
THJ M E S IE N G E R.

Clasped in terror.. At once she guessed what Canip's better,' said grandma. days,' I was born'on Feb. 29, 1888. There

it was. A ta.ll' pipe, which: ari'ied off the Nothing like ginger teà, sà1d:AuntSa'rah, ttle boy down.ln St ns bor he

smoke from the kitchen fire had lately blown Ëositively. gave me a we arty ehf I one e' Myht oarthdgav m- a; îat wbx I'É è'as eigli yeareeld
down. :Grandpa had said it was fnot safe And lon.be.re it could b agreed upon, that -was my last birthdày We iivited al

withòut ÎÉ, for now cinders might, bl'o' on thrbe owlfls had.15een nade; and Polly "the little girls of this place. I had ä cousin

the. dry, old roof.- This very afternoon,ý he ad at ta e some of enli 1n. It is plea- C nomnSt Pau Minn to i e t

the ban tt be .-a ie to 'say* thlt *«wbthe ,er *t w«a,.-bat tirne and she was bore, at the. party;' we
Èad gone, with the hired man,,to bring liome sant te..le..osay.t...,.whetheit was had a splendid tine. 'Tie girls would, say,
a new 'pife. due to the petting, or the wrapping, or the 'We cannot go to 'suïlc parties everr day,

But, perhaps that pipe was coming too teas, Polly es-feredno harr fromuthe ex- onIy once in:four years.' Now I must wait
till t am sixteen to have".another birthday.

late.-e. I once felt very. ba sIhds.fwbrh-
There bad' beei a great fire in the kitchen 'Aind liere is ier birLbhday letter said days; but I am out-growing' tiat feeling

ail the' morning, Polly knew-along with grandpa, wien at length Âint Sara p-now.

which had come.a noW birtbday grievance i ped bringing b sone kind of tea. It was I have only one sister. She'is older than

the fa t of Aunt Sarh's not 'having asked at the. ostýofiice, and I thÙgtId wait to I arm; ber name is Iy.; We have two pet
iersbakin ge i ter till shWas wellarmd u cats, we named the:one Beauty. Mgther

lier -to helpabout what a shem says she gets ber .ame freom her good prin-
Sornetbing good It must have been, too, by Polly read it, and banded it . a ciple.& not her Tcaks. S lie a great moeser;
the smell; but she hadn't even baked her a te Aunt Sarah, to read to the otheis. The she brings rats and' mice foôr the other big,
paÉty-pan cake, or offered her so much. as a beginning is the enly part we shal listo fat, lazy fellow to- eat; when she comes and

calls he will come..do.wn.and eat it and -re-
irthday u tohis bed agan quite satisfied, andlhe

Polly watched the smoke. Only a little tr Littie s e ta Beaty; we think <he ought
curi at first, but getting larger. She was is very near, and I am kept se closely at te be ashamed of hiinsel
aout t· scream, for what is more natural your aunt's bedside as to be:ablè te do no- '' We :bave a Mission Band .in 'connection

than to screarn at sigbt et a fire where lire thing te niake it pleasant for yu But I' with 'our church, and we are trying te, assist
han to s ath sigh of a re 1 mem no the little boys and girls .in, hathen lands

should.not bë? -wish you to rernember, dear, that though no- that they may enjoy the samneivilthhat
But, 'with a sudden effort, she controlied thing' may ibe done to make it a' special day' we do of churchi anid Sabbathséiliools.

herself. Grandma was the only person in to you, you,may, if you try, make it a special We. are members ;of.' the' Presbyterian
the 'bouse ex cept berself. Bc couli do no- 'day to others-' Church' of this place, and getthe Messenger

through the Sabbath-school. Your reader,
thing, she was not strong, and 'a fright Well, if she hasn't- Aunt Sarah broke MYRTLE W.

'iniglit do her' great oarm Te curl of off 'with'a little cry, and ran to give Polly.'

smoke'grew larger, Nov it carne in bùnches another hugging, in which the others joined. Melbourne.

with the gusts of. wind. Now-yes, there 'And now,'said Aunt Sarahido. yo I.feel Dear Editor.-I have taken.theNorthern

weli enough to dress ? Messenger,' for one year, My father is a far-
was a little tonguetf flame. mer. We have a lot et cows and horses. I

In all ber life Polly will nover forget the 'Dress?' said Polly, enquiringly; fer she have 'two.miles 'to g to'school. I have one
terroer wbhil came over ber with the thought. did not usually change ber dress in the at- brother, and a consin who lives ýwith, us.

of all that kas depending on her in this ternoon. Y r i
dreal :eùnrgency. The old buildings, which 'Yes; I see two of your little friends com- WALTER S.

m te' daIr haine of ail she loved, lay at ing up the walik, . Dorset.
orinedy f pitIless destroyer, uÙless , Polly skipped Up tbe stairs quite actively, 'Dear Editor,--l take the 'Messenger,' and

th: ber feeb ands, could prevent nd' a'uàrter of an hour later she was down like.it very much. -I am nine years old. I
aga.in ' meet net simply two girls, but two go to school, bu I baye been horne with a

whie greeted ber wih- ' "-sore throat tor a few days. I often have a
Fon one or two moments she beld her de, sore throat, the effects of scàrlet'fever. I

i ift prayer that she Happ birthday, Poll Many Ieturns Of havé'tbree little sisters and one, little.bro-
the day! ther. We 'live on the shore of1Lake Mus-

igbt b enabledto doe the right thIing. Then n lier own room at bedtinie Poily again koka, a very pleasant place in sumýmer for
she snatched up à rag rug from' the floor, t visitors.
and brought her water-pitcher te the win- talkec t·· erseit. My papa has a saw-mill and a planIng-
dow. She it. Could she st-p eut? "Oh! oh! oh! Iow giati I am that I dida't mill. We hâve thre es; one is a greatdow. helpeneet anybody know how cross I felt all the. .favorite; he is white and over tweuty years
Her bead began te swim with the thought. morning because I. thougat -nobcdy vas old. We have a cat, .named 'TiffIe,' and a
But there was no time to lose. With the thinking of my birthday, hcollie dog named iRocksy.
rug under ber arm, and in one hand the Ihag et Sbra a ail tat far I have' n'ver seen a leiter inï:the 'Messen-ru hac lng tha "Lnt oar' arsto.g a
pitcher, trembling ln every limb, she walked n for my ger' from this part. Your reader,

party. And when she went down te the vil- -MAGGIE.
along the shaking, rattling shingles; the lage, it was for the nuts and candy.'
''hole roof seemedto swayI under ber fest. 'I lie what mamma says about birthdays.' Wyandot.
She reached the end, but nover could renera- Dear Editoi,- 2 We take the 'Northern Mes-

er how she got down upon the lower roof. ope the letter and rad fr it songer,' and 'I am very much interested ln
'Thougli -nothing may be done te make it the stories in it, also in the.correspondence.

Brvt she ted o heri cears te he i special day ta you, you may iake it a We take the 'Weekly Witness,' too. We
bravely did the work 'she had came to do. special day te others by self-forgetfulness, by have *te go quite a long way to get te 'Sun-
Pouring tie water over the rug, sbe boat out nets ef sweet, leviag hiy watchlag day-school, but we go qiuite regularly. We
the ire with it again and again. The bit ats ofeti toem kindness, hold.the Sunday-school ln the schoDl-house.

for opportumtips to make it a happy day for It is a union Sunday-schol,. aud .not veryof flame was soon put out; but how long It saine ene.' large.
seemed before she saw the last of the smoke; Y , I an goiug te try it ater this ta I go te school as régularly as pozsible,
and could feel sure that no smouldering dan- n al m birthdays good days to stme- but in the winter, whea the 'sow Is deep,
gerwnas loft! 'mke ny'it is me3t very nîce te walie «sa tar, aiid I 'stay

body even thougli there isn't a fire on the bome on reai blustry adys.
At length, certain of this,,she turned sick roof te put out. I live in the country, and like it very

and faint. The edge of the porch roof bad *Any girl can do it or 'any boy. - Sydney much.
crumbled under her fet as she had stepped Dayre in 'Silver Iink. Athis is the first time I have. ever writ-

to etc'sisegr' i uno'ra m
down from it; and nothing could have ln-
duced ier te climb upon it. She could not
get down without'help, and for a long hour Reward of truthfulness.
she-waited ln the cutting wind. When Aristotle, the Greciaù philosopher,

Grandpa and Caleb carne at last. CaleA who was-tutor te lexander he'Great,: wa
put up a ladder, and brought her down, and asked what a 'màán could .gain 'by uttcring
grandipa carried beor - .ý'the-bouse la bis falsehoods, lie. replied, 'Net te be credited

when he shalltell the truth.' On the other
arma. liand, 'tI'is related that ivhn Petiarcb' the

Aunt Sarah was just coming ln the gate, Italian' poet, a inan 'of- strict integrity, was
and,. with everyone else, was sbocked and summaoned as a·.witness, and offered, in the

horrified, as Polly, throughi quivering lips, usual manher te take an oath beforé a court
of justico, the judge closed the book, saying,

and juÉt able to keep back lier sobs told her "'As te you, Petrarci, your word is sufhilient.'
strange story. 'Biblical Museum'

'Well, I've heard tell of heroines before'
said grandpa; 'but I don't know as I ever
heardi>tell of a braver little one than you,
Polly.' Smithville,.

'What shal we give her?''said grandma, Dear Editor,-I have been 'nuch interested
in rea.ding "the correspondence -of the 'Nor-

as they flew about and petted ber, and seated n esengi e adcenot tn anb-thora Messenger,' and 1 cannet,,find aay boy
ber by the fire wrapped lu warm blankets. or girl that lias a birthday- like myself. I am

'Peppermint tea,' sa.id grandpa. ten years old, but have ouly ha: two birth-

ýten to the Messenger, I will now drav my
letter to a close. I remain your reader,

MARY.

MelIÜoû'ne.
Dear Editor,-I arm a little'boy just eight

years old. We live on a-farm, and we.have
got a great big dog, and ten cows. We have
five calves; we had six, but one died. We
have four cats and seven "kitteiis, and three
horses. I'go te Sunday-school; and;I gét the
'Northern Messenger.'

We had a good crop of hay this ycar, and
a good crop of grain. I Keman

G'OKD bON K.

Melibourne.
Dear' Editor,-I go te Sunday-schocl and

get the 'Northern Messenger, and like.it very
mach. I live on a: farm, and we have a
sugar place, and make sugar every year. I
go te school, and I am in the third reader.
We have two horses and five cows, and three
calves, and fourteen pigs, and thirteen sheep.

LEWIS,
Age aine years.


