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MICHAEL THE UPRICHT.

MoRK than two hundred years ago there
lived lo Holland slittle boy named Michaal.
Hia parents were poor, acd wished to bring
him op to some trade ; bub Michasel’s heart
was seb apon being s sailor, and nothing
elee wounld da, 80 he was allowed to have
bis way; and bis father got s berth for
him in & veassl about to sail for Morocco,
on the cosat of Africa. It belonged to a
merchant who was in the habit of carrying
oot bales of cloth to sell to the nativea nf
that place. As he went himself in the
ship, he had foll opportonity of teating the
character of bis new *band,’and he very
8001 found that he was something worth
baviog. Not ooly was he guick to leara
bis duties, but, what waa far batter, he was
a boy to be trusted. Whatever he had todo
be did it in the best way he conld, whether
anyone was lookiog at him or not.  * This
is the boy I waat,’ thaught the merchant ;
and Michae! rose rapidly. s industry,

atience, snd honesty wera known and

onoured by all. At last, one day tha
merchant fell siex, and conld not go with
the veasel, which was laden ready to sail
for Moroeco. What conld he do? He
knew of ounly one person to whom he could
entrnab hia cargo. He sent for Michael and
told him that he most go in his master’s
atond, Michesl was young, and the re-
sponsibility was great, but it was his dary
and he did not flineh from ib. The ship
aailed with Michael in charge, and in dne
time, he mighs bave been seen arranging
his cloth in the market place at Moroecu.
Now the city was governed by a deapnt
called & Bey ; and so despotic waa he that
he ¢onld do what be liked with the lives of
his people without anybody to eall him to
account, Un this very morning he came
into the market, and, slter inspecting the
varions piecen ol cloth in Michael's keepiog,
he Gxed om one end asked the price.
Michasl oamed it. The Bey offered half
the sum named. ¢Nay,' eaid Michsel,
‘I a2k no more than it is worth: my
master expecte thav price, and I am
only bis servant, 1 bave no power
to take less. The BHey's face grew
dark with anger, aod tha bystanders
trambled, for they koew that it was cee-
taio death to oppose the wishes of the
cruel governor. ‘I will give you till to-
morrow to think about it,’ he eried, and he
walked away. Michael put back the cloth

ahot by & Me Teal. Now I had from time
to time saved up & amall quantity of anrdioe
oil, baliaving mys«alf to be & famons hoose-
kesper. In a moment of vain seif-con-
tidence I andertook tha dinner that pighs,
and we invited Mr Campion to come and
eat veoison staske,

I fried those steaks in my sardine oil, and
served them promdiy. They powitively
looked like real steaks, anch as peaple
would eat at home. Bab, ales | scarcely
had two monthinls been saten when every
ong ed from the table, and my wonderfal
dinner was abandoned to the littls native
who waited on as.  He cortainly enjoyed it
immensely, so even that ill wind blew some-
body good ; bat it wae unanimonuly decided
that hencelorih I #as never to be trusted
with the preparation of meale.

—_——

WHY HE WOULDN'T PAY.

A YOUXCG man was standing beside aome
luggsage tur & train, when & porter came ap
to bim, and eaid :

* Sir, Lhat loggage is overwelght.’

¢ Who saye iv in? asked the man, who
atammered badly,

‘Well, 1 think it is,’ anawersd the
porter, * but we will weight it.’

During the converaation a crowd had eol-
lected around them, apd another porter
ceme up, and asked what was ths matter.
‘The man stammeied ount :

* F—iret be says 1t is overweight ; then
he—says he th—Iiake it is averweight, and
th—en he says be will weigh it.’

The porters then took hold of the lug.
gage, and carrned it to the office and
weighed it.

*[o in over-weight, and you have got 1s
91 to pay,’ eaid porter No. 1.

¢ Sh—an’ pay 1t,’ the wan said.

¢ Well, if you won't pay it we shall fetch
the stationmaster,’ waid the porter.

¢ Fetech wh—o you like ; sh—an't pay it,’
again stammered the man,

Tht stationmaster was duly fatched, and
on arriving ssked what the bother was
abont, when 1the man again eaid :

tP—irss he saya it 1 over-weipht, and
then th—ioks iv's over-weight, and shen he
weighs it. and says it is over-weight, and
1 have 15 94 to pay. Sh—an'c pay.’

* Well,’ »aid the stationnaster, in & rage,
*why won't you pay it

*B it 18 b—not my loggage,”

and began calmly to waid on his .
* [ am in God's hands,” he said, when those
sround him begged him to give in and save
his life, *He who is not true in small
things, how shall he be teue in great? If
my master losss one penny through me, I
am pot a faithful servant.’ The morrow
ecame, The Bey appeared sa before, only
that bewsides hia other servanta the public
executioner followed bebind bim. He
asked the same qoestion, sod he gobd the
same apswer, *Take my life if you will,’
added the brave Michael, *but I shall die
with a ¢lear conscience, aud as & true ser-
vant of my master.’ It wos an awfal
moment, Hverybody expected to hear the
order, *Strike off his head1 and in =
moment it woald have been dove. Bat iv
waas not dobe.  The Face of the Bey suddenly
chauged. *Thon art & noble moul,’ he
eried, * Would that I bad soch s servant
a8 thon art ! Give me thy hand. Christian,
thou shalt be my friend. [ will make of
the ¢loth & robe of honour as & memorial of
thy fdelity.” Aod the Bey threw a purse
ot gold upon the table, took ap the eloth,
and departed, And the young man who
was thus faithfal over a few thiogs did not
go uorewsrded, We do not lose eight of
bim there. He tose step by step till he
became an admiral, and he fought the
battles of his cosntry as nobly as be sold
bis master's ¢loth, ana the name of Michael
Haoyter, koown at that time over the world,
is still honoured And remembered iu his
pative sountry. And the thing about him
which they love best is this, that in the
vergr face of death he dared to do what waa
right !

———
DIFFICULTIES OF COOKING.
Ix African ts the ion of

food is @ burning one.  How to obtain pro-
visions, huw to cook them when procured—
thess ars problems of abaorbiog iuterest in
a pioneer camp. The acthore of * Adven-
tures {n Mashonsland * say that it is curious
and Interesting to watch the process of
victuslling & new conotry. 'he trader
throws the masb ecceatric provisiona on the
markat, At ope time, the muthor aays,
nothing but tinned lobater could be pur-
chased st tbeir settlement ; snd ab another
time the whole of Manica breakfasted,
dined and sapped on foic yras.

Uur cookiog utearils consisted of & threa:
legged pot sod & fryioe pan. How were we
to create s dioner? Ve boiled the ex fiash
{o the three legged pot, wheoce it ivnued in
the condition of shoe leather. Mixing the
meal with water, wa mwade the most hor.
tible hali cooked Hat cakens by beatiog the
doagh on hot stones, Thers was neither
bakiog powder nor yeast lo the country.

Caoe dey we recelved a present of venieon,

answered the man, and walked ofl,

———

PRESENCE OF MIND.

Duming  the popular excitement and
riotons demonstrations in Russia, growing
out of the outbreak cf cholers, a priest ab
Baratofl was attacked by & mob. A man
had shoated upon seeing him :

¢ There’s the man that seized me and
boried me alive! I've only this instant
;.ncn.pcd from the grave that he put me

o !

The excited people, thoroughly convineed
that there was a wurderons coaspiracy
against them, rushed upon the priest with
cries which =howed their determination to
put him to death.

The priest folded his arme and smiled,

* You have just come ont of the grave,
you say ? he called to the man.

Ay, that I have 1"

*Then how,' seked the priest, * does it
happen that you've bad time te ges drunk
nlready ¥

A it was found that the man's breath
emelled of lignor, the laogh was tnroed
upon him, aud the crowd lefr the priesv
oomolested.

The same popular excitement in Russia
haa been the occasion of an example of
what may be called poetic and pictarerque
tetribution whick would be possible only in
& deapotic eountry.

At Nijni Novgored, where the anthorities
and physicians were making a strencous
abtempt to stile the cholera, a merchant
led a violent agitation wbich waa directed
suainat the doctors. He circalated reporta
tbat the physicians were buryiog patieata
slive, snd endeavoured to inflaence the
people against them.

The governor general of the provines
caneed the merchaob to be arreated, and
after so examination was convinced that
the charge against him was troa,

‘1 am going w give you w govermment
appoictoent,’ vaid the governor, ‘as & ra-
ward for what you regard ss your exercise
of pablis epicit,’

* A government appointment!’ eaid the
man, delighted,

*Yes. [ appoiot you s nurss on the
floating cholerm bospital in 1he river,
Thera you will have au opporttnity to ses
whether there is cholera oF not, and also to
obeerve whether any pereone are being
buried alive' -

The man was sent, therefors, to take
cars of cholera patients, [t is unoecassar
tosay thav he was not bighly pleased wit
his *appointment,’

MR DUANE, OF AUCKLAND.

Wx ahall print the whola of Mr Isaae
Dasne’s letter, only regretting that iy is
not longer. He might have mentioned that
Juane, the month in which ha wrote, is the
ooldest month in the year in his country,
and Janoary the hottest. Hes might also
have reminded us that New Zealand is al-
most as large us great Britain, with a maoeh
more desirable climate, He might forther
have said 1hat it in & wholesome place to
live in, ma |t oontaine few physical sources
of disense, and eases po insect 20 noxi-
ous an the English wng. Yet on reading
his letter we shal! Gnd that thoss sttractive
islanda in the far Boathern Sea are not free
from an enemy we are called upon to fighs
here In England, as eleewhere chroughont
the world.

* I have moch pleasars in writing youn,’
saya Mr Duane, 'as to me it is a privilege
aa woll as a duty to describe an experience
in which I am confident you will be in-
terested,

* Ever since 1 was a boy I have not only
anffered from indigestion in its woret form,
but I have been & martyr o 6. Soch
success in Jife as I have achieved has been
in the face of the copatant oppoeition et
up by this miserable complaine. Al jts
symptoms are familiar to me as the smoke
of London s to a dweller in that rather
grim old city. The bad tastein the month,
the fitfnl appetite, the distress in the
atomach after eating, the pains in the chest
and back, the dali headache, the sense of
wesriness sad fatigoe, tha depression of
apirits, the want of ambition o take hold
of any labour, the weakness zesulting from
lack of weoMicient nourishment, etc—al
1hese were part and {mmel of my life from
wy youth to s time I am going to speak of
in & moment.

‘1 can only accoant for it by assoming
that I muet have inherited 8 tendency 1o
thin disease. At all events it cast & gloom
over my whols history up to the date of my
recent happy deliverance. The record of
the sleepless, wretched nights I paesed
would make almost a volome by itseif.
Times beyond eonnting I have arisen from
¥ bed In the morning, glad the night was
gone, and yet in no trame of mind to
welcome the day. To the chronic dyspep-
tic rest does not bring strength as it does
to othere.

*You will hardly need to be told that I
made every effort to obtain a cure. I tried
medicine after mediei now thing I
thonght of myself and then something ad-
vertised in the newspapers, And ma to
doctors (against whom 1 desire to say not &
word), I tried one after another, and faith-
folly nsed the preseriptione they gave me;
bat nothing more than temporary relief
came of it.

* Aboub four years ago a friend spoke to
me of the great reputation of Mother
Seigel's Byrap in coring sll silmeats of the
digestion, and urged me to make a trial of
it, [ might as well say frankly that I had
little faith that it wonld do me Bny good;
but I was in such pain that I was in a mood
to try anything that offered the remotest
chance of & care. 5o 1 bought & bottle, and
the very first dose made me feel better,
‘This was 6o cheering and hopeful that [ con-
tinued taking the Syrup, and to my sur-
priee I grew better and better until I was
cured. All the symptoms which made my
life a burden for so many years are now
yone, snd I am a different wan. If sver,
from oy canse, I have a temporary recor-
rence of indigestion, a few doses of Mother
Seigel’'s Byrop produces immediate relief,
and leaves me in good health. Yor have
my foll consentto pnb'isb this letter, [
am well known in Aanckland, and always
glad to tell any one by word of mouth whas
& wonderful eore your remedy worked in
my caee. {(Signed) lsanc Dnane, coach-
builder, Karangshape Road, Auockimnd,
New Zealand, Jupe 25.h, 1895.*

Qur Home remders will perceive that not
in Eoglsnd alose butin far distant guarters
of the globe thia celebrated medicine is
known, and_is successfol where others do
oot avail. It is the mest commonplace of
truths that ita praises are sounded wherever
civilisation extends, and io wlmost every
written langusge the name of Mother
Beigel’a Syrup finds an ackbowledged pilace,

—prr

VITAL QUESTION. —An exchange prints
the nylnf of & small boy who, withoub
koowing it, perbaps, bas beguu to apply
ope of the most important principles olpbha
military art. *Did yon see & boy about
my »jze round the cormer ¥’ be inquired of
au elderly gentleman who was ‘passing.
*Yes, I beliava I did,’ said the man, °© Dfd
he book ogly * ‘I dido's notice.' * Did he
look seared? I don's kunow. Why?
* Why, I heard he was 1oond thess, apd I
don’t know whether be wants 6o lick me,
or whether be's afraid 1'm golog to lick him.
Wish I did.”

Badder and  Wiser,—The ill-natured
mastill that bud made & leap st the tail
of & pessing cow, amil got kicked into the
gutter for his paine, pickod biweell up and
limped slowly awsy. It never pays,’ he
ssid, ‘1o jump st a conclosion.’

STEADY I

There is & Ron oo onr Blends.

While we are glad to see it,

And bappy to keep pace with it,

We wang to puint oot

THERE 1S NO NEED FOR ALAKM

THE QUALILY

ALWAYS THE SAME.
And w»ill be jost as goud next week aa thie,

We hold an 1MMEXSE STOCK, and there
ia ENOUGH FOR EVERYBODY.

Please keep calm, WE WON'T FAIL
YOu.

Yours faivhinlly,
EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,
Proprietors,

READ THIS!

A FRESH * HALL" MARK.

IR HALL CAINE, nuthor of " The
Fa Deemster.” " The Bondaman,” * The
Alunxiien.” ele., when speaking on “Crili-
2ism " recontly, Aaid :—

*" WHEN ATHIXA (WAL IS ADVEAT BED GREATLY
13 GOOD 1T GUKY, AND GOES IFKRMANENILY:
WHEN IT I8 EAD [l OXLY QOKS FOR 4 WHILK] 1he
guplilera‘rmns 1T OUT."—See " ldler, " Seplem-

cF, EBOA.

SURATURA TEA

Hnas besn_sdvertised for the the past Two
¥EARdS, It woES, “ldl is going permeuentiy.
- That

THE PUBLIC APPRECIATE IT
In evidencrd by the fact ihat the

Sales of Suratura Tea are In-
creasing Every Month,

The follnwing is further testimeny of

ITS EXQUISITE QUALITY,
IT8 WONDERFUL ECONOMY,
ITS DELICATE FLAVOUR

“*Tea Kionk,
* Panama-stracy, Wollington,

Having used SURATURA D TEA for the
past plue monthe. wa have pleasure insiating
that 1he Uisusunds who have visiled gur Kioek
have oxpres-ed thelr sutlsfaction of the 1om
suppliod by us, It originally cost na 2s bl por
pounil, bul since the duty wuslowered wu now
poy 26 41, wnd we inve no husitaiion bn snying
Lthal o Lew, lowever cxpensive, could be pwre
appreciated by vur visilors. Db 4 wanderfully

I, and deil Iy woil dolleately
Aavoured.

" Misszs Brunes k I'ickEniNe,”



