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oW years ago’ I-found ‘myself in-Java,
and” being. yery-anxious:to see the Temnant.
f Biahminism in:this island; I was advised:
-to see’their great festival;, ‘the worship of the -

_.o0l'4 ceftain day in’ October the Brahmins as- .

“-gemble in’'large numbers in the extinct crater -

" of the Bromio, ‘to-propitiate the evil genius
- whose  groanis, ‘a5 ‘they. term -it,: are heard |

... “from’ the only: portion of this voloano which-
 remains inan aétivostate. oo Lo

~ 7~ To_this. presiding’ genius, known to them.
"as the Pungooroo, Gunong, or keeper. of the

‘slopés give wa _
_bushy, prickly, shrubs. and plants; spreading
- out like beautiful rhododenrons bearing deli-, .-
“cate pluk’ flowers, i .. i ¢

" “A'ride of-a milo and a half further brought -
‘usto, the foot'of;the Mungal—another high
cone—where we,diemounted and walked to:
“Bromo, : This ceremony- is'so called, because . the top, whence ‘we had.a bird’s-eye view of
: "the enormous extinct crater.at our.fest, said

y-to. a tall; yellow  grass, to

to be-the largest in the world, betng about:

-four or five miles in diameter, “The skotch

only: gives a very small portion of theé entire

circumference, - Beneath us was. the Dasar,- .
" “or.fioor of the:crater,. called’also; from-the

wrinkles on' the 'surface, which resemble a

sea bed -at.the tbb of the tide—the Sagara

d” this spot We saw. 2, Jarge. number. of people -
0 assemibled’ in groups, who weré eating and . -
“praying, or chatting, laughing and singing, - -

a large. number of people

In the crowd walked-tho Wodonos and Man-,
tries—that. is, heads. of small villages or dis-

_ tricts—gaily dressed, . with  their burnished =
.krisses “glittering amid the: folds “of - thelr..

sarongs, or large piece of colored silk hiang-
ing over the skirt from-the waist; while be- . .. -
hind “each was scen & small retinue, some. - -

vearrying long spears, and one of, whom bore o g
a large gilt urobrella. There were also Arab™. . ... "

vendors of anulets, charms, and vials of dye:’

‘for the eyellds and for the nails: -

- A large space was devoted'to the offerings, -
chiefly of fruit, hung on wooden stands, and

_baskets of poultry, and on' one side were

spread about twenty mats,on which were .

-mountains, fruit.and poultry are offered in
abundance, and when we heard his growling -
at ‘the . guest-house at Tosari, about fifleen -
miles away, one oOf our servants. remarked -
that it was the way the evil spirlt manifested

. 'Lis dosire for human flesh. -To come to To-

‘sari’ from Surabaya ig a distance of at least -
soventy miles 6 more. ‘Tosari is in- the .
range of a'wild mountain district, green
with, vegetation, at an altitude of 4,000 feet

_ " above the sea level, . T
. Barly in the merning our party of eight:
" —three ‘Buropeans and five natives—made a,,
« . -start-for.the Bromo. After passing through
» endless’ fields on- the mountain. slopes. cov-
ercd with European vegetables as luxuriant
" agthey are at home, and continuing om our.
;' 'way for some miles’ ovér & winding road -

-

A

‘which resembled wild Arabs, over' a-sandy
desert, at full ‘speed, and in a short timne

N

»-Wadi, or Sand Sea. * This seemed but a-

short leap from where we stood, so. we wers;
therefore, surprised to be told by Van Rhee
that it would talte a quarter of an hour to

doscend. -

L€ PR " : o ’
-~ Our..descent on. pony-back . proved to he

rather, difficult, for the. path was very slip-
pery and ‘the waly.nartow, belng cut out or.
excavated ‘in the mountains. The earth on.
each side was cdmpoéc-d of clay and sand,
veined with lines of chalk as we approached
‘the flocr. this.changed to. charred stome,
gravel. and . cinders.

redched a spot about a milé from the actual
Bromo, or active volcano, from which issued
dense smoke and a wild deafening noise. At -

"'We . set our. ponies, - ) .
" over ‘the usual skirt, fastened round the
-waist by a broad red belt. Over the shoul- .

PROPITIATING THE "SPIRIT OF THE VOLCANO.

patriarchal and.. juvenile-looking priests,
kneeling' in the Arab fashiom, their bodies
partly resting on the calves of their legs.
Before them were small boxes contalning
sandal-wood, frankincense, and eplces for
sale or for burning in small wosden censers,
and a basket of finely plaited rattan con-
taining water, and. near it a .goupiilon, or
holy-water sprinkler, of roiled-up banana
leaves with flowers fixed on the top. Re-
hind each pondita, or priest; sat a boy hold-
ing a large payong, or umbrella. -
Tho priests wore white robes or gowns

ders hung down two stoles of yellow silk,
bound with scarlet tassels and coins fringing
tke ends. A large turban ornamented with -




kerchiers of bnlhant oo]ors completed their

head-dress. -

- their’ ‘offerings before ‘them in: humble adora-

" the number with whom conversation was’

~dred feet

tion and loud pmyers and each priest’ dippel-
_ hig bumch of ﬂowers mbo the holy water'and”
sr-rmkled it on the pmea,pples, ‘boananas and’
other. fruits, and on the ‘accomplishment of -
this ceremony one heard’ shouts” of ‘Ayo!:
"ayo' Bromo!'—
.- 'ihe tide of human beings made a rush for
.- the volcane—the first who reaehed it bexng'
- sure ‘t-o ‘be favorad by fortu;ne.v ‘

‘Forwa.rd to'the Bmmo" and

Smkmg ‘ankle deep in the- saxndy slopes

under 2 burning sur we ‘ot length reached the

rugged ridge of the volce.no The crater is

" about three’ htmdred feet ‘in dza.meter, slop-"
'ing downwarcls toa depth of fully two hun-
The. intenozr ba.sin is rocky a:nd‘

rcvgh and crusted over with' depostfs. of
smlphur, and the ﬂoor l:elaw it is also coated

thickly with red and yellew Substance. From
* about the centre issued demse volumee of -

smoke. Enormous cakes of red earth,’ like

baked mud, which crumbled at the touch,"

lay a.bout in masses on the r1dge and sides
of the crater.. All the priests ‘having attain-

el the summit, prayeri were ‘said, after .

which . they .. 'ha.nded the offenn.gs to their

owners, who hurled cocoanuts, cakes, fruit,’

coins, 2nd even live poultry into the yawa-
ing gulf. After this ceremony the people

descended to the plain below and amused-
themselves with games, dances, throwing-
stones fo:r luck over a pyramidal mound, and:
also in scramblmg for chickens thrown up-

in the air, to- be ca,ught o-r torn- to piece; by
the sm'amblers. LT .

I ha.ve avoided gom.o im:o pe.rucula:rs
about the voleano Suffice it to say that it
is .about’ bhirteen lees in -circumferance,
and 1tvis consadered one of the larges't vol-

Dr. James H. Brooks.

(Remmxscence by thp Rev. B, Payson “Ham-~
mond) .

Tko late Dr. J. H~. ‘Brookes, edttor of ‘The
Truth,’ was one of the ardent workers in the
meetings which I oonducueﬂ in St LO‘ll'lla, in
1875, when, as:the result of God’s, blessing,
between five and six thousand joined the
diffesent churches. I believe he will meat
many in hetwcn whom he then pointed to
Jesus.

‘When I was at his resxdence, recently, he
told me the following louching story, show-
ing how God at that time blessed the verse
from Isa.. xliv.,, 22, ‘I have blotted out, as
a thick cloud, thy transgressions, and, as a
cloud, thy sins.’

Dr. Brookos was asked to conduct the fuln"-

.ral services of a gentloman whose name had

never been mentioned in his.presence. Ar-
riving at the house into which death bad en-
tered, he was ushered into a large room

where the body lay in a coffin, surrounded by

a number of acquaintances and friends. e
glanced at the dead man, but had no recol-
lection of ever having seen -him, and won-
dered why he had been requested to be pre-
sent, Lo T

In a little while ho was conducted to an-
cther apartment to see the widow, who at

_once explained why she had sent for him in-

her sorrow.  She told him, with tears, that
it was her husband’s wish to have him pre-

sent at the burial, because -he, the mjinister; -
had spoien to him two: or -three times dur-

ing the progress. of the great revival more

‘ {han seven years before.

‘I have forgotten all about it; was the

" reply, ‘and have no recollection whatever of

sceing your husbamd at any time. B amid

‘At some -signal or sigm, ‘t’he'
" erowd gmthere-d before the -priosts and lajd .

“ read the words:

THE MESSEN(‘ER _ S
-held duﬂ.ug the meeti.ng it is not sl:m.ng‘e ;others, .Tosles heart wa.s tou.t:hed a.nd she.-‘ "

" that memory fa,ils to r@ca.ll one whom I did

‘not know.’ o
" ‘I am not sure,’ she sadd ‘bhat your words

~ helped him out of de.rlmess and. distress into:
the light and ‘liberty of the’ Gospel, but the N
- who knows: the Tiches -of his gra.ce :

‘Word of God did:it in-a ma.rvellmzs way.’

‘A

before, and whom I have never seen slpce
approached is, one evening, as we wers leav-
ing the -building, and géntly asked my hus-
band to accept that little pieceof paper, and
then ' she - immediately disappeared, and I
should not ‘know her. if’ we were to meet
again face to face.

" At this Dr. Brookes took the peper, and
I’ have blotted out, as a
thick’ cloud, thy transgressioms, and, as a
cloud, thy sins.’: (Isa. xliv., 22.) ~ Just be-
neath on the margin was written, ‘March
4, 1874’ The paper wes cheap, and faded,

'and ma:ny ‘such ‘slips; with' a verse ‘of serip-.

turé ‘eould be purcha.sed for almost nothing,

Perhaps the lady who gave ‘the text to the .

ma.n had’ ‘paid nothing for it, and it required
very little elfort to pla.oe it in his hand, but
the fr'uib of so small a service will be seen

" while an e'termvty of glory endures.

“My husba.nd’ said the weeping widow,
‘was in deep gloom tha.t evening, and told me
it seemed he could never be saved. But

‘w'hen he reaohed home he thought of thel
raper,. and - taking it from. his poeket he ..
slow]y read, “I have blotted ou't, as & thlek .
-cloud, '

thy tran*gressdons a.nd ag ,a.,
cloud thy sins.”

then turnine- to ms with & tremblmg vome

he asked if it could be true- I replied that i’

must be true because. God _said, it in his
Word, and after a moment more of - silence
his face lighted up with joy and he exclaim-

s ed, “I will sign my name to it as true, and

true for me.”  From that moment all was
peaee, and he lived for more than seven
years.in the faith that God of his own grace
had blotted out his transgressions and-sins
with the precious blood of Christ.’

Of course, the verse was the text of the
funeral discourss, and ‘thcse who were we-
guainted with Dr. Brookes kmow what a
clear and earnest sermon, under these pe--

culiar curcumstances, he preached to those ..

friends and’ mourners gathered around the
cofin, Should we not all learn from this.
touching story the importance of heeding
the words, ‘be instant in seasom, and out of
segeon,’” (II, Tim. iv,, 2)?. No doubt the lady,
as she sat near that man, obsorved that he

was anxious about his soul, and so was led .
to hand him the verse quoted above. Had it -

not been for her thoughtful interest, the
impression upon him might have been -lost.
She will probably never know in this world
the result of that single act of loving ser-
vice for the Master, but her soul will one
day thrill with joy to find that at those

union meetings at St. Louis she led at least”

one soul to Christ, whose blood eleam.-seth
from all sin.—'The Ocoident'

A Star for Her Qrewn.

There s no position so beset with tempta- -
tion that God is not able to make:his chil-
writer to the ‘Golden Rule’ tells of the victory -

dren more than - conquerers even there,

won by a Christlike life 'in' a home- where

ignorance and vice-seemed -to reign supreme, :
Josie L~ was a°girl in her early teens -

- svhen she was picked up by an-earnest Sun-
day-school teacher, and induced to join her-

class;” Several months after she came into
the Sunday-school a ‘series of revival meet-

‘ings was ‘held in the church, and; among

Then asking her sister to bring the family -
bible, she ‘tnok from it a little slip of pa.per,
‘o which: was: printed a single verse, . '
la.dy' she-continued, ‘whom I had never seen

He was sxlent for a. while; o

eeemed eager to. begin a ChrLstia.n hre S
‘But,’ asked she, ‘do_you think vhat it will "

"beofmnyuseformetotrytobea.(}hris-','

tian. in’ such a home as mine? -

The answer w‘as not” fa.r to; seek for one |
§ uHe‘
giveth ‘more. grace,”’ we saild. ‘He can en-
-able you, dear: child, to be fa.ibh.ful to him -
even Wwherd Satan’s’ throne is..- Take him, .

‘not .only as Saviour, but as daily Keeper: .

as well. And maybe he will use you.as-a

light in that dark place to lead some other'_
soul to himself’ - .
" The little girl took us at our word, “made’

. 2 public confession of Jesus-as Saviour, and .-

became ‘a member of- ‘the -Church. -The ut-
most faithfulness. characterized her - attend-
ance upon the means of grace. She became:

- one of the charter members of the Young

Peoples Society of Christlan Endee.vor a.nd.
never missed a meeting, - ) o
Of "course she met with abuse ‘and epposi-‘
tion -at -home. "The ‘roaring lon' in - his
Tage strove - o stemp out her religion-
through p’e’mécﬁuon' "Bt where the love
of Jesus is' im’ a human heart sueh Lhmgs
count for little, :

And now comes the sequel. Months had

" passed by, and another series of evangelistic

services was im progress in that church,
when, ono Sunday evening, as the preacher -
was about to begin his sermon, he saw the
door open at the left-hand side aisle, and,
to the surprise. of all m ‘walked Josie with'

a stooped-shouldered old woman at her side, -

Tbey wallced half-way ‘down the aisie takmg
a seat together. - .

It was Josie’s mother. - Truly the lght had:
been shimng in. a dmrk ‘place, and another’
had begun to walk in . its Dlessed beams.
All seemed to bave boen under.:.tood bctween
tbem before eomm.g to chureh so that the
germon was not to’ be credvted ‘with what.
followed, As soon as the mvitation _was,
given the girl took her mo’bher s.arm, ‘and
leading her to the front seat, agam sat down’
by her side, The. girl's life had bmue-ht her
mother to Christ; and when the sxa.rs find
their p-laces ‘in the erowns to whieh they be-
long, one, at least, will be found brightly
shining in Josie’s crown of rejoicing.

“Treasure.
(By-Flora L. Stanfield.)
Sadly the rich man pondered—‘How can I,
Knowing beyond all doubt that I must .die,
Gather my wezalth together in my hand,
So that, awaking in a fairer land,
It will be there to greet celestidl sight?
Let skilful lapidaries bring the light = -
Of all their jewels to me!’.and he choso
A briiliant .diamond, - cut like & rose

‘And worth a monarch’s ransom, So he died

And in God’s time awoke; and. loudly cried:

" ‘Where is' my treasure? It was safe to-day

I must have lost it somewhere on the way.’

‘Be-comforted!’ up spoke a shining one,

“Your treasuve is intact; each good deed
~ done, RIS .

Bach penny given from your simple hoard,

When you had little; every struggle toward

The helghts the blessed reach, all, all are
‘ here.’

‘But my lost diamond!” ‘I surely fear,’

Said tho stern angel, ‘that the bit of dross

You call a diamond, will prove a loss

Beyond retneva.l.’ There the neh man sigh- ;
HE ed s

And turned a.way, but suddenly espled

A tiny globe-of light; ‘Ah, ‘here!’ he said,

~“Here i3 my jowel! and a glory spread: -

Over his visage; but the angel smiled:

““That is the tear-drop of a starving child -~

To whom you ministered; a banished tear
Is called a diimond by dwellers here’




| rentative of “The Westmmster '
- interview;is: as follows:

‘Corea 'is no longer Lhe “hermit natxom el
in the .colloguial is most" “interesting,

‘. printed-and bound a.fter the Chineso style, .

" he said. > “Dhe war between China’and -Ja-

‘jpa.n changed adl that;-and’ now the doors ars
-open and the minds of 'the people-may be
:»1ea,ched They are'a stra.nge ea,sy-gomg, in-.

terestmg race, so littlé: touehed by the ways. -
- grims, Mr ‘Worldly Wiseman, cven Apollyon

" and manmers of -the . outside -world. ‘ In ap-

o Mr.‘.'ra.m% S Gale who was for 'mne;;f.
L years A’ miqsi,onary in Corea .was: récently -
~Lntervicwed ‘about that’ country by a repre--
Part ot tho

pearance they :are -akin' to the - Mongols, -
while their spoken language is. ‘more like the -

. Japanese. " ‘The Coreans are less industri-

ous than the Chinesé and less demonstrative -

and .excitable than  the Ja,paliepé '

. 'They.

dearly - ]ove to, take. things ea,sy Anyhhing :

like haste is foreign to their na.ture Every-.

ithmg goes on as in pa.tmarcha.l “times, and

A COREAN GENTLEMAN.

Methuselah himself had no more spare tima
than the average Corean of to-day.
‘They think. westerners are utterly barbar-
ous. To them-the chief thing is pleasing
people.  Truth in speech is- not ‘of- first
‘ ¥mportance. .Our direct, frank way of say-
“ing what we mean is to them pitiable..

‘Yes, there are-gocial customs-as rigid as
: Their system of -
“honorxﬁm,” a.coordmg to whwh one must

are to be found anywhere.’

-

. life m our sense, the clan hemg the u.nit and -

the: cla.m.:man the senior ‘member, a “sort of
- little kmg Mn.ma,ges are arranged and Te:
' corded between - the ‘clans..

. txemce,

nea.rly twelve hundred la,xge ‘pages.
presemts prodigious tou

Gale, but alsoto Camdm i
The tra.nslatlon of ‘The Pllgrun [ Progress"

and 1llu~*~trated from:. drawmgs ma.de by ‘a
Corean under Mr. Gale's dn‘ectxon
drawmgs everything is Corea‘n “The pil~
h'lmself have all the. slant eyes and charac-
temstxc fea.tures ‘and. dress of the natlvea In.
_a.nswer to a questxun Mr Gale. Sald o
“The Coreau mind Aglights in the’ a.llegorx-‘
cal, a.nd not 1n a,bstla.ct reazoning.  The,
“Pilgrxm’s PI‘O"‘IGSS ”is therefore the-most
read. book of a Chriatian kmd .in the country.v
It is really very useful

sion. To the natwe Ohristlans the 1mmorta]

‘ a,llegm y is a source of’ perpotual dehght - .
- The oonvcraatmn turhed then to social af~" -
fairs, a.md Mr Gale told how ‘the. clan 1dea

'\-.

‘There is really no famlly

porta,nt gathermgs ‘are ar ound the gnaves of

t.heur aneestors, whom they worshxp, and to -
" whém sacrifices are offered.’ . v
o ‘Héw i their rehgm'n dxfferentxa.tcd fmm“
. that’of .China’ "
" “In. Corea.the dovmmamt ralmon is: Coné

fuoi'anusm 'I‘here is only a. ‘slight’ sprmkling

_of Buddhism.
- .shippers like - the

speak’” disrespect.fuuy of ‘one’s ‘'self and ap-

provingly of ome's- questxoner iz peculiar,

“and: troublesome. . You are asked, “How -is

‘might be mentioned.

They are all ancestor wor-
‘Chinese, lthoagh they’
have had no dealings with. outside nations
for over a thousand years.
system is le3s mixed and adulterated than is
found in Manchuria. They have a notion of
the great Creator, whom they call Hananiri,
Wo are able to make use of this idea in
speaking to-thom of the true God, for they
have no objectwna.blo attrxbutos associated
with ‘it, as the Chinese have.
very fow. idols.
ancestral tablet.. This custom of ancestral
worship, is not unlike that described by Dr.
MacKay in “From Far Formosa.! ~ Upon
the deatn of a parent, for instance, a piece of
wood, taken from the dark forest, is prepar-
ed; and into this the spirit of the departel
ig inviled to enter.- This tablet is set up in

the home, and before it food is. placed for-

the daily need of the dead. IPor three years-
the mourners are.regarded as unclean.’ _
' ‘Has this ancestor worzhip any bad efect
on the people either socially or morally? ™

‘It is-cne of the intolerable burdens of..

Many, evils arising from it
One of thege is early

heathenism.

" marriages.” As it is looked upon asa griev-

- your honorable: house?” ‘and in reply you.

must. speak of your “depraved hovel.”

. ‘Bducationally they are like the rest of the
" Orientals, only less advanced. Their .study.

is confined to the “classics,” and is purely
- memory - work. .. Their written language' is
addressed . only.to the eye.-

Their spoken
-la.nguage an -entirely, different. thing, is not:

- written,. and the literary. classes. are. strongly -

- opposed . to-having :anything wntten m the
" language of the masses,’
- Speaking of the- la,ngua.ge brought. to mind

_the services Mr. Gale himself has rendered -

: in his translatwns, a.nd by the: prepara,tion

‘ing for buria.l

ous calamity to have no Dosterity, children .
. are, marmed oft when -very simall,
-Then, toa their
superstitious: regard for the dead make thelr

"The re-
sults -of-this are only-evil.

sacred mountains and graveyards ‘almost in-
superable obstacles.to progress.

in'a propitious place. .
by - professional - “‘grave-finders,” who hold
the best land-at high prices for: burial.pur-

poses. A dead body cannot be buried until - ,

such a place 1s found, and I have seen a.
hundred of them propped up on sxticks wait-
They a.re extremely ca,retul

ﬂhe ﬂrst ‘Corean—l:‘nghsh dmtionary ever' ;
published. : He-had. a -¢opy’ of- the dictionary.
with. : hnm-—a good ‘picce’ of: book-mankmg of i
It e
unwearmng pa~
-and - . great hngulsnc scholarship..: ings to offer conscerated sacrifices.’
Competent scholars: in the East have spoken.
.. the -highe@t terms. of .the work, and this

'great service is cveditable, not only-to. Mr, :

It is -

In these

Its stories-and pie-
tures are much more’ convincing than any = trary to treaty, to drive out the mlasmna.ries.
) argument Would be. . And the thought of .

Bunyan is quite. level to. thezr comprehen-,,

Their mO'at im=~

Their religious

" They have
But in every house is the -

To them-it .-
is.of first. concarn that their dead be buried
This ‘place is found

in aAl these thmgs, for thelr chief fear is ﬁha.t.:' -,
othermse “the, pro.~pe-rity of. .their family: _
would be mterfered with. And for the same- -~

Teason. they cannot g0 far. from home as
they must be: pres esent at-the anmual gather--

“Is:Corea. a hopaful field- for mmonary en-
‘terprise? .
‘None ‘more hopeful in the east to—day.

The great _Chma-Japan war broke ‘up - the
“century-built -walls of custom and prejudice.

The destruction of their tablets and the blot-

-tmg out of thelr graves. freed the people to'a

degree from, their old-time custom of ances-
tor worship,; and gave them a certain prerty o
of théught. ' Take the city of Ping-Yang-
next in importance to Seoul. Before the.

war it was the stronghold of hea,bhenism
Again and again efforts were made to estab-

lish a mission there. THhe missionaries werd .
checkmated in -overy. way.

" The governor
boasted that he would keep his city clean °
from Christianity. ~The native colporteurs
were arrested a;nd ‘paddled” until they were
left for dead, - Everything was dome, com-

But in spite of ‘all the gorvernors boa.sting
and deﬂa.noe, it was only two weeks before

AT HIS ANCESTOR'S GRAVE.

“the two contending armies came smashing

into the city of Ping-Yang, and ali that was-
over found of the governor was his chair

- riddled with bullets, There is no more hope-

ful field in Corea. Mrs. Bird Bishop, who
visited it, pronouziced it the most hopeful
from a- missionary standpoint, to be found
anywhers in the BEast. The attitude of the
people ‘has been visibly changed. Strange -
to say one of. the great obstacles to work
there was their mxsunderstzmdmg of a verse
in St. John’s Gospel.  -The. English reads,
“Except ve cat the flesh of the Son of Man,”
ete. This, in- the Chinese . translation, was
read by thé Coreans, “Except.ye eat the flesh
of a man’s-child,”. and 'they thought Chris-.
tians were cannibals. ' It was a long time be-
fore they could be made to understand.  -But
novw, Ping-Yang, with its population of. 50,
000, leads in :Christianity as of old it-led in
the te;u:hme of .Confucius.’. :

‘I3 there much room for extensxve mi&ion-
ary work in Corea? -~

. ‘For their 12,000, 000 of people there are
only five central stations, two at the south
two at the nortb, and one in the centre. Tho

'country ls open, zmd the need is'great,’,




Steppmg Earthward

(By Clara R. Bush m S S
‘A resounding thump, thump,

‘Tlmes ’)

‘thump, a

. pause, and another thump,- thump, thump.

. My friend losked up from his book and -

frowned His glance asked a questlon and
I an.swered 1t:

‘Yea, that i is Mr. Jones mending hb fence.

From this window I can see Master Horace
oiling hig little waggon for a nutting excur-
sion he is to take with his friends to-morrow.
I can also see Mrs. Jones just inside the din-
ing-room window looking over a bag of
winter gloves, or something small.’ ,

1 realize the sadness. of the scene, but
neyvertheless I smile at my friend's bewilder-
ment, as-he asks, ‘They're not the same
Jores family who lived there last summer?
1 ]Jme often recalled that family with con-
siderable satisfaction. I know they all came
to church together, and sat in ome of the
frent pews, and the little boy kept his eyes
on me all the time I was preaching, just as
my .own. little Horace uqed to when he was
that age.’ ~ & :

‘Yo, said I, ‘they. are sa.id to be the same
Jonmeg family. They look very much the
same, but, as you say, that Jones family ob-
served tho Sabbath, and this Jomes family do
not. However, I happen to be able to tell

you what caused the change, and- probably-

you can use the story.to point some moral
in sermon or Sunday-school talk, ~Mrs.
Jones herself was speaking to me not long
ago, of this very same thing, and said she
intended to resume the old ways as soon as
she could start Mr. Jones.

. ‘The beginning was Horace's illness. He
was very ill for three woeks, and they were
ioo anxious and too busy to go to church.
Of course, it would have been wrong to have
gono when he might have been neglected in
their absence Then, when he recovered, the
church was closed for two Sundays. Mrs.

. Jones says she felt particularly disappointed
in being deprived of the services just then,
as she wished to return thanks to God for
the child’s recovery in the chuich, where
prayers were offercd for him during his dan-
gerous illness. By the timo the minister re-
turned,—you see five weeks had passed since
they had abtended church—the busy season
in the store had begun, and Mr. Jones felf
weary when Sunday came, and, having stay-
ed at home five Sundays, he felt that it was
really very ‘much like work to dress and
start off again promptly on Sunday morniag,
Mrs, Jones did not like to tease him to go,
and she hag an idea that she must sbay at
Lome whenever ho is there. ~ At first, she
says, they tried to have the children go with.
out them, but they would not; and so they
all sat in the parlor togelher and studied the
bible lesson, and Mr. Jones read a sermon
from the weekly paper, and they enjoyed it

* all very much. Then the noveily wore off,

and by degrees the lessons were given up,
though they sat quietly and read some reli-

" gious books. They told each other, Mrs.
Jenes says, that it was really more of a rest

. day, and scomed to thema more like a holy
day, than when they hurried away (o morn-
ing Sunday-school and service, and then off
again to second service. They thought that
Mr, Jones was working hard all tho week,
and peecded ons quiet day at home, Mrs.
Jones kad hor housowork to do, and the
weather was warm, and then she im:agined

- that it was better for them all to stay to-
gether, and for one day at least to talk with
one another.
‘they studied the bible more closely at home,
without thé distraction of sceing friends and
strangers. _

‘After o whilo they read out of doors, under
the {revss, and then -walked ‘around “the

They imdgined, too, that

grounds, and Mr. Jones would notice loose
boards or dead branches, that neaded atten-
tmn Quring . the weelk, ‘but, bermg S0 busy, he
would never think ot thcse little, repairs till
Sunday. came again,”  So then, thh many
mental excuses,-he acquired the way of trim-
ming. the branch . .or. replacing the board
when’they came to - them. Then, as Mr.
Jones became more interested in the Sunday
tinkering. Mrs. Jones -and Ida wandered off
and left him and little Horace. When they
wcn't into the house Mrs. Jones ‘would miss
her husband, and wander through the rooms,
and by. degrees she became in the same man--
ner ‘engaged in attending to" little things

“around the house that she could not find

time for on weekdays, So, from step to
step they went, till they have arrived where
you find them this morning, deliberately and
industriously working, without even a
thought of the commandment they are break-
ing.’

" ‘Yes, yes, T see,” said the good old minis-
ter, thoughtfully. ‘It is like shppmg down
a mountain side. The ~ouly way to escape
going to the bottom is to turn about with a
quick, sharp dig of your hecls into the first
yielding ground. God is gentle and tender,
but firm and_ decisive. Ho says, “Thou shalt
keep holy_the Sa._bba.tn day.”  There is no-
thing easier than finding a good excuse for
staying away from church. The only way,
for the Jones family ever in this world to 8o
back to church is to go with a rush, as it
were. Can’t you go over, and bring them
all to _church with you to-night? 1If they
start any excuse, a_.nd say they will go next .
Sunday, tell them “next Sunday never
comes. , They. are breaking the command-
ment of God himself so long as they refuse
to Keep holy the Sabbath.’

.That was the minister's me'ssage to the
Jones family. Are you one of the family?.

Waiting.
(Ellen A. Lutz.)
L

I left my burdens at his feet, a.nd stood with
empty hands;

Fain would I help the Master’s cause, but
lacked both gold and lands,

And though I had the will to work, no.
strength had I to guide

The plough of progress on ity way alon° the
mountain side,

Psalm xxvii.,

My talent was so very srmall I found no
time . or place,

‘Where such a feeble offering otmld do a Work

) of grace;

The ranks were full of cager ‘hea.rm, and’
bands outstretched in love,

To aid the wedk, to cheer the. faint, and
- point the way above.

‘Was there no little place for toil, when 1 so
. longed to be

A wﬂlmg worker for my Lord, who wrought
s0 much for me?

Seeking to knew my appmnted task, I found
a precious word,

And now my heart ﬁnds- perfect peace wait-
ing upon the Lord. v

—Michigan Christian Advocate.’

God’s own hand is pledged to guide me,
God’s own strength my strength shall be,

‘Stronger are his angel legions

1

Than the devil and his crew;
F'en though hacked by strong tempta.Lo'xh,
thtle harm can Satan do. - .
Confident such power will aid me,
And that Jesus holds me- dear,
Can I feel a doubt of safety?
Can I tremble? Can I fear?
~—From ‘St Pacrick’s Hymn.’

: been for thirt ;

“tel.

‘laughed the more at this order.

THE MESSENGER.;;:

Wm. Durm’s Conversion.

“The followmg extraot from the auw- ]
biography of Wﬂha.m Dunn who ha.s now
y—four yea.rs a go;.pel temper-.
aitce lecturer, tells of his' conversion, It isﬁ
from the London Christian Hera.ld’ -—I now.
began to feel the cravxng for drmk having

been. without any for four or five hours, 1"

made an excuse to leave the tempera.noe ho-
The morbher of the lwﬂe boy suggested
that I should go with her .son to the ship,:

where she said I should be welcome, and I -

should spend a happy evening. I consented

thinking that when I got outsxde, I could o )

get rid of my young guide. Thanking the
woman for.her kindness, I left in’ compaay, -
with my little friend. At the corner of
Marsh street I stopped, and was about to lef
go of the boy’s hand, when the little fellow
said, ‘Do not be afrzud sir; come along with
me; they won't hurt you I coneented to

" the boy’s request, and arriving at a dingy-

looking old hulk, and following .the boy, I
found myself inside a large ship, fitted up
with seats. ‘I was introduced to a man with
spectacles on; he was very kind,. and- took
my hat, and, leading me into the after part
of the vessel, gave me one of the best seats,
It was not long before the place was full of
people. Oh, how I longed to get out, and
tried to do s0; but the man with the speata.
cles was so very kind to me, that I was
compelled to stay aga.mst my will, 1 soon
found that I had got into a place wherb there
was prea.ohmg, for the ship referred to is
the. old Bethel .ship. I cannot tell all I felt
wh,en the sermon was going om; but- at 1ts
c‘lo.,e‘_my hat was given to me, and the man.

* with the spectacles shook my hand and in-

vited me t0 come again. This I promised to
do, but did not mean it. When I got out of
the ship I had a hearty. laugh at ‘my: adven-.
tures, and off I started for the Cxty Concert
Hall and- Vaults, When I a,ppeared at the,
bar of the same, there were thirty or more
men and women drink: ing, there was 2 gene-
ral shout of laughter at my appearance,. .
Thinking to keep up the fun I took out my
pledge-card, and called for peppermint; they,
I then
showed my card to the barmaid; she showed
it to others. There was any amount of ridi-
cule, my employer saying I could not keep
it half an hour. One of my ‘companions
took the card, and swearing at it was about
to tear it up; but I prevented him by snatch-
ing it oul of his hand. To keep {riends with
me, he oifsred me a drink out of his glass
of rum-and-water—the drink I loved the
most; -1 took the glass and put it to my lips,

when I fancied I heard the voice of the wa- ~
man who had been so kind to me, saying,
‘Try, my good fellow, and God give you
strcnth to keep it’ I put the g]as., dovm,
saying I did not intend to keep the pledge
when I came in, but I bad now made up my,
mind not to drink again. They laughed at
me, and, feeling disgusted; I opened the door -
and left them, some calling me back; but I
ran tiil I came to my lodgings, and, lTocking’
the door of the room, I went to bed, but not
to sleap, .Therc is no sleep for one cursed
with the love of drink as I was. Morning

" came, 2ad with it still the awful craving for

rum. As I did not go out as soon as. usual,
my landlady brought me up a cup of tea. X

.10}d ber that I wanted to break ‘off drinking,

and that I was afraid to trust myzelf out.
Night came, and with it my duiies at the
City Concert Hall, where I knew I should be
surrounded .with drink...I went to'business
and sang -my. first song, and came off the:
stage into the hall, where .one of my drink-
ing companions, who knew I was trying to.
break off drinking, offerod me his glass aftep .
I had refused to drink with several, I

took the glass ont of ‘his hand and threw 4t




..

. -&W
‘wards, Each time I refused to_take drink -

somethmg seemed to sa.y. ,’I‘ry my good fel-,'

'low, and. ‘may . God: _give, Jyou strength “to
keep 'it. - My wife amved Jin Bristol a.tt-er

I'had been a teetotaller a fortn.ighrt, a.nd was,

:surpnsed at my refusmg to w.ke any drink

and’ she could not; beheve I had signed the‘
pledge u.ntil I gave “her the Whale of my
. -week’s earnings, tha.t ‘was the best pmof to

" hér that I was a sober man, Never shall I
forget the ﬁrst Saturday night we went to
- market. after my wifé’s arrival in Bristol,
I bought a shoulder of - mu'tton for Sunday’ s
dinmer. ’l‘he butcher. offered to- ‘gend it
“home;’ which offer .was declined.’ I went to

the top of the ‘Union Cellars,” where I had.

been in the habit of leaving the. price of
ma.ny a joint, ‘and wtere one Sunday, soon

aftér my arrival in Bristol, the landlady re--

fused to Iet me catol a few drops of fat oun
a plece of bread that I had had in my
pocket twq or ‘three days,’ tellm me to get
my own fat at home. I called out when I
got to the top of the s.mrs, ‘Mxﬂsu,s"
locked up -and said, ‘Aren’t you com.mg
down? My reply was, ‘No, I am goin.c, to
get my own fat at home to-morrow,” at the
same' time showing her tue shoulder of mut-
ton, which was a nice one.
and while my wife cooked the dinner it was
arranged that I and my child should take a
walk, We started, and as we were going
past the Bethel ship I thought I should like
to see what sort of a place it was now 1 was

- sober, not 1mtend1ng to stop.” My daughter'

had now clothés and boots, and I’ wantcd
the peoplé to kiow it; and, besides, we came
out for a wa,lk not to hear prea.chmg Hav-
img once got inside of the .Bothel, the man
with the speemc’es who was always cn the
1ookoit, came and shook me by the hand,

and said” he was “‘glad: t.o ‘see me, and’ he al-’

ways thought T should ‘come again, While a
sailor 106k my little girl on his lap.
service ‘began, and I heard that Sunday. m
‘the old Béthel, what I had never heard be-
fore. ' In my sober moments I promised to
attend again, which I ‘did, and wondered at
what I heard. ' The man with the spectacles
asked me to aftend again on the Monday
.mght but T told him I had to appear at the
City Concert Hall, to sing a new song, at
elght o'clock. e sdid I could attend the
prayer meeting and go to my work after-
-wards. ‘I went, and they sang a hymn; but
X could wet join in, as I did not know the
tune. The hymn commenced thh—

‘In evil long I took delight, . . ©
Unawed by shame or fear,

Till a new object met my sight,
And stopped my wild .career.’

They all knelt down to pray. What I
heard made me weep. I left just befors
eight, and went to the City Concert hall, I
dressed for my ¢ong in turn. The character
T'had to take was o traveiling” drunken
tinker, having a number of tin kettles sirap-
ped togethér, one on my head;, a leather
apron, ete. The music struck up. I appear-
ed, but could not ging. The words, ‘In evil
long I took delight,’ etc., came fresh to my
mind, I stood spelibound for a few minutes.
Then throwing the old kettles away I said,
‘Friends, I have been deceiving you and my-
solf for years, but, by God’s help, T will de-
ceive you no longer; I will learn to serve

im, and him only will I serve. Good-bye,”

I left the stage that night, never to return
to finish' my six momths” engagement. ‘They
atfirst said I was mad. That Monday night

wss a fearful one. The sufferings of my-

mind and body were terrible. All the sing
of my mis-spent ‘life' rogse vp before my
mind's eye, and the terror of the prospect
made the sweat run down my  face, and
caused me to tremble from head to foot, and

He never. o-ﬁered me: a glass a.fuer-:’

She

‘Sunday came,

Tho
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I cried ‘Go-d £aVe me”—I who had stood up

in tho -compamy: ot blaspherming men called

inﬁdels, defymg my .God; -and laughing at

tt.ose who profe:s to ‘believe in him: Now,"
Vca,lhng upctn him to- save me,; I went on to
the quay, where the old Bethel ship' was,

. in thé hope of seeing someone who -would

speak to me ¢f the mercies and love of the
Saviour I had heard. spoken of on the pre-
vions - Sunday and Mon.day night -at -the
Bethel. - After walking about for some time

I was .glad to see Mr. S. Short, the sea.men’s:

missionary at the Bethel.

I told him of the night I had spent and
sufferings of my mind, and my desire to
give my heart to God if he would accept it;
but I felt I was too wicked. He spoke kind®
1y to me and invited me to the Bethel shl.p,
and wemt into a little house on the upper
deck used by him as a study,-and there he
spoke of the Saviour’s love for sinmers, and

bis sufferings and death, and the cleansing

power of Christ’s blood. I fell upon my
knees, sobbing

hands, but all was darkness, hefore me, and

‘I felt ihat theme was no hope for me, I

could not move from where I hid fallen
upen my knees, beside an old chair without
a back, upon the hard deck. Mr. Short, cee-
ing the great anguish of my soul, left me
whilst I was orying, ‘God {forgive me, a poor

sinner!” and went to the office of Mr. Gibson:

(of the firm of ‘Mark, Wltwell & Co.), and

‘told him there. was a pocr sinner secking

Would he come here
Mr. Gibson left his

mercy in the Bethel.
and pray with' him" ?

‘office and-his business, and, coming to the’

place where I was kneeling, he prayed God
to give peace to: my soul throudh Lhe ‘Tove
he had for his dear son Jesus; and while
we were all on our knees, I was led to feel

that God for Christ’'s sake, ‘had pa,rdoned,
‘my sing bhrough iy beliéving in-the all-

atoning blood of the Lamb.

Home.

Sweet word that spans all space, that knows
no bound,

Yet dwells in narrowest oompass, Weloome“

word!

-Dear type of Peace——bhough sheltemd by the

sword;

Mid Saxon-spreading races only found

Our earliest roccllections all abound,

With little notes of thee; our years are
stored, '

With memories of thee; each spot adored,

. By youth, in age becomebh holy ground.

Thou clingest in the handgrip of the sire, --
Thou meltest in-the mother's tender kiss;
The wanderer longs {0 reach thea—guiding
star
Of all his thoughts; hko I=rae1 ] plllared ﬁro
By night thou leadest him through child-
hood’s bliss, .
To that loved home he pictures from afar, -
—Lord Rosslyn.

—— e e

‘Now came still evening on, and twillight gray

Had in her sober livery all things clad;

Silence accompanied; for beast and bird

They to their grassy couch, these to their
*, nests,

Were slunk, all but the wake'ful nightingale;

She all night long her amurmxs descant

sung;
Silence was pleased; now glowe-d the ﬁrma—

ment
‘With: living sa.pphines Hesperus that led
The starry hosts, rode’ bnghtest, t111 the
moon,
Rising in clouded majesty, at lemgth,

Apparent queen, unveiled her peerless light,

And o’er the dark her silver ma,nrtle thww ’
—Milton, . .

aloud and wringing my.

. a little of it go as far as possible.

A’ Guilty Comscience. -
A'TRUE STORY. .
(By ‘Helen 'B.° Ra,smuss'en.)

""Mrs, Martxn stepped out of the store-room
door ¢n to the clay porch at’ ‘the end ‘of the
long, grass house, and locked the door se-
cirely behind her. For it was down. on the
big Congo River, in Afnca. and she knew by
experience that ovﬂrythmg possxble must ba
kept under lock and key.

‘I 'guess” I'll go aréund the back of the

house,’ sho thought, ‘and then the baby
won't see me and cry.’
. For a part of the way there was barely
room to walk, 5o she seldom went that way,
but, as he did so, she caught sight of a piece
of brown paper, folded -and sticking in ome.
of the palm ribs, which held 'Lhe 8rass sCcul'g
aJo:ng the back side.

‘I wondor what that can be? she- mused.
‘Who could have put it there? I guess I'll
look and see what it is.

So she tcok it down and unfolded it, and
found to her surprise, a little lump of bulter
inside. 'Now, butter costs sixty cents a
pound on the Congo, and missionaries make
© Mrs.
Martin tried, as a rule, not to use more than
one pound a month. But, even while the
stealing of the butter was a grave offence, it
looked so funny there in the brown paper
that Mrs. Martin smiled. .

‘Which of the boys could have done this?
she asked herself. And then a bright
thought struck her. ‘I know how I'll find
out. Tl just put. it on the table without~
saying a word, and I can tell by the way the
boys look at it which one is guilty.’

Then she turred the corner, and Iappearerl
on the back-end porch, where the tea-table-
was ready spread, and her guest wa.mng fox,
her. But there were no boys in sight.

She laid the greasy paper down in the

" centre of the table, took her place, asked a’

blessing, and began to oa.t cha:‘tmg to hcr
visitor about the news, '

Not long after the little cook came along,’
glanced at the table, and passed by into the
house. Ho saw the butter, but said to him-

- self, ‘The tecacher must have breught it with

his food for the journey.’

Mrs. Martin had notxced him a.nd knew‘
that he had never seon the paper before.

Soon. the jack-wash came adong the front
porch, looking very dxgmﬁed and the soul
of innocence. She kept on chatiing, and at
tho same time watched him closely., He,
too, glanced at the table, and saw the butter,
and the swift expression which passed over
his face showed that he at least knew the
paper and the butter, and had seen them bhe-
fore. But he passed on into the house for a
few minutes, and then came out again and
looked at the butter, and then at Mrs., Mar-
tin, and back at the butter. The expression
of his face had now grown so funny that
Mrs. Marlin could not help but smile, and
say: . ‘

‘What is it, Matundu?’

‘Nothing,’” he replied, and turned a,way.

Soon after, he came back that same way,
amd looked so questioningly aA; the little pa-
per that she said:

‘You can have that bu.tter, Ma.tundu ’

He shrugged his shouldon»

‘Kez oleleko’ (‘I dom’t want it’).

‘Donc you like butter" she as.ked ‘Take.
it

He took it, went out to the cook house, and
she did not see him agajn

An hour or bO later, the little cook came
up to her.
' ‘Mamama, Matundu is very angry.’

‘Is" he?' she asked in surprlsv.

‘Yes; he says that he didn’t steal that bub-'




.

-,' Mr= Martin, la,ughed Teartily. = _
‘Why, I dxdn’t call; lmm a. ‘thief, norr ‘aceuse -
hlm of stea.lmg I only ‘gave: the bu,bter to
hlm, and asked him if’ he didn’t 11ke it T

ter, and. that he wnl not stay and’ be: accused ;
,of stea.li:ng He .gays. he W111 ta.ke his book
and go to town rather than be ca.lled a thief v

.did not even say that auy one, st,ole :the but-
te" His oomscience must be guilty .

«‘:,r, Matundu’ aid not go ‘to tawn, nor ‘had hejf
;,imtended to go for he k.new that he, was'

guilty.
B .‘Be’ sure your sms Wlll ﬁnd you c:ut’
Times.’ ] . '. . .

Ruth’s Comfort
(By Katoe Sumner Ga’ws)
1 am so t'hamkful that it is. njght,’ sald

"Es‘

start again. Remember, you. bélieve not only

give them mll alnd' make 1t whlte a.nd clean;

Tsn’t that a sweet, comzfortmg thought" ~And
more tha.n that, he “will give, you' s'trangth. to T

" other. Peter in-heaven. “We can.do all things, .

” Ruth Ma.rshall wi'bh a gigh, as she’ sat down
by Aunt Ma.rzaret. couch for a- ittle talk, -

It h‘w been such a long, tedlous day, every- - =

- a -

'hhmg has gone wrong irom begmnmg toend,

‘and worst of all, Auntie, I have dishonored = o

my Master.’

“"Ruth 'hid her face in the pxllow‘s and. let

“her tears’ ‘come as fast' ‘as. 'they pleased
Aunt Margal et stroked the bent head tetnder—
ly for a few mmu'tes, then she. saud quletly

. . ‘Tell me all about it

“pread to be baked, and the clothes were all.

sprmkled for ironing, and mamma had Miss
Sxmm:oms ‘hers sewing. - I burned my arm
turning ‘the bread in the oven; Kittie - fell

down in a mud puddle going to school, and .- RN
‘bad. to come back and change her “dress S Haa
- ‘Father forgot to order-the meat for dmner .
'so 1 had to stop ‘and go down to market ‘and -
~ “Tom upset’ the pudding m the 1ce box Thag: -
: 'ﬁnished me, T lost mY temner uﬂ.eirly ‘and - '

I’m ‘sure; but plcm,ty of horrid thim,s, no
“doubt, for I always am blest with a ‘flow of
'language, Tom says, when T'm vexed Ho
- just stood thoro as cool as could be, with
that dreadful grin of his; and when I stop-

‘ped to ca.toh my breath, he gaid in his most .

aggrava.t.mg tone. ‘Don’t léave anything un-
said, Peter.” 4 Y
‘ing me Poter lately, becauso I'm so quick,

‘and always seeing or . doing something

‘wrong., Oh, auntie, I know I do, but I do
*try so hard.not to. I don’t believe any one -

‘knows how hard I try, amd I get so discour-
aged because I don’t succced - any better.
-Sometimes I think I might Just as well givo
" up trying and be as. “Peterey” as I want to

out trying to be what you never can be?
.. ‘Peter.is a saint in heaven now, my dear,
sa.id Aunt Margazst,

Ruth raised -her tea.r-stamed face qulckly.
T ‘Is he? :

‘Cartalnly, and there was much to admire

and love in him even on eanth.’

. ‘But, auntie, that doesnt do me any good,
for I am only like him in the  unlovable
‘ways.
.me to lose my tempor s0 before Tom. I've
" becn thinking about him, you lmow, and
.pra.ymg.for him for weeks. He didn't say
anything, but I know he thought a good
‘many things. How can I ever say another

ure?

‘You believe in the forglveness of sins, do-

you not, Ruth? - -

" “Why—yes ~—of oourse,’ a,nswmd Ruth{
‘Tather liésitatingly, -a§ -though ‘wondering
“what’ would be- Au:n.t Ma.rgva,ret's next queS-
“tion. U

‘Them, my dear take this weary day to
yom- hea.venﬂy Father, and tell bim how very
sorry you are for all its mistakes and fail-

: u.res I‘or Jesus chnst's sa.ke, he will for-

i

word to him, when I'm such a. drea.dful fail-

It has heen - § .

‘Ch, there isn t much to tell..
- all_little thmg"' Nora:. gave. out sick, you
know, and had to go to. bed. _Thcre was .

"He has taken a notion of eall-"

Just think how dredful it was for,

be. What is the use of wearing cne’s seif . .

‘Ruthie,’ he said.

' .you kmow, vhmugh Chnst wlnnh strangt.he'n-.‘

eth us’

‘Ilha.uk you, a.un“ue dear yo-u ha.ve given""‘
“mea goo-d woxd sa1d Ruth wmh a gra:tefful-v
Tikiss,
' she shpped quletly away to her room alﬁer ’
o leaving ‘Aunt’ Margaret, and when she came -
" otit a while later, her face shone with'a hap-
©“'py,” tender light, very different ‘from - the

i troubled ‘expression. of the day. ‘She went in
search of Tom the ﬁrs‘t thing, and found him ¢
on 'ohe porroh m a hammock ; .

in the fomglveness of eins, but in ‘the ,Father: "
Almmgzh.ty “He is mlghty to save, .and: he willl', o
;surely enable .you.to overcome ‘and join the

: »rla.ge ceremony.

-

: HOW A CHINDSE BRIDE DRESSDS

'J.‘he rema.rkable ack-wew’of ‘a, la.dy 8 head : _j
“here ‘given shows how ﬂhe l-ad' 3 of China- .

adom t.heu' ‘hair when- txhe-y 03 to then' mar-‘f~ T
-Our picturs is’ ‘taken from a. o
photograph, for ‘which. we are mdebted toa -
famous Chmese mlssxonary, the Rev .’Iom‘nn“

. McGowa.n. '

a.nd;, in a,coorda.nce with the custom’ of Wes=

;of silk, rich in- color a.nd decora.uom Than,
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: REMARKABLD HEADDRDSS OF A CHINDSE BRIDE

‘I Just wamt to tell you, Tom,' she sald as
she sat down beside him, ‘that-I am so soT-
v I lost my temper as I did this morning.

~Forgive me, please. ‘I wish that I.wasn't 80
quick and always doing wrong. I do truly.

love Christ, and I can’t tell.you how happy

‘his love makes.me. You mustn’t judge all
his followers by me, Tom, I’:u such a failure.:
But I'm going to keep on trying, and some-

time I do believe I will got the victory.’
Tom did not say anything for- a fow min-

utes.” 'When he did speak there was a quiver

in‘his voice, in spite of his "best endeavor.

' ‘I'm not so;sure about your being-a failure,

‘I-think your light shines

pretty clear most of ‘the time. - Anyway, T've

“abotit made up my mi.nd if you wiil pray for
me and belp me’ along, thwt T t.ry to be
. different myself.’ . . o

“‘Oh, Tom, said Rnth, breakmg down for

the second time that pight, ‘we will help each
rother,_ won't, we?'—

‘Cliristian Intelligencer.’

.ha.vmg dressed her hmr with orpaments and =
flowers in. the fashion shown in our picture,
she is ready for the ma,m.age ceremorny.
‘Sunday Companion.’

Thankfulness and l‘lurmur-j .
e Cing.

" Some .murmur, when the'ir sky is clean
And wholly bright to view, S
: If one small speck of dark appear ’
-~ In their great heaven of blue; .
.And some with thankful love are ﬁlled
* . If but one streak of light, -
One ray of God’s good mercy, . gild
The darkness of thieir’ night 5

- In pala,ces are hea.r'ts rtlha.t ask
.. In discontemt and prlde, L
‘Why life is such a dreary task,
And all’ good things-denied? -
And hearts in poorest huts admire
How Love has in their aid .-
(Love that not ever seems to tire) -
Such rich.provision’ made, = . ol
—A:chb1shop Trenol» : Tt

Wlwzi a'man marries in Ohina he seldom' TSN
‘sees ‘his bride until the wedding ceéremomy, ..
vmkes place. The la.dy, however, is. a.nxious A
"that he’ should be 1mpressed with her beauty,; e

tern races, attlres herself in® sumptuous robes . -




X been invited to conduct a. two ‘days’. Sunda.y-
« school institute with the little church.” " In-
- v11.ati<ms 0. neigthboring Sunday—schoole had
been extended. -The {nstitute resulted in re-

. “newed ‘activity along Sunday-sehool and mis-
Doctnnal a.nd practlcal sub-v:f
;jeets were. freely d1soussed e

T T Two. hours were given ‘to the: question of

" 'siomary lines, "

systematic and proportionate giving. - -'The

- subject was; ‘opened by a young farmer in-a

" well ‘written paper on “Fhe Lord’s Treasury .

" in Our Homes, He modestly related his ex-
*periefnce of securin.g a nice little box labeling B

"1t “The Lord’s, Treasury’; he then told how

- 'he and  his good wife ‘knejt in prayer and o
L promrsed the Lord to place in the box, “tem

" ‘cents: of every "dollar - coming into  their
,bands, and to. do so when they received any.
money; he toid of how wonderfully, they had
been blessed in every way; how- it was no
long ;before they were not satisfied- o
creased it to fifteen cents of; every dollar, ‘he
. said. nohlnng in all their \I'ehg'lous hfc ha.d
‘given himself and his wife such rea,l joy.
- " . During the discussiott. which follotwed his’
pastor - testified to” the fact that _this mam, -
who was not wealthy, only an ordinary.far-
mer, was not only the most Jiberal eontrlbu-
‘tor in support of his (an churoh but a.lwa.ys
‘responded most liberally to every. worthy a.p-
" ‘peal for the cxtefigion of the - Redeemer_‘
kmgdom througjhout the world The blus‘

wluoh came over:the- y'oung farmers face,'

: (of course fa.rm blush), s‘howed_ho

- unexpected were such lnnd words in 8 pub—: i

lic @ place. - .
The conduetor of- the mstitute oz.lled for

) tysumomes from a.ll who were setting apart. E

a;t least one—tenth of thelr income for “the-
Lord's work;. ot TOre; tiha.n six of the two '
. hepdred preeent responded ‘But the six bore
.testimony” to Lhe oy and - sa.tisfactlon re-‘

~ceived from having a ‘Lord’s treasury
their homes.
econduetor to add his test1mony after ha.vmg
had such a treasufy in. his home for “several
years, and that there had never come. a
worthy appea.l that did not ﬁ_ud funds ren.dy
for the Lord’s. call. -

During the dlscussion' it was oa.rnes‘ly re-b _

commended that at lea.st four leadxng obJects
ontSIde of sta.te conventmn work, chould’ be
presemted to .every -church and Sundvay-
school, at Teast once a year.

1 was. entertamed at the parsonage At
the noon hour- the pastor addressed the fol-
lowrng remarlss to, the Sunday-school mxs-
smna.ry ‘It may be well.enough for you ‘to
taile . about cmr ohurches taking a collection
" eyery year for the stswnary Union. Pub-

- Hcation Society, Home Missmn Society, and '
Christian -oducation. If 1 did that in my
church my .salary would lack severdl hun-
dred ‘dollars: of being ‘paid, and the . Lord
knows how hard it is for me to get what I
now do. . The Church. n0OW. oWes me more
than -one hundred dollars.

B | quickly saw the good man wes ma.llmg
the same msta.ke that ‘scores of oner pas-
tors’ make. ' So I said to him:

- P11 tell you what T'll do. If you w111 pre-

pare the best’ sermon or addr ess you possibly -

can, on tihe work of our: Mlssmn.a.ry Uniom
and at the morning service glve your people
an opportumty to g'lve what they want to
" for forelgn mISSnO!nﬁ,
later. preach on the work of our Publication -
- Soclety - and "let- ‘your people that’ Sunday
" morning oombr’bute tor this cause 1 then
‘three moniths. later do your level best. in a

similar . manner “for our Home -Mission- So-

e cjmy: ! .
-. ‘people in the same way amd take an offering

thefi three months later ‘instruct your

for Chnstla.n education, I w1ll .agree in

L twelve mom'bhs from t‘h‘ ti e, to send you, a.
- draftfor.:every.:cent- ‘that<is due on - your -
f salaty. :My. salary. is ‘the. only:income: that I, -
. Your friend -
“hut I W'ill do as’'I agree if: you w1ll falthfully '_ﬁ;_ T
“do asIsuggest' RIS
‘The year passed -‘The pastor was a.ttend-_ '

ing'the. a.ssocmuon No soonei' clid he lay'n

- gl

It was the " pr1v11e-ge .of the

‘then three months.

have, éaid that - is- not large by a.ny means,

I-Ie qumkly agreed

" eyes om ‘meé thaln he began:.

" “Well, Uncle Boston, are yon rea.dy to givo

me that cheque, for deficiency in my salary"
My heart gank for a moment but T was wil-

‘ling to stand by my promise so I gaid: ‘Did’
- you fa.lt!hfully carry out.your: part of the,

agreement? fYes,” he said, ‘I.made the ‘best
prepamtion 1 ‘could, ahd gave my mormn-g

ccmgrega.tmns a crha.nce ‘o -respond lo the'

four objects you named.’

due -on your salary,; and I will send -you a

draft for the amount o my return “home.” T’
wa.xted -anxiously. for lus reply, and. these »
- were_his words

‘I ‘have’ been a pastor for. twenty years, e.nd

as during the past year, My. church ‘does

not owe me. one ‘cent, and better than tha.t o

there is a most dehghtful missionary atmos-
phere preva.ﬂing among my people.
had so many baptisms in any single year of
my mlmstry
‘have establl.s'hed a Lord’s’ troasury in then'
.Homes, — ‘=0 has -their- pastor I want, to
thank you for yqur suggestion mra.de at our
Sunday -5¢hool institute a year o.go :

.,-'I‘hls 1ncldent is founded upon fact a,nd is

opportumty to. contnbute - for
- misstonary entelmnse ‘The Standard’ i

Corres pon;dien!czse’ -

————

Our ﬁrst letter this weelk is from ‘Ma.y, of
‘Glen. Robertson, and: belong'- to the Janu-
ary. st len ‘Frod’ begins -our . February
‘Tetters, with. an a.ceount of ‘the Ba.nd of Hope
nt Whlte Oak. . .

Glen Robertson
.Dear E(htox,—I live in tbe coxmtry, in the
Ooun.ty of Glengarry, a.bout a mile from the

.we keep horses, and oows, and‘in the summer
“we milk . six or seven cows, W‘hloh g cousin

from Montreal takes great pleasure in bring-

- ing home from .the pasture to get milked.

This cousin of ours comes up 1n the summer ’

in vacation, and generally spends the most
of bis vacation with us ‘in the country. I
, have -three pets, - & 'horse,
a cat. The horse I. call Polly, she is very
quiet, and will let little children on ler back
"and we.can go a.nywhere for 4 drive with
her and drive ourselves.  When we go for 2
ride the dog is generally watching for us,
- for we take him in the sleigh, and he seems
to enjoy the ride as much as we. My cat is
a jet black- one, with one white spot.on her
throat. When she is out she ‘climbs’ on the
" side of the door and rattles the door-knob
till 'wo let her in. ‘We call her Pussy, and
the dog we. call Rover, . I take the ‘Nor-
thern ' Messenger,” and em;oy it very mueh
especially the page for boys and girls and
for little folks, also the correspondence page,
My father and mother used to-take it long

--ago, and:found it a.great messenger, for thoy .

-were- far from a church, and almost in the
_ynidst ‘of ‘the forest; .where there were. but
Jew nelghbors, and those were far away. The
church is far away.-from us still ‘and we

‘ “have no. Sunday-school, -as there are very
few Protostants around. the. neighborhood :
“We have.a quarry on our farm, which in the '

Jthe Westmmster ‘Band. of. Hope

- sign. our names to three. camds

4 ¢ uch lS‘ R
‘Then,’ said I, ‘let: me kno'w how m - ome.-we. promlse rélying on God’s help, -to

- abstain from the use of a.lcohohc hquors as

" form, .
k never has my salary been. pa.1d .go- promptly -

I neyer.

My pecple very gernera.lly'

ply an 1llustrat10n of what would result :
in’ hundreds of our churches if pastors would - .
only mstruct theu.r people a.nd give them.an . .
our lea,dinv ‘

‘father is a farmer,

a - dog, and .

" Dear Editor,—I. am nine years old,

MAY

Whlte Oa.k Ont

- Doar Fditor,—-I am’ "2 Tittlo Band of Hope

boy, eight years old, and would like to tell
you about our: Band of’ Hope " We call it

the: superlntendent -and Mr Tanes president,

she says sho hopes we will not sow any bad
seeds, and. that we must pray for help. Wo
On the red

a beverage. On ‘the Whlte one ‘we promlse
to make a. sincere endeavor se»kmg God’

~help,: to abstain ‘from prohmt,y in . ‘every
and ‘on the blue one we promxse to -

abstain from theé use of tobacco, in any form,

‘The rea.son we have ‘three cards is that some
of the boys could not promlse not to swear,
50 Aunty t.hought of this plam and so all the
boys signed the pledge. - Aunty gives us rib~
Red, white aznd blue to’ ma.tch the

bons.
cards.

Aunty takes the ‘Northern Mnssenger’ for

the Band. of Hope. Mother ta,kcs it," too,
-and reads the stories to us.*
-very much. I hope' you will not think ‘this
.__letter too long.. Would you like me to wrlte
~another -=ome time"

‘' We enjoy them

FRFD

. Wallace Ba.y, N. S
; Dear Edltor,——-My ‘eldest - brother (fifteen

years old), takes the ‘Messenger’ and my
..youngest brother and, I read it, and we like
it very much. We weat to- school until
Chrl,vtma.s va.cmtion ‘but it .has .been too-
..cold and stormy since, so we have to study
. at home the same studies we had at school

My mother took the ‘Messenger' g long time

ago and she has some of them yet. . My~

) I like to live on a farm.
We boys each havo a pair of steers of our A

own., We have three -horzes, one: twenty-
three years old in the spring (and sma.rt and

. good to work yet), and a _colt which we are

breaking in this winter along side the old

.one. In the summer my lit|
village of Glen Robertson on a farm where ° T o ipeher and

I team the horse to pitch off the hay and

grain in the barn, with a double harpoon -

fork, and we like it first-rate. We like to
ride Torse-back. -J. B..P.
(Aged twelve years.)

. Montreal Annex.
Dear Lditor, — On my last birthday my

mamma gave me the ‘Northern Messenger,”

I like it very much. My papa, (who is a
‘sehool—fnaster), likes it for the Sunday-
school lesson. Papa takes the ‘“Witness,’ I
like . tho Children’s *Corner and ihe Boys’
Page. When T finish reading {he ‘Messen-
gers,’ I send them io a-1ady out in the North-
‘West, who i3 a missionary teacher, I know
another lady who has taught the Indians for
five years on.the-Mackenzie River. I am
ton. years old, I rerma.m your faithful hltle

reader,
MYRTLE

+Dawson Settlement, N.B..
I go
to school summer and winter... .I have only
lost a day and a half this term, and that was
because I froze my fingers. 'I have been go-

T_mg to.school four years, amd now I rea.d in
the third book. T have no sisters but 1 ha.ve
five - brothers. .

The two - oldest wash the
dishes and milk the cows, and I bring in the
v.ood Good bye, your al‘fectionn’oe friend,

. ~- JACK.

sumamer has wa.ter in 1t a,nd we go a,nd‘
«bathe there, and enjoy it’ very -much, - I
.am- fourte'm yea.rs old and lxke reading.'

“Aunty is -

."‘_W-B have’ a room in. Mr, Dealys house. - We - -~
._'hold our meetings on Monday evenings. _
: Miss Browne plays the organ and helps us
- torsing and reads us stories about little boys,
“Mrs. Welsh tells us stories a.bout ‘good boys,

T




~ ARolling Stone.: -
“Where are you going to spend
to-morrow afternoon, Harry Vane?
- asked Tom Kelly one summer day,
. of his favorite schoolfellow.
It was Friday, and they were on
their way home from school, -
‘Anywhere you like-—ivhere are
you going? was Harry’s reply.
‘Let’s go up to the top of Ben
Cruachan and roll stones down in-

" to'the quarry,’ proposed Tom; for

these boys lived in the West High-
lands, in the beautiful village of

3% ‘ AL
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~gard with love and reverence -all

the wonderful and beautiftl tworks
of God; they would have consider-

ed it a sin ‘against God (as'indeed .
it would have been) to give wilful
‘or reckless pain to .the meanest of

His creatures.. So they just peep-
ed into the pretty nests. and left

- them, with a kindly chirrup of en- '
couragement to the mothet birdie,

who, you may be sure, was not far
off. R
‘Now for some fun,’ shouted Har-

ry, as they reached a high slope
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Jaynuilt, at the foot of that high
.nountain called Ben Cruachan.
" The Saturday afternoon was
bright and sunny, and the two boys
met at the beautiful ‘Bridge of
Awe,’ and began their ascent of the
mountain with merry hearts and
glad young voices '
Sometimes they raced and chas-
ed each other through the long hea-
-ther, as the little lambs do in the
fields, and once or twice they dis-
covered, with keen eyes, a tiny op-
ening in the bank of the steam, the
bed of which they were following,
ifnd they stepped softly up- and
looked in with great delight and
‘approval, on a pretty nest contain-
ing five wee blue-spotted eggs.
Both Tom and Harry had been
taught by Christian parents to re-

-sudden terror: . .

which they intended to roll the very
biggest stone they could manage to
move with their united strength.
O, it was delightful to watch the

stones rolling along, slowly at first,
' gathering speed and force from the

increasing momentum of their des-
cent, then bounding and leaping
over the scrubby heather, till they
fell with a mighty splash into the
deep pool at the bottom of “the
quarry. As the third great stome

went leaping along the boys utter- .
ed a shout of glee, then Harry seiz--

ed Tom by the arm

with. a look of

‘Oh, Tom!. That big stone has
moved the Brander Rock! Ob,
look ! 'What shall we do ?’

- It was too frué;‘-the'inig‘lify mas3 |

of hard graystone, many toms im - .
‘weight, had been resting insecure-

ly, as it appeared, on a bottom of .
little round pebbles, and a violent -

'blow from the stone rolled down

by the boys was all it needed to set.
it in ‘motion. e
With. pale, scared faces they,
watched the mighty rock foppling
slowly, and rocking for an instant,
then it began to thunder down the
mountain-side with fearful velocity.

' It crushed into a flat pulp several
poor unfortunate sheep that had not -

been quick enough to get out of its

‘way. A group of young saplings,
- larches, ‘'and planes stood in its’

course; it tore them from their roots
as'if they had been soft sedge-lilies,
and thundered on, leaving a fearful
tail of destruction in its wake. . The

T

boys watched it with terror-struck

. fascination Ob, if it had only
- dropped " into the quarry.! ‘they

thought, in their sick fear of the
mischief it might.do. .~ .. -
~ ‘There, there! it is going straight.

. down into Loch Awe ! said Harry
- in accents of glad relief, and-Tom:

drew a long breath of thankfulness.

It tore through the little wood
at the base of the mountain, clear-
ing a way for itself as it rolled, and
instead of dropping into Loch Axe,.

- as.the boys fully expected it to do, -

it settled quietly down on the high-
way, . the huge bulk completely
blocking the road. C

- ‘The supervisor can’t get down to

" Bonawe to pay the men to-day,” said’

Tom, quaintly shaking his head.
“And big Duncan M’Intyre will

, - have no money for his Saturday
from which they looked down to-
* wards the deep stone quarry, into

dram,’ replied Harry.

" Crouching "behind some. bushes, .
they watched a little pony-trap ap-
proaching the great mass of rock.
They could see the man look care-
fully from side to side, but it was-
quite impossible to pass—the rock
overhung the loch on one side, and
extended across the broken dyke.
into the'wood on the other.

The supervisor and his man
thought it was a great landslip that -
had dislodged- the rock from its. -
place. : vy
Had those two. little  boys of-
twelve years stood before them .
and. told them .the :truth:.they-
would hardly have believed  it.
It would have seemed to ‘them
impossible that - a boy’s frail
hand ' could - have hurled ..that



ponderous ‘mass down from the.

~ gummit. of Ben Cruachan, yet so 1t
was.  The supervisor sent the man :
and dog-cart to Dalmally and made
his way on foot to Bonawe to-pay,
his -men, so I am afraid ‘Big Dun-
~.can’ got his dram after all, The

boys went home quletly, and kept v

their secret. o

Men. were sent.on the Monday
morning to blast the rock with gun-
. powder, and roll the fragments in-
- to. Loch Awe, that the highway
might be cleared, so there they re-
main .to this day. The two boys
kept their secret well, and to this
day people {will talk of the great
rock that rolled down from. Ben .
Cruachan and. blocked the highway,
" never thinking that four little
‘hands wrought "all the mischief.
'Harry Vane grew up a good Chris-
tian man, and I have often -heard
him illustrate a temperance lecture
with the story of the ‘little stone
that set the big one a-rolling.’ The
two boys were able to start it but
powerless -to stop it. Boys .that
read my true story, connect it with
the whiskey-shop at the corner, and
think it out for yourselves; you

will soon find out what he meant.

. The Gospel Car.
Father’s throat was very. bad.
The doctor said that the best plan
was to live all winter in

warm, dry climate
Father wanted to get well. That
was how he and mother and Tom
found themselves, before the first
touch of cold, down in Texas on a
ranch. - - o . '
Tom thought it great fun. He

had never felt so free in his life. The

blue skies seemed miles deep, and
the "quickest scamper across the
plains on his pony wouldn’t bring
those purple mountains any nearer.

Best of all, father grew better

every day.

Every morning ’l‘om’s smiling
~ face waited at the station for the
- mail.

master, too, for miles round.
daily mail, with its precious letters,

- was the only thing that recalled the’
great world of people they had left.

One day Tom saw a car side-
tracked at the station, with a crowd

around it. With a vision of tramps’

* or train-Tobbers caught, Tom urged
his pony on.
As he came nearer, he heard the
_ men 'singing, while some one in the
~car led ‘Rock of Ages.’ Soon Tom’s

some’

The station-master was post-
- This’

clear sopra.no was helpmg, as 1t hd ,

in the choir at home

Then the .old man in: ‘the cari

preachetl_ Tom told his mother ,af-

terwards that he never felt so queer-

as when- Long chk beside him be:
gan to cry.-

‘It maLes me ilnnk of home,’ said.

- Long Dick to Tom. ‘I haven’t been

any too good since I left it But I -

mean to be straight now.”

Tom never forgot that service by
the Gospel .car, nor the thought it
that Christ's religion

gave him ;
isn’t to be kept in churches, preach-
ed only from pulpits, and sung only
to great organs; but it must go
over the world—broad plains and
dreary mountains ;

isa soul to love Chr1st ‘Sunbeam )

Ruby’s Lesson.
(By Miss Louise Ford)

“Ruby, Ruby !’ called Mrs. Leeds
in a warning tone as she spied her
small flyaway climbing up into the

market waggon in front of the
house, while the man had gone m
with his goods: ‘

she- thounrht in alarm, and hurned

towards Ruby

. Ruby saw led coming and rétnem-

had had about this very thing.
It was too late to turn back the

way she came, so over the seat she

went in a great hurry, and down the-

back among the market baskets she
climbed, and jumped over the tail-

. board.

But, alas ! If it had only been
Robbie, he would have come out all
right, for he had on pants; but
Ruby’s little new pink gingham was
very strong and held on tight to a
big box of eggs which came right
along after her and went splash at
her feet in the dust and dirt!

‘How frightened she was !
dozen. broken eggs at twenty-five
cents a dozen, which mamma said
she must pay for, herself, and the
new dress she was going to wear to
school for the first tlme, all streak-
with yellow, and fit only for the
washtub? It was a pretty hard les:
son to learn all at once, but Ruby
had to learn it, hard as it was.

- The tears ecame pretty fast, and
the naurrhty little girl toock mam-
ma’s scolding ag quietly as possible
amid her sobs, and then promised
for the twentieth time at least :

‘T will try to remember, mamma. .
I'm going to be your . bestest gu'l

now,; sure !

-wherever there

Five -
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She got out her little red pocket- .
book and counted the pernies she-
-had been saving so carefully to-

wards a new ring. There. Were

just twenty-two.

“Must I take these, mamma? she
asked anxiously ; then seeing the
look on mamma’s face she said
qulckly
‘Yes, I’m vomg to ; it’s a]l my
own fault, and I’'m- going to pumsh
myself 1’ :

How hard she did work to earn
that dollar and twenty- five cents !
It seemed such' a lot of money for

.a little girl to-get:

Grandma gave her some pretty
envelopes and she sold them to the

‘children, two for a cent. Miss Bess,

the dressmaker, had errands for her
to do, and Mrs. Lewis, next door,
hired her to bring her milk every

day ; so by and by, little by little,

tlie whole amount was raised, and
very proudly Ruby gave it to her

mother, and the mlscLle*’ was paid
- for,

. It would seem as if Ruby gained '
. nothing by all this, for broken eggs
% ‘ ,f., .are not really worth as much to a
What if the horse should start ! - little girl as five silver quarters
would be, but'in spite of this she
' d1d gain something that lasted a

bered the many, many warnings she Ionrr time and perhaps dld her more

good than even the preﬁ:y ring she

- longed for.

Can you guess what it was ?—
‘Mayﬁowcx -

A Beautiful Thought
(By Bisbop Doane.)
Chisel in hand stood a sculptor boy,
With his marble blocL before
him ;-
And Lis face lit up with a smile of
joy
. As an angel- dream passed o’er
him.
He carved the dream on the shape-
less stone
"With many a sharp incision :
With heaven’s own light the sculp-
tor stood—
He had caught the ‘Angel Vlslon !

- Beulptors of life are we, as we stand

With our souls uncarved before
us,
Waiting the hour when at God's
command i
Our life-dream p £ses O’er us ¢
If we carve it then cn the yielding
stone, -
With many a sharp incision,
Its heavenly beauties shall be our
‘own
Our lives thai ‘Augel Vision.
-—‘Lntle Pilgrim.’
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Scientific T emperanCe ‘Cates

Y . ;wires running all over the. body:

drinkers.: o

’ -(By Julla Coleman, in Na:tional ’I‘empera.nce f
: : o anulx, 'md destroy it?-.

B o soelety, New York)
: LDSSON I——THL‘ DRINKING-HOUSB
o (In Concert) ]
: There is.a little drmkmg-house, DL
Tha.t cveryone can’ close;
The door that. Teads into this house, -
Is Just beneath the noze. :

1 What clo we call the dnnkmg—house in
this country? - ° . :
The saloon. Rum-shap
2. Why should we wish to close it?:

So that no one can go in to get 8 drink g

of liquor.
3.. Why, then, dowe not closc it?.

Because so many peoplev want the. llquor :
"4 What is-the door of this little drinking-
house that every one can close? = . . L

The mouth. (lVIotxon ) :

5. Why should we closo that?

: To keep the liquor ‘out. (Motlon)
6. Why. should we keep it out?
Because there i3 a poison in it ca.lled a.lco-.

~ chism.

By Mrs. Howard M. Ingham, Secretary Non-

pa.rtlza.n W.C. T, U Clevelaml 0]110)
LDSSON I —-A BEAUTIPUL MACHINE

1 What L thc ﬁne.,t muchlne you ever
gew?

may say a watch; another a’locomotive; a
third, some great engine.) '

2. Well, let us talk about one of these ma-
chines.

fine little springs, and they move so mrfect-
1y to keop the exact time: -

3. And what is vronderful about the loco-;
motlve or ihe engine? /

They are so strong, and have so many dig-
ferent parts, each fitted to the rest.' And
they move s0 quietly and ea,suy, and do such
heavy ‘work.

4, What care would you think necessary to
these machines?

They must be perfectly cared for.

. The

" engine must be kept clean and its machinery
oiled, and the -wateh must be kept ﬁom'

rough ha.nc.lmg and from dust.

5. What would you think of a man Who
poured water over all the bea.utxful machin-
ery of his engine and left it to rust, “or “drop-

. pod strong acids into his watech to eat out

the fine springs and wheels?

I should think such a man must be crazy :

He ought never to have a. watch or an en-

- glne

6. What ma.chine have you tha.t is’ more‘
wonderful than a watch or an engine?’

(The childven will prohably wonder: and
question ‘for someé time before they compre-
hend that their bodies "are - the - machine

meant. Lel them talk freely about i{'and .
_they will be all attention when the teacher_

800S 0. ) I
7. "'What gives shape to thlr beuutxtul ma.-

_chine of yours?
- The ‘bones which make a fra.me for bhe
whole body.

-.8. . How- is the: body moved :
By the muscles, ‘which cover the bones a.nd

i nge a gmceful roundnees to the body.

FIE —— " chine?. . s
Catech-sms for thtle Water=‘f¢"
: ’shoruld be ceret‘ully fed.

'He has no rxght to. ha.rm ‘ahe beauhful work

B versatron, in \vluch the marvels of the body 3
-C construction- should be pom.ted out Let the -
'ehildren exa.mine their " hands, with th&r

" perfect ‘and’ comphcated mhachinery, the: ‘ex-"
- quisite Joints the ﬁttmg of ‘thumb- to ﬂngers

- vention, Mr. Thomas | “Whittaker,

) members in to. examine his head-—phren-
; ology was coming’ {o: the- ‘front ‘then, a.nd a

‘What is wonderful about a watch?
It is so delicate, with such tmy wheels and

.. attends fa.ithfull) to his duties; “fIe had one
"Lymg there, in a drunken sleep,

The nervcs, whlch are, hke .ittle telegra.ph

10, "'Who made this beautlful ma,chme"
- God made 1t as his last a.nd besﬁ work.
110 What care should be glven thls “ma=

It should bo kept clean and pure a.nd

12 What .would you tlnnk of the man who
eve.ry da.y pours into: thls ma.chme What wrll

“That-he.is a very: foolish a.ud vncked ma.n.

of God

Hmts to Teachers. =
Let thlq ﬁrst Icseon be largely a free con-

enabling them to..grasp and hold whateve'r
they 'wish, and the delicate nerves of feeling
at the finger tlps So with ‘other parts of -

" the body. And impress the duty of care’ of

this maehme -

How 'to' Spend - Sixpence:
One day, at lthe Natwnal Prohibition Con-
J.P., of
Sca:rborou,,h wws introduced by. the ohau‘-
man as going to. achiéve the record of his .

- life ‘by ma.kmg a speech in three mmutcs’
: Mr. ‘Whittaker said he. would.’ grve them a

little . piece of lustory, “They were no‘t fer
from  Castle Garth. A meeting of -temper-u;

.,ance frlends met once in'a tempcrance Hotel;:

and they eent T.homn.s Wllcke one’ of -their

good deal was thought about bumpe—to see

- if he was equal to speaking from the wag-
(The children will answer differently. One _

gon alone Th.e report: was. favorable and

‘they then got imto the waggon with him.
; At th.at meeting a man in, the crowd called

‘Lock here, cinny man!’ I looked’
. ‘Look here _canny
A quart of ale is

out,
there—he -was drunk.
man!’ I Jooked again.

. better than ‘a quart of water for a working
" man.’

-1 said, ‘Say it again, brother; say it
again.’ I was not quite ready for. him, ‘He
did so, and then Mr. Whittaker said, ‘You
have not put it right. A quart of ale in tha.t
hand costs you sixpence; a quart of’ wa.ter

. in this, costs you nothing. To start fair you

must have ‘sixpence in the hand where the
water is. Gcorge Charlton, the butcher, was
in the waggon., I sa.ul ‘Now, take the six--
pence and go tc my ‘friend George Charlton’s
and ask him to give you as ‘nice a plece of.
steak for fourpence as he can. Then go to
Mrs Bell; next door, and get a pennywmth
of nice. potatoes.  On your way home go into’

‘a bakers and get a penmyworth of- bread.
“Now, you have gpent your sixpence. I hope
- your: Wlfe can cook the potatoes and ‘Deef-
‘steak, and serve it hot with a hot plate and

a little pepper and salt, ‘and whlle you are

“ealing your beefsteak and hot potatoes, tell

me, waggon-men of Newcastle, whether a’
quart of ale is better for a hn.ld—workmg
man than a quart of. water. And the multi-
tude cried out, ‘Beefsteak for ever"' ’ ‘Tem-

-’peralnce Record.” - .

" Don’t Begm nt Boys.
A Hau't.t‘ord paper says “There is.a young
lad in’ this. city. who has a- good place, and

~

bad  habit, and.that was chewing tobacco, )

. in which he indulged ‘more freely than men' -
~ who had chewed for. fifty years.;

-urday: a gentlenm.n offered the boy ﬁve dol-

) lars if he- Would quit chewlng fo~r a. year.

“Last Sat-"

“tremibled 11k

. thing for Jesus, whom I love.

-So {friends . whispered

i .Vamshed of manhood every .trace.

nght a,wa.y Sunday he felt badly, a.nd Mon—‘-
‘*day-he .was Wworse. Tue-sday ‘he . shook and
“man’ “Wwith the delinu.m.“j'
-tremens, and yesterday He was couﬁned 1o

his bed, from which he has, got up, a.nd it

- will take some time' bofore the cffocts of the ..
‘poison in.’ hie syetem mn be worked out.
So: young, amd yet a'ﬁ-. e

Just think of it, boys
slave to this vxle toba,ceo

Mlssmnarles and Wme Drmk= G

ing.

- Mrs. Mary Cle'nent Leav1tt, in an 1ntere-b-7 S
‘ing article on ‘Temperasnce and forergn mis- " -
'sions,” in the Boeton ‘Congrega,tlona.hst once

wro*e . )
' ‘M1.,eion churchee have 1ost some. of their
most useful members thrcugh drunkenness,
and even gifted pastors have "been deposed.
for the same cause.. In a city of Southern
China, not long before I visited it, a native
preacher and teacher, one of the very' be.:t.
probably excelled by ope only in the whole
empire, became a drunkard, was deposed

" from the mindstry and _cud:_ off from the
. ‘church on account of his sin.

‘When the
trial was concluded, the oﬁender asked 1i-
berty to eay a few.words. - This being grant-
ed, he spoke as follows: ‘I find no fault with
the senfence that has been ‘passed upon me
‘Tt is nght I have dxsgra.ced the church and _
the mmlstry, and, have brought odium upon
the Chmstmn religion’ from pagans all-about "

.us “But I wish’ to say “that I d1d not begmv

' to, drmk for my own pleasure I ha,d much .
work to do, tearhlng school’ during the week
-‘and preaching ou Sunday, Sometimes I was .

- almost too tired t6 ﬁmsh One’ of the mxs-

s1orarles who lheu.u sat ia Judﬂment upon me
to-day, told me to drink a glass of. wme, ‘.
(a native spirit) on such occasions, saymg'
that he himself f.requcnt.ly did it.."'I Iollow-

ed his adwce, and now I can never do- any- -
It may do
for missionaries to drink ‘wine,’ but not for .
us Chinose. I want to agk all the mizsion- '

.aries never to tell any other native pastor to

drink ‘wine,’ to help. lum through his worh

¢ Somebody’s.” * -
‘(Rae. Me, Rae.) o
‘[As the writer involumtarily shrank .from.

_contact with a maa lying in a drunken sleep-

on the pavemerit of our largest city, the -
friend at. his side whispered, "‘Somebodys 1

Somebody’s baby, with laughing eyes,
Dimpled cheeks, and a brow of snow, )

Gladdening the weary mother’s heart-
At her daily toil—that was long ago,

Semebody’s boy coming in, from school
With back-thrown - masses of - clusterm"

. hair, e

Smoocthed by a tender mother- touch
Followed: by ‘garnest mother-preyer

Somebody ] love1 an eager youth
‘Just a trifle fast but that’s nought my
dear, ‘ .
and she, wibh a :
: woman's faith, = - : .
Gave her life to h1s keeping, withoul; fear,

‘Somebody’s hiisband,. 1ying. prone . -
- On the pa.vement foul, with-a" "bloatéd face;- .

Turned to the 11=,ht of the” mldmght moon,

While . ‘Somobody, fait:h.tul

Slends up to heaven: 'che martyr cry, .

: ‘How long, oh. prtying Ohrlst' how long"'_ T .

despite a.Il
S .wrong, < - o L




. LESSON, XI,'— MARCH 13
The: Wheat and the Tares.

Matt. xifi., 24-30: 36-43. Read whole oha.p-
'tm- Memory verses, 37-39. ‘

Golden Texf

‘He tha.t sorwath the good seed in the Son
of Man.’—Maitt. xiii,, 3T. T

Home Readmgs.

M. Matt. xii., 1-23, —‘Behold a sower went
forth to sow.’

T. Mail. xii, 24-43, — The wheat and the B

© tares.

‘W, Matt. xiii,, 44-58 —Parables of the king-.

dom of heaven
Th. Matt. -iii.,, 1-12.—Whose fan is in his
hand.’

F. Maitt. xxw 1-14 — ‘Then shall the end»

' come.’
., Matt. xxv., 31-46. —‘The on of Man.. ..
i in his glory
S. Dan, xii., 1-13. -—"I‘hey that be wise shall

shme

Lesson Story

The kingdom of heaven is likened to a

man who sowed good seed in his field, but
at night, while everyone was sleepmg, his

enemy came and sowed tares among the
wheat, When the wheat sprang up and be-.

gan to grow the tares also sprang- up and

grew fast. “Then the servants of the house-
holder were -much astonished, and asked-
him how. the tares could have come.there..
He knew that it was the work of an enemy,,
but he did not dllow his éervants to try to
pull up the weeds lest they should root up’
.He allowed -
“them to grow together in the field until har--
vest tinle, then. commanded the.reapers to -’
gathér first thé’ taws and bind them in buh-
dles to be buinéd. After that to ga.t.he" ﬂhe

the -wheat at the sanie time.

wheat into his barns.

“The disciples came to Jesus to ask what
this parable m2ant. Jesus replied, ‘He that
soweth the good seced -is the Son of Man; the
field is the world; the good seed are the
children of the kmgdom, but the tares are
the children of tha wicked one; the enemy
that sowcth them is the devil; the harvest

is the end of the world; and the reapers are’

ihe ang
As therefore the tares~are gathered and
.burned in the fire; so shall it be in the end
of the world. The Son of Man shall geud
forth his angels, and they shall gather out
* of his kingdom all things that offend, and
them which do iniquity; and shall cast them
into a furnace of fire; there shall be w‘a,inn«
and gpashing of teeuh
Then shall the righteous shine forth as t‘nc
sun-in the kingdom of their Father. Who
. ha.th oa.rs to hear, let him hear.

~ Lesson Hymn.

All this world is God’s own field, -
Fruit unto his praise to yield;
. 'Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown;
First the blade and then the ecar,
Then the full corn shall appear:
--@rant, O Lord of Life, that we,
Holy grain, and pure, may be,

For we know that thou wilt come,
And wilt take thy people home;
From Thy field wilt purge away,
Adl that doth offend, that day;
And Thine 'angels c.harge at ]ast
In the fire tlie fares to cast, . - -
But the fruitful -ears to store,

In Thy garner evermore.

Lesson Hints.

" ‘Read over chapbers xii. and xiil., all these ,

events and teachings took place on the same

day, the Sabbath.of which we learned in our

last lesson. -~ These are the first recorded
parables. Great multitudes followed our
Lord down to the seaside to hear him. He
-stepped into a fisherman’s boat which was
lying near the shore, and-sat there teaching
the people.  He spoke eight parables-at this
time, and to his disciples he explained two
of them that they might comprehend more
iully the character of the kmgdom of whleh

- and pature of Jesus

. WLea:t.

 decide which you would rather be.

THE MESSENGER“. *ffof

they h.a.d ‘becoms-citizens. 'We learn from

. . them 10 go to Jesu:s for bhe expla.nation of .-
"lns own . word, |

"o ‘Parable'—a true” story with a. meaning.

% 'An:illustration orf oternal uu‘bhs from every
© day life..

- ‘Good seed—chrlst sows tmly good seed

. that which Bas life in it. . The children of
the ‘kingdom must be ﬁlle;d W‘lbh life;, bhe lifev

- o —itthe devil a.lwa.ys Works-
. slyly and in the dark, he.is sowing tempta~

‘While men slept’—

tion and sorrow for us when we are Ieast on

our guard.
‘Tares ~—a, bz,tter, ‘poisonous grzm, growina

in Palestine.
‘Fruit'—by their fruit ve shsaﬂl know them,
‘What kind of fruit dre you .
The fruit of the Spirit is love, .

(Matt. vii., 20.)
bea.nnng"
joy, ‘peace, longsuffering, gentleness, good-
n;ss, )fa.ith mea.kness, temmramce, (Gal V.,
22, 23.

‘Then appeared the ta.res '—the results of
evil ‘actions do mot always appear at once,

- but sooner or later they are bound to bear
fruit somewhere.: - )

‘An enemy hath done this’ — enemies of

Christ are constamtly sowing evil seeds, evil
The devil -

thoughts, words and actions.
sows hypocrites and worldlings in- amongst
the Christians. It is not our pluce to seek
to reot them out, we might easily make a
migtake and root up some of God's precious

gether until the harvest time.
“To burn them'—no words can express the

" awfulness of the fate which awaits those
" who continually and persistently reject God's

love and merey.

~ (John v., 28, 29: Mark ix.,
43-48.) _

' Primary Lesson.

What would we do without bread? . In’~
every part of the world some kind of bread -
In some countries the bread is.-
bregm or black and has not a very plc:aea.nt .

is made.

taste, but a great deal of it is eaten,
In our couniry we have bheautiful” white

bread made of wheat. “You: who live in the-

country know how beautiful the fields. are,
full of the ripe standing wheat. But where

do we got. this brcnad that is 80 meful a.nd'

nourlshmg ‘to us?

Edrly in the spring-the farmer plomghs.
‘his fietd, and in the freshly turned earth he-
" plants t‘hO‘:B tiny grains of wheat swhich -

seem to little and useless. But God sends
the rain and the sunshine to make those
séeds grow, al
a tiny, tiny germ of life, they sprout up and
grow .into heautiful plants. - Then by and
by they begin to bear fruit, and when the

fruit or grain is quite ripe, it is gathered in’

and made ready to be used for bread.

Rut there is something -elce that grows -

well in good ground, and that is weeds. Did
you ever see fields full of thisties and briars?
They were pretly to look at, but they weré
not uscful. The farmers do not like them

because they make such a lot.of trouble, they.
- who die impenitent cannot escape the cluich -
Verses 41, 42. .

spread so quickly and they take up thie room
of wieful plants, and they are apt to choke
the whoat. These weeds could rot be made
into bread or cakes or a.nythmg u-set‘ul and
goad to. eat.

Whlch would you -rather he, wheat or

eeds? = Useful and good and sweet or bit-

tcr and u‘;eless and always in the way?

0Of course it does not take you a mément {o
Weeds
are only fit to be burned.

If you are one oi God’s dear children who
love him and try to obey him always, then
you are already a little grain of wheat, some-

“thing that God can use to hear beautiful

fruit of swee'ness and love.

You do not want to be an ugly little weed
that is no use to anycne and that will bear
bitter and poisoncus fruit, do you? If you
do not belong to Jesus, give him your heaxrt
to-day, teil him you leve him and will oboy
him. And he will put his life and nature
i#to you, so that you, too, will bear beauti-
ful fruit, and at last be gathered by the an-

.gels into the glorious home where we will

be with our loving Saviour, forevermore.

Suggested Hymns.

‘What shali the harvest be,’ ‘Sowing in the
morning,’ ‘Scatter seeds of kmd.me~s ’ ‘Scat-
ter ‘sunshine,’ ‘O where are the reapers? ‘Go

work in my vineyard,’ ‘Go, labm' on,’ ’'God. .,

make my life a little hght ’

‘The Lesson 3 llustrated

Jesus and the Sabbath.—Jesus Is Lord of
the six days, too, but the Sabath is in espe-
cial sonse his, to be used in drawing near to
him. . Yet, this f.ully underatood dces not

“eternity. -
. Sabbath.’

God allows them all tov grow to-.

and because they have in-them-
-world.

* narrow the life on that day, but. cna.ble:; the
body.to take off iis armor and rest:-the scul-

to lift "up. 48 eyes to. the greater” thmgs of
. Four'things: are, permitted on-the

in pulpit,-class and home, who. minister to
the  soul’s needs.. The table: with its. bread,

representing the showbread rightly used for

N

r

' “Tig Son oFMaN

is Lorp oF THE .-

MERCY - -

NECES§ITY -

pune

David’s hunger, stands to-day for the reason-
able ministering to the needs of the body.
neither feast nor fast; but for the good of
man and the glory of Go.l These are works

of necessity, while the witheredl hand healed’’

by Jesus, and the lamb in the.pit will repre-

_ sent mercy. To a loving heart, mercy and ne-

cergity, though, are but two views of the
same thing.

‘The Sabbath was made for man,’ let’ us re-

joice: man for ‘the Lord of {he Sabbath,’ let

us rejoice still more, and use the day as ore.
of his chiefest blessmgs that m it we may ’

magnify him.
Practical Pomts.

Ma.r 13 —Matt xiii., 24-o0 36- 43
-V CAMDRON

The'Lord doeth an things well, whetner it

be the sowing of his seed in the hea.rt or bis

planting the Church on the carth. Verzes .

The devil works hard while the

24, 317.
Verses 25, 39.

Christian sleepa

with the tares. Verses 26, 38. .It is not

profitable to spend much time. discussing the.

origin of evil, The proper study of mankind
is God, in whom there is no evil.

27, 28.

in Luke ix., 54, but God is merciful and lonz-
suffering. Verse 29. God's ways_are batier
than ours, and he alone can separate the
wheat from the tares. Verses 30, 40. They

of the destroying angels.
Thoey who twinkle ag stars in the service of
Christ, shall hereafter shine forth as the

sun in the kingdom of their he:u enly Father
Verse 43. - R

Christian Endeavor Topics.

Mar. 15.—FHow to keep the Christian En-
deavor pledge.—Mat. xxv., 14-30.

The Importance of Visiting.

The teacher as 2 visitor will be astonished =~

at the way in which doors will swing open to
his touch. ‘He who has his hand on the
head of a child bas it on the heart of the
mother.’ TIreddie's teacher has a welcome

to the home which no one else enjoys, and’

Freddie’s own dignity and sense of impori-
ance are wonderfully increased whoen - his
teacher calls. One rule about visiting is
never to be forgotten. If it is impossible
for you to call often at the homes of your

scholars, be sure that you go once. You can-.

not understand the child’s blessings or the.

chlid’s temptations unless you see the child’s
and ‘realizo what influences are at’

home,
work there to help or to hinder you in your
efforts to-build up the youthful character.

Perhaeps in calling at the homes of your pu- .

pils it may be your happy privilege to in-
vite the paremts to attend the chuvch. ser-
vices.
Sunday-School has been the means-of bring-
ing a whole f~mily to church —Mrs. A. F.
Scuaufller, in Dr. Peloubet’s ‘ Senior Quar-

terlv.’ ) .

Thé" altar, representing Jaboriin.
the temple to~day, stands foi the ingiructors’

The Chris-.
tian must be in the world, but not of the’
The wheat can. ha.ve no fellowship’

verses .
The gorvants’ inquiry of verse 28~
was very much like {hat of James amd Jchn -

Many a little child coming into the -




“~he will ‘get -any..

- cushion,

_mother,

Two Blrthdays' o
(B} Mrs M W Robinson.) g
‘It's’ always just 80, 'Dheres a.lwa.ys £Om®

- 1eason why, I can't have. 8. mco ~birthday. -

You promised me, or the Same as’~-and'Nel-
lie huried he;_r hw,d forlornly m the : sofa

U Tm drea)dlully sorry, ‘Nellis,’. ’a.nswercd Her
‘You knosv that. . I.thought last’
‘spring, when John had. his birthday party;:

“that of course you could have one now.- But:
.I simply cannot take the. mcneY

--Your fa- "
ther's out of work angd “no: kno:wing when-

< ‘Well, what can T ‘do? Isnt there some-

'thlng ‘olse?. ‘All the other: girls’—

‘0 dear! Nellie, I-don’t know of . a.nyhlnng
I wish I did. .I can’t even ‘get’ you'a pre-.
sent; Mamma's < BOTTY ‘as’ can be but bhot

‘ ‘dcesn t do any good.

) door had closed,. ‘but .you., wouldn’t “wamnt 1o

© Mamma pitics you, d.ear

Just then a step sounded on the porrcih'
‘and Néllle stopped crying to listen: It was

_"Mrs Jenks, a neighbor,:and she had come to

gsk Nellie to a party. Her little boy’s birth-
‘day -was om the same day as Nellie's, and -
‘though he was smaller than most of the -
chlldren in . the nexghborhood, hls mother

wianted them all to come. .. .

" Nelie dried her tears albogether To 20
10'a party wasn’t half ‘so nice as to have one,
‘but far. bétter than nothing Bat’ wha.t was
mamma. sa.ymg" B
““Thank you, Mrs. Jenks.. “Nellie would

" like S0 much to go, but m afraid. it won't

be convenient to-morrow. = I'm very, sorry.

“What could it mean? . ‘Not go? Why not? -
. Her white dress was pretty and clean.. D'ld

not her mother love her at all?
~t’s too. bad, Nellie, she siid, when 4he-

g0 without~ makmz ‘a present, and there's

-no money- to buy" one

That view ot the ca..e ha.d not occurred to

" the chitd.

: ‘Maybe they won't a.]l take presen.ts 0

mamma., shoe pleaded;" plea\e ‘do*let ‘me go"

“‘Yes, they will; they always do.,

“Isn't there ‘something in tho house t.ha.t I
could take? .

_‘I'm sure I don’t know of a singln nhmg.
We ve little en.ough ourselves. -It’s no-use,
Nellie. - Just give it up, and run out to play.
Maybe ~— some-
time—

“Nellie ran ont to a- dark corner ‘of the old
bharn, and she rea.lly thought her little heart
would ‘break. . She wasn't old enough to-
réalize ‘how sore her mamma’s heart was.at
disappoiniing her." If she had been I think

she would have piticd’ her mamma almost -
_as much as she did herself.

She hadn’t
lived long ‘eudugh, either to learn that ‘sun
alway$ follows shadow, and to know that
brlght. anid happy . dayrs would comé to her.
again ’ ‘before long. .No, thé thought -that
evary-hhjug bright and hmppy had suddenly
come to 'an end, and ‘never would begin
again. ~ Once in a while she. felt a little
spéck of "hope that mamma would change
her mind to-morrow: But I am sorTy to say
that mamma didn’t, so poor little Nel.he

“fretted and moped a.nd listened to the

voices of tho children at the party as eY

‘We've just -got. to-save -
< every cent.for’ rent and vmtua.ls, a.nd tha.tsf‘-
~all there is about it.’.

She rumanaged in"a’ trunk and

=found a pnece of linen ‘lawn; fine:and’ sheea',‘ 3
1 icest little” empu'e a.pron you -
-can-imagine. Thben, after, hunting a’while ™
longer, she: dlseovered sometlung tout. of
. which:'$he madea: damty littls- hemstltohed'.‘-
ha,n.dkerchlet “with: ‘A% embrmdered ‘in the
. corner.” Alice’s older: sister, Kate, made ‘@

~and made"the’

new;’ dress ‘and . cap’ for the" b1g doll ‘Gladys,

‘of ‘a- poor. One::

-“When' thé lmnch was served everybhing‘

as. so;dainty; and the” dxshw ‘of . pale blue

“‘real china,” decorated: with' little- vy leaves,:
were 80 - pretty, thag . nobody -noticed  that

there were -only the ve simplest- klnd of -
v o34 D > h sh.owers to.be enjoyed in bathmg—sults'

gives - 1ce—ponds, snowdrifts, .and. heaps:-of -
leaves to roll"in’ as' well ‘as’ sunshine and

_food; and: only a little of each kind. " Alice

poured the.tea. herself from"ihe tifly teapot'

- Kate helped ‘walt he it '
> qn t chlldren and nwas ﬂowers and tho:-whole bea.utlful

: Doors"

-a great success.:

: Mrs. Mason' had intended" to ta.ke her little’
dauzh:te‘r 'to the park-in the afternoon to see -
the. fishes_and :play:by the foun.tain bhough; o
“it was rather a- Jong walk, © But’ of ‘course.
-the 1little -boy’s'mamina, who invited Neilie -

to the party, agked Allce, too; and.heér mo-

ther said: -“Why; yes; Alice will be delighted.

- to'go! - It's her birthday, too.! - For, you see,
“it-was ‘a great da,y for birthda,ys n tha.t
nexghborhood

“What will Allce talce for a present ma,m
ma"’ said Kate,

. Mamma thought. in- her heart as - most
sensnble women do,-that the. pra.ctice of al-
‘ways taking a_present-to a. birthday- party

*was a foolish:ono, but, also. like most women,

-ghe ;didn't wish to send Alice’ without one,

“so.she: replierl ‘I’ll think dear, a.ml tell you

~by:and byt
by - a.ml b ;'-Ka,te' was' in.strueted

painted-with .a-little. design in watercolors;

.~ and’.when- it was .finished and ‘tied. with a -

. bright bow ‘of ribbon, Alice; marched; ha.pplly o
Coff;-not-at all ashamed of Ter "present “which-
had cost only a litle ¢are and patxenee orn the

part of Kate and mamma,.’. - ..

Alice’s father got work. before Wintcr and -

so did Nellie’s..- Both ‘'little' girls had shaes

“that winter, and several birthday’ parties be-.

fcre they grew to bo young ladies.. But Nel-
lie always felt a lump. in her throat and an

- ache in her heart when she remembered this
particular birthday, and Alice used to.say,

‘My mother always pla.nned in some way to

mztzke my bxrthda.ys ha.ppy A‘Con.grega.tional-

’Nature and the cmldren.

It ma‘tterrs littln what joys or toys or re-
creations: we' select’ for our children, after

all thoso that most-commend themsélves to
the’wee folks, are such as approach most

neéarly. to the usual avocations. of grown-up
‘men and women. This point is emphasized
by Miss Katharine ‘Beebe, a famous kinder—
gartner, who writes:— !

‘Most-mothers will bear me out in the sta.te-
‘ment- that' the  playthings “which the baby
. seems to- plefer are ‘such as the clothes-bas-.
Ket, the wash-boiler, and theé icelcream freez-

ichea.p -and ‘useloss* to'ol-chests gold’ a3 toys,
“the . real -tools’ purchased -a8"the: child &rows

~know our cwrry is pure.
. be'kept for convenience in'wide-mouthed bot-
tles; and t.xg'htly corked.  The use of-curry is
.considered very wholesome, as.it.is smmulat-‘ L
"ing to'the :acticn of the stomach. -

b : ,se- -
lect,some pretty pla,tes ffom a, ﬂo'wer maga-
_ ¥ine, and fit a cover for thenm of pasteboard .

‘“ounces coriander. seed three'ounces turmeric, -

‘cayenme pepper, one-quarter:

- pounds of leun-veal mto small pieces.-

. supper dish, of a cpld winter’s night,
" a sauce wnth two spoonfuls each of butter-
-and: flour, half a teaspoonful of - salt; one

" can take the place of mon.ey in makmg chit-

played -on .the lawm, tili her head ached 'er; that'is, when he ¢éan get-these treasures;

dreadfully, and she went {o bed in a dark *for usually they are taken away.and: the Iit-
~"tle tin horse or red ball substituted in the

room.: - .
A little favther down the stree:t lived Alice . mistaken idea that these smail obgects are
Mason. "She and Nellle had- u.lways thought - better suited to his small hands. - People

it one of the queerest things in the world- think 'that small toys are what he really:

that their birthdays happened to.come on wants, that he is mistaken when he thinks
the same day, and they called themselves he wants the baby-carriage or the. foot-tub;
‘t;lxgms though Nellie ‘was two. years the but he.is' not mistaken,.he wants these big
older.

might’ have learned- from her ‘ideas which to play with them. " If, sometimes, instead. of

would have helped hoth Nelliec and herself, - visiting :a toy-shop, 'oo buy, :something “to-

Alice’s mamma could have shown her how -amuse two-year-old ‘they will ‘instead -go
loving thoughtfulness and painst,a.kmg care ' through the basement of some large depart-

‘dren happy.
“instead of against it. “I:remember watching
ahead, and how they should get enough coal

‘Anyway, -the children With equal enjoyment,.he carried it back and

- of reasons. ~He sdt on it only to rest for fur-

:, cheerlly,  ‘I'm afraid, dear, I can’t give you. 'ther exertions. : His wise mother did nof ob- -

ask tho two girls next door to a nice httle

:the party we planned to h'we but you can .
lnsist on cmrrying it for h1m She let na.ture

_ Nellie's mamma was. not acquainted - things, and mothers will do well, ‘if, as far.
with Alice’s, which was a pity, because she. ‘as possiblo, they Willl allow .their: lxttle folks .-

mept store and buy a bushel basket or a-
. -clothes-line instead ‘of a rubber cat, they will.
... Allce's father had ‘betm out of work longer be working ‘on .the true line of: development, B
- -than Nelli®’s had, and her mother felt anxi-
~ous, t00, about the winter that wasn't far - a baby boy one summer whose choicest play- -
thmg was -omis.‘cylindrical cedar block: left,
“and _food and’ shoes'to carry them:through, .-in front of the house. when the sireet was .
.. - But.she-triod .to be-brave and to trust in = paved. With great apparent .difficulty, but'
-, God, and: she said,. .
{ roustn’t - Jose all thelr pleasure.’ So when :forify from ome place to another, ‘for all sorls -
.~ Alice's ‘birthday drew near, she remarked

-ject to his playing with it, neither. ‘did-shae
R adEmdeditor of the M Northm Meesenzer

up to: their use,: ‘will“be. found ; to-yiéld: the
best results,’: Real, ga.rdemmg ‘and:real’ _Work

‘of‘all “sorts ‘s play t0. chﬂdreu when hhey

are- rightly led into:it. v .
Miss'Besbo' pron.ou.nces the - atﬂc the -ideal';‘

-playground for winter orrsbormy days. It

.may beturned into any sort of place:in meke- .-
* believe,—a.. glirden, 'a " work-shop, .-
sand: when’ Alice : found ‘these” tfhings ‘begide
‘her:plate.at brea.kfast time, she never dream-
ed-that’ she wasn’t a; rioh litt,le g-u'l msteada

a.g'ym,f:

,nasium, or'a sohool-room, — according a8 -
“the child” fancies. . But, of course,.there.fs. . ..
. mothing like ott-door pla,y, _whsn the weather O
.~ permits. 'Even the most expensive toys will: -
. b¢' neglected: by -the yourgsters /when' they = e
Wigh- to ‘have: a romp with nature, who ig < e
herself a fine ‘playfellow at all; tzmes andin- -
-heér boisterous mood: as well as wh:en sheig- ~..7
"hushed cand. quiet:": Sh'e” sends. sum.mer",

She

‘Qut of

’Han-per’s Ba.zaar

How to l’lake Curry

There are- cufrnes and “curries,” endless in

: .variety One can ‘make a superior powder
* at ‘home by- buying and.mixing the severa.lv
ingredients, and in these days, whemn 8o much .

we buy is adulterated, it'1s a satisfaction, to .
The powder should

» Thoge
unuséd to it should begin its use in 'modera.- -

‘tiom; ‘the taste. will dxcta.t/e the increaso .in -
its uise,. "It is a very simple” prrocess to inake 7 .
the - powder The materials - should: .be the -

. best, fresh as possible; pulverized and ‘mixed.
The following is-the best rule. I have ever -

yet seen,’ the. proportions. oorrect, and :the =

‘Tesult-guperior to. - a.nythmg that rwn be.

bou ght.-

‘Best: Curry Powdetr —_ One ounee gbnger, e

ohe oumceé mustard,”one: ounce pepper, three:.
one-half ounce of carclamon géeds,-one-ounce :

mon, ‘and one- quarter. 0\1!10@ cummin eed.

"One-half this amecunt ‘makes sufficient .for .

an-experiment, if unaccustomed to its use.
Curried Veal. — We often see curry used. .
with veal, for, of itseclf, this meat-has little

‘character, the taste unseesoned is apt to be -
.insxpld

so curry is especially adapted to’
give it.an attractive taste. Cut up two
large onion and one largo SOUr-. apple into
slices, put into a saucepan with - a -large-
spoonful of butter, and stir. till bmwned

then stir in a small spoonful of curry 'pow

der.- Add . one pint.. _water, -.- and
the - veal, season with salt.” . stir- .
carcfully a.n.d well together then cover, and
cook -maderately till the veal is tender; then’
add-the juice.of one lemon, turn on'a hot:

"dish, and serve wzth a.border of rice around
it.

Curried. Eggs — Thcse mal{e a welcome‘ s
‘Make

of curry powder, and .a:pint of milk. Into
this: sauce put seven hard- b01led eggs cut
lengthwxce into ‘eighths, .
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