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POEM FOR RECITATION.

THE WAY THAT.HARRISON DOES.

I'm Hafrigon’s sister, nino years old, my name
is Katy Shaw, . L

And I've got the nicest brother that any one'ever
HRW, - o Co

His hair, I ks:9v, is a little red, and his' nose
turns up some too, . '

But then his teeth are white as snow, and his
eyes arc just as blue,

He was cleven years old last birthday, but two
years older than I, o

Though he was born the last of June, whilel
came Fourth of July. o

Ho always minds father and mother, and he
never has seen the day R

He was cever too busy, or crossor tired,
our baby May.

to amuse

-And thon, the things ho does for me, I couldn't
begin to tell; - . o .

I don’t think any onc’s brother ever treated them
half aswell ; ' - .

But I want to tell of some splendid things I've
Iatoly seen him do— s

Of course he does a great many, but

T'll only tell
of a few, :

Qur teacher offered a lovely prize—and Harrison
wanted it so— .
For the boy who had the whole of the term not
o tardy mark to show, ] )
And Harry he hadn'tasingle mark, and the term
had ncarly closed, )
Till one morning he overslept himself, and
" littlo too late he dozed. :

But he knew that if he hurried to school, he'd
get there just in time,

Though the bell was ringing slowly—almost at
itslatest chime,

Now just on the corner below our house, is nn
apple and peanut stand; 7

Tho boys all know where to find it—they thin
it is perfectly grand. )

And the man who always tends it is clumsy,
{eeble and old, )

And somchow this morning 'twas all upset, and
the things had everywhero rolled. L

Thepeanuts lay in great big heaps right there in
the dusty street,

And the beautiful red-cheeked apples wero 'most
to the horses' feet. .

Now what do you think that Harry does, whon
the wholo of tho trouble he sees,

But just gets lown and helps the man, right
thero upon his knces ! ,

And when the bell stopped-ringing the tears
camo into hisoyes, . Ttk

For ho knew that very minute, he had lost the
lovely prize.

Then little Robbic Wilson—he's the smallest boy
in the school, '

And he isn't a strong boy, cither—one day he
broke a rule. .

The teacher had got out of pationce. said if any
one whispercd that day ’

He'd ferule him most severely, and keep him in
from his play. :

And Robbio he forgot it, and whispered right out
ghrill, .

.And so did Tommy Bronson, just when overy-

-~ thing was still’; )

Then when the teacher called them out, Tommy
was bold and brave. .

Ho acted asif he didn't care, and didn't mean to
behnve.

But Robbie trembled and shivered, and almost
lost his breath,

He was 8o torribly frightcned his face was as
whico as death.

Just tiien my brother Harrison rose right up in
the aisle, . .

And walked right down to Robbie's seat—'twa
just as still the while—

Then he spoke out plain to the teacher: *Whip
me, Oh'! please, whip me.

He'sguch a little fellow, Ican stand it better than
he.” ’

Andthe teacher did whip Harry, and let littlo
Robbic go, :

And kept my brother in at recess, and there was
such o lovely snow.

Then, one day theboys together were all going off
to skato,
And were hurrying as if 'twas dinner-time and
. theyfeared they would be too late,
Wheon they’d just reached tho iciest crossing, an
old, old lady stood there,
_Poor, and .dirty, and feeble, but she had the
’ whitest hair. S

She stood, afraid togo over, and Harrison left the
’ crowd, ‘
And went right up close to her, and lifted his cap
. and bowed. ’ .
And then he offered his arm to heras it she hud
.been a queen,
Had been a queen, or mother—I wish that mother
had seen, .

And he helped her over the crossing, walking
Just as slow, . ST
And when he turned toleave her, he bowed again
ever so.low, I
Then somo boys laughéd a little, the rest of 'em
Jjust kept still. . .
She said, ‘‘God-bless you, Sonny
think ho will, o
Novw these are only a few-of the things heis do:
ing every day. ’ oo .
Folks call him * Gentleman Harry,” I would if
° Iwere they. R
Isay again, he's the nicest boy that any ong ever
Dosaw!

" I'm sure I

AndI'm just as proud as Ican be, of my-brother

. Harrison Shaw. HE ]

—Emily Baker Smalle, in Pansy, .« .

' MY MITE-BOX.. ..
WRITTEN FOR A THANK-OFFERING MEETING,

Some years since, I read in the *‘Life
and Light,” that the Woman's -Board had
mite-boxes, which had been wsed in some of
the Auxiliaries with great success, I had
read Mrs. Pickett's strugglés with hérs, and
what a means of graceit afterwards becamo
to her, and I-sent for one. At first it did
not please me ; it was of a homely blue
color and would not, asThoped, bean orna-
ment to any -room. But I set.it up'on
my table in my dressing-room, before which
I often sit'and read. .

Tor some timeo it remained empty, It
did not attract my spenial notice or associ-
ate itself in my mind with any benevolence
or thankfulness, but one day there fell into
my hands a little story of a lady who tiied
to introduce & mite-box into her family,
first by placing it upon the eating-table,
with the suggestion that every time any
member of the family spilled anything on

the table-cloth he should put a- penny .in|

the mite-box. Butit gathered little in this
way, and the pennies dropped in were by
no means cheerfully given, and the sight of
this blue box always suggested something
disagreeable. So it was soon removed to
the mantel and she decided if any one for-
got a duty he orshe was to contribute to
the funds of the mite-box. But after a
fair trial this, too, proved not a blessing.
It thus seemed quite a failure, until one
day her son, a rollicking boy of twelve
years, came rushing in the house and, go-
ing straight to the mantel, his mother. saw
him drop in the mite-box a bright silier
dollar, O

“ Why, my son, what does that mean?’
she asked.

Horeplied :

“ Just now, papa was standing with
Dick Preston’s father at the side of the new
house he is building. They finished their
talk and in less than three minutes after
they separated a large timber fell from the
staging and killed Mr. Preston, I+was so
thankful that papa escaped, I felt asif I
must give something to somebody and so
put my whole dollar into the mite-box, I
wish it had been a hundred instead of one,
but it was all I had.” .

From that time on the little blue box be-
came a reminder of oft-repeated mercies or
trials averted, and so a blessing to the
whole family.

After sceing this story I read with new
interest the mottoes on the ends and top of
my hox. ** What shall I render to the Lord
for all his benefits towards me?”’ scemed a
question directed to me personally, and
“I'reely ye have received, freely give,” had
a new meaning. ¢ The field is the world,”
and ‘* Go teach all nations,” seemed spoken
tome. So I, too, became quite reconciled
to the little blue box, and the openingin
the top seemed, every time I looked at it,
to be asking if some blessing had not come
tome. Thus I began to recount my daily
morcies and they multiply so fast that I am
in danger of becoming bankrupt.

I heard of a friend to whom a great sor-
row came. QOught I nob to be thankful it
was not my lot so tosuffer? The blue box
shall receive a token of my thankfuluess.

Another friend was prostrated by dis-
case, so that she could do nothing for her-
self and the trial was oh, so hard to bear.
How thankful I was that health is spared
to me, o

Walking in' the street one day I meta
young man staggering on the sidewalk from
the effect of strong drink. Why was itnot
my boy? --How can I be thankful enough.
My little blue box shall grow fuller for this
blessing given to me and denied the mother
of this misguided youth. '

‘;%‘rie Sz{l;hz{t'il',fjas my. pastor “was urging
t;hg clains’of the Gospel upon his audience,
my heart went out in such fervent prayer

| that his words might reach the heart of

some one who had not yet. yielded: to -its

| claims, that I felt sure the seed sown that

day would spring up and bear fruit to, the
glory of God, and so it did—that very week
tokens for good eameo to me from an unex-
peeted source, perhaps notin answerto my

‘prayer, but by the blessing' of God on the’
word spoken, and again the mite-box re-

ceived its token of another mercy, )

. The increasedadvantagesthat have come
into the lives of the young people of our
town, and the cheerful readiness with

{ which the girls and boys-are falling into

line at the will of their teachers; warms my

heart, and has led me more than.once with'

a tone of thankfulness and
blue box on the table. ) R

A new face at the prayer-meeting and a
new voice in prayer avd praise gave joy to
my heart and an added gift went into the
mite-box. : cd

And thusI find my mercies are ““new
every morning, fresh every evening, and
repented every moment.” ¢ What'shall I
render to the Lord for all his Dbenefits to-
ward me ?° ~ s :
- I cannot pay him, but I can show m
love for him and recognition of his favors
by these simple tokens—and who knows?
—the contents of my little blue box may
buy one copy of the Gospel story of Christ's
love for sinners, aid pay its way across the
sca to a dweller in heathen lands, Its
teachings may bring life and light to one
darkened soul for whom Christ died, and
is there not ¢¢ joy in heaven even over one
sinner that repenteth 2’
“ Master,] have not strength to serve thee much

- _"PisbutalittleIcando; . .

0, 1et thy mighty, multiplying touch

. Even to me, the miracle renew,
Let this, my thank-offering, by thy power

. A blessing be, from this glad hour.”
—Illustrated Christian Teekly. .
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KEEP A CLEAN RECORD.:.
BY BELLE V. CHISHOLM. '

a prayer to the

Had it been in the power of.John B.
Gough, the prince of temperance orators,
to choose his parting message to the world,
nothing more beautiful or fitting could
have been selected than the thrilling sen-
tence ho uttered as he sank unconscious on
the platform,.‘‘ Young men, keep your re-
cord clean.”

The importance of living up to this ad-
vice was strikingly illustrated by an inci-
dent that recently occurred in one of our
great cities. Robert Fulton, a student in
the Theological Seminary, was arrested on
the gravecharge of bank-robbery. Thangh
no one had scen him commit the deed,

‘many had noticed him enter the bank, and

as it wasat the noon-hour no other visitors
had been observedin the vicinity. When
the bank oflicials returned they found the
cashier lying on his face in an unconscious
condition, the safe door open and a large
amount of moncy gone. Young Fulton
admitted that he had goneinto the bank on
an errand, bub declared. that he had re-
mained only long cnough to transact his
business, and that the cashier had walked
with him to the door when he left. On
the other hand, tho.cashier insisted that
after waiting on the young man some one
from behind dealt him a blow which felled
him to the floor and for a time rendered
him unconscious.

There were but three persons in the city
who had been acquainted with young Ful-
ton previous to the time e entered the
Seminary, and without knowing how they
could serve him ho asked to have them
summoned on the day of trial.

Tho firstone, a respectable shoemaker,
testified that he had known the prisoner
when a boy, and that he had been regarded
as an honest, upright boy. Said he, “No
one in the little town of Camden would
have ever thought of doubting Robbie
Fulton’s word, for he was alwiys regarded
as a lad who told the truth.”

_The next witness was a minister, who
had taught in the academy where the
young man had reccived part of his early
education. e had known him as a youth
of unblemislied character. - During his
acndemical course ho had kept a clean re-
cord, and among old and youhg had. been
considered: perfectly reliable.- =~ . i

The last of the three old - acquaintances
was & college friend—one who had known

him intimately in his strong. young man-
hood, and his testimony was that in all his
college career he had kept himsélf unsputted
from the world, : R
"The Faculty-of the Séminary . and the
students with whom he mingled daily, as
with one voice, bore witness of his faithful-
ness to duty, and singular pureness of life.
After reviewing the evidence briefly,
the judge pronounced him * Not guilty.”
In concluding his remarks, the man of the
Inw. paid this delicate compliment to young
Trultoh : P
‘* My young friend, you may thank your
clean yecord for this decision., ‘The cir-
cumstantial evidenceis all against you, but
no one who has borne such a spotléss repu-
tation throushout his boyhood, youth, and
manhood could be 8o transformed in a few:
minutes of time as to commit such a grave
crime. Would that all young men could
boast of such an irreproachable character.”.
Preshyterian Record::
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
Coo 7 L8TATES. - v

SOur §ubscribérs" throughout the United States
whero Ihtprnn.tional money orders cannot. be
procured can remit by money order payable ab
Rouses Point Post Office, N, Y. State, or sceure
an American Express Co., order, payable at
Montreal. . .

NEW CLUB RATES,

_ The following are the NEW Crun RaTES for
the MESSENGER, whichare considerably reduced:

B A 1o) ) N
10 copics to one address.
20 o o " .
50 {3 " [0
00 ¢ 00© B e

Sample package supplied {ree on application.
JonnN DOUGALL & SoN,
Publisheis Montreal,
———nn

- THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS s earnestly
called to the instructions given in every paper
that all business letters for the Aessenger should
be addressed ¢ John Dougall & Sen,” and not to

‘any personal address. - Attention to this will save

much trouble and will reduce the chances of de-
lay or irregularity.

“ Coughs and Colds are often overlooked.
A continuance for any length of time causes irri-
tation of the Lungs or some chronic Throat Dis-
case, .Brown’sBronchialTrochesare offeredavith
the fullest confidence in their efficicy. giving al-

-most invariably surc and immediaws relief, 25

cts. o box,

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS'S GOCOA.

BREAKFAST,

** By n thorough knowledgo of tho natura]l laws which
govern the operations of digestion snd nutrition. and by a
careful application of the fine properties vr we "-zelected
Cocoa, Mr, Epps has provided our brenkfast tal.cs with a
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many he: vy
doctors’ bills, It is by the judicious uge of sue! orticle. of
diet that o constitution may be gradually b: it up until
strong enough to resist every tendency to discase. Hun-
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to
attack wherever there is a weak point. Weo may escape
many o fatel shaft by keeping ourselves wall"fortilied with
ppro&)loo&l and & properly nourished frame."—* Cfvil Ser-
vice Gazette. :

Made simply with holling water or milk, 80old only in
peckets, by Grogers, labelled thus ¢ v
JAMESEPPS & €O, Homaopathic Chemists,

¥ ondon. England.

ST
D. M, Frnkv & Co's_
Illustrated, Descriptive and Priced

For 1891 will be mailed FREE K&
Bto all applicants, and to lastseason’s &8
Bl customers. It is better than ever. i

(4 Every person using Garden, J

Flower or Field Seeds,

should send for it. Address
D. M. FERRY & CO.
. WINDSOR, ONT. .

Largest Seedsmen in the world

ton

lovely Scl‘ul)-book'Pic(m'cs. with packago

of benutiful Samplo.Cards ; list of 100 jl-

lustratcd premiums and recipes for mak-

ing 100 kinds of Ink, Z'ree. Senda threo

cent stamp for mail, or tencents for the above and

your name on twenty new stylo Embossed Gold,

agged Edge, ecte, Coards. ddress HALL

BROS, & CO., Bolton Centre, P.Q.
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THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and. pube

lished overy fortnight »f Nos. 321and 323 St. James

st., Montreal, hy J qlm Rc(}pn@h Dougn,llq of Montreal

Al business communications should bo addressed ** Jchn

Dougnll & Son,” and all letters to the Editor should be
addressed “'{Editor of the* Northern Messenger *
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