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NORTHE RN M ES SE N G E R

POEl FOR REOITATION.
TUE WAT TUÂT HARRIsON DEsOES.

I'm Harrison's sister, nino years old, my nanc
. ls Katy Shaw,

And I've got the nicest brother that any oneover
ljaw,

His hai', I k !ov, is a little red, and his nose
turns up some too,

But then his tecth are white as snow, and his
cyce arc just as blue. .

He was eleven yenrs old last birthday, but two
ycàrs eider tîsan I,

Thougli ha was born the last of June, while I
came Fourti of July.

Ho always minds father and mother, and lie
never has seen the day .

Ho was ever too busy, or cross or tired, to amuse
. aur baby May.

And thon, the things lie doos for me, I couldn't
begin te tell;

I don't thlink any ne's brother ever treated theta
h laif us wvcil;

But 1 wunt to tell of sanbe splendid things l've
latoly seen liim do-

Of course he does a great many, but I'il only tell
of a few.

Our toucher of'ered a lovely prize-and Harrison
wanted it so-

For the boy wlho had the whole of the term net
-a tardy mark te show,

And 1iriy ha hadn't a single mark, and the term
hart ncariy closed,

Till one morning ha overslept himself, and a
little tee lato ho dozefi.

But ha knew that if ho hurried te school, he'd
get there just In time,

Though the bcll was ringing slowly-almost at
ite latest chime.

Now just on the corner below aur ouse, is mit
apple and peanut stand;

Tho beys ail kaow wlîc ta find it--thoy thinir
it je perfectly grand.

And the man who always tends It is clumsy,
feeble and nid,

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

The peanuts lay in groat big hoaps right there lia
the dusty street,

And the beautiful red-clecked apples were'most
te the herses' foet.

Now wrhat do you think that Harry does, when
the whole of the trouble lie secs,

But just gets ilown and holps the muan, right
thora upon his knces!

And whon the bell stoppeS- ringing the tears
came into his eys, 

For he knew -that very minute, ha huad lest the
. lovoly prizo.

Thon little Robbie Wilson-hes the smallest boy
in the school,

And lie isn't a strong boy. either-one day ho
broke a ruile.

The teacher liad got out of patience. said if any
ene whispered that day

He'd fruile hlim most severely, and keep hin In
froin his play.

And Robbio ho forgot it, and whispered right out
shrill,

.And so did Tommy Bronson, just when every-
- thing was stlill;

Thon whon the teacher called them out, Tommy
was bold and brave. .

Ha acted as if he didn't care, and didn't mean to
behave.,

But lbbbie trembled and shivered, and almosit
lost his breath,

Ha was sa torribly frightened his face was as
white as death.

Juct hion my brother Harrison 'rose right up in
tIe aisle,ý

And walkcd rigit down te R1obbie's sent--'twas
just as still the while-

Then lie spoko out plain te the teacher: "Whip
me, Oh ! pieuse, whip me.

He's such a little fellow, I cia stand it better than
lie."

And the toucher did whip Harry, and lot littie
Robbie go,

And kcpt my brother in at recess, and thora was
snlh a lovely snow.

Thon, onc day theaboys together were ail going off
te skate,

And wer hurrying as If 'twas dinner-time and
. thoy feared they would b too late,

When they'd just reaclied the iciest crossing, an
old, old lady stood there,

Poor, and dirty, and feeble, but sho had the
whitest hair.

She stood, afraid togo over, and Harrisonleft the
crowd,

And ivent right up close te her, aud lifted his cap
and bowed.

And thon ha offered his arm te her as If sl4e had
been a queen,

Had been a queen, or mother-I wlsh thatmother
had sean,

.Andhe heiped her over the crossing, walking
just as slow,

And whenha turned toleave lier, lie bowedagain
* er se: loir.

Thon sonie boys laughéd a little, the rest of.'emn
just kCpt still.

She said, ''God. bless you, Sonny !" I'm sure I
think lie w'ill.

Nn these are only a few Cf the things ho is do
ing avery day.

Folks call him l Gentleman Harry, I would _l
I wre thsey.

I say rgain, ho's the nicest boy thiat any on ever
saw;i

And I'n just as preud as I can b, of my brotlic
Harrison Shaw. .

-EmilyBaker Smallc. in Panisy.

MY MITE-BOX..

WRITTEN F0I A THANK-OFFERING MEETLNa.

Sonme years since, I read iii tie "Life
and Liglit," that tie Woman's -Board had
mite-boxes, which iiad been used in some of
the Auxiliaries witi great success. I had
read Mrs. Pickett's struggles witlhrs, and
what a means of graco it afterwards became
to lier, and I- sent for one. At first it did
not plense me ; it was of a honely blue
color and would not, as I hoped, be'an orna-
ment to any room. But I set it up'on
my table in my dressing-room, before which
I often sit and read.

For seul timo it remained empty. It
did not attract my specqial notice or associ-
ate itself in msy mind with any benevolence
or thankfulness, but one day there fell insto
my hands a little story of a lady who tried
to introduce a mite-box into ber family,
first by placing it upoi the eating-table'
with the suggestion that every time 'any
mnember of the family spilled anything on
the table-cloth he should put a- penny in
the mite-box. But it gathered littlein this
way, aid the pennies dropped in ivere by
no means cheerfully given, and the sight of
this blue box always suggested something
disagreeable. So it was soon renoved to
the mantel and she decided if any one for-
gob a duty he or she was to contribute to
the funds of the nite-box. But after a
fair trial this, too, proved not a blessing.
It thus seemod quito a failure, until one
day lier son, a rollicking boy of twelvo
years, came rushing ia the houso and, go-
ing straiglt to the mantel, hsis mother saw
hin drop in the mite-box a bright silér
dollar.

" Why, my son, what does that mean?"
8ue asked.

He replied:
"l Just now, papa was standing with

Dick Preston's fatier at the side of tie iew
louse lie is building. They finished their
talk and in less thain thrce minutes aftér
they separated a large timber fell from the
staging and killed Mr. Preston. I vas so
thankfui that pâpa escaped, I felt as if I
must give sonetiung to somnebody and so
put my whola dollar into the muite-box. I
wisi it iad been a hundred instead of one,
but it was ail I had."

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

After soeing this story I rend with new
interest the mottoos on ti ends and top of
my box. " What shall I render to the Lord
for ail his benefits towards me ?" scemed a
question directed to me personally, and
"Freely ye have received, freely give," iad
a new neaning. "Ti field is tle world,"
and " Go teai all nations,' seemed spoken
te nie. Se I, too, became quito reconciled
to the little blue box, and the opening in
the top seemed, every time I looked at it,
to b askiing if some blessing 1had not comec
te nue. Thus I began te recount my daily
niercies and they multiply se fast that I am
in danger of becoming bankrupt.

I hoard of a friend to whom a great sor-
row came. Ougit I not to be tiiankfuil it
wis iot my lot so to suffer? The blue box
shall receivo a token of ny tlhankfulness.

Anotier friand was prostrated by dis-
ease, se that shue could do nothing for lier-
self and the trial wvas oh, so hard to bear.
How thankful I was that healtis l spared
to me.

Walking ir the street one day I met a
young man staggering on the sidewalk fron
the effect of strong drinik. Wiy was itnot
muy boy ? ,How can I be thankful enougi.
My little blue box shall row fuller for this
blessing given to me and denied the iother
of this misguided youtl.

Had it been in the powver of Jon B.
Gougi, the prince of temperance oratiors,
te choose huis parting message to the world,
nothing more beautiful or fitting could
have been selected than the tlhrilling sen-
tence lhe uttered as lie sankunconscious on
the platforn, Young mien, keep your re.
cord clean."

Tie importance of living up to this ad-
vice was strikingly illustrated by ai intci-
dent that recently occurred in one of our
great cities. Robert Fulton, a student in
the Theological Seminary, was arrested on
tie grave charge of banik-robbery. Thoughi
no one lad acon himiii commit the deed,
many had noticed his enter the bank, and
as it was at the noon-hour no other visitors
iad been observed in the vicinity. When
the bank officials returncd they founsd the
cashier lying on hsis face in an unconscious
condition, the safe door open andr a large
ainount of money gone. Young FuIton
admnitted that ie lad gone into tie bank on
an errand, but declared, that lue 1had re-
mainecd only long enougi te transact his
business, and that the cashier iad walkd
iviti hima to the door wiens lue left. On
the other hand, the . cashier insisted that
after waiting on th young man some otse
froum behind dealt hii a blow vhuich felled

imî te the floor and for a tiie rendered
imiii unconscious.

Thiero were but three persons in the city
who had beens acquainted witi young Ful-
ton previous to the time :e entered the
Seimiinary, and without kiowing howv they
could serve him lhe aslced to have themi
sumnmonad on the day of trial.

The first one, a respectable shoenaker,
testified that lue isad known tie prisoner
vien a boy, and that lie had been regarded

as an ionest, upright boy. Said he, "No
one in the little town of Camden would
have ever thouglht of doubting Robbi
Fulton's word, for lie was always regarded
as a lad v .ho told the truti."

Tha next witness wvas a minister, whio
iad taught in the academy where the
young man iad received part of is early
education. Holad known iim as a youti
of unblemished ciaraoter. -During his
academical course he iad kept a clean re-
cord, and among old and yunsg lad been
considered. perfectly-reliable.

The lait of 'tie three ald acquaintances
was a collage friend-one whó lad known

re, Sabbàthas my pastor was urging
tie daimsof the Gospel upon his audience,
my heart went out in sucli fervent prayer
that his words might reaci the heart of
some one who ha d lnot yet yielded to -its
claims, that I fuit sure the seed sown that
day would spring up and bear fruit to the
glory of God, and soit did-that very week
tokens for good caine to nie fron ai unex-
pected source, perhaps notin answerto my
prayer, but by the blessing' of God on the
word spkon, and aguin tire m it-box re-
ceived its token of aisother miercy.

Tlie inereasedadvantagestlhat have come
into the lives of tha young peolple of our
town, and the cheerful readimless witi
whiclh the girls and boys are faling into
line at the will of their teachers, warnis my
heart, and has led me more than onco with'
a toise of tiancfuliness and a prayer to the
blue box on the table.

A new face at tie prayer-mneeting and a
new voico li prayer and praise gave joy to
msy heart and an added gif t went into the
mite-box.

And thus I find my mercies are "new
every moriing, freshs every evening, and
repeatéd every moment." " Whatshal I
render to the Lord for ail hsis benefits to-
ward nie ?"
. 'I cannot pay him, but I can show my
love for him and recognition of his favors
by these siupIe~tokens-and who kiows?
-the contents of msy little blue box may
buy one copy of the Gospel story of Oirist's
lovo for sinners, and pay its way across the
set 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 leaven even over one
sinier that repentoths "
"Master,I havo notstrength to serve theo mucli

'Tis but a littleI catI do
0 lot thy nighty. multiplying touch

],'Veil te me, the miracle renoiw.
Lot this, my thank-oft'ering, by thy power

.A blessing bc, from this glad heur."
-lllustrated Christian Wcekly.

KEEP A CLEAN RECORD.
BY BELLE V. CIHISHIOLM.
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him intimately li lis strong young man-
iood, and his testimony wasthat in all bis
college careerhe hadkepthiniseilf unsputted
from tise world.

The Faculty of the Seminary and the
students with whon ho mningled daily, as
with one voice, bore witness of bis faithful-
ness to duty, and singular pureness of life.

After reviewing the evidence briefly,
tse judge pronounced Iims " Not guilty."
In concluding his remarks, the man of the

Spaid this delicate compliment to young
Fùltdil

" My young frierfd, you may thank your
cean record for this decision. -The ciir-

cumstantial evidence is ail against you, but
no one who has borne such a spotless repu-
tation tirouighout bis boyhood, youth, and
nianhood could be so transfornied in a few
minutes of time as to commit such a grave
crime. Would that all young men could
boast of such aniirreproachablo ciaracter."
.Prcsbyterîaia Record.

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
-STATES.-

Our subscribers*throughout the United States
whcro International noney orders cannot bo
procured can remit by moncy order payable ut
Rouses Point Post Ofilce, N. Y. State, or secure
an American Express Co., order, payable at
Montreal.

NEW OLUB'RATES.
The following are the NEw CLU RATES for

theMEssExEnR, whic.hare considerablyreduced:
I copy.......................... $0 30

10 copies te one address.. ....... 2 25
20 l ........4 do
50 .. ....... 10 50

100 " ." " ...... 20 00
Sample package supplied frec on application.

JonN DoUGALL & SoN,
Publishers Montrenl.

TriE ATTrNTrON OF SunscRinERs is earnestiy
called to the instructions given il every paper
that all business lutters for the .Messcngcr should
bh addressed " John Dougall & Son," and not te
any personal address. -Attention tothis will save
much trouble and will reduce the chances of do-
lay or irregularity.

SCougls and Clais are ofteni overlooked.
A continuance for any longth of tine causes irri-
tation of the Lungs or soena chronic Throat Dis-
euse. BroNyn'sBronchialTrochos urr.offeredqvitli
the fullest confidence in their offi acy. givlng ai-
most invariably sure and immediaL relief. 25
cts. a bo,:

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS'S COM.A.
BREAKFAST.I By a thorough knowlede of the natural laws which

goyern the operations of digestion and nutrition. and by a
coreful application ef the tine protsrtics or ira *salected
Cocon, Mr. Eppe hus provided ir t reafa t tel. ° wlh a

tolicata1l flavored beveraga which maysaveuemny e Tl
doctors'bijUs. Itl y tht)Judicious use cf uri articl. .t
dietthata constitution may bu gradually b. tupuntil
eirong enotigh te rost ever' tondcncy'5 tdie,s. Mien.
dreds o aubte maldie ars fiootien around uredyto
attack wherever there je a weak point. WC may escape
mzaîy a fatal ehaft by Iseeping oureelves ireli fortiied wjth
pure blocd anda proporly nouriabed frame."-" Civil Ser.
vice Gazetia."

brade imply with holling water or milk. Sold only in
packets, by f'recers, labelled thus :
JAMESEPPS ICO., lomesopallle chemisto,

j idtos. sîxni.

7

l .i


