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Hospltahty m‘ the Onent

] Hospita.hty is one: of the leadmg traits of
the Oriental eha.racter, . 'With "the Arabs it

- "is.2 part of their religion, and -whether the -
- host be Bedouin or city dweller the duty ig

'equally mcumbent upon “kim to extend to

. his. guest the best his home affords, and to -

- give hirn also complete, proteetion wlnle
under his roof.- In multitudes of ‘Arab

‘homes ‘in the cities. of Arabia proper,- as
_well'as’ among the Syrian Arabs, who have.
adopted the Jewish mode of life, the same

with and a ta.ble w1th platters to hold the’

chopped meat is used instead. ~ Around this
the - entxre family sit down in a cirele, all
squatting elther on’ mats or upon the
grcund each ~member .having - prevxously
washed his hands with the most ecrupulous
"care... Each diner takes a. cake of thin
'douglv (which has been baked on’ a hearth
of heated stones), and rollmg or.twisting it

glound with a small wooden stool placed'
“in the centre, to receive .the pr incipal dish,
the other dishes being kud on the bae‘ In"

sent day the custom is to use ‘a polyg'onelA =

st-.3. called the kursi about 14 inches high,
surmounted by & tray ~— the semyeh——made .
either of basket-work or metal and upon -

this the food is placed, the whole table be~ .

ing known as the surfrah. Under the-tray

-onamat lies the bread and the water-pitcher . '

is conveniently near. [n homes of the bet-
ter. class, a servant stands, behind ‘the din-
ers to pass the water pltcher and walt upon'

any guest.who may-be present. = ..

From the Persians, Greeks and Romans,

. the richest people of- the Bast adopted m.my

?':"Jli‘@@]

‘ ‘txﬁjﬂr .

Y

;‘.}q\“ .

i
]

0Tk

' AN ARAB FAMILY OF CAIRO AT THE AFTERNOON MEAL

' generous rules of hospltality that - pvevzuled

.+ in patriarchal t:mes are still observed. The
' ‘strapger must be welcomed, and to drink

“coffee, or even water, or to break bread and

.. eat salt together, establishes a sacled bond

- of amity It 'is not strange, therefore, that

even in the humblest of Arab dwellings in-
' .Cairo,. Damascus or. Jerusalem,
- strangef usually finds a welcome, and a seat -
©o.at the household table.

‘the needy

Everywhere in Bgypt and Palestine, small
Alow flat tables, of the same general charac-
ter as’ that -shown- in -our {llustraiion, are
“in ecmmon use.. In some parts of the Eoly

~.Land, -the peasants—-Arab :Syrian and He-

brew alike—-use a ﬂat circular leather hag

(through Which a cord has been run),. .md

at” meel tlme this bag is placed on the

-Wlth. his ﬁngers,dips it into the principal dxsh
a portion*of which .is- conveyed - to the
mouth. When the tough, thm cake becomes

' soft it'is eaten with the rice or stewed meat,
or whatever the dish may be. Bverything
is ecaten .with the ﬁngers
at table from baked clay’ Jars or pltchers of
the same unvarying pattern so oommon ‘in
the East. After the meal, the crumhs and
bits of refuse are thrown to the dogs or

“fowls,  and the table set in & corner for fu-

) ture use..
There are many pomts of resemblance be-

tween the tables of the ancient Hebrews -

‘and those in use among the Arabs to-day.
.A feature of both was a plece of skin or lea-
ther spread upon the ground upon . which
the tablé was set. In Palestine at the pre-

Water is served .

luxunousv practices, among them the custom
of reclining at meals. - ‘Dinner-beds’ were
among the luxlr ies of King Ahasueras’s
paiace at Shushan, and special tables were
placed in front of the couches or divaus for

"the convenience of the guests,

Wherever any allusion appears in elther
the Old’or New Testament to ‘sitting at

‘meat,’ it is probable that the custom of re-

clining is implied. . Among the-poorer peo-
ple, however, the. old method of - sitting
around a common table is everywhere Dr eva-~
lent. In ancient Egypt, low chairs or ‘groola
were employed;, on. which ‘the diners sat
with the right knee raised to'form a sup-
port for'the hand. . One or two guests, usu-
ally: sat- at a table, though somehmes—as )
on the occasion"of a high feast or banquet .




e sont ~! C‘hrxstran Herald’

Ra-ah

'"—-the tables T were otten of sumvltnt size to
accommniocdate a conslderable ‘numver of pcr-

Ttie Commg of the ng
,”f* T (Marze Joussaye) ’ '

S l‘he} ‘summoned: the myriad slaws of earth
- . The-sad-faced .toilers of humble birth,

’ Saymg, “Work, we bid ye, “oh; slaves of fne
' Jand, . ~ S :
Bmld us o mansion: more lugh and grand
Than éver was seenou earth before,

© For our King is 'comin,, to 'rule once mors,
‘So build -us a palace, grand and great
‘Where our Klng can rule in- royal state ¢

- And ‘the touers labored with  all - thtlr
: might - | '
Tlnough many a weary.day and mght
And the palace walls rose high and grand: .-
"Neath .the wondrous slill of brain and
- hand, :
And ‘the feast was splead in the banquet
hall,
‘Where the rich and mlvhty as;embled all,
In costliest garments all were dressed
‘Waiting to welcome the Kingly guest.
" And luxury, warmth and light were there
And the glimmer and glecam of  jewels rare,
And the sheen of garments rich and grand,
The labor: of woman’s toil-worn hand,
And the bells rang out in joyous mirth
To welcome the Prmce of Peace to Earth.

Anu the work of the weary slaves was o'er,.
All"was in readiness: for the guest
And the weary slaves, for ‘a while might

- rest,
. ‘Hasten,’ they said, ‘from the palace door,

When the King arrives in royal state

1t is fitting that none but the rich and great,

The ruler,  the statesman,
priest,
Should sit with Him at the roval feast,

the sceribe and

Go, seek your homes in the' haunts of the“

- pOOI‘,
Lest your garments worn and your faces
thin,
Should offend His eyes as He enters in.’

And the weary toilers went slowly home:
Through the darkening streets, their work
was done,

But some of them hngered and dared te
- stay - - K .

To sce the King as He passed that way,

Though the royal feast was not for them

Yet they might touch His garment’s hem.

But.even as the rulers sat in state

A knock was heard at the palace 'gate,

“The King has come, at last,’ they cried,

And their hearts beat fast with joy and

pride,

‘Our King has kept His royal word

Let us all go forth and meet our, Lord,

And they all went forth, that stately
_'throng, o '

"And the palace gates were open flung,

And there in the entrance stood a man

In the humble garb of an artisan.

A murmur of anger, loud and long,

‘Went up from that . jewelled, stlk-robed
throng,

That one from the ranks ot the low and
poor,

Shculd dare to knock at the palace door.

And they frowned on Hrm as He meekly
T sald, , '

‘I am tired and hungry, gwe me bread,

And

. lmitatmgi a:- Natlve Lullaby

‘All've ‘who' are lowly ‘born and poor, - -

. they: ﬂed‘ at-my’ approach

I have journeyed many a mrle this day

And’ -my: path lay over a rugged way,

.‘,;_J,-"My limbs are weary and ready to sink, .
P & -am. tired and tlmsty. grve me., drmk

they ans.t ered I—Iun as wlth one ae-

’ . cord : SR
"l‘hxs ls the palace ol Chnst the Lord,
. Wlt‘ m the hall’ the feast is spread

ls 1t nght that a be gar should ea.t the;

bread.

} That is meant for a Prince of royal race'” o
And they shut the ~door ia the st“anger s'

fuce

: mcetxng, and M1

. pray.’””

Then they :all went back to the banqnctf'

room,
And waited long for the ng to come, o
And the lignts burned dlm as the “‘night
, Wore on,

‘And hope from therr bosoms was almost

gone -

And they szud at” the ﬁrst falnt gleam ot-.

- .day,
‘Surely the Is.mg has lost: Hts way.
Let us all ao forth. w1th w1111ng feet
Through-every by~way and-every street
Let us hasten before ‘it is too late,” = .
And show Him the way to the palace gate.

So: a]l tha.t day’ with wrllmg feet

They searched through ‘the. crowded city -

street - -

_ For.a ng,ly Stran"er, but all in vain,

And theu‘ tears t’ell fast like the summer
rain, ‘ o

Their masters needed their toil 1o more, ' " And the“' SOTTOW.Was deep as. well as loud

For they loved their King,
- were proud Tl

1but thexr hearts

Collectsa Congregatxon.;.

Many were the lmguisnc mistakes raade
by Mr Ruskin when at first preathmg ‘the

gospel in, the tongue known by the- natlves,f
_ and on ‘one occasion a’ boy who acted ‘as in- .

So' depart ye slaves from the palace door, terpreter- reminded hlm that in his prayer:

. happen—an explosion;

‘ f we Just bolted »

" o
«hed The nearest docto? Was ' 900 m:les off

CANNIBALS SCARED BY A PRAYER

sy Conference "We hxd a um' ]
-meetmg at .one town of the caniii-

" We were to have an open-alr gospeli'
Sinclair” said 10 @ chief,
“Lefore I well’ you the story of .:esus I raust -
He. dxd not undexstand -ang . sO he

told them to closc their ‘eyes and’ e would
prav At the end of the” prayer, “Mr. Sin-
clau’ on’ openmg hig eyes, was sul przsed ‘to
find ‘that there-was not a single individual
present but himself. He went in search of
his congregation, -and found ‘the warrior
chiels hiding behind trees, the women and
" children’ crouchmg :under “bushes. “What

-Goes this. mean?” .asked Mr, Sinelair, who' 2

demanded’ an explanat:on. I twell,” said
“the chlef ““you closed your-eyes;" lifted up
your face. and we heard you:speaking. “We
_began to, look up there (porntmg to the sky),
and.: ue”"thought somethlng was ‘going to
we. - thought you
were calling down supernatura.l power, -and
-Then we preached ‘the gos~
-pel .to them and prayed The natrves don’t
run ‘away. from a meeting’’ now, because
they have been” taught what prayer means ’

'l‘ouchmg stones in reletxo-: ‘tor the heroic
Chrlstian conduct of Mr. '%earnell who not
long ago died in the Bonga.nda _dlstrrct ol .

Ru kin, who'was one of- h1s fellow-workers.‘
‘Worn out” by ‘the chmate and his dutles.
brave Mr Scarnell who l1ved a, ;a: station

So the native boys, WhO loved Mr. Scarnell

‘acted as. doctors; but- they were. puzzled as'

to -what they should give hrm * They!
brought him some- sulphurxc ac1d where-

" upon- Mr Scarnell . said to them, “This is

he.had asked God . to cha.strse them, the'

woxd for chastrse being szmllar in- sound to
the - word ‘bless’ Possessmg ~natural

'poxson “You do.not know what to give me;

‘,but there is one thing you can do—you- can

. vpray ”

powers “of 1m1ta.t10n as well as of. languuge,::

Mr. Ruskm was ‘able to learn the ‘motlier’s

-_nome to. be with Jesus "

lullaby song S0 pcrtectly that on one occa-

. of ‘startied natives, who had fled to . the
bush: . ‘Some of the natlves heard me. sinv
the lullaby, ‘said Mr. Ruskm, ‘80 they held

a palaver, ‘when my. conduct was “discussed. .
- They came to the conclusron that I was a

very strange whlte an, for I had: learned
then' language and their songs. homg into

" sion- he used: his art to soothe .he feelings

But the time came when the. noble
m:ssronary sald to the Jboys,” “1 am going
“Don't- die,” they
“if you die the cannibals “will
' They left

exclaxmed
come to ‘our town -and ‘eat us.”

him for ‘two' hours, when  an’ ‘aged chief

.'lmockedlat the missionary’s door; but there

was 1o answer. Then the chxef and the
hoys crept in. There was the " heroic man,

- on his knees, ‘with his arms - stretched out

a tcwn one day, I trled to gather the men :

and .‘the woman to a gospel meetmg, ‘put

they left a wee baby by the roadside. I
took the child up and sung to it 1oy Iullaby.
The baby was soothed,”
louder, and presently men and women came
from the plantation to the spot where I
had concealed myself. Imagine their aston-
ishment when they saw me singing. their
song to one of their own' babies. Thus re-
assured, . they assembled in large numbers,
when I preached to them thé gospel of
Jesus 'and his love. It had such an e¥ect.
“White man,” ‘said one chief, - “we have
heard the ‘story of slavery, we have' heard

about Arabs who have only come to kill us,'

hut we have never betore heard the story of
Jésis and ‘his” love ?e

I sang the lullaby

In their flight '

So dehghted were',
these poor people that they pressed me to’

call another meeting and"’ preach the gospel'-

agal:

‘Lot us weep”—and - they. wept

and his face lifted heavenward but. Lkis
spirit had gone to be with J esus. . No mo-
ther to stand beside that bed no sister to
weep for him, no undertaker to- bury him.

Then the natlves. said, “What can we' do?
Next they
tried to make a cofin (they had never made
one- before), and ‘were constructing ‘a rough
one, when.a cry was raised, ‘“The cannibals
are coming! . 'The cannibals are coming!”
The bhoys burxed Mr. Scarmell in haste. out
of sight of the cannibals, and for sevelal'
nights watched over his grave, now and’
then firing off old muskets to scare away
the man-eaters. “The blood of the martyrs
is the seed of the Chirch,” » Before this
heroic man laid down his llfe there was

searcely a Christlan in that district. Now.
there is a Tative church of bollevers w1th a.
membership of forty-ﬁve’ C o

e .

. “Generdl Cottén; of Dorking,” now iA - 'his
ninety-sixth year, attributes his good health:
to. abstinence from alcoholic . drinks, .-and -
smoking.— League Journal.’ , .
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- .The Jong day's work ™ was ended.. ™All
" the hands of the ‘Vulcan Iron Foundry” had.
left except the foreman, a. pleasant-looking,

man, Who was Krown familiarly, as ‘Jones,”

. and'Leighton, a workman, who had Temain-.
" ed toassist in closing up. ' As the. fore-
man was about to lock tlhe foundry door,

. Leighifon, bidding <him ' good-night, started

. in 'the direction of . the 'village , tavern;
- which hung out as jts sign a large eagle.. °

:‘Come, come, Leighton,’ said the foreman,’

‘suppose you give ‘“The Bagle,” the cut to-

- might. It’s ill good you get at.that wretch-

ed tavern,” - L ‘
.‘Look - a here, now,-Jones,’ remarked the

© . Reckon T ssmis -
L Y68,

A

3

P S Y kiss to-all, they folloy
you'cafiy sald Mr. Jones, taking his’

arm and Starting up. the stréet before he:
could reply.” They passed thfough a shad-
ed-lune, leading-across. green fields, to the,
foreman’s cottage. - As they turned.a corner..
a’ childish shout was -heard, and’ two pairs’
of roguish eyes appeared abové the femce,”
and as suddenly disappeared, ~Then, a pat-.
‘tering of little feét,.ip the gardén walk, a -

race. tc ‘be ‘first td kiss papa,’ and in’a mo*
ment the foreman was a prisoner; held fast

their rooms. - Leéft alone to themselves, Mr. .

Jones :talked eafnestly: With ‘the :workman =

till. far “into ‘the. evening., Midnight found.
‘them on-their knees, while one, with broken
confession and’ trembling.resolve; implored o

help of him who ‘is-a deliverer ‘of :captives. :
. ‘And now, James,’ said the foreman, ‘you
wilt stay here to-night,and go down. to the
ghop with. me in the morning.’ . A

‘Thé next morning Leighton's - wife. was '

- surprised by a visit from Mrs, Jones, Great .

~by.. four, little hands:stretched upwards for’
the seat” of “honor on -father's strong right -

rode in triumph to the gate, [’)_roclgimi’ng»'t'd

o - "“PAPA, IS
workman, bitterly, ‘it’s all very well for_

© such as you to chaff, when you're boss, an’
has got a comfortable home, an’ everything
© toyour Hkin' -~ . T

‘Well, my man; but—' .

“Oh! I know as what you would say. "You
needn’t be asking me to give up miy drink.
I've tried that too many times. It's no use,
I tell you, for me to ever try again.  But
I“can’t be fooling here, the boys will be

* waiting for me at thé tavern. R

. ‘Hold on, Leighton, I want.you to, take
‘tea:with me at my house, . -

“You don’t:mean it!’

‘Yes, I do,! '

COMING I’

arm. This point.of order was quickly set-
. tled, and seated on either.. shoulder. they,

. a steady step, a clear head, and ‘a pleasant
" word ‘for. his family. .- B

' ence!

changes: were wrought within the tumble- -

down house before .the foreman’s ‘wife re- -
‘turned to her own aome. That night, for,

the first time in many days, James Leigh-
ton’ cime home direct from the.shop, with

‘Strange,’ he. thought, as' he opened ‘the
door,’and observed the meatly” ai'ranged
room, ‘I-didn’t know it made such a differ-

Why, even the old house looks bet- -
ter!’ e KR . .
" Now, that he thought of ‘it, his two chil-
dren, Johunie and Annie, were pretty good--
looking, and he went over to the corner.

. where they were and patted them kindly on.

. the head. . The children hardly knew whe- .
‘ther to cry or laugh at this unwonted notice, .

but finally took the latter . course, which.

| seemed to, please James greatly.

Then they sat down to supper, and a lit-

" tlé-of the old light' of happier days came

- ‘that wasall.: . ~.© ' . ‘
It was a terrible struggle with appetite -
. for months, but the victory. came.. In six
N‘' - months they moved into.a more .comfort-

into. James's eye as. he said; “Well, Jane, T
reckon this is better thanA “The Ea‘gle,”'v'

able home, ~Just one’year from the "
on which he was invited to take tea at the
foreman’s house James returned the invita-

1. . tion. As they made their way to a pleasant

. little cottage, half-hidden among the trees,

* two little heads were seen akove the fence. . -
" A merry shout of welcome was heard, con-

veying the news to a happy woman cheer-
ily singing within, that— ‘Papa is coming.’
Tears came into Leighton’s eyes, as, with

. pride, mingled with gratitude and joy, he

" mine, Jones.

the mother Who sinilingly awaited them,

—'Papa’s come, we've brought him home.’

An uneasy recollection came to Leighton
of his last meeting with Lis’ familj??—‘CQBld ‘

it bé true that he was so drunk as to kick
little Johnnie and swear at his little sister,

and Ureak up his wife’s dishes? He tried’

to believe otherwise,
task to do so. '

_After tea, while Mrs. Jomes entertained

but it was not'an easy

thelr guést with pleasant, conversation, the,.

boy and girl, climbing .upon either side of

their father's armchair, claimed ‘a  story.’
A short one was quickly told, to their great
satisfaction, and then giving a good-night

turned and grasped the hand of tbe fore-
man, and said, with deep emotion, ‘They’re
God bless you, you've saved
them.J. K. Hastings, in *The Safeguard.’

Books of the Old Testament.
The great Jehovah speaks to ug,
In Genesit and Exodus;
Leviticus and. Numbers see;
Followed by Deuteronomy;
Joshua and Judges sway the land;
Ruth .gleans .her sheaf with trembling
- hand; . S .
‘Daniel and numerous Kings appear,
Whose Chronicles we wondering hear;
Ezra and Nehemiah now, o
" Esther the beauteous mourner show;
Job speaks in sighs, David in Psalms;.
And Proverbs teach to scatter alms;
Itcelesiastes then comes on, T
And the sweet Song of Solomon;
Isaiah, Jeremiah them, = =~ :
With Lamentations takes his pen;
.Ezekiel, Dzaniel, Hosea’s lyres, .
Swell Joel, Amos, Obadiah;
Next Jonah, Micha, Nahum come; - .
Ané lofty Habakkuk finds room;
While Zephaniah, Haggal calls;”
Rapt Zechariah builds the walls;
And Malachi, . with garments rent,
Concludes the ancient Testament.’

~‘Morning Star.’

| thait mother 7T



--'The Guiding Eye.
(By Mrs: Demson)

1,

'lhe day had been very dark and very dis-’

'_ma.l. The grlet that Disie Lawton bad been
called to bea.r would ha.ve been ‘s burden
. enough in the most radiant sunshine, for
" since the early morning she had ‘been sit:
ting besrdo a dying mother.
rainy day.seemed. to. mtensﬁ:y her sorrow

. Now and then the two or, three neighhors

who had come to ‘kelp do the house up,’ and
otherwise llghten the cares of the suﬁermg
girl, presented themselves noxselessly at the
door, .and' as noiselessly moved away. They
all felt sorry for Elsie, so early orphaned
Her father had died when she was only six
‘years old, and now her widowed mother was
dying, and she, at the age of seventeen, Was
called to battle with the world alone.
‘Seems such a pity!’ said Cynthia Long,
the gossip of the village, ‘and she such a
'_ch,i_ld,_, Jeft with nothing. It'll take all the
furniture to. pay expenses, and then. .1
dun’no what we shall do with the poor child,
"less she’s got relations somewhere. '

“Well, the Lord will provide,’ said Mrs.
Lydia . Porter, who was well-to-do, and had

no children.

" For many hours Elsre’s mother had lain
jn a stupor, and the girl sat there clasping
her cold hand, her agony that silent, wrest-
ling, kind, that leaves its mark upen. the
hearl, never to be wholly effaced.-
"Suddenly the calm blue eyes’ opened.

“Elsie!’ came in a firm voice.

* ‘Here, mother! right by your. side.
you suffering? asked the girl. .

‘No, dear—I have a blessed rest from paln
It is all I ask for——rest rest!’ -

_ Elsie bent.lower and kissed her. .

‘It is all right, Elsie—-things seem
clear ‘to mel
met me, and, oh! how beautiful he was!
His touch gave me so much strength that
1 woke up as you see me. I have thought
it all out. You must go to brother Harry—
—“He will guide thee with his eye,” Keep
it always in mind — and remember I will
love you right on, and wait for you in my
rew home. Write to your uncle as soon as
I am gone, — and, I beseech you, live with
the constant thought that -his eye is on
you, and as you are his child, he will guide
you as no earthly hand or eye could do.’

Not long after, still with. a smile on. her

lips, the soul took its departure—and Elsie
was written motherless.
_After the funeral haer mothers leeCtIODS
were strictly followed, a letter was written,
and in time. an answer came from a far
distant Western city, in which Uncle Harry
said, ‘Come’ So pretty, delicate Elsie set
out for the house and family.in which she
was to be ‘domiciled.

Her only anxlety was, to pay her own

way. She bad good abilities and a fair
education; but in a strange city she realized
that it would be dlﬂicult to procure a posi-
tion. At all events she decided that she
would not be a dependent upon the bounty
of her uncle’s family; but work with a will
. in order to ray her way.
It was night when she reached her placo
" of destination. Her uncle received her with
open arms, but his w1£es reception was
cool, though she had the grace to try to
(-oncmi her evrdent reluctance to the cOm-
ing of her husband’s niece.

“Uncle, I will pay my way,’ she said after
they had talked awhile. . =

She did. It was ‘Elsie’ here, and ‘Elsie
there, by all the family from morning til1
mght till sometimes her uncle, ashamed

ot the constant demands that were made

Are

-§0

" This dzuk~

.. in utter dlsmay

1 dreamed that my Saviour’

THE MESSENGER.

‘upon her trme, gave them a sharp rebuke,
which only madi’ matters vorse for her, af-
ter he had gone.

Nevertheless, Elsie obeyed 'md serupulous-
_ly obeyed the orders devolvmg upon her
Her room Wwis up “two’ ﬁights ‘of stairs, a
hall bedroom, which nevertheless, seemed
. a little- haven to" her after the work of the
day was over and which she determined
should be’ shared with' no one. On the first
day of her taking possession she had ar-
raaged all her little belongmgs to the: best
'of her ability, and placed the picture of
her mother where ‘she could see it the first
thing in the morning, and the last at mght
when a furxous stampede from - the lower
stairs sta.rtled her, and turmng, there were
the seven wild "children, from the sturdy
baby to twelve-year-old’ Caleb, 1nclud1ng a
“pair of twins, standing inside the door, sur-
veying her with curious glances.

1 say, ain't it jolly? queried the eldest.
“Mamma was goin’ to give you the room
over the kitchen, but papa said no, — you
should have the spare one.”

_ ‘You're: going to dress my halr said Mlss
Belle, whose long thick braids of coarse
" red hair hung between a pair of high shoul-
ders. ‘It’s awful hard for mother to’ get
me ready for school in time——so you’ re to
da it

B ‘Can you c1pher in fractions?’ asked Tom.
the mne-year-old ‘That's’ where I am,
and mother Wwon't show me how, she s awful
closs' She says you will

'Yes, and you must hear all our lessons,’
put in Anne, one of the twms ‘Mother says
that's what you came for, and Tom is. awtul
lazy—so is Caleb.”

Poor Elsre looked from one to the other
. She was so. astonlshed
she qulte forgot that she had come upstan's
not only to rest but to have a good cry,
and ‘so relieve her. burdened heart. She
could onl}r curiously regard this company
of smail Bedlamites, each intent upon :se-
.curmg her for his or her personal bene—
fit. She loved chlldren, but. not one of
these appealed_ to her aftectrons, not even
little Teddy, the baby, who looked. like a
little owl, with his big brown eyes and prrm
mouth, It seemed to her just then. tha.t it

would be a heavy infliétion to leS him, -

even though he was a baby.

Just then and there she seemed to hear
the voice of her dying mother, ‘T will guide
thee with mine eye’

‘It seems such strange guldmg, she whis- .

pered to herself—and then she said aloud:

‘I tell you what, children, I'll do anything

you want, in reason; it you'll go away and
leave me alone. And you must never come
up o my room when I want to be alone. Ts
it a bargain?’

Her voice was pleasant her eyes smiling.
The children looked at each other, then at
Caleb, the eldest boy; but that little speech
decided her status in the family, as far as
the children were concerned, Caleb slunk
out, looking a little ashamed. Belle twiteh-
ed her long braid over her shoulder, and
took the end of it between her teeth. The
baby, who had been in a very undecided
state’of mind, now lifted his voice in a ter-
rible howl, and the whole seven. turned and
ran out of the room, leaving Elsie sitting
on the side of the bed, alternating between
tears and laughter.

T will. guide thee with mine eye! . .

‘Oh, mother she cried bitterbr ‘how can
I be laappy here? . :

But the hardest trials are almost always

softened by some ameliorating circumstan-

ces, and the one pomt of lrght in ihis re-
glon of darkness was Uncle Harry. Though

o .l

‘her- way and pay her board.

like me as a kind of upper servant..

8 man of but little force of character, ruled
by wxfe and- children more than was good :
for "them ‘all,” Elsie’s. pretty, patient face,
and sweet obligmg ‘ways had made’ an ini-
pressmn upon “him” for good and’ he took :
Her' part whenever in his judgment he"
‘seerited -hard driven, - S
‘Let your "cousin alone,’ he’ Would say’ ‘to
the ¢hildren, when: ‘they made & “wall ‘around
her, each one ms1stmg upon her services.
‘Elsie, go and take your rest he would add
—4nd then, turning to his wife, ‘Julia, I
wonder you can let them. torment’ her so!’ :
‘Nonserige; she. would reply, ‘she "didn’t
come here’ to live like a:.lady,’ but to:work
' You don’t
suppose I'm going to keep a mai‘d.vto wait
upon her, do you? - The children like her,
and she likes.the.children; they get -along
very well together, if you don’t interfere.
© ‘But she looks pale and worn out, and ex-
erts herself too much I don’t ‘'want her to
be a slave to me and mme, he would say. .

‘And I don’t want her-at all, his wife
would mutter crossly. :

-1 wonder how long it'll last,’. sighed
Elsie, as-she escaped one day to her.room.
‘T'm so tired of braiding bhair, and washing
faces, hearing blundering lessons, and run-
ning for them all! And, yet, I must not
murmuyr.. God has placed me here. _I am
not unkindly treated, I believe the- children
It.may
be best for me to. give up the aspirations
thal have made life seem so beautiful, T
will try. to be bapyy, and I wont sif here
and growl.’ o

Heretofore she. had avoided the soclety of
her uncle’s wife. She was conscious of an
antagonism .between them,; - Neat and nice
almost to fastidiousness herself, ‘the untidy
ways of, the. household, -the lax. habits. of
her auni: the rough manners of the chil-
dren, were a constant source of pain.to her.
Her uncle was different, more like Lher own
sweet mother. She felt that she really
added to his comfort, when he came home
to a tidy room, a well set table, and, as far
as she could make them so, polite and at-

_tractwe chlldren

Still,she was.conscious of needs and yearn-
ings which she scarcely dared whlsper to
herself. Her little portfolio, which she
rarely opened now, was rich with many a
sketch carefully worked out in happier days,
and though ‘she never dreamed that there
was anythmg wonderful in these little fan-
cies, yet they were full of genius in spite of
all their faults,

1 did think, she sometimes sighed to her-
self, ‘that God would guide me in some way
to the realization of my dearest wishes, but
there’'s no hope for me in this matter-ot—
fact houschold.

‘He will guide-thee wrth his eve’

The thought came as in a soft response.

.The girl started. It seemed almost as f

her mother had whispered the words in her
ear. ‘ S :

‘I won’t trouble myself about it any more,’
she said, resolutely, placing her treasures
away. ‘T'll go straight downstairs and put
it all out of my thounghts. . What I do, I will
dv ior his sake, and so it will be casy.’

She went down to the sitting-room to find
her aunt suffering with a headache and the
baby fretful. It was the work of a few mo-
ments to coax the child into good temper
and a sound sleep, after which she moved
softly about, tidying the _room, with a touch
here and there, making. of the common
place something to suit her fine taste, ‘till
it seemed to accede to all her demands for
grace and order, and hardly to know itself
in its -mew aspect. : :



rWell I deeiare' what charm do you use,
I wouder" I trred for two mortal hours t0<
- ’get tha.t boy asleep, and no SOODET . d1d you
spcak. to him then he was quiet' You cer-
tainly have a. knack of making thmgs look
pice!” and she gave- an. approving glance
round the room. . - C T

. -Elsie - turned a - ﬂushe'l pleased face to— :
wa.rds her aunt, who. was sitting up and
loocking a little better :

‘I wonder if yon would mmd readmg a
bit to me,' her aunt went on.. ‘T haven't
opened the evening paper yet, and JX'm- par-
ticularly .anxious to hear the news, for I'm
expecting my Dbrother Dby one ‘of the New
York ‘steamers.  He . has' been' studying -
abread for two or three years, and is quite
.celebrated. I don’t know.that I have ever
spoken of him to you.': . :

Blsié took tha papér. "It was so delightful
to be appreciated, ever so little, at Iast! She
had never -discovered before that: her aunt
Julia had such soft, dark eyes and bea.utiful,
dimples.

+ ‘1: believe, she. thought to herself ‘that
- if ‘'she was that way all the txme I could
love -her ‘dearly.’ : :

‘Then she began to read.

* ‘Oh!’ ‘she said, breathless, ‘here is' some-
thing about Mr. Lenthall, the great artist.
He. has come home! sailed in the ‘Asia’!
How'I should like to know him! - We had
friends 'at home who had some of his pile-~
tures, lovely pictures! that made you think
‘of heaven. I wonder it I shall ever see
him.’ -

TUfWell, it’s- very likely you will’;” said ‘her
aunt quietly; with “an. amused smile.
‘“That’s the news I’ve been waiting for. ‘He
is my hélf—b’rother, and ‘he - will come" here
_"o'ften. He s very fond of the childrén.”” ¢

s it possrble"’ ’ Elsre was very pale
‘And so I may see him sometime—and his
pxctures, too.’

. “Yes, he will have a studio somewhere in

- the city. So you can see him and the pic-
.tures as often -as you like—people do rave
so afler artists and’their works, But, then,
he is really a celebrity—and so fond of
peuple who really do like art!’

_UElsxe sat there, wrapped in strange vis-

fons. She seemed to hear the sweet voice
that had so often said:. < 3,
“He wiil lead thee with his eye, » ry

‘By the way,’ sald her aunt, ‘Harry tolt’l/
_me that you were wery apt with your penml ‘
and used all the time to be making pxctures,
when you were very small. I remember his
readmg a lotter from your mother, once, in
which she lamented that she could not give
you the education that you needed, and.hop-
ed sometimes that you would have an oppor-
tunity to study. - Well, I rather think you
will. I‘rank is so delighted when he meets
with any one who has the artistic tendency,
Why, he will want to make a painter of you,

right away!’

Elsie sat there, falrly st'u‘tled into silence.
Like most enthusiastic young girls, she was
a hero-worshipper, and this man had long
been her hero. Could it -bhe possible that
this great painter, whose praises sounded on
all lips, could Le related to the ordinary
little woman alongside of her? ..

- And she would meet him, talk with him,
if she dared; he would show her his pictures
~-and it might be, who could tell—he would
teach her the mysteries of his art. ‘
-‘He will guide thee with. his eye!”. :

"+ How it humbled her to feel that she had
so often doubted her heavenly Father! had
often rebelled at the way he was leading
her!  And how fervently she declared to

hetself that she would never never doubt

Him-again,

Did she keep her promise? e
I thlnk she did. She was' certainly not
elsappomted in her expectations Elsie

‘has to-day her “own, studlo, ‘and needs no

lor.ger to be dependant upon her uncle, or
docmed to servrle tasks, And very thank-
ful she xs, as- she receives congratulatrons,
aye, and ordere. too, that she ever came
under the care of Uncle Harry.

People who frequent her studio, often stop
before a picture of much power represent-
ing thie saddest episode in her life, entxtled
‘An crphan,’

words which' make the talisman of her life,
‘He shall gulde thee with his eye - ‘Mormng
Star.”

The- Answer.
(By Mary E. Hollock in ‘Fom a.rd )

It Wes the hour of prayer

‘Dear Lord,’ a sweet voice sard ‘the har-
vest is great and the laborers are few 1
as»c not to be one of the foremost of the
1eapers, but grant me ‘a place among the
laborers in thy barvest field.”

The prayer was simple, and probably drew
the especial attention of no one, unless,
perhaps, that of the stranger who sat by
the side of her who had spoken. He glanc-
ed at her several times, and seemed _glad
for her welcome at the close of the meeting.

Grace Maynard was a consecrated girl, the

beauty of whose character was written on

h'*r face and shone from’ eyes’ slmply trust-
] and yet strongly appealing. The battle
is not always to the strong, and she, S0
slight and fraglle, ‘was her” pastors most
erergetzc helper, " ‘Only- to be* allowed to
labor, “was' the ‘great prayer of her heart
A .week later Grace was not among those

who met for prayer, for she had gone to her

heavenly home. Her every Iook and word
and action had become sacred to her fmends,
and her SImple prayer was long remembered
by those who Joved her. -‘We cannot un-
derstand,’ her pastor said, ‘why CGod, in his
wisdom saw best to leave her great wish un-
fulfilled. We hoped ‘that she might long
be one of his re'lpers here but I am sure
she is satlsﬁec,l for she has gone to be. wlth
him, which is far bettex

Sy

* K % *’*_* *

In the smoking-room of a hotel in one of
our western cities was gathered a group of
travellmg men They were enJoymg them-
selves, for was not ‘old Gray’ there? and his
very presence gave assurance of a good
time. IEvery one knew Mr. Gray. He had
been ‘on the Toad,’ thirty years,though he
was scarcely past fifty. He Wwas a little
over six feet tall, with a fine physique and
o kindly fece Tndeed, it did one vood to
look at him. His eyes twinkled under his
bushy eye’mows, and when he laughed his
who]c frame shook with merriment till his
companions l'mghecl from very sympathy.

The fun was at its height when some ono
said, ‘Weil, Gray, I suppose youwll be the
first to set up the .drinks.’

‘Gentlemen,’ he said; ‘I have given them
up. I neither set them up nor take them.’

This answer was greeted by an uproari-
ous laugh- in which all Jomed with tbe
exception of a young man in.the corner,
who added, atter a time, ‘I don t drink my-
self, boys.’

‘Well now, you dont say" exclalmed Mr.
Gray, heartily. ~ ‘Im glad to hear it. Tm
real glad)

‘Oh, pshaw ! What's thls you’re giving
us? dsked one of thy men.

] And abové the picture, pamt-‘
ed in gold letters on an arch of blue, are the

“along ob'you readin’ de Scriptuahs.

. Well,

THE Mmosmmemngoﬂ’,d,f,s

oI tell you. it you ke, sald Wilson.'
“You ses, when I- started ‘out:on the road I
nzver mean’ to drink. I didn’t . thmk much
ot it to tell the trath, But 1 was persuad-
ed that 4 man couldn’t get along without a
social glass occa,sionally, and so I begdn.
I never ‘drank much, but when 1 met Mr.
Gray in Iowa not long ago, and found that
he could make his way without it, I thought
rd try. He told me that a man is always
resp‘ected that stands up for’ his principles,
and that a glass of beer weighs less in a
hlan s favor than some people think.’ ‘

‘It's worked ﬁrst—rate, Mr. Gra.y, he said
turning with a pod to the older man. ‘Péo-
ple laugh sometimes and say that I'm young
and will get over such notions. There is
only one man who ever said much, and I
just happened to know that his son had
been drinking too freely for some time.

‘“Mr. Aken,” 1 said, “now really, if I
were your son, wouldn’t you be just as
glad if I left the stull alone?” He looked

"startled for an instant, and thenhe sald:

“My’boy, you're right. I would give my for-
tune if my Geoz ge had never touched a
(]I'OD 9, . .

~This was rather an unusual turn for the
conversation to take, and the men looked
at each other in some surprise. .

‘What ever made you  turn milk-sop,
Gray? asked ‘the Dude,’ facetiously.

“Just stop a minute,’ laughed Mr. Gray
he stood up to his full height.

‘Young man, do I look llke a mrlltsop.
Stand up.’ ’

“The Dude’ obeyed :

Tkey looked so mich like ‘the long and
the short of 'it,; that everybody laughed,
and Mr, Gray ‘ge.’ve this bit of' advice with-
a twinkling eye and a grave voice: ‘When
you want to call a man names, pick one of

“ your size.’

" ‘I'd believe 'most anything now,” said an—
other man. ‘Yes, Gray, I think you must
have left that Bible and note in Room Six-
teen in the Overland at X-~—:  The note
was signed O. V. Gray, but I never thought
of-you.’

‘Did you read 1t"—the Bible I mean,’ aslt-
ed Mr. Gray.

" Ye-es.) :
“.‘Found it pretty’ good reading, dldn”c
you?

‘Well, l~confess I did get interested. I
declaré, boys, I've felt like a missionary
ever since. * You see, the book was new and
wouldn’t stay open, so I just cracked [fie -
thing back at the place where I was reading,
and after that when you picked up the book
it opened at that place.

" The men were interested. - They drew
their chairs closer. ‘I left the hotel,’ con-
tinued the speaker, ‘and went South for a
couple of weeks. When 1 came back I ask-
el for the same room. You all know old
Gecrge Washington, at the Overland. He
was around there  and happened to be in
the room when I was 1ead1ng the Bible.
“Mars Stoles,” he said, “you's a mighty
good man. Yas, sah, and -de Lo’d’s a-goin’
to gib you a big rewahd, suah nuf.”
" “Oh, come off, George,” I said.
are you giving us? ’

‘“Yes, sah, dat’'s de .truf,” he sa1d sol-
emnly, rolling his eyes, “an' it comes all
I seed
you crack dat Bible open where it tells "hout
de Prodigal Son. I plcked it up aftah ynu
left, and it opened to de mdentlcally pla»e
sah, las' week’ ‘a ‘young ‘man cane
here, Mars Ellis, dat war his name. ‘He
saw de note Mars Gray lef’ an’ he mc!: un
de’ Book It opened right to dat place.  He
read it an’ he cried; he really did. I-saw

“What



i '-de teahs in hls eyes, an I’m suah it took
S convxction to his soul.” .

SRR § met young: Ellis in. New York a tev.r

: weeks later. . Perhaps some ot you: know j’_

. him,

' _Ellis looked bright as-a snnﬁower

- ington.

: around praising the Lord did you?
e mnt there isn't one of you who hasn't been-
,helped out-of tiouble at ‘some time, and yet

e,

He travels for Owens, of: Pittsburg.

! “Hello RS ¢ said “you look like you d been

“ona ‘vacation?. -

"t 4“I'bave,” be ‘'said; “I’ve been up home in
_ .Mame

. 'and haven’t been back since.:

T folks ali well

I ran’  off when I was" quite alad_
Found the.

- The- place hadn’t changed a.
bit sxnce I was there, only folks have chang-

~ed. Well how are you, anyway‘?"’ S
’ ‘I am glad to hear that of Bllis,’ said Mr,

Gray,.

““He was a good-hearted fellow; but
he was sgetting to be pretty fast—-pletty

{fast for a youngster >

“Since Wwe seem to be having an experience .

'meeting, suggested ‘one of the older men,'

‘you mxght tell us, Gray, what this Bible

scheme is.

‘Oh, that's not, much When 1 strlke a

place, i usually buy’ a Bible, nothing elabo-

rate, you know, bat vnth good type. Somie- -
times I mark the place I have been reading,
sometimes I Jéave a little mote. That's all’

‘You never see them the second time you
como round, do vou"’

“Yes, indeed. Now, fhere’s George Wash-""
I said to him, “George, did you
ever get religion?’’"’

‘“Bless de Lo'd, Mars Gray,” said he, “I
hab it now. When a niggah gets white on,
de top ob his haid and a stoop in his shouls”
dshs, it’s tune, Mars Gray, fo’ him to be

thinkin’ ob’ de golden streets‘ ob de New

J'rug’lem., Yes sah.
cigyell, now, Goerge ” 1 said, “supposing

" 1 should leave this book here, do you ‘think
you could manage to ‘have it ‘stay here 50

that everyone conld read it?”" -

. *De Bible, sah? - Yes, sah, an’ de Lo’d

bless you.”

time, . Of course, that. isn’t true of all?
fAren't you going. into. this thing pretty

strong? - It’s a little--er—well unusual forA

our sort, you know.! . . .
‘I think not. Now, be honest and tell

me 1f you don’t-think the Loxd a good friend .
to have? The worst ot us will go to him
if we get mto too bad. a.scrape. - How is
that, Chapin? The night you were in that

Brownville wreck you prayed for once, nOW -

didn’t you? But I never heard you give,

- the -Lord much credit. because you 'gscaped

all safe and sound. There’s Parsons, I
heard that he almost lost his little girl, how.

much time did you spend on your knees after -

the doctors had given her up? The little :
girl got. well, but you never heard Parsons
1 war-'

you look embarrasséd and foolish if any one
lmppens tomention the Lord in earnest' :

“But, to ‘return to -the origmai question,

Mr. Giay, how did you comc to be such a—

‘Bon’t say ,1t laughed Mr Gray, pretend-
ing to roll up his slegves,

‘'The ‘Dude’ subsided; but Mr., Gray went
on' ‘I happened to spend the night in a
little town in Pennsylvania some time ago
It was a very. quiet place, and I was havmg
a dull time of-it, I can tell you.- I was
walkmg down the street just to Kkill time,
and passed by a church, Where 1 heard sueh

" take a back seet and listen. But, bless you,
. ‘a young fellow miet me-at the-door and -
o shook hands .as. 1t he had been on the ‘road
~ for ten ‘years, ‘and ‘before I knevr ‘what he
" was up to. there I was sitting’ half-way up

the church both amused. and provoked at

myself for being there
;but 1 didn’t pay much attention to the rest :
of the service There was a sweet-iookmg'-
girl beside me," as frall and beautitul asa.
er earnest'.
" 50 tired. o SR
;. ‘Guess: we re tlred too, an nobody..iasl\s

Sure enough it's there everyA

I hked the smglng,

-iily. I couldnt help noticlngl
Trface, . e e i

“My wandermg thoughts “were : recahed:

xwhen ‘the girl bowed -her head, and I heard.

 different voices.leading’ in . prayer. By and.
by I-héard her speak She was_ asking the. :

Lozd to be allowed to work in his harvest
ﬁe’d ~and all. of a sudden the .thought came
'to me that ‘it was a shame for a _little girl
-like .that ‘to be workmg in -the fields while
there are plenty of mien- sxttmg round with

then ‘hands-in_their- pockets After. that 1

“listened to everythlng that was said.:

‘When the- meetmg was over she turned'

to me and gave mie her hand ‘andl said.she
was glad I came. I only thanked:her, but
inside I was _saying, “Well little. girl; ' Um

‘not mueh used to harvesting; but, if ihe

Lord will show me how; I’ll help you a little -

in this business,” And I'm.not much of a
Chnstian, gertlemen; *but I read my Bible,
and sometimes I think the Lord i is espécially

good to me for the sake of that little girl

I'm trymg to. help. - The harvest fleld is
" pretty big, and she'll never know about me
in this ‘world, but: some day I .hope that
-ghe’lIl find an extra sheaf to hei account,
‘Hello! here comes Davidson. Well olds
man, how are you? - What’s the news from
Philadelphia"’ :

Sixty Four’s Mlstake.

It was a. warm spnng day, the ciose hte-
less scrt of a day that .makes the. spring’

meadow and: sea.l v
All the morning the store had been crowd-

ed thh customers, for it was one of the ¥
- most popular stores on the avenue, “and the
fact that it was a bargain day had helped to’
swéll.the. throng The saleswomen had their .

.hands full, . and hy twelve oclock some of

them ‘began to feel’ too jaded, 1n their own

estimatlon, at least to be more ‘than half’
civil to. the equally Jaded customers
“‘Pardon me,’ said an elderly woman, to a
pert—looking girl who was carrying on a
gigglmg coniab with one of her compamons

- ¢ome - bach"’

She was plamiy dreSSed and it was eas
to see that she was from the coiintry,.but
her face. as well as her manner of speech
showed that -she was a gentlewoman.’ The
girl of whom ' she had asked the question
sxmply staled at- her, and went on talking
“With hef friend :

‘but can you tell me whether - my change } f( Me??

- ‘SHe ain’t:the one, volunteered a voung'

woman ‘who-stood on the other side of her,

. doing up a package.. ‘She’s Sixty~four, The
saleslady | that w'tited on yon was - “I’ifty—sn s
“and she has gone to her lunch.”’

‘And ‘must I wait ‘till' she comes hack”'
asked thé customer in dismay
,saleslady ‘was giving her attentron to some-
‘one else.

TN see to your change when it comes,
madam, said a gentle-voiced girl wuo- had
overheard the question, And pomting to an
unoccupied seat at the end ‘of the counter,
she advised her to sit down. i

‘It is tiresome standing S0 long, she said
‘with friendly sympathy. -

. *Merey,. Forty-five!.-
_eouL tnﬁed-looking creature was the Queen
o Sheba the way you ‘are so’ polite to her,
.;jeered Sixty—four, m a stage whisper. L

‘Oh, Forty-five'd be “perlite to. 'a’ street-
vsweeper, chimed in another, -

--had sharp ears.

_ell Sixty-four,
inelghhm -and in. an 1nstant a11 the talkmg
:and tzttermg came to an end.

in her kind, motherly voice.’

shopper. feel like a wilted dandelion, and’’
- gels -city follk to longing for a whiff from‘

‘But the-

Anyhody'd think that

wlth a: shrug

‘Shes’ malres me: thmk ot )
Forty:ﬁve gent]y, ‘A‘ ;
;us to:set. down, ,complamed Si*{ty-four..

listening;- ‘she ‘was. evxdently watehmg some
.one at the farther end of the room hut she

Here comes the boss,
The ne\:t girl nudeed ner

" ‘Sh-ghl”

The ‘boss

ez
The - eldeily woman: did not seem-to. be ,-_:,:_’

hisper- :

was ‘the manager of the dep'trtment and :
when he made his.rounds the most indiffer~ . ;
ent of the girls toolr 0ood care to seem ‘ah- .

sorbed. in husiness,

“Forty-five, who-at the moment was hurry-

'm" to. the other end of the counter did not

see who was. commcr - ‘
‘Here's your. ch'tnfre at last’ she sald ‘It’

too bad that you had to wait so long/

‘Oh, thank you, my dear, said the old lady. )

1 was only
afraid of losmg my train.’

. She. had thrown off . her ]achet and Forty-
five, stopped. to help her put it on

‘Why, Aunt Phebe" cried someone at her
elbow. ‘Well' weli‘ this is a- surprise"
And there was the ‘Doss’ standmg m front
of the old lady with.both her hands in his

Forty-five, who- had. just finished button- '

ing her Jachet shpped quietly back to her

(Mary B Sleiglrt in ‘Intelligencer N -place.

‘That\ gu‘l Davul s a lady, said Aunt

“Phebe, o5 she took her mephew’s. arm. .. I_
‘don’t lmow her name, but hei number is

‘Forty-ﬂve, If all’ shopgirls were equally

’l’

< “Forty-five,” 1 must 1einember that ”, aid:’
the “bess,” stopping to jot~ down the numher.
Fc,rty-ﬁve was promoted the next day.,

.Her courtesy, which bad been born ‘of no™

gelfish motive, did not fail ‘of receivmg re—
ward and recognition. .

Follow Me.

“In the world are -but two voices, . -
In thc heart are but two chomes,

] Voices choices, ever crying

To the hvmg and the dying: -
‘Follow me!’

One,-t! h ice of Jesus pleading,
Prompting, praying, .interceding;
: Pleading ever, weary never, .

- To redeem us calling ever;
‘Follow Me!’ ‘Follow. mel’’

" One, the voice of Satan, charming,
Winning, horrid, luring, warming;
- 'Promising, fulfilling never, e
To.deceive us calling ever;
' ‘Foliow Me!’ ‘Follow me!’

‘Jesus calls to realms supernal
Joy and happmess eternal, . ;
'Wheie the ‘morning shineth ever,
And-tbé darkness cometh never; .
“Fonow Me!?’ “Follow me"

Satan calls to. realms infernal

_ Grief, tears, sorrow, death eternal;

" 'Where the blackness hangeth, ever, .
And the dawn appeareth never:
: ‘Foilow' Mel' ‘Follow :nei‘ ‘

,\Daily do. We hear those voices, N
Daily must 'we make our ¢hoices;
© What yonr choice—the tnne is epeed—
ing—-— X
Which voice, brother, are you heedmg"
“Follow ‘Me!”  ‘Wollow mael’
-W Alen. McCaftrey, in ‘Sllver Link. -

:eourteous they. would, ‘prove ltheir»right to -
be called, “salesladies .

S ..very one to their, lzkin” said'Sxxtycfour, . o
"‘FOr my part I dont thmlc ey
'lt pays’ : ,'; : i




: ‘Wliat’s the time, st" '
I8 enteen ‘minutes "of mne by my tlme,_

<

Standard Tlme.

(By Anna’ Prances Burnham\)_ .

~but you'd better consult ‘the college clock.’

- “No, matter,’ ‘Teplied Rob, strappmg his
broks tight and throwing his capon for-a
run; 'I’ve looked at the f‘Cuckoo,” and that

- says’ “the same as yours does, and” S0 ~does’
. the little “Bee,” in Joes room;

many clocks in. good and regul.tr standing

.wouldnt all be wrong.’ e (

} Natty r_an atter him as “the front door’,
bargcd ] :
‘Y ou’ll be late, she called and then what Ly

. Wlll your professor say? - You'd better.take

»

.acar. There's a good reason’ vwhy the
clocks are all alike, — we set ‘them by each
other.
There's only one person in thls_house who

- keeps his watch | just right, and- that's 'papa,
He sets his by standard time, and -won’t so -

much as look to see what ours say.’
‘Good for him,’.

‘stead of gomg by our neighbors"
The little high school sister went back to

her room. soberly, and began packihg  her -

books.” ~ Then she-spent three minutes of

. her ﬁfteen or sixteen left in running-round -

the house to look at the dlf[erent clocks,
Yes, they all said the same, or. nearly so—

the' ‘Cuckoo;” the ‘Cathedral,’ the little ‘Bee," -
Noras old exght—day clock stickmg to the:

wall like a great round bdrnacle, and ‘even

the solemn" ‘hall-cloek, ticking away-as if It‘

made the tlme and took all the glory of it.”
iGood and regular standm"" inurmured

Natty, pausing before this-one.

he said. I wonder if he ineant anythmg"

After our talk last- mght about’ the dancing-
‘He's deep'
. enough for ‘anything. I told—him T thought “
-~ we' neednt set up to be better than” our °
ncighbors — plenty of folks in the c.hurch :

and card playing, I don’t know'

did ‘it, in- good and regular standmg' Well ]

I must run,’ noddmg to the old clock, in a’
steady and_'

friendly manner ‘You look
respectable enough for anybody to go by.’

‘Natty was late,"if Rob . wasn’t—perhaps
because she could not’ run so fast. He had
no mtentlon of risking a ‘cut’ in Germa.n
for the sake .of an object-lesson as Natty
had shrewdly suspected but the memory of
his last night’s dlSCllSSIOn had crossed his
mind in time to give point to his answer
when she advised bim about the time . of
day. Rob ‘was. an earnest: Christian, and
Natty was, too, or Ineant to be, which sooner
or later amounts to the same thing, for the
Lord takes-us at our word, and helps us to
be what we mean to be.

Natty went absently through the morn-

. ing exerclses, one-half of her mind working

away at a very different problem from the
theorem she was trying: to demonstrate on
the bl acltboard -

‘I wonder if there is such a .thing .as
“standard time” ~in religion ' 'tnd sich
things!’ she mused, with the chalk suspend—

5 ed over .‘the point A, which- to. her mind

"that morning might as well have - -been any
other letter of the alphabet.
© At recess the girls clustered round her

‘You'll come, won’t you?

‘Ot course you are going to Jom" cried
iwo or three, coaxingly, and Natty’s sweet,
- particular friend, wound her-arm round her
waist caressingly.

‘I don’t’ know, girls, she answcred in a be-
“wildered way - that puzzled them, ‘I was all
ready to last night But, you see, I've had

slstent

._klnd—don’t do such things,
" to'doright;‘you know!! ,
. .Ndtty’s prettyiway.. of appeahng to: them"
"was irresistible, and: quite ‘disarmed any Te-
'{sentment against her supposed pharisaism.
_But theére wasa’ ‘murmur: of (lisappolntment

1 guess 50

If they re right, all right it- not not. s

That’s what "

-ly-trath is more -
‘mbcrcstmg than fiction when the Jite anl death of our brothers”and of nations are in. tho balnn—-e

‘V. ell I know, but he says I’m ‘not: con—
He sa:,s that - (“hristians—the right -
And we wantg

for . tliey had . mot yet.come-to see th1ngs
from her standpoint’ .
*And you Jomed right in and thought Just

) the same as he did, I’ suppose,’ ,said Susie_
'Pmklmm, sarcastlcally

‘No, I didn't, said Nattle, honestly I

told him he was'a goose and talking nou-
sense, when evcrybody ‘does. such thmgs-—v
_members of :the. church, too, in:good and
regular standing. Just look at Deacon An-.
nable—he took his whole family to the

theatre, the- other night—and we to set our-
selves up against him! 1 told him all that,
you- know, and a lot more.

so.much heat,-as if shé were still disputlng
and arguing, ‘if you put him down.£o, what’s

the trouble about Joming‘? , He. couldnt
“answer that, could he? . ,
‘No,” but.the clocks did!’ said_ Na_tty,

quizzically. - T
“The clocks?, If you aren’t the most pro-
voking girl! What in the. world‘ had- the

" “clocks to do about it? )
Then Natty told them in a. few words her o
“little morning quect-lesson

‘And they were all'good, respectable

_ “clocks, too <= ,*in-good and regular stand-
-ing,” ' -she .finished,. mischievously.
.that tall

_«And
old "grandfather clock” in the
hall—why, you ought ‘to " have seen “How

staid and solemn it looked—but “it wasn’t.‘

set by the standard time, and it wasn’t ab-
solutely safe to go by it.”" Dt

There was. a httle silence of‘a‘few seconds‘?

wh1le they watehed' each othérs’ faces. “Then
Mary Dean spoke up——an older, quieter girl, -

'whb only: spoke when she had somethmg to

say, and so was always llstened {o.’ 2
‘I thmk Natty is workmg out ‘this club

' problem in ‘the" only Christian way to do it~
“atart. it .

and I'm glad she was ‘the one to
I didnt feel qulte easy in my-mind wheil
we ﬁrst talked of it.
and we want to act S0 as to be a help and

ST

‘Well, then,’ said one or two of the glrls,_

- puzzled still more at this avowal made with
‘said Rob, running, ‘“We'd

shon good wit if we’ all did the same thing, - - -clocks are striking.

We all are Christians.

not a hindrance to our mxmster

ter
was encouragmg" e

‘You didn'tusay anythmg about it’ ven- . .

tuied one or two resentfully

‘No, my mind; wasn't quite made up, elther 5
I was taken by, that talk of doing aswell ag

.our nelghbors 1 tell you, g‘ll’]s, whatever

“-anybody - else. .does after: this, I’m going by,

what . Natty calls “standard time”1”. * -
“‘And IV.: ‘And IV

thusiasm.
) ‘What is the rule to go by"’
the dlscontented ones, fretfully.
-see your “standard " “Many men. of many
minds”!’ )

‘I've, thought of a verse that fits!’

said one of

saxd

Natty, softly, as the ‘gym.’ bell rang, and o
“Let this mind be in

-they went in together
you, which was also in Chust Jesus".’

‘Ah!” said Mary, ‘that settles the whole
question of doing or not doing—anything!
It makes no difference what any of the other

in our place—that’s our ‘standard.’
‘And we've got to “come to time"" whis-

‘pered Susie, laughmgly.

‘And so .we can!’ flashed back Natty, ‘an-~

less some of our inside works are out of :

order!’—Forward.’

PattysCake.

Patty-cake, patty—ca.ke, baker S man'
Love is a’jewel, and life is a span;

Summer is here, and the morning is gay, '

Let us be babies- together to-day;

. Sorrow’s a myth, and sur. troubles but seem,
The past is an echo, the future a’ dieam, :
Plenty: of mornings to worry, and. plan' '
Patty-cake, patty-cake, bakers man!

Patty cake, patty—cake, bakers man'

Roll it and’ prick it as fast as you can;

Roses and lilies for baby and me.

‘Roll it and prick it, and mark it with T.

Roses and lilies and daisies’ that come -

Down from the garden that dlmples ‘are
X from;

Let us be babies as long as we can!

Patty-cake, patty-cake, baker’s man!

—Albert Bigelow Paine.
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Cut Off By the Tlde. s
‘Ahce asked Teddy Seaton “what
~do you say to go ‘mussel g t:,atherm
and’ taking little Martln with us ‘?
Iknowa phce nezu' the*Sentxnelb
whete | there are some fine ]'tro*e'
' ones. : .

So when all was , read v. off they"
started. . After walking “along the
beach for about half a. mlle they

-

; 1mmemorn1 "l'he Bm and thtle
: Sentmels
story.

seuns to conﬁrm the

.The chlldreu hdd t'tken oﬁ then‘
boots :md stockm gs to wade throurrh—'
the pools of water, that lay ] betweeu-
the rocks, and on arriving’ at the
Sentmel commenced then' search
for musse]s. : % |

Ina short tune they h‘td ne.trly~

T

ALICE WAVED HER HANDKERCHIEF AS A SIGNAL OF DISTRESS.

came to a succession ™ of rocks,
stretching a long' distance into the
sea. These rocks were said to be

the remains of a chatemu which .

once stood on the outsklrts of an
important village, submerged some
four or five centuries ago.
solid wall, made of stone, and with
what appears’ to-be.a.tower stand-
1ng at either end, called from time

7

A thick,

filled the basket; “then _climbing
the Sentmel round which there

was about a foot of water, they pit
on their boots and stor.kmrrs while

‘they sat .down to. refresh ther-

selves w1th the pro visions they ]nd;
broutrht ; :

Thoy remained -thus for -some
time, laughing and talking and
admiring -the size of the mussels

-

§

they -had gathered; but the wind

rising,. Alice, noticing -that somé
ominous lookmg (,Iouds were hang- .
ifig in' the air above. thé" hormon,
thou0ht it time to'return.

~ With l‘eddy s help she ﬁxstened
the ‘basket on ‘her, back, zmd pre-

.pmed}to,shrt when on lookm«r

round, she. saw, to her dismay, tlmt
they were cut off by the tide; the
water had. risen r:tpuily._but ‘§1I_ently
to a great height; so high indeed

that the spot on which they stood -

was barely two feet above the rising
waters,  Huddied together, they -
shouted with . all - their -might, in
the hope that their cries would he:
heard ; but the only response was
the hppmrr of the Wztter round th(,
Sentlnel ' '
Ahce waved her lnndkerclnef as
a. swnal ‘of distress, but . no help
came. The brave. 0'11‘1 took care to
hlde her fears from her little: s1ster
and;;__brother, telling..them -that _the
Sentinels were. rarely ever known

“to be under water; whlch was the
fact. .

But when the W’tter lnd soon
Ltfter .reached their feet, and was
still rising, her heart sank within’
her; and she offered up a silent
prayer to Him ° Who plants His
footsteps in the sea, to Him who

- had marked the limits of the mighty

ocedn in those grand words—¢ thus -
f‘u‘ shalt thou go, but no fn'ther

Her Tittle prayer stre nrrthened
her heart, and gave her. renewed
hope. S1lent she stood, watchful
and anxious, assuring her little
sister with a gentle pressure of the
hand. - Teddy had turned his head
to hide his tears, when suddenly he.
called out in terror. ‘Alice, what
is that dark thing just over there?”
Looking towards the spot—

‘It's the top of the - Little
Sentinel!™she cried. ‘The waters
are falling. ~ We are saved !’—and -
With a cry of joy Alice stooped
down, and folded her little brother
and “sister in her arms. They -
waited there until the receding
tide. endbled them to reach the
shor(,, than walked quickly home,

much to the relief of their anxious

mother, who was wondering .what
had kept them so lono‘ - Chlld ]
Companion.’




- “ithe Brahmm thread‘

J

A Story of Three Shells.

In a v1lla0'e one nhundred wnd
- twenty ‘miles: from: Calcutta them
. lived a boy named: Three Shells
', ,me Klowry) who. was thorou(vh,

'md ;hated -a sham - When he was

v twelve years .old his, motlier smd

‘Now you are old enouvh to’ wear

“he could wear it he was to’ be kept
in a hut for a week, and nobody
but women cate to him.’*
they came 'they told him" that
when he wore the ‘thread’ he would
beé the most wonderful boy in the

world. . If he.8aid to anyone, ‘Be-
dead,” they would die, and if he’

struck. anyone they would shiver
into ashes. 'When the time was
up he was. brought out, and. the
" ‘thread’ was placed on his neck.
Next day Thxoe Shells was play-
ing with znother boy, and the.boy
won the game. Three Shells then
became angry, and said, ‘Be"dead,’
but ‘the. boy only laughed. Then
Three Shells’ struck him, but the
boy did- not shiver into ashes, ~At
lagt ‘Three Shells, who -was- “thor-
- ough, andhated a sham, said’:*It
is‘not true ‘about ‘this thread.

Soon‘ qtterwalds Thlee Shells'

tcmple W omen came - bmnmn«r
fiowers, which they placed: npon a
rail, believing they would fall when
.their . prayers - were - answered.
Then they began to pray: ‘Mother
Kali, listen.’~. Three Shells, who
stood behind the rail, prayed too,
but ‘the flowers did not fall. At
last Three Shells told a priest who

was in the temple that the goddess -

Kali would not answer. ‘Let me
see vou pray, said the = priest.
Three Shells folded his hands and
- prayed: ‘Mother Kali, listen. ‘Stu-
pid boy,’ said the priest, ‘I’ll show
you how to pray’ He prayed,
‘Mother—XKali—listen,” but at
each word he blew down a flower,
till they had all fallen.

. Three Shells, who was. thorouah
said to himself: ‘The.idol is no
more real than the .Bl'_alllninl
- thread. '

When Three Shells was ewh—
teen, a preacher came to his vil-
lage, ‘and Tluce Shells asked him

if he had any books to- read. The

man showed him a gospel. ‘Does
this tell- you all'? said. Three
Shells.. - “Not quite,” said the man;
‘but~here is a’ New Testament.’
. ‘Does this tell you ' all ?
quite ;  but here is

'Blble ’

Jesus,. he s'ud “This;; Chmst is real.

but beforek

\Vhen R

‘much as you like.

How the children going to.school. -
envied Rosie, as she swung on the'
gate and watched them: passing by
“When
they were gone, she ran into the -

‘Not’
the ‘whole"

Three .
the book, and read it from begin-
ning to. end. . When he: 1ead about

He is not false like the Bmhmm

thread and the idol? - :
Afterwzuds Three Shells was

baptued “and oave up wearm« the

.Brahmin thread, and became the
-pastor of a church in “Calcutta.-~~

‘Juvenile ‘Missionary Herald.’

* Slighting a Duty.

_‘You haven’t made things look-

very neat and orderly here in the
bach shop,’ sa1d a merchant to a
young clerk. <

~SWell, I thought it was . g004d“1"'"“

enough for back there, where things
eannot be seen very plcun]y and
where customers seldom go:

boy, if you hope to succeed in hfe

That kind of “good enough” ‘isn’t o
much better than “bad enoufrh__.” CE

“And the merchant made the'boy.:
and do all: the cleamnw- ovéf

0'0
again.

the corners or dust under thmds

and the boys who dispose of things
as quickly as poss1b1e saying tha.t
things “will do’ if they are not. We11=
Gone, are the ‘boys'and giris® “hoj

will. not-turn out to be great men
and useful women; —‘Aclvlser’

‘AnldleDay. .

Tf 1 could only have one vhole

day to do nothing but play in, how

“happy I should be! said. Rosie .to -
. her mother:at breahfast tlme

“Pry it said” mother ‘Play as
;,Try it to-day.’-

No. hard Iessons for her. -

garden, picked some gcoseberries
for a pudding, amd ca.rrled them

. 1nto the kitchen.”

~‘No, Rosie! Take
them away.’

TRosie looked serious.
her doll and' played with it, but
scon tived; her shuttlecock, but did

That is work.

ot care for it; her ball, it bounced"

into the lntchen window. - Rosie
peeped in after ‘it. Mother ‘was
shelling peas. . : '
~‘May I help you, mo’rher"’

!

Shells bou‘rht',..‘ :

 teri iap.?

‘The girls w‘ho do not sweep m?, -

She got

%
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‘No, hos1e, thls isn’t play.”

Rosie strolled away with slow," )

lawmg footsteps ito: “the.. warden .
5 again,

..She - leaned arrmnst - the
fence and watched the chlc]\ens

. Soon she’ heard he1 mothcr settmrr

the table for dinner, and lonoed to
help After dinner Ros1e tooh her
little bag of patchworh ‘and stole
away to the barn with 1t, for she

‘could stand’ idleéness no'longer.
she' said, as she gave
her a good-night kiss, ‘I understand -

- ‘Mother,.

now what the teacher meant when
she sa1d “He has hard work who
bas nothmg to do.” — ‘Presby-

A Song of Littie Pilgrims. .

% 1 am a little pilgrim; -

. i My God, i !
. ‘That won't do; said: the. mer-} -'.--No zreaterlnzillle ‘Zﬁhhzzf :;3 would
chant snarply, and then added.. 1n:. e 3

a:kinder tone: ‘You must get 1deas: -

of that kind out of your. head MYy

claim
Smce Thou has set me free.
“. The pathway lay
Through shadows grey;
--. But now I see the dawn of
day. ‘

_'i am g little servant,.

“"And, oh, my Lord i is kind! -
abor is. sweet at Chrxst’s dear feet
2 H1s ‘burden light I-find. ;

HIS will I know,

And gladly go;

I run his errands to and fro.

.I am'a 11ttle soldier,
* The King must take command
And those who fight in his-great
might :
Most valiantly shdll stand!
. No foe we fear
- When Christ is near, )
“IPor He Las all we hold most
dear. -

‘ I am g little vessel, -

Chnst’s blessed Name to bear

'The water pure, the Gospel sure,

' The life that all may share,
" Though small my store,
‘He makes it more, :
And fills the p1tcher Whlle I
pour.

Lam a great, great sinner,
~ But Christ for me has died,
And in His Name I pardon claim,
And Home at His dear side.
He will not leave
One soul to griev e
" Who comes salvatlon to re-
~ -ceive. -
~C. Maud Battersby in ‘The Ghrls-
- tian.
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'Fruits of nght and Wrons:‘

e Domg

Malachi iii 13 to iv., 6.
10-18 Compare Mal. . 1ii 1-6.

o 715 .
Golden Text

‘Whatsoever a man sovveth, that shall he
- alzo reap Gal vis T : :

The Blble Class. h

" The nghteous —Psa. i, 1= 6, v., 12; xxmi
10, 11;  xxxiv.,, 15-19;. xxxvil., 16-25 Matt

Memory verses,
Also, Mat.

- xiil., 37 -43;' v., 6 10, 20;-vi.,, 33,; xxv., 37-46: '

Rom vi., 13 14 x., ‘4-10; xiv., 17; 1. Cor i,

30:- IL. Cor. vi., 6,: 7 14: Phil. iii.; 7-9: Jas.

il., 28; v.,16: L Pat. iii., 12-14 Rev xix., S.
Sin --I John, 6-9; Matt , 21;

34-36; xvi.,
Gal: 1., 3, 4, iii., 22. Eph ii.,-1-5: Col. i.,
12-14: I T1m v., 22: Heb. iv,, 15 ix., 27, 28;
xi.,/25, 26; xii,, 1-4 Jas. iv,, 17 Y., la, 20; I
Pet ii., 21 25: Rev 1., 5 Isa i., 18, j{liii
25 xliv., 22. .

Home Readmgs.; ,
M Mal, iii., 13 to iv., 6.—Fruits of rlght and
" wrong doing. -
T Psa. Ixxiii.,
ed.

'W. Job axii 12-27. —Folly ot rejecting God ;
" Th. IL. Tim. 1i 19-26.—God knows His own ..
1-13. —-Certalnty of Judgment -

F. Eccles: vili,,
8. Deut. iv., 5-13.—Remember.
S Gal vi,, 1-10. —Sowing and rea.pmg

Lesson Story

Supt ——13 ,Your- words’ “have been-. stout__
Yet -ye ‘say,

‘What have we spoken'so ‘much against: thee?:

a"arnst me, saith -the- Lord

Scheol.—14. Yé have said, It is vain to
serve God; and what profit is it that we
have kept his ordinance, and that we have

walked mournfully before the Lord o£‘

hosts?”" -
15. And now we call i.he proud happy, yea.,

they that work wickedness are. set up; yea,

they, that tempt "God are even delivered.

16, Then they that feared the Lord spako:

often one to another; and the Lord hearks
_ered, and heard it, and a book of remem-

brance was written before him “for them

that feared the Lord, and that thought upon

17. And they shall be mine, saith the

Lord of hosts, in.that day when I make up -
" my jewels; and I'will spare them, as & man

spareth his own son that serveth him.

18. Then shall ye return, and discern be-

tween the righteous and the wicked, be-
tween him that serveth God, . and him that
serveth him not.

1. For, bélold, the. day” cometh, that shall”

burn as an.oven; . and all the proud, yea,
and all that do wickedly, shall be stubble:

and the day that cometh shall burn them up, -

saith the Lord of hosts, that it shall leave
them néeither root nor branch.

2. But unto you that fear my name shall
the Sun of Righteousness arise with healing

in his wings; and ye shall go forth and_

grow up as calves of the stall,

3.'And -ye shall tread down the wicked;
for- they shall be ashes under the soles of.
your feet in the day that I -shall do this,v

saith the Lord of hosts.

4. Remember ye the law of Moses m.v ser-
vant, which I commanded unto him’ in
Horeb. for all Is’ ra-el with the statutos and

judgments.

5. Behold, I will ‘send -you E-li’ a.h the .

prophet before the coming of the great and
_dreadful day.of the Lord:

.6.-And .he shall turn the heart of. the fa.-_

“thers to the children, and the heart of the

children -to -their- fathers, lest I come- and

qmite the earth with a corse.:
. Suggestions.

Malaehi “the Lord's meSsenger, gave his :

:léss and -backslidden Israelites

Jehovah had promised to his people pros-! ‘—
' perity and blesslngs, temporal and spiritual,

- xxvi.,-

27 28; Mark, ii.,*5-10. Johni 29 viii., 24,
7-9; Acts x, 43: Rom vi., 8-23 :

_Qdelivered from the.

1-20. —The mystery explain—,

-dealt with his own people.-

conditioned only ‘on their obedience a.nd love

......

come. The Jews ‘had not hept their ‘part

" of thé covenant. which God ‘had made with
’l‘hey had"'
'dlsobeyed -and’ forgotten God’s ¢tlaim " on' -

them and’ ‘with' their fathers.
them, they- Had offered worthless sacrifices

to him, ‘they. had accused him of breaking
his covenant. They ‘said,

ceive God.

.‘Your -words have .been stout (lmpudent ’

hard, false), .against. me,’ §aid .the Lord,

" And they who had become so accustomed to .
" blaming Provrdence for their mlsera.ble con-,
-dition that they’ really believed their ‘OWI-

statements, asked . with ~ some surprise,

what have we spoken against- thes 2"

" Jehovah had promised them that-if.they

would be honest, bringing all “the fithes.

into the storebouse,  and delighting them-

-selves in the Lord, he would make ihem: a:
people of such piospenty that all the other.
nations should call them blessed, or happy.
But the Jews had answered that they-called:
the proud and disobedient peoples., happy:

(or Dlessed), they saw that the wicked-na—

tions were .built up, prospering and being.
.miseries. which . - had
... They envied the na-:

overtaken the.Jews.
tions around them as,a child of careful par-
ents might envy the children of the street
who do as they please -because their parents

.care, nothing about their training and edu-

cation, - The Jews were God’s ownspecial

people, children. of-Abraham, to whom -it,
had. ‘been -promised “that the Wiessmh «nould;
The. .Tcws,,

De- born of “his . .descendants.’

therefore were under the. special loving

care, and .discipline of Jehovah. God dealt
with the other nations only in relation to -

the ~Jews. As a“father punishes his own
children and lets other boys go free, so God

still with: individuals and nations, .
““They that: feared the Lord spake -often
one’ ‘to -another.’
those who had £orgotten .God, there was
still ‘a little band 'of true-hearts, who re-
membered and thought much of his loving~
kindness, and- spoke often to each other,
praising the Lord, - 'And their love was not
forgoiten before God. -He thinks often of
those who think of him. God chooses those
Who choose him; and' counts among his

jewels, or spécial treasures, those who are’
. not-afraid to speak to one another of the

wonderful love of God.
They thought upon his name, thinking of
Jesus makes us long to be like him. The

man who thinks much about God, who'
opens his heart to thé teaching of the ‘Holy "

Spirit, gains a power to’ ‘discern between
the righteous and the wicked, that is, to
judge” the real blesse(lness ol those’ whom

"God disciplines, ‘as compared -with the ap-

parent prosperity of those who. choose’ their
own ' way.

ther, may find ‘themaselves so entangled with
sin that they can not get free and so must
be consumed with the sin,

Jesus Ctmst 18 “the Sun of righteousness
with bealing in his wings,’ the light of the
world.

inent, ' (Matt. xi., 12-14"'-2vii 10-13' Luke
1., 15-17)
‘We _have now come to the ‘end of -our

studies: of God’s dealing with his people

under . the old dispensation, or covenant.

The’ law was perfect; but men were not able
to Keep .it. perfectly. God. saw their in-
ability, and when ‘the fulness of time was
come (Gal. iv.,.4), the loving Father sent
his only Son to be the Saviour of men, with
his own blood. loosing them from the en-
tanglements of.sin, (Rev. i., 5, R.V.), and by
his own resurrection power making men

!

‘4t. is- vain' to"
sérve God, implymg that’ they had honestly.
done their best.to please him.. - They de- -
ceived - themselves but thev could not de—'

So God deals:

. Among: .the multitude of

For the day.is coming when all’
-sin must be consumed with' everlastinig fire.

Those - who. have chosen self-pleasing and .
sin_instead of the service of a- Loving Fa-

John the Baptist was the forerin--
ner of the  Messiah, typified as Elijah, or-
-Elias, as he was called in the New Testa-

- ‘.CH E ToplC- i

'Dec 17 --Teach us “to pray

Jumor C E e

Acts i., 8: Matt
Island World )

——-.——— B

‘I'ho 'Northcrn Messenger hna by far the inrgcur Bund&y

school circulation of any papor jn the Dontinion.

tho, * Messengor' 38 not..taken :in. your  Sunday-sekool,
“would you not like.to introduce it? . We will mnke. that eagy by-

sending, freo ofscharge, onough r.o ive o copy.to each teacher
‘and scholar for. foveral Sundays, -If you will kindly drop us a

card, giving the nume of the School and the name and address. .
of -the:Superintendent and the quantity- thst would be distri- E

butcd. we will g,ln.dly supply them,

THE 'NORTHERN MESSENGER’ i

.~ ‘BLACK ROCK.*

The ‘Northern Messongcr is o twelve: pn};o lustrated
weekl:

Dec :17 ——Chrrst‘s ascension command .:-
: how can we:carry it out"

‘. xxviil., 16-20. (A missionary meeting Thej-_ .

{ and is a fine budget for Sundny reading. . Both young °
-and old welcome it eagerly, It is specially interesting just now,

as that famous Canndian. evory, Black Rock, Ly Ralph Connor,
in which are dopicted 'the: stirring experiences of o young min- .
ister aong the miners anl lumber men of n Rocky Mountain .

camp, will ‘bo begun early.in Tanunry “To gotthis book iu.

paper cover would cost fifty cents, and . Messenger"subscribers .

will " get tho story serinlly, Desides all ‘the otker . good things . . °
which mnke the ‘Mossenger 8D popnlar, for tho smull sum ot .

30c a y:
Sundoy school Clubs of ten or more copiss ab 20c per annum

..Opium Catechlsm. -

(By Dr. R. H. McDonald of- San
Prancisco)

Tt

CHAPTDR II —MDDICINAL PROPERTIES .

1. Q—How many alhalords
yield" D,
-——Seventeen

does opium ]

Morphia. is" the most'

va.luable, as- 1t contams the na.1 cotic prineid:

ple’ of opium;;
is made from’ morphia

“2.°Q.—Is opium used in a. variety of
forms?

A.—1It is made into tén’ or more medicinal
preparations, the chief ones being, morphine,

laudanum, elixir of opium, vinegar of:opium, -

or black drop, paregoric and. others.’
‘3. Q—What is laudanum? .- :
A ~—A liguid form . or- tineture of opium

prepared withl alcohol, and more used. than

any other preparation of opium. -
4. Q.—What ig elixir of opium? ‘
A.—It.is a liquid made by treating opium
with water instead of aleohol, only enough
alcohol being .employed to preserve- 1t It
is purer ths2 laudanum.
5. Q.—What is vinegar of oplum”

“The’ sulphate ot morphine‘

l\.—Opxum drssolved in vrnega.r With sSugar .

added, a
‘6. Q.—What is paregoric? '

A.—It is camphorated tincture of opium'

for' children,- containing camphor, oil of
anise, glycerine, benzoxc acid, and diluted

= alcohol

r,

. Q—Is opium ever used in its oriz;mal
form?

A.—Yes, opium ‘eaters often prefer to use
the gum, as it can be taken in such small
portions it is easy to conceal it.

-8, Q—Why . 1s opium S0 valuable in medi-¢

cine? -

A.—Tt acts 1nstantly upon "the nerves, and
thus relieves pain more quickly than any
other drug.

8 Q-—What does opium produce?-

A.—Sleep.
diseases.

It is also a remedy for many :

Why Moham med Forbade ,

Wine Drmkmg

.Mobammed is said to have been led to put a. .

probibition against wine-drinking in the
Koran by an incident which: -occurred: to
himselt - Passing through a village one day,

™,

he was ‘pleased to see a crowd of persons -

enjoying themselves drmking a.t a wedding-
Being obliged. to return thé same’
way, the next ddy, he was gréatly’ shocked.
to see tha.t the way had been drenched with

party,

. fThe’ lessons “for’ next syear wiil be""_ i
; stuaie«: ‘in-the: lite on earth or the’ King of-* KR

1_13 T
same reward as those who strove to’ plea.se,“ . = :

God, "there’ 'woéuld -be. no". goodness in”this . '
world,’ ‘and- no ha.ppiness in the’ world to -



blood On a.skmg the ca.use he was - told
'tha.t the, company had drunk to excess, and
begun quarrel]mg, with the result that they”

‘fell to slaughtering one . another. From

" that.day his mind was made up, and the .
-~ mandate ' went. forth ‘from Allah,. that+fo °
: _.child of the faithful should touch “wine, -on:

‘pain of being:shut- out from all the joys of
paradise, the simple fact of the matter be-
ing-that’ Mohammed—mse man that he was
~—5a%. there ‘could be. no ‘stability in the
rehgxon and - empire he was building up Yt
the use of aleoholic, liquors was permitted’
’to hxs tollow_ers —-‘League Journa.l’

Noble or Ignoblew |

There are several wealthy men 1n London
who are reputed to spend over $2,500 per year

on cigars.. - This . .is' considered very large.

over - there; but several American .million-
naires are said to exceed this.. One of them
is.reported as spending $10,000. annually on
cigars. An English- nobleman who ma.rr1ed
an American woran, who brought a bag
of money with her, -has astonished London
with - his extra.vagance in cigars. He pays

about $500: monthly- for them and always -

~trades with ‘one dealer, who posts a sign
to that effect in order to attract customers.

-Several - prominent Englishmen, - among
whom is said to be Labouchere, -buy- ecig-

--arettes imported from Turkey a.t a.cost of
ten cents each. Omne of them smoKes and

gives away 100 in a"day, “which is probably

the record for expensive clga.rette-smokmg

‘Tempera.nce Advoca.te . .

1 Know a Bank.
A NEW ""VERS"ION‘ OF AN OLD SONG.

(Fredenck Langbndge M.A. )

Theres a Bank that I hear about now a.nd
then

That takes deposit.s from work1n° men; :.

-It has shining mirrors and flaring gas,

And, it draws 1ts draughts in a jug or glass.

The cuatomer ‘there for his savings shows -

A shaky band and a flaming. nose,

Keep out of 1ts books, for I’ve come to
: learn

That Bank's a decldeuly queer coneern.

There’s a Bank’ tha.t I hear ahout now a.nd'

then
That takes depomts from working men ;
Its clerks are never too grand or fine
To enter a penny of yours or mine;
And the pence tot up, as I hear folks say,’
To a nice little hoard for a rainy day. :
Get one of its books, for I've come to learn
The Post Office Bank is a safe concern.

There’s a Bank, .that I hear a.bout now and
then .
That takes deposits from wocrkmg men ;
A gentle tone and a loving look .
Are entered there in an angel’s book;
Kind words are its silver, kind deeds its
© gold,
And its riches ne’er fall nor its bags wax
old. -
Oh, think of that Bank, for I've come to
learn
. To have treasure therein is life's chlef
concern.

—'Tarly Days.’

Tit=Bits ~ For Tem_be'rance
Workers.

With every tick of the clock, -£6 15s.
worth of .beer vanishes down the. world’s
threat, every minute £410 worth disap-
pears.

Stupendous as th:se ﬁauxea are; especially

when we consider that the world’s-beer-bill
for a whole year amounts to £216,000,000,
steriing, the figures which represent the
quantity consumed, are positively appa.lhngA
and almost mcredihle

It is mtcresling to note- that the ‘money

spent on besr for three years, would pay the.

last farthing of our entire national debt.
To pay the. beer biil for only seveateen
days, would exhaust all the money spent

thréughout the United Klngclom ‘every YQa.r .

0.2 char:tles

THE MESSE GER.

el o Ga.spereaux,NB

Correspondence

Inwood Ont

Dear Ed1tor —I lxh to rea.d very much
One of . .my; la.test books is ‘The Last Shil-
llng,

one of the large houses of London. Annie
had very bad health' and grew . gradua.lly
worse; "till at last they did not know what
to do.. But the doctor - said she should ‘get
the country air.

“Then' Mrs. Wright agreed that she mightj, '

go and she would get the’ money That
-morning Mrs. Wright went to Mrs Shép-
herd, ‘and got the money Annie was de~
hghted and the next day shé went, and:
soon ‘met with a new compamon E]]en, and
had a. pleasa.nt tlme

mothef was sick, from ‘rising too eally, and
working too l‘.te, to pay for Anmie's- trip.
The doctor told Annie to take good care
of her mother, or she would not. gét better,
Annie took the best cdre of ler mother,
and it pleased the doctor so well, that he
gave her a shilling; but she did not tell her
mother about it. Soon after, ‘Annie got a
-letter from Ellen telling her, that she and
her father were coming down during ' the
fair time. Annie said to herself that, she
would keep- the shilling till Ellen came and

go out with her, and not spend it on her

mother.: After Annie had taken Ellen out,
Mrs, Shepherd heard how Annie used the
shilling, and she took her to her home and

told her that she had done. wroug, and'

Anme never did’ that "again.
WILLIE aged 11

‘ Bear Point.
Deax Editor, —We have taken the ‘Messen-

_ ger’ for'as long as ‘T-cdn reniember, and-I
like it veéry much. My new: subscrlber I-
got -was fifty-three years old. - She. says the‘

Mecsenger is a mce paper.
ELSID S aged 12

E s . Ceylon
Dear Edltor —I hve in a very nice village,
and -1 see the train. every day.. I have a
very nice Sabbath-school teacher, her name
is Mrs. Dice.
winter.: I like to read the correspondence
very much. There have.never been anv
letters in from this- village. :
KATHDRINE T.,

Mot ilTil

Caledomn, Mlch, u.s.

Dear Editor,—I am Beulah M., I am
most as big as JEthel

calf. 1 have a haby sister, too. I like the

little boys and girls who go to school.. . L

like to play Sunday-school. ~ BEULAH.

: * Black River Bridge.
Dear Pdltor,—I live on a farm which is
sitpated on the shore of South Bay, neatr
the far-famed . Thousand Islands, and in
sight of Waupoosé, Green, Gull, Timber,
Duck, and Amherst Islands. o
In summer we have our Sunday-school
picnie at the Sandbanlks, which are about
eightéen miles from here. They are com-
posed of sand, washed up by Lake Ontario,
and cover over one hundred acres of land.
We have taken the ‘Messenger,’ for over
sixteen years. I enjoy it very much, especi-
ally the Correspondence and ‘the tempel-

ance page
CLARENCD H,, aged 13.

Thirlstane, Man.
Dear Editor,—I went to a good many chil-
dren’s - . parties- last- wmter and- I enjoyed
mysell very much.
ger, ‘that some people say Manitoba is very
ccld; but I have been in Manitoba for the
last nine years; and it is not as cold as

people in Ontario think.
. . ~GRACE, aged 9._”

East Clifton, P.Q.

Dear ]"dltor,-—I live in the south-cast. cor- '
ner of the Province of Quebee, in the town’

of Fast Clifton.” - In the winter I have a
nice time sliding on the crust.
‘Meesenger,” and lke to read it ve*y much,
my father also takes the ‘Witness.! "=

. MILDRED aged 10

1t tells .of ‘the’ hardslnps “of. a poor
W1dow, ‘Mrs.. anht a.nd her only daugh-‘
\ter ‘Annie,” ‘who' nved in a “small room, in-

It has been.a very long,cold -

I have.a little red.

I see in the ‘Messen,-.

I take the

L

;

e Holsteln ont: -
Dear’ I]dltor,—-My papa is the- Superinten-
dent .of our Sa.bhath-school - I'am an assoc-
ciate member of the Y. P. S. C. BE. -
ARTHUR LIVI'\IGSTONE B aged 9.

Sault Ste Ma.rle, ’Ont

Dear’ Ddxtor,eI got the book awarded me .

as a prize for January,: 1898, and was well
pleased with it..
I live. - This is a beautiful country in ‘the
summer time. The big, open fields on the
hill at the back of the:town, are white and
yellow with dajsies and buttercups, - and
there’ are palches of white and red clover,
and wild rosebushes in bloom. ‘- Up there;
overlooking the river and the falls,’ there
are beautlful woods. It is there I some-

times go to’spend an hour or two, githering
‘ferns' and flowers, and to hunt for straw-

berries amongst the tall grass, There are
steep hills to climb, by the aid of shlubs
that grow there. . i
CHRISTINA G., aged 1" -

London Ont
Dear Edltor,—We had a skating rink in
our back yard; but I could not go out on
the ice, because I had the mumps. I watch-
ed the others from the window. I like the
Cerrespondence best, for there are many
pretty letters. I live in a double house. My
grandmother a.nd thrée of my aunties live
in the next part. - One of my aunties .teaches
school, the other Sunday-school. I like to
lhave them next door. My teacher says at
Sunday school, that if any one turns round
or does not pay attention, she will give
them a bad mark. If we don’t get three
bad marks by the end -of the year, she, is
going to give us a prize. She is a very
kind teacher., There is a dog that lives
on the next street, that comes to our house
every day. To-day -he’ pulled the chlldxen
around on’ thexr ska.tes el
. ’ JEAN,,aged 9"

Mille Isles..
Deal Ddltor —I live in Mille Isles. My
father is a merchant, and keeps the -post-
office, I have a lawe mastiff dog, I gzot
the c'u'penter to make a sleigh. for. him,
and he takes Brother Benjamin and me to
schcol, .. Brother Benjamin is older than
me. I am the baby. I like sugar-making
very much, q:pec)ally taffy parties. Gather-
ing the sap is nat a very pleasant part of Lhe

worlk,

GARNER, aged 13.

. Parkman.
Dear Editor,—My randmpa was in Mont-
real atiending the General Assembly, last
summer, and he was-in the ‘Witness "~ Of-
fice, and subscribed for the ‘Messenger,
and sent it-to us. I like it very well, . an(l
intend to subscribe for it next year agam
One of my sisters is very fond of cats, she
puts a shawl around them and rocks them

. in the cradle, trying to put them to sleep.

‘M. BTHEL §, aged 1L

Dix, Ill

Dear Dditm,——We raise many kinds  of
friits, vegetables. grain, ete., here; but it
is' not very healthy where we live. I have
been having the. chills lately. I have been
reading. ‘Evangeline,” ‘Tom Brown’s School-
days,” and-other books, this winter, and am
at present reading.the New -‘Testament. We
only had a five months’ school this winter,

VDRSA aged 12
kidgeville, M'm

Dear Rditor,~My uncle, who ]ivea in On-
tario, sent the ‘Messenger’ to me I am
glad he thought of sending it A

I live on a farm in Manitoba.. My eldest
sister lives in Celorado,  and my . eldesxt bro-
ther in British - -Columbia;.

We :have school-and - church thhm a
mile of us. We have also.a good .Sunday-
school, a.nd my father ig the superintendent.

A MI\INID

I shall keep it as long.as

~w,



o those. that look - lke a bed-s pring
~ have the whites of a few. eggd as~stiff as-

- time.

1 ’l he Reveries.'T
. -keeper.
(Christian ‘Work. )

Now, there is my ‘soap
shake.’ - I’ve never Wwasted a. qua1te1 ‘of an

““inch of soap since I've had-it.

“has made .a lot-of money. from it. Then
look at ‘my neat dish mop; Tlnt is only
- ‘'second -to the .‘shake.’
--_,grnndmotheis got along without a:lémmon-
.squeezer, As to the:egg-beater,I likeI best

can

foam can be in about three or four minutes
with. one of them.. My grandmothec-did.
have a pie-fork, so 1t is not a recent inven-
tion, but I hope the descendants of the man

who originated ‘the simple, . helpful i.ie.i are ..

) en..oying ‘the profits that have followed its
- make.
searcely come under the head of small arti-
cles, yet I can’t help mentioning them, end
they are not as large as the clothes-wringer,
- Whoever invented those. little snapdrag-
ons as they .always seem like to me, that nip

the .children’s hosiery, and keep them in-
- place,

deserves - my ‘thanks. I can. ltcep
them on. the ends of strings back of the
range, and nip the ends of dish:towels se-

. curely in place, and-have them dried- in ‘no-
And as for my frying. basket! It' S,
quite another thing to. fry Saratova potatoes,_ .
croquettes and apple fritters from what . it',-',b ‘th-school classes, the scholars

o the' texts and Wntmg out. the-full’ references o
Thisg plan has. been- tried'_ et
by several supermtendents and found torbe:s oo

. “was. before some person gave tHe public the
‘simple, welcome “device.”. "Even  the little

open wire ladle that: strains my fruit. 50 ..

easily- in_ preserving is worth: three -times
: what it ever, cost. .

very cautiously pressing each piece against
the side, and even then a. great deal of sv-
rup had to be réturned to'the kettle. Last

year when I made her a cheap little present’

‘of a wire fruit strainer,- she said it wouldn’t
have pleased or helped ‘her more if it had
cost five dollars.” I wouldn't take five dol-

f a a’ l'louse=j

S Come to ‘lobk  sround ‘my - oSy kitchen a -
‘..-little. 1 \Vcnder what I _should-:do 'without v
.- thel'various. small artzcles' doing me good»
" gervice every day.

“Neither have
I had to go paddling“around thz dish pan:
"+ full of hot'suds with''a fork; trying to find
N the" last piece of soap. that has-eluded ime. .
" I don't know: who .invented the-cheap, con-
venient goap-saving: aft’air, but. I hape’ he

I don’t see how our ~

"My meat-chopper and raisin-ceeder:

Vthey are to be- found

‘ I watched old Mrs, Smith"
“drain her peaches in the Kettle ‘one year by.

for, holdmg ‘the fresh 'sheet. of sponge-cake,

‘time.
They mterfere s0 w1th ones worl, -

'She Was 50 Pleasant .

- In a New England village graveyard there ) ,f
~is a headstone over..an obscure grave, with -

this mscriptlon of ‘only. four: -words upon"it,
Short as" it ,is,
whole community for the loss of a bheloved
member, __ There. dre -a great ‘many clever

‘girls in the world, a great many active ones,

a great many \vho have special talents —but
.how_many are there who oil évery:wheel of
life about them" With kindness, who radiate

cheerfulness. and sympathy as a sunbe'mi'

gives light?

, New - Features.

One of the new features of the ‘Messenger’
for ]900 will be the FIND THE  PLACE
-ALMA\IAC . Each’ Week a . number . of
short texts will be given, ‘one for each day,
thh a reference oniy to the book in which
* This will make a

good eXGI‘CISe for Tumor Societles or Sab-
lea.rnmg

durrng the week

successful in- makinv the young people fa~

mlhar thh their Bibles Generally the. .~ <.

teacher or some friend oﬁ:‘ers some " little

~pnze for those who do the: work wrthout
"any assistance, and a lesser one for those
who-use aids of any kind\ Parents_will find.
“this an’ interesting"study with their chil-

REEN

AN OBJECT LES&ON

§ Our five mmute chat" produces immediate effect. . A number of ciubs
have been received, many others are under way.
The foliowmg is a Sample: P

BLANK ForM FOR SUBSCRIBERS’ N AMES, -

DAILY WIUTNESS; WEEELY W'I""NESS NORTHERN MESSENGEB-

N

- Plaase write I-"GIBLY lnd bo psrt{eﬁa in girlng tho name of th, P08T OFFIOE ot which tl:e pnbliutlon ordo:ed in'to be rmlved

‘\“. NAMES /rosrorrwr. i:‘_‘ - ‘P:::’ Pvnuumn -~ )\_xem

Ly e ozfa'v_,

RN N 2| ov

v ) alow

B

o | o | 2w

S elow

o AWIT

: f",gﬁ

trom!tostdtnce : - _’&a" EZ

Ii.' the above can be accomplxshed in a little French-Canadian village, where there
are only a few Protestant families, how much more easily can. it be done in Piotestant' :

~ “communities.

Every .subscriber could do as’ much, we ‘believe..

As the ‘Wltness re-

- ceives’ support from- neither political party,. and refuses ‘about -$40,000. annually, for in~

~:-Jurious” advertising, which other; papers ac cept; it must.depend upon' the active co-
'"_operation and* ‘support of its subscribers . 'Will you-not send us a club?"

: :—a letter there, will do it in a weel: it you are only enthusiastic in your eﬁorts. ’

‘.

»_ate “the vast coilection of.- these little’ heips:
You: could’put. the ‘doughnut.and:little: i‘nncy .
- .cake cutters, the: little ‘butter-printers,’ the,_.,
“very ~small. Tollerfor: decorating . the' edges
..of: pie-crust, the" cooky . printer, .the fritter-’ -
turner, ‘the. salt;- -sugar, and: pepper shakes,:'"
.the  canned goods* opener, the: potato knife, :
the: various ‘wire  sieves,’ and. _many* other -
. srrall patented articles, on the same shelf"
Zin the kitchen closet; and still-have room- for:
‘more ‘Well, the mornmg is- slippmg away,"
and' I must get out my. porous wire: sheet .

. Bible.

Heré comes John,. and it must be ‘Tuncheon- |
I.don't nuite relish morning calls .

it speaks’ ‘the’ regret of a-

j,'Sabbath-'school libraries.

A visit here. S

wnere tofind the Ten- Commandments" :

mtendmg to study these verses and look them B ‘

- up every “week, may send their names to;.‘;:'j S
R the ‘Messenger .Honor Roll of Bible Search--.' .
Address all: letters ‘to the Editor: of the D

"Messenger "Witness Bullding, Montrea.l

marking ‘Bible Sea.r"ners in the corner of

the envelope

Another 2% our special features for 1900 gy
will be our BOOK CORNER, in which we - .
will gwe ‘extracts from new books and oe~

casional “reviews. . These - books will be
such: g ,would be profitable- additions to the
They wrll be se-
lected from . among the newest’ .and: best

"tales of travel and hermsm, biograph1es of
- great men,. a.nd books fo_r devotional hours.

and’ chlidrens storles.

._r

GEE;EES?SEG@@ -

.. Distinguished | ev'erywhere,.
“for Délicacy'of Flavor, Supea: .
. rior Quality; and:highly Nu=-
,.’-tritiveProperties. Specially, .
-grateful<and “comfortirig to -

Sold only in % -1b. -tins, las

belled- JAMES EPPS & Co.,

Ltd.," Homceopathic ‘Cheme
- ists, London, England.

BREAKFAoT SUPPER '

_EPPSS C0COA

FREE’ FREE'

In order to introduce our Assortcd
STEEL FENS, we sre_giving away
Rings, - Bracelets, Chnina, Desks,
Watches, and many other usoful pre-
miums. Send no money. Nothing but
your name and eddress. Upon receipt
of same wo shall send you goods. When
§ sold remit us amount due, and Premium
rou select from our Mammoth  Cata.
f logue will be forwarded you. ‘Address -

- PO, Box 62:1., St. John, N.B.

NORTH ERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page Hlustrated Weekly),

-.‘ ~—r—

' One yee.rly subscription 300

Three or more copies separately address-
ed, 25c. each, -

Ten or more to an individual address, 20c.
each. ’

v..a,,

When eddreued to Hontresl Cily, Great Britain and Postsi

Union countrics, 520 postago must be added for exch copy;: -

Umtod Btates and Canada free of postaga. Spocial arrango-
‘ments will be made for ‘delivering packages of 10 or morein
Montreal. Subecribors residing in the United Btates can remit

by Poat Ofico Money Order on Rousa's Pomt,N Y. or Expreal ’
" Money Order pnynble in Montreal. ¢

Sample’ package supplied tree on appiica.-

tion.
‘ JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
: Publishers Montreal

. -All' busine ~ should be" nddrwed 'Jolin

" comm

Dougall & ‘Bo, . and sl lottors to tho editor should- be
oddrmod Editor of the- ‘N’urthcm Mussonger

"not thoroughly well acquainted w1th onesl
How ‘many : could glve the exact Tes )
ference for.'the. shortest verse -in. the ‘Bible, R
withc-ut looking it up? Who could give the: .. :*
-Tererence for the longest verse? Who. knOWs. S
Al

COMFOR rjpi, B

STAXDARD WATCH & NOVELTY €0., -

~'the nervous and dyspeptic, (A

Ten or more separately addressed 25c. per _.: .
. copy. . : ..

IHL ! NORTHERN MESSENGER' Ia pnntcd end publxshed S

" ‘every wook'at tho ' Witness' Building, st the cornerof Creis' o
~‘snd 8t Peter slreets, in tho city of Montre&l lxy John . _
Redpath Dou'va.il. of ‘Morireal, Sanul




