
11THE DOMINION ^PRESBYTERIAN
HOW THE NORMANS DINED. ••HOW MUCH OWEST THOU?"

We heard n mar. once say: "I pay as 
go, and so I owe no man anything." 
hat ip a n seemed to think because he 

had paid his tailor fur the clothes he 
wore, and th- grocer for the provis
ions he ate. ami his help for the eer- 
vlce rendered him, and discharged all 
uhllgutlons for cost of tools used In his 
business and trade, that he had fully 
discharged his obligations 
body, and therefore he owed no one 
tn>thing But when he had met 
these obligations in this way had the

Olmtted faith; nevertheless a doubt

“Mummle, God always glv 
we ask for. doesn't lie?"

«(Always, sonnle. If It Is something 
" reasonable and we really mean it."

Trot was reassured. It was surely 
quite reasonable to ask for some break
fast, and as for really meaning it— 
well, Trot remembered with what hun- 

the little boy had watched

In his mind. at » lu theThe Normans dined 
morning and supped at 6. The tables 
of the princes, prelates and great bar
ons were sumptuously furnished with 
every delicacy they could procure from 
foreign parts. The monks of Canter
bury had seventeen dishes every day, 
beside a dessert; and the monks of 8t.complained 

against meir abbot for 
lg away three dlstys they had 
lously been allowed. Thomas a 

gave 5 pounds (equivalent to 
ds of our money1) for n dish of 

Whea *hjs proud prelate went 
on a Journey he had In his train eight 
wagons, each drawn by five of the 
strongest horses. Two of these wag- 

the furniture 
of his chapel, another the furniture of 
his kitchen; the others were filled with 
'provisions, clathis mid other neces
saries. He had, besides, twelve pack- 
horses carrying trunks containing his 
money, pla* \ hooks, rnd the

of the altar. To each of the 
was chained a fierce maetilY, 

each of the packhorses an npc 
monkey.—Dundee Advertiser.

es us what

Swlthln's. in Winchester, 
to Henry II. against thel 
takln

to every-gry eyes 
him cat.

Trot slept soundly. He dreamt of **■' 
great piles of rolfs, big as the horns 
of a cow or the tusks of an elephant, 
which God was heaping up before the 
poor little boy. He ate and ate un
til he could eat no longer, 
ways brought him more, 
ed and was ha 
red and fat. 
very proud.

“Good-morning, Muster Trot. I hope 
you have slept well?"

Jane washed and dressed Trot. Per
haps the little boy ought to ask God 
to wash him and give him some new ,
clothes as well. All the time Trot 
was being dressed he could think of . on 
nothing else. He was longing to see Qr a 
the little hoy's face when he found the 
roll. How warmly the sun shone.
That was so that the roll would not

tin red accounts with ob
eli ^charged all debts 

great Dock 
this world

man really 
ligation l. 
against him recorded In the 
of AccountsGod al- 

He laugh-
kept both In 

and In heaven !
His cheeks grew 

delighted and Is there not another side to this 
question, another side to this glv 
take, this purchase and pay? 
man who was so sure he owed

ppy.
Trot contains ale, one

tThat
no man

anything be* huso he paid at once for 
what he bought was treated courteous
ly and kindly In oil the business houses 
to which h- went both to purchlee or 
pay; he was treated courteously by 
those he passed on the streets when 

torth to do business In the 
place of trade, and In his own home lie 
exacted of his household that they 
should treat him with that courtesy 
and d< ference which his position as 
of the household, as father and pro

to- vider, required.

he went

ROOM.
(By Mary A. Lathbury).get w-et.

Trot swallowed his cocoa In two 
seconds; he stuffed Ills roll Into his 
pocket to save time.

“May I go on to the shore for a
mle?"

you are in today, 
ally 

XVI

Children of yesterday, heirs of 
morrow.

What# are you 
sorrow,

Look at your loom again: faster and 
faster

Fly the great shuttles prepared by the 
Muster:

There's life In the loom; 
Room for it!

Room !

there were many on 
had labored In such 

a way as td help make Ills life pleasant 
anil his property safe. There were 
the preacher who lias stood for right
eousness, and the teacher for Intelll- 
gerfee, both of whom had contributed 
largely to make his life meaningful 
and of value, and yet he had In reality 
scarcely ever com3 Into contact with

gard all tlie 
world with
no pleasant word or cheerful smile 
anyone, because lie thinks he owes no 
one anything “he has paid as he went." 

A large part of life Is made up of 
In which money has no part 

We owe It to others to d 
much for others in these thin 

do for us.
thoughtful and neighborly, doing 

expect to be done by. It may 
be possible to pay for the toll of the 
hands, and even In a sense to pur 
the products of the mind; hut wh 
expect to pay for that hoa 
which enters so deeply Into human life 
—for the car of sympathy and the labor 
of love?

Yes, certainly, pay as you go, but 
expect to pay In kind—heart with 
heart, and not try to pay for pur- 
ehn'ae of heart with the coin of gold. 
Gold does not pay debts, neither Is It 
always possible to pay all 
—Methodist Recorder.

More than this, 
howeaving? Labor and every hand \vlittle, mum 

“What a hurry 
dear. Well, It Is re 
lng, so run alon

a lovely morn- 
hen your gover- 

call you."winness comes we 
Trot rushed off. He ran straight to 

What would God's roll hethe cliff.
like? It ought to be shinier and much 

Trot began to 
He put his hand 

He grew 
There was noth-

blgger than a baker’s, 
feel rather envious.
In the hole, 
pale with misgiving, 
lng there.

He looked 
Perhaps God 
side.
anywhere.

1 And yet this man would dlsre- 
he would go through the 

his face, having 
for

Children of yesterday, helts of to-mor
row,

Lighten your labor and sweeten your 
sorrow

Now while the shuttles fly faster and 
faster;

Up and be at it, at work for the Mas
ter—

He looked In. rown on

again. Could It be true? 
had dropped It on one 

round. Nothing 
In all the other

op
Trot looked a 

He looked 
near the cliff.

What could it mean?
nil.Still nothiiti tle stands at the loom;

Room for 111m;

Children of yesterday, heirs of to-mor- 

Look at your fabrics of labor and sor

Seamy and dark with despair and dis-

nd lo« the design of the Mas
ter,

The Lord's at the loom.
Room for Him!

Room!
—N. Y. Christian Intelligencer.

gs 
! kminute or two the little boy would be 

there, and when he found nothing he 
would say again that it was all lies 
about God; he would think Trot had 
deceived him, and he would be so 
hungry.

Oh dear, oh dear, how dreadful It 
was! Of course Ood had been too busy, 
o: He had forgotten, or the rolls hud 
been burnt—that had happened once 
at home. All the same a burnt roll 
would have been better than none at 
all. Whatever could he do"

Trot was distracted. Ills legs seem
ed to give way beneath him when he 
saw In the distance the llttla boy rac
ing towards the cliff, his face lit up 
In Joyful anticipation, his mouth posi
tively watering for the feast. Trot 
felt chilled to the bone. Somehow he 
must save the situation. Mechani
cally he put Ills hand iruhis pocket.
What luck! Ills breakfast roll still lay 
there untouched. He drew It out and 
quickly put it In the hole.

The little hoy sat on the ground com
fortably munching. Trot stood 
looked thoughtfully at him. 
lxed all at once that he was very hun
gry himself. It scorned very hard to 
watch his breakfast disappear so 
quickly. But he could not help feel
ing glad when he thought how grateful -j will gc 
God ought to be to him for repairing Lord God." (
His oversight.

The little hoy swallowed the last 
crumb.

"Was the roll very good?"
"Rather. But all the same God never 

*e it It. I saw you put It In the hole."

too. No use denying It. But 
Trot's face cleared, and he answe 
triumphantly:

"Yes, but y 
told mo to p

And he ran off. hungry', but victor
ious.

indWe should be

rchaee

rt element

Turn It a

as we go.
THE SOURCE OF STRENGTH.
If we would he strengthened we must 

believe God's Word and obey It. That 
precious Word tells us 

"As thy da 
be" (Duet. 33 

"The Joy of 
strength." (Neh. 8:li)).

“Seek the Lord and his strength. 
(Psu. 105:4 >.

"The Lord la my strength." (Hab.

CHRISTMAS CAKE.
Four cups butter, 4 cups brown 

so shall thy strength sugar. 9 eggs, 4 cups chopped raisins.
4 cups currants. 1-4 lb. mixed peel, 1-2 

the Lord Is your teaspoonful cinnamon, 2 nutmegs 
grated, 3 cups Hour, 3 teaspoonfuls 

" baking powder, 1-2 lb. blanched al
monds. Bake four hours.

ys i 
.25).

1 up and
3:19).

"In quietness and confidence shall 
he your strength" (Isa. 30:16).

"The Lord shall renew their 
strength." (Isa. 40:31).

CHRISTMAS PUDDING.
lb. currants, 1 lb. 

ns, 6 eggs, 1 grated 
her spices to tast 

peel (mixed),
(stale), 1-2 lb. flour, 1-2

One lb. suet, 
stoned ralsi

l candled 
bread crumbs 
Vint milk, a few chopped almonds, 
sugar to taste, 2 teaspoonfuls baking 
powder. Chop suet finely and mix the 
dry Ingredients, then add well beaten 
eggs and milk. Boll six hours. In 
reheating, steam for three hours.

.'Y« lbê.In the strength of the 
Psa. 71 18).

"And he strengthened me." (Dan. 
«0:18).

"Be stnmg in the Lord, and In the 
power of his might." (Eph. 6:10).

"The Lord stood with me, and 
strengthened me." (2 Tim. 4:17). 

a blow. It was true, -strengthened w th might by His 
suddenly Spirit." (Bph. 3:19).

red "Through faith, out of weakness 
were made «rtron 

"My strength 
akness." (2 Cor. 12:9)

"Their Redeemer is strong." (Jer. 60:

t’hls was
Lemon Honey.—Put one cupful of 

sugar and the Juice and grated yellow 
rind of one large lemon In a saucepan, 
the yolks of three eggs and the white 
of one well-beaten, and three rounding 
tablespoon fuis of butter. When cook
ed smooth the honey 1s ready for use. 
It makes good filling for small tarts 
and for sweet sandwiches.

vHeb. 11:34). 
made perfect InS'u see It was God who 

it there.”
ve
ut

34"I can do nil things through Christ 
whkh strengthen-ith me." (Phil. 4.13). 

School
No man has done his duty till he has 

done his best. Illustrator.


