_ The Ghosts of Rumed Baby-
e lOﬂ. . :
, "l(A sceptic convinced by ‘the fulﬁlment -of .

o Dr. Cyrus Hamlin tells “the followmg
. story :—While he .was in Constantinople -
'.aoon atter the Crimean Wa.r a colonel in .

the Tlll‘leh Army called to see hlm, and -
“gaid : i

.‘proof can. you give me that the ‘Bible is

Treached Babylén ‘and pitched’ our tents.. A |
vlittle before “gindown- I‘took my .gun, and -}

'the distance, and then turned my steps. to-

-was my surprxse to ﬁnd the ‘men’ stnkmg

tract had scaxcely begun.
" dare stay here after sunset.

-and whoever is' found here. is taken off by
them and becomes -one ‘of themselves.i

" than I ought-to, but if you'll stay I'll double

S L A “No,” he said, “I couldn't stay for all

. the money in the World

- seen the sun go down on Babylon.

S ‘want to do what is right by -you. .
"“ off_to-a place about an hour distant and

) come back at day'break " : _

" and my sport had to be given up.’ . R R

,lin) I took my Bible and_ read from it the
,God overthrew Sodom ‘and Gomorrah. Tt ‘No,”: answered Dr. Hamlin

neither shall the shepherds make their fold

. wﬂd Dbeasts of the islands shall cry in their
- desolate hou.se_s, and. dragons in. their pleasi

. VOLUME ’nx'_vl..iNo.,, .19." Lo

a. Bible prediction)

‘I want to ask . you one quest.ion What ( ] ,.1”
All

v]# Il"“"'
r\\d,w we
e

what. you clarm it to be—the Word of God 7

‘ Dr. Hamlin evaded ‘the question, and drew
him into conversation, -during ~which * he
learned that his visitor had travelled a great
deal, especially in the East.

I ‘Were you ever in Babylon ? asked the
doctor. - -

© ‘Yes; and that remmds me of a curious
experxence I had- there. I .am very fond
of sport, and, havmg heard that.the: ruins
of Babylon abound in game, I determxned 3
to go there for - a week’s shooting. Know— T
ing that it ‘was not considered safe for a
man to be there except in the company of -
several ‘others—and money being no obJec..
to me—T- engaged a sheikh with his follow-
ers to- aecompnny me for a large sum _ We

1¢ to» have a
X I caught sight of one, or: two .animals’in *

Sy
\\\\h‘uﬁ“‘ AN
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ward our” encampment mtending ‘to. begin
my sport as ‘soon as the sun had, set .What

the tents! - I went to the shetkh and pro-
tested most strongly.” I had engaged him
for a wegk, was paying him handsomely,
and here he was startmg off before our con-
Nothing I could
8ay, however would induce him to remain.
“It isn't safe,” he sald. “No_mortal flesh
In the dark
ghosts goblins, ghouls and all sorts of
things come out’ of the holes and caverns,

All wmter long it ebbed and ebbed and lef‘f
" the cold ealth hare
No pulse of growth the bare boughs stnred
. . ho hope the frozen air. '
No twittels cheered the snow-heaped nests,
" 'no songs the vine and trees,

left the world to freeze

Finding that I could not persuade him, I

said: “Well, as it is-I'm paying-you gmore for.a momeiit’s space,

Life seemed to stay its ‘fli ing feet, and
. cease its outward race,
" And, pmsed as Waves _poise, ~turn its fa«'e
toward the deserted shore
‘And, with a pitying rush, come back to vxsit
[ 1t once more : - ’

"No Arab has ever
But I
We'll g0

- And g0 they did

As. outwa.rd outward swept the- t1de, and )

Then came a subtle change, a trme whnn '

) FLOCD TJ DE
(By Susan Coolidge)

We saw the freshenmg forees rise in every
yellowing stem,’

In - budding oak, and tasseled ls.reh and
scarlet maple gem

Inch after inch, wave tollowing wave, It

- - TOSe on “every .side, :

And now the tide is at its flood, the blessed

summer-tide

I‘or every ebb ther.e comes a ﬂow bravs
. hearts can smile ‘at both. . .
The waters come, ‘the waters go we watch
. them nothlnv loth, .
Lo, by a Hand 1nvisxble their bnght waves
seem to sing, ’
‘The Lord who rules the wxnter is Jhe Lord
: that ‘sends the Sprmg 14

" ‘ant palaces: and her time is near to eome;
and her diys shall not be. prolonged.’

. As goon as he had finished (said Dr Ham-

thirteenth. chapter .of Isaiah ‘And Ba
lon, the- glory of -kingdoms, the- beauty f .

I had finished, ‘but that’s history you've
the Chaldees’ excellency, - -shall: be as. when : o

heen reading.’ .

‘it’s pro-

phecy. - Come, you're an educated man.

You. know that the.OQld Testament was

translated into Greek about three hundred

years before Christ.’ - o .
.He acknowledged that lt was

shall never be inhabited, neither shall it be
dwelt in from generation to generaﬁon :
neither shall the Arabian pitch tent there ;

there But-wild beasts of .the desert shall _
le there and their" houses_shall-be full of . ‘And the: Hebrew ‘was given: at least two
doleful creatures ;- and- owls shall dwell hundred years before that ?"-

there, and satyrs shall dance there. And the ‘Yes.): :
‘Well wasn’t that written when Baby-.

]on was in vits glory, ‘and isn't it prophecy ks

.

. *That's it exactly,’ said the Turk, whenb

+.T'm not prepared to give you an an-
swer now, he replied.- ‘I must haveitime
to think it over, o i - S
«.“Very well,’ Dr.! Hamlin said *¢Do so,
and come 'back when you are. ready and
givé me your answer.’ .

From that' day to this Tie had never seen
him ;  but what an unexpected testimony
to the truth of the Bible in regard to the
fulfilment of prophecy did that Turkish of-
flcer glve 1— Sunday Companxon’ .

PRS- —

.Be mindful of God in the small things of
life and you: will -not- forget him in-the
great ones,.~— ‘Rams Horn’ ¢ .




'Surgeon s K xfe and _Hmdu,

. 3 ldol , .
,(By the Rev Jacob Chamberlam MD of
M3 wanapalle Indla, in “The’ Christmn.')

It was a busy ‘day in my little dxspensary-

" bospital'in India; 4 hundred and fifty miles

rlnlend from Madras, in a region where, “up
‘to-that t1me (for this.was more than thirty
- years' agq), no European surgery nor medi-
- cal practice had.been known. - I had been

sent there to start missxonary work in a new» ‘

E region and hnew oﬁ no better way of ‘open-,
ing out " the worl\, and gaxnmg the .confi~
" dence ‘and good’ will, yes, and love ‘of the
"people than by Iollowing the Great Mis-
vsmnary who ‘went about preaching the
Gospel “of the ngdom, and healmg all
manner. of sxckness and all manner of dis-
ease. among ‘the people. My little dispen~
‘sary was built of -
thatched vnth rushes ‘and’ would hold. from
seventy to .one hundred people, besides the

pensing the ‘medicines,

_ The door had been opened at sunrise, as
was my wont, and I had begun at once to
. examipe the patients
remedies. - 'The rule, ‘First.come, first
served,” had brought fifty together by sun-
rise. Their names had been registered, and
their residences; and tickets, containing a
concise statement of. salvation through
Jesus. Christ alone, had .been given by my
esmsta.nt ‘at the door.as they entered.. In
half an hour the room was full, and, push-
ing aside the instruments and. appliances on
my dispersing table, and taking down the

. Telugu Bible, I rbad and preached of Jesus

Christ, the Great Physzcxan, healing the
: maladies of the soul. I had offered prayer,
seehlng his blessing upon the patients phy-
Bically nnd spiritually, during which -there
had been the utmost quiet and .attention,

and had then proceeded with my treatment.

More than four-score patients had been
attended to. It was approaching eleven
o’clock, and I was anxious to complete my
work and get home to breakfast, when 1

heard the well-known .semi-chant of men -

together bearing a .burden; and, looking out
of the rear door, I saw a sick man,-*borne
of four,’ hung in a blanket, tied, hammock-
Like, to a long bamboo, resting on the shoul-
. ders of the four bearers. -

They laid him down gently on the floor
,af the back verandab, saying that they had
brought him two days’ journey, for they
had~heard that the foreign doctor effscted
marvellous cures, and this, their friend, wag
beyond the skill of all their doctors. With
them had -come an elderly man, led by an-
other, an uncle of the first, who, they said,
bad recently lost his-sight, and had come
hoping that the toreign doctor could restore
it.

The case or_the young.man was a desper- -

ate one. Nothing but a wvery serious surgi-
cal operation could save.him, and he was
now 50 low that it was doubtiful whether he
would not sink under the operation. I was
‘al @ loss what to do. Administering a re-
storative, -and ordering suitable mnourish-
ment for them both, I told them to take
rest until two p.m., and, finishing the other
patiefits, I went home to breakfast, and to
think over the case and take counsel of my
Master, “In my closet I laid the case be-
fore him, asking, ‘ Will the man endure the
operation 2. Shall I perform it?  Or shall
1 decline to perform it .as hopeless ? Teach
me, Master, what to do.

The assurance seemed to come tha-t,.dee-,

perate as the case was, It ‘would prove a
success, and that it might introduce the
Gospel into the new region from which they

sun-drled bricks, and'

and prescribe the

THE MESSENGER.

had come

: : o’ clock and performed the difficult” opera-

. tion; and; to’ my- joy; he finally. recovered. :
“The treatment. of his. unele. was.. also- so
blessed of God that he recovered his sight,
.and they were told. that they could now re-i
-turn’ to“their "village: cured: » '

They came to, my house that evening to}

take-leave ;. and, after: _expressing ‘their gra-

titude-in-the most tcuchlnv and- truly Omen-

tal. marnner, they said: ' . :

‘ Wili the Dhora. pIease let us have copxes
of “The Divine Gurw's History” (The:Gos-
pels), and some of the “Spiritual Teaching"
(a booklet clearly explaimng the way of

“galvation), to take bome. to our frlends 7
: Is. there any- -

‘Can you read ? 7 “No.’
one, inyour v:llage who can read P ‘No.
(For they were : weavers and farm-laborers,~
and it is not the custom for ‘them to .be
readers.)
© ¢ But, sir, let us ha.ve the boohs, and we
will get them read to us.~ When the cloth

space railed off for prescribmg, and for dis- :merehant comes to our :jillage to get- the‘

DR. JACOB C«HAMBERLA!’\I

cloths we weave, we w1ll say to him, “Here
read us.this .book, and then we will talk
business.” 'When the tax-gatherer comes
we will say, “Read us this book first, and
then we will settie our taxes.” We w;ll
never worship our old gods again/

The bocks were given them gladly, and
we bade them. ta,rewell saying, ‘When this
bot season is over we will ‘come & your
village and see you and your people.
shall hope to find you all believers in the
Lord Jesus Christ.’

" We went as promised to the Taluk or
country under which thelr village had been
entered In our register. There had been a
mistake.

three years elapsed. We were out touring

in apother country. At a large weekly.

market, our native assistants, after preach-
ing, were accosted by these men, whose vil-
lage proved to be only a few miles distant,
and who now begged that we would come
and see them, for they said all their friends
were ready to embrace Chrlstlanlty.

At sunrise the next morning we neared

"their village among the hills, and there, -

under the ¢ Council Tree' at the head of the

.Httle village, street, were gathered nearly

all of the men, women, and children of the

‘hamlet ; and there, with beaming counten-
ances, were my two’ patients my friends of o

three years ago. ‘We are all ready for
you,’ said they. ‘Everyone in the:village
has agreed to give up his idols if you will

put a teacher here to teaeh us how to fol-

low J csus.

‘. Thus assnred 1 went at two CWe: ; e
ing the way of God more perfectly, and all

We

No such village could be found’
" in the Taluk. . We were greatly disappoint-
"ed. 'We conld get no track of them. Some.

Xnelt! ln a: pra.yer to: Jesue Chrlst to bake
possession ‘of every heart. Soon a covenant
was written out in their language—-—the Te- ]
lugu-—end ngned with h1s cross-mark by

every head of a house for. himself and ram- e

ily;, they abjuring heathemsm, renounemg

- their idols, and placing. themselves under

Christizm -instruction ; we promielng, “in
turn -to’ plaée a teacher there to instruct
them in God’s Word." Then my-eye’ fell on
the Little “yillage shrine, or temple, mth.
half-a—dozen stern’ idols, grea.t a.nd small

'stanchng on a pla.tform.v' S

' ‘What are you going “to_do W1th thesef.
ldols nov ? I asked, turning to the peop!e.
" *Have 'we' not renounced. them ? They
are nothing to us any more. You are wel-

come to them - We don’t Want thezn e,ny

more.” . .

‘I would like to ta.ke oné of them, smd
I, thmkmg to test their sincerity. ‘ .
"~ ‘Do ‘you want one now ? I'll bring" out
the chief Swami (god) .and give you, said
Ranandu, the younger of my. patients, and.

-going and reaching in he shook the centrat -
-and largest idol loose from its masonry sefs -

ting, bronght it out, and, as he reached it
up to me on my pony, paused a moment,
and, looking at it, addressed it somewhat
thus, speaking in his own language :—

f'Well, old tellow' be off with you! We
end our ancestors for’ a thousand * years
have feared and worshipped you, Now

.'we have found a better God, a real Saviour.’

So speaking, he handed him up tome as I

. -sat on..my horse, and now that idol adds
lnterest to a missionary. museum in the’
home la.nd, as he sits' among the dethroned

deities, conquered by King Immanuel
- After a few months, I baptized- them they

s having. Inecantime -proved .their -faith by .
L standing firm throubh the ﬁery tmal.of=per- '
: secutlon which had burst upon:them for de-

sertmg their anciént fa:th and I thank God
that the surgeon’s kmte had proved an ef-
fective mstrument in. dethroning come of-
India's so-called gods

The Lawyer S Lullaby.

“Be still, my child, remain in sfatu quo
‘While I propel thy cradle to and fro.
Let no involved res inter alias

Prevall while we're consulting inter nos.

Was that a little pain in medias res?

. Too bad ! too bad! we’ll have no more of

these, . ]

I'Il' send a caplas for some wise expert ’
Who knows how to eject the pain and stay,
" the hurt,

No trespasser sha.ll come to trouble thee ¢
Por thou dost own this.-house in simple

- feew— - o
And thy adminlstrators, heirs, assigns,. o
To have, to hold, ezmvey, at” thy desxgns.

—!

]

Correct thy pleadings, my own ba.by boy,
Let - there be an abatement .of thy joy ;o
Quash every tendency to. keep awake, .. -
And verdict, cost. and judgment thou Shall
ta.k&. . L/

T he Fmdnthe=Place Almanac
TEXTS IN THE FIRST EPISTLE 'ro THE
' THESSALONIANS.

May 12, Sun.—Rejolce evermore. ' Pray
without ceasing. ..

May 18, Mon.—In everything give thanks. -
May 14. Tues.~Prove all thmgs ; hold
fast that which is good. . ;

May 15, Wed—-Abstam £tom all. appea.r-
ance of evil, :

May 16, Thur-—'l‘he very God ot peacs .
sanctify you wholly, -

May 17, Fri—Taithful is he tha.t ca.lle'th
you who also will do #.

May 18, Sat——Brethren, pray for us.

-




J HOW PHOEBE ESTHER HANDLED HER
: FUY AND BROKE UP, A BAD H.A.BIT

(Written for "l‘he Ram’s Horn by FIormda .

_Twitchell.) -

We Settlement women all met at Widow
Bhven’s for' a-quiltin’ ope P M
“for the mimsters wife, and we wuz all in-

terested m havin’ it about’ right We got
the" ‘quilt on after some discuss'ion Tnele
. ‘Zeebe’s wife is a great quilter. - She. has

twenty-five quilted quilts, besides severai
knotted ones, and two silk ones, and onme
log cabin pieced out of delanes and wasted
gtuffs.  She was an old maid when Uncle
Zeebe married her, and. had a good many al-
: ;‘eady pieced. . She ’lowed we mustn't put
ln more than one pound of batting: *No
one ‘can quilt decent with an ounce more
than a pound in,’ sez she. ’

+Mrs. Bliven and I dlffered with her. Be-
In’ it- was for the minister's family, and’

Elnathan s Clgarettes. .‘

It was “

L

years. old should be SO addicted to a habit'

sez I.really. sympathetieally

£ Now.there's. my Willie,’ sed she that was :
- Mary, Fanny Pease, “he’ll . get- cigarettes
some way unbeknownst to me -and .smoke.

um.’ - - R o

“Well T d 11ke to see a young un: of that
2'I ‘sometimes:

age 1 couldn’t make mind.
think children born'of unregenerate parents

Mrs.  Elwood.:

'S Spragues wxfe -didn’t’ say a word

' ﬂhough she used to be con51dered a.uthority‘

on Biblcal family discipline. =
‘Just think,’ sed Mrs, Larkin, - there is

‘that Birchard' boy just losin’ his mind from-

cigarettes-—gone clear daﬁy, ~&nd only fif-
teen,’ "

Tt seems to. me,’

‘parents could control thelr children thh'
‘God’s help. - - ! v
"They say your ‘second son - can - smoke
cigarettes ‘equal to the nent one,’ sed Susan'
Cobb, -

IN A MINUTE THEY WERE PUFFING AWAY LIKE OLD BANDS AT IT

they hadn’'t many, we thought, better make
* §t good and thick.

Mrs. - Elwood was bound and determmed
to quilt it both sides of the seams, but we
-all knew-it. wasn't netessary, and while we
wuz arguin’ over it, the younger women got
the quilt on and Spht the difference and put
I a pound and a half, and some of um
quilted -both sides of the ‘seams and some
didn’t. ‘

Just then our minister's Wlfe came in,
with her bright .smile, a-humming ‘Blest
be the tie that binds.

The “conversation (for we had conversa-
tion though our hands wuz busy) drifted
onto’ bringing up children, .

Phoebe Isther has the reputation of be-
I’ a great home disciplinarian, and I sup-
pose some of the other women feel a little
jealous.
.ette habit and the alarmin’ amount of cigar-

ettes that was sold to boys, notmthstand—'_

in’ the laws. .

‘I'd just like to know,’ said .Tane Lakin,
Milt Lakin’s wife, ‘how a woman ‘is goin’
to keep her boys from it. I've tried” and
tried, and I can’t break my boy.’ ’

! I’'d break his mneck, then,’ sed Susan
Cobb, 2 nice, likely ‘old maid.’

‘It seems a pity that a boy only ten

They got to talkin’-of the cigar- -

‘If he does,.I don’t know 1t’ Phoebe
Esther sed in a calm, uhmoved way.
There ‘was some slgmﬁcant Iookin’. one

-to the other, and Phoebe Esther's faco‘_

flushed, but she sed calmly, ‘Ain’t that pret-
ty. turkey red ecalico in that block"‘ I
think it would w'ash and boxl “Sister Bli-
ven.'

That night Phoebe Bstheér’s second boy,
Elnathan, wanted to go over to play with
Mary Fanny’s. little boy, and his. mother
let him g0,
where he wrote down all- the money he
spent. She alus had the chlldren keep a
book account. It read like this :

. {
.. 10¢
.o 25c

For drivin’ Mr. Greens cows home
From mamma, for eggs ..
Then it read : . Spent :—

Tor slate pencil.. .. v ui vu'e o0 o de
For gum, efc +. sees od v 4o o0 .. Be

TFor slate, ete.

es ss we

ss cse se ee ve ee s

Phoebe Bsther - began to Wonder about
the ‘etc’ ~ It wa§ alus five cents’ worth.
She followed the boy over to Mary Fanny’s,
‘Where is the boys,’ sez she. ‘I want to
sée .Elpathan:’ )

‘I guess ‘they are out to the wash-house,
playin sed Mary I‘anny

So Phoebe Esther went out softly and

‘sed a word.

are :more’ apt to be* carnally minded’ sed‘

‘sed Phoebe Esther,'

She got his little account bool

. 15c

T Y

peered through the Wln(lOW "; There sat

“the boys ‘with, a* little package of tobacco,'
~In a minute they‘.A R

rollin’- up cigarettes
were pufin’ away like old hands at it ]

Phoebe Dsther went back home and never.‘ E
THat evening, Elnathan sed,.
‘Ma, can’t I go over, to the store and get
a lead pencil 7 .

‘What’s become ‘of the one you got the
other day ?' sez she.

The boy . wriggled z-ound oneasy like, ¢ It'_

'ain’t no. good.’

‘Well run along, then and bnng me a
spoo] of No. 24. black thread " sed Phoebe_
Esther. ., . )

Again the mother followed her offsoring

- He never looked round, and after he had

been in thestore a few minutes, she slm-;
ped in’ the side door, Just in time to see
the boy buy a package of cigarette papex‘
and another of tobacco He didn’t see her_
this time, and after he ‘went out she stepped'
up to the couniter and sed ‘to Bill Frampton,'
the storekeeper :

‘Mr.’ I‘rampton, this is the last time you

" must sell my boy tobacco.’

"He colored iup and coughed, and. sed, *
—1I thought he wanted it for his father,
‘Phlambert Burdick use tobacco !’ sed
Phoebe Esther. ‘You know better than
that!" No, sir. I am a quiet, peaceable,

" Christian woman, but if I know of your
sellin’ my boy or any other boy tobacco es-
pecially cigarettes and cxgarette paper, I

will prosecute you to the fullest extent of -
the law, for each and every offence ' B

‘I ain’t ‘to blame if folks can’t control
their children,’ sed Bill, gettm riled,

‘That has nothing to do_with your case
you must keep the laW, sir.
as'soon you would’ feed my boy pmson It .
-must’ not happen again,’ and Phoebe Esther
turned ‘to go. )

‘I'1] sell all T am a mind to, Bill Went on.
‘If I dom’t, others will.’ .

‘I shall simply swear out a warrant on
the first offence for what I saw. to-night,’ ’
sed Phoebe Esther calmly. ‘

‘You don’t believe in moral suasion,’ sed
Bill, sarcastically. ‘Why.didn’t you come
and ask me civilly and kindly ¥

‘I have been eivil, sir; but didn’t Mary
Birchard come and beg and entreat you to
not sell her boy cigaréttes long ago ? What
think you she would give to have him back
as he was two years ago ?’ With this last
remark ‘Phoebe Esther walked out.

That night, as the children started for
bed, she asked Elnathan to stay for a few
minutes. - - When the - father and mother
were alone with-the boy, Phoebe Esther
sed: - ‘Elnathan, I have just found out
to-day that you are using cigarettes. - I am
not going to lecture you on the use -of
them, You have been carefully taught all
the harm that comes from it. You have
seen poor, silly Frank Birchard; you have
seen the Biglow boys have fits; you re-
member young Arthur Sprague’s death by
suicide. Knowing al]l this, you have gone
at this business unbeknown to us. Now,

. Elnathan, you may bring your cigarette

papers and tobacco.’
The boy trembled like a leaf, but ebeyed.
His mother tossed them in the fire and .
handed the boy ten cents. ‘Here, I will -
buy them. Now, Elnathan, this is the last

- you shall smoke while you are under our

care.'
Elnathan hung h’lS head ‘What Will you
do. ma, if I do. ' R
‘I don't believe you will dehberately dis-
obey me,’ sed Phoebe Esther; ‘but before I .
will have ‘you smoke I will shut you in
your room for the next five years. You

‘I would just o



eﬂmply sha.II not’ smoke You are only
‘eleven years old, Your father and 1 must
choose for you in such:an ‘important mat-
ter Now you may £o to bed,”. and Phoebe
Esther never ma.de a move to kiss him,
she .always’ dxd s

: The boy looked round kind ot helplcss
. like, and sed, ‘Good mght pa,’ and slunk otI
to. bed. -

‘Don’t you think you was a httle un-
sympathetic ?’ sed Phlambert when they
were alone.

‘No, it i1s a crisis in his life
_be controlled by force ; he must obey.

He must
The

' cigarettes have already begun: to affect -his
will ‘power ; mine must come to the res-

cue.’

to him all the next day ; but at night, after
he went to bed, they heard him sobbin’ and
cryin and she and Phlambert went up and
knelt by his bedside, and she took him in
her arms and his pa prayed. For several

Phoebe Esther told me, nothing was sed

One G:rl S lnf uence

(By Sue D Stoever; in ‘Christxnn Intelli-
: geneer.’) o

- The South Brmton Academy bell: ha.d just'

Arung. It was four o'clock. ~Miss Burgess
leaned back in her arm‘chalr, weary after
the demands of the day.
posxtions ‘had been examined, and now she

was free ‘to rest, but though hands ‘Were.
‘idle, the mind dwelt on the work. of the
...Not-all she had.wish-

* True, there. had been :this
or that to cheer her—to reward her’ effort.

week just finished.
ed or hoped.

and- patlence, yet had she met every oppor-
tunity wisely ? To.lcok at that sweet gen-~

tle face you would have said, yes. How
fragile this woman in her prime' Lines
‘The

“of discipline had left their mark.
delicate face with its setting of soft, brown
hair and dark eyes bore the impress of a
foreign clime. . Mary Burgess was the child
of missionaries long since entered into rest.

nights, she sed, they done the same thing. ~Early motherless, she had been trained by

Poor little fellow! The help came unone”

too soon.

The folks at the Settlement come to un-
derstand Phoebe Esther was master of the
situation, and a boy eleven years old wasn't
too big to mind; and the boys knew El-
nathan didn’t smoke eigarettes any more,
and they found after a little that BIl
Frampton .didn’t sell them to boys under
fourteen years of age, which was a great
help to the parents.

‘1 am going to try to bnng my children
up s0 when they go out from my care,
they will be free, sed Phoebe Esther, ‘not
bound by an appetite formed in their early
childhood, that they would be only too glad
to be free from.

Still Mrs. Elwood sez she believes Elna-
than used tobacco on the sly, but I know -
he don't. Poor little fellow, he looks pale’
and nervous yet.

‘ Girls Wanted,”

That was the placard swaying in the
breeze, ¢ Girls Wanted,’ and all day long
all sorts of girls noticed the swinging ad-
vertisement.  Big girls .and little girls, fat
girls and thin girls, loud girls and quiet
girls went in the shop and were engaged to
work in the mew knitting mill,

‘ Girls Wanted. »

I have had a sort of a waking dream over
that placard. ‘It seems as if I saw it sus-

pended from the blue sky, where the cords .

fastened to it were upheld by Invisible
hands. It was snowy white, with a silvery
edge, and the letters were of gold. The
" pun shone on them, and they sparkled and
danced as if in great joy. Bwaying back
and forth away up in the. gky, it seemed to
me that it meant that the whole world was
crying, ‘ Girls Wanted.’

And now that I am wide awalke, I teel
just the same as I did. . The whole world
does want girls, good girha, home girls.

‘ The girls that are wanted are good. girls—
Good from the heart-to the lips,.

Pure as the lily is white and pure -
Ifrom its heart to its sweet leaf-tips,

The girls that are wanted are home girls—
~@rls that are mother's right hand,

That fathers and mothers can trust in,
And the lttle ones understand—

Girls that are fair on the hearthstone,
And pleasant when nobody sees ;

Kind and sweet to their own folks,
- Ready and anxious to please.

The girls' that are wanted are wise girla,
That know what to do and say, =

That drive with a smile and a loving word
The gloom of the household away.’

. —Helen Hall Farley, In ‘Christlan Worl.’

'ly.
have been very happy in our school. Your .

faithful aunts for Mount Holyoke, where
she graduated and -later returned as a
teacher. -Then health failed and a season
of rest was necessary. Accomplished in
English, music and the languages, she had
become, a year previous, principal of the
South. Brinton Academy, a school of repu-
tati~m in its own State.

As she sat in her room the sound of
merry voices floated up to her, growing

fainter as a procession of girls filed down

the street. Then came a knock, and the
teacher’s face brightened as, in response to
her angwer, a girlish figure appeared
. “Dear Miss Burgess, do not Tise. IXknow
you are tired. Perhaps I ought not to come
just now.’

‘*Oh, no, Agnes dea.r, you will rest me.
You do not lmow how your coming does
me good.” . ‘

The g1r1’s Iovmg gl:mce showed her de—'

votion. Bendm« ‘down to kiss her principal

she said :

<please sit still, and let me ta.ke this
stool beside you. I want to be very close,
for to no one else would I come with this

perplexity.’ - !

Miss Burgess placed her arm caressmgly'

about the girl. It was her favorite pupil,
but who would ever have guessed thls?
Impartial, considerate of each girl, her
needs, her ability, Miss Burgess was the
true friend of each. There was a little
pause. The teacher looked down upon an
interesting face. -A flush of color, deep
blue eyes, with dark brows and lashes, hair
pearly black, and a imouth most sweet but
firm’ At last the musical voice said :
 gomething has been worrying me late-
Since your coming, Miss Burgess, we

spirit has been so lovely that I think we
have caught it in a mensure. You led us
to desire the best things for our school and
to really like study. ' You have striven to

have us show forth ‘charify toward those
How could it bée otherwise.

around us.
when we had made so plaln to us the mean-
ing of the thirteenth chapter of I. Corin-
thians and the seventh of St. Matthew ?
and just thinlk, my dear Miss Burgess, here
I am breakjng it every day—the "j'n?ig‘e

not,” I mean.’ : '

Miss Burgess tenderly strohed the girl's
halfr and waited.

‘8o you see I knew it was all wrong, yet
tancied I could not very well help. it,
zie and I have wished we could have bet-
tered matters.’ Lizzie was Agnes's desk-
mate and consta.nt compa.nion, very’ differ-

ent in temperament a quiet, - retirmg girl, .

but an Industrious scholar and a true
{riend.

‘A pile ‘of ‘com--

Liz-

.

‘So I’ve come to “mother confessor,”” -
went ‘on Agnes, looking up affect*ona,tely.
‘T don’ t think it’s wmng to speak about it -
Last year everything was S0 !ovely» and har-
momous We were: just like ong bxg family,
but. this. year another spxrit has crept in,”
1 feel we must. do sometliing. - “Lizzie' and I !
have tried in a qmet way, but withoit suc-
cess. There is ‘some influence. -at. work,
nnd I dread the -effect, especially on the
younger girls. Even my little Cousin Jeanw

-seems dxfierent«-euch a dear child, too Lo I‘x-

Lnow you could not bear to hear th.Lt your
girls were learning to. gossip and. to .look:.

‘out for the disagreeable things, often imag-.

ining shghfs Where there are: none. W’hat
can we do ? :

During this outburst Mim Burgess had
been quietly listening and at the same time
understanding the whole situation. - Did
she not know each scholar ?.. 'In September -
Evelyn Green. had-applied for admission.
Miss Burgess realized that here was a girl.
to be helped-and lifted up.to a higher plane,
She hoped her gifls would be strong enough
to do this, although she understcod thae
power of one to- ‘make, mischief among
many,

*How have you tried, dear 7

,‘Oh Miss Burgess, I'm .afraid I haven't
taken the best Wway. I get so indignant’
when I hear Evelyn—There ! ‘now it's out,

. Please do not entirely despise me for seem-

ing to be a teli-tale, But really, Miss Burgess,
I cannot bear to hear suspicions cast and

‘the disagreeable things dwelt upon when

there are so many pleasant things ha.ppen-
ing every day.’

"I know just how you feel dear child,
I had the same experience. From child-

- hood I must have had the same dread of
evil thought or unkind ecomment.

At
boarding-school I roomed next door to & -
girl-who could «be $0.. plea,sant to. her mates,
but, as soon as the door’ closed upon- tﬁem,
comment or rid;cale would follow, I aid'
not know that my course had any. effect,
but long a.fter my old chum said to me,
when we were discussing this keeping quiet
unless cne had something good to say of the
absent, “Mary, I did not see how you
could.,” - In later years I have often been

"saddened and so helpless to stem -the tide

of cold criticism and wearisome gossip.’ And
o little sigh escaped. the teacher. !But,
Agnes, we cannot see below the surface It
does us good to recall Adelaide Proctor’s m-

tle poem :—
JUDGE NOT.

*Judge not: the working of his brain
And of his heart thou canst not see;
What looks to thy dim eyes a stain,
In God’s pure, light may only be :
A scar brought from some well fought field,
Where thou wouldst only fa.mt and yxeld. .

‘The look, the air that frets thy sight,
May be a token that below
The soul has closed in deadly fight
With some internal flery fge,
Whose glance would scorch thy smiling
grace, '
And cast thee shuddenng on ‘thy face

‘Let me tell you that Evelyn lost her
mother when very young; that she lived
about among- relatives before her father

- came back to this country; thus she has
~ missed the loving home tra.mmg

Shall
we not ‘help her ¥ T
‘ Oh, yes ! Miss Burgess. I shall {ry fo be
more patient.” Now I must go. T'm so
glad 1 told you. '
‘As Agnes tripped lightly home, Lappy to -

‘share the love and confidence of her teacher,

she saw Evelyn at the window and nodded -
in merry school girl fashion, Evelyn watch-




remember mine.

ed her saymg in a deSponding tone, ‘What
good txmes she seems: to have.: ‘Nobody
: ca.res for me. knocked about ag 1 have
been But she - was mlstaken
teacher was-at that’ moment asking that she
,,mxght be. Hvelyn’s “helpful triend ‘and’ be
gu1dea to ‘“the "best - course, and ‘Agnes’s
thoughts were busy Wlth her new charge
Wlth what’ result will soon appear
Coming into her mothers ‘room whére
thé baby. was being arranged in his soft
" white slip for his mght’s rest, Agnes stop-
ped in “her ‘frolic’ with the household pet to
say : ‘Mother,. I'm going to ‘ask some-
thing. Be sire to say yes.

"Mrs. Leigh smiled - inquiringly, at thel

same time fastening- ‘baby’s sock, whlch he
seemed’ determmed to pull off.

¢ Dont you want to invite to tea to-mor—

row a girl who hasn’t many happy times ?
I mean Evelyn ' Green. She's a stranger,
you . know, ‘and has such a lonely time at
home. ,
- ¢Why, yes, Agnes, of course you may in-
vite her. By the way, her father was one
‘of your father’s old collége friends, and
only yesterday papa was telling me about
his life abroad. Wouldn't ‘it be nice to
invite Colonel Green, too ? We must ask
papa about it.’ -

The outcome of all this was a cordial in-
vitation to the strapngers. Such a pleasant
evening as they spent! Mr. Leigh was a

“geénial Host, and the table talk was always

bright and sunny. = In fact, Mr. Leigh
would not allow sorrowful tales nor worries
nor faultfinding to be brought to meals.

‘ Why, childten, we cannot afford to Rave
dyspepsia,’ he would say; ‘besides it is
the time when I see you all together, and
I love to see happy faces’ So the rule

. was always kept, and if any croaker chanc-
ed to be there and introduced his usual
conversation, the tide was quxckly turned
by ‘the cheerful host and hostess,

Colonel Green had many entertaining
anecdotes ‘of foreigh life, and Evelyn, in the

© sunny atmosphere, forgot to indulge in un-
kind remarks. Then the games and music
later made the evering seem all too short.
'As Evelyn was putting on hér wraps, she

. Baid'i— -

‘0 Agnes, what a lovely tlme we have
had! I do not remember ever ha.vmg had
‘80 nice a time.’

‘I'm sure I hope yow’ll have. many more
in South Brinton,’ was the ‘reply.

‘Well, perhaps it’s my fault. But I've
“been such a “ Topsy,” and “lived around”
while papa was abroad that I got in the way
of thinking people were against me, don't
‘you know ?, and not caring to be pleasant.
I’m going to try to do better now. If only
‘1 had a mother like yours! Sometimes I
wish papa would marry again, if he’d get
gomebody nice; but then a second mother
couldn’t be like your own. I do not even

She died when I was
two years old.

" Agnes hesitated. ‘Why, Evelyn, my dear
marmma is a “séecond mother.”’

“Agnes Leigh! You don't really mean
it !’ ‘and ‘Evelyn sank down in the nearest
chair, astonished.

‘Yes,’ went on Agnes, ‘I don’t often
gpeak of it ; for she is so dear to me. My
own real mother died when I was.a baby,
and this one came to the home when I was
only six years.old. She has alyays been

g0 precious to me.’

. It was a warm good-night that the girls

gave each other. Mrs. Leigh’s caress lin-
gered with the motherless child. ‘We must
have them here again,’ she sald, and Mr.
Leigh expressed his pleasure in reviving
college days and hearing Henry Green's
varied experience, while Agnes, in the quiet

Her

-would try not to gossip. 1
sometimes, but I believe every one of our .

*if7tthﬁf_r‘THE MESSENGER.

'_ot her o‘vn room, gave her“elf a httle re--
proof. -

3

'Thinh of my judging the,t poor lonely
Bvelyn'! . I'll try :to make up by being a
helper. instead of standmv oft like a proud

i Phaueee 4

There was an air of e'«:pectancy in the
sunny school TODM on Monday morning.
Besxdes Mlss Burgess on the pla.trorm sat

-a weman whose mtelligont face attracted
- every schohr .

‘Since the advent of the
present principal, frequent h#d.been the op-
portunities of seeing and hearing'sterling
men and women devoted to literary or re-

liglous work, and a glimpse through them

of far-away Cathay, the islands of-the sea,
wonrderful Alasln or sunny South

- After the ‘reverent, helpful openmg ser-
vice, Miss- Burgess said: |

‘My dear young friends, on Sfrturday my
heart. was gladdened by.the coming of a
former: schoolmate who was in one of the
upper classes when I first met her at board-
ing—School. Many were the lessons .of true
womanhcod she taught me by a silent in-
fluence the extent of which she scarcely
realized, Always retaining her interest in
the girls, she is now one of the directors
of the Order of the Xing’s Daughters. - I
have asked her to -talk to us about this
work, and it gives me great pleasure to in-
troduce my friend, Miss Lombard.

The visitor looked upon the fresh, eager

faces before her, saying :—

‘As ‘your principal was speaking, there
came to my xnjlld a picture of a sweat young
girl just arrived at boarding-school. Timid
and alone she crept into my heart, and has
stayed there ever since ; and the one thing
that stamped her personality was her per-
petual spirit of charity, winning and holding
her companions. She was.a true friend.

" We may each be proud to.claim her as such
- and strive to be such ourselves.’

Rvery g1r1 was touched by this re[erence,
stimulated to greater loyalty and effort.

¢ And that was carrying out the very spirit
of our Order of the King’s Daughters, witbse
aim is to follow the Lord Jesus, our King,
being ever helpful to others. Only last
week I -met one of my young friends now
attending the Normal School in her own

“eity. Touching the little silver cross which

peeped out from the folds of her walist, I
said, “ And what is your work, Lilian ?”

. ¢¢“0 Miss Lombard, you know we busy
school girls have not time for sewing or
visiting the poor, -so we resolved that we
It's pretty hard

sixty members' tries.”

¢ Another school girl told me that the Ten
to which she belonged chose as their work
“to be cheerful,”’ .

Then Miss, Lombard briefly sketched the
nature of the wide-spread Order, gave some

_touching incidents connected with its work-
ing, and in closing said :

¢I should be so pleased to know there was,
2 Oircle here, if you.feel inclined to adopt
our motto, “In His Name.”’

At recess there was not one dissenting’

voice. And when the time of organization

. came, Agnes Leigh made this little speech :

f Qirls, don’t you think it -would be love-

-1y to honor our dear Principal in this ‘Cir-
Of course she would not wish us to-

cle ?
use ber name, but just among ourselves we
can resolve  that our work shall be whaj
hers was in her school days, taking the one
word “Charity” as our special name, and,

"as our special motto, that of the monks of

St. Bernard : ‘ Fideliter, Fortiter, Feliciter’

.—faithfully, bravely, happily.’

Agnes forgot all hesitancy in her wish to

please the King, and a murmur of satisfac-

tion £ollowed her words.

After the meetinv Evelyn whlspered to

Agnes “ That is:just w3at.T ne:z d
‘ing to try hard. :

The pleasures and triumphs of the South
Brinton. Circle cannot be told. - Faithfully,
bravely, happily, ‘each day its’ members .
sought to ‘ follow after Charity’- that ‘think-
eth no evil’~ Hard it often. was, but the
habit formed became second nature, and
year§ after gracious womanhood was pre-
senting living Christianity. The infinence
of that sweet teacher, now in Paradise, liv-
ed on'in {he hearts and deeds of her girls. -

L4

Imgo-

RL.L")

(By Harriet Francene Cxocher ‘in ‘Un’on
ngnal )
Ruth sat upstairs in her- pretty blue and

white room with her oper Bible .on her

knee, dreamily looking out ivto the beauty
and glory of the blosscming almond crchard.
A smile hovered about her lips and sweet
content lay in her biue eycs. How good life
was to her. How swest to be a living,
‘breathing part.of -all this wonderful mys-
tery of springtime! How joyous to have the
consciousness - of -loving. friends, a dear
‘home, a happy heart and bounding health.

Ruth was mindful of her mercies; and wasg
thankful. Surely she would do something—
something to ease the load of life to others
less fortunate than she—surely not a day
should pass without some kind act done for
some oxne!  She had been reading her daily
portion in her little Bible, and her soul was
filled with high resolves to do and to be, to
reflect naught but credit upon the society of
young people to which she belonged, that
care-free, laughing, happy company of
young men and maidens, who. were -proud
to call themselves ‘Endeavorers.’ Life
meant scarcely more than a sunny day to
any of them as yet; comfortable homes and

loving. friends left nothing to be desired in

the way of material blessings, and as'to the
joy of friendship in Christ, they all knew
that; ‘ - .

Ruth's dreamy eyes spied a figure coming
up through the almond orchard, a heavy,
poorly dressed figure of a young inan, She .
leaned forward a little in her low rocker and
studied him attentively. ‘Now, what, I
wonder, can I do for him? she said to her-
self. ‘Charity begins at home, and perhaps -
Joe is the very one I'm chosen to help, I
might ask him to go to the C. B. meeting
this evening, but I'm pretty sure he would
not go. Those are all the clothes he has,
poor fellow, and he might feel strange
among the other boys. I guess I'll try to
think of some other way to help Joe.’

There was something awkwardly pathetic
about Joe as he came across the ploughed
ground through the owchard. His arms
hung loosely at his ‘sides and he plodded
along with downcast head. It seemed to
him as if one dreadful memory would never

‘leave him—the memory of those ten days he

had. served on the chain-gang in a town
not far away.

Hoping to find work in Cahforma., and
make a start in the world, he had left his

poor home on the Dakota prairie where

there weré already too many mouths to
feed; had made his way across the country
in such ways as ‘gentlemen of the road’ are
familiar with, riding on brake-beams at the

‘risk of his life; walking when he could not

ride; asking here and there for a bite to
eat. When he reached the end of his long

journey he was penniless ragged, foot-sore
and hungry—oh more than all else he was
hungry! And so he had asked the first per-

- son he had met for something to eat and

had been promptly-arrested. - Then follow-
ed those ten disgraceful days on the chain-



gang.

: .holdxng up his ‘head again’ and being a man.

.. But at last his sentence was -served and he,
S was tree—free to. take up the same wretched
" as. unto the Lord,’ and. 50 she did. it.

She. introduced him to a few young. men o
: whose hearty handolasp reassured . poor, '"'.'I‘alrtown, read the appeal 'with.a slgh Win- o

-bashful Joe, and found him a seat where he}

, "life again ‘while ‘searching for work. And
- ‘Bo it.came to pass that7one morning Ruth’s
: father came into the warm kitchen and said,

‘ ‘Mother, here’s a boy outside asking for

. ‘. gomething to eat—says he’s hungry but -
wants to-work for his breakfast. Better ﬁx‘ :

. up a .nice plateful and I'll teke it out—he’'s

" hardly fit to come in here.’ :
" Joe ate the generous breakfast and drank B

the cup of steaming coffee out on the ‘bench
under.. the tall cypress’ tree. Already life
looked different to him—ifor he was going to
stay a few days on trial ‘and show what he
was worth At the end of the few days his
new employer said he would keep him a

month, a.nd now the month was almost gone R
and nothing had been said about his gomg )

That was the short and simple story of J oe
thus tar In his suit of chezap clotties which.
Mr. Hartwell had" gwen him, with hair cut
"and face clean-shaven, Joe was not at all a
bad-looking young fellow—quite the con-

trary. But he was heavy and awkward in

his movements and painfully shy when.
Ruth or her mother spoke to him. Per-
haps that was why Ruth had said so0 very
“little to him.

- Joe sat down on the bench under the cy—
press tree and felt in his pockets.” Ruth
watchmg him through the screening muslin
of her sash curtain, saw him take out a lit-
tle tin-type picture in its case of red paper
and pasteboard.” He leaned his elbow on
his 4knees and held the picture in both
hands studying it.intently. Ruth smiled to
herself; ‘Joe’s little sweetheart, probably,’
she thought; but Jjust then he folded the

picture, lea.ned back- against ‘the-tree, and a
big tear spla.shed dowr upon -his hand.
ther, he said softly to himself. IHomesick-
ness showed in every feature of his -honest
"face and in his eyes, Ruth found her own
- tears falling present]y——tears of sympathy—
it was so pathetic, poor, homesick boy!

‘Perhaps,” said Ruth to herself, as she
went slowly downstairs, ‘perhaps if I ‘ask
him now he’ll go—he's been. thinking about
his mother, and that’s a good symptom.’
Joe colored furiously when she approach-
ed. . . L :
‘Isn't it lovely out of doors?' she asked as
ghe looked off through the blooming or-
chard. °‘It's just beautiful to be alive in the
spring, don’t you think so? I'm sure you
must like California, coming from such cold
‘winters ‘as North Dakota has-! You do,
don’t~ you”’ )

Ruth opened the conversatxon thus, and
almost before Joe realized it he was ans-
wermg her questions about. . -his northern
bome -gnd a little leter was even showing
her the tin-type in its well-worn case. Joe
was astonished at himself. It had been so

many weeks since he had talked so freely

to.any one; and somehow it Seemed not all
difficult to describe to this blue-eyed girl
his prairie home, where there were 50 many
children that he felt as though he must ‘get
out’ ‘Ruth listened sympathetically and led
him on to tell of himself and his journey.
Joe told it all, and was surprised to ‘see
that Ruth took the news of his deep dis-
grace very calmly. e had half expected
" that- she would turn.from him in involun-
tary disgust, and that would be the last of
it; but only mty shone in. her blue eyes. And
then she asked him to-attend the Christian
' Endeavor: meeting. that evening. ‘T amto
. lead,” she said simply, ‘and I ehould hke to
"have you come.' .

-Foul' la.nguage, oaths, a.nd mlserable
. oompa.n.ions, together with the hnmiliaung_
"7 'sense .of being:. considered-a. criminal, seem-
" -ed to crush out of poor Joe all hope of" ever“'

“Mo-

And g‘rea.tly to Joes own surprise ‘he’

. 'went. Ruth, it ‘must bé confessed, shra.nk—;; .
“a little at: frst:at the. thought of meetmg ‘all .

those. familiar-eyes . -asshe-would enter -the.

' church ‘with this strange, poorly—clad youth;- .
whom' nore of the young folks had: seen, ‘but,

‘she had made up her mind to do it ‘heartily

would not: feel- conspiclous. -

the earnest, simple words in which, Rlll.h. 1e-
ferred to the’ topre of the meeting, and ad-

mxred the -Teadiness wrth which the young'
- men took their part in the service.

Wer

such things possible for him, he wondered,.
and his -face grew imore serious and earnést
than ever as his thoughts sped on into. the
future. Life seemed to promise little to him
compared with what these other favored Iel-

lows had before them, but perhaps — per-.

haps~"
Ruth wa.lked home by hxs side. ‘Did you
enjoy the meeting? she asked.. ‘I bear you .

sing, and feel so glad to know that you can .

sing. No one sings’ at- home but me, and
won’t you ‘comeinto the parlor a little while
this evening and practlce some of the old
hymns?’

“ 'What an .evening that was for Joe: Eull
at the pispno, Mr. and Mrs. Hartwell In thelr
easy-chairs, the soft, yellow lamplight in

the pretty parlor,.the scent of violets, and.
strangest of all, Joe.in the midst of all sing- ..
‘ot doubling the amount of last year’s. thank-
-oﬁeri.ng
. had been delivered to each of the twenty~

ing with Ruth, ‘Nearer, my God, to Thee,
and ‘Rock’ of Ages.'. .

Was it any wonder that Joes mother,
week later, in her poor home, . read a long,
long letter with falling tears—tears. of joy

that her boy had  found such " friends and’
such’ a-home, and-from her heart-a"simple: -
prayer went up that God would bless the.

dear’.young girl-and make her the instru-
ment of her boy’s salvation.

R T T ..

Six months have passed, and Joe no longer
sits in the shadoivs,of the- Christian Endeéa-
vor meetings. - His name appears on the
topic cards, his serious, quret voice reads
the lessoms and leads the meeting, and his

-clear tenor rings in all the hymns. -Joe is-

becoming a power in the Christian Endea-
vor Society, and is leaned on by others,

‘Ruth is proud of him although he is still

her father’s ‘hired man,’ and Joe himself
sometimes wonders if he is the same dis-
heartened, discouraged boy who served ten
days on the chain-gang because he was hun-
gry and asked for food..

Life looks bright and promising to Joe now,
The possibilities of éven a ‘hired man,’ are

great when there is push.and energy and a .

never-ceasing desire to learn. And best of
all, thro_ugh the simple endeavor of a sweet
young girl, who thoukht and .cared for
‘others'and ‘lived her religion’—yes, best of
all, and-more than all, Joe is a Christian. '

The Dean of Westminster recently re-
ceived and escorted over Westminster Ab-
bey  representatives of Evangelical Cliris-
tianity from the Buropean Continent, from
Turkey, Egypt, Palestine, Canada, and the
United States of America,- who had arriv-

ed ic. London in order to attend the jubllee '

celebra.tion meetings-of the. Evangelical Al-
liance, .which. have been held at’ Exeter
~Hall and the Conference Hall,
" Park.’ On Sunday; in over a hundred Lon-
don places of worship special referencewas
made to the celebration. © -

"mons ;|
©offering-this.year ?'. |

Joe enjoyed ‘the singing, . parhaps, best ot,
-all; Joming qmte heartily in some of lhe old_,,v
familiar hymns He listened. reverently to’

ledmay .

: ‘There is-a sudden and’ urgent need;.:_"
an increased appropmatlon, wrote the gene-—
“ral secreta,ry of the Woma.ns Board of Mis«

‘can’ you ‘not double your thankry

Mrs. “Ayres, president of the..society o '

“ ter sunshine ﬂooded the cheery room,.par~ =
“lor and. hbrary in-one, that busy: Monday. ' -

‘morning.” - Evidences ‘of 2 réfined and cul-

“tured personahty “were 'in all. its a,ppoint~
“ments, . though the - only expensive article

of rurniture was the fine: -plano, mhrating-

"yet from the touch of skilful fingers. -~ .

‘How cdn a. greater effort be made 7 she
thought a little wearily as she left the.room -
to take up the work waiting for her husy o

" hands, -and" recalled meantime the earnest
_appeéal she. hed,mlade at the; last meeting

‘Yes,” she soliloquized. regretfully%' ‘1 mu_s_t
make time -somehow, ’_and send a personal
note to every member. " . Twenty-five lets .
ters, and the days are so. full. . That. lec- ‘
ture-and socxa.l afternoon must be given up.
The" president of Fairtown - society had
a genius for figures. - With a moderate in-
come, by her careful, intelligent manages .
ment, she made home a cozy -nest of come

“fort for her scholarly husband and their
- children.

Brimful of executive. abrlxty sho
marshalled her forces - for RUCCESS.
Jmew the’ exact condition of the treasury,
and supposed she knew the resources from
which she might draw,  With characterig~
tic. force she bent her energies to the task

’ By I‘nday evening personal notes

five members.

They.ran after. this fashion t—
‘My Dea.r Friend :— . -

’Money ‘is: the grea?t need of, the hour.
I never, longed for wealth asI do now. ;An
urgent appeal ‘hag come: flom the secretary.
of the Woman's Board of Missions for an"
increased thank-offering,  Let us double . our
contribution, by-a great personal sacrifice,
if pecessary. - With an earnest prayer for
God’s blessmg on our .effort, RS

-“Your sister,

: ~ . ‘FRANCES AYRES"
~The last note despatched she turned for
an hour of needed rest to her fa.vonte cor-
ner, at the sunset window. of the dainty
parlor, her well-worn Bible in her hand,
With a sudden flash of illumination she
read words .long familiar, ‘And {hou shait
love the Lord thy God with all thine heart,.
and with all thy soul, and with -.all “thy
‘might.’ "Over and over the sweet, impera~
tive command she: went, and u voice wh]s- '
pered: :

‘You have - done thh your mrght what
your hands found to do, how -about the lov-
mg?’ L ; .

‘1 1ove ‘my Lord and hls work’ she sald
faintly. : o~
“Yes, truly and eamestly, came the a.ns-
wer, ‘but with your might? Are you wrllmg
to pour out your heart in more thah -the
abandonment. of loving, to glve the trea-
sures of your home and friendship that’ a!!
guch poss;bxhties in you may .be laid st
his feet, .a joyful thank offering? You
have longed for wealth in this. emergéncy,
‘and not for selfish purposes,” God knows
the-latent power .of your heart. .You do
not, and now. he asks the pmceless gitt ot ’

the might of your love.) ...
Q- Christ !* The strong, sweat ‘face was
buried in her hands.  The. hush -of 1he

quiet room was broken now and then By a . N
_long, ‘quivering breath.

‘It means so much,
Help me to love with my might. .-

-

She -



The clock on the. mantels?tlcked the min-'f
A
L fWith my: might’..b'

utes away the half-hour, the hour.
v__-.elnning face Was hfted
_'1 she said ‘s0ftly and left the room..

Days sped rapidly. away, fall  of - joyful
Wlth them came a. sense of pos-

She was growmg rieh.: The

L Sabbathe message of‘her;: pastor fell upen a
. ‘He became ‘poor that‘

L responsxve heart
_ye——-might be Fich. . The great truth’ thrill-
- -ed and’ enl:ghtened her, a.nd with rescurces
) ﬂnﬁnitely multzplied she leﬁ; the chnreh un--

) epoken prajses. keepmg time with the ‘throb-"

; bmg chords of the organ. - - Monday's mail-

brought a letter from a dear old friend: How - .
. strangely the: words fitted, ¢ The only real -
wealth in the’ world is love, and that never -

.She felt as if-she

’tails, divine or human.’
'owned all creation .

Agam each member of the mxssmnary so '

c1ety recexvedamessage from her president
which-read’ somethmg like this :(—.’

‘Beloved, I was mistaken. . Money. is

- not the greatest need of the hour. -“Mine .

eyés have seen the glory of the coming: of

“He came in love, he comes .
. Please read - Deut.

the Lord."
thréugh love to-day. .
vi.; 5, emphasizing the last word.
give, as our richest thank-offering,
might ‘of our love. Will you join me in
earnest prayer, and come still praying to
our meeting on Friday night ? . Rejoicing
as never before in our privilege,
“Your s1ster .
. "FRANCES AYRES’

' An earnest group of women was gather—

ed in the well-lxghted parlor, every one of -

the twenty-ﬁve being present—-an uniheard-
of . occurrence. .
‘eager interest. The president’s appeal” had
taken hold . of them with strange’ power
She had labored not alone, The 16w buzz
of . conversa,tion ceased as’ Mrs Ayres took
the chair. Lovely as her life had beét, a
new atmosphere seemed to surround her, A
ook of exaltation was on ‘hér-face.

The routine Dbusiness..of the hour was

speedily despatched and an expectant hush .

.fell:on the circle. - In a. few simple -words
she told them of her new experience. . ‘My -
-gisters,’ she added, ‘ what' seemed to me a
"sacrifice a month ago, is to-day a joyful
pnvilege .

" ¢ Oh, how rich we are ! Now, out of our
boundless wealth, let us offer thanks.’ She
rose to her feet and lifted-her glowing face

*0 Love divine,’ she prays with .thrilling

'voice, ‘having thee we possess all things,
and all we have ig. thine. We give thee
again thine own.

. *Take my silver and, my gold,’
Not a mite would I withhold.

- Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store_!_'

Wlthout ‘a word the treasurer rose, -
‘basket with a locose cover in her hand 8il-
ently she passed around the circle. TUnder

the ‘cover slipped hands white and soft,

hands thin and worn ; some winning bread
by the needle’s toil, other trembling with
age, hard and knotted by years of unselfish
pervice; an artist’s
" ‘touch ‘of genius, and. the slender hand of
a" muelcian, ﬁt to strlke the chords of an
angel’s song.
_ver and gold and no one knew what an-
“other- gave. A vivid sense of an unseen

‘Presemce held their hearts. ~At iength one

clear, sweet voice, tremulous with joye

‘broke the stxllness A chorus swelled the

'tmumphant song :

’0 for this love let rocks and hills
‘Their lasting silence break, '

., ‘ ﬁr e..‘j

-Let us.
the

_ Their “faces were full of

hand that held the

They held treasures of sil-”_

And all. harmomous human tongues
Thelr Saviours pralsw Speak’

The treasurer of the Woman’s Board of

Mlssions, in' her “office. far a.way, opened ’

wide her astomshed eyes.  ‘Now. God be

. praised’ ‘§heE- said, “the: thank—offermg from

Farrtown is doubled twice over. . The ap-

proprxatwn cain'be met.’

preach the gla.d tidings. They turned their
weary hearts “to the hght “and ‘many- “be-
lieved on’ the Lord of sueh as should be
sa.ved’ . . e .

The ﬁome ef the Soul

Ll (New York ‘Observer ’)
It was a dé‘y of early autumn -and- over

“the’ clty of Paris hung a gray mist through -

whlch the sun sh.,one like .o distant forest

still hing to'the trees that bordered parlt.
-and place, and the grass wherever it showed
~was gréen and fresh ‘to the eye, though
‘spongy and soft under foot, soaked with the
“heavy nxght frosts still asleep on its breast.

A young girl carrying a violin case .cross-
ed between' the .omnibuses - and -carriages

- that crowded the avenue, and turning into a
little path leading back among . the trees,.
found a ‘seat and took possessron of it, For.
some time §he. sat as. if lost,in thought, her -

hands only moving ‘a8 they ‘smoothed the

case of her violin back and forth. . Her fin- -

gers, long and tapering, .seemed to caress
the. wocd, and find comfort in contact with
its surface. - Presently, something aroused
her, for, With a start she seemed to leave

her reverie, and walke up and look about her..

" 8he stretched out one foot: ’and' touched the
grass at the side of the bench then leaned
_back, and from 2 bush behind her, plucked

a tw;g holding two or three.snow berries;”
these seemed=to be old friends, for. the: girl -
A - smiled famtly at them, and then, thhout

warning, Ilell to. sobbmg and clvmg, her
curly head pressed agalnst the old v1olin
case. It did not last lomg, for, with a ges-

ture of_ almost childish anger, she flung the
berries far away, snatched up her instru-
ment, and almost ran out again into’ the

din and crowd of the streets. - :

- Tive hours later, in a tiny rocom on the
fifth floor of a house overlooking the chim-
ney tops of Paris, the same girl sat playing
"her violin. The air -she played gave .itself
many shades of meaning, but ever one faint
strain seemed recurrmg

- ‘Oh, that home of the soul,
In our visions and dreams,

it sang over and over again; a hymn her

mother used to sing as-she sewed by the
" . lamp light in the house far off in America.

Try,as she would, the violin would sing no.
other song to-night. What was:the matter?
Pirst, the berries sang. it, and now the vio-
lin!'" Did America call her:?
homesickness? No, surely not. Thi§ -year

in Paris was a realized dream, an answered

prayer; she was praised and.encouraged in
her. work, successful and perfectly happy,
and -the dear ones at home were glad, and

wanted her to.stay till she was pcrfectly )

satisfied. It was only a sentlment that old
hymn, she was ‘too tired!
gay httle waltz, and dashed it off 'so briskly

_that the violin bow had no time -to linger-

over hymn notes ; -and then ‘she' went to
sleep and dreemed a dream. “She saw a fair
Ceity; it seemed shé was on a street in Paris,
but there beyond that pink gray mzst ahead,

: wluch furned the Arc de Triomphe’ in the

distance into a cnmson golden gate, she saw
a.nother land' there were sott green fields

-

“And out to Wo- i
. men: mttzng in "the mzdmght ‘darkness - of -
fholatry went a consecra.ted woman to !

l?ale ‘green. - and . dried brown leaves .

) talent of her muslc

. 'Was this’

So she: played a

= surrounded W1th slnmng jasper Walls, there
was a blue sea still.beyond;~and the strand
gllttered with a thousand lights cast up ~

fr om the pebbles that covered it;' a.long the
shore grew waving trees, and’ all were’ laden‘ :

’v_Wlth smow_Dberries, each berry.. a “lustrous”
and" would
_hardly bears her toward the gates, but she‘ o
"'t01led along slowly, pamfully, and soon- she‘ :

pearl Her feet ‘were heavy, .

heald the sound-of music and sweet vomes,
and the song. was the ‘Home of the-Soul.’

‘ Her voice joined. W1th the’ other— 1nv1s1b1e .
'vones, and as she sang, her feet grew lighter,,
and.as she ran, she saw ‘further st:ll beyond -
‘ vthe mist’ and rosy veil, and Jesus of Naza-
reth etood there w1th hands outetlctched in!
_welcome.

‘When: morning came the gxrl remembered o

.the dream. Then ‘she knew {hat her soul’

had beeu onely, starved and neglected in
the: storm and stross of earthly ambition
and success.. It had not been homesickness

‘or sentiment, but just Christ’s ‘way of draw-

ing back to him and hls service the preeious '
"And there is'never a
day that passes now that’ her violin does not -

"sing t{o some gladly eager ‘ear -the sweet
- song- of the ‘I—Iome of the Soul ’

ETHEL.

o No Coward

Leonard Fell, son of Margalet Fell,
turning Ilom meetmg one Sunday evening,
and passmg along a solitary road, was sud- -
denly attacked by a highwayman, ‘who,
seizing the  bridle rein, demanded, ‘ Your'
money or your life’ The Vyoung friend.im-
mediately took out his purse and handed it
to him. -~ As he did so, the robber seeing
seals and watch chain, became bolder, and,
presenting his pistol again, demanded, “Your
watch or your life’  The watch was giv-

.en ‘him, and emboldened still, more by .this

‘and thinking he had only a coward to deal
w1tn, he presented ‘his plstol again, saying,
¢ YOlll hmse oF your life.’
dismounted and thé robber mounted
horse and would have ridden off, but Leon-

- ard Fell took hold of ‘the bridle rein,and be-

gan to expostulate with Iim on his sinful’
course; preaching fo him of ‘righteousness,
temperance, and judgment to come.’

Again the pistol was preeented with the,
threat, ‘ If you do not stop you are a dead ~
man,” but without paying any regard to his
threat, cur young friend’ conlinued his earn-
est words of rebuke and e‘chortatlon to the

.- great . amusement of the robber, who ex- .

claimed, ‘I thought you were a coward, you
‘gave mc ‘your money, your watch, and ‘your

. horse to save your life, and now you have

nothing 1more to lose you risk it standmg
there preaching to me.’.

.~ Leonard Fell's reply is worthy of being

written in letters of gold.
‘Phough I would not risk my life to save
my morney; my wateh, or my‘horse, yet I

- will risk it to save thy soul’ .

‘The .man dropped his pistol, listened to
the words of the young ‘preachel dismount-
ed, restored all he had taken from him, ang,

“with tears of contrition, confessed his sin,

gave a sad detail of his past lifé, and the
‘circumstances that had led him to such a
course ; how he had taken to drinking, lost
his work and his character, and when go-
ing down hill, found every one ready to
give him a kick, 50 ke had gone on from
bad to worse, until with.a sickly wife and

.gtarving children, he had. been driven to his-

present life. Leonard Fell gave him his
‘address, and promised to provide him work

-if. he would forsake his evil ways and ab--

stain Trom liquor. ‘He did so, and became:
a changed ¢haracter, and lived industrious-
ly and honestly—* Life ot’ Dlizebeth‘L chm-

‘stock” . ¢

re- -

“The’ young man“r' T
the .-
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- A Baby in a Balloon.
(Ada Melville Shaw, in ‘Michigan
o ~'Advocate’) - .-

‘If you will be jolly good boys,
said Uncle Arthur, to Carl-and Jo,
‘and play inside the garden all the
day, and get into no mischief at all,
I will make you a balloon,—a real
one.’ '

_‘Oh, goody !
boys in chorus.
‘Will you promise? -

~goody P cried the

© . ‘We'll promise, we'll promise—a

real balloon?
‘Yes—a real—small—one P an-

swered Uncle Arthur, mischievous-

Iy. .

‘But it will go up, won’t it? ask-
ed Joe, anxiously. '

‘Clear up, Joe, out of sight, if you
let go the rope.’ '

That was almost too much ta be
true, and the boys promised a
great deal more than was required
of them in their overflowing de-
light. .

The. next morning Uncle Arthur
brought the  balloon — ‘a perfect

.

little - beauty,” the ‘car’ being a
wicker basket that would swing ‘so
lovely,” through - the air when the
balloon was inflated.

The two boys and -their sister
were visiting Uncle Arthur and
Aunt Jane. Sister — they rarely
‘called her by her ‘given’ name—

had to be fitted to glasses for a

very near-sighted pair of blue eyes,
and uncle and aunty were to .take

‘her into the city to visit the oculist.

Only Katie, the housekeeper, avas
to be left at home, with the boys,
but she was too busy to take up
much time looking after them. . It
would have been ‘after, indeed, if
they had once stepped outside- the
garden gate ! '

Katie was shown how to inflate
the balloon, the boys charged not

to bother her about it too many
times, their honest promises given,

and uncle. and auntie went away
with Sister, whose last word was:

‘Oh, please, boys, don’t tease my,
grey kitty !

Kitty, indeed! Who cared vfbr a

A'i

‘up, up, up,

‘pussy cat when there was a bal-

Ioon to play with. ‘

So Katie skillfully - filled - the
pretty red silk globe with ‘gas,’
and the boys played:- out the ‘rope’
and nearly dislocated their necks

watching their toy floating nearer
and nearer to the sky. Then they -
hauled ‘her’ in, and then -— what

made a pretty grey kitten, with a

red collar set with jingling bells,

come up and put out 2 tiny paw to-
ward the wicker basket?

‘Ob, I say? cried Joe; ‘let’s —
let’s \put her in and give her a
ride 7 o

‘Let’s? echoed Carl, enthusiasti-
cally. , : ‘

In two more minutes the gentle
little thing was inside the basket
—just big enough to hold the bit
of grey fur—and the balloon went
Startled kitty did not
try to jump till she was too far
away for any escape. S

What fun it was. Never once
did the boys think they were. teas-
ing the pet amnimal. - All . they




L their

o thoufrht of was: the fun of havmrn
the cupola

: really hvmfr »frewht up:- ‘there.in
‘balloon
vbest tluno to romfr themselves ;

- Joe felt so good he Jumped up: -
and down, and someliow—-lie never. -
- Lnew how——the 1ope—1t Was ‘only-
good stout twme—-shpped from'.
his- ﬁngers and‘ away saﬂed bal—-
. - astonished: farmer
. Carl scolded Then‘

,loon and, kitty ‘and all’
: Joe cried.
' they took hold of hands- and ran

out - of the crarden, tlieir " “necks’

stretched, _their hot little . faces
tulned up-to the sKy, stumbhng

along in a wild .endeavor to l\eep S

the truants 1n sight.

‘Where are you two httle fellers
goin’ ¥ :

It -was a gruff old farmer'Who
said thls, pulling his horses up in
time to keep from running over

two tired, dusty, frightened little

boys, who were chasing a balloon
and a poor little kitty. .

They told him their pitiful story.

‘Wall, now! Ef that ain’t just
like two boys. I mnoticed that
there leetle craft myself a- -sailin’
over yonder. Tell you what —

there’s my place couple o rods

"down” the road. We've' got a

cupoly and a pretty. good spy-glass.

Tl . go up and:see-if-I can -tell
where the air-ship has hove to—if
" it ain’t . sailed away to Chiny !
Maybe we can organizé a rescuing
party. Why, this is'a regular ‘ex-
pedition’ now, ain’t'it? -

The boys were comforted by the
- old man’s slow, cheery words, and
scrambled into the creaking wag-
.gon. .
Through what was really a very
fine ‘spy-glass’ in the ‘cupoly,’ the
boys in turn viewed - the rrently
moving balloon, and could seea
pitiful little form -clinging to the
side of the basket. They both

cried ‘then, -and utterly refused to .

be comforted. y
‘Pshaw' pshaW' Now,” said. the
old farmer, ‘some balloons come
home. Jest let me have a squint
through that there glass for a
minote. Wall, I declare! If the
wind ain’t chanﬂed and the leetle
shlp bearm’ right down on us.’
" “Oh, do you think—do you think

we’ll be able to rescue Sister’ 5 Iit--

ty‘?’ asked Joe, with sobs.

‘I dunno, my lad; but it’s.an ill
" wind that blows nobody some
good. Wall, I declare! If that
don’t beat all ¥ '

Nearer and nearer ‘the balloon

"It was the next'

THE MESSENGERT

dmfted until 1t ﬂoated almost over
" They - could hear the
little cat’s fhghtened cries. .
‘Oh, please" ‘pleaded, Joe,: hold-
ing up his grimy hands, as if the

-baby cat or the baby balloon could:
.understand - him ‘;

down?

Cewall, T declare" rep«.ated the

~ 4 vum, that

do beat all! If that ‘there toy ain’t

a-setthn’ 1<rht down over our tater

patch. Come on, boys! .. She’ll be

hove to by the tlme We cros: the-_
- some of the p1cture and changedf

the monster into a fine- look1n0' '

medder’ .
Over the meadow the three hur-
rled and there, in the very middle

of the potato patch the balloon
gently came down,” and a grey kit
ten, nearly. in “spasms with fear,

was grasped by four dirty, eager,

thanhful little hands. = '
‘Here? called the farmer, ‘am’t

you going to tow the ship home ?

For the boys had actually started:
off with the rescued kitten, forcet-_'

ting thanks and balloon

~ ‘But we dldn’t mean to get into
.mischief, truly? pleaded Carl that -

night. ‘We didn’t think'—

‘Next. time, little lads, you must
think. The idea of sending & bit
of a baby cat up’in a balloon’—

" “That was. just it, uncle/’ 1nt,erv

posed J oe, eagerly; ‘it was the idea,

not the poor- kitten, we were think-

lng of.  ‘Next. .time we’ll try to
think of everythlna"

‘Sally’s Pic_tu_re.
Teddy and

Teddy owns an album. Once he

took it to Sally and asked her to

draw something pretty. - To tease

him, for sometimes girls do love to

tease as well as boys, Sally drew a

borrid monster with big eyes, and"
a great broad tail, a fat body. It

was neither a horse, a hog, nor a
fish. Teddy felt very badly about
it, He thought his album was
spoiled, '

‘It looks anul utﬂy,’ he said, ‘as
ugly—as ugly ag drunk’—for he

had been to temperance meetings

lately and was full of hate for
whiskey,

‘That day Sally and Teddy Went
out for a walk and stopped ata
neighbors where they were oﬁered
gome cider. -

‘Is it three days old ?’
Teddy ‘
“Yes, dear.

asked

‘please ‘com'ev

,gum ?

) Sa_l]y are cousins.
Teddy is seven and Sally is older. . -

_ “Then I won't: drmk 1t' S

a«ralnst my. pledge. 3

‘“Tut, child! take it,’ sald Sally.""
’ ‘You are. warm and thn'sty’ o)

~ ¢ know I'aim, but Wouldn’t" you

be ‘shamed of me if T- couldn’t keep-

a pledge? said Teddy T
“Sally teased him a httle and
then said suddenly, ‘W ell, be good

it you feel. like, it, cluld the World :
Srows: vncked fast A enough I am

sure ?

for the album. “She rubbed out:

horse. She drew a plcture of a
bright boy with- curly locks, seated
on the horse’s back all ready for ‘1
gallop " ‘

" Then she prmted in a ring

“-around the -edge of thé picture

these Words “T'his is-for-a good boy
who would not: bxeah his pledge.’
That pleased Teddy :

‘Did l‘le Belong; ?

‘Oar Sunday- school class is"going
to be a Band’ said Allen one. day.

‘We're going to have a name and

do lots of things. ?

. “What is to be the pame ¥ ashed"

: papa. - . :
RLNICRa Wﬂl Try Band . answer-'*"--'~~'~--

ed Allen.

‘Do you mean to belomr ” asked

papa. :
‘I do belong now,” Allen sa1d
proudly.
put my name on the paper.’

‘I am very glad, said his mo-
ther, who had overheard her little

boy as she was busy getting sup-

per. - -
After thxs mamma watched to
see how many thmos Allen ‘tried.’

Would you believe it 2—he did not ‘

try any harder than before w get
his lessoms, to do his work, or to
find helpful things to do for others
When he had llttle duties to per-
form or chances to do good, he said,
Just as he had before, ¢ Oh, it’s no
use,’ or, ‘It is too hard.’ -

Now d1d he really belong to the -

¢ Will Try Band ? Did putt1n<T

" his name down on the paper mean

much, if he did not, do what he had
promlsed ?

Many children and yound people
belong to bands and societies of all.
sorts, “with beautiful names, and it
is a beautiful thing to be a member-
of any one of these but it does.
seem as if one must hve up to the
pame and do what is promised, or-
he does not really- belong, no mat-
ter where his name is put down —
¢ Weekly Welcome. .

When they got home Sally asked :

‘L1ttle Pll-

‘T was the first one to

-,



" {les-in"the .fdmi ‘of. practice oxfﬁaﬁ:a}ﬁ;ﬁé;’; ‘on’
‘the. other hand; ‘this: book “We rmay,  per-.
“»- ‘haps, venture to-c¢all the “Acts of the Holy:.

i - . Spirit™ for, .from -first . to -last, - it is .the

T LESSON VIL-MAY 1. -
Jesus Ascends Into Heaven.'
Luke xxiv., 44-53 ; Acts 1., 1-11. Memory

" s'; verses, 9-11.7 “Read Mar_k,x'vi.,“ 19, -

. Goldea ‘Text.
" ‘While he blessed them he was parted’

Luke xxiv.; 51.: ’

.. Lesson Text.” |
The former treatise have I made, O Theo-
philus, of all that Jesus began. both to do

- and teach, (2) ‘Until the day in which he

was..taken up, ‘after that:he through the .

Holy Ghost had. given commandments unto
the apostles whom he had chosen: (3) To

-whom also he shewed himself alive after

‘ing- seen- of them forty days, and speaking .

his passion by many -infallible proofs, be-

of .the things pertaining to the kingdom of
God :
with them, commanded them - that they
should not depart from- Jerusalem, but wait
for the promise of the Father, which, saith-
ke, .ye have heard of me. (5) For John
truly baptized with water ; but ye shall be
baptized with the Holy Ghost not many
days hence. (6) When they therefore were
come together, they asked of him, saying,

‘Lord, wilt thou at this time restore again

the kingdom to Israel? (7) And he said
unto them, It 'is not for you to_ know the

- times or the seasons, which the Father hath

- most part of the earth.
had spoken these things, while they beheld,:

s g e

put in his own power. (8) But ye shall
receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is
come upon you : and ye shall be witnesses
unto me, both in Jerusalem ; and in all
Judea, and in Samaria, and unto the utter-
(9) And when he

he~was-taken*up;-and:a“cloud received him
out of their sight. - '(10) And while they
looked steadfastly toward heaven as he
went up, behold, two men stood by them
in white apparel; (11) Which also said,
Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up
into heaven ? this same Jesus, which is-
taken up from you into heaven shall so
come in like manner as ye have seen him go
into heaven. - ) :

Lesson flymn.

Send the gospel of salvation -
To a world of dying men ;
Tell -it out to every nation,
Till the Lord shall come again,

*Tis the Church’s great commission,
'Tis the Master’s last command":

Christ has died for every creature,
-Tell it out in every land.

Christ is gath’ring out a people,
To His name from every race;

Haste to give the invitation,

- E'er shall end the day of grace.

Go and tell them, go and tell them,
.. Jesus died for sinful men ; .
Go and tell  them, go and-tell them
He is coming back again.
—A.B. S

- Suggestions.
(From ‘Peloubet’s Select Notes.”)

In the first three verses of Luke’s second
book, The Acts, he connects it with his
Gospel by a brief résumé of the Resurrec-
tion period. The former treatise related
what Jesus began to do and to teach; and
this relates what he, the same Jesus, con-
tinued to do and to teach.’—Alford. *The
gospel story is a book of mighty deeds as
well-as of wondrous speech.’—Professor
Stifler. Everything that Jesus did or taught
was but a beginning, a seed from which far
greater things were to grow, as he himsel?
taught (John xiv, 12; xiii, 7; xiv., 26).

‘The book is the second -part of the Acts -

of Jesus.’ ~‘The fact is both curious and
significant that what is ‘found ‘in:the Gos-
pel Narratives, in the form of .precept.or

-teaching, reappears in the Acts of the Apos-

from them  and carried up into heaven.—

(4). And, being assembled together’

Pierson.. " .

fecord" of his advent and ?h.ctiv'ity_."—A:i ST

. -By many-infallible ‘proofs. ~ * Proofs by
sure signs.’ - The ‘single’ Greek word;. trans-,

lated infallible proofs, is used frequently by.:
Plato "and Aristotle, "and  denotes “the

strongest proofs of Which'a. subject is cap- -
' -able,”. “an irresistible proof.” *—Schaff.

Forty days. At intervals, ten or-eleven
times. - Speaking of the things pertaining

to the. kingdom of God, which” was-to be-

unfolded "and “carried . on through .them.:

-During all this .transition, period the dis-

ciples were being trained to understand. and .

“to.do the work that was before them. Thers .
was much that it was impossible for thém .
‘to .undérstandﬂb,efpre. (Comp. Luke. xxiv., -

44-48) . o -

.- And, being assembled together with them.
Probably in Jerusalem on the day of ascen-
sion, whence Jesus led them out toward

. Bethany, - (Luke 'xxiv.,+ 50). * Commanded

them . ., . . not depart . from Jerusalem,
but ‘wait. They waited by prayer, by con-
ference together, by. dolng necessary duties
(vs. 13, 14, and rest of the chapter). Wait-
ing is not sleeping with folded hands.. ‘“Tar-
ry at the promise till God meets you there.
—D. L. Moody. - “For-the promise of the
Father. For the fulfilment of the promise
which the Father had given. It was the

. promise, as being the greatest, most impor-

tant, all-embracing promise. The Holy
Spirit promised by Joel - (ii., 28, 29; ses
Acts ii, 17, 18); by Isaiah (xliv., 8). - It
was really the sum and substance of:all the
Dromises-of the coming of the kingdom of
God, and the redeemed world to Abraham,
to David, and through the prophets, espe-
cially Isalah. .- For the new dispensation
was to be the dispensation of the Spirit, by
whose power the transformation and  tri-
umph were to come. Which . . . ye have
heard of me.. This promise is alluded to
in Luke xxiv.,, 49, and found in John xiv.,
16, 26; xv., 26. © ‘I -will pray the Father,
and he shall give you another Comforter,
that he may abide with you forever. -
Lord, wilt thou (R. V., “dost thow’) at
this time restore  again the kingdom to
Israel 7. 'As promised dgain and again in

- the Scriptures, “Israel was then subject to

the Roman power. They probably imagin-..

. ed that the world would be converted to

Judaism, and that Jerusalem, the holy city,
would be the resort of all nations, the cer-
tre of light and power and religion for the
world. They probably. had no conception,
and could not have, of any other way in
which the hopes of the Jews and the pro-
mises of the Bible could be accomplished.
Light from  History.—In 1773 there was
discovered in Abyssinia a book called the
‘Book of Emnoch,’ which was written in the
first and second centuries before Christ.
It expresses the inmer mind of the Jewish
people at the time of Christ. The people
were daily expecting the establishment of
the Messianic kingdom, not - a spiritual
kingdom, but a scene of material glory,
where ‘the Jews would be exalted above all
surrounding nations, and the hated invader
expelled.’  ‘This eager expectation,’. says
Professor Stokes,, ‘dominated every other
feeling in the Jewish mind, and was burned
into the very secrets -of their existence by
the tyraniy of the Roman rule. .
‘The way, Christ left this question was the
best for all.- We find two lines of pro--
phecy in relation to the second coming, in
one of which it is depicted 'as near, while"
the other points to a dim and distant fu- .
ture. They are not contradictory, but only
two views of the same thing, which began’
very soon, wit ‘ifferent eras, and is to be
consummated.: the end of the world.. So
that all the r  .ical ‘power of an immin-
ent coming, - ‘a great transcendent
event to be ! " for and hoped for, is
brought to bea. the disciples of Christ.
- ‘But ye shall re. , instead of a know-

ledge of the future, p-wer. to do your work, -

to do your part toward making the future.
This includes (1) power to lead men to the
Saviour; (2) power to overcome all enemies

and obstacles, though they were like moun- -
‘tains to be cast.into the sea’; (3) power to .

work -miracles; (4) power to lead the

church. ‘This power must come from the .
Holy Ghost. Ghost ‘is -Old BEnglish for
Spirit. - The American revisers :wished

that ‘ Holy Spirit’ should be used always in-

.stead of ‘Holy Ghost.’* .

Illustration.—The apostles were - like the

-

'.wfr'e_s,"a_the vI»-'Iollﬁr' ,Spix{it like thé.'éléc:tric'cuf-{ et
rent flowing through the wires, and. enabe -
“ling them to give light or carry sound.: -

" Yo shall be witnesses.—Greek, ‘martures,.” ..

from which our word '’ martyrs,’-i.e., those

who ‘bear: witness to ‘Jesus Christ by suffer~

'ing ‘and. dying for. him.. The ‘Gospel . is
‘built . upon. facts, not:theories. i The Gospels
-are.:the. -summary-.of ‘the -witness, of -the
apostles. ' They were written many. years

after the apostles-began to. preach,.and are. .
the story that had been told many -hun---

dreds of times: by these witnesses. - And"

- 8till the, power ‘of preaching and of: teaching .

is'not ‘in"arguing, but in witnessing, ‘in’ de-"

claring. the truths known and' tested:by.'ex-"

' perience. R T ST
" All'Christians are to be witnesses. testify-

. ing to.the reality’ of religion; to. fulfilment.

of the promises, -to the living presence of
“Jesus, to-his power :to save from 'sin, to

guide.:into - righteousness- and support in -

trouble ; to the superiority of Christianity
to-all: other religions, by what it does for

them more than other religions can do for -

‘their- votaries. - Just in’proportion as the
Christian .las experienced what Christ- can
do, and his nature-and his life have been
transformed, can.he do effective work, as a
- Christian. .

.He bears witness ‘(1) by his words, for
there is much which can be made known
only by “his expressing what Christ has
done within- him. . . (2). By his " life and .
charactér, showing a well-known specimen
of what Christ does for a man. His fam-
ily life, his religion at home, the way he
does his business, his conduct in public af-
fairs and social life, are all witnesses as to
what Christ has dome- for him, and can
therefore do for others. *  (3) By sending
- witnesses to the.uttermost parts of the
earth. i T '

‘While they. beheld. — That. they might
have clear proof of his ascension, to assure
them that there was no de¢eption.  He was
in the act of -blessing them when ‘he was

talten up, (Luke xxiv, 51). - A cloud re-
ceived him out of their sight. . (Compare
Matt. xvil,, 5; Luke ix., 34,) Perhaps it

was like the ‘fiery cloudy pillar, the sym-
bol of God that led the Israelites through
the wilderness, or Elijah’s storm chariot,
or the bright cloud of. glory ‘which. over-
shadowed him.on the Mount of Transfigura-
tion,” It was at this time, doubtless, that
the great change came over his body des-
cribed in I. Cor. xv., 51-53. - Tor such a
change is signified by his appearance as
John saw him,-(Rev. i., 12-16). .

It showed the continued reality of Christ’s
existence, linkihg this world with the oth-
¢r, and showing how he could be the ever-
living Saviour.in heaven, whom ' Stephen
saw at the right hand of God, who came to
Paul on the way to Damascus, who is ever
with" his. people, even to the end of the
world. The last view of Christ is not.up-
on the cross, but ascending from . Qlivet
into glory ; not in agony of atonement, but .
in the act of blessing.; not in seeming de-:
feat, but in manifest triumph. We wor-
ship, not a dead, but a living Saviour, to
whom we shall go, with whom we shall be
in glory, and whom we shall love and serve
through endless ages. . :

C. E. Topic. _
' Sunday, May 19.—Topic—A nameless girl
hercine. (II. Kings v., 1-4) ~(A union
meeting with the Juniors.) :

Junior C. E. Topic.
AN. UNNAMED HEROINE.
Mon., May 13.—The heroic roll.—Heb. xi.,

Tues., May 14—A child’s faith.—Mark x.,

15. .
Wed.; May 15.—Love

conquers difficul~
ties.~I. Sam. xx., 17-23. C :

‘Thu., May’ 16.—Hero-making.?—Dan. iii,, -

16-18. Co o L
Fri.,, May .17—Christian ' courage.—Acts
v., 19,-20. .o . ' :

5.
Sun,, May 19.—Topic—A nameless girl
heroine. II. Xings- v.,, 1-4.° (A union
meeting with- the older society.)

Free Church 'Catec_hishi.‘ )

51. Q—What has Jesus told us of his
second advent.? . : : : .
A.—~That at a time known only to God,

he shall appear again with power, to be

glorificd .in his:saints ‘and to be the . Judge .

Sat., May 18.—Jesus the‘herol—.]fbhn xix., -



- of all mankind; and that for -his appear-
_ing we should be always ready. . =~
.52/ Q.~—~What is.the Christian's.hope con-
- cerning' the future state ? . . .o

~Ai—We, look for - the life everlasting,
- wherein® all ‘who. are saved through Christ
- ghall see God and inberit. the kingdom pre-
pared for ‘them from the foundation of /the

‘world.

Regulating the Rattlesnake.

. A farmer once found a rattlesnake. Hav-
ing caught it and put it in a bag, he car-
ried it ‘home and called his meighbors to-
gether, saying: _ o
~‘Behold, I have captured a snake, and it
is big and strong; now, what shall I do

‘with it.?” . - : ‘

Then one of the men said : .

‘This is a4 very harmless looking. reptile.
Y think le might be allowed to'go wherever
he pleases.’ L o .

Another said: ‘My friend, do you not
know that -this harmless: looking serpent
has a sting ? Now, therefore, I move that
all people, and especially young people, be
warned faithfully to _keep out of the way
of -the serpent, lest they be bitten.’ | -

- This counsel seemed to impress the as-
gembly favorably. . i .
" Then a third speaker began in this wise:
¢Since the bite of this reptile is so very
dangerous, I would submit that it might
be well to make certain rules and regula-
tions ; as for instance, that he is not to go
abroad on the day called Sunday; that he
must not be allowed to sting anybody who
is not'of age: mereover, that he shall not
be let out of his cage at all until a council
of citizens shall-decide. - : C

¢ And, finally,’ said the wise and thought-
ful man, ‘I suggest that an oath be ad-
ministered to our’ neighbor, the keeper of
the snake, that he “will faithfully carry out
these provisions.’. - i )

Now it came to pass that all the neigh-
bors were so moved with these words that
with ome voice they cried out: ‘So let it
be”’ And so the snake still lives.

_Some time ago in India an officer who
was parched with thirst was travelling“with
his Indian servant where water was scarce.
It. was evening time, and in that country

the moon throws a peculiar light upon-

many things. The officer saw at the side

_ of the road a pool of water that looked very
clear. He was stooping down to drink
when his servant called to him, ‘Nay, nay,
Sahib, lend me your sword.’ Going to the
pool the servant put the edge of the sword
into it to stir it, when up came the head

- of 8 cobra, the most dangerous serpent in
India. . The servant then brought the
weapon down upon the reptile and cut off
his head. Had the officer drank of the
pool, he would: have been -a.  dead man.
There was death in the drink.. How many
the serpent drink is destroying every day
in our great cities! Let us be servants
for them and show them the work of the
serpent. ‘At last it biteth like a serpent,

. aud stingeth like an - adder,’ says the Bible.
— Temperance Banner.’

~ The Tramp’s Speech. - -
A tramp  asked for.a free drink in a
saloon. - - The..request -was granted, -and
when in the act of drinking the.beverage,

-one of .the young men present. exclaimed :

"¢ Stop ! ‘make us a speech. - It is-a poor
liquor that doesn’t. unloosen - a man’s
tongue !~ . ;.. oo ‘

°.The tramp hastily Swallowed down - the
drink, and, -as. the rich . liquor: coursed
through his. blood;-he' straightened ~himself
and- stood before them with a -grace and:
dignity which all his rags and dirt could
not .obseure.. - .l Lo
. ‘Genilemen,’ he said, ‘I look to-night at
you and myself, and it scems-to-me T look

" upon-the picture of my lost manhood.: This

bloated face-was once as. young and hand-
some as yours.  This. shambling figure
once. walked as proudly as yours, a man
in the world of men. ‘I, .too, once had: a
home, and friends and position.. I had a
wife as beautiful ‘as.-an artist’s- dream.and
I dropped- the priceless pearl of her honor
and respect in the wine-cup, and, Cleopatra
like, saw it disselve, and quaffed it down
in the brimming draught. I had children
as sweet and lovely as the flowers of spring.
and saw them fade and die under the
blighting curse of a drunken  father. I
had a home where love lit the flame upon
the altar, and ministered before it; and-i
put out the holy fire, and darkness - and
desolation reigned.in its-stead. I had as-
pirations and ambitions which soared as
high as the morning star, and I broke and
bruised their beautiful wings, and at last
strangled them that I might be tormented
with their cries no more. To-day I am a
husband without a wife, a father without
a child, 2 man in whom every good-im-
pulse is dead. And all swallowed up in the
maelstrom of drink.’ .

The: tramp ceased speaking. -
fell from his nerveless fingers and shivered
into a thousand fragments on the floor.

The swinging doors pushed open.and. zhut .

again, and when the little group at the
bar looked up the tramp was goné.—' New
Opleaus-Picayune.’ T

Correspondence

St. Remi.

Dear Editor,—I thought I would write you
a letter. We have taken tbd ‘Messenger’ &
pumber of years. I like the- Correspondence
very much. I have three brothers. For
pets I have a pussy named Fan.

C ETHEL 8. (Aged 11)

Moose Jaw, Assa.

Dear Editor,—I once wrote a letter to the
‘Messenger,” but never saw it.printed. I go
to school every day. There are sixty-four
scholars in my room. Our school is a nice,
large ‘one, there are eight rooms and. seven
teachers. I belong to the Mission Band, 1
have two brothers and no sisters. . I like
the ‘Messenger.’ I read all the stories in it.
I like living in the country better tham in
town. FLORENCE MAY.

. R Morrowville,” Kansas. .

‘Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Messenger,’ and
like® it very well. We live on a farm, I
have four cats and one dog, named Poodle.
We go to Sunday-school at Morrowville, I
was seven years old on Dec: 16, I have one
sister and onc brother. . We have a nice lit-
tle pony we all love to ride. . It is black
with a white face. . - ALEXANDER.
S . . Kelley’s Cove.

Dear Editor,—I live quite near the sea
shore, and in summer my sister and I go
down to the wharf, and .catch fish, and go.in

bathing.” I saw in the ‘Messenger’. that:F. -

B.s birthday came the same day as mine,
only I am a little older. My father is a
farmer, and one day, when he was in. town,
Lo had the picture of the oxen taken.

. ANNIE-ALLEN, (Aged 15.)

Ve . Pembroke.

Dear Editor,—My mother- has taken .the
‘Messenger’ two.years, and I think it is a
nice paper. .I have got three sisters and
one brother. Two of my sisters are twins.
I have got four pets, two.cats, a horse and
a hen, The horse’s name Is Harry. We
have not had much skating this winter. - . I
wonder who has got a birthday the same as
mine, April 6. KENNETH R. B. (Aged 11}

~old, my birthday

The glass ‘

" much,

- League.

THE MESSENGER: on

L : Underwood, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am nine years old, and ¥
have taken the northern Messenger for- flve
years, and I like the paper very:. mich; X
g0. to school regularly, . I was, at the:open-
ing of the new Presbyterian Church at Tiv-
erton, and heard-Principal Grant, of -Kings-
ton University, preach.. '

o ' Yorkton, Assa.:
Dear Editor,~I enjoy reading the ‘Mes-
senger’ very much. My grandma seunds it to
us. _I have two sisters-and one brother., My
brother is seventeen months old. 1 go to
school and to Sunday-school. I was ten
years old on Jan. 5. o :
: ‘ : MABEL P.

C Campbellton.
Dear Editor,—I live with my aunt -asd
uncle in the country. I am twelve years
is on Oct. 12. I take
music lessons, and like it very much., I
have three sisters, they live about: thirty
miles from here. I went home to see them
at Christmas. I have a dog and three cats
and two dolls. - My dog's name is Carlo, he
is pure black. MYRTLE D.

' . Hamilton, Ont, -
Dear Editor,~—I have two sisters and one
brother, and I go to school. We have a
bird and a white cat. © I go to Sunday-
school and I get the ‘Northern lessenger,’
and I like it very much. - . :
. NELLIE, (Aged 11.) -

. Aberarder, Ont,"

Dear Editor,—I think your paper is the
nicest paper we take. My papa has taken
the ‘Messenger’ about twenty-five years and
the “Witness’ as long. I live on a farm. 'I
have a little pup, I call him Turk, I have
lots of fun with him. I like skating when
the ice is good: I live near Lake Huron,

) ROB. R.

' . QOcean View, P.E.L -

. Dear BEditor,—My brother Angus takes the
‘Northern Messenger’ and I like it very
I go to.school, I have a mile to

walk, and I like my teacher. I have three

brothers.and one sister. I have a cat nam- .

ed Tip and a calf named Brindle. -
. "MARY McL. (Aged 1y

. Spencerville, Ont.:
Dear Editor,—I am seven years and six
months old, and go to school every day.. .I
have one brother, his name is Wallace, -he
is four years old. My father works at the
North Channel on the St. Lawrence River.
My mother has been dead for two years, I
live with my Aunt Sarah, and grandfather
and great-grandmother, who is in her nine-
ty-first year. I go . to the Fresbyterian
Church, and get the ‘Messenger” every Sun-

day. : t DEANE 8. T,

. Ferguslea., -

Dear DBditor,—Papa has been taking the

‘Messenger’ for a long time. I like to read

the Correspondence part. I like to go to

school, our teacher is very nice. Her name

fs Miss Wight. I have three little brothers.
JENNIE, (Aged 9.)

Dear IEditor,~My mother takes the ‘Mes-
senger,’ and likes it very much. I cut some
wood to-day. TFather has gone to the C. E.
I have nine sisters and one -bro-
ther. We are all temperance, and don’t be-
lieve in sweet cider, or in taking whiskey-or
brandy for illness. We have none of usever
tasted intoxicating .liguor. I have belong-
ed to the Band of Hope for five years.

FRANK (Aged 10.)

St. John, N.B.-
Dear Bditor,—I had the present of the
‘Messenger’ for a year, and lilked it so well
that I ‘thought I would continue taking it
myself. I go to school every day, and Iam
in Grade V. Igo to St James's Church and
Sunday-school. I will be twelve on March
10. JESSIE M

. Crosshill, Ont. -
Dear REditor,—My sister and I have taken
the ‘Northern Messenger’ for three years,
and like it very much. I like to read the
Correspondence very . much. I have one
brother twenty years old, and one sister
twelvé years old. I live one mile from

Crosshill, and one mile from school. :
. JENNIE MAY C. (Aged 10.)

F. JOHNSON. -
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-the noisy breakfast table.
_ day, too, and.the little flock all remained at

H@USEHQLD

o ‘Lookmg Forward:’
(By Maida Maitland.)

Things were all ‘at “sixes’ in the Stewart
family that July day when. Aunt Laurie ar-
Tived unexpectedly The whole family of

boys, six in all, seemed to be fairly pos-
sessed with .the spirit of discord and niis-
- chief.
<less -all night, consequently it was not a

Baby. Rob had been sick and rest-

yvery- brlght little mother who presided over
It was Satur-

home to add to the noise and din of the
day.- By five Mrs. Stewart was a ‘ pundle

of nerves,’ irritable and cross and not over- _

ly just in her settlement of disputes.

1t was not to be wondered at, for she .
--certain]y had endured more than one little
. mother is often called upon to endure in
ione twenty-four hours.

“ T'red had met her as she descended that

'»mornmg with ‘a handful of his father’s

choicést bulbs which he had uprooted to see

ﬂwhy they were not growing:

Arthur had experimented with the aguar-
ium that for some weeks past had been a
source of great amusement and jnterest to
the whole family, but he had wearied of

:watching the- graceful movements of the

.pretty gold fish and was filled with a great
desire to see just how they would behave
‘out of water. Consequently the tap was
{urned, and soon the poor fish lay in
a dying condition. -At this point Mrs.

Stewart visited the library, but too late to

revive two of their special pets.

Then all day there were constant shouts
of alarm, from falls and bruises, and many
were ‘the’ qx.anelhngs and disputes that had
tc be settled. But things seemed to reach

a chmax in the afterncon when on cuming-

into the newly-carpeted dmmg~room Mrs.
Stewart found that Ted, in his haste;” had
carelessly upset a bottle of boot-polish that
would - forever ruin the appearance of the
pretty room.

It was right here that poor, tirad, and
decidedly cross Mrs. Stewart was scaléd
when Aunt Laurie arrived, and toolk in the
situation at a glance, but it was not until

~the“cool-of “the-evening;,~when-seated coslly -

in a quiet nook, that Aunt Laurie heard
the history of ‘this dreadful day,’ when
some way, in the quiet of the night when
the little ones were all tucked away, her
hasty words, -and hasty judgment touched
her heart with a pang of remorse and made
her wish she had been more tender with
them all.

They sat in silence for some time, then
Aunt Laurie remarked : ‘I have just come
from visiting an old lady of eighty, who
had brought up and settled a large family:
n- the pretty, old-fashioned country house
there is a shabby old window that she
would never have modernized like the rest
of her home, and in this unattractive spot
the old lady sits. The sill of the window is
rather a disgrace to the pretty room, for it
is' old and scarred and cut into all shapes.
The black sheep ‘of ber flock had, in his
young days, come into great disgrace for
Lrying his new knife on this window, and

severe was the punishment the lad had re-

ceived. "He was far away from her now,
ﬁghtmg, and not too successfully, the bat-
tle of life, and all his tiresome faults, that
seemed such a heart-break to her in the

“ long ago, were forgotten, and she longed

for the day the “bairns” used to toddle
about, that she might be more patient with
them.

“C “This was. some of Hughie’s work,” she
said to me with a sad smile, as she fondly
ran her fingers along the disfigured window-
sill, and I knew the ugly hacks made by
that first Jack-knife were deargr and more
‘heautiful to her than the most elaborate
grill work.’

Mrs. Stewart looked up with a sad, un-
derstanding smile as Aunt Laurie continu-
ed, ‘ When the days seem all full of things
going wrong, and the children seem only a
worry and .a care—stop and think quietly
of the time when your boys will all be away

" from the shelter of home, and when “ mo-

ther” will only be a memory to some.of
them. Try each day to live with them that
your recollections of their early years will

- be free from remorse and their memory of

you, when you have passed out of their
ilves, will be a loving, beautiful one, and
that’ round the name of “mother” will be
gathered in the hearts all that is good and

pure and beautifal.
complished " this has lndeed done a noble
life-work.”- -

. Mirs. Stewart’s eyes were tull of unshed
tears as she walked back to the house, de-
.claring in. Her heart, ‘I will begin again-to-
morrow,” and. the little trials will seem

lighter when “Looking Forward.”’ —' On~ -

ward.

~ -~

Housecleanmg l‘lmts. .

Z(Sada Ballard in the' ‘New Dngland Homﬂ-

stead.’) !

Never clean house except in sunny wea-
ther. If a damp, gloomy day ‘comes, - put
off the cleaning or else you will rue it

Youw'll be sure to-have the blues, everything -

will ‘be depressing and nothing will go aa
it’ should. . If there are. cellm-rs to be-
whitewashed it is well to use —'hxtowash
that will not.rub off easily.- -Such can be
made by mixing up half a pail of lime and
water in the usual way ; then take a quar-

‘ter of a pint of flour, mix with -water, pour

on a sufficient quantity of boiling watnr to

make a paste, pour it while hot into the .
»whltewash and stir all well together.

"If you want to paper walls that have heen
whxtewashed make a flour paste, add ‘a
generous quantity. of -liquid glue, apply even-
ly to the walls with a whitewash brush ;
let it dry, and when you wish to apply Lhe
paper, dampen ‘the wall with thin paste, and .
use thick paste on the paper in the ordinary
way. If wall paper is smoked and grimy,
it can be cleaned to look almost like new
by making a very thick dough of one quart
of flour and five cents’ worth of ammonia,
adding a little cold water if needed, :Work
and knead -the dough till smpoth and free
from stickiness, then cut off a piece and
rub the paper, turning the dough so a
clean surface is presented with -every stroke,
and taking a fresh piece when that gets too
dirty to use. . -

If the walls are painted and need a thor-
ough washing, they may be made to look
fine by use of the following mixture :—
Shave fine four ounces_of castile soap and
dissolve in one quart “of hoiling water,
when cold add four ounces ¢f ammonia, two
ounces each of aleohol and glycerme, and
one gallon of cold water. TUse one cupful

_.of-this-liquid. to a pail.of warm. water; -

If stovepipes of Russia iron must bestor-
ed away,.they should have a good coat of
coal oil ai] over and be put in a dry place.
When wantedgfor use again, give them a
coat of benzme, then rub off smooth and
dry. Stoves should have a coating of oil
before they are put away, which can be rub-
bed off with coarse woollen rags when de-
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A mother Who has ac-

‘gired. ‘The mica windows in the stové, ‘

when-smoked, are casily cleaned by brush- -
ing free from- dust and then washing .them ..

mth vm_egar slightly diluted with wa.ter.\

How ‘to Treat Bums. o

" Fora burn, take one part fresh lard and ‘

. two~ -parts baking soda, mix tdgether and: .
spread upon pieces of white or cream ‘tissue -

paper, lay these gently upon affected - part

- and bind.on with muslin strips. While
" waiting for the lard and soda the bu.m
- should be’ ba.thed wlth witchhazel. -
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samples, ctc.” JOHN DOUGALL & & SON,, Pub-
‘lishers, Montrcal :

NORTHERN MESSENGER
(A Twelve Page Illustrated Woekly).
3 ‘
One yearly subscrlption 30c.
Three or more copies, separately addms- '
od, 25¢. each.
Ten or mcre to a.n 1ndxvtdual a.ddress 202.

each,
Ten qr ‘more separately a.ddressed 250. pax -

. COpY.

‘When addressed to Monl:mal City, Great Bnhm and Postal
Union countrios, 520 postage must be addod for essh eopy;
United Btates and Canada free of postage. Kpesial arrango-

' ments will bo made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
- Montreal, ‘Bubseribers residing in the United States can remit |
" by Post Offico Monoy Order on Rousé’s Poiut, N. Y orlxpnz .
. ll.’anq Order payablo in Montreal,

o Sa.mplo package supplied tree on appliea-
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Montroal.
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