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himself ta try mrnny feats. on his crutehes A Terrible M sak.
lie would never other*ise have attempted,am
thus becoming quite an expert on his 'four
legs.' He borrowed books on hen keeping,' An ex myown Ife-whenadhild
studied the properties of varlous foods, bas been helpfu. ta me as a Sunday-ShO1
pounded his fingers and caused great com- teacher, aud efore, miay be te atMherà.
motion in tho 'feathered family in his 'at- t wi the cbur tweer
tempts to build an improved coop, growing 'Yeare af age, The foiowing aurnm,,vWt-
stronger and more resigned to his trouble ig'friends1n aîiether city, I beeame a con-
all the time. The old man generously di- stant attendant of a Sunday-school lu the lat-
vided the eggs with his young partner, and ter city. My teacler wa. an ea.rnest Chus-
the neighbors, catching the lad's spirit of tian rn, end durIng my. three nonths' stay
unselfishness, soon made tlge demand for r became mUc.attacled toi bn,"anc. w-s
fresh eggs greater"than the supply. greatly belped by bis'aitbl tebing. on

'Gardon,' said Mr. Gregory, one day,. 'vwiho y rturn home I received a longletter fror
le your best friend?' hlm,,making a stroug appeal.to me to be-

'My mother, sir!' coe a Christ!=. I.thon remenbered-that,
-while ofteu- du'rlng clas expressimg ny ých1ld-

'Right you are. If you wanted to lielp IEli love for the Master, I bad neer distinct-
. ehr very much, what would you do?'

'Oh-lota! But a boy without f- ' tian Ife. I also-fRed that I had fafied to
'Never mind the feet, now. Just suppose show the teacher and ciess my- C!hristIan

you bad feet and money.. How côuld you fait, and lad thus, soon atter nlting wibh
help hor most?' the Church, dish6nred miy profession. ln

Td build her a big house se she wouldn't those earlier years fower frldren enitered
have to-pay any more rent.' ntat . Ohuroli relatiomsMp, and aythough

'Ah -uxn! Would alUttle bouse do?' greaty-' defing te, do se, It was witli" fear
Yes, b ut notbing's t god for my me- end trembling lest I sould fail to lveupt

Myar obligations that. ba doe sae. This

intredhi nte ctIbcaeacn

D she haeaest fear tht. I he d falled ta shoo-l mysef a

te city My teache asd an ea.es Chris

aleng?'. Christian an exprsed I. my. rep y tô My
S'Sho neyer eays she has. Motlier'sclear teacher, than ng hm f r his letter, and ex-

grit-a _brick, yo. know! Butttakes .jumt pressing the hope that I sould do better in
so mamkg stgdpllare t. go arbund, and wtenom
there aren.'t enaugh. it's-bad. But'some cfter the leateriwsi s ent, I thought xauch

rof the reply wbih fully expeed t receive.

daly statedps tha Ia wa tryingy tok live a ,hi

did, and that wtli he her.'. So earin t-was the dIl- Ire o my teaher tat
Sshould, the sad, becose a Christian,
fihdvlih you take tcare of your utens andt
that, notwtsta ding my fear tbet I bad not
beenoconsistent lu my life I rejoied ath'Nese b ugt of thato answred Gordon -

th r!' h4,l 4

seriously, but quickly breaking ntao a laugh.
'But my hemiery isn't very big yet - see
tiare!' pointing to two invalid ohiekens stag-
gering.across the floor. of the kitohen-his
ow-n 'raisin' ' and a gift from lis friend. Tlil
not leave you for- a long while yet. Yoeu'll
get somebody better to help you soine day
--tome one with two real feet.'

,'Now, lad% listen te me! I've watched you
grow Up from the cradle. You're a good son
and a good friend. I'm going to be a fairy
godfather to you-you whall have a bouse
and a heunery. Mr. Ritemwel, My old
friend, the lawyer, Is coming over to-night te
make out a paper, givi.ng you the house, and
-during my lifo-tlme--half the proceeds of
the ben'nery. In retura for this you and
your mother will come here and live and
make a home for the old man for the few
years that are left ta hlm. Will you do it?'

Poor Gardon! -e forgot he had 'four legs'
instead of two feet, and he spramig from his
chair, .tumblIng in an Ignominious heap on
the floor. ,

'Oh, sir!' he said, pulling himself up by
his friend's side. 'I don't deserve It-i don't.
But mother does-Oh, lot me run home and
tell her,'

HNe. hadn't said 'tlank you,' but his friend
understood.

'Mother! Oh, mother! - Mum - what do
you think?'

'The words fell over each other, ar- be-
twoen laug'hter and tears it was bard te get
the story straight. But she understood at
last.

'Darli-ng she said, 'if you had given up
that night-that dreadful night we 'sall
both monber forever-this joy would not
have been ours.'

'No, and if mother ha'dn't shined, I never
could have. Say, Mum ! Isn't swapping
just doing what the Golden Rule says--'As
you would 7' One day you said you'd be
feet for me as long as we both lived. That
was what rnade me thin' of boing eyos for
Mr. Gregory. Just taink, Mum! I swapped
my eyes, and God has sent us a-house!'

og - s glALess wuen Le suoLU
know that I ws striving to e -na..
- Day -aftr day, for weeks an1 maonths, I

looked for the letter wrhici never came, and
la my childish disappointment I said to my--
self, 'Can it be that Mr. - ls sorry I arm al-
ready a Christian?'

We, as teachers, ouglt to rejoice over
those who are, and bave been, it may be,
oven.from earliest childhood, Christ-lovers or
Christians, as well as those who later enter
Inte Ohurch relationship. Are the lambs of
the flock who stay close to the good Shep-
herd less dear te him than the shcep who
wander away, and need ta be brought back?
Lot us not only rejoice over those w'ho so
loved the Shephord that they never really
leave the sheep-fold. -- 'Suniday-School
Times.'

Living.
'How to makelives worth living?'

The question haunts us every day;
It colors the first blush of sunrise,

It deepers the twilight's last ray,
There Is nothing that brings us a drearier

pain,-
Than the thought, 'We have lived, we are

living ln vain.'

We need, each and all, ta bc needed,
To feel we have somelfhing to-give

Toward soothing the moan of earth's
hunger;

And we knosW that then only we lfve,
Whon -we feed one anotiher, as ve liave bean

fed,
From the hand that gives body and spirit

their bread.

Our lives they are well worth the living,
When, we lose our amall eelves in the
, *v--die,

And feel the strong surges of being
Throb through us one heart and on8 soul.

Eternity. bears up each honest endeavor,
The life lost for love, Is life saved, and for-

ever.
-Lucy Laroom.

Correspondence
Lower Selma.

-Der Editor,--My bome Is ln -Nova Scotia.
We live on Cobequid Bayý. This time of
year it is frlled with ice. Thésand bar Is a
mile out, and It extends three or four miles,
In our bay the tide rises higher -than at an-
other place in the world. The fish in ther
snmmer are quite plentiful. But in winter
we suppose they go w-here there is no Ice
and l deper water. I am ten years o14.
My brother has taken the 'Messenger' a year
and three months.

•CLARA.

Miami, Manitobia.
Dear Editor, - We have taken the 'Nor-

thern Messenger.' for three yeasm, and we
think it the best little paper that comes into
the bouse. We have a 'Cadets of Temper-
ance' Society. Our superintendeut takes
thirteen copies of the 'Northern Messengar,'
to give to the chldren, and they are de-
lighted wtth the paper. We used the Tem-
perance Cateahism as long as they. were
printed, we are glad te see thom coming out
again in the 'Norihern Mescager.' Miami
is a small village which lies at the foot of
the Pembina Mountains. It is a very pretty
little place, especially in summer. Mount
Nebo Is a. high mountain about three miles
from Miami, when upon It you can see miles
around. I enjoy very much reading the let-
ters lu the Northern Messenger.' I am ten
years old. -Your little reader,

ISABEL.

Edmonton, Alberta.
Dear Editor,-I live in a very pretty place

on the banûks of the Saskatchewan. The
batiks' 'f this river are' highi aid steep; and
Its current is so swift and stràng that 't
drivethe ferry from one side of the river to
the other.

When the ferry starts across the river the
ferrymau turns i-t so that the current will
go down the side and push it from the bank
o the other side, and when it is going back

he turns It the other way. We are going te
iave a bridge soon. There are a good many
mn in town starting for. tho Klondike.

They buy a lot of horses ta go there with,
and soma of them were trying to make a
nachine te take them there in a few weeks,
but they did not succeed..

I have seen a few missionaries and hava
read stories about them which I like very
mucb. I gat the 'Messenger' at Sunday-
school, and I like te read the stories in It
very much. I am 'eleven years old, and am
n the fourth reader in the public school.
Yours truly,

MAUD.

Sherbrooke.
Dear Editor,-I take tho 'Northern Mes-

senger,' and like- the stories very much. I
am the youngest In a famlly ef ive; four
brothers and one .sister. Wo live near the
Magog River, whera the water flows over
some fails and thon dashes over large rocks,
the spray flying up until it nearly touches
the bridge which crosses the river. Tjiere
are five bridges over the Magog River within
the city limits. Two are railway bridges-
and- three are for carriages.' I spend most
of my spare time ln skating and reading.
I also play on a hockey team, and we are
going to play a match on' Saturday. We
have played three matches' and have 'loat
two. I go ta the central schEol and like It
very much;' my favorite study is history.
I like ta read af the 'Indians' Battles,' but
think the Indians should bve been chastio-
ed more for their cruelty te the English and
French. . A very severe storm passed over
Sherbrooke on Feb. 16. The street cars had
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