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ment society. And they ail agreed that the heart. I think inen. are cruel to kill such large; roomy .shool. I am 'n the eighth
improvement had been more .marked, silnce innocent birds, whichr God . ls madé. I like grade" I. Iwill sooù be trying for entrance to
they had undertaken the task of armusing the flowers, and lots of wild ones grow here. the Collegiate. I am very sorry to say that
and improvIng their les fortunate neigh- We grow a number of kinds of fruitsand I although 'Winnipeg is aCfarirly large city, I
bours, , , always try to help pick-them, buf'I- soon. do not know f any Band of Hope tha I

'Miss Allen,' said Mr. Smithsoii, as he give get tired. I often have rides on horsleback could atteúd. WhenI ws away for my
-,her hand a parting shake, 'if you should hap-. in the summer. This 's my first atteompt tao suimlmer holidays I attended a Band of Hope,
pen to light upon another church where the wrie a ettor. I 'wiil close-now and write--and I was delighted wibh it. I do wish some-
total abstinence work is crowded out, re- another time. Your licttle reader, one would start onehere. I romain a faibli-
member your success here, and do your best JANIE. fui reader,

' * Vlf
to crowdî iin. ,

Christ Near.;
A poor man in the hospital was just at

to undergo a most painful- and perilous
eration: they"had lain him ready, the d
tors were just about to.begin, when ihe cr
'Wait a minute.' Annoyed at the delay, t
asked him what lie wanted. 'Oh,' said
'wait a minute while I pray to. the- L
Jesus te stand by my side,' for 'twill.
dreadful hard to bear.'-'Illustrative An
dote.'

The Dearest Friend.
(By Rev. James Dorward.)_

O Saviour mine, O truest, dearest Friendi

St. James, Manitoba.
Dear EdItor,-My little sister is writing a

letter to'you, so I theught I -would too. I
aut an thirteon years old. 'I go to school eivery

op- day except Tuesdays and Fridays, In the,
afternoon. My sister and I have to go :to

ied, the city to take our music lessons on th
hey violin. I go ta Sunday-school every Sunday,
he, and to churchi. I-have not missed one Sun-
ord eday this year yet, and I hope to keep on.
be I will be glad when summer cornes, I am.

ec tired of winter, but I nover get tired of sum.-a-
mer: It is nice to siton the gaes a.nd lis-
ton to the birds singing. We 'have a large
batch of be-ries,. and so the birds gethe in
mnixbers bore. I have n. pets except a litile
black pony.. I clai-m her, but we all ride:her.
It, .is nice to go out ridingz on a summer's

Aged .twelve.,

Vancouver, B.C.
Dear Editor,-Seeingsor many lebers in the

'Messenger,' I thought I wouid write one
too,

I will be twelve years old on May 4.
I have sone nice chickens. When I was

six years old, I had a little clicken named
sue; and It died; and I buriedit in mother's
nice new silk haudkcrchief, and put it in my
simter Clara's .lunch-basliet. S'he was very3
angry when she found it out... I lke ta read
the 'Messenger, and enjoyed Christina's
fairy story very much. I hope she will write
another

GERALDINE.

Who, Ilie thyself,- such grace and sweetnessda.TeonisbutwnyyarolKncdieO.daynd The polly ijs about'twenty ypam'o ad I iadnOt
bileand and nearly as smart as ever, we only -Use Dear Editor,- rhave.takèn the 'Nortern
est art thou of -al the heavenly.choir ber t ride n I w I w write Mssenger' for wo yesý'-er o rde,.o. I ye wsqi1 Y.£O ver twoyss and like it

Joy ef alljoy,.the çum.of all.desire again. I remain. your faiIlful reader, very much. i thi it i av ry intereiting

When, in thy name, O Comforter divine, LIZZIE. h or d' th old and yog. I liye on a

it hope and love with earthly cares en-Loch Iond Cape Breton. i on a farm veg much base in

o ë brts infiame and loony Ung Dear Editor,-I am nie yèars oid. My smm Ican drive thé team. when.drawingglony do ubtiga i o on.l.ri, n lirw.k
ter bas taken the M e for some grn, and other. wok. My brother,

Th er . s. We 'k 's v,Ek; but J3 gotting
The weary rest; upheld in perfect peace t pas t. W(iike it bettor thaitày othr t years old is verysi.g

paper flor chlidfren. I like it ever cso much bBttr.- Then. he WIll soon be able te go ta
No ather.name.hs powerto hold*mankind. .. since youegn t publie. tlic litff letters Sunday-school agai.
In 8úch sweet brotherhoad of heart and fromn chiidren; and I"thouglit I avid le to Once-I bad a dog l was brouglrt from

m- .lnd e li t belm , abolit my pets. . rnt9,asa o0se d; but hgat poison-
Thine entrance giveth .ight, dark shadows have tw.o pretty cs One I ua 1Captain.; eslvite earsenc Yhiha.b.een set out

iee Tom, and a little kitteri cl1dTony. They for rats, whichi he accidentally got at, and
Off sin and ,sorrow, strife and enmity. always play wiUh me, and conie up to my'1ed died. I:have apair cf pidgeons. Wen I filrst

nwhenever 1 walce in the mornng. I have a g-t them they would come to the, house and
When, though in sorow, wandering far and nice black lorse, ca1en Prince. i caa drive I COuld catch them; .but now ey stay at thelone fyself, and lke"to go drivin'btter than baril and I cannot catch them so easuîy

one, anything 1se. Ihave ajs' á lite dog na- Wishing bhe 'Northern- Messengr a prosper-Who, lilke thyself, can e'er such Bethels ed Wallace, who always likes to go ·with Ous year, I remain yours truIy
. raise me; but one day he went after the tean and PERCY.

Tranlsfigure clouds, make midnight echo got lost, and it wa naearly a week before .ho Age twelve years.
praise found his way home aga.inI am vry *gld

Oh, stay by me, lest in the struggle worn, he does not go a! er th téai nOw. ' My paa Dar Edi'tor,--My letter is about Topsy, a
I sink, In storm and darkness, overborne! has been taking the 'Witnces' fcr a great little negro girl, whose only earthly posses-
Teach me to know and do thy bilessed will niany years. I hope this latter is not too sIns were a pair of Iitens, whichi she cali-
To trust and to obey, e'en to be still ! long, and that I will soon sEO it in the paper, ed 'T'othler' and 'Which' Of ,oourse she

Debi'sd hor . then I may write one some other time, loved these kitties very, very dearly; and
In. Death's dark hour, O blest Redeemer JANE CATHERINE. thought she could n.ever ýst.f -- - --. prt.- wi-th i

mine,
I want no ear, no -voice, no hand but thine!
sTis light at even, the shadows disappear,
When thou dost lead the way, sweet Saviour

dear.
-Unsunduzi, Africa, 'Pacific.'

Correspondence
SI. James, Manitoba.

Dear Editor,-My sistër takes. the 'Nor-
thern Messenger,' and we al. like it very
much. I like the Little Folks' page the best.
I was nine years old on March 17. I live
beside bhe Assiaiboine River, four miles west
of Wiunepeg. I often go Into Winnipeg, and
there are lots .of things for a little girl like
me to see. Our Sunday-school is in the city
limits. I arnjust learning to skate, andon-
joy it. My sisters ail can skate. My only
pet is a blark.and white- ca.t, whose name l.e
Blackie. He is a very good aid cat, -and
never scratches me. . will;be glad when the
little birds come back again il the spring,
I tink the littl. birds always cheer a sad

Napiai
Doar Editor,-I was reading

the 'Messenger,'.to mother, an
I bad better writé one to.'
farm about a mile from town
to school. I have one brother
baby sister. I have a little a
1 have grown froen seed, I t
frozen for a little while; bu-t n
ing nicely. Thie has been a v
In our country. Your little r

Age nine.
Winnipei

Dear Edtor,-I-attend.the C
gational Church, and I get,
Meusenger.' .. I.: enjoy ra.din
very much. - I have a;fittle bro
of age. He is a veryceomica
age, and goels to school.. One
his teicher told her c lss, not
fingers. Clarence-:-for that le
mediatelycnapped hie, and hi
him ta the corner. He as cie
tbough- ho ls only in Standard,

I attend the ,Dufferin Schoo

One Sunday a missionary, who had just
ka Manitoba. retu-rncd from Japan, preached in the church .

the letters lm to whicli Topsy vent. He toid the people
d she thought of the great need of the bible in Japan, and
We live on a asked thent.if they would not deny them-
; and wa.lk in selves soncthing sO tha:t they might help to

, and a darling spread abroad the gospel among the hceathen.
pple troc that O! course TcOsy was very small, and could
hoùght it was not understand. all the missionary said, but
ow itt is grOw- she-thouglht she was called upon to part with
ery fine winter somethiing which she treasured. So, before
eader, ta service was over, she slipped down out

BESSIE. of her seat, and ran home as fast as she
could; and prescntly reappeared in the

g, Manitoba. church with a. mysterious-looking parcel
entrai Congre- tucked under ber arm. Sbodid.not take her
the 'Northern seat this tine, but waiked solemnly. up to
g .the. storics where the miseionary was countig lthe of-
ther, six :years ferings e.nd deposited her preciòus bundie
l..child for bis In the colitribution box. Then she stole
day last week softly out of the ciurhl.
to.nay thier * The missionary went over to the box to

his namu0-im- examine is contents ;but juet-then he leard
s teocher sent a frightened 'Mew.' -The 'coneats' proved
n kept:in, ai- to. be Topsy's .two kittons. * Your fourteen
or Grade I. year old friend,

il, vhichis a JEAN.
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