all nice, tosay theleast. Some people will
pile o lot-of greasy dishes into a pan with
the cups and saucers and teaspoons, pour
on about a quart of water and sozzle them
out after s fashion that does not make
them shine with cleanliness. Some.will
use the disheloth to wipe them, or a cotton

Tag.

There are many people who never make
provision before they sit down to the table
to have a kettle of hot water ready when
the meal is over ; many who never pub
water into the spider in which some article
of food has been cooked, nor into the pan
in which meat has been baked, nor a dish

in which dough, batter, etc.,” has been |,

mixed, so that what adheres may soak and

be edsily removed, but -they will let them
stand and dry and then, when it comes to
the. washing, plunge them right into the
dishpan already thick and greasy, and rub
and scrub and scrape with a knife to get
off that which might have been so. easily
removed by soaking before coming to the
final washing. ~ Let e tell you my method,
and :if any one has a better way, I will
gladly learn it if they will teach me.

Mixing dishes and baking dishes are put
to sonk directly after using, if there is any
substance adhering that would otherwise
be difficult of removing. . In this water I
wash off all I can before bringing the
dishes to the pan. I see that the teakettle
is refilled or a kettle of water ison the
stove before Isit down tothe table. When
the dinner is over I scrape the plates which
require it, and if particularly greasy I take
a little hot soapsuds in some dish and
wash them before putting them into the
dishpah, for I do detest thick, greasy dish-
water,

First, I wash the cups and saucers,
spoons and knives, then such dishes as are
the least soiled by the food, the cooking
dishes coming last. I have the watexr very
hot and use a handle mop for the. best
dishes ; for the cooking dishes Ihave a
cloth made from a worn towel. I have
two grades of these disheloths and « sink
cloth besides. I have nice wiping towels
of the checked crash usually, but that is
not really essential, it is o matter of taste
merely. By the side of my dishpan I have
another into which I place the dishes as I
wash them, arranging them loosely, and
over them pour hot water to rinse them of
the sudsy water. Then they wipe so much
more easily when hot.

This water is used to wash the towels,
the mop, best and sccond best disheloths,
adding soap, of course, and taking them in
order one after the other, instead of dump-
ing them all in together. The sinkecloth
then comes into requisition, and after the
sink is washed and wiped dry, the pan and
cloth are washed in clean- water. I never
have any ill smelling towels or dish-
cloths ; they are so disposed asto dry thor-
oughly. Sometimes, of course, it is neces-
sary to use the rinse water for washing
other dishes, and in a large family it would
be always necessary to have two or more

-courses of water, but where there ave only

two'or three persons one only is essential
wherethe plates; ete.; are previously par-
tially ¢leansed. , :

" Iam aware that this reads like much
work, but it is not really, and if it were,
who would not be at extra pains to have
the dishes clean and bright and the cloths
perfectly sweet 1—FHousckeeper,

———e—e—ms

WHAT TO HAVE IN A SEWING-
ROOM.

A correspondent sends the description of
a “‘nearly perfect sewing room” that will
be of interest to many, as the convenience
of such a nook can hardly’ be overrated.
It saves many weary steps in hunting for
thread, thimble, etc., and saves the family
sitting-room from being a resting place for
the sowing. This room is 8x12 feet, with
two windows and a small closet. In front
of one window stands the sewing machine,
which has one end of its cover cushioned
to use as a foot-stgol. On the right isa
row of foot-wide shelves running almost
the width of the room. One shelf is for
the family medicines; the others hold all
the sewing paraphernalia iri boxes having
the projecting ends labelled. They can be
read from the sewer’s seat at the machine,
and are within easy reach. Patterns, left
over picces,- buttons, trimmings, “ete., all
have boxes and are kept in them. Below
the shelves is a low cutting ‘table always
reandy for use. A sewing chair, without
arms and having short rockers, is handy,
and a straight chair for machine use. In
one corner is a dress form, and in the
opposite corner is a long narrow mirror,
which shows the effect when fitting - on the
form. = By the doorthree hooks are screwed
from which hang a well-filled pincushion,

pattern book and slate and pencil. On|

the slite goes every want of the family in
the seiving line as it is thought of. "The
cost of fitting up such a room is ‘swmall, as
the window has a buff blind, and.a rug for
the feet is the only floor covering, but the
conveniénce and comfort of such & place is
unbounded,—Ladies' Home Journal,

1t down into good form ; cookin,

1A holiday thus well earned, yon would* * *,

RECIPES.

Ox A Pivci, o' dish of macearoni ecan be made
to do duty in plance of meat for a light dinner or
lunch. It should be boiled in salted water for ten
minutes or & little longer, and then drained, It
can then'.be put into ,a saucgpan with butter, -
little flour, salt, pepizer'nnd‘nutmem all well
mixed and a-liberal supply of grated cheese
added. 'Tho whole should. be moistencd with
milk or cream, and boiled together a moment be-
fore serving ; or yet it can be balked' instead of
boiled; and before setting *in the oven bread
crulllnbs can be strewn on the top. Let it brown
well,

CnickeN OMELET.~TFour eggs, one feaspoonful
of salt, two tablespoonfuls of milk, one table-
spoonful of butter. Beat the eggs with an egg-
beater, add the salt and milk, put onc spoonful
of butter in the spider, and when melted pour in
the eggs. Have ready a cupful of chopped
chicken, warmed in sweet crecam. When the
omelet has been in the spider two or Lhreo
minutes, Four in the_chicken, shake the spider
& little, then run a knife under to sce if it is
brown ; if so fold over half-way and remove to a
hot platier., Serveimmediately.

CorneEp-BeEr Hasi is a dish for breakfast
not to be despised, when well made, All de-
pends upon thaf. The materials may be just
perfect; tho putting of them together just ruin-
ous, Have clean, lean meat, a little fat may oe
used if liked ; chop finely. Chop cold, boiled
potatoes equally fine, an-equal measure, Mix
these two, put in a gencrous picco of butter, a
liberal dash of pepper, and soup stock enough to
moisten it, or boiling water if no stock is to bo
had. Stir and heat over a brisk fire for five
minutes or little more, but have it piping hot;
it nceds no cooking, and pour atonce into a hot
dish that has a cover ; spread on a platter it too
soon cools, Ifa fair amount is left over, brown
it for another brenkfast by buttering a frying-
pan, putting in the hagh, pressing and smoothing
« few moments
till brown and then turning it, upside down,
brown side up, on n hot platter. Another way to
utilize cold hash is to beat into it an egg and
make up into eakes after the manner of fishballs,
and fry a rich brown and serve. .

.
PUZZLES NO. 4.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

1. The name of o crime,
g. What you do when you climb,

3. To talk like a goose.
4, A thingof great use,
5, Ior a girl a sweet name, -
6, A gown for the same.
7. A curious bird.
8. Anaflirmative word,
My primals name aholiday grand:
My finals the State where first 'twas planned.
DOUBLE ANAGRAM.
Complete rhymie. ey in ninth and last lines,

"Pis true without any if’'sor* * *' *
That boys and girls ave fond of * * * %,

And what is truc to-day L * * * * %,

—Asback toagespast T * * * * -

Was truc as well, in daysof * * * ¥,

Three centuries ago and * * * %,

For in o mannscriptag* * *

As fifteen-gixty, Tam * * * %,

Pig weit thaton * % * % % % % % % % % & % ¥ % k¥
At Eton, a holiday should > * * *:. .
That all the boys should gather * * * *

In o grove which on their grounds* * * * %,
Provided they each should givea ™ * * *

Tothe teachers who sef the day * * ¥ * %,

But erothe day was granted * * * %,

The teachers did each boy condemn

Verses to write on the deadly coid

Which comes with winter 5o hoary and * * %,

Or clse on the bountiful fruitfulness

Which autumn brings, her children to * * * * #

On a*d’l(lhﬂ by the church called * ** * * o
J *

‘CHARADE.

What noble men were Caleh
And Joshua,—they were the true—
The faithful of twelve who were chosen
The promised possession to view,
When last to the camp of their brethren,
.All owned 'twas a goodly land,
But ten were dismayed at the giants—
The terrible Anakim band.

And Caléb had seen the giants
Butnot with the cye of dread,
So he stilled all the host before Moses
And calmly and truthfully saia,
“Now let; us go up and possess it,
If our God in his pecople delight |
He will bring us to this own posscssion
And well we may whole in his might.

So now there are giants before you
In the path to the highest success )
You must fight your way upward against them
Up strengthened by victories press.
Oh, bo not dismayed at the mighty
But trust in the Mightiest’s strength
“Complete” and not “ yield” be your watchward
Till first is the struggle at length.
ANDREW A. SCoTT.

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

Once thero was a boy named 1, 2,3, 4, wholived
ina village in Ohio called 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10,11, and he
told his cousin 12, 11, that his grandfather remem-
hered when the city of1, 2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10, 11, 12
was taken on September 26, 1777,

ANSWERS T0 PUZZLES No. 3.

ScrirrUrE Enigya.—Death, Sleep,
1. D arkuness 8 Rom, xiii., 12,
B L

2, 3 John ii,
3.A o B Rev. jii;, 1,
4T m B Gal, ii., 4.
5H ,e P ) Philiv,, 3.
HISTORICAL ACROSTIC,—~

- T acitu 8

R aleig H

A lexandr A

¥ rederic I

A ztece . S

L othro P

G ravelott. E

A lexande R

R obespierr B

METAGRAM.—Bont; Cont. Beat, Boot,” Bonz,
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The Family Circle. .:-i

THE SHEPHERD AND THE LAMBS.

Unto tho margin of a flowing river,
Tho casternshepherd leads his timid sheep;
He calls them on, but they stand still and shiver,
To them the stream scems wide and swift and
. deep. :

He calls them on, but they in fear are standing;
He calls them on, but on they dare not go;

They heed not now the voicoe of his commanding;
They only hear the river’s fearful flow.

Thon, from the side of onc protecting mother,

" Alamb tho shepherd takes unto his breast ;

And then he gently, bends and takes another,
And in his arms the two lambs hfc, at resk,

They lie at rest, and as hic close enfolds them
Ho bears them safely o’er the river wide:
The little lambs know well the arm that holds
them, . . . i
They nestly warmly and are satisfled.

Then the fond mothers, with maternal longing, -
Look on beyond that river’s fearful flow ;

They can but follow, and behind them thronging,
Their fleecy comrades arcin haste to go.

Drawn by o love stronger than any shrinking,
Their lambs they follow'o’er the flowing tide;
They heed not now the sywyimming or the sinking,
They brave the stream, and reach the further
side, :

And while their tender shepherd kindly feeds
them, N
They think no longer upon what hath been;
He gives them back their lambs, and then he
leads them ‘ )
By the still waters and the pastures green.

So shall it be with you, oh, weeping mother,
Whose lamb tho Lord hath taken from you
sight. '
"Tis he hath done it; he, and not another;
Yourlamb lies in his arms, clasped close and
tight, o
Across the stream your little one is taken -
That you may fear no more the quick, dark
" flow, ' .
But that, with steadfast heart, and faith un-
shaken o N
You may beready, after it, to go.

This is tho tender shepherd's loving pleasure,
To bless at once the little one and you;
Ie knows that when with him is your best trea-
sure,
There, fixed forever will your heart be too.
—— e .
A SERVANT OF THY CHURCH.

BY MARY E., ALLBRIGHT.

It was seven o’clock in the evening, and
the sun was setting. A cosey little room,
with a west window, was filled and bright-
ened with the colored light. Any one
could sec that it was a girl's room, even if
the girl herself, who just now sat in a low
chair by the window, escaped notice, The
ebony writing-desk, with its multiplied con-
veniences ; the book-shelves, containing
so many volumes especially beloved of wo-
men; the ‘‘comfort chairs,” piquant
colors, dainty curtains, and carefully
chosen pictures,—all proclaimn themselves
tho property of alive girl. = There she sat,
in the red light, by the open window, por-
ing over a verse in the little old Bible,—
her first Bible, and therefore ler best
loved. *Phebe, . . . a servant of the
church which is at Cenchrea,”’—this was
what she saw, and what had set her to
thinking,

“ Phebe,—who ‘wns she, I wonder?”
thought Eunice. ** Maybe an old woman,
maybe young like me. Anyway, ©a ser-
vant of the church,” the chureh at Cen-
chren. That certainly is not one of the
historie, well-known churches; could it
have been anything like the church which
is ab Washburn?” She laughed & little,
and then sigled as sho looked off down the
hill into the green depths beneath which
lay the town, while struggling above them
she could see the spire of old Emmanuel
church. * Oh, it is's0 slow and dull and
wet-blankety I Eunice groaned inwardly,
with the right of solitude to a choice of
words. *‘I'm afraid I ecan only be a com-
mon-place, second-rate Christian, here.”
She thought of -her two years in Boston

" to some purpose.

while studying at the  Conservatory. -She
remembered ‘the inspiring’ sermons of
Phillips Brooks and the fervidaddresses of
Moody and others in Tremont Temple,
then the Bible classes and Christian BEn-
deavor ‘unions, the conferences and con-
ventions, the wide-swake. enthusiasm per-
vading everything:  How she missed and
longed for it all! Now here she was, in
the beautiful, -quiet home on the hill, the
companion of her invalid mother, theyoung
people of the town comparative strangers
to her, and what scemed to the' intense
soul of the girl a dead.church her only
guidance and lelp in the Christinn way.
.But Iunice was thinking, and thinking
There had come to her,
in the last half-hour, a newidea, which was
rapidly working itself out in her brain,
She jumped up from her chair, and began
to move about the room in a quick, ener-
getic way. ‘‘A servant of the .church,”
she said, stopping before tho -shining,
bevelled mirror. *¢You never were that
in Boston, Eunice Thornton ; you made
the church a servant t5 your own comfort-
able self. Of course you like to hear
grand sermouns and stirring appeals, and it
was easy to go every Friday evening and
have your heart filled up with good
thoughts and feelings by somebody. else ;-
but ‘a servant of the church’ doesn’t’ de-
seribe you thus far in your life-time.
¢ And yet,” withalittle thrill in her heart,
* Christ ‘loved the church, and gave him-
self for it.” I suppose that .meéans the
church asit is, nobasit ought to be.” 'Chen,
of course, if it is his church at all; itis as
dear to him as ever ; and it must be,” she
continued, raising her head with s kindling
face, ‘* the grandest.thing possible to serve

| the church, his church for his sake.” She

stood guietly looking oft into the fading
sunseb for a minute, then whispered ¢* Dear
Lord, Iwilldo all I can for it and thee.”

A carved Swiss cloek upon the wall
struck & silvery half-hour ; up from -the
valley floated the sound of a chuich bell.
“Prayer-meetingnight !’ exclaimed Eunice
with a start, ¢ How many *servants’ will
remewber that? I. wonder, Well, at:
least, here goes one of the most.selfish and

| unprofitable ‘of them all ;” and in ten

minutes sho was on her way down the hill.

Dr. Sherman entered the lecture-room
that evening with a.feeling of almost hope-
less:, discouragement,, .-Good; , trige ; man.
though he was, with a sincere love: for his
people, he felt-that as pastor.of Emmarnuel
church he had well-nigh- failed.. -There
seemed to be no bond of sympathy between
himself and the young people of his congre-
gation, while the older ones were for the
most parb deep in ruts, with no: desire to
be pulled out. Certain of his parishioners
—and he knew it—often shook their heads
lugubriously, lamenting that ‘¢ things were
running behind,” and that ¢ Brother Sher-
man's sermons don’t appear to draw,”
while there were rumors each year that
ends would not meet in the treasury.
Meanwhile, the faithful man had been
working on and praying that the Lord
would come to the help of this ‘chureh,
which, he believed, his own right hand had
planted. To-night his faith and hope were
at the lowest ebb; and yeb on this very
night the beginning of the answer to his
prayer had come.

Dr. Sherman sat down and Jooked about
him. Three men sat on. one side of the
room, two of them with white hair. On
the otner side were scattered twelve wo-
men, most of themelderly., It wastimeto
begin the meeting. At the left of the desk
stood a very good piano, a gift to the church
some time before from a legacy ; but to-
night the stool was empty. Miss Perkins,
a maiden lady with very mediocre musical
talents, but who had played the hymmns
faithfully for three years, had moved from
Washburn the past week, and there seemed
to beno ono to fill her place. The poor
marn’s heart sank lower as he looked for
something of extra familiarity to be sung
without the instrument, when suddenly,
entering the door with a few stragaling last
comers, he spied Eunice Thornton, She
quickly respondedto his hesitating appeal
for help, and played * Hebron”.in a way
that induced even old Elder Sims to try his
good but almost forgotten bass voice.
Eunico’s clear, sweet tones seemed to have
almost an’ electric effect upon the little
gathering, while Dr. Sherman opened' the
meeting with the reading of Seripture and
a prayer, the tone of which ‘would hardly

have been possible to him before the song.’
The twenty minutes’ talk thab followed:
was upon the parable of the- talents, the,
subject given for the evening in’ the
printed topics, The words spoken were.
practical and good, although Eunice, with
her keen sense of the fitness of things, in-
voluntarily thought of ¢ Awake, thou that.
sleepest,” as a more timely and appropriate
text. S .
At last the meeting was *‘ thrown open,”,
and then came a chilling pause. Dr. Sher-
man’s appeal, “ Deacon Hunter, will you
lead us in prayer ¢ wasfollowed by a long
composition of set phrases, which the deacon
knew would not be out of place, whatever
the topie. Other deacons prayed at the
suggestion of tlfe pastor, and several good
old hymns were sung., . . .

At last a woman recited a verse of Scrip-
ture, and was followed by two others;
then, all at once, Eunice Thofnton stoad
up, *‘Friends,” she said, bravely, but
with a little tremble in her voice, *‘the
sitbject to-night is for me, * Thaveno great
talents, nor many of them, but I have. my
share, and time and opportunity before me
in which to use them. I have been a
thoughtless, selfish gir], taking all I cduld
from the church, doing nothing for it.
Now I am ready to do anything that I can
do for my master. Please pray for me.”-
Eunice sat down, and all at once Deacon
Hunter began to pray again, this time
straight from his heart. He prayed for
forgiveness for his own coldness and hard-
ness of heart ; he prayed for the churchand
the pastor, and finally for the young friend
who was ready to take up the work of the
Lord ;. and when he reached the close of
his petitions, more than one voice joined
n the * Amen”

“ Now, what can I do ?” queried practi-
cal Bunice, ag she climbed the hill on her
way home. I can't help Dr. Sherman
preach ‘drawing’ sermons, and I hardly
see how I am to do anything toward mal-
ing that an ideal prayer-meeting. I can
play, and. thas T'll do. I wonder,” she
went.on, meditatively, * what becomes of
all'the young people in the church. Dear
me, Kunice Thornton,” stopping short on
the sidewalk, ‘*why mnot begin thore?
They have a Churistian Endeavor society
here, 1. know, though I believe it is not
doing. what it should for the church. T

.only- wish'-Z knew more- of the.members:*

.- By this time she was ascending the wide
stone steps of her home, and it was just as
she passed through the door into the big
hall that she concluded with an emphatic
nod, “T'll do it.”" . .

She began to do it the very next Sunday
evening, when, ab the meeting of the En-
deavor Society, in a warm-hecarted, frank
little speech she told them how she had en-
joyed the meetings of siich a-socicty while
she had been away, and how necessary
they had become to her. *‘Aud soibis
everywhere now,” she said ; ‘‘how much
help and inspiration and enjoyment we
young people have in theso things, haven’t
we? And how fortunate it is that thercis
such a broad and safe outlet for all this
blessing that is fairly crowded upon us, in
the church |  Our motto, ¢ For Christ and
the churcl’ really says the same thing in:
two ways; it might be, for Christ in the
church.” Just think what a glorious thing
it is that we, young and strong and happy,
can be all the time, in this society, gather-
ing in energy and talents and enthusinsm,
to be poured out into the church, Christ’s
church, which heloved and died for. O
think whab an army weare, and how much
of lifo there is for us. The church needs
us, Emmanuel church needs us. Can we
do :L?p’ybhing more for it, and for our pas-.
tor

Bunice had lost all thought of herself in
her earnestness. Her cheeks glowed and
her eyes shone as she talked. The room
was very still for o minute after she sat
down ; and then John Stearns, a sturdy,
manly fellow, and a recognized leader, said
in a straightforward way, **I think Miss
Thornton is right, but I'n afraid wo have
been overlooking part of our motto a little,”
lately. Seemns to me, we'vo been filling up
for a good while, and haven’t had half
enough outlet. In other words, I'm afraid
we have been forgetting the church. For
one, I'm willing to do anything J can to help
in Emmanuel, if anybody will tell ine what'
to do.” - -

**We might stay to evening service,
more of us,” suggested little Lettie Brown,

timidly. -« I “know Dr. Sherman’ feels
badly whensve go.away to the song scr-

-vice in the other church, for I heard him

speaking to his wifeabout it.
such a sad way 1" : o

On the back. seat sat Mr. Burnell, the
Sunday-school superintendent, a pleasant-
looking man, but rather quiet and reserved.
He was seldom present at a meeting, .but
had Aropped in, and was much interested
at the turn the present one had taken..
Ve need teachers badly in the Sunday-
school,” he said, rising suddenly. *If
some of you could come in and help us, 1
believe you would be doing great good.”

Then, sitting where she was, Eunice told
them in . a few words of the neglected
prayer-mecting and of the burden of dis-
couragement that was being borne by the
pastor. She made no comments, and, in-
deed, had no time. for any, for the leader
rose and announced that the time for clos-
ing had passed. They sang *‘ God be with
you till me meet again,” and the meeting
was over. o
- Thursday evening came again, lovely and
cool, Dr, Sherman was hindered a few
minutes by a caller, and entered the lec-
ture-room at precisely the hour for begin-
ning the meeting. Eunice satat the piano,
and—could the man believe his eyes {—the
room was full of people! There were
young men and maidens, old men and chil-
dren, Christian Endeavorers and their
friends. Dr. Sherman sat down, and fora
minute covered his face with his hand.
Then he stood straight up, and said, ** Let
us givo thanks ;” and the prayer that fol-
lowed revealed so much of past longing
and suffering and patience, so much of
present joy and gratibude, that many,
young and old, were touched with remorse
and a new love for their pastor. ’

What a meeting that was, what singing,
what prayers, what opening of heart to
heart ! There were no pauses now, no
formal prayers or unmeaning phrases.
The Spirit of God, that mysterious pre-
sence, was there, and all felt his power..
It was a wonderful meeting, not because
of the numbers, nor on account of the
young people, but beeause of the Spirit of
God ; and he was sent becanse all through
that weel Kunice Thornton and Dr. Sher-
man and Deacon Hunter and others were
praying for him, .

There “have .been many such prayer-
meetings in Bmmanuel church since that
night. Straugers in Washburn are told
now that it is ‘‘a large and activo church,
with a host of workers among the young
people.” Dr. Sherman was called to his
long home two years after thissbory opens,
sincerely and deeply mourned by the
church who learned, not too late, to love
him. Mrs. Thornton died soon after, de-
pending to the last upon the daughter who
was so devoted to her. Eunice is to-day
far away from Washburn, in a busy West-
ern city. Tarnest and practical still, she
has grown in loveliness and grace of char-
acter, while her love for her master has
strengthened with the years. Andthough
no longer Bunice Thornton in name, she is,
and hopes to be, always and everywhere,
“a servant of the church.”—Golden Rule.

—etl s
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DO YOU DRINEK WHISKEY —READ
THIS ! '

The House of Commons has appointed
a select commibtee to consider whether, in
the interests of drinkers, it is desirable that
certain classes of spirits shill be held in
Lond for a definite period to ¢ mature” be-
fore allowing it to be drunk, and:some of
the evidence given has been of a very in-
teresting character—especially to drinkers.
Here is a titbit kindly contributed by M.
L. Malone, who, as Managing Director of
the Dublin Distillery Company, may be
considered a rveliable authority, Heis re-
ported by the *‘ trade” organ, the Morning
Advertiser, to have said :— ‘I understand
that they have succeeded in making the
spirit now without using malt at all, by
the use of chemicals—sulphuric acid.”
He was perfectly sure the public up to this
had not known what they were getting.”
“The consuner is deceived, and thinks he
is:drinking Irish and Scotch whiskey when
ho is not.” After this, the House should
appoint o select committee to consider the
advisability - of keeping the drinkers ‘“in
bond” until they mature in judgment and
common sense.—DBritish Workman.
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- GEORGE MACDONALD, LL.D.. -
~“Lovers of * Sir Gibbie,” ‘‘Malcolm,”
*The: Murquis  of Lossie,” and others of
hisnovels, will be interested in the account
of an interview with their authorathis home

in the Old Palace, Richmond, by awriter in’

Trank Leslie. . This edifice was erected in
the time of Henry VII., on thesite:of an
old royal residence, and in one -of the
apartments now- occupied by Dr. Mac-
Donald as a study Queen Elizabeth is.snid
to have died. The building is extremely
narrow, occupics almost two sides of a
square, and is only redcemed from being
commonplace by the appearances of hoary
antiquity ~ everywhere present. It 1is
scarcely necessary to state that the nove-
list and his family occupy only part of one
wing of the building.

Wo met, says the writer, in Dr. Mac-
Donald’s study, which is a spacious square
room, bare of furniture, excepting a few
chairs and a level oblong table'at which he
writes, which was strewn with manuscripb
and typewritten proof sheets of his Intest
novel. The only attempt at ornamenta-
tion visible, was a well-preserved portrait
in oil of 1 woman of great beauty, said by
‘Dr. MacDonald to be one of the St. Albans
family, to whom the Old Palace belonged,
The portrait, however, is the property of
the present owners, a branch of the St.
Albans in reduced eircumstances, who per-
mitted the painting to remainas a perma-
nent fixture of the room.

Dr. MacDonald is about five feet ten
inches in height, but, as he stoops slightly,
seems shorter, and is fully up to the aver-
age stoutness of men of his size. His face
-is pale and bloodless (doubtless partly due
to frequent hemorrhages, from which he
suffered greatly at one time), has a full
beard and moustache, and a plentiful supply
of wavy hair, alnost white. His finely
formed features have just a trace -of that

ruggedness, with much of the intensity, | [

characteristic of certain types of Scottish
faces ; butin him the harsh outlines have
been softened by the glow of predomina-
ting imagination, and warmed by active
‘benevolence. . Iis nose is expressive and
slightly aquiline, and hislarge, kindly gray
eyes seent beaming with intelligence and
sympathetic kindness. His face, inanner,
expression, and everything distinctive of
character, indicate the possession of hu-
mane impulses which would bring him.into
active sympathy with every phase of human
suffering. ~ Finally, there is something
about him which impressed me with-the idea
that he is terribly in earnest; that those
matbers of belief which are to so many mere
subjects of specnlation are to him conerete
facts and eternal verities ; and that success
to him in any enterprise would be .alto-
gether subordinate to the consideration of
duty involved therein.

He spealis with a quito noticeable nccent,
and deliberately, yet with ease, but appears
at times to hesitate, rather from lack of a
proper medium for expressing his thoughts
than from a want of idea; briefly, as if the
mechanism of thought went too fast to find
utterance in appropriate language.

In justice to Dr. MagDonald, it is pro-
per to state that, probably of all British
authors, he is the least desirous of no-
toriety, and that my interview with him
was not an interview in the journalistic
sense ab all.

e said he had good reason for believing
that he was descended from the MacDon-
alds of Glencoe, one of the survivors of the
massacre of the clan who afterward settled
in Banff being his ancestor. His great-
grandfather and great-granduncle fought
under Charles Edward at Culloden ; and as
they served in a Banff troop, the mistaken
sense of honor which caused the defection
of the MacDonald clans on the fatal ocea-
sion did not prevent hisancestors from tak-
ing part in a battle so disastrous to High-
landers and the Stuart cause. - -

He expressed his regret at not having a
knowledge of Gaelic, but thought that per-
haps it was better that he had not, as in
that case he would not have been so fami-
liar with the Lowland dialect, which he
found so useful in composing his books.

You see writing is iy business, and I
do nothing else. I am forced to write for
-a livelihood, and if I did my work in a
slovenly manner the public would scon find
it out, and so would I that my occupution
was gone, . But; independently of any such
mercenary consideration, as my business is
making books, I want to make them as

good ns‘,-I 'possibl}; can, .nob .so]e]y-_ﬁ'bm.'tlm

consideration of prospective gains, butalso
from my strong desire to benefit my fellow
man, and from a sensoc of what I owe my
art. - - . . .

*“ You ask what led me to write my first
novel, My wife, an English lady, to whom
I was married over thirty yearsago, and to
whom I owe fame, and even life itself.
I was for years subject to hemorrhages, and
nothing but her devoted ¢are and nursing
brought me through. . You .know, I sup-
pose, that I attained some reputation as a
poet before I éssayed novel writing. My
wife urged me to write a story, and the
result was my first novel, *David Xlgin-
brod,” a work for which-I-received very
little, and for which I had great difficulty
in finding a publisher. Inclined though T
am to be hopeful, thishad a very discourag-
ing effect upon me, and but for my wife I
doubt if T would have made the second at-
tempt., *David Elginbrod’ proved a suc-
cess, after all, and is still extensively read.

“I never take a vacation, spend part of
every working day in writing, lecture oc-

:dx'én; eig:lllﬁ of whom are ]i_ving; the eldest,

Dr, Bernard MacDonald, who studied un-
der Sir Morell Mackenzie, being a special-

isb in diseases of the throat, andwell-
Jnown in London in connection with his

.method of improving the véice and articu-
lation. Another son has an important
place as a teacher i a North Carolina
seminary. : -
It would be impossible not to like Dr.
MacDonald. - With him -altraism is ne
mers fashionable cult, but a predoininating
principle and ruling passion, .
George MacDonald was born in Huntly,

Aberdeenshire, Scotland, in 1824. ' He at-
tended school in his native town, his

teacher being the Rev. Alexander Millar,
now of Wimbledon,, near London. I met
Mr. Millar a year ago last summer at his

home, and he spoke with pride and sincero|’

affection of his famous pupil. . The future
novelist’s father, Mr. Millar remarked,
was & fine specimen.of Highlander, courte-
ous and dignified inhis manner, and every
way worthy of the highest esteem, and was
a farmer in comfortable circumnstances.

casionally<on Shakespenre’s plays, and
sometimes preach on Sundays, so that I
have scarcely any idle time. I pass about
four months of the year in England; and

-the rest of the time in Bordighera, on the

West Riviera, a town frequently mentioned
in Ruflini’s beautiful story of * Doctor An-
tonio.” When I first went there my health
was very infirm, but ibs genial climate had
o most salutary effect upon me, and now I
feel better than I have for years. There
among the groves of- olives, palms, oranges
and lemons, and amid the most beautiful
surroundings, I had my real home for about
ten years,”

Dr. MacDonald is very deutgeratic in his
sympathies, an optimist in his views of so-
ciety, and thinks that the world is slowly,
but surely, becoming better. He is deeply
interested in the humanc efforts to ameli-
orate the masses, and lectures and preaches
frequently to. workingmen. He favored
the dock laborers of London in their strike,
and considered that employers of labor
should regard » higher prineiple than the
law of supply and. demand in dealing with
their workers. He has had eleven chil-

Both the father and mother were superior,
God-fearing people. Mr. Millar was ac-

-customed to give the pupils themes for

compositions, which they handed in on
Tridays. George MacDonald was ab that
time fourteen years of age, and his com-
positions were usually in verse and in the
Scottish dialect. In these he displayed
such talent that his tencher soon recognized:
in his boy pupil his intellectual superior,
His powers were not less evident in his
flow of thought, vivid fancy and beauty of
composition than in hisfaculty for analysis,
Mr, Millar at onc time reproved George
for some trifling fault, which the boy felt
keenly. On the dismission of the school
he remained behind, and, advancing to his
teacher, said, in & voice trembling with
emotion :  ““ Mr: Millar, Iecannot go home
until you forgive me.” The pardon was
readily granted, and he never again re-
quired-to bo reproved. Long afterward,
when George MacDonald had become fa-
mous as a poet and novelist, he told M.
Millar that while writing the themes at
school he was first led to think that he
might be able to say something the people

N

would like to hear, and by which he might
be able to instract, o '
. After Jeaving school George MacDonald
“entered Kiug’s  College, Aberdecn; from
'which he received in due coursoe of time the
degree of M.A” - He subsequently attended
‘an independent college in London, was
licensed, and preached for a short time.
Quitting the ministry, he becamo a lay
member of the Church of England, and
thenceforward devoted himself almost ex-
clugively to literary pursuits.

. In 1855 he received favorable recogni-
tion as an author by publishing a semi-
dramatic poem entitled  * Within and
Without.”  Tn 1856 and 1858 he gave to the
public two additional volumes of poetry,
and in 1867, * The Disciple, and Other
Poems.”

But it is as a writer of works of fiction
that he is best known both at home and
abrond. Of these, the most popular on
this side, as well as in - Britain, are,
“Alec. Forbes,” ‘‘Robert Ialconer,”
“David Elginbrod,” *‘Unspoken Ser-
mons,” “* Annals of a Quiet Neighborhood,”
 Sir Gibbie,” ““Warlock of Glenwarlock,”
** Marquis of Lossie” and ** St. George and
St. Michael.” ‘

e is even more introspective than
(ieorge Elliot, and asa metaphysical novel-
ist probes deeper into human conscious-
ness,  With him the action never appeurs
as o fact separated from the motive pro-
ducing it. Though he always has a moral
purpose in view in composing his works,
he does not hang it at the masthead, but
rather desires to secure the result aimed at
by unconsciously influencing the mind of
the reader. Skilful as he often is in the
claboration of a plot, he depends less for
his Success as a writer on this than upon
his talent in describing incidents, the feli-
citous ke of Janguage, and by his tracing
.out the corespondences existing between
our actions, which appeal directly to con-
sciousness, and theirreal motives, of which
we may not be conscious at all,  Dr. Maec-
Donald is truly -the novelist of Christian
morality, and seldom fails to raise his
readers to a ligher spiritual plane.

Dr. - MacDonald has many warm friends
in this country, which he visited in 1872,
when he frequently lectured before appre-
ciative audiences. e received the degree
of LL.D. from the University of Aberdeen,
and for a number of years cdited Good
Waords for the Young.

. - .
RIGHTEOUS "IN THAT WHICH IS
LIBAST.

Ali Schind, one of the Rajahs of India,
was notied for the uprightuess of his deal-
ings, and for his nice sense of honor, even
towards tho lowliest of his subjeets, One
day while hunting with his courtiers he be-
came hungry, and ordered some of the
game they had taken to be dressed for an
immediate repast. This requirement had
been anticipated by his attendants, and
they had brought with them-bread, sauces,
plates, and all they needed—all -except
salt, which they had forgotten. There
was, however, a village near by, and a boy
was hastily despatched to procure some.
The Rajah hearing the order given, called
after the lad to inquire whether he had
taken money to pay for -the salt. At this
his attendants expressed some surprise,
wondering that so great a man should
‘trouble himself about such trifles, and added
that those who had the happiness of living
under his” dominion had no right to mur-
mur if he should claim at their hands gifts
of much greater value than a handful of
salt.  ‘“Justice,” replied the Rajah, ‘‘is
of ag much importance in little as in great
matters, and the fact of my conferring
benefits on. my subjects at one time gives
me no right to oppress them in the smallest
particulir at another. Allthe wrongs-and
oppressions under -which mankind groan
begin ‘in little things; and if we would
prevent .greab sins or great calamities, we
must strive against the beginnings of evil.”

sl

HIS CARRIAGE. AN

¢ See the capitalists riding along in their
fiie carriages!” yelled a socialist speaker at
a meeting in. & Chicago subuwrb the other
evening. “‘Where, I ask you, are our
horses and carriages?” ‘¢ S'loon-keeper’s
drivin’ mine 'round,” responded a maudlin
and red-nosed reformer of society, with de-

jection, and the orator changed the subject.
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FIGHTING CROCODILES.

. Perhaps there is no living creature about
which more falsehoods have been written
than the crocodile. Even the home of the
crocodile isin most cases wrongly described.
It'does not now make its habitat in Egypt,
as so often stated, butisfound in the upper
East Soudan and in the slow running rivers
of inner Africa. .

Dutring the day the crocodile passes most
of the time sleeping or lazily resting on the
sandbanks -near tho shores of the great
rivers, It very seldom goes more than
one hundred feet inland from the waber,
and if then disturbed by any noiso it will
quickly return to the water. - The impres-
sion i3 general that the crecodile travels
-very slowly on land.  This is a mistake,
‘A crocodilo can run so fast that a good
rider on horseback cannot overtake -it.
After -sunset these creatures leave their
places of rest and move into -the water
without any noise, and begin their night's
‘hunt, which they continue through the
early moruing, in search of fish. Rowing
-or propelling themselves with their power-
ful tails, they move very rapidly and catch
many fishes. : ‘ .

But crocodiles relish other food as well

as fish, They mark well the places whero

land animals come to the river for water.
As soon as they discover a victim near the
river, they will swim under water and
then, quick as lightning, junp on it, tak-
ing it into the river, wheve they will eat it.
Among the victims are antelopes, horses,
sheep, dogs, mules, camels, and sometimes
human beings who go to the river for
water. Very often -they will catch little
birds that come to the river to wash them-
selves, flying to the low trees, the branches
of which hang down close to the water:

Among themselves the ecrocodiles are
very friendly, and notof a fighting disposi-
tion ; but sometimes ib happens that two
males will fight about a female, and then
the duel is a femrful one, as our picture
shows. Tho female crocodile lays its eggs
in the sand, covers them well and watches
them until it will hear a kind of noise,
then it will break the shell’ and the young
ones will ercep out. - There is no’ value
whatever in the crocodile for- any people
except the inhabitants of the country
where it lives. They eat the flesh of the
crocodile, and also make use of its fat.
The Africans kill the crocodile. mostly by
spears, but the gun is better, as a bullet
will never fail to penebrate its skin, and
the prevalent .idea that a bullet will
roebound from & crocodile is entirely in-
corvect.—Ilnstrated Christian Weekly.

SUSIE BLARE, THE POOR SISTER.
BY MRS, H. F. LANE. )

Susie Blake sat by the door in the
Grantely mecting-house ; a seat adapted
to her means. It troubled her, because in
her prosperous days she had satin the very
best pew in the church in hernative town,
Those days were over, she was alone in
the world, making a seanty living among
strangers. Her Sunday face was not a
happy one, therefore not pleasant to look
ab; every muscle and nerve was adjusted
to the consciousness that she was being
considered . poor by the rich Christian
sisters—Murs. Conrad Gordon in particular,
When she came in contact with this sister
she gave her a frozen stare of utter indif-
ference. Mr. Gordon kept the leading re-
tail store in the town, :

Susie was a Christian, but the pressure
of poverty.and depression of loneliness had
unhinged her from her old faith and love,
and she had sought the Lethean influence
of silent contempt to atill her pain of heart,
No one spoke to her asshe went in and out
of the church, so she often said in bitter-
ness, in"the solitude of herroom. There
were reasons for this neglect in the fact of
her-haste to get away from people, and, as

a rule, one does not wish to know people

who look  disagreeable  any more than to
taste uninviting food. ‘

|and: give her-a timid half-bow of recogni-

{the death of the owner.

. As the days went ori and Susie’s-life was.
still lonely, she grew more and”mnore sad,.
brooding the live-long day over the neglect!
of ‘yesterday, and the negléct that would:
comeé to-morrow, and crying at the veriest:
trifle. ‘A new trouble camein tine. - Mrs,

Conrad Gordon took pains to stare at her

tion, ‘which Susie returned with a look-
which said: ¢ When people’s feelings have
gob a deadly wound, tliey can’t be cured
with favors.” :

When Mrs. Gordon’s carriage came in
sight, Susie looked over toward the distant
hills ; when her path’ lay by the Gordon
mansion, she looked away to daisy-whitened
meadows,-as if ignoring the existence of
the stately mansion.would blot it from the
earth.. S '

Mrs. Conrad Gordon (the rich) was a
humble disciple of ‘Jesus, and yet she” was
in purple and fine linen; and fared sump-
tuously every day. She was by nature
fitted to do good work for- God, but cir-
cumstances had put her into .such calm
ports that she had grown weak through
lukury and inaction. If she attempted to
lend a helping-hand to the less-favored,
unseen elements frustrated her wisest cal-
culations, until she gave up the attempt,
saying to herself : *‘I am not worthy.”
Her home-life was not happy, her splendor
of attire represented *‘a golden sorrow.”
What this envied Christian woman needed
was the influence of & loving human soul
on her own, the kind not ‘‘calculable by.
algebra, not deducible by logic,” bubt mys-
terious and hidden, a presence and a power.
All this had been hers when her crippled
sister Lotty lived. Since the going out
of that lifo no one had come near this
lonely, envied woman.

Golng from church one day she saw
Susie Bluke walking down the dusty high-
way., The droop of her shoulders, the
limp in her gait, brought the dead Letty to
mind. These personal defects drew her to
her,  Could she not: have her for a friend ?
In her luxurious room she fell to wonder-
ing where Miss Blake called it home, and
if she could not dosomething to bring sun-
shine into her life, for Letty’s sake. At

once she made timid offers of friendship to
meet with nothing but
cruel contempt.

LR SR I
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indifference and

¥
Grantely waslow-lying and marshy ; just:
th&placa- to invite disease. "When sick-
ness camo Susiec Blake’s wérk in the cap
factory stopped, the business closing up at’
Then she knew
pinching want. -She ate her meagre meals’
by a’ scanty fire, in loneliness and fear.
The day came when there was no fire and
no food to cook. Still Susie kept her
pride and suffered on. In her cheerless
room ab twilight she half died in weakness
and hunger. Bitterly she thought of the
abundance in the great house on the hill,
and in her heart hated her favored sister.
God was against her; God was partial ;
she was not of his favorites, so.she mur-
mured. Poor Miss Blake had the fever.
All were afraid of it. No.ono would go to
her assistance. The poor-house must be
her home., Thewe words the sick woman
heard, and then came a time of forgetful-
ness, when all was blank.
* ¥ ¥ %

* *

A shaded room, pleisant warméh, pie-
tures and a luxurious bed was what greeted
Susie’s eyes when she awoke to conscious-
ness. Some one sat in a low chair by the
fire, with an open Bible on her lap. Susie
had seen the face often in her long illness,
as she thought in her dreams. A move-
ment of hers causes the lady to turn her
face toward the bed. It was Mrs. Gordon,
: LANCE N T I N

Aftér: years of loving companionship,
Susie Blake went to  God from thé home
of the rich Christian woman, and these
were awmong her life-Jessons : )

A tender, loving heprt, may
a silken robe. . - .

The rich have heart-needs as well as
the poor. o

God made the rich as well as the poor ;
tofcespise one of the rich is to throw con-
tempt on-his work, .

Each individual heart goes on-brighten-
ing with its own hopes, burning with its
own desires, grieving with its own pain,
and will until time shall be no more.

No oneis too poor, none too rich but
they can help weary feet in the life-march.
—Standard, - S T
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’.SOME AMUSING - EXPERIMENTS.

Hele ave n few experiments which’ have
many titnes proved great sources of amuse-

:ment o1 winter evenings at home.: It

seems a very ensy trick to s sweep a cenb out
of the hand with an‘ordinary whisk, but if
done fairly it is really difficult. Open the
hand naturally and -place the cent on the

palm, then- ask-some one to brush it out

with & whisk-broom. Aftor repeated ef-

forts, it will probably be suspected that the
cent is fastened in your hand in some way.

In order to prove that it is not, let the
sweeper place it in his own palm, and he
will find it remdins as immovable there as
when he:tried to sweep it from the hand of
the other person. A few persons havé flat
palms.  The cent may easily be swept off
from such palms, but they are not common,

To pick up an apple with a spoon re-
quires not a little patience to accomplish.
Place a large, round apple, stem up, on a
smooth foor ; then try to take it up witha
spoon. The vexy effort of brymg to get the
spoon under the applo starts it rolling, to
the amugement of the onlookers. If done

quickly enough the apple can be taken up
while in motion ; bu the proper way is to
waib until it ceases to roll, and then care-
fully push tho spoon far enough under the
apple to get the centre of gravity over the
spoon, when there is no dlﬁlculty in pick-
ing it up.

How many of you know how to cut an
apple in half without brenking the skin?
This is a capital trick and very r difticult to
guess, Threadaneedlewith strong thread.
Insert the needle just under the skin of
the apple, take a stitch, and carefully draw
the needle and thread through to within
six or seven inches of the end. Then in-
sert the needle again, this time in the
exact hole it was withdrawn from.
tinue the stitches in this manner around
the apple, withdrawing the needle the last
time through the fiest hole made. The
The thread is entirely around the apple
now, ccncealed by its skin, Take afirm

hold of each end of the thread and, holding
both of the ends well together, to prev vent
tearing the skin, pull genLly

The thread cuts it way slowly through
the applo until it is'in two pieces, when the
thread is withdeawn through the tiny hole
made by the needle.-

II tlns tnck 1s done cmefully enounh

. Con- |1

the breaks in the skiin will not bo 'd_iscérni-
ble on the closest inspéction. - Indeed, the
only convincing proof that.the rmple Thas
been cut in ]mlf will be to-pare a narrow
strip of the skin whero the needle and
thread have travelled, when the; npple wxll
fall apart.

FANNIE'S BOUQUET.
BY PANSY.

She wandered about the house, lookmg

very sober.

T don’t know what to do,” she said, to
every one who would listen toher. ¢ Next
weelk is exhibition at-our school, and I am
to speak if I get a picce, and there is o be
a prize for the one who speaks the best,
and I can’t find anything to learn, and
mamma can’t help me, she is 50 busy mak-
ing cakes and things.” And the story al-
ways closed witha lon" sigh.
heard it, and thought ‘about it a good (lea.l
At last one day he said :

“What if gmndf.mthel ﬁnds you— some-
thing to learn?”

*Oh, grandpa " said Fu,nme, “will you’(
Why, grandpa, I didn’t know you. knew
any book that had pieces in; I thought
you only read big books like bho Bible .md
such things.”

¢ Wouldn't a piece out of thie Bible do 7.

Fannie looked sober. ** I'm afraid not,
grandpa. They . never have them out of
the Bible ; they. have poetry, you know,
and thmgs about flowers and trees, - :md
such.”

“TFlowers and trees! Why,~ there's | S
many a pretty thing in the Bible about
flowers and trees.” But still Fanny shook
her head.

T tell you what it is,” said gmndpa,
Tl get o piece ready for you: I'llhaveit
ready by to-morrow night, and I'll help you
learn it, if you will speak. it ab the school
justas 1 arrange it ; and if you don’ tget the
prize, I'll give you one myself.”" :

“Well, I will,” said Fanny, and she
looked very h'xppy She was sure of a
prize now.

The picce. was leamed, and 1ec1tud to
grandpa a great many times out in - the
aroor, he showing her how she oucrht to
say it, -

Atilast came the day for the. exlnbxhon LT
) ’t‘.orn

Fannie was dressed in’ white, ‘and hada
bouguet in her hand.. Nearly all of the
girls laughed at her queer bouquet This |.
is what is was made of ;

Five great lilies, beautiful red and yel-
low and white ; a piece of grape-vine, with
the roots and e:u'th clinging toit; a lovely
bunch of grasses, just freshly gathered,
with the sparkle like dew on them, and a

bunch of faded and withered grasses, that|.

had dried in the'sun for a week ; and right
in the middle of them all was alarge earof
corn in the husk, saved from-last year's};
harvest.

She went upon the pla.tform with this
strange bouquet in her hand. Neither
girls nov teacher could imagine what she
did it for, butin a littlo while they knew.
Shelaid her bouquet on the table, and com-
menced her piece :

““Lo, the winteris past; the rain is over

and gone, the flowers appear on the earth,

the fig-trec putteth forth her green figs,

and the vines with the tender  grape give a

good smell.  The vine shall give her frult

and the eround slmll give heri Increase, mld
the heaven shall give Ter dew.”

As she repeated that list verse, she held
up her lovely grape-vine. With the
other hand she took a withered branch
that had been broken off, and the leaves
were withered and wilted and dead, and
she recited :

** A branch cannot bear fruit of 1t;self
except it abide in the vine, Josus said:
‘I am the vine, ye aro the branches. He
that abideth in me, and I in him, the same
bringeth forth much fruit.’”

As she Jaid them on the table, she said :
‘¢ Herein is my father glouﬁed that ye
bear much fruit.”

Next she took tho branch that had roots
clingirig to it, :and held it up,’ as sho said :
*¢'Phis was pl.mt:e(l in a good soil, by great
waters, that it might brmn' forth bmnches,
and that it m:ghb bear fr mb that it might
be a goodly vine ; the root of the m"hbeous
ghall not be moved.”

There were some tiny bunches of green’
grapes just starting in the branch, and she
took hold of- one of these as she said:

Grandfather’

] the tender grass showeth itself.

-bringeth forth much fr uit, -

Y fhey have taken root, they grow :
Yen they bring forth fruit ; t;he roob of the
righteous yleldeth fruit.” - -

* And. as'she laid them down, slle smd
“The fruit of the righteousis a tree of life.”

Next. she took in one liand ‘the "great) .

glowing rose, and in the other some-waxen

|ilies of the valley. .Thereal ones were all
‘| gone, but these were so- real you could al-

mnost smell them. As she held them up
for all :to sco, she said ‘in a low sweet
voice: .+ Heis t;he rose of Sharon and the | -
lily of the valley.”

Next she took her ‘bunch of glowmrr
lilies, and said: “*And why take ye
thought for raiment !
how they grow ; they toil not, they spin
niot, and yet I say unto you, that Solomon
in all lus glory was not arrayed like vne of
these,”

- As she turned to plck out her’ grasses,
she said, * And (‘0(1 said, Let the e'zrth
bring forth grass.’

Y Phen she held it up fnd said: “And
Thus

saith the Lord that made thee, I will pour
‘my blessing upon thine offspring, zmcl they
shall spring up as among the grass.’

* Then she laid it clown, and took up the
faded grass, and said: *The sun is no
gooner risen with a burning heat, but it
withereth the grass, and. the grace of the
fashion of it perisheth. -All flesh is grass,
and all the goodliness thereof is as the
flower of the field.”

In the.other hand she took her little
bunch of faded roses, and as she lield them
out, withered grass and faded flowers, she

said: “The grass withereth, the fower
faded.”

- And as she laid them down, she added :

“As the flower of the grass, he shall pass
away.’

Next camo the ear of corn.  Asshe held
it up, she recited: ** Thou crownest the
year with thy goodness ; the valleys also
arc covered over with corn. The, earth

.| bringeth forth fruit ; first the blnde, then
the ear ; after tlmt the full corn in the |

ear. Likeasa ‘stalk of corn cometh in his
sexson, thou shalt come to thy grave. Ex-
cept a corn of wheat fall into “the ground
and die, it abideth alone; but if it die, it
Thou sowest
not that body that shall be, but bare grain,”
nd she held up the shrunken’ kernels of

44 But- God giveth itia body, as it
hath pleased him.” :

Just here she drew back the spread that
coverecl the little stand, and, lo ! behind it
there stood a little box, in which there
waved some rich green stalks of corn.
Grandpa had tmuspl'mtul them with care-
ful hands, and brought them here to teach
their beautiful lesson of the resurrection,

Do you need to ba tuld that Fannie
earned two prizes? One given by the
school, and one by the clellghtecl grand-
father. And yet her piece was “nothmrr
.n the world but « few Bible verses.’ That
was what one of the big girls, who did net
get a prize, said nbout ib.

——————e

AUNT RACHEL'S CURE FOR
INSOMNIA.
BY MBS, HELEN E. DROWN.

I was weary and worn after a sleepless
night, and couldn't settle myself to work ;
so I put on my hat and wrap and ran
across the way for a chat with Aunt
Rachel. Aunt Rachel was one of those
quict beings whose_very presence seemed
to give one rest. Just to sit and look at
her was often sufficient for me.

She made me welcome, seated me in her
comfortable ensy-chair, and then resumed
her work. .She was always busy.

Isat for a whilo enjoying the stillness
and comfort, gazing with inward satisfac-
tion upon the placid face before me, but
saying nothing, which was so unusual for
me that my a«red friend looked suddenly
up and mqmred

* What'’s the matter ?”

“T don’t feel very bright to-day, Auni-.
Rachel ; I didn’t sleep w rell lust night.”

“Wh not?”’

“T got thinking of Jamie and worrying
about him, away out there in Dakota, and
no mothex or friend near by if he should
be sick.”

¢ That was wrong.’

- & What? The ot sleeping, ‘or the,
won ying 17

** Both.”

- P—

e

o
.

{ Jamie i in ‘Dakdtu as he would be here

Cousider the lilies |-

“I (lon t. know Jdiow -either.is to bo
helped;” I said dxsconsolntely ¢ Will you
please tell me how.?”:

““TIn the firat placo, isn’t God justas near

** T never thought of that * It scems as
if God:was here, Buts? "

““Not there? Anotherthoughb ‘Jamie is
his clul(l, and if Ke is folded  under the
divine wmg. -and you are too, you and
J amie can’t-be veiy far apart.” -

“Lean’t seemi’ to realize the nearness.’

“Trust, Enily, trust is what you need ?

**But, Aunt Richel, don't-you ever lie
awake nights thinking L
“I don’t mean to. I allow I wmight
gometimes think and think’ all night ; but
if T took my cares and work and troubles to
bed with me every night, I should have a
sorry time of it. I leave them doisn stairs
when T-go - up to my room. Our affairs
stand still in the night. We can’t help
anything forward by worrying, rolling them
over and over in our minds. So as they
stand still, why shouldn’s I-leave them
alone? " I just commit themall to him who
never sluinbers nor sleeps, and pray, ‘Dear
Lord, thou wilt take care of everything.
Give mea good night’s sleep, and bring me
to my wmh again in the morning fresh and
strong.’

“Bub Aunt Rachél, don’t you some- |
times ﬁucl yourself nervous and excited
about something that has happened during
the day, and unable to sleep ?”

*T confess I do, bub then I say my al-
phabet.”

I laughed oumlght ‘¢ Well, it would
take more bh'm bhe alphabet to compose
my nerves.’

My nlplmbet ot' promises, I mean. If
that isn’t enough, I say the alphabet of
precepts, and, if I need more, of prayers.’

“Please’ éxplain,” I said, growing in-
terested.

“I repeat the plonnscs—I like them

best—in ulplnbetlcal order.”
¢ For instance.”
“CWell, for insb:mce, A, ‘As thy day, so
shall thy strength be:’ B, ‘Because thou
hnst been my help, thelefow in the shadow
of thy wings will I rejoice ;’ C, ¢ Come un-
to me, all ye that Jabor zmd are heavy laden,
and I will giveyourest :’ D, ¢ Delight thy-
self also in the Lord, and he shall give thee
the desires of thy heart.’”

“I enjoy hem‘mrr you mttle ‘them off,
Aunt Rachel ; you ‘have them n,]l by hemb
Isec.’

“1 don’t always have the same ones ;
these just came to my mind.”

* ** Hoy do you remember them ? I sup-
pose you have studied them up.”

**Oh, no. ‘I havenew ones almost every
night. I think the Holy Spirit brings
thcm to remembrance, aud they come so
readily and with such power and sweetness
that it seems sometnnes as if the Loid
spoke-to me.’

¢ And this puts you asleep.”

“*Yes, they are so soothing that I often
drop off before I gettoL, I seldom go all
through. But there are times when I need
more, and then I say the precepts: *Ac-
quaint now thyself with him and be at
peace ;' ¢ Be clothed with humility ;' ¢ Cast-
ing all your care on him.’ If-I am still
awake, I say the prayers: *‘Attend unto
my cry ; for T am - broughtvery low; *Be
merciful unto me, O God; for my soul
trusteth in thee: ‘Create in me a clean
heart ; ¢ Deliver us from evil.’”

I sat thinking for gome time. I wasin-
terested in the new idea, and extremely 1§
amused at what scemed to me the sim- |§/
plicity of dear old Aunt Rachel. At
length I laughed aloud, and when she
looked up w oncleung]y I had to ecuse my-
self.

“Pardon wme, Aunt Rachcl G ¥ said,
“but I was thinking how your remcdy
would ‘work with our distinguished men
who have had to leave their w01k ‘and go
to Burope because of insomnia.’

‘¢ Well now, Emily, you needn’t ngh,
but I'd venture anything, if these great
men had taken my remedyin time, thatis,
begun at the beginning, they wouldn't have
come to this trouble. [ warrant you,
they've carried their sermonsand meetings
and papers and plans to bed with. them,
and that’siwhat has done the mischief.
These carthly cares are not fit bed-com-
panions. If they had locked their work
-well up in their desks and their librariesat
» suitable honr every night, and said to
them, ¢ Now you rest here, while T go and
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rest. yonder,’ all would have gone: well
enough.” - .. . ' S
.. ** But how could they—such great men #’

* How. could they ? - Why couldn’t they
do what a poor-simple woman can do?
And thére's the good Lord -to help them..
It’s no harder for your great men, as .you
call-them, to lay down their cares at night,
and make it their religious duty. to go to
sleep, than it is for you or me to lay down
ours. God gives us the day for work and
study, and the night for refreshment and
building upsn sleep.  1f we overturn God's
arrangement, I don’t see but we must,
-suffer.” , .

Aunt Rachel was imperturbable. . She
sat at. her sewing with a calm and quiet
manner, assured she had been uttering
.God’s truth ; and I amnot certain thatshe
had not. I felt she was Spirit-taught, and
really -envied her that simple, childlike
trust, which spread itself like the light of
heaven upon her face and diffused an:at-
mosphere of pence all round her.—dmeri-
can Messenger. - _ ‘

—
MY BROTHER'S KEEPER.

4¢ Get up, Dolly I Get up there, now !”
and old Mr. Deacon shook, the reins over
the old mare’s back. :

But Dolly never evinced either by look
or gesture that any remark had been ad-
dressed to her. On the contrary, her gait
beeame slower than before. “‘She don’t
like the errand we are on any better than
myself, doyou, Dully ?”” asked the old man.

The preceding day the bellin the village
church had rung out—as it had done for so
many years—the invitation to eome upand
worship the Lord. * The congregation filed
in slowly and quietly, and as the minister
opened the old Bible and announced his
text, ‘“ At the hand of every man’s brother,
will I require thelife of man,” the majority
of the worshippers settled themselves coni-
fortably back in their pews, some to take
their usual nap, others to lay plans for the
coming week, or to take a retrospect of the
one just gone. L

But' as the niinister proceeded with his
discourse, plans, crops, and even -sleep
wereall forgotten by his people.

Their pastor was anightily in earnest.
After speaking on the influence for good
or evil we -all wield in this world, and. of
the Christian being responsible to God for
his example, he continued: ** My brethren,
there is one subject which has been very
near my heart for some. time, to which I
would like to'call your attention—and that
is the growing evil, in our midst, of intem-.
perance. I do not mean drunkenness, I
mean the habit of taking liquor when you
wish it, or letting it alone,as it pleases you.”

The congregation looked from one to
another. They were going to have a tem-
perance sermon ! Such a thing had never
before been known in the old meeting-
house. ' o

Parson Brown saw the glances and in-
terpreted them aright. But he was a man
who never apologized for speaking the
truth. He felt he was God’s servant stand-
ing there in the Master's plice, and the
Master to whom he would have to give an
account, was speaking through him. , .,

“TIt is to you moderate drinkers,” he
went on, “I want to speak, some of you
bearing the name of Christ and who think
you are neither injuring yourself nor others.
It is not the miserable drunkard, who
staggers along our. streets, that is to be
feared as an example. No one will copy
him. On the contrary, every one shuns
» and loathes him.  But you, who can drink
"one glass and fecl no ‘craving for another
—yet, by that very fact, and your example,
you may be another man’s ruin, one who
cannot take that one glass without falling,
And then you will speak deridingly of that
one, becauso he cannot control his appetite.
My friends, I think we will all be aston-
ished, at thut last great day, when we find
how often we Christians have heen a stum-
bling block in our brother’s way. Perhaps
God will require the life of .that brother,
who fell through: your example, at your
hands. What will you answer him? Té6
his Master every man standeth or falleth,
but God holds every one of his children
accountable for the influence -he -or she
exerts,” T : :

The congregation moved very quietly
out. There was nob the usual greetings
exchanged. One of the old patriarchs, whey

was in sympathy with the pastor, ventured;

the remark, ‘‘The trumpet gave no un-
certain sound to-day!” but it fell on un-
responsive ‘ears. - In fact, the congregn-
tion was angry that they should be preached
at, as they expressed it. .. So, on Monday
morning five ‘of the .influential members
met at farmer Deacon’s house, and re-
solved that it was their duty to remonstrate
with their pastor for his sermon of the
previous day, and appointed Mr. Deacon a
committee of one to visit Mr. Brown and
convey their feelings to him. - - .

This was the cause of Mr. Deacon’s dis-
quietude. as he' rode along this .evening.
He was fond of his pastor;.and he had a
very unpleasant duty before him. As he
tied Dolly to the parsonage gato. he sin-
cerely wished the meeting was .over. Ho
was ill.at ease when seated in front of the
minister who received only monosyllables
in reply to all his kind inquiries about the
farmer’s family. : ' R

¢ The fact is,” said Mi Deacon, making
a desperate plunge, and clearing his throat,
“we wanted, that is, I—ahem ! the people

wanted me to come and talk to you. In-

fact to remonstrate about that sermon you
preached yesterday.” And Mr. Deacon
cleared his throat and mopped his face
vigorously. . _

¢ Why should you remonstrate, my
friend ¥° - ' :

“Well, we think, or rather--that is—
brother Elder thinks, and so do I, that
ministers should not meddle with temper-
ance and such things. They should preach
the Gospel,” :

““That is just what I have been en-
deavoring to do. Whesher men will ac-

cept it or not, I have tried to preach the

whole counsel of God. And, my decar
friend, can you not see for yourself the
evil I spoke naninst isall around us. Is
it not time for Christians to protest against
it %’ o :
“But you know, parson, all of your
congregation are not prohibitionists.”
““Nu,” answered Mr. Brown, ** but they
profess. to be more than prohibitionists.
They profess to be following in the foot-
steps’ of. One. who gave up his life for
them. Do you think it is asking too much
for them to give up moderate drinking for
the sake of others 7’ - :
Tarmer Deacon thougnt he was not pro-
gressing very rapidly with the parson.
And the nccount of the meeting he had te
carry back would not be very satisfactory
to the men he had been sent to represent.
As he arose to go, the minister sug-
gested a prayer for God’s guidance in the
matter, and as the good man prayed the
farmer was impressed by the realization
that it was all & matter of love to God. If
that occupied the heart then all that are
counted self denials will be pleasures and
privilezes done for him.
As the farmer shook hands with the

minister at parting, the latter knew by tho,

warm clasp of the hand, that farmer Dea-
con was still his friend. -

* Come, Dolly, get on now,” murmured
the old man, as he climbed into the waggon.
**I gucss Blder, and those others will have
to pay the parson a visit themselves. I
don’t think they can move him. At any
rate he almost turned me over to his side.
But I don’t -know, there ain’t much harm
in just one glass after dinner.

** Whoa, there ! what's the matter with
you now %’ as Dolly shied and suddenly
came to a stand still. In the twilight,

which was gathering, Mr. Deacon could

discern two figures on the roadside.

*I nearly ran over you, what arc you
doing there .

‘¢ Please, sir, it's me, Nellie Wynne, and
this is father, and I can’t get him home,”
sobbed a child’s voice.

On the instant the old man’s heart was
touched at the sound of that voice. He
knew John Wynne, and knew he was one
of the men who couldn’t take a glass with-
out wanting another. - Helad known him,
too, when he was the best mechanic in the
village. Now both his business and char-
acter.were gone. : .

‘“Don’t cry, little girl,” said the farmer,
“TN try to get father home for you.”
And alinost dragging the drunken man, he
helped him to a seat in the waggon where
he rocked for a few minutes and then sud-
denly 1olled off and Iny doubled up on the
floor. . . e : o

Mr, Deacon tried to talk to the little
givl sented beside him—but ler voice’ wis
so pitiful'and her evident anxicty for her

I John threw himself on the floor to sleep

‘While there is any liquor to be got, any-

father was so great that his eyeswere get-
ting very moist and his voice husky.. By
the time Dolly stopped before .the shanty’
Johnt Wynne called home, farmer Dencon
had done a. great deal of thinking. ~ As he
glanced back "at the unconscious form on
the floor of the waggon, he thought of the
minister’s words of the day before,—* I
is not the drunkard who is to- be feared as
an oxample.” If John had never been
tempted with tho stuff would he bo lying
drunk there to-night ? '

Mrs: Wynne opened the door. Mr.
Deacon remembered her as such a pretty
girl years before. .Now she looked—likea
drunkard’s wife. At the sight of the
farmer her face flushed. She hated others
to see their shame and misery. Hearoused
the drunken-man sufiiciently to get him
out of the waggon and almost knocking
his wife over as he staggered against her,

off his drunken debauch.

- “*Is there anything I-can do for you or
the children ?” asked Mr, Deacon, looking
around the wmiserable room, - B

- ““Yes,” exelaimed the woman, ** destroy
all the liquor that is made. If it were not
for rum we would be happy. Aslong as
there is any to be bought, John will have
it, no matter what stands in his ‘way.

thing you would do for us would only go
towards getting it,” and the poor woman
broke completely down and cried with the
children who were clibging to her.

Farmer Deacon made Dolly go at an un-
usually fast pace till.he reached his own
home, and sent back a basket well filled
with provisions to the hungrylittle Wynnes.
But he did more. When Dolly stopped at
the store where he had agreed to meet the
men who had appointed him their -repre-
sentative, they all greeted him ecordially,
anxious to hear the vesult of his visit,

‘¢ Neighbors,” said Mr. Deacon, I
am convinced that the. parson is right and
we—" .

¢t He's had another temperance sermon,”
interrupted Mr. Elder. o

**No, not a temperance sermon,” said
the farmer, with strong feeling, ‘““but an
object lesson of the strongest kind, agninst
drinking. 1 have just been helping John
Wynne home. I suppose he was here,”
looking around. ‘“And, friends, we all

have our -trials of different kinds, which |- -

we bear patiently because wo know it is
the divine will, but there is a sorrow préss-
ing at Joln's house to-night, which is not
of God’s appointment. The gond Lord
never meant for him to ruin his soul and
body as ho is doing by drinking liquor; I,
for one, dare not see the .sorrow of that
family—and there are thousands of others
who are suffering from the sume cause—
and sit idle and say ib is no concern of
mine. Truly, if wo sit dumb, or help the
evil on by our example, we are worse than
the dry vines that cumber-the ground, I
believe God directed me to that man to-
night to show me my duty. And with the
Lord helping me, I will do what I can to
crush the great evil out.”

My Elder and the other brethren saw
that the old man spoke every word from his
heart and they didn’t resent it from hith as
they did from their pastor. They were
more than convinced that every word was
true. It was the bezinning of a new order
of things. The whole village was not
revolutionized at once. It took time.
But that sermon of pastor. Brown’s had
set many a one to thinking whether or not
he is, in a measure, his brother’s keeper.
—Bpiscopal Recorder.

B e ——
GOOD READING MATTER..

A correspondent of - the " Golden Rale
makes a valuable sugeestion for the litera-
ture committee of Christian Endeavor So-
cieties.
says: The next step will be to dispose of
the great accumulation of excellent read-
ing matter found in so ‘many thousands of
Cliristian homes. It'isa pity, indeed, for
this matter to go no further on its mission
of usefulness, and especially’ when. there
are other thousands. of homes’ into which
go no such messengers of pleasure, culture,
and knowledge of Christ and his kingdom.

After speaking of library work he |

tracts, -and - reports of church and :society
work, all to be freely taken awsy by &ny
desiring’to read them.. - =" .. -

.In connection with" the Sundiy-schonl
committeo, possibly, efforts niay be; mnde

to send cetrtain papersregularly to families.

wholly destibute of religious reading.” Re-
ligious and secular papers and books may

be generously used in tlie gacls, hospitils,

tenement houses; cheap bodrding-places,
livery stables, depots, and barber shops to
be found in'everylocality, The-same class
of matter can be seut in bundles to persons
in country villages'in.our own State, or to
points in the far South, West, and North.
Doubtless some persons after reading their
papers can mail them regularly, every week
or two, directly to certain: addresses "and
thus save the committee labor and postage.
Thousands of young minds are hungering

for-such reading-matter, and whether it is
‘sent ‘‘ way down upon the Swanee River,”

to the Indian” reservation, -the - prairie
*“dugout,” or the mountain eabin, ivords
can with difficulty express the value and
importance of the work thusaccomplished.

‘A literature committee should need no

further inspiration, after once receiving the

grateful acknowledgment of a few packnges

thus distributed. ; :
- In gathering matter for these various

‘purposes, & box may be placed in the ves-

try or elsewhere, into which members of
the congregation may drop the papers ; or
better still, have s sub-committee call every

week at-the homes of those who will con--

tributo last week’s papers. This plan has
the added advantage -of affording active
committec work for those too young to
sorve cffectively in other lines. )
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES. .

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order, payablo ab
Rouses Point Post Office, N. Y. State, or secure
an Amecrican -Express Co. order, .payable at
Montrenl. : ’

+ NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the Nyw. CLus RATEs for

the MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced;

) o) 1 ) N S0 30
10 copics to onc address 225
9 “ 4 40
5 o “ K - “ 10 50

1000, S e s 20 60 -

VU N .
Sample package supplied. free on application
Jorx Doucarr & Soy,
Publishers, Montrenl.

As o licmcdy for Coughs, Hoarseness and

Sore Throat, BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES are
rc]fmﬁblc and give the best possible effect with
safety. .

~ They have suited my case ca:actl}/, relieving
my throat, and clearing the voice so that I could
singwith case.” T, DucHarME,Charister French
Parish Churcli, Montreal, Price 25 cts. n box.

BOILINC WATER OR MILK.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTING.
BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.
WE TELL THE

about Seeds. We will send
you Free our Seed Annual

Afor 1892, which tells
THE WHOLE

TRUTH.,

We illustrate and give
prices in this Catalogue,
.- which is handsomér tham
Q ever. qttells - -
NOTHING BUT THE

SRRRY - B \
"Write for it to-day. i mj ﬁ Hb'
O.M.FERRY & CO., Windsor,Ont.
GENTS' Sample. Book for 1342, conining the latest

.aund most beautiful Silk Fringe, Gold Edge, Hidden -

Name, Fancy Shapes, &c, Curds (not pictures) frec.
Send 3c stamp for mail, Address -
STAR CARD CO., Dolton Centre, 1.Q.
CAR'DS. Novelties, Watches, Agenis' Sample Case, ete.,
and your name on twenty-five lovely new style Cards,
I0c. Wypuwriter given freo to our agents, Address, .
B EURLEKA CARD CO., Bolton Centre, P.Q.

There are many practical methods of using
this. matter to advantage in thé*work at
liome orabroad. A “‘paper exchange’ may
be arranged by placing a table in the ¢church
vestibule. Herc may bo gathered choice
religious papers, missionary _magazines,

’

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pul-
lished overy fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 St. James

st., Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal. -

All business communications should he addréssed * John
Dougnll & Son, * and all letters to the Editorshould be

addressed ** Editor of the * Northern Messenger,:” © .
. " ) LA

*




