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© -7 Im the FigiIslands.

|1 ohn, Telford, fn-{8 ome,
. Fui was annexed by Breg

- - epidemic of -measles “which

retinue brought back from S

par‘tl‘y':th'rough“ their cwn lack of foresight _
: and ecomomy, partly through the difficulty:
.. of securing laborers. The:population does

ES

I
timésvillagesicombine
s s

- minishing at the rate of five thousand a year,
= Thén came the dreadful measles epidemic.
. -Sanitery reform is needed, for many of the
1%, villages ‘are rendered unhealthy by the deep
ditches  and ‘stagnant water which surround
them;’ and ‘the dead have for gemerations
been. buried among the homestcads. . Wise
ancis _ ) ke oted’ g - reforms are being gradually introduced, and
springs, wells, and various local - questionsi-"gavden.  It: would not: be easy ‘to find youth it is hoped that this fine race may réceive a
. A cluster of these villages form a’ distriet.: or man who has not his owi'plot under cul-.  new lease of nationai life through British
“and-their representatives meet on.the"first tivation.. -Am 'axe and knife.are used for rule.. .. . o S

clining. . Our task in Fiji is notleasy:
- tha natives ‘are being trained i ms“"i:r?"’*gf“‘“
- ment, and 2 great council of the chiefs meets

the governor every year in May to.con

all .matters affecting the islands.:
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.. A FUIAN VILLAGE.~ - -~ S _ :

Tuesday in each month to reguldte all mat-" clearing: purposes, with a stick for digslng.  The outlook in Fiji Is, thercfore, not with- ,
ters that cannot be decided-by thé village 'In the spring, or planting season, a whole out’ its' daugers and trials.: ..But, whatever 4 :
: councils.'\ Grave cases are ;se;it‘\bni.;-tq'tmo‘» commu'nity.;wil_l band together, tilling all the the future may be, English Christianity has . j
" higher’ provincial councils which. are’ held  village gardens in turn:. Sometimes the seed _reason to thank God for the triumphs won ‘ P
twice a year. The chief of each-dlstrict has . is also provided from the general storo, the in this old haunt of cannibalism. The is- "
to give an account of the villages under hig. 'ewtu:g.l‘*ownér‘ having only to furnish provi-. lands were once in a chronic state of war, . j'
jurisdiction. The sanitation, the record of sioms for the day. ' Sugar, maize, fibre, fruit, and all prisoners were slain and. eaten. |
. births, deaths and marriages, the condition. pearl-shell, peanuts, and coffee find a market Women were bound .hand and foot and luid ‘ ;
>. of the schools, all comé under review here, in Australia and New Zecaland. Bamnanas on the ground to serve as rollers for the !
Those who cultivate the soil pay some fixed -and pineapples grow luzuriantly. . " ‘heavy war-tanoes of ke chiefs, Others weres -
proportion of thelr produce to the govern~ 'Annexation -has proved ~an undoubted : buried alive clasping the post of the chief's i
. mont, The-amount of the tax which ocach blessirg to Fijl. There are, however, many mnew hut. One shudders to think of: these |
' province must-raise is fixed by the’Legisla~ difficult probleis yet to.be solved; Thecot- ~days of terror. One man boasted that he i
‘tive Council,'and a scale of prices is named tou and sugar planters have suffercd heavily, - ‘had eaten parts of eight hundred and seven- - ’,
: : )



2 THE MESSENGER.

ty-two huma.n bodies. Now all is cha.nged.
. Miss Gordom-Cumming wrote of the time of -
_her visit, ‘Tvery family in the langth .and-

breadth of the seventy-two inhablted islands

bogms and ends ea.ch day- with ‘the, singing
of Christian hymns, rea.ding the scriptures
in their own tongue, a,nd devout prayer oﬁ!etr-
ed by the head of each household and con-
cluding wi’oh the Lord’s pmyer in which all
audibly unite. I doubt if there be.any other
corner of the world from which the out-
goings of morning and evening waft to hea-
. Ven so united a voice of prayer and prafse.’
Baron de Hubner, the great German scientist
_and traveller, once asked a Wesleyan mis-
sionary how he accounted for. the change.
Heg replied, ‘I cannot account for the change
that has taken place, except In one way. ...
I believe in God, and I account for it by the
influence of the Holy Ghost’ The Baron
bowed his head reverently, a.nd answered ‘So
do1’ s 5

None But Christ Can Satisfy.

An old lady was dying; and over her, &
fair, flaxen-haired girl was bending, anxious
‘to catch her last messages. After she had
given what messages she could
‘Oh, my dear child! my greatest sorrow is
leaving you—I fear for you!’

Doubtless it was the attractive fa.ce that
made the mother dread that Iher child would
have many temptations; and’ It. might ‘be
that she bhad seen the cocnﬁding, sumple,
sweet ways of her loved child; besides
which, the mother knew that Ohrist ‘had
never gained her heart's &ffections, a.nd
that to her the world was very attractive,

‘I have prayed for you, and’ must lea.ve you
to my Lord.’

Later she ceased to epeak a.udibly, but
her’ lips ‘were movmg, and the girl tried to
listen; but could not catch the words., <
. ‘Oh, mother!’ she cried, ‘what’is 1t" C&n

I do anything for you? -

With a great struggle the mother whisper-

ed: —

Now none but Chnstca.n sa:ti_sﬁf,
No other name for me!’

Tt was the last effort; and scon she passed

away to be with him who would fully setis-
fy her.
" The daughter lived om and drank some-
what deeply of the pleasures of the world;
attractive, sweet, and ~winsome, she had
many false friends, and went om in the
whirl of folly. ) C

A good many years had passed when I

heard from a friénd that the daughter —
now the mother of severa.l fa.xr, ﬁaxen-hsair
ed children—was- hving near me;’ and for
her mother’s sa.ke, I went to visit ber. ' Re-
ferring to the mother’s dying words, 1 ask-
ed if she had been satisfied by the life in
the world which she had lived. :
She said, ‘No/ And then she owned
- {bat she was most unhappy, and that the un-
happiness increased, even although she had
tried various remedies—amongst others, re-
ligion.. She had changed from church to
church, and was now attending a very high
" church. She had sought counsel from. clergy-
men, and latterly had been going to fre-
quent early morning commumfon, and even
to comfessiom; but still she had no peace.
She knew her mother had -possessed a peace
and joy to which she, as yet, was a stranger,
notwithstanding all ber re]ig:ous services
and attempts.
‘How did- you think of going to confes-
sion? I asked. -
“The -clergyman-‘advised it, and I went:one
evening to chirch. I bad to wait an hour,
she said, ‘in the dimly-lighted building, and

[ félt so cold, and it was so strange, that ]

"she saud .

never wen’t ba.ck again* besldes I did not
think I got any good from i’ - 7 -

‘How many sins did you eonfess?" I
vasked

“Three,’ she replled.
Well,’ I said, I don’t want to k.now them,
butIknowmewmiehIamsuneyoudid

not confess, and which, if You persist in,‘

wﬂl condemn you, and Lmnd ycu In a loet
etérnity.

" ‘On, ehesaﬂ.d,‘la.mnotsobatdasmu‘

seem to tfhink me; 1 am not guilty of any
such sin as that.,. What. do you mea.n?' .

I said, 'It is the. sin of keeping the Lord
Jasus outside of.your. heart. He has ]owd
you and given MS life J.‘or you,, .and ,now
comes with his plereed hands and wmh t.he
marks of the spear—thrust in ‘his side, a,nd
he says.to..you: “I. have died for, you, I

want your heart’s aﬁections—-let me. m" you i

have had. a heanrt for anything .and .everys

- thing but..your Saviour, who still sta.nds

without, and you keep bim. out a:t. your peri.l,

for he alone can save you. Your mother .

knew,” I added, ‘that nome but Christ could
satisfy, and what you need Is*Christ.. You
have owned to me that you have tried every-
thing else, and failed: try letting the Lord
i P .

After a little more tallt, we knelt together
in prayer; zmd as I parted from her, she
held my hand, and said—

‘I camnot tell you how happy I feel ‘since
I opened my heart to the Lord.’

‘And §0_you have-1ét him in now, havo
you? I am indeed glad to hear you say so,
I said, and loft her, . '

! We often meet: now, é.nd the smlle on that.

once £0-5a2d face! “tells’ ‘me that Ohrist ‘has
satisfied the dauﬂhter as well as the mother.
—Faithful. Words' .

A Quamt ".Remark and Its

(By Dea.n Stanleyj
What do we, mean by ‘hea,ven"’

_What'is

_‘the kmgdom of,heaven whether- below or.
What do we mea,n “wheén we speak '

above?
of ,‘heaven- upcm em't;h"’ We mean, and the
bible means, ma.ny thmg's, Things . ‘which
eye ha.th not Eeen, “nor ear heard’;-
able words, which it is not. la\vful for a man
to utter.’ But we all mean thls and the
bible teaches us this and it is far beyond
what was known by our heathen fore-
fathers: ‘In heaven there is no sin,’ They
believed that in the other world, after a
short respite of peace and love, the powers
of evil would again break out more sirong-
1y than ever, and that everything good
would be trampled down and destroyed, even
more than upon earth. To us, the hope of
hoeaven is the hope that the evil which vexes
and tempts and defiles and deceiveg us here
will never appear before-us again. . What-
ever good we are doing here, whatever good
we see others doing lhere, will be continued
there. Whatever evil we have dome here,
whatever others do to us here, will, if by
God’s grace, we reach -that better land, be
left behind us, never to be seen again, .
Let me toll 2 tale which is perfectly true;,

and, though it relates 10 onehumble ca.lling,
-hag its lesson for all, ‘

It was about thirty years ago or more,
when stage-coaches still ran, that an excel~

- lent old clergymdn, who had made a keen

cbservation of .the world, was travelling on
the top-of the coach from Norwich to Lon-
don. It was a oold winter night;, and the
coachman, as he drove his horses over New-
market Heath, poured forth such a volley
of oaths and foul language, as to shock. all
the passengers. The old clergyman, who
was sitting ‘close to him, said nothing, -but
fixed -his piercing blue eyes upomw him with

Yes, replied the dlergyman.

‘money—ma.ki.ng in hea.ven, her is:no pro-

.the@e‘wo"z"ds'nn‘g in olir: ears “and toll us as
we read, that nothing except ‘goodnass gets
into heaven.—'—‘Good ‘Words," for 1861

‘unspgak- < ;

a look or extrerme wcnaefr and a.stonishment. '
At last the . coachman became uneasy, and
turning round to him, sald, “‘What makes you B
".Jook at me, eir, in that way? s
, The . clergyman’ said, still with his. eye
upon him, ‘I cannot imagine what you will

do in heaven! There are no horses, .or
coaches, or saddles, or bridles, or pnbhc-
hﬂusesmhea.vern. Therewi]lbenooneto
swear a.t, or to whom you can use b'xd laii~
guage, I cannob thmk w'hzxt you w111 do
when you get to Lcaven.’

.. The coadhman said mothing. more, and them
partad at the end of the journey. Soms
years after the clergyman was detained at
themnonthesameroad amd was boldth.a.t
a dying man wished to see bim. He was
ta.ken up in & bedroom in a loft, hung rorufnd

wnt'h saddl& hridles, bits and “whips, and on

_t_he bed a.mqngst them, lay the sick man.
. {8ir, said the man,.
speaking to the coachmen who swore &0
much .ag he drove over Newmarket Heath?
‘I am that
coachman,’ sa2id he, ‘and I could not die hap-

~ py without telling you-how I have remem-
bered your words, “I cannot think what you -

will do in heaven.” Often and often, as I
have driven over the heath I have heard
these words ringing in my ears, and I have
ﬁogged the horses to make them get over’
the groundfaster, but always the words
have come back to me, “I cannot think what
you will do in heaven.’

“We" cau a.ll suppose"what the good minis-

“ter. said- to the dying man. But the words
.'apply to every human bemg whose chief in-

teorest. lies in. other thmgs than doing good,
and being good “and w'ho dehghts in doing
and saying “what - is ev11 N here ‘is mno

‘ *Le‘arn. by-- Heart. :
i It is very ‘proper to search for the meaning
of the lesson text. We must understand be--
forc we can teach, and we must study before
we can profit greatly by a recitation. To
study the lesson is a necessity to teacher
and scholar alile. The best teacher cannot
atone by the fullness of his knowledge or
thoroughness of his method for lack of study.
on the part of the class. Patient thought,
in the use of available helps; close, (co’nse—
cutive reasoning under the lnvoked help of
the Holy Spirit is a condit.ion of an inter-
esting and adifying time in the recitation.

Bet we must not make wexclusive use of
the reflective or reasoning powers of the
mind.  God gave us 3 memory—a truly mar-
vellous mantal faculty. We must use not
memory less, while using reason more.. We-

" must 1ay up in our memory abundant materj-
al upon. which the other reflective powers

may be employed when no copy of the
seriptures is at band., Itisa dutyof parents
and Sunday-school toachers and officers to
encourage the young in our homes and
Sunday-schools, to commit to memory- regu-
larly portions of the Word of God. Usually
in our lesson belps certain verses In each
lesson are designated as tho most suitable to
memorize. But to the'extent of my observa-
tion, but little of this kind of work.is being
domne, - It is a great weakness in, current
methods of teaching the word of God. It
needs to be pointed out, and against it
should go up a general and preva.xlmg pro-
test.—J. B. Kanaga. ' .

‘do you remember -

e
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Unanswered Prayers. :
R (‘I“rxendly Greetxngs )
'I don't beheve in praynn.g, and I don’t

wa.nt to hcar anything more a:bout it' a.nd

‘ the young man left his seat, and marchixng
.to the grate gave: the ﬁre a. v:gorous poke
with the toe of his boot.. ',
. ‘Have you everr tned ity '
Yes’; and’ he blushed as though confees-

N ing some wealmess

After that there waS“a sﬂen.ce for a. few
mmutes then — ‘A sens1ble boy' like you
. ought to be mble to gee. 1t Rex We are o'l-

ten Just as blind-to wha.t is really good for ‘
us as little chlldren only we' are much more.

sure of perfect Justlce Wha.t God does in

regard to our requests must “be 'perfectly_

right.’ .

“What use then’ of telling us to pray, it
we are not to have what we ask for"’

‘We must look to how we ask for 1t. We

tn her mother, herr llttle fa.ce pmk mth ex-
c:tement. L

"Fora moment the mother d1d not answer,
The lll:l.le 1hln.g had  tried - ‘80 "hard,. had
brought her - trial’ pa.wh 80 ma.ny times that
1t seemed “almost cruel to disa ppomt her
again; but would it not be even more c'ruel
to allow her to take thé handsome silk Wwith~-

- 'the certa.lnl,y of rumi'ng it, thus sponlmg her’

gm’t for the want of a little more pauent

: pmetxce" So she answezcd

T is ‘better than the last, Edith, much
bet'ter, dear, but not quite’ good enough for

’ the new silk yet' ‘and her own eye\e ﬁlled as

~the toars of dlaappombment ran down “the
hrttle cheeks ‘She drew the child to her
slde and ‘kissing “her tenderly, took®the
poor little bit of work, pointéd out the mis-
takes, and showed her how to correct them.
And the child listened, anxious to improve,’
and patienit and gentle in splte of her dis
a,ppomtment. '

ol
11\

[

i : |h
==

*IT IS ONLY FAIR TO TELL You THAT I TAKE BACK WHAT I SAID.

have - directlons given us, you kmow; we
must pray in .faith, whwh mea.ns not that
we are to-believe that our prayers will sure-
1y be answered, but that if they are not ans-
* wered as we wish them to be, it is for our
best gnod that. they should not be

‘Then there is another thing “if they are
not answered as soon as we expect, we need

not be dlseoumged, as we may not be ready )

for what we long for; it may be that it is

only in love t;hat God is keepmg back the »

- answer.’
‘Ma.mma" called a little voice, and ‘Rex
gave a sigh of relief, " He Tad heard all this
before, he told himself. ‘Ob, here you are!’
.and a little girl came into the foom: ‘May
I begin on my cushion now? " ~ See, I'have
worked all the leaves you marhed ‘for m&
May I, mamma?’
‘Let me look at' your work, Ddlth’
sha took the little piece of silk, and’ begam
‘to' examine it, half-smiling at - the drawn
l6aves and large stitches.
In the meantime Bdith was explaining the :
matter of the cushion to her uncle
-'*You see, Unzle Rex,’ she said, ‘I am going
to make @ cushion for Aunt Edith for Christ-

mas, but I don’t know how.very well, and

801 hiave -beon learning on little pieces, and
I guess now I can begin on the big piece of
,silk. Will it do, mamma? turning eagerly

Rex bad been forgotten by them both but -
had been quietly listening, intensely inter-
ested in the whole proceeding; and when
the little one, taking her work, went away,
he sat still, leaning. on his -elbow with a
look of deep thought and gravity cn his face,

“Poor little thing!’ said his sister, with a
little sigh, ‘how my -heart ached to disap-
point ‘her ‘again.. Shall we go back to our
conversation, Rex?’ .

‘Alice,” he said, lifting his head and look-
ing at-her, you have done more 1o convince
me during the last ten minutes than hours
of conversation would have accomplished,
and I wonder that you do not see it your-
self.” ..o - N

- But. -she: had beezn too much engrossed
with ‘her little child to notice the - lesson

-gshe had. given him. -

‘Do you suppose,’ he- conft.inued in answer
to.her look of surprise, ‘that God feels half
as sorTy about delaying the answers we
want to our prayers as you did about dis-
appointing- that child? - TDhen she _under-
stood.- . o T

‘Oh; Rex; how can you ask" “As a father
pitieth his children”—you know the rest.’

. 'And,” went on Rex, ‘I suppose it was a
pretty goed example of what you meant by
God not giving us the answers -we look for
to our prayers because we are not ready for

them.. Alice, ——then ‘e s"opped but an in-
na.te gense of honesty compelled him to g0

on—it is only fa.lr to tell you that I take

back what I said; and I will try Edith’s way _

of accepting disappointments, bellevxng that
God is as tender-and loving as you are. Yes,’
as she was about to speak. ‘A" thousand
times more so!” And ha,vmg exprossed him-
self {ar more- fully than was at all his wont
.on. such sub;eots he turped abruplly and left
the réom.—A. L, Ilanna.h.

Keeping a Conscienbce.
" (‘League Jcuinal)
Tt was a rough winter night, The wihd,
in long, heavy blasts, swept a wild moor-

land tract in the North of England, and rush-. .

ed down- upon a little town that lay Jjust

over the edge of the moor with a fury that’

soon- cleared the steep, ill-paved streets of
" all passengers save those who were compel-
led to face its fury, The sign-boards of the
various public-houses creaked, as they
swung threatcningly over the causeway, and
here and there banging doors, and the ioud
barking of defiant dogs, filled the momentary
1ull of the wind, that seemed to sing and
swell like b:llows around the houscs. But
from many a window came a gleam of llght'
that told of bright fire-sides and COSY rooms,

where the howlmg of the wind without only
mcrca.sed the sense of comfort within,. A
solitary horseman rode at. a-brlsk trot over

. the moor—hie surefooted steed evidently

a,ccustomed bovhh to rough riding and rough
roads. - The traveller is- expeoted for at
the bow-window of a lonely. house on the-
outehlrts of the town a lady is holding back
the cur ta.in and lookmg over the paddock
in front’ towa.rds the-wild path, that leads
from the wilder moors. How lovely the
. slender form at the window, looks standing

- in the crlmson. gleam rellected from a bright

fire and lamp shedding their rays on the

red curtaln’ which? her white hand “holdg

aslde with such unconscicus grace! No won-
dor that the horseman reins up a moment
before he approaches the friendly gate, and,
wild as the night is, feasts his eyes on the
charming .picture that stands, in all “its
nymph-like grace clearly defined before him.
But the curtain is ’ha.stllv dropped, and in a
moment after the outer door has opened,
and a voige, distinet in its bell-like clearnegs,
even amid the roaring of the blast, calls,
“Walter! dear Wailter! why do you not make’
haste? Here, Tom; here's your master—be
quick! How it blows!’

‘Yes, rebell’ said the horseman, as he
leaped 'down: ‘and why could you not stay
patiently within, like a- wise woman, you
little feather-brain.’

.“No such thing, Walter. If I were feather-
brain; I should bs blown away to-night, in-
-stead of which here I am.’

As this was said, there was a little leap

forward, inte arms that, sooth to say, scem-
ed to expect the burden, and to bear it into
the house gaily enough.
~ ‘Is this the way, Mistress Jessie, you re-
ceive your tired husband, and lighten his
toils, saucy helpma.te that you a.re—helpless,
I think I must say.’ )
- ‘Helpless! Say such a word, if you dare,
in the presence of this bright fire. This ket-
tle, sir, sings a loud denial from' the hob,
and tho toast and tea are warm in their de-
fence of your helpful wife. Your very slip-
pers are ready to ﬂy i.n your face at such an
aspersion.”:

As the litile laughmg Wife uttered these
words, her busy hands were arranging the

tea-table; while Walter, as she called him,

D P L




4 o : THE MESSENGER

. was throwmg off his cloak, and preparing to

do honor to the comfortable evening meal.

Yes! comfortable—that was the word for.

the meal and the room. It was very plainly
furnished—a round centre-table, a few cane
chairs, a well-stocked book-case, full crim-
son curtains, now drawn -closely over the
cone -wide window,

o'er the -neat  checked carpet. Some fine

crayon drawings were the only decorations

of the walls, except the certificate of a -sur-
geon, that, framed and glazed, . occupled a
recess by the fire-place. '
all gilding and glitter, French polish, and
drapery, looked less pleasant and home-like,
than this little parlor! Cleanliness and

" neathess, those embellishments of life to high

. cipled jade to boot.

and low, were there in all their freshmess

and oxder; and the young couple who flank-:
_ed the clear fire, with the tea-table between:

them, would have graced any dwelling, how-

ever stately. - Walter was tall, dark, at the

first view grave-looking—but the light that
lay in the clear depths of his hazel eyes,
the waving hair that fell off in sable masses
from his broad,white forehead, and the
pleasant curve of the mouth, all aided the
expression that played like light and shade
on a mountain-side, over his somewhat
strongly marked features and sombre black
brows. Sense, determination and goed hu-
mor were blended in that face, and a world
of love flashed in his glances, as he locked
at the blue-eyed, auburn-tressed, bloommg

little fairy, who was pouring out his tea,-

and who, from the crown of her.graceful
head, to the sole of her saucy bit of a foot,
was so dainty, delicate, arch, and provoking,
that she amply justified the tender and tri-
umphant glance that her husband bent updn.
ber. And yet, as the meal went on, Jessie

was conscious of a something—perhaps the
prescience of her love had divined it before

his coming—a something that troubled her
husband that night more than usual. She
saw it lingering behind the flashes of his
loving glance; she heard it in the tomes of
his voice, like a sigh struggling to break in
upon its music; and when the tea thmgs
‘wore removed and the ﬁre stirred for a
rousing blaze, Jessie sat on a hassmk that
brought her head close to her husbarnd'
knee, and taking one of his lomg, brawn
‘hands in both hers, without looking up, said
‘What is it, Walter—any new disasber—
tell me, dear? .

‘Oh, nothing new,’ rephed Wa.lter, Qoug‘h-'

ing down a sigh, mervously.. Then atter a
pause, through his shut teeth he added, half

abstractedly, ‘It's tough work, Jessie, my.

gitl, rowing agalpst wind and. tide—tough
work, But I am. not going to give: in,
though,’
clasp, and smote it down on the table with
a thump, and thea, as if apologetically, he
laid it bende'rly on her head -The blue eyes
looked up from under the sha.dow of the
pent-house hand, and Jessie said:— .

‘Give in, indeed! Never! I‘aint hem-t
never won. fair lady.’ i

‘Ah, my Jessie, that is true; but fortune
is more fickle than fair, and often an unprin-
.She's harder to win
honestly than a certain fair lady that I
know.’
* ‘Hush!-heretic, rebel, mutineer—what shall
I call you? It is not true,’ yet she added,
after a little pause, ‘and you know every
one says a medical man cannot get a practice
in-a day. ‘

‘No, Jessie; but we have bcen here two
years,-and we are farther off than at first. .

‘Oh, Waller; and the poor people are al-
ways coming to you, and—-

- ‘And.the- rich, Jessie? they.desert me; and.

‘ and a hearth, ‘whose:
bright fender -and irons multiplied the danc--
ing light of the glowing fire, and gleamed .

How -many rooms, .

He released his hand from Jessie’s

1 woruld bide ny time, little wife but you
ma.keacow'a«rdofme’ : ‘

‘I! - Why, Walter—now, {hat’s not fair. I
may make a brave man braver — a strong
man stronger—but a coward! -No, that I
shall never ‘make you.

way to.succeas, why; it's-not we that are
ruined, it's the world.

fWell, Jessie, and if’ so, it a.mounts to the

game thing.’

! No, ‘Walter. People who- ha.ve hea.lth a.nd .
youth, and honesty and talent, are not and
canmiot be ruined. "That’s the best capital,’

-T've heard you say -twenty times; and de~"
-pend on” it, Waltér, that Mr. Treboosy will
be found out; for:although people take drink:
freely themselves, t.hey do not like a dr!nk-_-

ing doctor.’
* They like his” prescriptions my - TJessie !

and this very day I have lost my election -
2g parish surgéon. 'Mr, Acrid, the distiller,’

anid Gullem, the vintner, were at the board,
and the guardians ‘decided on re-instating
Treboosy.’ R

A flush was on .Tessxe s cheek; and a tear
in her eye, for she knew that the appoint-
ment of parish surgeon; though involving
great 1abor and poor pay, was of the utmost
Jimportance to her husband, as it brought
his professional skill into repute and aided
him i getting a practice—so that by’ these
tidings even her buoyant spirits were cheek-~
ed, and, still caressing her husband’s hand,
she was silent, wondering, meanwhile, that
pecple should trust their -own. lives, and
mourning that the poor who could not help

themselves should be trusted to the care of:

a man noted for intemperance, and of whose
neglect and cruelty to his pauper patients
che-had heard soul-harrowing details. Ah!
Jeesy had yet to learn that the world is very

lenient to those whose vices are popular, so.
long as those vices -only injure .the-poor;:

and she-had equally to learn that virtue; if
it condemns the practice of the majority, is
sure to engender malice. Her husband's
determination to live soberly, and to give
sober remedies to his: patients, was the hin-
drance to. his success. He neither would
drink with them nor sanction their drink-
ing. Pcoplo who wanted the flimsy pre-
text of medical prescription to quiet their
consciences—ladies who . desired to quote
their doctor as advising port or sherry, bot-

. tled porter, or a dash of spirits now or then,

were annoyed at the young surgeon, and
soon returnéd to that kind, good soul, Tre-
boosy — who was Do one’s enemy but his
OWIL.

The reverie of the young couple was dis-
turbed by thosound of a horse’s gallop, that,
in the lull of the wind, seemed to be ap-
proaching near. ‘Called:out on such a night,
‘Walter,” was the sentence hardly out of
Jessie’s lips, when they heard a well-known
voice shouting, ‘Here, Jack, take my horse-
Is Mr. Elton within? ‘

‘Why, it’s Uncle Smithson, stxe oometo

see us at last, and on such u night as this.’:

Without a moment’s delay-both husband and
wife hastened into the passage, and met-their

unexpected visitor at the threshold  with.

many words of greeting, mingled with a
surprise they could not: check,

In a little time he was divested of all his
wrapg, and seated cosily in the snug seat
Walter had just vacated, with his feet rest-
ing on the hassock that had served for Jes-
sie’s perch, and while he Tefreshed himgelf
with tea, the young couple learncd that their
relative, who - was a physician, had been
called in to a consultation at a neighboring
town, and preferred taking a bed at his ne-

phew’s: to riding fifteen miles. across the:
" moor to his own house on such a night. -

‘Walter Elton was almoet as much surpris-

-If being true and.
honest, 'and faithful to principle,-is not.the-

¢

ed to heaf-tﬁat his u.néle had been at a con-

sultation as he had beem to see him in his -

house that night. - For Dr. Smithson  had
suddenly given. up -practice some-years be-
fore, no one knew why, though; as he wrote

extensively on medical subjects, it became -
gradually the-general opinion-that he wanted.

to devote himself to the literature. of his
profession, : -

were -far from ample. -He it was who had
brought up his orphan nephew, Walter El-
ton, and Had implanted the strict temper-
ance principle which the young surgeon had
so-fully carried out; 4s yet, it must.be own-
&d; to-his professicnal injury.
"solicitdtion: of an old personal friend, Dr.
Smithson 'had attended this evening’s con-

sultation,” and was now making brief but

keen inquiries about his young relative’s
prospects; and hearing the reluctantly ex-
pressed fears as to ultimate success wtnch
‘Walter could not suppress.

Dr. Smithson was'a small, thin man, with
an anxious, pervous expression of counte-
nance, He was bald, his high forchead was
furrowed with deep lines of care rather than
age, and an agitated twitching of the mouth
told a tale of irresolution that the ' clear
gray eyes contradicted. There was evident~
1y a contest in his nature.. His reason clear,.
prompting him to' firmness; his feelings
acute, betraying him to wealkness, He heard
his nephew’s discouraging account with &
disturbed look, and then fell into a deep re-
verie, which neither Jessie nor Walter dis-

turbed by a single word. At¢ length, rous--

ing himself, heo looked from one to the other,
and said, ‘You find keeping a conscience ex-
pensive, no doubt; but you must not flag,

for, if you-do not cling to conscience as a

friend, it will cling to you es an enemy.” Al
sigh, s0‘ heavy that little Jessie looked scar-'
ed; followed’ the’ words, and " the Speaker after”
a-while resumed, saying, ‘I’ll open a page of

my experience for you—a page'I had thoughty

closed for ever—and if you are halting ir<
resojute as to your course, what I have to
tell may be uscful. You. know, Walter,
that I was in. practice at Mill Regis for

many years; but you do not know why I
gave up my prospects of a successful career:

in an honorable profession, and sauk in the
prime of roy life into a mere recluse. 'Well,
you shall Lear,
family of a merchant, one of those delight-
ful households that remind ome of a betten
world,
‘Mrs, Morrell’s sister, and a lovely .group of
well-trained children, comprised the. family.

It ever there was. a perfeotly happy home inj.

this. world it was theirs. The father, though
a keen business man, was God fearing, and
full of tender and wise consideration in his
family. Mrs. Morrell and her sister. were
not only ‘very cultivated, but very gifted
wcmen.
the heads of the-household — Mrs. Morrell

was ‘not more-than thirty when her seventh .

child was born, her husband was some four.
years older, her sister five years younger. ' I
became the friend as well as physician of
this -family.
cerns no one but myself, that I had hopes—

" Maria Digby inspired them—of being their

relative.’, Uncle Smithson paused a moment

here to swallow down a sigh, and continued ™"

—You must not.think these women lived fop
themselves and their own homestead only.
They were the friends of the pcor in the
best sense—they helped them to help them-
selves: In- the sohools, 'by the bed of: sick-'

~ness and death, amid the struggles of decent
industry; there were Mrs. Morrell and Maria,
And,

instructing; - comforting, aiding.
though gratitude is-very rare, yet I am: boungd
to say that the.names of my.friends were

His -skill  was  undoubted, but
herefused all applications, though his-neans-

At the'urgent .

Among my patients was the-

. Mr. and Mrs. Morrell, Miss Digby,

It had been: an early marriage of.

©I.may add, though that con-.

\
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- rarely futtered'-without a ‘blessing.” It was
- considered ‘a public calamity .in the town-of

-MilI-Regls when Mrs.Morrell - met with-an ac-
cand

cident that - injured the kmee-joint,
threatencd serlous conmsequences. - ‘You
Imow- the fame of C——,.the celebrated sur-
geon; he-was my coadjutor in the treatment
of the case,. Though he was consulted at a

very early stage, his- -skill was ‘baffled,” and

therg was no hopeof saving:the limb. .“When:
amputation was resolved on I trembled. for:
the result, for Mrs, Morrell’s cunstitution had -
been weakened by the many demands her-
numerous family had made on 1t:> Though -
but a young woman, she had not the elasti- .

~ eity of youth, and we- resorted, both before

and afler the operation to stimulants; for the:
purpose of sustaining nature, as: we - gaid,:
She bore the amputation with the.fortitude-
women pre-eminently show in .operations,:
- but I confess I had my doubts about the re--
" glme prescribed for my patient. I had mis--

givings that the nature of these stimulants,

so frealy ordered by -the faculty, had mever.

been sufficiently studied. -They are a com-
venient and popular prescription, but I was
conscious' that a fit of illness, -or a prolonged
attendance on the sicl, often brought on the
worst of maladies—intemperance, I knew
that women were oftens the victims of medi-

cal-advice, but, coward that I was, T ylelded
The
luxurious, delicious, deceptive potion was.

my judgmont, stified my convictions.

taken daily in all innocence by Mrs. Morrell,

and soon looked for with eagerness; relish-.
For two.
_months she lay.in imminent-peril; then, in .

ed, relied on; found indispensable.

- & fitful way, she began to mend. She was
fearfully harrassed  with neuralgic pains.
Nareotics, as well as-stimulants were freely
edministersd. - She bore her suiferings with

patient sweetness, and. her fine mind long.
surmounted- the horrors both of her malady.

and her medicines. Oh!.to think of her
clinging to life for her children’s sake—wil-
" ling to.suffer and to try all things if she
might be restored, mutilated eripple as she

was, to train the little group, whose pictures .
. hung round her room to feast her eyes when. -

she was for weeks too weak to ‘have them
- brought to her.

- by little hands, there were-times when- the
poul soared heavenward, and with an. un-
faltering toung she could say, ‘Not my will,
but Thine, be done.’

‘Her sister’s love and care were so con-
stant that her health began to suffer. I had
placed an experienced purse with Mrs. Mor-
rell from the commencement of her illness;
and as the more urgent symptoms abated,
Miss Dighy gave her attention more fully to
the three children who were. at home—the
four eldest-had been placed at school.
Things were in this state, when calling,
as was my custom the last thing at night, I
was startled' by ‘& strange incoherence in
Mrs. Morrell’s manner. . She had been weep-

ing bitterly, and appeared-all at once to real-

ize how helpless she had become,.and must
ever remain. No person in-health can, per-
haps, estimate the anguish with - .which a
young and beautiful woman, beloved and
admired, finds herself suddenly an object of
pily, maimed, and dependent for lite,. I.triel
to comfort her, but she resented my con-
dolence; and I left her with the. thought
that her fine temper and spirit were both
worn. with her trials, and that it would be

advisable to remove her as soon -as possible.

to a coitage Mr. Morrell had taken -on the
banks of the Mill-Regis river, three miles
south of the town. In about.three ‘weeks
- from the evening in question, on a eplendid

July day, the invalid was removed to her

pleasant rétreat, where -the river flowed
~ peacefully before the cottage, and deep

And yet, though the mo- .
+ ther’s heart-strings were pulled earthwards

woods in the rear extended for miles »-.I "

was satisfied with the immediate effects of

this change, though I never saw again the-
look of resigpation that had been:so -affect-.
She.

ing in-the early stages of her:illness.
became. abstracted, melancholy: querulous;
and I-was startled by Maria asking me one
day whether such continued potions of strong
drink; as the nursé administered,- could “be
elther necessary or safe? I found, on in-
quiry, that my original prescription had been
doubled in quantity. .In vain I tried to re-
duce the dose.. Sleeplessness -and terrible
Tneuralgia wWoTe: the sufferer, or deep deepon-

dency ,threataned -1o..settle- Vdown upon. her..

I.would. have. given. my right. arm to have
undone the. injury.that. stimulapts, scienti-
fically prescribed, were doing to both mind
and body. I called in a medical friend, ex-
perienced in disease of the brain, and he
treated my. fears. lightly, and, . above. all
things, protssted against any reduct.ion of
erther sedatives or stimulants. . Uneasy,
and apprehending I know not wfhat I re-
doubled my attention, and as summer waned
into autumn, I became convinced that the
nurse.was not. a safe.person.to administer
stimulants,- either as medicine or beverage.

‘We talk with horror of poisonings -— these

professional nurses have one poison ever at
hand that kills more than all the rest put
together

‘I communicated my dissatisfaction fo Mr.
Morrell, who was at that time at his count-
ing-house at- Mill-Regis. He went immedi-
ately to the cottage deliberating how to ef-
fect the removal of the nurse without agitat-
ing ‘his wife. To his great relief Mrs. Mor-

- 1]l made a -complaint that the nurse talked

to her in the night; and prevented her sleep-
ivg, and proposed that the woman's. bed

ghould: ‘be removed to the -adjoining room. -

As this -seemmed  to meet the difficulty half-

way, and-to be a preliminary that would.lead

soon to the dismissal of the nurse, my friend

assented to the plan, and left bis wife's sola’

considerably relieved. He then looked in
upon Miss Digby who was with the children
in the-nursery. Pressing business compell-
ed him to return and pass the night at Mill-
Regis, and when he parted from his wife he
remembered afterwards that she called him

back and said-—“Edward, dear, forgive me
- wvere entangled in some obstacle. She lifted

all the trouble I have caused you.’

¢ “Forgive,” that's a wrong word,” he
answered, ‘and so is “trouble.”’

¢ “Neover mind, Edward!” she insisted, “let

mo say the words once more, "Forgive me,

dm|" ?

‘He humored her request, for the tea.rs
were brimming her eyes,—and they parted.
Ah! never to meet again!-

‘Mrs. Morrell’s apartments were two par-
lors on the left-hand side of the little en-
trance hall.
could; be carrisd from her bed to the sofa in
the sitting-room more easily than up and
down: a- stair-case; -and it was settled the
nurse that qight should remove her chair-bed
into the-fromt parlor, and Mrs. Morrell, al-

luding to herself; expressed a hope that “she -
_should have rest ard quiet that night.”

She
insisted on the folding doors between the
rooms being closed and a table put against
them, and when the nurse urged that she
must come to give the patient medicine in
the night, Mrs. Morell said—“Come at five
o'clock, I will not take it earlier.”

- ‘Maria, as was hert wont, read and prayed
at her sister's bedslde; thought her unusual-
iy composed, and without any misgiving, left
her for the night, merely telling the nurse,
aside, to go'into her room about one o’clock,
but not to- speak to the mva.lid unless the
latter spoke. -

‘It was a rainy night, and the back win-
dows were bcaten by heavy showers. Once

_loud shriek.

They were convenient,as she .

Maria awoke; and thought she heard a crack-
ing sound. She slipped out on the landing, -
looked: over the-stairs; and saw:the: nurse
returning from the bedroom along the -pas-
sage, to the front parlor.. "Miss Digby did
not speak, but looking at her watch by the
twilight, she-saw it was ome o'clock. Pleas-
ed with this proof of the nurse's vigilance,
she retired- to rest, and slept soundly for
three hours, when she was awakened by a
She sat up—the: cry was re-
peated; her name was called franticly by the
nurse. - Tq leap out of bed, throw a dressing-
gown round her, and rush down-stairs, was
the work.of a moment. - All was darkness.
The nurce had risen to visit her patient, and
on entering the room ‘was startled to find
her night-light extinguished. ‘Returning to
fetch: her own candle, as tremblingly she re-
entered the chamber, a strong gust of wind
blew it out: She called to her mistress, and
rushing forward past the foot of the bed,
the drifling rain dashed upon her face from
the open window. Her screams of ‘horror,
and wild call had brought Maria to- the .
room, who instantly laid her hands on the
bed,—it was empty!’
¢ ‘“What have you dome with my s,ister?”
was the momentary cry; for, sheafterwards
explained, the helplesemess of the invalid was
s0 complete—she had never yet been able to
usé a erutch, and was lifted about like an
infant—that the idea 6f her moving by her-
self never once entered her mind. Fearing
she knew not what, Maria went back to her
room, procured a light, and returned to the
bewildered nurse, still 'demanding, “Where
is my sister—what have you done with her?”
‘She ‘was mot in the room; and, looking
from the window, the filful moonlight strug- -
gling ‘through a wild wrack of clouds,
showed them nothing' but the wet garden
path, and the dripping boughs of trees swept
by the early autumn gale. To leap down
from the window and run along the path, '
followed by the shrieking nurse, was Maria’s
first impulse. No voice replied to their calls,
zmd a terrible instinct led her to a well at
the very bottom of the long garden. Even

". in’ the darkness of the night she found that

the cover of the well, placed there as a pre-
caution against accident to the children, had
béen removed, and by the brink Maria’s feet’

it in her hands and, by the feel, she knew it
was Mrs. Morrell's Angola shawl ! The
maidservants, aroused: by the cries, after
what séamed tothe- distracted sister a dread-
ful delay, brought lanterns to the well, and
there, in its: depths, to their amazement g
well as horror, lay, in the stillness of death,
the well-known form. It was a shock that
might well madden the brain of the be- -
holder; and a panic seized Maria, so that,
involuntarily wrapping the wet shawl she
had found over her dressing-gown, she fled,
with bare feet and head, through the woods
that intervened between the cottage and
Mill-Regls, and never stopped till she fell
senseless at her brother’s door. A police-
man, who saw her fall, and recognized her,
reusod the household. In a few minutes the
tidings of some terrible catastrophe spread.
Mr. Mcrrell, followed by many friends, I

- among the number, hastened to the cottage.

Meanwhile help had been procurcd, and two
laboring men had succeeded in bringing up
the corpse. When I entered the house, and
passed through to the gardem, not knowing
what to expect, the cold glimmer of early
ddawn showed mo a ghastly sight—Mrs. Mor-
rell, her drenched clothes so tightly fasten-
ed and ‘bound round her, that all doubts as
toher dying by her own hands was removed,
lay on the little lawn—her children’s play-
place! The husband, pale as a spectre, was
kneeling on the wet grass, embracing the-
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ma.rble-looking form, a.nd mingling cries ot»

egony with-terms of endearment. A voice
within: me, as- I approached that prostrate
‘form-—that frenzied -husband—said, “This is
. “-your work.” - Ah, Walter and Jessie, you
" may start and say, “No.”
what my: soul tells me, strong drink. disor-

‘" ganized thefine fabric of that brain and laid ..
"-the sober course. -
wha.t of hlm"’ smd Dr. Smlth- .

it in ruins.. And I—fool that I was! — I or-
dered that strong drink. . fShe‘m-ight-have
" rallied well; or, at all events, she might

"have died a death her family could have re- -
"sald, I was crotchetty thh my temperance,; can: do and watch for the a.nswer
o now! —she rose to go—'see if. .you can-trade

membered without hoa-ror—a death in which

‘God’s ‘hand was seen and reverenced, but”
Remedy! for- -

for that aceursed - remedy.
. sooth. - The science that upholds such a re-

" medy. may well be ¢alled “the destructive art

of healing.” = -

Heavy drops of ‘perspiration rolled .down
Dr. Smithson’s face as le spoke, and a pain-
ful silence followed, which Walter broke by
saying, abstractedly, “It is the most singu-
lar suicide I ever heard of, in the weak state
you describe.””* H
. * This case Is a literal fa.ct The scene,

" only, for obvicus reasons, is altered.

“Yos; it was a preternatural offort, the re-
sult of stimulants. She had dropped from
the window and crawled three ‘hundred
yards down the garden path to the well, and,
more strangely still, had lifted the- -heavy

cover, which .was a man’s work—poor thing' _

her hands were bruised with the effort, and
her clothes torn and dabbled, though the
care with which she had secured - her-attire
showed that the ingtinets of modesty amd
-neatness had survived her reason.’

“What became of the family?

‘Ah, don’t ask me,’ replied Dr. Smiﬁhson,
with a. groan, ‘that was not the only death.
Maria, the good, true-hee.rted sister, - never

recovered the shock; what; with :the: fright,

and the “éxposure to the weather, ‘a ‘rheu-

matic fever came on. No serious a.pprehen- .

sions were entertained, but the disease at-
tacked"the heart, and in five weeks after,
all that was mortal of. the gentle creature
shared the grave of her poor sister. Morreil
disposed of his business, and took his mo-
therless children to America, where I-hear
he lives a secluded life, stricken beyond the
help of man;, For me, too, that night was a
crisis.. Tortured by remorse, haunted by
the pale face of tho victim, and the upbraid-

ing eyes of Maria, who had always remon- -

strated against the use of stimulants, my

nerves were shaken; my wnﬁdence gone; I :

gave up my practice and went abroad, as you
remember.’ .
‘But, no one ever blamed you, uncle’ ]
‘No; but my conscience blamed me. For
. atimel was a wanderer. I visited the mtrt
famous hospltx:hls in Europe, and gave my-
self up to study. I rallied, and wrote, a8
/you know—not, I trust, without benefit to

sclence; but the practical pari of the noble_, .

art for which I was trained bas been to me
a dead letter from that time. Perhaps in
this I have been wrong, I do not set my-
self up to you, Walter, as an example-—bay,
I am a warning. Let me charge you never
to pander to the discased appetite, or the

common prejudice, by. recklessly preseribing
Tha-

these dengerous and insidious drinks.
moral effects of medicines, the formation of
bad habits, ought not to be lost sight of by
the medical philosopher. .
friend of his patlents. Oh! Walter, I was
" the enemy of mine, and where I most wanted
tc be as a friend and brother.’

‘Dear sir, interposed Jessie, as she ven-'
‘tured to take the hand that Dr. Smithson. -
“had prossed to his brow, and pressed it in.
hérs, ‘we were talking when.- you came.in.

of Walter's determination’ to abide by tem-

perance principles in his treatment of pati--
ents, and though we were a little low-spirit-

‘after h_1m.

ed a,t the dlﬂiculties the tastes a.nd customs

-of society prosent your warmng ‘of to-night
~will, confirm Walter, I am sure.’

- 't ought,’ ‘said WaJter, ‘anless I mean to.
~degenera.te into ‘one - of ‘those mercema.ry
I tell:you both -

wretches ‘who vloat on a pa:tlen:t's sufferings
for the sake of his gold.. . My enemy, Tre-
boosy, may act as he plea:ses
"Treboosy
50

- ‘OB only the board of guardlans to-day

and elected him’ the1r medlca.l'omeer' ’

- Well, if tthey d1d hen not’be able to ac~'-
cept the post. The poh ( a.re by this ‘time «
His’ mree' as’ been ]ong and"
reckless, but it's over. '-'.T was aal'gi ' by -
my.old iriefnd ‘irmer Sutton of the Grange; =

-who begged me to see his house-keéper, and .-

meet . Dr. Quickseftt The poor,woman' was -
dying, and from polco:n - Treboosy, from hig

' own ‘surgery; sent. her a-lotion; and libelled .-

it as a dcse in his ‘'own handwriting. He.

" had been dining with some choice spirits at

the Fountain——, a fiery fountain, slipped

‘home for-a few minutes, to gee about some -

prescriptions; his.young man was out, and
the muddle-headed fellow ‘made this fatal
blunder, This is the third awkward case.in
Trcboosy’s practlice in a'few months. The
others were neglect, and he managed to get

‘over them, but this is palpable. Fm amazed,

not only at the want of caution, but of com- .
- punction’ m these tlpplers, but public indig—
~nation is a.roused and all the distillers and

r pursue‘

eomplain that T am ‘a conﬁrmed Anvala,
li_vmro‘ on the cha.nty of my kindred,-for I N
have. many. more. bléssings than I deserve;.”

but, 6h, I do 16ng- for the privilege of having

somo little part.in the blessed service that =

“my -Master has given the rest of ‘you.!"-

. There was a moment of precious and si-

lent "sympathy.
. came® with-its cheery ring: ‘My dear; how
much” better does the.dear Lord Xknow you
than'I.do? - How. much more does he love
you? Just ask him the question What you
" And

~-advice with me: I am' scunrying around to
. get-some clothes for Mrs. Conner to come to
-church;in... The poor thing has ma.naged to

-get her children decently clothed by going

< half-naked herself, and I am determined she
- shall not go so any longer.
:me a nice warm dress; went upstairs and
took it off -her own back, bless her! And

I've got flannels and things, but I must “have . | '

some sort of coat or shawl: can you suggest
anyone that might give me one? -

‘The very. hhnng""crled the mvalid jo:y-
oudly. ‘Mary Haxall stepped in here yester-
day, to . show me her new ‘velvet cape, “You
piece of extravagance,” T said, “I shoruld be
thankful for your old fur.”’
" *“Take it, and welcome,” she said, think-'
ing I was in earnest; but I told heér the
moths ‘would eat it, before I could hope to
.-welr it. Now Cousin Sara, just go around
“that way and tell Mary’— -

~But Cousin Sara was out of the door and

" -Then -the visitor’s voice"

Mrs. XKent gave

vintners in the district will not be able to ha.lf—wa.y down “the steps And the next

- gcreen a wreteh who. ha.s long had the curses Sunda.y, poor Mrs. Connér “was in- church

of tho poor upon his murderous practice, So, dnnkmg in the blessed promxees and’com-

“keep a conscience. i

"He should be the .

- if I'reboosy. has been ‘your, obrstacle Walter,

that’s removed. But, T wa.rn you by the

forts ‘of God's Word, Heveér so ‘sweet as- ‘when
they como into the hard pressed Iives ‘of the

failure .of- others, whatever be the . cost N soms and da.ughters of toil.”

The yoing surgeon made‘the: :promise, not
only. to his uncle; but, to his own soul, in
the sight of God; and, though old topers
talked of his whims,
would have liked to drink genteely by medi-

cal advice, and therefore were for a time
cool to him, his skill, promptitude, and real’

kindness, gradually won him the patronage

.of the rich, in addition to that which he had

long had—the ‘blessing of‘the foor.’

Our Transfer Lompany
(By Elizabeth P. Allan)

‘Cousin Sara, can you spare me g ferw min-
utes? ) .

The voice came from a raised window
overlookmg a vxlleze sidewalk, and, the
person addressed, an old lady, to Judge by

her gray hair—an active and busy oné, by_
her light, quick step-——answered in clea.r

tones. .
‘Ah, you beguiler!_ How many hours’have
1 wasted in your: little spxder-pa,rler when
I ought to have been at’ -work!’
less, sho tnpped hrrhtly up the steps and
went in, )
‘Now, t.hen she saul ‘with a keen gla:nce
into the pale face at the WLndow what. dig -

you cail thls. fussy o]d m%ud awa.y from hcr N

work for?

‘I want somo advice, Cousin Sera a.nd-—- o

‘Pooh-pooh! I might as well bave saved
my breath for some other flight of steps. If
you aro that rare being. that is wuhng to.
take advice, you have got far enough on not
toneed it - - -

‘I haven’t got on at all I am stuck fast m
tho. s]ough of despond'

What . is. the' matter, . Jane? msked the

vmtor, with. sudden kind gravity.

- Tears came for an answer, but were driven -
resolutely back:
thing that I'can do for others? I do not

‘and young tipplers.

Neverthe- )

‘Cousin Sara, is there no- '

Soane weeks later ‘than- this Causm Sara
received a mysterious postal ‘card: “Ifva cer-
ta.m "oﬂimous old "maid,” -that I know,. will®

call at a certain’ spider-parlor -that she

knows, she will hear something to her ad-
vantage.’
‘Jane has certa,mly emerged ‘from her

ter of Eve tied on her bonnet; and trotted oﬁ!
to the “spider-parlor. S

The invalid was in high spirits, and many
2 quip passed between the cousins, before

the one would satisfy the curiosity of the

other. Then Cousin Sara was takeninto a
little ‘empty backZroom: empty, did I say?
It was the most strangely furnished room
that ever you saw, containing nothing but
tables of all sorts and conditions,: and on
the tables neat piles of everything worn by
men, women a.nd ohxldren, mended assorted
and folded. . -
‘Whatis this? cried Corusm Sara.

‘T call it “Our Transfer Company " gn-

ewered heu' cousin, "~ - .

_ Themn Miss Jane told how she sent fifty or
more notes, by a little paid messenger ask-
‘ing fnends a.nd acquaintances for every gar-

"_ment they had 1o use for, until she had a

Bunker H111 monument of old clothes; how
she had ca.lled in ha.lf—a,-dozen Young friends,
not only to rejou:e, but to sew with der,

_until they ‘had reducéd the pile to its pre-

" gent beautnful order

T see your greedy eyes gloating over these

‘pice things,’ 'said the 'first officer of the
Transfer Company; ‘but you shall’ not lay
your finger on. one of "them; until you have

. brought with you rem ‘esentatives of all the

different church benevolences" then ‘we will

have a “dmde,” but I mean to be strictly:

impm‘tial !
Cousin Sara started out on her usual run,

" slough,” said Cousin Sara. And the daugh-

but came back to ask,,‘Wh,a.t put this into

your head, Jane?
‘How - can you pretend not to know. ?




N

';away about this thing,

E iWl1en you tore off atrer Mary's fur’ cape tho
other .day, I Eneeled right dowu and took

your. advice. I. asked my Lord to show me

- w'ha.t I could do- and. .while- I was waiting )
- for ‘him to. show .me, I ﬁha.n.ked hiny that T

had been. used even to iransfer tha.t cloak to

« Mrs, Conmer,.: . -7

" «“Eyen to fetch and carry for thee, dea.r

;Lord ” 1 was beginning to say;, when this.
< plan came into my mind—or heart, and I.
-~ jumped -up, tremblmg with ea.gem%s, to,

write the notes

You see, thls is only the ﬁrst of 1t I ex- _—
" pect my Transfer Company to g0 straight on.
vMany friends have. promised: me--all: they -
: can spare, and. I sit at. my wmdow and
- watch the world go by, I can. ‘mark: every .
"' new bonnet or gown, that I may -know

where t0 get an old ono. My heutena.uts_
are willing to help with the mending; and.
bless you! my darning-basket 1ooks - hke a.

’ grandmother s!’

‘You say the Lord answered ‘you right
Ja.ne"'
visitor, lingering., - ' :
. *While I was speakmg, said Cousm Jane,
wi’nh ‘her eyes full of sudden tears; and

Cousin Sara went off to get her comrades

from the other churches, to introduce them -’

- to “Our Transfer Company ”
- Messenger.’ o

— ‘American

"Be Kind to Your Ammals.

I should like to ha.ve a little talk with the

lads on a subject.very near to my heart, I :

have seen boys trea.t pomes and donkeys as
- if,the. poor | crea.tures had no feehng, and let
;me.tell.you the boy or man who doe.; itis a
eowa:rd for . ’ao ill-use a. durrb’ anxmal that

"« cannot retalia.te is the very henght of cows

ardice, and any, one w'ho ha.d a hea,rt “would
not do it: . An ammal will soon show how it
is used by its manner, If yoru see its head
hang, with no life in the eves, be sure it is
always fearing a blow or a kick—no credlt:
_to the owner, let me tell h.1m, but when a
" horse or a pony holds its head well (mot-
. with a bearing-rein, for only those use ‘them

who have neither thought nor care for their -~
~ horse's comfort), and the eyes are clear and

- fearless, you may know it has kmdly treat-
ment. It Days, ‘too, for all animals- will
work belter for kindness, Blows . never
make good workmen, and the more you
make your animal a friend, the better it will
be for yourself. A dog that crouches, with
tail and head droopmg a.lways ‘gpeaks of
ill-treatment; and in every animal the dif-
feronco Detween kindness and. cruelty is as
sure as light and darkness.. Rxdmg ‘fast up
hill, too, is very cruel, and otten Dby break-
ing the pony's wind, makes it~ va.lueless
And what pleasure can unkm(lness gwe‘?
Perhaps you do not mtend 1t but the hor..e

or pony does not know tha.t and only 1'\..-,'

members what you do, for they never forget.
Another thing, anima.ls belong t,o God. He
made them, they are h.ls, a.nd 1 belleve man

will have to give an a.ccou.nt of ‘what God )

has lent. ‘A nghteous ma.n revardel.h the
life of ms beast, but the tender mercles ‘of
the wicked are cruel)’ Kmd Words cost no-
thing, but they mean a great deal and every

- animal is the- behter for them. Do not forget

the costermonger, wbo when_bhe was con-
verted, said, ‘My donkey knows I am a
_ Christian!® I w1sh every man a.nd boy could
say. the same. Try to ma.ke their burdens
. lighter; they are hea.vy enough without. sor-

. row; for, little as you may think it, animals

. bave as much instinet as yourselvee, and feal
as much the difference between Kindness angd
cruelty as yourselves. Think over it, and if -
. you have not dome it hitherto, try it now. .

B . (Isa. xli,

asked the

- ’._,’
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The prescmptlon s not expensive a.nd may
be a.lwa,ys carried in the heart. - A L.
Ma.son in ’Ba,nd of Mercy o .

‘He Led Them On Safely

He'led me through. the w1ldern%s & pla.ce
of drought: and thirst, :

And there,” when. - pain and wearlne*s and
want .,eemed at the Wou'st .

- Behold! before me; clear and oool tresh

. sprmgs of wa.ter bulst

: : : - (Isa. xll 18)

He~1efd me o"' _to dreary heights — bare
. Heiglts —a;‘famme land,
(Yeh a.ll the' R me he held me t'a.st my hzmd
, . in his rlght ha.nd), )
L‘en there green pasture;, waters stlll ap-
" peared at his cormmmld ‘
18 xhx 9, RV Ps xxiii., 2)

He made me pass the a.n.gry waves, the
flooded rivers, too, - :
‘But the"e the swcepmg floods ‘were stayed;
I found a pathway through,
They could not overthrow- his child; - his
promise stood most true. .
(Isa., xlm 2.)

He led me through the fu.rnmce, wh.ere, be~
. neath me, and above, . .
And on my right hand - and my left, the
.living heat did move, .
But still the ﬂa.mes could. only
- nearer l.mn I loved

{Isa. xh_u 2) .

" did not know,
A crooked way it seemed to, me»—a.nd I dre'w
back—when, ot . .

He mede the darkness light, m.ade stra.lght g
- . Apostles, or may be styled the history of the

" establishment of Christianity.

fhe way I ha,d to go
16. )

.I'am-so-weak, so very Weak a trembling
little child, -~ .. |

I ehnnk from pain a.nd weariness, and from
the desert wild,

But I forget it all whea he, me“‘Lo'rd, on
- me hath smxled , :

c—L. M, Ca.rr, in ‘The Chnstmn !

(Isa.. xlil

Direct Teélchings.

The young Christian must get his teach-
ings from- the bible.
vwid the sowl of truth, and lasting and di-
vme Su, too, his faith and hope must be
scriptura.l benng born again by the Word of
God which lwebh and abideth for ever.
There is always peril in emotional religion,
-'The only hope-that will hold out, and hold
‘us in the -hour of trial, is that which is
founded on an intelligent knowledge of the

" gospel, and a firm'grasp of the word. of God.

 graeious word of a loving God! -
“ready given.- If we grasp. it;- he cannot re-
By the two immutable things. spoke'n_

.saved ‘and {ree.”

words, but ke could not’ deny them, a.nd he '
_answered, ‘By ‘the . word of a king you are
- + The offender had simply.

claimed the word of a king,. a.nd ‘that, too, of

‘an u.nwxumg kmg, .but it saved him., How
" much more, then, may:we trust the tender,

call-it.
by him who' canngt lie, we have strong con-

“golation who have fled for refuge to lay hold
_upon the hope set before us, which hope we

have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and

" steadfast. The one and only safe place is:

drive mo

He led me thwugh the darkness by a way I~

Then they will bé

“‘Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by - i

the Word of God. True assurance must
ever rest up'm {he promise of Christ. I
_have taken him at his word.” ‘He said it,
and ‘therefore, I know that ‘I am saved.’
These are the scriptural grounds of a.ssur-
ance Jand these alone can satisfy .tke soul.
How =§mple this” ma,l\es the gospel for the
poor ‘ginner—just to claim his word! It
_is related that once an Eastern king had
eentenced a robel to his a.uthonty to be be-
headed. On his way to the block to dic the

" man asked for a drink of water, and it was

brought to him. He lifted it to his lips with
hands £o trembling that e could not drink.
Thc king felt a momentary thrill of: pity as
he saw the dxstre._-., of .the poor wretch.

TFear not,’ he said, ‘your life is safe Ul you

-drink that water The next instant- the
man ha.d ‘dashed the goblet on the ground,
saym.g, “Then.I will never drink it.’ . The
king was caught in the snare of his own

.help someone clse, -

‘I shall never be confounded,
I am trusting in h1s word ’

Ten Thmgs Worth Remem-
bermg

1 ’Dhore are. three lolters in the word Old,
dnd nipne in the word Testament.
figures placed together give the number of
books in the Cld Testament, viz. thirty-
nina,

2. Muitiply the two figures a.nd you have
twenty-seven, which is the number of books
in the New Testament. Add' the numbers
and you have sixty-six, which is the number
of books in the whole bible.

3. The first five books in the bflble are

~called the Pentateuch.

4.. The .next twelve are called h:stoncal

books. .
.5. The next five are called the poetical

’ -books
- 6..The other seventeen are called pro-

phetical .books.
7. The.first four books of the New Testa-

“ment are called gospels. .

8. The mnext book is calléd the Acts of the

9. The next twenty-one are called the

" Epistles; foupteen of which were written by

St. Paul.’
10. The last book in the New Testament

- is -called: the Revela.twn of St. John the
: lene

- Correspondence. ;

AGAINST THE LAW.

A’ correspondent sends us the following
reminiscences of his youth:

‘I remembor about fifty years ago, in. Ohio,
that it was against the law to read the
bible or pray in the scheols. But I did not
have a reader, and a missionary had left a
testament at our house. So I had to read in
that at school, even tho~ugh it was against
the law.

I soon
through Jesus our Redeemer,

learned the plan of " galvation
and . I was

saved from sin and crime by it. I learned -

in it my .relation to God, and my duty to
God and man., I learhed to pray for help
to resist evil, and to love my enemics as
well as my friends, .
: o H. HANSEN.
Pasadena, Cal. -
" [A personal testimony of this kind is al-
ways a help to others. It is encouraging {o
think of the werk done by that missionary.
Just one of the little seeds dropped by the

way, but the prayer of faith accompanied it, -

In the heart of a little child it tcok root and
has doubtless borne much fruit. Who can
egtimate the ameunt of good accomplished?
Let us take fresh courage in our work for
good, believing that he cares for and nour-
ishes the. seéds of good we scatter in his
name. ‘Sow beside all waters’ We should
e -glad to hear from more of our readers a
word of personal testimeny and pralfe The
things which bave helped you will doubtless
S Ed.):

These

¢

It is al- e

L% o4




The Boy Who Would*See. the

: World. :
' '(‘Sunday Reading for the Young.) -

- . (Continued.) . - - =

Little Willie travelled on for two

. nours.in the most delightful mood;

then he met a woman on her hilly

way to fill her pitcher at the stream

below, who directed him to a way-

side farm, where' he might obtain .
something to eat and drink, for the
gillv little traveller was getting
hungry. ~ Here he spent half his
sixpence in bread and milk and
eggs, and, like a giant refreshed,
he walked on again towards Lon-
don, hardlv - knowing whether he
was on.the right or wrong road.

" Oh, it ‘was pleasant walking!
and the little fellow’s adventurous
mind supported him in glee until he
had walked a few more miles, when
thé distance he had travelled began

to tell upon his knees, and he felt -

weary, and would like to have rest-
ed himself. S

But he was a traveller, and he
had read that travellers disdained
rest; so on he went, whistling as he
went to drown his weary feelings,
and refreshed himself at another
farm with his’ other threepence. -
‘And now the seriousness of his for-
lorn position began to dawn upon
him, and he was anxious to know
how much further he had to walk
before he reached London.

_¢Just ten times as far as you have .

already come,’ said a red-faced far-

mer, after Willie had made the in-’
quiry of him, at the same time tell-’
ing him the place he had come .
from. :

‘Ten times as far as I have al-

ready walked! Then I shall never.
reach there!?

' ¢Oh, boy, never is a long time/

gaid the jolly farmer. ‘But what

‘makes so young a chap as thee on -

the road alone? IHast run away,

" from whoam?

Willie told to the willing ear of
the farmer a rambling story, con-
cluding with—T'm on my way to
see the world?

But Le obtained no sympathy
from the "farmer, who laughingly
gaid, ‘Dost see this whip, lad? Now,
look’ce here, if vou doan’t make the
best of your way back to your fret-

* ting feyther and mother, I will flog
thee every step of the way back to
~ your house) ‘ ' ‘

The honest farmer was a -fé.ther

X Ty T e P T R s oo 2T S0 012 e T T i e g oy e

himself, and felt for the foolish lit-
tle boy’s parents, and did not at-all
wait to nick out nice words for the
young traveller; but rated his bad
conduet at its proper estimate.,. . .

“Had thee been a poor little shoe-

less tramp,” he.continued, ‘I’d have
" had thee in, and gied thee a.bed

here; but to see a young gentleman.
like thee, with a good.whoam and:
good friends, to take up such fangl-.
ed notions of seeing the world—a

. ‘And do -you.: think . there “are
bears, lions and tigers in.Lunnon?
~ ‘No, I don’t but in African jun-
gles, and that’s not far off.

‘Oh, you little dunce! cried the
farmer:  “Dost think Africa is near
Lunnon? ~Why, it’s hundreds of

thousands of miles away across the- :

geal - - . . g : .
“'Willie was an ignorant, conceited

little' boy, and had not at all profit- .

ed-by-his attendance at school, and
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‘DOST SEE THI § WHIP, LAD 7

bit of a thing like thee, not out of
pinafores—I'd gie thee a good hid-
ing first, and send thee to school
afterwards. Be off back whoam, .
and learn your duty to your par-
ents, and thank 'God you've got
parents to go to. Here, take your
threepence, and toddle back fro

whence you came.’ ‘

‘I wish I had not told you now,’
said the boy, staring at the farmer,.
(he spoke in those sullen tones so
often noticeable in stubborn boys);
‘but I shall go on'my journey for all
you say’

-~

knew scarcely anything of geo-

graphy. .
" ‘Kill bears and lions, indeedV
continued the farmer, laughing.
‘Why, my -dog, Brindle, ivould
frighten thee out of thy wits if thee
had any! Hi! ho! here, Brindle!
he cried.

barking, sturdy dog; and
when he saw the half-frightened
Willie, began to growl, and. show
his white teeth. The farmer laugh-
ed loudly when he saw how the
lion-killer shrank back in fear of
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And out through the
Stone passage of the farm came the
who,
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"the dog, and betmyed hlb alarm
But he consoled lLis fears by saying

. to himqelf that lie 'did not come out.

~to kill dogs, but lions—there was
no play in killing dogs. i
~ (To be Continued..

.. The Unexpected Lesson. _
" We find in ‘Kind "Words,” this

~ story. of the boyhood of a.distin-

guished London merchant, as told
by himself.

I was, when gquite small .an.er-
rand boy in the business firm-of Le-

land & Co., and was one day in-
structed to deliver an
letter at-a certain house. With dif-
ficulty I found the house in'a rather

~ obscure portion of the city.” Ihad
expected to see a bank or-a “store, .
through whese-open door I might-

~ walk and deliver the letter to the
proprietor inside. On the contra-

. ry, I found a residence with the

door and every window closed; nor
could I see any one to- whom'I might
deliver the letter.
door, but it did not. open. Iwalked

at each closed window- shutter, in
hopes that I 'might. see some
one, but 1o one appeared. I once
more pushed ‘at the-door -with-all

my mloht and was near burstmv*'
into tears, s0 11ttle, in my youthful '

ignorance, did. I know what to do.
1 did not dare to return, for I had
been told to bring an answer. ‘

At lenoth I was .startled by’ a
voice, saying, abruptly: ‘What do
you want, my boy? -

I turned round, and there stood a
sedate, stern gentleman, neatly
dressed, but in garments rather dif-
ferent from the usual style.: He
held a walking cane. in his hand,
and I thought a severe expression
rested upon his benevol_ent_fezitures.
Though alarmed in my childish-

- ness, I still had penetration enough
to discerz ‘from his countenance
that benevolence was a ruling trait
with him.

liver th1s letter, sir)

‘Do you not see  the knocker
‘Why-"did you

there? he asked.
not knock?

‘T did not know,’ was my confused
reply. -

".L‘hen learn. - Take hold of the
Lnockel and strike it three or four
times.’

'I reached up my hand, lifted the
knocker, and with it rapped on the
door several times in succession.

‘important -

1 pushed at the: o . s of mercy.:

up and down the s1dewa1k gazing . iy we want.God to give us anythmg

‘W‘mt salvauon,

: nothmor wrong.

So I replied: ‘I was try-
ing to get the door open, so as to de--

'1:'_he loud noise startled me aga.u;l; |

but, to my surprise, almost immedi-
ately the door flew open and a ser-
vant stood politely bowing as he
held-it back.
walked in'and bade me enter. ‘He

took the létter from my hand, ‘and -
. then I became aware that he was -
" the one for whom the letter was in-

ténded. He treated me with great

kindness, and wlen I was dismissed

with an answer to the letter, he said
tome: My boy, do y'\u ever: read
the b1b1e"’ ‘ :

“(Yes, sir, I replied.

Do you remember the passage,
“Ask, and ye shall receive; seek,
and ye shall find; knock -and it
shall be opened unto you. ”

T do remember 1t sir)

-1 hope that you are better able
to'understand its meaning than you
did before. .If you remember, my
door was not opened for you until
you knocked. . ' As soon as you
knocked the door was opened. - So,
by our-prayers, we must knock at
We must ask

\ow, Lnochm«r is: 'Lskmg——nay, it
is askme with rrreat earnestness.
God‘docs not save us until we ask
him, and ~ask earnestly If you
“then, asL and it
shall be op(,ned unto you’- ’

T never forgot that lesson

- Little Sins,

Charlie was spending the winter
with his married sister. Every one
thought him a good boy; indeed, he
himself was quité sure he could do
.One day, as he

was passmg the pantry, he saw a
box of raisins.- They were the larg-

“est raising he had ever seen. He
stepped in slyly, and took a bunch,.

and then slipped-away, feeling like
a thief; and, yet, thmlqng, ‘It is only
a little thing’~ This he did day
after day, till there was quite a
hole in the box of raisins.
one seemed to notice it.

- One day, a visitor told the follow-
ing story at the dinner-table:

Walking through a fine park, two

years before, he had seen a large
sycamore tree. A wood worm
about three inches long was forcing
its way under the bark of its trunk.
¢AhP said the gentleman who was

- with. him, ‘in time that worm WIH

kill the tree
‘A hard thing to believ e, said hlS
friend.

The gentleman theén’

Still no.

" for you, and befriend you.! -

\

‘By and by you w111 see,’ rephed
the other.

Soon the worm was found to have
gotten quite a distance under the
bark. The next summer the leaves

“dropped off- éarlier than usual.

Sumething serious seemed the mat-
ter. When the next summer came
—just two years from the time the

-worm began its work—the tree was

dead. The hole made by the worm
could be seen in the very heart of
the trunk.

“You were right,” said the gentle-
man; ‘the tree was ruined by that
worm only three inches long.’

If a worm could do such harm,
what may not what persons call
‘little sins,’ do to a man or woman,
a boy or girl?

Charlie felt the blood rush into
his face. He was sure every one
must know about the raisins, and
that the story was told on purpose.
He did not dare to look up from his
plate. After dinner they all went
into the parlor; but, as no one took
special notice of him, Charlie con-
cluded that he must be mistaken.
Still, he began to. feel now, as never
before, that God knew all about it.

/The next time he was tempted to

- take from a basket that was not his,

he remembered what the worm did
to the tree. “That is just what sin
is doing to my soul,” he thought.
He drew back in fear, and ran away
as fast as possible; nor could he
rest until he had told his sister the
whole story. Then he went, with
a lowly, penitent heart to his hea-
venly father, asking that his sins
might be forgiven, and that, for the
sake of the Lord Jesus Christ, a new
spirit might be put ;within him, —

English Paper.

Two to See.

‘Why did you not pocket some of
those pears? said one boy to an-
other, ‘nobody was there to see.’
“Yes, there was; I was there to see
myself, and I don’t mean ever fo
see myself do such things.” I look-
ed at the boy who made this noble
answer. He was poorly clad, but
he had a noble face; and I thought
how there were always two to sec
your sins, yourself and your God;
one. accuses and the other judges.
How then, can we ever escape from
the consequences of our sins? We
have a friend in Jesus Christ, who
says, ‘Trust in me, and I will plead
Will
you not prize such a fmend‘7 ‘Rays
of Llcrht.’ .
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- depths ho has reached.

‘When Dld I Make the Fnrst

- False" Move

‘Checkmate isn’t it, Johnny? and httlo
Willie looked up at his brother with a smile
of triumph

‘That is so; and I've lost the game,’ said
the brother, looking dolefully at the few
chessmen_ still remaining on the board. It
had been a well contested _game, a.]though,
to the father, who had been watching, the
defeat of the elder brother had been for somo
time a foregone conclusion,

‘You need nct look so doleful about it,
my gon,’ laughed the father. ‘Accept your
defeat cheerfully, in the hope of doing bet-
ter next time.’ -

‘That’s all right, dad. I've been defeated
fair and square; but then, I ought to have
won, hecause, as you know, I am a much
stronger player than Will. When did I

“-make thefirst false move, I wonder?*:

‘Ah! a very pertinent question to ask,
Jobnny, and one  that overy chess player
should efideavor to get answered. I believe
1 can pointeout where you first went wrong.’

‘How was it, dad? Do say.’

‘It was early in -the game, your fourth
move, I think, it was. ‘There was nothing

glaringly wrong about it, simply -a “weak |
move, but one that led you into difficulties -

you were not strong enough to surmount.’
‘I see now that I was wrong,’ said Johnmy.
‘Then in your next game you will not-be

s0 likely to repeat it. In every lost game the -
losing player first went wrong somewhere, -

and in watching others play it is of vast im-
portance that we should be able to point out

when the first false move was made., This .

is ono of the many valuable lessons which
chess teaches us, and which I trust you boys
will learn and put in practice, We may be
quite sure that every moral failure in life
had a false move. K Whenever in any case
you seo the game closed and poor weak man
checkmated by tho devil you may wisely re-
momber. that there must have Leen a mo-

ment when the Insing "player first went -

wrong.’

‘T wonder when poor Dr. B— first went
wrong,’ said Johnny thoughtfully, ‘I saw him
to-day as I was coming from school, and he

-was so drunk that a policeman had as much

as ever he could do to hold him up. It was
dreadful to sce him, papa.’

‘Poor Dr. B—! exclaimed the father.
‘Dronk and drugs have done their work, and
now he is nothing but a miserable wreck of
a man, uttorly ruined physically, socially,
and morally, 1 don’t suppose he. has a pa-

-tient in the town, a,nd all his friends and re-

If he called
upon. elt.her of them it would be unsafe to
leave him in a room by himself, for he would
steal anything he could put his hands upon
and pawn it in order to obtain drink and
morphia. No one sinks suddenly imto the
. There was a.first
wrong move,-and I think I could tell you
when it was made.’

‘Do tell us, papa,’ exclaimed both boys.

_ ‘We. were at .school together, though not

" classmates; ho being some three or four

years. My junior. I remembe'r him well, in-
rooent-lookmg and generous héaried, as any

" in the school, full of fun but. without thought

of wrong-doing, He, however, came under

T H E‘

_-Lhe mﬂuence of a bad set ot boys, who made
B useof him as a tool. It was not long after
" grocers began to sell wiues and spirits, and

" as the laws of chess.

attracted by the novelty of sherry at fifieen
pence ‘a botlle, these boys used to club to-
gether their pocket-money and obtain it

. from one of- Gilbey's ‘agents. They generauy

drank it in the dormitory after be(ltlmc Ot
course, to, cbtain this wine wds. compa.ra-

twelv easy; no cne supposed a:boy. would be
i going to a g'rooer's shop-for-any wrong pur-

pose, but none could ‘have gone to a public-

-house or a° wine merchant’s’ without certain
dlscoverry The boy wa.s sent a.fter this sheu- :

ry,. sometlmes in the day, but not; seldom at
night, when all were supposed to be in bed.
He joined the ‘others’ in dnnkmg the stuft,
and soon came to like it -That; I beheve,

was-the first wrong move, Which has led to .

defeat and utter ruin.”

‘Bu:t the other fellows wore worse tham he
was, papa. What bocame of them"’ asked
Johnny. -

‘I don’t think any of them have co utterly
collapsed as the dootor. They were stronger
lads than he, made.of much harder material.
At the same time, I much question if either
fias come to any good. As boys they wers
certainly much worse than the doctor,
though he has been the greatest sufferer.’

‘That woman mamma goes to see some-

timcs—when did she make the first false:

move? Mamme says that she was at one
time quite a lady.’

‘Ah, yes!
will turn out to be another mis'erab o' defeat.
She has made S0 many false moves one after
the other, that all hope of recovery seems
well nigh gone.’

‘But when' did she ﬁNt g0 wrong, papa?
aslr.ed Wﬂlio o

‘As. fa,r as.I know, it. wa.s a.t a yeoma.nry,

ball given at the AssembLy Rooms, many
years ago. It appears she disgmced herselt
through takmg too muoch wme a.nd never
secraed able to hold up her head again, I
have heard her speak of it Wlth bitter self-
reproaches.’

‘It seems that mest people go wrong at
first through dnnk said Willje.

“Well,

the game,” said Johnmy.
_ ‘That will remind you, boys that a tee-
totaler may make a wrong move, and if he
does he will risk losing the game. Every-
wrong move has its - cousequences which
capnot be ignored.’

‘But,’ said Johnny, ‘a player may recover

- hireself and come out the winner notwith-

standing.’

‘That i is 505 but he ca.'n.not recall the wrctng
move. Once made it is irrevocablo A
wrong move in- chess is never excused and
never forgiven.
himself through subsequent care and skill,
but he must take the 'consequences of a
wrong move, which, to say the least ‘of 1t
will be a harder game to play.’

‘Is it so in—in life, papa"' seriously asked
Johnny.

‘It is, my boy,’
wrong move in life can never be called back.
The laws of life are as hard and unf.orgwing
There is nothing un~
fair about that, is there?

“Well, not in chess. It would never do to i

allow a player to call-back a move once
made.’
‘It is. just the same in llfo my son.
is nothing unfair in the laws of life.’
“Vhat is to be dons, then, papa? said tho
boy, a3 the hardness: of life. seemed to como
home to him.

'Ijhere

“There is only one safe course for a.ny o:_

us,and that is to do right from. the start,
and to keep on doing it.’

N[ES E}NGF‘R.-
i ‘How ‘about those who ha.ve made wrong: :
moves, papa."' ) iy . IS :

.lips.

Poor Miss C——. I fear that

it wasn't through drink I- made - ‘
‘the first wrong ‘move just now that 10"’5 me

The. player. may recover

‘row of the bones.

replied the father. - ‘A

‘They must take the consequences my
son.’”’ :

‘Dear mamma says ‘there .is . forgivem.ess _ ‘
with God,” whispered little Willie,

‘Your mamma is one of God’s gentle evan-

.gelists, dear boys, and what she bas told you
is the great comfort and str engbh and hope

of our lives, ‘amid the' mistakes and many
wrong ‘moves- we bhave made,’ ‘Tempcmn_ce

.Reoord.’

'A:S:luu;i)ering.l).emon Aroused

'1he t‘ollowmg startling account appears
in/an English jour nal: A man who had been
a'drunkard for many years was ‘induced -to
sign a pledge of total abstinence, which he
kept inviolate through” all ‘temptation. At
length, while superintending some repairs
on & hotel, the landlord offered him a glass

of beer. This he declined. He was urged'

lo drink, but still he refused. Continued

urging only made his_ refusal still more-

peremxptory, while he clalmed the right to
do.as he pleased. But for some reasom the
landlord chose to tempt him further, and
watching for an opportunity, tipped the
glass =o that some drops of beer fell on his
This taste was sufficient.to arouse the
demon of appetite that had so long slumber-
ed.. The glass was seized and drained of
1ts comtents with an eagerness that: startled
all who w1t.nosscd it. Work was abandozed
directly, and a family which had reJoiced
over the rescue of a husband and a father
from g fate worse than death, were prostrat-
ed with grief. Many efforts were afterward

made to rer‘l'nm him, and o&te’n did he pro- :

mise never again to touch the. desmoymg

- drink, but these promises were - quickly
broken.:

-He-had'lost ail poiver of ‘solf-con-
trol. EHe lived to. beoome a miserable vaga-
bond wandering - from place-- .to. place,
wretched -and despairirg, dy'mg at last in a
public almshouse, all because of a glass of
beer. = e :

"It Prevents Growth.

Professor 'J. W. Seaver, M.D.,, of Yale

University, in a recent article states that
data gathered by him among the students
show that studentis who use tobacco do not
grow in ‘height, weight, chest measure or
lung capacity, as do nomn-users. He also
states that when the highest possible work-

ing ahility {s demanded among the students

tobacco is .ono of the first things forbidden.

If these results are apparent among highly
favored col]ege stude«nts how much greater
must be tiie harm among those, who, by in-
heritance, training and surroundings are
less fortified, .

Tobacco strilces oven deeper than the mar-
It ‘assails the moral na-
ture;/ especially of the young., It deadens
the sensibililies and -weakens the. will, = It
dulls the intellect and"dwarfs the body. It
meate.; morbid -appetites, ‘and at all times
tends towards that which is evil at the ex-
pense of the. good Unless the tobacco
habit is checked, especially among boys and
young men; the inevitable result, I believe,
will be physical and moral impairment-and
a marked .degeneracy of the race.—.To.ae'ph
A. Conwell.

A'n English woman estimatcd that 1t all -

Englishmen would deny themselves of only
one-tenth the ajcohol they now waste their
money -upon, she .would be able with the

-proceeds . to send out 45,000 new mjssion-_

aries, giving - each. a salary of $1, 500 —_—
‘Golden Rule,’




THE MESS N ER.

LESSON IV.—Jan, 23.
' THE BEATITUDES.- -~ =~
Matt. v., 1-12. - Memory verses, 3-10. '
Golden.. Text '

‘Ye are the light of &he World ’—-Matt. v
v., 14. -
Daily Readings.
M. Mark i, 21-34.—A Sabbath days mx.ms-
. try in Capernaum. - i
T. Mark i.,, 35-2: 14, — Other incidemts in
Jesus’ Galilean ministry.
W. Mark ii.,, 23-3: 6 ,—The story of the Ge.h-
lean mmlstry, continued. © "
Th. Mark {ii.,, 7-19. — ’I‘he choosmgf f the
. twelve,
T, Matt. v.,
the Bea.tztudes -
S. Na,tt v., 13-32.—Ye a.re the light of the
world !
S. Matt. v., 33-48.—'Be ye therefore perfect’

Lesson Story.

‘When Jesus saw the great multitudes that
followed him to hear his teaching and to ses
his miracles, he went up omn a- mountain.
His disciples-and all those who wanted to
hear more of his teaching, followed him up
the mountain. When they were all quietly
gathered before him he began to teach them
about his new kingdom and the kind of “peo~
ple who should be in it. He taught them
the real blessedness of life—something very
different from what the world calls bliss.

Blessed are the poor-in spirit for theirs is
the kingdom of heaven. :

Blessed are they that mourn: tor they shau
be comforted.

Blessed are the meek for t:hey sha.ll in-
herit the earth. .

..Blessed are they which do hu.nger and
}iilllllégt a.fter nghteousness for they shall be

: Blessod are the merciful: for they shall
obta.m merey. -

Blessed -are . the pure in’ ‘heart: for they
shall see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers:
shall be called~the children of God.

1-12. -—Sermon on the Mcmnt

for they

Blessed are they which are .persecuted-

for righteousness . sake: for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven,

Blessed are ye when men shall revile you,
and shall say all manner of evil against you
falsely, for my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great
is your reward in heaven: for so persecuted
they the prophets which were before you.

Lesson Hints. - .

The Sermon on the Mount (Matt, v., vi,
and vii.) has been called the Charter of the
Kingdom of Heaven. The ‘octave of bles-
seds,’ or beatitudes open and close with a
description of the inhabitants of that king-
dom. No one is too poor to belong to the
kingdom, the very poverty and need of a
goul constitutes a claim on the kingdém.
Wealth cannot buy the least position in the
kingdom, Worshippers of Mammon are ab-
solutely excluded. Wealth of mind, culture,

refinement, and knowledge are not necessary.

qtlalmcatxons of those who seek to enter the
Kingdom of God.

Entrance is secured through want, the ac-
knowledgment of want, and the appropria-
tion. of God’s supply for. a.u our’ wants —
Jesus himself.

‘Mountain’—a little ‘hill near Capernaum,
where Jesuys had spent the whole of the pre-
vious night in prayer . (Luke vi, 12.) .

‘Set’ — the Rabbis always sat down to
teach while the people stood.

‘His disciples™—this probably includes all
those who took the pains to climb the moun-
tain that they might hear more of his teach-
ings. ‘Disciple’ means a scholar or learner,

‘Blessed’—happy. The term ‘beatitudes’
comes from the Latin word ‘beatus,” blessed,

‘Poor in spirit’—a class greatly despised in
this world, but highly esteemed in the king-
dom of bﬂqven, for God fills such with his
own Spmt if they will let him. .

‘They that mourn'—Jesus came to comfort
the mourner (Luke iv., 18) and the blessed-
ness of the mourner consists in realizing
Jesus’ sympathy - an& compassion. The hea-
then mourns in hopeless anguish, the Chris-
tian in his darkest hour of angnish can see

well as deeds.

_bpen-air

" righteousness’ sake,

a bright ray ot hupe a.nd experxence t.hﬂ deep,

sweet, rich comfort. wherewith Jesus him-

self comforts his loved ones. The comfort-
ing sympathy " of Jesus malkes’ precious every
SOTTOW.

- ‘Meek’—lowly, like Jesus. - (Isa. "liu.,“.'(.)
No prideé, no self-conceit, no forwardness,
Bold as a lion in danger, yeti meek as a lamb
in provocation. - People of the oppos1te quali-
ties think they possess the- éarth, but the
carth is the Lord’s (Ps. xxiv., 1) a.nd he will
give.it .to whomsoever he sb;a.lIA choose.. (Psa.
xxxvu 7-11.. Rev. ii., 26.)

‘Hunger and thirst—Soul longing, as Teal
as-the.hourly craving of the body. -The body
must die without fo:yd
may exist for many years in a torper, but
when it wakes it hungers and thirsts. The
soul’ that thirsts for fame may not be satis-
fled: -~The soul. that thirsts for wealth may
not-be satisfied, even if wealth is obtained.

- The 'soul that thirsts after God cannot but
be satisfied:- God stands ready W1t.h the
Water of Life to fill the empty soul, " The
Water of ‘Life is satisfying.: (John iv 14.
Rev. xxii,, 17.)

‘Mefrclful’ — merciful in our thoughts as
Not only clothing the poor
and feeding the needy, ‘but thinking kindly
of our brothers and sisters, No sarcasm, no
unnecessary criticism , or harshness should
bein t)he heart of a follower of Jesus. (Jes.
ii,, 13

‘Pure in heart'—not only those whose con-
duet scems to the world correct, but-those in
whose hearts .God finds no cherished evils.
The world cannot know all our thoughts, but
God can. We must resolutely shut our
hearts against' those evil imaginations

which the enemy of our souls wishes to hide -

there. Wo are not strong enough to kesp
our hearts pure — no, but Jesus is, Jesus
can fill us with his own thoughts, thoughts
of God, so shall we see him. (IL Cor iii.,
18.)

but principle for the sake of peace. Jesus
is the Prince of Peace (Isa. ix., 6.) So-often
it isin- our power to speak the kind word
which averts a quarrel. So often. an ex-
planation or apology. from wus would set
straight a misunderstanding. The meck and
merciful will find no difficulty in being peace-
makers, and thus showing themselves the
children of .God.
» 'The citizens of the ngdom are persecu.t-
ed, scorned, and jeered at by the world be-
cause of thelr lack’ of worldlin%s (John
xv., 18-21; xvi., 33.)

) Nine times our King calls his suhjects hap-
py, then he bids them to rejoice and be ex-
coeding glad.

Primary Lessomn.

.. A little girl once said she was Ieaming"

the ‘Beautytides.’ She meant the Beatitudes,
but I don’t think she made a very great mis-
take in the name. -

The Beatitudes are plc'tures of Deautiful
people, and the rewards that God gives them,

The first beauty picture is of those per-
sons who are always looking out for other
peoples’ happiness..

‘Poor in spirit'—they are not always think~
ing .of the things that belong to them, or
the things they ought to have, or what ot.her
people ought to do-for them. They do not
think thomselves better than anybody else.
They think everyone ¢lse better than them-
selves, and rejoice in the goodness of others,
They are never jealous or mean or proud,

They are loving and generous and meek, like

Jesus.” They are beautiful in God's sight.

Did you know that doing- beautiful acts
and thinking beautiful thoughts will make
your face beautiful? The plainest face will
grow int6 beauty as its owner grows into the
likeness of Jesus. The prettiest face will
lose its beauty if its owner keeps unkind or
jealous or proud selfish thoughts in the
heart.

It you wish to be beautiful When you are
old you must begin now by the power of
Jcsus to do loving deeds and to think sweet

loving thoughts.
Practical Points.
A. H. CAMIRON,
Jan. 23.—Matt. v., 1-12.

Jesus' pulpit was sometimes a mountain,
and sometimes a boat., . The greatest of
preachers, whose words always
taught the attentive ones. Verses 1 and 2.
The poor in spirit are often persecuted for
but both enjoy the
same blessing. Verses 3 and 10.. Nothing
can comfort the mourner like the promises
of God, . The merciful are rewarded accord-
ing to theu works, for God is rich in mercy.

A famjished soul.

“Pencomakers’—those who yield everyt.hmg ‘

Verses 4 and 7.
favshioned after the meek and lowly Jesus,
wil] boe hlessed 'in thas world, also,. for the
earth is the I.ord’s. . Verse b. ‘The perfect
righteousness of Jesus. Christ always- -satis-
fies theue who.-hunger -and:-thirst ‘after it.
Verse 6. They nnly are pure whose hearts
are washed in Calvary’s fountain, - They who
sacnﬁce everyvthing for peace except truth
arc the true peacemakers. Bolh are soms of
God, and shall be satisfied when they awake
in bis likeness. Verses 8§ and 9. Persecu-~
tion for Christ’s sake is small compared to
the heavenly roward, and should beget Joy
rather than sorrow. Verses 11 and 12.

The Lesson Illustrated.

' Bless-ed in the Greek means a divine, &
godlike happiness, and we notice at omce
that all Jesus’ blessings pertain to what we
are, while the world counts as blessings the
things we have. So we put his blessings in
2 heart, noticing that the second, third and

‘fourth refer to our attitude to God the third,

fourth, and fifth, our attitude to men, the
sixth includes bo”oh, and that no man can
take these from us.

Contrast with this the world’s blessings;
a crown for position, a flag for fame, a but-

BLESSINGS -
. i - OF ) 3
Tue WorLD JEsUS
THE POOR IN SPIRIT
THEY THAT MoyRn
THE MEEK
Tosision TRAT #ONGE® af T€R RIGHTEOUSHESS)
% % . THE MERCIEUL |
[ TRE PURE IN HEART '
FAME SURE THE PEACE MAKERS
wuuu
THAT NONE CAN
" KEER '
- “THAT NONE CAN TAKE
FROM y$

terfly for pleasure, and a coin, or better,-a
bag, with tbe sign for dollars upon it, to
stand for wealth, all outside the heart, lxa.ble
to be taken at any time, oertam to be taken
from us soon.

The two pictures form a very vivid presen~
ta.tlon of on ome side, the Messiah, and bles-
sings the world expected and on the other

the character of the saviour who came.

Lesson Hymn.

O happy band of pilgrims,
If onward ye will tread,
With Jesus as your I“a]]ovw,
To Jesus as your Head.

O happy if ye labor,
Ag Jesus did for men:
O happy if ye hunger, .
As Jesus hungered then!
—Joseph of the Studium, °

Suggested Hymns.
‘A child of the King,’ ‘Christ rezelveth
sinful men, ‘We are but little children,’ ‘I've
found a Friend,’ ‘The rrince of Peace,
see how Jesus trusts Himself,’ ‘More like
Jesus would I be.

Christian Endeavor Topic.

Jan. 23.—Practical applications of the Beati-
tudes.—Matt. v., 1-12.

NOTES -AND NOTICES.

Safety in Dbuying seeds. — There is
no other way to measure the value
of seed than by the wvaluo of the crop,
A good crop simply cannot come from poor
seed. ~Sccomd-rate seeds will waste good
land, good fertilizer, and good labor, and the
crop won't pay expenses. Now, as the prac-
tical farmer cannot afford to waste time test-

ing seeds, to find out whether they are true .

to name, sound and clean, it stands to rea-
son that the only safe way to buy seeds is
to seek the protection of a name that has
stood for reliability in the past. The great
seced house of D. M. Ferry & Co., Windsor,
Ont., has sold seeds all over Cana.da and the
United States for the last forty-two years,

. and the steady growth of the business is a

sure indication that Ferry seeds have given
satisfaction. ‘Terry's Sced Annual for 1898,’
a standard guide for farmers and gnrdetners,
containing much * valuable - info-rma.tion, is
sent free to- persons writmg for it, .

They whose character is

1(0'

~
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SPECIAL OFFER TO \V ORKER... ,

S‘end‘t"wo" new “or two 'r'eneWal ‘subserip-.
tions - alotng with, your: own subscmptiou
vwmh 90 cts and securo a h.a.ndsome

" pailr of. pictures, ‘Cluck, Cluck,’ and ‘Take =~
‘Care,’ each 13'x'8, both by A. F. Tait, illus-. o
trating ‘the care and anxiety of ‘Biddy’ and . -

. her brood of chickeus, or choice of either

-.. for a new subscriber and renewal, with 60c.
‘School JIn 16 x 18, b; J. H. Dolph, re--

‘ presenting pussy instructmg her fa.mlly of

five—a pretty and amusing picture, can be.
- had for’ three - subscribers- at' 30c each, or.
" choice of one of .the three following pictures:

" ‘Day’'s Work Done 19 x 18, an exqulslte :

rural sunset scene,

" ‘Roses,’ 20% x 1314, a cluster of pink and

white of this favorite ﬂower by. George C

Lambden, . -

" ‘Pm a Daisy, (a. prize baby), 161,5 b4 13,

by Miss Ida Waugh, a picture of a8 beautl-

tul blue-ey ed babe. ' i

MOODY BOOKS——PAT’ER COVER

‘The way to God, and how to. find it

plam that ‘He who runs may read.’
‘Plea.sure and profit in bible study.’ Fresh,

bright, deeply devotional and l;elptu.l

So',

‘Hea.ven, where it is, its inhab1tants and '

how to get there.

‘Prevailing prayer,’ What hmders it.
Nine essential elements to true prayer. :

‘Secret Power,’ - The secret” ot suceess in
Christian .life and work.

"I'o the Work.’. A trumpet call to Chtls-
tians. Wil prove helpful and. tnspiring to
all Christian workers T
" ‘Bible. characters.” ~'Studies of the charac-

ters of Daniel, Enoch, Lot, Jacob, and .Tohn -
the Baptist. He makes the bible a livlng ce

book.
U ‘Sovereign grace ’
and its effects, o
‘Select sermons.’.— ‘Where art thou?
_ There is no differencs,’ ‘Good news,’ ‘Christ_
seeking sinners,' ‘Smners seekmg Chrlsf.,
What think ye of Chnst"' ‘Excuses, a.nd
The blood.’ .
Choice of a.ny one book for three subscrlp-
tions, new or renewal, at 30c each..

COOK BOOK,

The Sta.ndard Cook Book (paper cover),
embmcinv more than one thousand recipes
and practical suggestlons to housekeepers,
" fully_illustrated. =~ Compiled by Mrs. T. J.
Kirkpatmck A useful book tor the kitchen,
for three subscnptlons ‘at '30c each

HYACINTHS NARCISSUS CHINESH .

SACRED LILIES.:

These beautiful flowering bulbs are much
admired, and: are grown by many more now
than in former years, particularly when the
ground-is covered with ice and snow. They
make attractive premlums, and'were in much
demand when given with the ‘Messenger’
on a former.occasion.

The .bulbs are a choice collection, and will
be forwarded post paid, securely. packed

Two subscribers at 30c each will secure
two hyacinths or two narcissus, or two Ro-
man hyacinths.. Two subscribers at 30c each
will secure one of the famous Ohinese Sacred
. Lilies.

Its ‘source, its na.ture.

THE QUEEN‘S PICTURE

We have a handsome colored picture of

Queen Victoria, which has been. much” ad-
mired: To ‘secure’ one free send two sub-
scriptions, with " your 'own renewal at 30¢
each.

N A HAND::OME BIBLE.

“Send twenty pames for the - Northern
'Messenger,” at thirty cents each, and secure
" . our large size, handsome Bagster Bible, free.
. .The binding, printing; contents and finish
- ‘makr. it a complete Bible. Size when open,

‘can - haye your owh * Dally Wltness ‘and another sent -

toany new subsériber in Canada or: the United ‘States (except-‘

' Montreal), for $5 0o.

o You ‘can have your own “ Weekly Wrtness
" ‘sent to any new subscriber in Canada or the “United States

f(except Montreal), for $I 50.

and another -

N

You can have your own “N orthem Messenger” and another

sent to. any new subscriber in Canada or the Umted States - -

i (except in Montreal), for s0c.

Or you can have—

One Dally Witness
One “ Daily Witness ”

and one “ Weekly Wi 1tness
and one “ Northern-Messenger ” 3.20

for $3 50"

One “Weekly Wltness and one “Northem Messenger” 1.20

N

- grow paylnz{crope:vbecnnse '.tbey're 3

B fresh and always the best. For B

% sale everywhere. Refuse substltutes. .

& Stick toll‘erry’e secdl end prosper. j
‘B 1898 Seed Annual free. erto ror lt.,

) D. M. FERRY & €0.; Windsor, ont. .

13% inches by 9. Would make a beautiful

present. to a father, mother, brother, smter o B
. The book tormerly sold forg_

or teacher.
00

One yearly subscriptlon 30¢.

Three or more to dlfierent addresses, 25¢
each;

Ten or more to one address, 20c each.

When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and
Postal Union countries, 520 postage must be added for each

copy; United States and Canada froe of. postage,  Special . -

arrsngements will bo mado for dclivering packages- of 20 or

moro in Montreal. Bubscribers residing in the United sutu .

can remit by Post Office Money Ordor on Rouses Pomt. N.
- or Express Moncy Ordor payablo in MontmaL

Sample package® supplied free on. appllca—‘

tlon
) JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
’ Publishers, Montreal

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL— COMFORTING

COA

BREAKFAST AND SUPPER.

shlp, Com?’i Law,
A Teling, Arnh'neua,' ffa.:i: -
B hnnd, eu.tllomughly by M

".’iH MEsmn:f::'ﬁ'se

mcoese

oieﬂmz.%mnge :

yen

10¢,
Agcnt.s, 3c. Addrcss STAR OARD 00 hnowlwn. P,

—

"YOUR'KAME nie
Gold Edge, .Fancy 8! - 8ilk
nvalope Veiss, Florals, &o. Card
P Gold Plated Ringand a 50 present all for
. Samples, outfitand private ?r&s to

A, busi

£BABY'S OWN:_

THE * NORLKBRN MEQBENGER' ia printed nud pubﬂuhed ’
every . week-at tho- ‘Witness' Bulldmg, at tho corner of
Craig and St. Peter streets in Lho cxty of Montrcal. by .-
John'Bedpat.h Douxnll. of Montreal, .

] ti hould, . be addreued

Dougall & Son,',and-all lethers to the editor should be.

ndéressedEdlwr of the * Northeru Messenxcr

nrmted on 20 Rich . -

‘Iobn



