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ISRAFIL.
ISRAFIL. The hush of evening, for the night
. ; . Comes slowly o'er young Eden's gkies,
By FWB? L. Mace. , Reluctant to conceal from sight

Israfil !

Stay thy sickle on wvale and hill,

Come from the woods whose gorgeous leaves

Pale and wither beneath thy tread.

Come from binding among thy sheaves.

Dearer blossoms of beauty dead,

Of grandeur and of worth

Wirested away &rom  earth.

Bend thy sorrowful eyes on me,

Angel of death ! and while nature breathes

One hour from thy sad dominion free,

Tell me.the mystery of thy woe,

The legend I only have heard In dreams.

Over my heart shall flow

In fuller measures the solemm strain,

Up ¢rom depths of tears and pain

Rising to patlence—rising again

To a paean of triumph. : )

. o < " Hush ! be still !
Whence this odor of amaranth wreaths ? .
Whence these faint and star-like beams
Shed-from' feet which make no sound?
A touch of fire L
Is on my lyre,
And its strings, with a eudden, rapturous

bound, . o )

Thrill beneath the angel fingers,

" Thou art come! - Thou art gone!

‘Yet in ol my being lingers

"A breath celestlal, a voiceless tone;

.1 shall not -utter my song alone,

Israfil. _
S R R ¢ O
" A'softer -hue of glory:les, *

One blossom’s radiant dyes. -

A thousand birds amide the shade
To sleep their shining plumage ¢old;
A thousand flowers that cannot fade

Perfume afresh thelr leaves of gold.

Tar off, rising stars {llume .

The gentle yet half fearful gloom .
‘Which, folds in deeper shades yon myrtle

bower.

There, losl in slumbers pure and deep,
‘Wrapt in the stillness of the hour,
Unconsclous yet of tempter’s power,

The first-born, gul»lﬂess ‘mortals sleep.

I

lo! down the ailry wasle

Four shining angels haste. :

Their . eager wings make music as they
. come, : . '

Flashing along the mnight,

ATl reldolent. of light,

As if.the splendors of thelr upper howme,

Reflected still, illumed thelr . earthward
flight. ) .

On, swiftly on, past star by star,

Leaving a path of glory far

Behind their luminous wings at last

.The measureless expanse is past,

And gt thelr feet in beauty les . -

-The Rew-made earthly Paradise.

As when from envious ‘shadow breaks
Sweet . Hesperus and walks the Isles '
Of heaven's blue temple, nature. smilea
And added grace and beauty takes, -

So Eden, conscious in-its dreams

) 6!“:{ qn"lnerr atmosphere, . .
Brealrthes richer fragrance far and near,
And. In the angelic presence beams.

Iv.

A moment stay thelr steps, to view
Charms to angel. vision new;

Roses- burdened with the dew .

By the tender night distilled;

Birds whose last good-night is trilled,
Sleeping on the tremulous bough;
Fountains white in moonlit glow— :
Buta momeni; for the might 1.
Deepens, and without the gate

Evil: spirits hide and walt,

Each bright angel seeks his post,
Armed, and mightier- than a host

Of the envious, guileful band

Thal in outer darkness stand.
Northwarfl- southward, westward go,
One by ofi€, the héavenly guard,
Clothed about with garments white
Thatl 'dim_lje;qé, §{lvery glow,
Beari‘ng..:-éét:‘h,?nf'bsword of light

With : Eelestial.Jewels starred.

Last, ywith olinging steps that seem
Loaﬁﬁf","ta sek" his mightly stand

70n’ the utmost eastern hill,

Youngegti-ﬁf the ange! band,
‘Lovelier. than a poet's dream,
«Comes,. the. angel Israfil !

. V.
% Giltkéy: 15/ his motseless- tread,
His silvery..wings expanding spread, -

Half floats he In the air with deep delight,

As scenes :of new enchantment meet his
sight. . ’ .

His eyes of llquld azure, touched with fire,

More beautiful than can be sung or told, -

S'h}ne, 'neath the aureole of his locks of
gold, .

With a soft. restlessness, a fond desire.

Adoring beauty with a love
Too pagsionate for ons of angel birth,

| Bven at this hour he pants to rove

Amid the green bowers of the ragrant
‘earth, - .

To hear once more the nightingale's refrafn,

To touch the humid, sleeping rose again;

But most of all to see

The latest miracle of Delty

The revelation, unto angels new,

O! loveliness they scarcely yet conceive

As real, substantial, true:

The first of human womanhood, _

The breathing form, the spirit pure and
good, R .
The ganden’s royal flower, the mew-created
Eve. - .

VI

O Israfil ! : .
Bid thy impulsive soul de still;
Until the morning walt. '

Leave not the haunted gate,

‘Where even now, by evil seuse aware
Of ‘thy untried amd hasty mood,

The serpent king with envious hale
Whispers fo tempt thy angelhood,
Of her, the wondenfully fair, =
‘Whom but to look upon would be .

. A rapture and an ecstacy.

O Israfil! K .

Keep -thou thy watch upon the star-lit hill;

Until the morning walt. ~ -~ .~ ... .

Then, when the summons from_on high

Recalls thy commades {o the sky,

She shall come forth, and with ‘sweet con-.
verse greet o

(Continued on Last Page.)
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MESSENGER BlBLE’ EOMPETlTl(lN

THE GREAT EASTER STORY

At Christmas t1me our young read-

ers were busy writing the istory-of the

birth-of Christ. -Now what more fit-

ting ‘tham that at Haster .time they.

should study of his dean:h and. resur-
rection, Our Christmas’ competition
was, the. most closely contested we
have :had for a long time.
‘make the Easter competition still bet-
ter, both in numbers a.nd quality.

SIX HAN DSO'VIE 'PRIZES.’

. For the best story of the death and |~

resurrection of Christ we will award.
six handsome prizes, three junior and’
three senior. The Senior Prize imay
be competed for by all young men

and women under twenty-one; the |

Junior Prize by boys and girls of
thirteen and under. The prizes are:

Frist Prize—A handsome Morocco
Teacher’s Bible, with references,
maps and concordance.

. Secpnd Prize— A- handsome, Moroaeco
Bible 'with references and maps. .
Third Prize—A year’s subscription

to the ‘Northern Messenger.’

The prizes for seniors and juniors

are just alike.
RULES OF COMPETITION.

In competing, pay strict attentmnv

to the following rules :.

1. Write on paper rthe _sxze of note,:

and on one side only. :

2. Pin sheets together at left hand
upper corner,

3. 'Write some motto or ﬁctltlous
name and age on the upper right hand
corner of the first page.

4. Enclose full name and address
in sealed envelope. Write your motio
or fictitious name on the oubside and
pin it to upper left hand corner of the
marnuscript,

5. BEssays must he neither rolled
nor folded, but mailed flat.

6. The essay must not exceed 700

. words in length. .
. 7. If any winner of first or second
prizes should already have a Bible we
W1111 substitute a book .of.the. same
value,

All essays must be mailed not later .

than fourteen days after the date of
this paper.

Address.all essays ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ Bible competition, John Dou-
gall & Son, Montreal. '

—_—

OUR CHINESE LILY BULBS.

‘We have received from our sub-
scribers on all sides word of their

. success/with our premium bulbs this.

past winter. Many wish te know
if the Chinese lily bulb may be kept
to blossom again next winter,

ter but failed in the past when she
gave the bulbs just the same care.

In reply to this query ione of our
subscribers, .who always has great
success with flowers, says: ‘The pro-
bability is that the bulbs were infe-
rior. The bulbs grown in this coun-
try are not ripened, the flower scape

is not formed, and the consequence is
‘| Th, John 10: 22-42, At the Feast of Dedi-

there is no bloom. Some florists
bloom the bulbs in their greenhouses
for cutting in the winter ; they are

then put in the ground a.nd in the
fall are taken out and dried, and sold-
Such'bulbs will -
2 { The bulbs exported |
from China are all flowering bulbs.

- for flowering bulbs,
never flower,

The bulbs are grown . by a method
known only to themselves,
tain a great size and strong vitality.
They will send up spikes of bloom in

four to six weeks after planting |°

There is great cheating in those bulbs.
‘When you are buying them, get those
with dark rough skins and large size
—the light-skinned ones are not ri-
pened. The bulbs that have bloomed
once are of no use. By setting them
in the ground in the spring they will
grow to a large size, but I néver had
one bloom yet. I have had the best

success with this lily when grown in .

rich soil mixed with coarse sand hailf
and- half.

water all the time. The flowers are

much larger and ‘some will come dou-

ble.

cLet us |

:iil’,.

One -
lady asks why she succeeded this win--

- They at-.

I have drainage in the"
pot and keep it in a saucer filled with"

"""Dailh and hope triumphant say’

: _Hark’

N

Shivering ’neath the burden dread

(By Phﬁlips Brooks
'.l‘omb tbou shalt’ not 'hold Hlim

¢ Ohrist will rlse on Easter nay.

" While the patient e-aruh Iies wnklng, ,.
- TilL the - momlng shn,ll be fbrea.klng, B

aster- cold and dead,; o
e hea,rs the angels say -
Qhrlst wlu rjse on Easter Dny.

. Of her .

. And when sunnise smites nthe moun.tains
_Pourlng light from heavenly fountalfns
Then the earth Blooms oul to greet
Once .again the ‘blessed feet;

And the countless voices say
Christ has risen on Easter Day.
—_—

SCHOLARS' NOTES

LESSON IL—Aprit- 12, 1896
Luke 14: 15-24. .
TIHE PARABLI OF THE GREAT
SUPPER.
Commit to Memory vs. 21-23.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Come; for all things are now: rmdy.
Luke 14: 17. .

THE LESSON STORY. ’
! Jesus was now in the Perean country.

- This was a parl of Palestine, hdving a

range of high hills down which streams
of clear water flowed to the Jordan. In
the Old Testament it ds called Gilead.
There were a good many Jews in the
land, but most of the people ‘were Arabs
and - Syrians, who did noi worship the
God of the Jews. Jesus went to Perea

because it was no longer safe for him to -

be in or near Jerusalem. - The chief
priests and Pharisees were determined to
kill him, and his work was Dot yet done,
The people of Perea were ready to hear
him, but. there wers proud Phanisees
there too.

It was in Perea that Jesus told somo of:
or storiee'

,the most beautiful parables,
with a meaning,

One day when he was at.a . dinnmer at
the house of a rich Pharisee he saw how
éach one iried to get the best place.
The Pharisees thought that when Christ
came he would set up his kingdom by
giving a great banquet to his friends,
and they wanted to be there and have
high places at the feast. Jesus told a
story to show what eating bread in his
kingdom really was.. Read the story in
Luke 14: 16-24, By the great supper
Jesus meant the kingdom of heaven. It

.was God who made the great supper, -

-and Jesus was the.servant who invited

the guests. TFirst he invited the priests
and Pharisees and Jews, but they would
not hear him. Then e called the poor
and those fer whom nobody cared, and
so his house was filled with guests.—Ber-
ean Lesson Book. - .

LESSON OUTLINE.

I. The Supper Prepared. vs. 15-17.
II. The Invitations Declined. vs. 18-20.
III. The Tables Filled. vs. 21-24,

HOME READINGS.

'.M Luko 13: 1-9, Parable of the ‘Barren

Fig Tree.
T. Lukse 13: 10-21, Hea.llng and Teaching.
W. Luke 13: 22-85, Warning against Sin.

cation.
.F. Luke 14: 1-24, Parable of the Great
C Supper. .
.S. Luke 14: 25-35, The Cost of DNisciple-

ship.

'S. Isa. 55 1-13, The Gracious Invltation.

ie,—A.D. 80, January,' soon - -after
t of Dedication, which Jesus at-
at Jerusalem, "Decomber 20-27,

-Plage- -Perea, near Bethlabara. 'w'here

John at ﬁrst ba.p'blzed

HFINTS A.ND H‘EILPS IN STUDY.
The Home Rea.dlngs for Monday, Tues-

. day and Wednesday give the.record of

evenis following Lesson XIL, March. 22,

.1896, 'and up to near the closé of Jesus’s

.Dedlcation, Dec, 20-27, A.D. 29."

» where many helieved on him,
.day's, Reading.

journey through Perea toward Jerusalem.

‘Then coming to- Bethany he visited Mary -

-and Martha., Luke 10: 38-42, - ‘We next
see him. at Jerusalem at the Feast of
Here the
Jews sought to:arrest him, but he retired
‘beyond -Jordan, probably' .to Bethabara,
Thurs-
.He was invited on the
Sabbath to a feast at the house of one of
the Pharisees, and while there healed a

dropsical man, rebuked the selfishness.of -

the Pharisees who sought the besi seats,

‘_.and spoke the pmble n: -to-day's ;'lesson.
| "It is a.rich: exposition of God's: ‘mereiful
.. | Drovision’ for- sinners, and "o ‘his’ desire .
“for: thelr -salvatiol. .
-"it - warns-and " ‘Tebukes.. those ~who ‘Fetuss "
~the. gospel . invitation.’ .

‘Reading: Jesus' ‘shows * that -those . -who

Tl would Tollow: i should count. the cost.

QUESTIONS :

How
did those:-who were 'lnvlted treat the in-
~~itdation ? . "'What -excuses”did ‘they. give ?

“malke for neglecting the: gospel ? - Who
“were then linvited.?: . What final command
was .glven .to-the. servant"
the Lord say. of those who had despised
hig invitation ? What important tmths
~are {aught by . this na&ra.ble ?

WHA’I' THE LESSON TE‘.A.GIIES

1. Salvation is a hea.venly feast’ pre-
pared for earthly guests.

2. Many people reject the invitations of
mercy, and refuse to come to the-feast.
-3.) The excuses for. not accepting Chris{
are only refusals put-into polite words.

sengers are sent to -others. .

. The . worst -sinners are invited to
come to Christ and be saved.—Westmins-
ter Question Book,

ILLUSTRATION.

The invitation. -‘Say—come,’ V. 17, I
have been in and out of this church for
forty-five years and no one ever invited
me to Christ before,’ sald an old man,
as a young lady took his hand and asked
him to accept salvation. -

'‘Come with me to the revival service
to-night,” one young friend 'said to an-
olher. The invitation was accepted and
another soul was saved;’ A young man
during one revival season browght elghty-
two persons to the altar. -

‘Lady, talk more,’ sald an employee
on’a railway train in answer to a’ few
-words about Christ.
it's just as my mother used to talk; and

dled.’.

The Compulsion
come.’ 'V, 21-23. | Lovingly, gently, per-
sistently. - We have heard an evangelist,
much used of God, tell how, on ‘the even-
ing of his decision to’ become a Chris-
tian, Mary C.
hand and persuasively drew him, while a

tior, gently pushed him toward the al-
tar. They compelled him. -~We stood
one evening, at the close of a service,
conversing -with an infidel. Again and
again we asked the privilege of kneellng
with him and praying, but each time'he
refused and turned to go. The touch
of our hand on his arm would detain him,
It was late. He was a poor man., At
last we said, ‘Is it mot the least a gen-

him when she had waited until this hour.
‘You may,’ he sald, quickly, and not un-
kindly.  As we finished we said, ‘Pray
for yourself.” He surrendered, and ac-
cepted the Invitation to the gospel sup-
per, and arose with such a happy look
on his face. ‘I can never say again I
do not believe there is a God; I know
it,’ he said. After days proved him true.
—Arnold’s Practical Commentary.

LESSON IIL.—April 19, 1896.
" Luke 15: 11-24,

. THE LOST FOUND.

" Commit to memory vs. 18-20.

_GOLDEN TEXT.

There is joy in the presence of ihe
angels of God over one sinner that re-
penteth,—Luke 15: 10.

THE LESSON STORY.

Tkere: are three beautiful parables, or
stories, in the fifteenth chapter of Luke.
They all teach the same’ lesson, that
God loves the lost and sinful people so
much that when one leaves his sins and
-comes back tb God and goodness there is
Joy among .all the angels in heaven.

The last one of the stories is about a
rich man who had two sons, and.the
Younger one came and asked to have hls
‘share of his father’s money. His share
would be one-third, and his father gave
At to bim, and he went*a.way He spent
It all, for he lived only to please himself.
Then he had. to work, and to do very low,
-hard work, | and even then -he could not
‘earn enough 1o satisfy his bumger. He
.took care of: swine, - and often ate the
hard: dry pods’.of the carob tree. = At
last he went. home {0 his father and told
‘him how toolish and wicked he had been.
His father saw. him coming and ran to

of joy because his lost som had come

Znomer’”
“his friénds 'to:come and help him: redoice' s
Jover the son tha)t had been los but mow’

~At-the’ same time’

s In Saturday 8"

'What-.was hhexoeca.aion ot th!s pamble? .
|- What &s represented.under the figure of, |-
+|ithe great supper ? > ‘What invitation was
.| sexit “to : those “who  were ‘bidden ?

What excusas ‘ilke . these a0’ mén ‘now.

‘What - did -

4, When some reject salvation the mes-

‘It does me good;,

you are the first one who bas. spoken'
to me- about my soul sdnce my mother_

‘Compel them to

2
Nind held him by the. -by the.father? The .two . sons

gentleman, much interested in his salva--

tleman could do to let a lady pray with.

‘mest him-and. kissed -him, and was full-

:f"proud one who thinies. himself Very good

and “looks down upon -those .who “have

»strayed aw\ay trrom God. —-Berean Lesson 5

Book. - A

IJESSON OUTLINE ‘ " .

"1, Leaving Home, vs, 11-13.- ~

“II, In' the Far Couniry. ‘vs. 14-19 .

111 ‘Returning and -Restored. vs.* 20-24.
. HOME READINGS.. y

M. Luke 15: 1-10, ‘The Lost Sheep and

‘Plece of Money. -
T, Luke,15: 11-24, The’ Prodlga.l -Son.”

“W.oLuke 15~ 26:32,; The Blder Son.

Th. Psalm 40: 1-1‘7, The ' Helper of 'Lhe
Needy.
F. Isa, 63¢ 7-16, God our Father.
S. Psalm 103: 1-22, The Pitying Father.
S. Bph. 2: 1-22, The Far-off Made Nigh.
Time.—A.D. 30, January, shortly.after
the last lesson. .
Place.—~Perea. -

HINTS AND HELPS IN STUDY,

After the parable of the Great Supper,.

multitudes alttended Jesus. - He told them
plainly. what- s required of. true disel-
ples. Tast Saturday’s Reading.
publicams and sinners came to hear him.
The Scrfbes and Pharisees complained
because he received sinners and ate with
them. In justification- of his action
Jesus spoke three parables. In all of
them God’s yearning love for sinners and
his joy over their salvation, are beauti-
fully pictured. In the ﬂrst two (Mon-
day’s Reading) the seeking love of God
for ‘the lost is especially shown (comp.

‘Matt., 18: 11-14 and Luke 19: 10), while

the third (Tuesday's and Wednesday's

“Readings) exhibits his welcoming love

to the penitent, Consider carefully the
other Readings for the week which throw
additional light upon that sreut love
which commends itselt by the fact that
while we were yet sinners, and enenries,
Christ died for us, to reooncile us to
God. .
QUESTIONS.

ano came jn great mumbers to hear
Jesus" Of what did the Scribes and
Pharisees compiain ? How did Jesus ans-
wer them ?  Describe the first parable.
The second. What do these  especially
show. ? - What is especially exhibited in
the third parable ?. Who is represewﬁted

ow
did the younger son sin ? Into what
misery did it bring him ? How did he
show his repentance ? How {id the fa-
ther .welcome him ? What must we do
to be received by our heavenly Fataer ?
What is repentance unto lfe ?

‘WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES.
1. We can leave God {f we w'lll' Ged

does not compel us to stay.

2. Sin soon wastes our blessings and
leaves u$ beggared.

3. The soul has hungers which this
world has no power 1o satisfy.

4, Tke only thing to do is to repent and
return to God.

5. The sinner who comes to God is wel-
comed home and restored.

i ILLUSTRATION,

Degraded. Sent ‘to feed swine V. 15.
Companionship with the lowest. *The
palace .of pleasure has a gorgeous en-
trance, adorned with statuary and bril-
lant lights and luring musfe.
is a dark, narrow, concealed, rear way,
which leads into the fields where the
swine are kept.” It is degrading to fail
to be what we might have been, to have
companionshin lower than our privilege,
to live for purposes lower than God in-

tended. One with unblemished reputa-
tion, an elegant home and mo vices
may be living a degraded life. If his

powers are frittered away, 1f his enjoy-
ments are worldly, as sure as the sensu-

alist of the parable, he has turned away .
from a celestial feast to prey upon garb-

‘He -

age.’ K

The Way Home. 1. Consider.
came to himself.’ V., 17, - A pleasure-
loving young lady was persuaded to think
on her eternal interests. The world was
fascinating, and the life of a Christian
seemed narrow and unattractive, but as

she thought of the future she sald to her-.
Taking -

self ‘I will decide this matter.
a sheet of paper she wrote upon one page
‘Reasons why I shoull serve the Lord,
and upon the opposite page ‘Reasons why
[ should serve the world.’ - She made
the comparison honestly, The reasons
for serving the Lord were so many and
momentous, and for serving the world
s0- few and paliry, she threw the 'paper
from her in utter disgust of herself. .On
her knees, seelng how she had been feed-
ing. on husks her soul loathed them. She

.came to herself and to her Father and

felt his forgiving kiss,  and was’ clothed

_with his robe of righteousness-and filled -
.with kis own poace- snd joy.-—Arnold'

Practlcal COmmentary : S s

He even made a. teast and askedv

Many .

The exit -
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‘ ,w111 be a ra.my da.‘y"to~morrow, (
Farmer Mosely, as he.drove his fat

THE HOUSEHOLD

THE HOUR-A-WEEK CLUB.
A STORY POR HOUSDKEDPERS.' k
(Anme A. Preston, in ‘The Chrxstian
Work. 7 )

‘Accomdmg to appearances nOw xt.

said

horse and Concord bugey up to. a

little group of ladies who were stand-

ing on the sunny sule of one of the

village churches,: one balmy March

afternoon. -~

‘Rain ? - I wish it would and finish
settling the mud,’. said Mrs. Calendar,

‘No wonder you think of the old
saying,’ added Mrs. Morse, ‘it is such
an unusunal thing for the women in
this village to be out-doors any day
excepting on Sunday, I didn’t see
how 1 could get away to-day, but
Mrs, Black was such an old neighbaor.’

‘T know it,’ said Mrs., Johns. ‘I left
my ironing, and .I must hurry back,
for my bread will be ready to g0 into
the oven.” . 1

‘You all .left -somethnng. I'll be

" bound,’ said Farmer Mosely again, in

his good-natured way.

‘Of course, for there is always the
cleaning and serubbing that comes
aleng all the time.’

‘She would have been alive to-day
if she hadn’t killed herself cleaning
heuse all the time,” said Mrs, Mosely,
who was by this time seated in the
Concord by the side of her husband,
locking up at the tolling bell ; ‘and
you are all going the same way, and
what does all this wearing yourselves
out amount to ¥

‘That’s what I say all the time/
said Mrs. Liscomb ; ‘for I am so tired
every day of my lifethat I am as cross
as two sticks, and take no comfort

myself, even if I do endeavor to make

my household comfortable.’

‘Perhaps you might make them
more comfortable with less pains;’
said the farmer; and the women
sighed one after another.

‘I am tired to death ail the time !
‘I don’t see how any one can. be good-
natured under such ecircumstances ;’
and some one said :

‘I hope the time will come some
time when I can get out once in a
wikile and call on my neighbors and
have company as my mother used
to.’

lecked sympathizing, but Mr, Mosely
centinued : ‘That’s what she always
said,” pointing his whip toward the

- precession ‘wending its way down the
. hill to the cemetery, and his wife

added :

‘You are all nice, well disposed wo-
men ; but you are going on in a fool-
ish and wicked way, each afraid of
what the others will say if a line of
the old established custom in house-
work is deviated from.’

They all loocked up in astonishment
at the spirited little woman in the
Concord. Had it been Mrs, General
Scolley or the minister’s ‘wife, or the

‘doctor’s wife even; but that Mrs.

Mosely, who lived away up the Rock-

~eap road on an isolated farm, should

presume to lay down rules for the
village women, was something past
comprehension.

‘What would you have us do ?
asked Mrs. Crane, dolefully.

‘Learn to make the most of your
lives as you go along:. Strive to be

neat enough and orderly enough with-

out being foolish. Housework is a
necessity, and should be the pleasant-
est and heaithigst work in the world.

. When it is mot so, the housewife is

making a great mista:ke some way- in

. her management,’ -

" ‘I think every woman has her own
way of doing housework,’ said Mrs.
Johmns, a little stlﬁiy

‘Yes, so do I, assented her oppo-
-site ‘neighbor, eagerly, and some one
quickly put in :

“It is very h)amd tor me rto make a.

. cbange

‘But it is easy for you to change the

All the other women nodded and

fashloh of your. elotﬂing. Not ‘one. of
-you,.I: am .bold_ to: say, would. wash.
“dishes in'a calico gown that had not-

‘sleeves ' like balloons,. in “which her,

arms are somewhat lost.’ - :
“Yes, 1 know, said Mrs. Waller, 'but

-some one is always. lla.ble to come in,’

and :-what would any one say to find
us in:a . wrapper with tight sleeves,
even .if-the, droning of those same
calico. or gingham. sleeves-does ‘wear.

us threadbare, so far as newe‘s are.

concerned, every week ?’

T ‘And if tight sleaves’ should come
in, you would cut yours all over, and
fmd time to-do it.’.

-‘I suppose $0.

‘But you cannot cha:nge your man-
ner of doing your housework so as to
give you a few hours of leisure every
day ?

T have been in 2 vtreadmzll for so
long, that I don’t know what I should
do with my leisure.’

~“We might start.an hour-a-week

club, and go around. from house to.

house and talk these things over, st111
suggested Mrs. Mosely.

‘Who would go ¥

‘All.of us, I hope and a.ll our nedgh-
bors.’
. “Would you come the vtwo miles ?

‘Only when you came to hold the
meetings with me.’

‘Try it eried Mr. Mosely. “This
has been-a good meeting, as I can tes-

tify. Hold another a week from to-
day. It may saveus from a dry sum-
mer.’ C

The ladies atl laughed, for the -pro-
cession was well out of sight, and the
bell had ceased toliing, and Mrs. An-
drews, who lived next door to the
church, said :

‘Meet with me next week, from
theee until four, each with an idea
as to how our work may be made
lighter. I feel like a new creature
already, from having my lungs filled
with fresh air during the time we
have Dheen: standing here.’

‘So do 1, said Mrs. Shenstone, ‘and
we all have been helped on-the prin-
ciple that misery loves company.’

‘Count me out there,” laughed Mrs.
Mosely, as they drove away. ‘Good-
bye. .
‘T wonder if anyone' will go ? they
al] said over and over to themselves,

a dozen times a day, and they each

invited some one to accompany them,
50 as not to be embarra.ssed ‘by being
alene.

Thus it tra.nspired that as the town
clock on the church steeple struck
the hour of three on the day appoint-
ed, the same company, with several
reinforcements, having gathered on

- the church steps, proceeded together

to Mrs. Andrews’. =~ As she opened the
dcor at their approach a boy running
past called out :

“Who's dead ?
of no funeral’

‘No wonder he asked, said Mrs.
Neff, ‘I said to my husband when
I was wsa.shing my dinner dishes, and
dxppmg them: in ‘hot water and leav-
ing them to drain without wiping
them so as to get time to come, that
that was what everybody not in the
club would think.’

‘Why do you not do your dishes that
way after every meal ? asked Mrs.
Mosely. ‘I do, and it saves me. an
hour a day and the dishes are nicer.

‘I left the table set so as to have
it ready for supper,’ said Mrs. Johns.
4 dom’t, usuaily ; I clear it away, and

‘We hadn’t heard

take ﬂhe leaves out and push it back, -
and lifting 'those heavy leaves and ad- .

justing that extension table three
times a day does make g, lot of work.’

‘You lift the leaves six times,’ said

Mrs. Mosely.

‘Yes, but I want the room. to look R

like a sitting-room. if anyone comes
in, and T dom’t think amyone can help

me out unless the club builds me a

dining-room.’ .
‘For the preeent you can change
the -arrangement of your room and

put your table where your sofa now .

stards and leave it with -the leaves
in, saving you a half ‘hour's hard
work every day, for six rtimes five is
thirty minutes, And as soon as the
weather is. warm enough; fit up your
pretty square porch- for a summer

-suggestion.
built I fancied I should sit there a.
.great deal, but I never have.’.

parIm and entertadn your . fam:har
friends there,
casions you have your parlor.. Then
you can leave your table set and you
will find that it will save you a great
deal of time,’

¥ will try.it, and thank you for t'he

‘When that porch was

‘We none of us avail ourselves of
the opportunities we have of breath-
ing the fresh air, , ]
‘Now you have put an idea into my
head. T might keep my table set all
the time on my door stoop ; it would
make a fine summer dining-room. I
have often wished it was @iclosed, al-

‘though' it is pleasanter as it is, ex-

cept for flies.’

. ‘It is completely shaded with vines,
and a piece of fly netting, costing
forty cents, would make a complete
curtain. It would be like eating in
a grape arbor for the whole summer,
and you will not only see how much
time it saves you, but how enjoyable

| a cool, airy room will be for your

husband and sons, where they may
take their time, sure that the table is
not in.the way.’ .

I wanted to come so badly that I

saved time by shirking my ironing,’.

said Mrs. Stebbens. ‘I have heard
of people doing that ;the idea was not
original, I am not one of the peo-
ple who have original ideas.’

‘Why have you not done it before ?’

‘I didn't dare to.- I was afraid
some of you would find it out. I
folded my sheets, and ran them and
the pillow cases and towels through
the wringer, smoothed the common

‘night gowns and some other things,

and, really, my ironing seemed to be
next to nothing, The house was not
heated, and I wasnot so tired as to be
cross. . So it was a great saving alto-
gefher

‘And one to.be commended and fol-
lowed,’” said Mrs. Johkns, ‘Who has

the next experience ?’

‘Well, if we are all to economize
time, we need none of us fear to
make confession. - I shirked about
my sweeping and dusting and polish-
ing windows., I don’t know as I
need. to. go all over the house every
week; w‘.hether it needs it ‘or not.’

‘I hope you will méver any. of you

_be so foolish as to dothat again,” said

Mrs. Mosely . “There is such a thing

‘a8 being over-nice, as you will con-

fess at some future meeting, no doubt.
Mrs. Kendall looks as if she had
something to say.’

‘Yes,” said- a bright little woman
over in the corner. ‘My find is in the
matter of food. I bave always spent
so much time in making pies that
were not nutritious, and some that I
knew wers positively injurious ; but
quite lately I have heard of the bis-
cuit made of shredded wheat, and my
family are taking to them so kindly,
eaten with fruit, with cream, with
butter and cheese, and even plain in
milk, that the dessert problem seems
effectually solved, as the shredded
wheat is something anyone does not
tire of. Come to my house next
week, and I will give you a lunch of
shredded wheat biscuits and cereal
coffee.’

‘Two - invitations ahead already,
said Mrs. Miner. ‘It looks as if we
were going to keep this thing up, and

.were going to find time for-it.’

‘I want to suggest,” said Mrs. Cal-
endalr ‘that as soon as it is warm
weather enough we meet out-doors, in
some of the pleasant mlaces in whxch
‘this locality aboumds, and that our
plan of work shall be, “Suggestions
for the good of the community.” No

‘gossip to be allowed.’

‘That seems unnecessary,’ said Mrs.
Mosely ; ‘we have had two meetings,
no one has been inclined to gossip,
and several of our members are yet
qunheard from.’

The club grew and ﬂounshed ‘and
was the means of revolutxomzing £o-
ciety in the town, which is now as

progressive in every way as any town
in the commonwealth, and the houses

ar2 really better, because more sen-
sibly kept than of yore.

‘The women have aJl_'grown young .

and . handsome,’
For more formal oc-

said Mrs. Fish.

. declates  Farmer
Moesely, and their husbands doubtless

could testify that they are better na- -
tured: than they were before the club_

was organized,
‘Hush ! cried Mrs. Johns ‘because

you were at our first meeting it is no.

reason for your declaring our secrets
but we are better in every way, be—
cause we are living on the high plane

of neighborly love ‘taught by Christ .

himself. T wish we could induce wo-
men in other coun'try'nplaces 10 hold an
hour-a.-week club.’

———

A COTTON MATTRESS.
The ‘boughten’ mattréss of wool,

"hair or husks, to be rendered ;more

comfortable, needs the additional cot-
ton mattress for each bed. It is also
quite worth while to protect the heavy
‘mattress from both the upper and un-

der sides, as one cannot thoroughly -

renovate them without taking all to
Dieces, and that is work from which
the average housekeeper would much
prefer to be relieved.

“To protect them from the under side
heavy muslin is tacked over the
springs, and the cotton mattress pro-
tects them from the upper side.

- Thig mattress we make of heavy or
medium weight unbleached muslin
‘and cotton batting, one and a half
widths, the desired length, for each
side, and the- thickness of said mat-
tress to bhe governed by inclination.
.The muslin is put upon frames, cot-
ton laid over, four rolls is about right,
and it is tied after thefashion of com-
forts. One is quickly made. The
ties need mnot be so0 close as fin the
comfort. The edges of mattress are

“just run together by hamd, for mfter

a while you will notice that it does
not look quite so fresh and nice as it
di1 at first, and you may wish to
renovate it, and you will then be glad
you have not machine stitching to rip
out. The ties are very 'soon cut—
much sooner than put in—the cotton
put out for an airing and beating, and
the soiled muslin goes into the wash,
and pretty shortly you have a brand
new cotton mattress again, made out
of the old cne. They will last a long
time, and need ‘repair’ not oftener
than once a yedr, and they do make a
bed look so neat and tidy, and really
there is something in ‘looks’ as well
as comfort.

Mattiresses are made of ticking, or
striped or checked shirting, but we
prefer the unbleached muslin. —Nellie
Hawks, in ‘Housekeeper’

—_———

SELECTED RECIPES,

Potato Pancakes.~Boll six medium-
sized potatoes in salted water until thor-

oughly cooked; mash them and set aside

to cool; thesn add three well-beaten eggs,
a quart of milk and flour enough to make
a pancake hatter. Bake quickly on a
well-greased griddle and serve very hot.
—Ladies’ Home Journal.

Delicious Chicken Pie.—Take a pair of
chickens, not too young, that ‘have been
carefully dressed; remove all the fat and
skin, and the tendorns from the drum-
sticks. Place in a saucepan, cover with

boiling water and allow them %o simmer -

gently for about two hours, keeping them
tightly covered during the entire time.
Remove the chickens from the fire, and
add to the liquor in the saucepan a pint
of milke; thicken with two tablespoonfuls
of flour creamed with one of butier, sea-
son with a very little cayenne pepper,
scme onion juice and 'salt, and when
theronghly cooked and just before re-
moving {rom the fire a‘dd the well-beaten
yolks of two jeggs. - Pour over ' the
chicken, which shoula previously have
been cut into pieces and placed in a
deep earthenware pie dish,  When both
sauce and chicken are quite coid place
over all a rich cover of good pasle, mak-
ing ar indision in the centre for the
tteam to escape; ornament prettily, brush
over with the white of an egg, and bake
in a meoderately hot oven.” When' the
paste is cooked the pie will be done.—
‘Ladies’ Home Journal.’

‘Raspberry Jam Pudding.—Take 1iwo
eggs, thelr welght In flour, sugar and
butter, two tablespoonfuls of raspberry
jam, and one teaspoonful of carbonate cf
soda. Beal the sugar and butter to a
cream, then add flour, eggs, jam, and
lastly the soda which should have been
dissolved in a HMttle cold water. Steam

‘| for one hour and a quarter.—‘Ladies’

Home Journal.’ .
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CANADA’° NATIONAL SONG "
Mr Jo&m A, Cooper -in ‘a recent

number of the:‘Canadian: Magazine,’
gives an interesting account of Alex-.
-ander Muir, B.A., the author of Cam-
" ada’s. na.tional song . .l
Away back in the ‘forties,’ he ertes,- .

in one of the humble homes of a Ca-

- nadian village, there might have been,
. Seen, one summer day, a kindly Scotch
‘meenister,’ holding between his knees-

a curly-headed youth. The minister
was catechising him as to his Sunday-
school attendance and his knowldege
of the Bible, and found him very pro-
ficient, -

‘And he has madefa poem, too,’ said.

his Sunday-school teacher, the resi-
dent minister, who was also présent.
‘He has put it'to the musxc of "Scots_
wha ha.”’

‘Let us hear you sing it, Alexan-
der,’ said the visiting minister.: '

And the youthful poet sang it with
his boyish simplicity and power, as if
touched with Divine inspiration.

The minister put his hands on the
bey’s curly pate, and spake thé pro-
phetic words':

'Ye’ll be weel ken’d yet afore ye
dee.’

And the mother, after the manner
of Scotch folk, treasured the saying
in ‘her heart, and encouraged little
Alexander in his poetical and musical
creatings.

That minister was the celebrated
Sccteh divine, Dr. Norman Mcleod,
then on & visit to this country, and
that youth was afterwards the author
of Canada’s national song.:

In October, 1867, two men were
walking in a Toronto garden, a nurs-
ery. 'The dying maple leaves were
falling. from the trees, to be trodden
under foot in spite of all their glory
of crimson and gold coloring. - A-leaf
fluttered down to the coat sleeve of
one of the men, and 'was detained by
the roughness of the cloth-of which
the garment was made, He tried to
brush it off and thought he had suc-
ceeded, but as he was leaving he dis-
covered .that it was still hanging
there, and its tenacity impressed it-
self upon his mind.

He remarked the occurrence to his
cumpanion, who  was bidding him
‘good-aitemoon,’ and the latter said :
‘You have .beem writing verses, why

not write a song about the maple,

leaf ?
This was about four o’clock in the
day, and in less than two hours after-*

wards the poem was written that has;,

made the name of Alexander Muir

household word in every part of Can-’J..

ada.

Next day he was playing with his’

children and repeating the words of
the poem aloud. His wife suggested
that he set the words to musie, so
that he might sing them ; for he had
a pleasant, sonorous vmce He there-
upon tried several tunmes, but could
find nothing to suit him.

‘T'll kave to compose one myself,”
he said, and in a few hours after-
wards the beautiful tune that has
gladdened the hearts and refreshed
the souls of thousands of Canadian
petriots, that has reached the ears of
thousands of English-speaking people
in the United Stites and Great Brit-
ain, was on paper.

The following is-the poem as cor-
rected by the author:

THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER.

In days of yore the hero ‘Wolle,
Britain’s glory did maintain,

. And planted firm Britannia’s flag

On Canada’s fair domaln,

. Here may it wave, our boast, our pride,

And, jolned im love 'together

-The Thistle, Shamrock, Rose enlwine,

The V[aple Leaf forever
Chorus.

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Lea[ forever !

God save our Queen, and heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever | .

‘On many hard-fought battle-fields
Qur brave fathers, side by side,

For freedom, homes and loved ones dear
Firmly stood, and nobly dled:

And those dear rights which they mnin-
.+ tained,
We swear to yleld them never !

We'll rally round the Union Jack,
The Maple Leaf forever! -

-cial success for the author.-

In awtumn ume ‘our em'blecm dear
“Dons’ 4ts - tints ‘of erimson’ hue;
Our blood would dye a 'decper: red ‘
--Shed, dear-Canada, for.you "
Ere’ sacred rights our fathers.won’
To foemen we deliver,

We'll fighting dic—our ba’urle.-cry,‘ R

‘The Maple. Leat torevea'" J'

God bless our 1oved. Ganadia.n lmmes,'
- Our Dominion’s vast domain; .
VIay .Dlenty -ever be .our lot,
L And peaze hold endless reign; :

.Our Union, bound by ties of love,

- That discord cannot sever, -
And flourish greemn, o’er Freedom s home,
The Map]e Leaf forever'

On Merry England’s rar—ra.med land
May. kind heaven sweetly smile;
God Bless old Scotland evermore, -
Anc¢ Ireland’s emerald isle!’.
Then swell the song both loud and’ long,

Till rocks and forvests quiver; - .

God save our Queen, and heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever ! . -

Soon after its composmon Mr Muir
sang the song for a party of friends,
among whom was the latée Edaward
Lawson, a gentleman then-prominent
in' the musical circles of Ontario’s
capital city.’ Mr. Lawson ‘recognized
its merit, and insisted that it should
be published. He accompanied Mr.
Muir one day to the ‘Guardian’ office,
where arrangements were made for

G

‘of containing his birth-place,

'oalm, Wolfe, McGee Howe, Macdon-

ald, ‘and ‘many ‘others, who, . though

they have ‘passed beyond the ken of. )
tance,

mortal man, are. still loved and rever-
enced, To-day ‘Alexander’

will ‘be ever so.  In Toronto, where
hé lives, being Principal of one of the

Queen City’s large public schools, he
is“a welcome and respected guest at.

all political and social gatherings, and

.possesses a host of friends and admir-

ers ~who. are. -always willing and
pleased to do: him “honor, Perhaps
in no place is ‘he more at home: or
more lionized than in the Sergeant’s
Mess of that regiment with which.he
was long connected; and which bears
the Maple Leaf as its emblem, the
Queen’s Own Rifles of Canada.
Although Alexander Muir has lived

in this country since the time when [

his limbs were first learning their
strength, Canada has not the honor
His
father, John Muir, taught school.in
Lesmanhagow, Lanarkshire, Scotland,
and there Alexander was born. . His

early = education was received at a’
school in the township of Scarboro
(near Toronto), and at Queen’s Uni-
versity, .

AIJEXAN'DER MUIR, ‘B.A., Painted from Life by W. A, Sherwood.

publication. The first edition of one
thousand copies was wstruck off -and
placed on sale.

The cost of this edition was $30, and
this Mr. ‘Muir paid’ out of his own
pocket, although he had not expected
to be compelled to do so. -The total
receipts from the sale of this edition—
that found their way to Mr. Muir’s
pecket—were $4. Thus his proﬁts
were '$26 less tham nothing: |

Year by year the song grew more
popular. Music-dealers found it in-
creagingly in demand, and one enter-
prising publishing house thought it
worth securing—mark the word—
and ‘of their own accerd -copyrighted
it, and dssued another edition. :Since
then the sale has been enormous and
the -profits considerable, but not a

_penny of the latter has found its way

to Mr. Muir. Such has been its %Inm;-

e is
still $26 behind in his publishing
venture,

But if “The Maple Leaf Forever’ dia
not bring him a monetary profit,” it
has brought him the profound grati-
tude, sincere respect, and imperish—
able love of a mation. His name is
enrolled in 'the list of Canada’s he-

Toes—with Cartler,” Qha.mplmin, Mont-

graduated in 1851, His whole life

bhas been spent teaching in and around

Toronto. :

The portrait upon this page Shows
Mr. Muir as he is to-day. It is taken
from a painting by Mr. W. A. Sher-
wood, and reproduces, in a remark-
ably a.ccurate manner, the open and
ncble countenance of the man whom
Canada delights to homor. On his
coat lapel is a small silver maple leaf,
the gift of a lady who is the leader
of Canadian women, a, Jover of every-
thing ‘which is good and noble and
true, and Canadian,

Personaxlly, Mr. Muir does not de-
spise fame, but he has not courted it.
He loves Canada, he loves her Brit-
ish freedom, her British-born institu-
tions, and her British connections.
Out of the fulness of his intense pa-
triotism, he has given the country
that he loves a song as enthusiastic,
as patriotic, and as noble as he is
himself. -By so doing he has done

a3 much as any other of our national
“heroes to create and mould: ‘that. na-.

tional life which is now surging’ with-

‘in her veins, and developing; her into .
'| .Crushed throbbing from heants l'lke mine,

For hope, for peace, and loves dear sake:

a queen among 'the nations..

- "His simple frankness; his cheerful -
contentedness, his open nobilyity»and:

Muir:
‘holds - an " " enviable - position in the
‘hearts“of the Canadian people,: and it

Kingston, from which he'.

klnuly good-humor 'ha.ve made h.im a i :
; universal favorite among those ‘Who- N
have been honored with his" a.cqua.in-v
-His “high- integrity, his'love .
tof truth ‘and right, have made him a

noble .husband, a loving father, and

an admirable model for the Canadian-

]youth amoug whom. he has spent his
ife

o In 1890 Mr Muir wrote a.nother
beautiful song, ‘Canada, Land of the

Maple Tree,’ of which the ﬂrst verse-
-and chorus are.: L

No Iorelgn power shwll o'er us rule,
Our liberties enthral; . =
Fair British play shall hold the sway,
With equal rights for all.
No other race shall e’er displace
The sons from Britain sprung;
Our school shall teach our.noble. speech
" The Anglo-Saxon tongue..

Chorus.

We're Britons born, are Bnitons still,
And Britons aye shafl be, - .

The Union Jack, the flag we love, -
Shall guard our Maple tree. ’

A copy of this was sent by the au-
thor to the late Sir John A. Maecdon-
ald, and he replied that he would
adopt the chorus as his life motto.

Although he lived only a short time

afterwards, it fwas long enough to
make famoug his well-known phrase
(suggested by the chorus) :

‘A British subject I was born,
A British subject I will die.’

—_—————

OH, PLEDGE ME NOT WITH WINE.

Oh,- pledge me not with wine, dear lorve

I shrink from its ruddy glow
And white and cold a dealthly fear
Drops into my heart like snow.

' Oh, pledge me not with wine, dear Iove,

Through its mist of rosy foam, -
I count the beats of a broken heart,
I see a desplate home.

Oh pledge me not with w’lne, dear love,
I shiver with icy dread.

Eadh drop to me is a tear of blood,
That sorrowful eyes have shed.

I. have a picture laid away

Under the dust of years,

Come look on it, and your hea:rt will
break

Like a summer cloud in tears.

Night, and a storm of autumn sleet,
A heari without fire or light,

A woman—an angry man—a door
That opens into the night.

Hot hands that cling to ‘the erazy latch,
Lips rigld and white with pain;

A curse, a blow, and a walling babe,
Borne out in the wind and rain.

A woman dead, with her long loose hair, .

Soaked wet in the weeping storm,
Adad her pallid arms are half thrown back
From a baby's waxen form. "

A woman dead in the pitiles storm,
And sparkling on the samd,

Dear God—a golden marriage ring,
‘Dropped loose from her wasted hand.

A white moon striving through broken
clouds, )

A horrified man at prayer,

The cry of a passlonate heart’s remorse,

And a passlonale heart’'s despair.

This is the picture laid away -

Under the dust of years,

For thus does the red wine look to me,
The flowing of bloody tears.

Oh, pledge me not, though the wine is
bright,
As the rarest light that flows,

Through ‘the sunset's clorudy gates ot :

fire,
Or the mormlng s vell of rose.

‘Put down the cup, ‘tis bﬂ'immed with

blood,

th pled»ge me not with wine.
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THE RESURRECTION

In the course of- fhls Wa:nderlngs
N among the. pyramids of Egypt Lord
Lindsay, the celebrated English tra-
. veller, " accidentally came . across a

- mummy, the inscription upon which

. - proved to be: at least two thousand

years.old. Tn examining tlie mummy

" -after it ‘was carefully unwrapped he

~found in one of its enclosed hands a
small root, = 'Wondering  how long
vegetable life ‘could last, he took the
little bulb from that closed hand and
planted it in a sunny soil, allowed the

. dew .and rains of heaven tto, descend

upon it, and in course of time, a few

. weeks, to his astonishment and joy,

that root burst forth and b]oomed into
a beautiful flower.

This interesting incident suggested
to Mrs. S, H. Bradford, an American
peet, the following] t'houghts upon the
Resurrection :

Twop thousand years ago a flower
Bloomed lightly, in a far-off land;
Two thousund years ago its seed
Was placed within a dead man’s band.

"Before the Saviour came to earth,
That man had lived and loved and died,
And- even in that far-off time,

The flower had spread its -perfume'wlde. .

Suns rose and sel, years came and went;
The dead man kept its treasure well;

Nalions were born and turned to dust.
While life was hidden in that shell

The shrivelled hand is robbed at Ias?,
The seed is buried in the earth;
When, lo ! the life long hidden there
Tuto a glomous flower burst forth.

Just such a plant as that which grew
From such a seed when buried low,

Just such a flower in Egypt bloomed,
And died, two thousand years ago.

And will not He who watched the seed »

And kept the life within the shell,
When those He loves are laid to Test,
Watch o'er their buried dust as well ?

And will not He from ’neath the sod

Cause something glorious to.arise ?
Aye! though it sleep two thousand years,
- Yet all that buried dust shall Tise.

Just such a face as greets you now,
" Just such a form as here we bear,

Only one more glorious far, will rise
To meet the Saviour in the air.

Then will I lay me down in peace
When called to leave this vale of tears,
Iror, ‘In my flesh shall I see Godg,
E'en though I sleep two thousand
year.' .
MARION HARTLEY’S EASTER
BONNET. ]
(By Nettie Dayton Dawiley.)
‘There comes Marion, with that old

hat on, Why hasn’t she a new Eas-.

ter bonnet ? You wouldn’t catch me
sitting up here, where every one can
- see me without one.’

Thus spoke Jennie Kane, the alto
singer of one of the large up-town
churches. = Miss Brown, the organ-
ist, to whom these words had been
addressed, merely answered, ‘You
know Marion is odd, anyway. I dare
say she don’t ll;lunk of her hat, or of
Easter, either.’

‘Well, I think I would, if I was to
sing a solo as she is,” responded Miss
Jennie.

Marion Hartley had now joined
them, and in her own sweet way re-
ferred ‘to tthe beautiful decorationms,
- the delightful morning, and took her
usual part in the morning service,
seemingly unmindful of the new hats

and Easter gowns, except now and.

then as she would receive a nudge
from Miss Jennie, with a remark of
So-and-So’s bonnet, or of Migs Some-
body’s new dress, .
" At the close of the morning service
Marion held the choir for a moment,

and requested them ito all accompany

her to the general hospita.l tha.t after-

_noon.
‘I have seen the matron, she said,

" .. ‘and she says it jwould be so aceept-

' able: to have us slng there for an

;n'hour

" ence,
“the building, were seen the marks of
some kind and generous givers, for-

It rwas ‘with some uiﬂlculty she se--
-cured their services, especially that of .

Harry Miller; the bass:singer.

‘T have no taste for such things,’ he";

said, but rta.ste or no taste, ‘Marion

did not propose to let him off, and by | .

cors1derable coaxing secured his pro-
mise to accompa.ny them, . .-
Three o clock that afternoon found

one of the finest quartettes of the city"

at the hospital,: for such was this
choir considered. -First to an. as-
sembly room, wheére the convalescents
were gafthered not many to sing to,
but certainly an appreciative audi-
Here, as well as all through

ev erywhere ‘were BEaster flowers ;. and

-as they wonld pause to notice the tag

attached to a plant or a card hanging
from a beautiful bouquet, they would
read such words as these :

ters,’. ‘The Tabernacle M. E. Church
Greetings,’ or the ‘Christian Endea-
vor of the First Presbyterian Chureh,
Easter Wishes,’ and so on.

Into the wards where lay the swk )

they were led, and as they glanced
down through the rows of white beds,
and their many still whiter occupaiits,
not one but what felt its solemn in-
fluence, not one but what felt it a
pleasure to even try to cheer lheir
weary hearts, and help them &orget
if but for a moment, their pain and
suffering.

Harry Miller had brought his gui-
tar to accompany them. The singing
we cannot describe,

listened. Many were the tears, as
hymn after hymn was rendered, along
through the different wards.: Now
and then -a patient would make 4, re-
quest for something special, as did
little Mary Sharp ask for “We ghall
gather at the river, ‘words so soon to
become for her a reality ; for but a
few days before her mother had
‘passed over,” and she was only wait-
ing for the summons-to join the
sainled throng.

They were about to go, when one of -

the attendants asked that they would

come to the private ward just the oth-.

er side of the room.

- “In there,” he remarked, ‘lies what
has been -a most critical case. - To-
day the physicians pronounce him
out of danger. He is ai young man
away from home and friends, and he
has undergone a most dangerous oper-
ation. He heard your music and
w'anfs you to come in :md sing to
him.

The door opened and they entered.:

A hymn was sung ; then the sick man
said : 'Sing “Jesus lover of my soul.”’

Scarcely had they reached the end
of one line when with a feeble but
clear tenor he accompanied them the
remainder of the stanza. As he did
so Harry Milier seemed startled, he

moved cautiously to where he could’

look into the face of the patient ; as
he did so their eyes met.

‘Ah, Wilbur Davenport, is that you?
exclaimed Harry Miller, as he grasped
the gick man’s hand.

Yes, it was Wilbur Davenport,
Harry Miller’s college chum, 'whom he
had not seen for six years. - What a
surprise, what'a reunion, How
thankful all were o witness it. How
Harry Miller now thanked Marion
Hartley - for insisting upon his visit
to thehospital.

After a few minutes’ conversation

- between the new-found friends, Wil-

bur Davenport pointed to a beautiful
beuquet - of roses standing on the
table, and said, ‘That has brought to
me a new life ,aq new hope.’”

Then he related how on his awalking
that beautiful Baster morning he had
found it on his table, with a dainty
card -attached bearing several Bible

texts, texts that had shown him his
-need of a risen Redeemer. ! )

“The Lord, I feel, has sent it to me,
He has taken this means of bringing

-me to know my need of a personal Sa-
. viour, for my nurse saysthe bouquet
.came with the message, to place. it
-where it would convey the -greatest

joy—where most needed. . Ah, those
texts have been “words of life” to me,

-yes, “wonderful -words of life.”’

‘Baster.,
Greetings from ‘the XKing's Daugh-

. It seemed to,
come from the thearts of those who’

|- Scarce]y wa.s the last sentence end-.
‘ed when Marion sang, soft and low:

: Slng them over again to me; -

! Wonderful, words of life;

. ~Let me more of.thelr’ beuuty see,

»_ Wonderful yords of life. -

‘Words of life and beauty, -

. .Teach me faith and duty;
‘Ben.utllul words, wondenful words

-~ Wonderf{ul words of life

When she finished: 'bhey saw tears

"iu his eyes, saw he was-weary, an

quletly they- withdrew, Harry Miller

-premising to see him on: the follow-
'mg day.

As thej passed through the hall
‘Marion remarked : ‘In that bouquet

of roses, and one plant I saw by an~-
~other patient’s bed, :went my. Easter.

bernet.  Ah, do you think I regret
:it - The TLord has answered the
-prayer that accompanied them-—the
‘prayer that some soul might be awa-
kemed, somé soul feel the presence of
our Jisen Lord.’

'As they parted, they all agreed they
had not only conveyed happy Easter
greetmgs to others, but had received
a joy and blessing long to be remem-
bered
SCIENTIFIC TEMPERANCE.

A bDRIDS OF LESSONS FOR BANDS OF
© HOPE, ETC. -

(By Mrs.’ Howard Ingham.)
LESSON XXXIIL~The cost of Tobacco, .

1. Does the use of 'tobacco cost much
moemey ?

Not at first, perhaps ; bmt the user
comes to spend more ancl more for it
as his appétite increases, till often it

costs him hundreds of dolla.rs a year.

. 2, What amount is annually spemt
m Canada for tobacco ? .

Twenty millions of dollars,

3. What would this annual expendi-
ture for tobacco accomplish, if used
for the public good ?,

It would - pay the g1 0ss Dommdon
debt within fifteen years ; support.
‘twenty thousand Imsswnaues every
year. ! '.A ,i l 12

4. How. much ltobacco I.S produced
in the United States'? -

About 280,000 tons every year. or
this. more th‘an half is used here, the-
rest being sold to other countries.

- 5.;How much moncy is spent for tos
bacco'in a year ?°

About six hu:ndred mlillions of dol-.

lars, | .
6. Is this as much as is spent for
schools ?

-1t is seven times as much; as is spent
for schools, and one hundred times”
what is spent for missions.

7. Do you think that is right ? ?

No, indeed. The Lord Jesus com-
manded His people to teach every-
body of His love, and they have no
right to neglect to do this and spend
their money for that which only does
them harm.

8. In what other way is tobacco a
great expense ?

Intthe ddleness it often induces. To-
bacco stupefies the nerves and Tobs
poople of their ambition and activity,
so that the tobaceco-user is far less
valuable for work than he would
otherwise be.

9. Can you think of any other loss
it causes ?

Yes, hundreds of thousands of acres
of land that oughit to be used for the
cultivation of good grain and vege-
tables are devoted to the tobacco crop,
which -only does harm. And hun-
dreds of thousands of people who

‘should be doing useful things to make

the world richer and happier, are en-
gaged in cultivating tobacco and in
its manufacture and sale.

10. What other expense does tobacco
bring ?

It often leads on to drink, which is
the most destructive and expensive ‘of
habits,

11. Do you know of any other loss
caused by tobacco ? _
_-A very great number of fires are
causged by the carelessness of smokers,
and hundreds of thousands of dollars’
worth of property are destroyed in
this way. .

~12. Have you ever heard of such a
case 7

A plumber at work in a great manu-
factory lighted his pipe at noon and
threw the match into what he thought
was a pan of water, but which was

scmethmg very explosive. -
the room was on fire, and five great

:blecks,” worth - a. milhon -of..dollars.
were burnéd. -

13, What do insurdnée egeuts say
about this mattet ? :

One insurance agent 'has’ smd that .

onezthird or mére of-ajl the fires on
his circuit are caused by cxgars and
pipes.

" 14. Why do people ot give up to-

‘bacco when it is so6 harmfdl and costs

so much ?

Becausé rl:hexr bédies dre so ised to
tcbaceo that they are uncomfortable
without it. = If they leavé off, their
bodies, not having to fight agamst the
poison, feel tired and sick. Then
there comes a complete cleanmg iip of
thé bedy, and the man, not under-
standing the case, thiiks he is ill and

‘maust have rtobacco to cure him ; and

so he takes it up again.
- 15. Is there really any danger to be
feared in leaving off the habit ?

Not &t all. 'The man should live
simply, rest a good deal), and take ex-
cellent care of himself for a few days,
-until the body becomes accustomed to
the loss of its.old enemy. Some-
times a little medicine to strengthen
the nerves will be needed. But soon
the man: will find himself rapidly
growing strong and well.

- 16. And what should boys and girls
do ?

Determine never to use tobacco at
all. Then they will save their bodies
from the poison, their purses from the

waste, and their souls from the sin of
ftcbacco. .
HINTS TO TEACHERS.

Many facts may be given to illus-
trate this lesson, A gentleman who
had left off the use of tobacco put
every month into the savings bank
just the sum he had been accustomed
to spend for it. After a few years
he bought with the money thus saved

-a beautiful seaside cottage where he

2nd his family could spend all the hot
summer months,” Many such in-
stances are on record. Use every in-
fvence to form in the children’s
minds a fixed resolve never to use to-
-beceo in any form.

. e

.. . [For the ‘Messenger.’
CHRIST .IS RISEN,

Wor bands of death, nor gates of hell,
Could keep the Mighty Congueror low,
He Dburst the brazen fetiers free,

He overcame death’s bitter throe,

The stillness of that guarded tomb
‘Was pregnani with o'ercoming power,
It broke, and all hell's minions shook
To seo the Vicior’s crowning hour.

He rose, He -walks before to-day,
And bids us follow; we shall see
His risen glory, as of old

Earth saw his anguish on the tree.

And walking in the Emmaus road
Of sorrow and distrusl, so drear,
Shall hear His soft, sweet accents fall,
Shall feel His cheering presence near.

The stillness of our heart’s deep grief
Teems with His secret presence, meet
To make the desert journey bright,
To {urn the bitter waters sweet.

And shell we not arise with Him,
Shining because He bids us shine,
Show in our hearts the risen Christ
Shedding abroad His light divine ?
KATE E. MACPHERSON.
Lunenburg,
. ———
The missionary spirit that is abroad
in Christian Endeavor was manifested
strikingly at a joyous service held
by a Christian Endeavor Society at
St. Thomas, Ont. These three ques-
tions were asked at the consecration
meeting: 1. How many would be
willing, if they knew: it to be the
Lord’s will, to go to a foreign mission
field ? 2. How many 'would like to
go? 3. How many expect to go ?
Notice had been given four weeks in
advance that these questions would be
asked, Of the eighty active mem-
bers thirty-five answered afirmative-
1y to the first question, twenty to the
second, and nine to the third.

Instantly

T — S ———




NATIONAL PROHIBITION.
(By Thomas W. Davis.)
[The writer of the following was

only a few years ago an unlettered.

‘Welsh mine boy in Pennsylvania. He
is now one of the brightest of college
boys‘a.nd an orator of great promise.
—Ed. ‘Constitution.’]

To-day the whole nation is stagger-
ing before the mighty onslaughts of
the rum power. It is against this foe
of civilization, this enemy of man-
kind, that I shall address jmy re-
marks, -

It seems to me the ravages of this
menster are so apparent that even
the most eéloquent would fail to add
anything to what your own eyes have
seen., :

- Take, for instance, the financial
loss. 'We expend in the liquor traf-
file every year in the United States
five times as much as‘the value of all
the church property of the country,
eighteen times as much as the cost
of public education, 160 times as much
as the annual ministerial salaries,

180 times as much as is paid by the-
_-whole world in the cause of missions.

Turn this wasted capital into the
channels of trade, and the hum of in-
dustry would ring out such music as

. has not gladdened the ears of man-

kind since the morning stars sang to-

‘gether.

'[‘hen'cons_ider the moral evils. Do

. NORTHERN MESSENGER. — '
e e L T e - keén-hearted mothérs ;- let him com-
pute, if he can, the fortunes squan- -
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HIS FIRST EASTER,

you fully realize the fact that three-
fourths of the crimes committed and
brought to trial can be traced to the
influvence of intoxicating drinks?

Have you considered the saddening

and gloomy fact that 100,000 of our
fellow citizens are mercilessly slaugh-
tered every year by the ravages of
this flend of fiends, while 100,000 more
are swinging and swaying in the
round of <drunkenness, from sviaich
they are dropping into the bottom-
less pit ?

Think, also, of the political evils
due to the saloon. Under its cor-

rupting influences the immigrant re-:

fuses his first lessons.in American
politics. - There he is taught that he
is not expected to think for himself,
but implicitly to obey his party man-
dates, reverence the saloon keepers
of his ward and on election day be
thankful that he can sell his vote for
a few paltry dollars or a debauch
on bad whiskey. Do you wonder at
these terrible facts, when, within a

radius of one-half mile from Castle

Garden are located four hundred sa-
locns ?  In each’of our larger cities
wo have the Irish vote, the German
vote, the Italian vote. Natural
enough, of course, but dangerous
enough, too, when you consider that

‘every saloon is a political club house,’ -

and the education given therein is

an education in political corruption. |
It is, after all, in this aspect of the :

saloon we have most to fear, that it

has become a creator and a rallying !

point of corrupt forces in polities. ‘It
is this above aill,’ says one, ‘that
makes the drink question one that
lies at the foundation of all social and
moral reform.’

Think of it—240,000 saloons send-
ing their black streams of corruption,
desolation and death into every nook
and corner of thisfair land. All this,

in spite of the fact that it lies within -

the province of our political parties
to wipe out this terrible curse.

‘What, then,.is the saloon to us?
‘It is in the saloon,’ says one, ‘that
Anarchism finds a rendezvous and an
inspiration, and the red flag never
floated to the American hreeze ex-
cept from the American saloon.’ In
the trial of the Anarchists at Chicago,
time and again, the witnesses said,
‘We twent to this saloon, that saloon,
the other saloon.’ The saloon figured
copstantly in the trial, The conspira-
tors met “in the saloon.’ The dynamite
‘bomb was discussed ‘in the saloon.’

Schemes for the overthrow of our
most sacred institutions were concoct-

ed ‘in the saloon”’ Nowhere under
the blue canopy of heaven does there
exist so much treason, go much re-
bellion, so much murder as ‘in the
saloons’ of this country. .

If there is one -who denies the evils
of the saloon let him ‘think of the
heinous- erimes committed under its
influence ; let him hear the shrieks
and groans of manlacs and idiots in
our madhouses ; let him picture to
himself the shamed sisters and bro-

_tion-of 'what is right.

dered, hopes crushed, happy - homes
‘made desolate, affections blasted. and
characters ruined ; then .let him say
the saloon is not a-cursé to our land,
and the words will burn on his lying
lips. Oh, intemperance, thou demon,
thou breeder of wcrime, thou hagcher
of all kinds of misery, when .wilt
thou cease thy hellish ravages?
Drunkenncss is the national vice of
America, - _ e i

Learning wisdom and gaining con-
quering strength from a knowledge of
the past, let us, laying aside all party
distinctions; unfurl the white stand-
ard of national prohibition, a stand-
ard never yet dishonored, and which,

upheld by the. stalwart hands of its -
adherents, will yet wave triumphant

over a land ‘redeemed, regenerated,
disenthralled.’ - .

. —ee
A B C FOR TEMPERANCE NUR-

SERY.

BY JULIA MeNAIR WRIGHT.
L

S TFor foolish stuff called Stout,
Which- really makes men weak.
I think it’s time that we look out,
And mean just whai we speak.

‘Stand up for the right' is a good
motto. -Speak out for what is good.
Do not sit silent when there is'a ques-
Shun all bad

words and ways. Be good boys and

you are sure to be good men.

.I,:\\‘ ,:'\'
4 by "“ 25

A\ |\‘~5. o
R T R

T Tor Teetotal Pledge, which says
That we will never take
One drop that leads to drunken ways,
Our pledge we will not break,

Temperance and Teetotal are long
werds. But I hope you will learn to
spell them., Take a Teetotal Pledge,
which cays that you -will never uss
anything ‘which can intoxicate,

————
'OPPORTUNITY.

The key of yesterday

I threw away.

And. pow, too late, )

Before to-morrow’'s cloge-locked gate,

Helpless I siand—in vain to pray

In vain to sorrow ! :

Only the key of yesterday

Unlocks t0-morTow. ' o
—Priscilla Leonard, $n the ‘Outlook..’
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MAY'S FREAK.

Blossom—May’ — ‘Mary Elizabeth
Akers’—they were all three the names
of a litle gir}, with hat decked and her |
hands fitled with wild flowers, and”
her hair streaming in the breeze as
she joins quite merrily in the very
interesting game of ‘Follow My Lead-
er, . : -

I am going to tell you about ‘May’s
picnic,’ as her mamma called it;
‘Blogsom’s -freak,’ ag teasing Dick
dubbed it; but the little girl whis-
‘pered 1t to ‘herself as ‘My King's
Daughter’s work.’

« To begin at the beginning we must
go back two wyears to the day when
Mrs, Akers began to wear a little sil-
ver cross and explained to ber liitle

o f

il

‘Don’t you love to see Tottie in her
pretty mew dréss and slippers
‘L guess I do! Tsnt she cunning!
_And do you feel that way 'bout me ?
70h, Isee! And papa feels that way
'bout tyou! When you put on that
pretty tea-gown he looked so pleased!
‘But what’s your plan, Blossom ?
‘Well, I thought if you didn’t buy
me the sash and the hat,perhaps you
. eould buy tickets.for some girls to
come here for a week that can't go to
the country. -We'd have 3 pienic and
give. them Ilots of good times—“In
His Name.”’ .
‘T am not sure that papa would care
to have rough children spending a
week with his youngsters.
‘I.. didp’t mean. truly poor, but

NORTHERN MESSENGETR.

| thiat' Mrs: Akers called ber husband

-to see it, :

~ ‘She does indeed “Follow the Lead-

1" er,” doesn't she ?” said Mrs. Akers,—

‘Ladies’ Home Journal!

»

' THE FIDELITY OF THE STARS.

- Once, as I entered the observatory
of Harvard College at the close ot the
-day, a friend who had led me there

| asked that I mightbe shown the new .
“instrument that had just been intro-

‘dueced. The professor replied cour-
tecusly, ‘Yes, I think there may be
time enough yet for him to see a siar,
if you wiil find one” My companion

“‘found one’ by looking in a worn lit-
" tle book of asironomical tables lying

there on the desk, and replied quiet--
ly, ‘There is one at 5.20° 5o in a
“hurried- instant the covering was
_stripped off from fhe great brass tube,
"and-prone upon his back, under the

“eye-piece, lay the enthusiastic profes-

sor. 'While my friend stood by, with
what seemed a tack-hammer in his
-hand, I noticed that he kept his eye
on a tall chronometer clock near us,
Suddenly two sounds broke the im-
_pressive stillness ; we had been wait-
ing for the stars. One was the word,
“There,’ spoken by the professor; the
" other was the tap of the hammer on
the stone top of the table by my com-
panion. Both occurred at the same
instant—the same particle of an in-
stant ; they were positively simul-
taneous. But the man who spoke
the word could not see the clock ; he
~was looking at the star that came
swinging along till it touched the spi-

- der web line, in his instrument ; and

the other man who struck the hammer
stroke eould not see the star ; he was
looking at the. second-hand on the
dial plate,  'When the index in its

simplicity of regular duty marked
twenty minutes after five there fell

the -click on #he stone ; and then, {oo,
there came on in ‘the heavens, mil-
licns of Thiles away, one of God’s
stars, having no speech, but rolling
in on time, as ‘He bade it ages ago !
Then I was invited to look in and
see the world of light and beauty as it
swept by the nexit fibre in the tube.
But afterwards I-went curiously to
the book, and found that it had been
published ten years before, and that
its calculations ran far away into the

y friends, only -+we'd pick out poor "
daughter that the cross meant that . ) . . future, and that it had been based on
her mamma was a daughter of the ifclﬁfgs ;ﬁ:ﬁe&g\{%‘%%es a‘ﬁﬁ.tﬁeiﬂg calciltions a thousand years old. And

King—our Lord Jesus.

‘But I belong to Him, too, mamma;
1 must wear the pretty cross too.”

‘Tt Blossom wears the cross she
must (do a really hard thing.’

s it as bad as taking medicine,
mamma ?’

‘It hig to give up trying to make
Blossom happy, and instead to think
of Bridget, Tottie and Dick. It will
-not always be easy, my pet; it is not
always easy for mamma.’

‘Is that the reason you gived away.
your concert tickets 2’ asked the lit-
tle girl. :
~ Her mamma whispered, ‘¥Yes, but
T did mot mean any but the King to
know.’

Blossom said no more at that time,
but her mother noticed that the little
girl was very careful to put otl;ers
before herself, and about a fortnight
later she said : 3

‘] wish, mamma, you'd let me wear
the cross for a “try” week., I'll take
it off if I'm selfish.’

MThat was = the beginning. Two
years later came a summer in the
coumtry, when Blossom at once set
about picking flowers twice a week .
for the Flower Mission. One day
she came running in with her flowers,
calling for mamima : i

‘Oh, I've such an idea! Such &
Yovely plan if you can only let me do
it : .

‘Well 7 i

“It's a big plan’ said Blossom slow-
1y, ‘and a ’spensive one, I'm afraid,
but—mamma, aren’t you going to et
meé a lovely white sagh and a Leghorn

hat 7 : ;
e - ) _and, last of all, they started ‘Follow
hiea g? ar, I've promised myselt My Leader, and Tom led them such |
k bt a dance! «

‘Blossom’s face fell, . ‘Why, did you.
care, mamma ? - 1 didn’t know that -
- your heart was set on it—just like
* . mine. S o

Rufus—Ruth won't go without her
brother.’

‘Four visitors mean a good deal of
extra bed-making and dish-washing,’

‘T'Il do all I can to help, mamma,’
said Blossom, very earnestly. ’

Mamma hadn't the heart to tease
her dear little girl another moment.
et me do the extra work for my
ghare, she said. ‘I'm sure papa will
agree, So you can plaa your party for
the first week in July. :

was! She ran off to tell Dick, who,
to tease her, called the pienie a ‘freak,’
but he went quietly to his mother and
said @, . .

‘Mother, won't you put Blossom up
to asking Joe Loring ? He’s a real
nice fellow. Then there’s a boy in
our Sunday-school class that's an or-
phan ; can’t you ask him ¥’

‘Certainly.. Il tell Blossom you—'

‘Now,. mother, dont! I wouldn’t
have her know! But you fvrite fo
Miss Williams and see if Tom Dris-

him see a real mother !
That made six, and at the last mo-

Jim Parker could be taken with Tom.
Ten children in one house! Can’t
you imagine the fun. They came out
with Mr. Akers late on Friday after-
noon. :

The week fairly flew; but as the
pienic was to be on Friday that did
“not matter.

And when Friday came and the pic-
nic, ithe children sang and feasted,

gsom lay in her own litle bed wwith

What a happy little girl Blossom

coll can’t come—I'd just like to have

ment Miss Willlams asked if litile’

And when the das; was over Blog-

such. a happy look on her fair face |-

God’s fidelity to the covenant of na-
ture, here now almost three thousand
years after David had made the nine-
teenth Psalm, had brought the glori-
ous creature of the sky into the field
of Harvard ‘College’s instrument just
as that patient clock reached the sec-
ond needed for the truth of the an-
cient prediction. . Need I say that
these two professors almost wondered

“white wool,

(s0 used to such things were they) '

at the awe-struck devotion, the
hushed reverence, with which I left
the room ?—Dr, C, S. Robinson, °

- A FAT-TAILED SHEEP. -~ -

A sheep with.an emormous tail, .a
tail .so big that the animal is unable
to get about, is now attracting the at-
tention lof zoologists at Hagenbeel’s
New York depot for wild and curious
animals.” - The sheep hails from Kir-
ohiz, whiéh forms part of the Asiatic
empire mnder the sway of the white
Czar. It is a remarkable fact that
the sheep was found in the steppes, in
a desolate prairie district where the
vegetation is of the'poorest. Not uz-
like the American watermelon that
flourishes on the driest sort of soil,
this sheep has accumnulated an un-
heard of amount of fat on pasture ab-

\| solutely devoid of mutritious elements.

The  animal ‘is short, with soft,
Though onlythree years
‘old, the enormous development of its
tail is such that it would have starved
if left to caré of itself in the plains
where Hagenbeck’s traveller discov-
ered the phenomenon. . The sheep
was lying dowm twhen first seen, and
when the stramger approached made
ineffectual efforts to rise upon its fore-
legs, but the big tail dragged it down
continuously. Noting this interest-
ing animal freak, the agent placed
the sheep in his carriage, and on the
journey home attached g board below
the tail {o protect it from injury, In

| Hamburg a two-wheeled carriage was

constructed, and by its aid the sheep
now carries its tail gracefully and ad-
vantageously. i :

The broad-tailed sheep, which Is
quite common in the fertile parts of

"Asia, especially India and China, ‘be-

longs to the same variety of the spe-

-cies as the fat-rumped sheep of

southern Tartary. The Jatter is dis-
tinguished by an accumulation of fat
on the rump falling in two great

- masses behind, and often entirely con~’

cealing the‘tail ; in the broad-tailed
sheep thé accumulations are on each
side. of the-fail.:

The fat is less solid than that of
other parts of the animal. I has
the taste of butter, and is highly es-
teemed as a delicacy. :

The tail of the animal pictured
weighs twenty-five pounds. The ani-
mal without the.tail weighs sixty
pounds, | .

W s s

Be like the bird that, halting in her flight
A while on bough too slight,
Feels it glve way bensath her and yel
sings, .
Knowing thal she hath wings.
—Vietor Hugo.
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S ISRAFIL “
(Continucd Irom Flrst Page )

‘Lo ! down the alr& wﬁsfe
* Four shining angels hdste.'
The pm‘tlnlg and the coming angel host.

Stay thy hnpetuous feel—
One moment now absented rrom thy post,

th_ou shalt re-

-And all is lost.

The serpent watches well:
turn too late,

VII.
An hour in past, .
All Eden sleeps in. motionless repose
Around, above, he casts his restless eyes,
Amdmsbgﬂls to think how long the night will

Th?{i moon rides slowly, slowly down the

skies,

Surely far off have vanished Bden’s foes;

No evil splrit can be durking near.

No soun!d no breath, meets his attenlhe

Se 'long sthe might, so deep the sllence
Zrows,

May he not wander at hls wayward will,

If not too distant from the sentinel hill?

Only a few 1ight steps will bring him near

’I‘het })gwefr of which the angels oft have
old.

There in the moonlight clear

A moment tarrying, he may hehold,

And seelng may belleve

Thaé only he has learned how beautiful is
Zve.

VIIL

As now with wilful steps he seeks

The bower where she is slumbering,

The dew brushed by his rapid wing

From hanglng boughs falls on ‘his cheeks,

fis feet are trampling in thelir haste

The straying rose, a wildwood vine

Whose flowers the mossy pathway graced.

He starts when in the dright moonshine

A bird, awakened, -trills a note,

'I‘helfx]xlsm&eps, the song still rippling from

But soon he irembles, (listens, doubts no
more.

ANl else forgotten, he Is bending o'er

The violet bed, amid whose blest perfume

Earth's mirest, being sleeps, unconsclous of
her doom.

IX.

She sleeps—she dream ’
Tor now a smile’ ’hovers with tender grace
Apout her Hps. The beauty of her face |
A breathing wonder to the angel seems.
Her dark ‘eyelashes rest

.Be thou its messenger,

Mollondess on the wabtm flush’ of her cheek;-
‘Her lips part softly, -as if she would speak,.
:But had in dream-la.nd lost the w'ord she
fain would ' sevk; G
One hand is. llght’ly clasped
Which fully open:blows,
Too blest to share its slstor ﬂowars re'pose.
And, velling her’ wihite. breast,
Falls wave on wave of lustro\rs Lolden halir.
Like one enchanted, in the moonlight glow
The angel Lingers st.ll] end ‘murmurs low,
‘Daugfhtex of earth—-how ﬁair v

x.'

out a rose

‘Ismm' Ismﬂl"

nihe cry rings through the slnrtled might.
Tthe angels speed:in - sudden  fright . -
Toward the unprotected gate o
On wings.of fear flies Israfil—

Alas ! - he flies too late, - :

His. brother angels, . flashing by, -

- Already 'with pure sense perceive

Amn evil lurking. nlgh -

A change comes o'er the moon-lit sky,

The wind beglns {o sigh and. .grieve,

'lhe garden feels a sudden chill, . .
The hreath of coming fate.

‘Where hast ‘thou strayed, O Israfil ?

The serpent’s taint is on - the. air;

The son of darkness, once as fair

And frail as thou, is come!’ .

He hides his face in his despair,

And stands Dbefore them dumdb:

XL

All night the angels to and fro’
Seek for the messenger of 1ioe.

" He, subile, sllent still eludes

Their search. In densest solitudes

Evades the lustre that is shed

From their celestial tread.

At morn, recalled, they seek the skies,

But Ismm with d:rooping wings, i

No Ionger heavenward . can -arise,

To earth unwilling. clings,”

’I‘hngug‘h -all that fateful day, hour after
our,

With deepest sorrow thrilled,

He stands invisible, apart—

Sees evil warring with the human hea.rt, -

.And Eden’s doom fulﬂlled

XIL

When in the evening cool the Lord appears,

Sces the forbidden. tree with broken bloum,
The garden desolate and lost in gloom,

The mortals hldlng trom Hig searching gaze, -
Israfil, speechless, h

Thelr fn.te pronounced sees their repentant

And death’s dread shadow hanging o’ er thelr )

Y8,
.And now on him the ray

Of the Eternal Vision mu the word

Of his own doom is heard:

‘Since death by thee is come unto the earth,

Thy pame shall be

A terror unto all of hwman birth:

'I’hethsshaﬁiow of the gmve Iorever to}low
ee

XIII

In Eden it was early dawn—~

How changed since in. the even-time

The angel saw it in its prime! .

The erring mortals now were gone.

He stood within their-empty bower a.lone
Above ‘he

A iittle bird was warbling cheerily; .

The music mocked and pained his misery.
He ralsed his bhand, unconsclous of his

And gmsped the bough which held the dainty
Andbthe branch shrivelled in his hand; with

Panting 1n sudden paln, the bird fell dead.

Aghast, he sized a flower—

'l'hehrgse whigh Eve’s fair” hand at night
ha )

Beneath 11)115 ‘touch it withered; bud and leaf

Dropped dry and scentless. In a bitter

ef

He murmured ‘This 1s death!
And this henceforth shall he my destiny:
To slay, bul not to die—
To blight all things of mortal breath;
ATl earthly lovellness to sear;
All that yon beings hold most dear
Must perish when my steps draw near.
Nor can I shun my- fearful power,
Or spare {rom them one dreaded hour.
Onward I go through all the years, :
Unheeding human prayers and tears.
T.et mortals seek through toil and fears
Some transient gleams of love and joy—

I follow after to destroy.’

X1V,

‘Israfl!’

The angel looked, and bowed hig face

Before a brow whose sweet, majestic grace

Had shone upon him oft in happier morn

From the eternal hill

Whose dazzling height reveals the IMather’s
throne. .

Tmmanuel, the First-Born,

Stood smiling on him in the early dawn.

‘Israfil, behold!

The Son takes in His hand the withered

Its pemls seem like magic to unfold:
A new celestial bloom,

'‘FROM ABEL'S BLOOD SPILT ON THE ALTAR STONE.

: 'I‘he s:wiour smiling, lays it on. Ts breast.
He takes- tha dead bird from. its braken nest;

’ Go forth, but I

,'J‘hou dost ‘destroy, but thus can I restore:

"Th-u shalt he terrible to human kind

hoavenly perrum
Through the a.\vakened bloesom breathes and,

glow!

It futters, plumes it wings, "
Thon . rapturously sings, - ‘
And soarg away. toward the bea.mlng l‘eo.ven.
Then spake He: ‘Israfil,

The I‘ather to t.he Son -a boon hath glven.
am with thee, Do His

will -
Who laid this doom upon thee, and be still.

Angel of death, arise, and hope once more! -
From Abel's blood spLIt on the altar stone,
To Calvary’s cross which T must bou.r alone,

And hope but dimly light the troubled mlnd
But !rnm that grave ‘which yields to e its

I‘alth shmll come forth, tl‘e Comforter Im-
mortal,

And thou, new crowned, shalt be .

Seen R}{ g?llevmng eyes Hnked ‘hand 1n ha.nd'
A\7

XV.
Thusdspa.ke Immanuel, and, ascendlng, pa,ss-

Again unto Hls Father's house, to kenp
Un.broken watch, while Time and - Sorrow

las
0! Hls "beloved, who in death shall slesp.
And Israfll arose serene and calm,
And, with one last look upon Eden's bower,
Went forth into the mornling's tmgmnt

To wleld for evermmore his melancholy
power,

XVI.

Tsrafil. !

Let thy sickle return to ths harvest .that
gleams -

White and wan on valley and hijll,

I‘or my lyre ls still,

I can get my next meal.”
a drunken pauper. This is'my last
money, and my history..
‘If this bill.comes into the hands of

:warninv “from my life’s ruin.,
s
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“The serpent king with envious hate
Whispers, to tempt thy angelhood.’

The song that I heard In the land of
dreams

Is sung, and its magie shall haunt me no
more.

Bver yet lo the unseen shore

Bear earth’s harvest—the loved and lost.

Often thy shadow my door has crossed;

I have seen thy icy fingers laid

On lips that I loved, and was not afrald.

Following close on thy ¢hill and gloom,

Reaching up from the darkened tomb,

Was the very odor of heavenly bloom

Shed from His garments who rollowed thee,

And took my idols to keep for me.

Israfil!

Come again at the Master’s will.

At thiv1 cross and pang my flesh may shrink

But thy bitter cup I will dare to drink,

And follow lhee down to the river's, brink.

Through the breathless tide

I will cling to the hand of the Crucified;

And when I awake on the further shore

T shall see thee no more

Sad and shrouded in garments dlm,

Bul the angel of peace and brother of Him

Who crowred thee and blessed thee on Cal—
vary's hill,

Israfll!

—————m

A TEMPERANCE STORY.

A two-dollar bill came into the
hands of a relative of mine, writes a
lady in Boston, which speaks volumes
on the horrors of strong drink or
the trafiic in it. There was written
in red ink on the back of it the fol-
lowing :

“Wife, children and over $40,000 all
gene ;I alone am: responsible, . All
has gone down my throat.. 'When
I was twenty-one I had a_ fortune.
I am not.yet thirty-five years old. I.
have killed my beautiful wife, who
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““” EARN $8 10 516 A WEEK, ,.ricui
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In ordering goods,
concerning any'thing advertised dn this
paper, you will oblige the publishers, as
well as the advertiser, by stating that
you saw _the. advertisement in ' the
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