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I do it very nice. I have a little pony that I call my own, its name la Dollie and it goes awful fast. There is a toboggan slide near our place, and I often go down with my Aunt Maggie who is not afraid. Me and my sister Maggie went down the other day and I upset 
the toboggan at the bottom and she cried. 
Well as I do not want to take up too much space I will close. Please put this in the paper 
next week. Your loving nephew.JIMMIE CARMICHAEL

[You ride your pony, I know, for I am sure 
tho boy does not exist who could own a pony 
for a day and not get on its back. Tobogganing 
Is grand fun. better almost_than skating I 
think.—AUNT PRUDENCE.

letter, which we find in "Regions 2X04K Imeyt. deemed best, and obtain of supply 
says: “The horrible particulars »««“"• the means of so doing without restraint, 
has heard from eye-witnesses, and the sights tAlllews, the resolutions announce, “not 
he has seen, leaves him no doubt upon the 1 isrmony with the foregoing divinely re- 
subject. The most fearful cannibalism Pre veahd and natural rights, should bo re- 
vails, and is even justified by the people, vea »
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Good News For many reasons, the mission- readily responds to the quickened pulse of
from ary work in Uganda,on tho north- business activity. Two immense breweries 

Uganda. western shore of Lake Victoria will be erected in that city as rapidly a
MNyanza, is of very deep the work can be done." Wonderful pros- 

interest. The latest news received gives perity, this, truly wonderful.
assurance that under King Mwanga relia —----------• —---------
gious liberty is now not only proclaimed. TunuONTS THAT BREATHE
but practically assured. It may be noted THOUGHTS THAT ERtAINE.
that 4,000 reading tablets in Uganda were-------------
shipped from London, Eng., last May. They The turmoil of the world will always die 
were printed under the control of Missionary if set our faces against it.—[Hawthorne. 
Ashe, and contained, besides the Uganda -------------
alphabet and a few exercises in reading, the One of the illusions is that tho present 
Creed, the Lord’s Prayer, and a concise hour is not the critical, decisive hour. 
"Way of Salvation." Write it on your heart that every day is
Items of The Japanese. Parliament, or the best day of the year:- Emerson.
Interest. “Imperial Diet,” assembled Nov. 

25th last, and was formally opened 
by the Emperor, who for the first time in a 
long line of the reigning house, delivered 
an address to a legislative body. The presi­
dent of the two Houses is a Christian. Thir- 
teen members of the Lower House are Chris- 
tians. “The world moves.”

Rev. Dr. Boggs, of Ramapatam, says all 
India is in a state of ferment. The Hindus 
and Mohammedans actively oppose the ad­
vance of Christianity, and at the same time 
missionary work is pushed more vigorously 
than ever.

The mission long sustained by the Ameri­
can Board among the Zulus in South Africa 
is reported to be in a flourishing condition; 
the labors of all its members as engrossing, 
with indications of prosperity in several

The McAll mission schools had last year 
235,000 children under instruction.

CO TVER SA r r bottle in which the animal had been pre­
served and sent home read "AS. JW.”

“Evidently,” thought Sir John, “this 
means that the animal was captured in a 
spot half a degree west longitude and half 
a degree south latitude.”

Hu published this conclusion and rested 
content until his friend came home and de­
manded, "My dear fellow, what on earth 
made you say that I found the animal in 
the latitude and longitude you mentioned? 
never was within 500 miles of the place.”

Sir John produced the bottle and pointed 
to the label. “I took the information from 
this.” he said, “What else can ‘48. %W.' 
mean ?”

“Mean ?” was the reply. “Why, it means 
that the animal is preserved in a mixture 
half spirit and half water.”

A Picture of Livingstone.
Livingstone, to be sure, did little to en­

courage the idea of gold. The only gold 
visible about him was the gold of his char- 
acier, and a remarkable hat-band of the 
same color he always persisted in wearing, 
whether in Africa or in Europe. That 
gilded hat-band had probably much to do 
with the conversion of the savage to 
Christianity, which was the purpose for 
which Livingstone traveled, toiled and 
died. He had probably found it an “open 
sesame” to distinction in the minds of 
the natives. It was a most awe-inspiring 
diadem, and if it avails on the captain’s 
bead or the merchantman’s deck, why 
should it not help discipline and enforce 
awe on the children of Ham?

When there remained little to mark 
Livingstone as an Englishman, when his 
skin was burned dark brown and his speech 
had become almost wholly Makololo, that 
golden hat-band remained to distinguish 
him outwarly from all others. But how 
far above any ordinary mortal’s was that 
man’s character ! None more pure, more 
faithful, more unselfish, more calmly 
courageous and merciful, was ever formed 
by God. To lift the dweller in heathen 
degradation in heart and body to happier 
consciousness and higher existence, and to 
learn the secrets of his land, that it, with 
him, should be open to better influences, 
was hie sole and simple ond and aim.

0
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Giotto for the dleek :
Live with men as if God saw you; con­

verse with God as if men heard you.— 
[Seueca.t

What Becomes of Old Umbrellas?
There are at present in America at 

least 24,000,000 of private umbrellas, ex­
clusive of those remaining unsold in manu­
factories and shops. Each umbrella-owner 
buys at least one new umbrella every year, 
his previous one having been stolen, lost or 
worn out. We thus see that there is an 
annual disappearance of 24,000,000 of um­
brellas, and the moment we fully compre­
hend this fact we perceive the importance 
of the question, what becomes of these um­
brellas? We may admit that many of them 
are stolen. Men who would not steal a 
postage stamp will, nevertheless, fee) no 
hesitation in seizing upon an umbrella that 
is temporarily separated from its owner, 
and in carrying it off with triumph. There­
fore it is within the mark to say that about 
one-sixth of the title to all umbrellas now 
in active use is probably of this semi-feloni- 
ous nature.

But, conceding that one-sixth of our act- 
ive umbrellas are stolen, or sold for the 
second time, there still remain 18,000,000 
of umbrellas whose annual disappearance is 
to be accounted for. Let us assume that of 
this number 2,000,000 are furnished with 
new covers and a fresh coat of varnish, and 
so re-enter into circulation as new um- 
brellas. Still, there are 16,000,000 more 
which utterly vanish from the face of the 
earth.

An old umbrella is the most obstructive 
thing in nature. Not only does it refuse to 
conceal itself, but it attacks every one who 
comes within its reach, and clings desper­
ately to his legs and garments. Its ribs 
protrude in all directions, like the tentacles 
of the octopus, and no amount of force 
or ingenuity can compress it into 
small space. To get rid of an old umbrella 
will be seen, on reflection, to be apparently 
one of the most abstruse and difficult of 
problems. It is well established that old 
umbrellas are not kept in houses. The 
housewife, when questioned as to what has 
become of any given old umbrella, will 
always reply vaguely, "Oh, it has been 
thrown away.” If 16,000,000 of old 
umbrellas were thrown into the street every 
year they would be blown about in clouds 
much thicker than the ordinary dust cloud, 
and there would not be a horse or pedestrian 
in existence who had not sustained injuries 
from old umbrella ribs. When the house- 
‘wife “throws away" an umbrella, it un­
questionably vanishes, but what she in­
variably calls “throwing away" is obvious­
ly a peculiar and mysterious act.

Hasty thinkers may assume that old 
umbrellas are cast out into vacant grounds, 
where they are probably devoured by goats. 
This may seem a plausible theory to anyone 
but a zoologist. The latter knows, how- 
ever, that while the goat may be roughly 
described as an omnivorous animal, he is 
not umbrellivous. It is a well-ascertained 
fact that, for some unexplained reason, no 
goat will touch an umbrella, except when 
Buffering from starvation. Prof. Tyndall 
kept a goat for seven days without food, 
and offered him an old umbrella every 
day; but the goat would not touch it until 
the seventh day, when, being overcome 
with hunger, ho ate three ribs and part of 
the handle, and died two hours later with 
symptoms closely resembling those pro­
duced by strychnine.

To some extent it is possible that old um­
brellas are used in cheap restaurants, the 
ribs being served up under tho name of 
asparagus, but only a very small portion of 
16,000,000 of umbrellas can be annually 
used in this way. Neither does the oc­
casional use of an umbrella as a club by a 
vigorous lady reformer have any real bear­
ing upon the subject under discussion.

There is positively no theory which sat­
isfactorily accounts for tho disappearance 
of old umbrellas, and it is the imperative

PENSE, Assa. N. W. T., Jan. 14. 4
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:

I thought I would write to you. I came from 
near London to the Northwest a year ago last 
November. Well, I had lots of fun catching 
gophers. I caught 500 with ten traps. They 

_ are very like a chipmunk, only a little less. I 
as got 1 cent per tail. They are very destructive 

on grain. I have a pup. It is very good on 
cattle. My father takes the ADVERTISER, I 
am 10 years old this month. I must close now.
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Down in the mouth 
—the woman who doesn’t use 
Pearline. Her work brings 
weariness and complaint— 
Pearline brings cleanliness 
with ease and comfort. It 
makes light of washing and 
cleaning. It saves wear and 
tear to your clothes, your mus­
cles, your cash, and your 
temper. Ask some of the mill­
ions who use it. Pearline can 
do no harm to the finest fabric 
—it can do no harm to try it. 
Heviare of imitations, ars JAMES PYLE, 

rm. FOR 
Insect Stings 
Sore Eyes 
Eruptions 
Sore Feet 
Soreness. 
Chafing Cataw. 0

■to
From your loving nephew,

HENRY WALTER BRUNSKILL.
(You have moved very far away indeed from 

your original home. Write mo again and toll 
me all about your new home. Is it ;very much 
colder than Ontario? Is Pence in a prairie 
section? Capturing gophers' tails seems to be 
very interesting to several of my boys and 
girls. -Aunt PRUDENCE.]

7.

1 THE SHADY SIDE.
"Give me the benefit of your convictions, 

if you have any, but keep your doubts to 
yourself, for I have enough of my own. — 
[Goethe.

It is impossible to study the story of labor 
without a certainty that the vote for women 
would carry an education and a power for 
justice hitherto unknown. For this, if for 
no other reason, I count myself hereafter a 
worker for the cause.—[Mrs. Helen Camp­
bell. ________

A life without a purpose ie a languid, 
drifting thing. Every day we ought to 
renew our purpose, saying to ourselves, 
“This day let us make a sound beginning, 
for what we have hitherto done is naught." 
—[ Thomas a Kempis, Matthew Arnold’s 
translation.

The new year is not present with us, only 
a new day. So it will be continually; we 
shall see but one day at a time. If each day 
is lived aright, the whole year will be right 
if each day is wrong, the year will be al 
wrong. Each day is a white page to he 
written; write it beautifully, and the book 
of the year will be beautiful.—[J. II. Bliss.

Ze can't leave for an hour.” - Why 
net f” “My wife has gone into the kitchen 
for a second.”

SED.

$**
Smiley—Now, remember, I don't want a 

very large picture.
Photographer—All right air. Then please 

close your mouth.
**$

Bond father (to bright little daughter)— 
Do they usually ring two bells before school 
begins, darling?

Bright little daughter—No, papa; they 
ring one bell twice. —[Drake’s Magazine.

$
“To what do you attribute the curative 

properties of your pills?"
"Well," answered the proprietor, 

thoughtfully, “I fancy the advertising 
I’ve done has had something to do with it.” 

$**
“Who carried off the gates of Gaza?” 

asked the Sunday school superintendent. 
It was the second morning after Hal­
lowe’en, and 27 indignant boys rose up at 
once and said they hadn’t had anything at 
all to do with it.

$$$
“What part am I to take?” said Chappie.
“You are to be the heroine's father,” re­

plied tho stage manager.
“What does he do?”
“He dies ten years before the curtain 

rises on tho first act.”

Van Dusen (rejected)—You have made 
me desperate ! My death will lie at your 
door, for before to-morrow dawns 1 shall 
blow my brains ont.

Amy—Oli, I don’t think there’e the 
slightest danger of that.

***
A begging letter sent to a rich man ask- 

ing for a pair of cast-off trousers closed 
pathetically with these words; “Do send 
me, most honored sir, tho trousers, and 
they will be woven into the laural crown of 
your good deeds in heaven.”

$**
Salpynx (doing the honors of a restau­

rant)—What would you say, Miss Catch­
up, to a small rump steak ?

Miss Catchup—Well, really, I don’t 
know. I presume it would depend very 
much on what it said to me.—[Boston 
Courier.

Novelties of 
Prints, 32 
□annot be 
than 121c. 
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Railroad Manners.
(Christian Union.)

It is often said that railway employees 
and other “public servants” in this country 
are not as polite and agreeable to travelers 
as in England. However this may be, we 
think the tact and good temper of a con­
ductor on the Pennsylvania Railroad, of 
whom the following incident is related by 
the Washington correspondent of the New 
York Tribune, could hardly be surpassed 
on any railroad in the world:

“A graduate of the Pennsylvanian Rail­
road school of manners was conductor on 
one of the limited trains between New York 
and Washington the other night. When 
he entered the first coach he found it 
crowded, and in one of the front seats 
up the left was a young man—perhaps 
it would be more correct to say a young 
person of the masculine gender. He was 
well, even elegantly dressed. In his 
hand he held a French novel. Upon his 
small and ordinary countenance there sat 
the haughty look of reserve of tho imi­
tation gentleman. When the conductor 
entered and called for tho tickets, 
this youthful person affected to be so ab­
sorbed in his book that the conductor 
passed him by, calling first upon the rest 
of the passengers, even going clear through 
the train before he returned to disturb 
the haughty reader. When the conductor 
came back, the young person still refused 
to pay any attention. The conductor 
waited a moment and then called out 
rather sharply for his ticket. The youth- 
ful and now thoroughly contemptuous per­
sons, noticing that the man whom he called 
the guard of the train had addressed him 
with some brusqueness which he 
translated into rudeness, took his ticket 
from his pocket, and without looking 
at the conductor threw it upon the floor. 
The graduate of the Pennsylvania 
school of manners was fully equal to this 
unusual situation. He showed no temper, 
no excitement, nor any lack of repose. 
With the calm gravity of a man who is sure 
of himself, he stooped to the floor, punched 
the fallen ticket the requisite number of 
times with great gravity, and then quietly 
laid it back upon the floor where it had 
been dropped, and walked calmly on amid 
the roar of the entire car.”

Any self-respecting conductor must have 
felt like punching tho insolent passenger’s 
head instead of bis ticket, and the self- 
control of this particular conductor, accord­
ing to the standard set by Solomon in one 
of tho best of his proverbial maxims, par­
takes ot the nature of heroism.

or $1. WORDS THAT BURN.
WASTED LOVES.

[By Isabella Fyvie Mayo.] 
What does God do with all the wasted loves
He sees thrown down? The friendships

strangely changed _ DIDIA
(How. none know wholly), answering eyes FOR BUTS AND GILO,

estranged, -- -----
And grasping hands transformed to empty LETTER BOX.

gloves! (Under this heading we will insert letters on
— The pleading word, which cannot win reply ans subject from boys and giele.e side of the 

Save scoff or silence, and the kindly deeds paper. The name and address must bo given,
Which fall on stony ground or choke In to appear with the letter. Address: "AUNT

weeds! Prudence, ADVERTISER Office, London,
—The withered hopes of which strong hearts Ont, "I________

How can God suffer these: With gentle might DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: HAMPTON, Jan. 16. 
Ho claims these wasted loves as his by right, Iama little girl 10 years of age. We live on
And some day we shall find them in his care, a farm. Wo arc over two miles from school.

Repps, the 
k fad.

for $1.
Cuts, 0 
Piles 
Female • 
Complaints
Mosquito Bites 
Sunburn ALE 
Inflammation
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES 
BE SURE THATBOTTLE S 

WITH BUFF WRAPPER

LOOKS LIKE THIS ^^8

When stunted shoota to stately blooms have which is a great privation in winter, there is so 
grown, much snow and cold, and summer is very

-Nor shall their beauty be for us alone:, music and painting. bus have taken no Tessons
Tho hands which threw them down shall have in either, as ma thinks I am quite young 

their shard enough. I must bring my letter to a close for
—[Good Words. I fear of taking up too much room in your valu- . 1 I able paper we prize so highly. From your lov-

THE LAST LETTER. ing niece, MABEL E. COLWILL.
- - [The pretty little crayon drawing you sent mo
Long years within its sepulchre shows considerable talent, I think, Mabel. IOf faintly scented cedar have It pinned up Inside my desk where I can
Has lain this letter dear to her, see it. Whenever you have time get paper and

Who was its constant reader; pencil and try to draw the objects you seo
The post mark on the envelope around you. Begin with a simple jar or box.
A Sufficed the date to give her . That is the first thing they would mak e you do
And told the birth of patient hope at any good art school. Never let anyone per-

That managed to outlive her. suade you, dear, that you are studying art by
How often to this treasure-box, copying drawings or paintings. Always draw

Tears in her eyes’ soft fringes, a”d paint from the objects themselvc8.-AüNT
She came with key and turned the lock I PRUDENCE.]

And on its brazen hinges
Swung back the quaintly figured lid. 

And raised a sandal cover,
Disclosing, under trinkets hid. 

This message from her lover.
Then lifting it as 't were a child 

Her hand awhile caressed it.

Cashmeres 
fectly fast.

for $1.
***

There is a good story told of Charles 
Matthews. Being in an eating-house, he 
heard seven different orders given —a plate 
of oxtail soup, two for mock-turtle, three 
for pea-soup and one for bouilli. The 
waiter bawled loudly, “One ox, two mocks, 
three peas and a bully.”

“I heard that your mother was sick, 
Tommy,” said the old gentleman, and 1 just 
stepped in to see if she was any better."

"She ain’t much better, and I wouldn’t 
be surprised,” said Tommy, with hope 
shining in bis eyes, “if I had to stay home 
from school to-morrow.”

♦**
“Is the professor at home ?” asked tho 

doctor, addressing the wife of the sage 
philosopher. “He is,” was the reply. “I 
wish to consult with him in regard to a 
new discovery in spectrum analysis. Is lie 
in the library ?” “No, he is in the parlor 
playing Tiddledy Winks."

$ $ $
Boston Librarian—Ah, ha, my little 

man; another big book, eh? Well, well, 
you are a genuine prodigy ! That’s tho 
way our Massachusetts statesmen are made. 
Do you read them all—every word?

Codwaiter McBean—No, sir. I take 
them home and sit on them at table.

“I tell you,” said one Congressman to 
another, “the situation in that district is 
something to raise your hair when you con­
template it.”

“I think," said the listener, as he took 
off his hat and disclosed a bald head, “that 
I’ll go ont and take a look at it.”—[Wash­
ington Post.

bo. MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 

NO’S EXTRACT COMPANY, 
FIFTH AVE-NEW YORK.

roeWHEATLEY, Jan. 14, 1891.
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:

I saw by our paper that you like to read 
letters written by boys and girls of may age, 
so 1 thought I would write to you. I am 11 
years old. I go to school most every day. I 
have to walk two miles. I am in the Third 
Look. I can keep up my lessons with anyone 
in my class. My father has taken the ADVER- 
TISER for five rears and we like it very well. I 
hope to see this in the paper this week. Yours

Novelties, 
s ever seen

duty of scientific persons to invent one with­
out further delay. Truly we live in a 
world of mystery, and no thinking man can 
look at his umbrella and ask himself where 
it will go when it is worn out without feel­
ing that he stands on the shore of an ocean 
of unexplored truths.

A Word for the Commonplace.
When the friends of that quaint poet and 

physician. Sir Samuel Garth, told him that 
he was dying, he replied that he was glad 
of it, for he was tired of pulling off his 
shoes—a testimony to that sense of monot­
ony which so often attaches to the rou­
tine of life. Not infrequently duties 
link themselves into a chain of bond- 
ago that frets the flesh and fevers 
the blood. The things we know well, 
or the tasks we repeat often, are apt 
to seem commonplace and unlovely. Work 
thus looses its charm, and the splendid 
possibilities of the spirit are neglected 
amid the small labors perpetually necessary 
to the sustenance of its tabernacle of dust. 
There is so much of lying down and getting 
up, and sitting at table, and inevitable 
plodding, and methodical returning at 
nightfall to pull off one’s shoes.

While deploring the universal flatness of 
this state of being, perchance there is one 
walking in our very shadow whose eyes look 
on the same scenes where we have gazed, 
but with an unanswering flash that beholds 
an apocalypse of beauty; whose spirit is 
encompassed by bonds of communion that 
have left us cold, but in which he finds a 
wealth of comfort and a baptism ot good 
cheer.

Let us listen to tins outer one, to whom 
the commonplace is fascinating and the 
ordinary sublime. He whispers a few sim­
ple things, which perhaps we have always 
known but have lost the meaning of utterly, 
in that we have never translated them into 
life. He says any act is noble that responds 
to a law of God; fidelity takes no account of 
the apparent magnitude of an action, and 
therefore makes no distinction between 
great and small duties. Nothing is cheap 
that an immortal can do, and no sphere 
common where an immortal toils.—[Rev. 
Wesley K. Davis, D.D.

Ere to tho lips that sadly smiled 
Timo and again she pressed It;

Thon drew the small enclosure out,
And smoothed the wrinkled paper

Lest any lino should have a doubt 
Or any word escape her.

Still hold the olden charm its place
Amid the tender phrases-

Time seemed unwilling to efface
The love-pervaded praises;

And though a thousand lovers might
Have matched them all for passion,

A poet were inspired to write 
in their unstudied fashion.

From “Darling" slowly, word by word. 
Sho read the tear-stained treasure;

Tho mists by which her eyes were blurred
Grew out of pain and pleasure;

But when she reached that cherished name, 
And saw tho last leave-taking,

Tho mist a storm of grief became. 
Her very heart was breaking!

I put it back—this old-time note, 
Which seems like sorrow’s leaven- 

For she who read, and he who wrote. 
Please God, are now in heaven.

If lovers of to-day could win 
Such love as won this letter.

The world about us would begin 
To gladden and grow better.

—[Frank Dompster Sherman, in the Century.

A
truly. EVERETT WATSON.

for $1. | [I would not mind tho long walk were I you, 
it will help to clear your brain, and then you 
will be able to study better. I am sorry you 
have had to wait so long to see your letter in 
print, but I have had so many whoso turn 
camo before yours.—AUNT PRUDENCE.]

FALKIRK, Jan. 1, 1891.
DEAR AUNT Prudence:

1 never saw my name in the paper, so I 
thought I would like to write to you. I am a 
little boy 10 years old. I am not going to 
school now but will be starting again next 
summer. There is a little boy staying with mo 
now; his name is Dan Grey. I have a black 
and white goat, and the other day I hitched 
him in my sioigh and gave my cousin and little 
sister a ride. He wouldn't go very good at 
first, but he went all right before I let him go. 
Well, I must stop, for I think my letter is 
getting too long, so good-bye from

JAMES MCFARLANE.
[Now, I think you are a fortunate little boy 

to have agoat. Why, one is as much fun as a 
pony. You and Dan should be able to have 
great fun with it.—Aunt PRUENCE.)

EAST LONDON, Jan. 15.
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:
I am a little boy 10 years old. I live in 

East London. I go to school every day. I 
have three little brothers, Garnett 8, Willie 7 
and Welters 4 years old. Wo go to Sunday 
$ hool every Sunday. I have three little 
guinea p.gs. Papa has taken the ADVER- 
TISER for ton years. Ho likes it very much. 
1rom your loving nephew. ALFRED ARTHUR.

lYou certainly have got queer pets, three 
little pigs. Will your three little pigs over 
have to go to market, I wonder. Toll your 
little 4-year-old brother to write to me, for I 
have several little nephews 4 years old. Could 
you not hold his hand?—AUNT PRUDENCE.]

. . PRINCETON, Jan. 14, 1891.DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:
I now take the pleasure in writing a few 

lines to you to let you kow that 1 am well, hop. 
ing to find you the same. We have a good 
time skating. To-day is my birthday, and I am 11 years old In reply to your questions, my favoritestudies arereading, spelling, arthmetic. I like a smart, active boy, and mannerly boy. I 
wish you a happy and prosperous new year. 
Hoping to see this in tho paper. Good-bye, 
Aunt Prudence. CHAS. DAVIS.

[Although your birthday is past by now, I 
hope it is not too late to wish you many happy 
returns ot the day.- AUNT PRUDENCE.]

- . . FLORENCE, Jan. 9, 1891. DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:
As only one letter has yet appeared from this little town, we, being seatmates, thought wo 
would write to dear Aunt Prudence to tell you 
about the interesting exhibition our teacher. 
Miss Annie Morrison, gave at the closing of the 
term. It was held in our school room, which 
was decorated with evergreens. The evening 
was opened by the chairman's address, which 
was followed by an interesting programme of 
about 30 pieces. We hope you will be so kind as to print this letter, as we wish to surprise 
our parents and teacher. Your loving nieces,

BELLA R. SCARLET. 
FLORENCE SCURRAH.

[I am very glad to hear from girls. Are you 
mates out of school as well as InÎ I should like 
to have been at the entertainment of which 
you wrote. The letter is very neatly written 
-AUNT PRUDENCE.]
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CLAD TIDINGS.

The Great PurifierDifficulties There are 31 steamers now 
in the Way. running upon the Upper Congo, 

throe of which are missionary 
boats, the others belonging either to the Gov­
ernment or to the traders. Two more mis­
sion steamers are now in process of construc­
tion for the Lower Congo and one for the 
Upper. Stations have been established 
among three other tribes, but as yet only 
one convert has crowned their labors. Here 
the difficulty of acquiring the language hin­
ders the missionaries. There is no written 
language, and the tongue muet be acquired 
slowly and unsatisfactorily by mingling with 
the people as often as they will permit, and 
there is no missionary upon the field to-day 
who has mastered it sufficiently to talk in- 
telligently without having frequent recourse 
to an interpreter. In these distant stations 
on the upper river, isolated from one an­
other, it has required a long time to gain 
the confidence of the natives, but the past 
few years have sufficed at last to convince 
these distrustful people that the white man 
really came to them from an unselfish mo­
tive, and he has now won their hearts. As 
to what is being done, perhaps the most 
successful of all the efforts put forth is that 
of the native evangelists. This, of course, 
brings us back to the Bakongo people along 
the Lower Congo.
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"You claim that you were insane when 
you proposed to her ?”

“Yes, sir." 1 * 

“Can you prove itr” 2 
“How ?”
“By producing the plaintiff in court and 

letting the jury look at her.”

Cheerful people, who look on the bright 
side of the picture, and who arc ever ready 
to snatch victory from defeat, are always 
popular—they are not only happy in them- 
selves, but the cause of happiness in others. 
The famous Richard Brinsley Sheridan used 
to tell a good story of an Irish servant of 
his:

Sheridan, who was nothing of a sports- 
man, used occasionally to make attempts 
at grouse-shooting, but, of course, with the 
inevitable luck of one who does pot know 
how to load a gun, much less to discharge 
it with effect. One day Sheridan took 
Michael, his servant, with him on one of 
these exploite, and after an hour's tramp 
over the moor they started up a bird 
Sheridan fired and the grouse escaped.

"Faix, masther," cried Mick, "the length 
o’ yer thumb lower, an' ye'd ‘av tuck the 
head aff of him !”

Presently, another bird sprung up, and 
off went Sheridan’s gun.

TEMPERANCE NEWS. VS) a.

“HARVARD"
" We have used Harvard Bronchial Syrup in our 

family and find it an excellent remedy." O. Colby. 
President of the Council, House of Commons, 
Ottawa. " J have used it myself for Throat irrita- 
tions and find it very efficacious." Rev. A. B. 
Chambers, Napanee.

GOVERNOR BURLEIGH, of Maine, in his 
recent inaugural address spoke in the high­
est terms of tho prohibitory law in that 
State. He affirmed that it had been a 
blessing to the people and should be sus­
tained and enforced.

DR. BILBOTH, the great surgeon of 
Vienna, perhaps unsurpassed in eminence. 
to the world, says: “The colossal increase ! 
of mind and nerve disease in our day is un- ! 
doubtedly the result to a great extent of I 
the tobacco and alcohol habit”

REV. Huan Price HUGHES, the well- 
known miniater of London, in an article on 
the drink question, says: ‘Everything 
that we can do to injure and cripple the 
trade is a clear and immense gain to legiti- 
mate business, to social happiness and to 
the Christian religion.” Commenting on 
this the Christian Inquirer says: "This is 
true, but to ‘injure and cripple’ is not 
enough. Its extirpation is the thing to 
work for.” Yes, it is the thing to work 
for and to vote for.

THE liquor dealers of New York have 
a strong and active ally in an organization 
formed in thia city during the past year 1 
under the name of tho Citizens’ Alliance.| 
The alliance is specially anxious to secure 
for the State what it calls “a just and 
equitable excise law.” To this end it will 
send representatives to the approaching, 
liquor dealers’ convention at Albany. The| 
kind of “justice and equity” which he 
alliance has in mind may be judged from 
the fact that at a recent meeting of its 
Executive Committee a resolution vas 
adopted which declared that “according to 
the will of God the Sabbath should be kept 
as a day on which every person should <n-1 
joy unlimited personal liberty to worship 
God publicly; to eat, drink and make]
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Mutual Fire Insurance Co.

Head Office: 101 Dundas St., London, Ont.
A Noble Mr. J. Nixon declares of Magata, 
African, a chief near Pretoria, where the 

Hermannsburg missionaries are 
working, that not even in England has he 
met with a more perfect gentleman. Chief 
Kchama, he declares, is also a chief whose 
word can be depended upon, a noble exam­
ple of successful missionary work. His 
Christianity is nothing nominal, but exerts 
a pronouncedly good influence upon him and 
his people. He has abolished drinking in 
his land, and is always intent on some re­
form. His word is always trusted, not only 
by the missionaries, but also by traders and 
hunters, who are mistrustful of everything 
accomplished by missions. He is sincere, 
courageous and manly, and if all Caffre 
chieftains were like him, Caffreland would 
have a very different look from its present 
one._

′8 Insures Manufacturing, Commercial and 
Private Property 20 per cent below stock tariff 
rates. Assets, $110,000 00.
R. 8. MURRAY. JOHN STEPHENSON, 

t President. Manager.
"1-2 8. 1-2 W."

Who, in studying an unfamiliar subject, 
has not met with abbreviated technical ex- 
pressions which baffled the cleverest 
Ruesses at their meaning? He has been 
fortunate who has not learned from sad ex- 

nionce that the true key to a contraction 
more cheaply secured at any pains than 

the most ingeniously imagined solution. 
Bir John Lubbock had an amusing lesson on 
the unreliability of guess-work, even when 
the question seemed very simple.

A friend of Sir John’s who was traveling 
around the world, sent him specimens of 
marine animals, which he studied carefully. 
Did of which he published a description, the of these was new to the naturalist, Ah to his disappointment, hi friend said 
nothing in his notes of its habitat. Ho 
tn very much to add this information 
to his account.

At last he thought that he had found the 
Important statement, for the abel on the
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The finest in the world is HEINRICH’S, be- 
ing the pure extract of calves’ feet, and en­
tirely free from objectionable odors no notice- 
able in other brands. • Once tried always used. 
For sale by all wholesale and retail grocers.Street, "Ganniss, masther, the black o’ yer nail 

higher up, an’ ye’d ‘av tuck aff his feet—ye 
would !”

Sheridan smiled at the compliment and 
wondered what Micky could have to say the 
next time. He hadn't long to wait; for 
pretty soon up flew a third grouse, with 
tho same harmless result of the orator’s 
•hot.

‘‘Bedad, misthar,” exclaimed the irre-

The Darkest Perhaps the darkest side of 
Sice. “Darkest Africa" is shown in 

a letter by Pere Agouard, in 
“Missions Catholiques,” who writes from a 
town on the Mobangi River, stating that 
slavery in that region is of the worst kind, 
and that its chief object is to supply the 
natives with meat. The summary ot this

BOOKBINDER
Blank Account Books. Ledgers and Journals, 

Cash and Day Books.

W. J. M FFAT, 
181 Dundas Street, ywt

DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: ARVA, Jan. 1.
Iam a little boy 10 years old. and I am in the

Second book. I have been taking singing les. pressible Michael, “ye mode him lave that, 
sons, and every one that hears me sing thinks anny way !”
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