" Mr. Gregory. Just think, Mum!
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. himselt to try mamy feats on’ his crutc:hes

he would nover otnerwlse ha.ve “attempted, .

L bhu.s beoommg quite an expe'rt on. his -‘four

“legs. -He borrowed books on hen keeping,’
"_studxed the properties, of = various - foods,
‘pounded- his ﬁngers and’ caused great com- .

-motion in the -feathered family in his ‘at- .

tempts ‘to build an improved coop, growing
- stronger and” mcre resigned to his trouble-

‘all the time. ' The old man generously -di-"
vxderl the eggs with his young partner, aml
" the neighbors, catching the lad’s spirit . of
_unselfishness, soon made’ the dema.nd for
fresh eggs- greater than the supply. :

‘Gordon,” said Mr Gregory, ome day, ‘w‘ho
is your best frlend"' o .

‘My mother, su"’ A '

‘Right you are. ¢ you wanted to help
her very much, wh'tt would you do"’

‘Oh—lots! But a’ boy without f—-— R
_* *Never mind the feet, now. Just suppose
" you had feet and money HOW could you
: help hér most?’ E

Td build her a big house so she wouldnt
have to pay any more rent.’ -

‘Ah — um' Would a httle house do?

‘Yes, but nothmgs too good for my mo-
ther!’ :

‘Does she have a very hard tlme to get -
-along?.
3 _‘She naver says she ha,s Mot,hers .clear
grit—a. ‘brick, you: hnow' But it takes just

80 many doliars. to go around, ‘and when’

there a,rent eno'lch it’s—bad. - But some
day, perha.ps I can sbart a hexmery, like you
did, :md tha.t will help her

-+, SHow will you ﬁake care oi’ your hens a.nd
_ Tnine, too?

“:“Never- thoug'ht of thaxt,’ answered Gordorn, ’

' serxou-sly, but quickly. breakmg into a la.ugfh

o . “But my ‘hénncry isn’t very big yet — see
" 'there" pomtmv to'two invalid- chickens stag-"

gering ax:ross the: ﬂoor of the kitohen—-his
.+ own..‘raisin’ Yand g gift from his friend, ‘I’ll
. not leave: you for-a’ long while yet. Yowll

get somebody better to help you some da.y
- —some one ‘with two real feet,

) 'NOfW lad; listen to me!  I've watched you
) grow up from the'cradle. You're a good son’
. and a good friend, Im going to be a fairy

godfmther to you—you  ghall have a house
- and ‘a hennery. Mr. themwel my old
* friend, the lawyer, is coming over to-night to

", make a paper, gi ~
: out & paper, giving you the house, and -Let us not only rejolce over those who so

- ~—during my life-time—half the proceeds of
- the hemmery., In return for this you and
. your mother :will come here and live and
make & home for the old man for the few
Years thot are left to him. W:ll you do ®?

Poor Gordon! -He forgot he had ‘four legs’
instead of two feet, -and he sprang from his

Lo chair, tumbling in an i"nomimous hea.p om

the floor. - N

. 2Oh, sir¥ he sa,id pulhng hlmsellf up by

his friend’s side. ‘I don’t deserve it—1 don’t,

. But mother does—O-h let me run home a.nd

tell her,

: “He.hadn’t said ‘bha.nk you, but his mend

o understood

" . ‘Mother!

" you think?
‘The words fell over eaoh other, an! be-

tween laughter and teans. it was hard 4o get

“the story streight. But she understood at
‘Da.rlin"’ she gaid, ‘if you had given up

“that night-that dreadful night we shall

Oh, mother! — Mum ~ what do

both Temember forever—this joy would not o
) . Our hv&c they are well worth t:he living,

have beon ours.’

‘No, and if mother hadn’t shined I never .-

o couﬂd have. Say, Mum !. " Isn't swapping
" Just' doing ‘Wwhat the Golden Rule says—‘As
_.you would'? One day you.said youwd be .
: feet for me as long as we.both lived... That -
‘was what made me think of being eyes for
I swapped -
my eyes, and God has sent us a—house!’

—

Ay

A Terrlble sttake.‘
(By Alioe Ha.m:lton Rich )
An expexience in my own life whem ) dhild

teacher a.nd therefore, m.a.'y be to others.’

I united mth the oh:u:roh wﬂlen twelve
years of .age, ’l‘he foﬂow‘lneg summer, visit-
ing friends’ in a:nother city, 1 beca.me a- con~

“stant attendant of a Sund'ay-school in the lat-

ter. city. My teacher was an ea.mest Chris-,
-tian man, and dur-lng my. three months stay
T beca.me .much; [attached - to him, and was :
. grea:tly helped by, his fait.hful teaching, -

my return home 1. recelved a longletter trom
- him, makmg a strofng a,p:pml to. me to be-

ly stated that I was trying to live 2 Ghns

- tian life.” 'I also-feared that I had. faued to

show the teacher and cless ‘my- Christian - thé house, We have a ‘Cadets of Temper-

- Dur supenntendent takes . .

fa.lth and had thus, soon- after uniting’ with

into . Church relationship;, and, although

- greadly- desiring to do so, it was with fear
and trembling lest I <h0fu1d fail to live up to_
oy obllga,t\ons that . I ha.d done 50.

This
fear ‘that I had. failed to show myself a
- Christian I.expressed in .my reply. to my
teacher, thanking him for bis leiter, a.nd ex-
pressing the hope that I should do better in

.. the future.

After the leuter was sent, I thought much
of the reply which I fully expested to receive.
.80 earnest-was the desire of my teacher that

1 should, as he said, become a Christjan, y

that, notwithstapding my fear that I had not N

- been.consistent in my life, I rejoiced at.the .
‘thought -of_ his gladness when he should. -
on the ba.nks .of tlhe Saska.tchewan . 'The

" banks of this river are high' and stéep,’ and
“Hs current is so switt and stromg that it
.dnves the ferry fx om one sxde ot the river to.
the other. '
‘When the forry sta.rts across the river the

kno-w that I.was striving to. be one._ _
- Day’after .Qay;.for. weeks ‘and months T

looked for the letter which never came, ‘and’
in my childish disappointment I gaid to my-

gelf,.‘Can it be that Mr. -—— is sorry.1 am al-
- ready a Ckristian? .
We, as teachers, ought to rejoi.ce “over

- those who are, 'and have been it may be,
- evem from earliest childhood, Christ-lovers or

Christians, as well as those who later enter

into Church relationship.. Are the lambs of

the flock who stay close to the good Shep-
herd less dear to him than the sheep who
wander away, and need to be brought back?

loved the Shepherd that they never really
leave  the sheep-fold. — ‘Sunday-School

. Times.”

Living.
“How to make lives worth living?
“The’ question haunts us every day;
It colors the first blush of sunrise,
" It deépers the twilight’s last ray,

There is nobhmg that brings us a dreaner "

pain,

Than the thought, ‘We have llved we are

livi.ng in vain’

We need, each and all, to be needed,
-To feel we have somedhmg to'give
Toward - soothing the moan of earth’
hunger;
And we know .that then only we live,

Whon we feed one another, as we Have heen:

fed,
From the hand that gives body' and spxrit
t.hen‘ bread

When we lose our .small selves in the
e who’le, =|
And.feel the strong surges of bemg

Throb.through us one heart and on€ soul
Eternity. bears up each honest ondezwor
"The life lost for love, is life sa.ved a.nd ﬂor-

ever. : ]

--Lupy Larcom.

) ;amee’ Society,
Athe Church, dishongred my profession: In

those earlier -years fower children 'entered:

. the bridge which crosses the river.

Correspondence:.',fi?-lf" '

~has been helpful to me as a Smlday-sc“hool..' . i ,
~Dear Echtor -—-My home 18’in .Nova Scotxa.

. 'This time of

'I‘hesandba.risa' L

_mlle out, and it extends 'uhree or four miles, e
In our bay thé tide rises higher than at any,
.other place in the world, The fish’in the

' summer are quite plentlful "'But in’ wmtetr
we suppose théy go where there is noice ..

Lower Se]mz.

‘We live on Cobequld Bay.
year it'is filled with ice.

and - in. dceper water., I am ten yéars oM.

"My brother has ta.keal the ‘Mescemger’ a year.,
-and- ‘three mornths R

. -Come . a Ohrlstmm 1. then reme'mbered .tha.t o
whlle often: during class expressi:ng my child- .
.ish love for the Ma.stex- I had never distmct-

CLARA.

Miami,- Manitoba.

‘Dear Editor, We have taken the ‘Nor-

: thern Messenger for three years, and we
- think it the best little paper that. comes into "

thirteen. coples of the ‘Northern’ Messenger;
to give to the children, and they are de-
lighted with the paper. We used the Tem-
perance Catechism as long. . as they- were

printed, we are glad to see them coming out

again in the ‘Northern Messtnger.” Miam!

little ‘place, especially in. summer. Mount

Nebo is a.high mountain about three miles.

from Mlam.l, when upon. it you can see miles

-around.. I enjoy very much rea.dmg the let-
I am teu ‘

ters in the Northern Messenger.’
years old. -Your little reader,
: S . ] ISABEL.

A Edmonton, ‘Alberta,
Dear Edltor —I live in a very pretly place

ferryman turns it so that the current will
go down the side and push it from the bank
to the other side, and when it is going back
he turns it the other way. We are going to
have a bridge soon. There are a good many

men in town starting for the Klondike,

They buy a lot of horses to go there with,
and some of them were trying to make a

" machine to take them there in a few weoks,

but they did not succeed..

I have seen a few mxssmna.nes and havo
read' stories about them which I like very,
much. I got the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-
school, and I like to read the stories in it

_yvery much. I.am eleven years old, and am

In the fourth reader in ‘the pubhc school,

Yours tru.ly,
. MAUD. v

. '
— S

Sherbrooke.

Dear D:htor —I take the ‘Northern Mesg- -

senger,’ and lHke- the stories very much. I
am the youngest in a family of five; four
brothers and one sister. 'We live near the
Magog River, where the wa.ter flows over

_ gome falls a.nd then da.sh% over large rocks, .

the spray ﬁying up until. it nearly touches
There
are five bridges over the Magog River within
the city limits,

and.: three are for carriages.” I spend most

of my spare time in ska.t'ing a.nd rea.dmg .
i I also play on a hockey team, and we are
' going to play a mateh on’ Sa.turday We
“have played three matches and  have 'lost

two. I go to the central schiool and like it

v;'very much; my favorite study is.-history,
"I like to read of the ‘Indians” Battles, but _
think the Indians should have been chastis-

ed more for their ‘cruelty to the English and

.I‘renoh A very severe storm ‘passed over

Sherbrooke on I‘eb 16. . The street cars had

. Two a'm'réﬁlway bridges.

‘18 2 small village which lies at the foot of . .
the Pembina Mountains. It is a very pretty




