A 'agree with us in the dootrines Whﬂeh the
. - seriptures teach,:as far as.you know them"’
, ““Most sincerély I do,’ said the admiral, .-

" “Then in-the name of my Lord and my.

v irbrethren, I invite you to this table, unless

" -the elders think that our usua.l rules should‘

be. strictly obsawed’ .

"' By o means let us debar one of . the .

Lord’s disciples, for it is his table, and not

. ours, said a venerable’ elder. - “Where the:
- - Spirit of the Lord is there is liberty.’

' 'Thus . did this nobleman. partake: of the

"Lord's Supper, and. identify himself with -

tha despised ‘and persecuted Huguenots. -

The Joumey of a Bundte of
Papers. :
(By S. Jennie Smith.)

' Madge and Kitty sat beside a table on
which were spread several illustrated papers.
It was a rainy Saturday, and they bad not
‘been allowed to go out; so they were, loo‘k-v
ing over these, laying aside what they had
rcad, and finishing the stories in others
First Madge read aloud, then Kitty took her
turn, and in that way they. managed to
spend a very plea.sa.nt and proﬁtable morn-
ing indcors. Suddenly Klt:ty looked up a.nd

exclaimed:
‘Why, there comes Carohne" ' .
‘Syure epough,’ eald Madge. ‘Sho'll - help
us read.’ :
Caroline was a gir]l who lived next door,
and, as ghe had no sister to play with, she
. spent a great deal of her time.in the society
of Madge and ‘Kitty. = As soon. as she ap-.
- peared, she- was set to work; ‘that- is; ehc
belped sort the_papers, and rea.d ‘wheg’ her
iurn came. But ‘she’ :;omed in. hemtzly, for
. she thought it was more: like: sport than'
: labor. During a’ pause m*‘
© asked:
“Where do’ you get a.ll these"’
‘Some . from Sundav-school and some we-
‘subseribe for; then. Aunt Kate send: us pa-
pers very often.’

& {readmg she,

ﬁrst They knew that their mother a.pprov-

“ed of. the plan of givmg the papers to poor
persmxss who tad ‘none of their” own;:: -she

. was trying to teach her little girls how bles~
" sed it was to be “unselfish, and they: felt that

she would ha.rdly hke “what they were doing

To be stre the papers ‘belonged 'to Madge

“and Kitty, and they could. dirspan of them
‘ag they pleased; but they were ‘always hep-
_pier. when they could win their mother’s ap-

" proval.! However, they consoled themselves:

“with - the thought ‘that such reading was of

no use .to Mrs. ‘Briggs; and. they were Just .
: about to, cut.into one of the papers, when a

oice called out from the neéxt room:
‘It is cléaring off chxldren, and I want yoa
to go to the store for sugar “and butte1 '
“Yes, ma'am,’ answered ‘Madge. 'Then to
the others she said, good-naturedly, ‘Well,
that stops our cuiting out for to-day. BY
the time we come back dinner will be ready,
and then we shall beé busy getting ready for

Sunday.’

. It's too bad,’ sa;ul Caz‘olihe

‘Oh 1. dom’t care,’ remarked Kltty, ‘a.ny:

tlme will do_for cutting out picuum, and
I'm glad it’s clearing off for mamma needs
that sug:n‘ and butter.’

So the papers were laid’ a,way carofully on

a shelf in the closet, and the little girls
starteﬁ on- their errand.

The next morning, in Sunday-school, When

-~ the reguia.l weekly papers were bzing dlstrlb-
uted, Miss Bartlett asked. her scholars if

they aver had any o‘her papers ‘at home be-
sides the ones they received there.

The ladtes of the church were anxiocus to
“know if the p'u‘ents of the children had the
beneﬁt of relivmus readmv and each teacher
“was. requna d-

Madae “and Kitty were in Miss Bartlett’s

c;&.s, and ~they. mentioned that they had a’

‘groat many, and told the names of some of

‘the mustmned papem that ca.me ‘to their i

“home,
We dont take - a,ny ourselves,
one child, who was .not very well dressed;

“Yes, you get a & rewﬁ manv I have a few- ‘but lagt week somedne ‘gave Mrs. Briges

~of courss; but yon have much, more. - What
do you do with them? =

‘After we have finished them, we lay them
aside until we have a little bundle, and we'
used to give them to Jenny Dunn; bu:-she
moved away last week, so .we gave them to
Mrs. Briggs, our washerwoman.’

“‘Does she like them?

‘Oh! I—don’t — know,” answored Madgs,
slowly and thoughtfully. ‘I ‘have some-
limes thought they were wasted on her; for
warsherwomen don‘t baye much tirne for
reading.’

‘And they can’t have much taste, eithsr,
added Kitly. '

‘0t coufae,” con! tinued Madge ‘she thanked
us very heartily, as if she did care for them;
but she’d do that for polilness’ sake-—don’t

" you think so, Caroline?

‘Certainly she would. -~ -

“Then suppose we don’t hother about giv-
ing them to her any more;” suggested Kitty, -
“I've often thought that it would bs real {fun
‘te cut-the pictures out and save them. We
can -throw away the parts we don’t want.

‘A1l right! let’s do it'now!’ cried Madge.

- ~“Where are the scissors? ) )

“ve'll ail want a pair,’ said C'u‘ohne ‘s0
T'fl run into the house a.nd get mme Dont
cut until I get back, girls.’ ) -

" A1l right.’

"In a few minutes the three of them were
bending thoughtfully over the papers, and
. each held a pair of scissors ready to eut out

- the plctlues that were voted gocd enough to
keey. Caroline was enjoying “herseif very
much, but somehow Madge and Kitty. felt
glightly uneasy when they at last made &
decislon about the one that was to come out

L

that lives by us a lot of awful nice ones, and
when she read them she lent them to Mrs.
Barker, and Mrs. Barker got through with
{hem and sent them to us, and when we
read 'em, Mrs. Crague is to have them, and
after that Mrs. Briggs she’s going, {o put
{hom in the hozpital box for the sick people
to read; and she says we must be careful of
'em, for they mustn't be worn ont {or the
sick folks.. Mrs. Briggs says she thinks
shall get a good many more of them papers,
.and we're real glad, for we like to look at
the pictures and read the nice storics. 'This
Sunday-school mpm we alivays git all read
up -Sunday afterncon.

‘I am pleased to hear that somebody gives
good reading to Mrs. Briggs,” remarked Miss
Ba,rtle»t ‘for she. is an intelligent woman,

" aad 1s fond of such things, but ghe is not

able to buy them for hersélf, ‘When her
husband was alive she_had an easier time,
. but she still has good taste though she does
go out washing.’

Madge and Kitty had listened in suvpuse
to the story told about their own papers.

They looked at each other now, and their

eyes said a'good deal that nobody could read
but themselves. Kitty looked a question .at
her sister, and was answered by-a decided
shake of the head, “It would seem so much

like bragging to tell we did it,’ thoughi .

‘Madge, and she gent a warnmg glance at
impulsive little Kitty.

On the way out of Sunday-»chool the gnrls
were joined by Caroline, and they had a Tong
‘talk with her as they walked along the road,

‘My! wasn’t it good that your moller sent
us to the siore that time? whispered Caro-
line, -

-read!
at conclusxons !

.We call her Marjorie,

to find out from. her scholars,’

answered.

‘are Fan, Roxie, Priuce,‘Jim, and Victor,

- Evelyn, who is

ney as that?. . And the idea uf m:a.kmg up’

our .minds that Mrs. Briggs didn’t like to
Mammd, always . says, “Den’t jump -

Why, T’ wouldn't keep
those papers now for anytlnng"
‘No, indeed, added Kitty, as she carefully

folded the one she had Juat recexved —S.S.

‘Times.'

Correspand@nce _

Ingersoll,

Dear Editor, ——I have been much’ interested -

in readmg the Correspondence ‘in the ‘Mcg-

senger.’ I have never written to the paper
before, and as-a friend of mine wro.c a lei-
ter'a few weeks ago, I thought I would.
I have a little sister  sixtean months old.
She is away for a
boliday just now with mother and my sister
Dorothy. Marjoric: runs everywhere and
tries to talk. We have a nice dog that we
call Bep. : He is a black and white curly dog.

. I lived in Toronto for six years,  and would

like to go back again. I think Toronto is a
very pretty city., We moved to Ingersoll
about three years ago, after
Walkerton for two years. Ingersoll is a
very - pretty town with many trees on the-
streets, which iz ‘a grcat improvement,
There are six churches, two public gehools,
one high sohool, a lown hall and a numbar of
large stores.. .
laroe and is old, s0 they are going to build
a niceé new one soon. We have a large .
Sunday-schoo! in the winter. It is not so
large in the summer because of so0 many
being away fer their holidays. The church

. was burned in May, but we are building if
- again, and hope to be in it soon, 'We hold
-our Sunday-school in the back part of the

church, which they have built for us. = We
have no Miszion Band in our Sunday-school, -
but a Junior Christian :Eudeavor for the

- children, and a Senior Christian Endeavor

for the older ones. The girls in the Junior

Ohristian- Endeavor were making a quilt

and the boys a serap-book, but they wers
both burned when the church was: burned.
I remain yours_traly, -

. . T .TESSIE.

Milliken.
~a.r Editor~My father takes the ‘Wit-
ness,’ and my brother takes the ‘Messenger,’
My Ix»‘tlc cousins, Winnie, Carrie, and Mary,

care visiting me; we are. hawng fun; our

apples are ripe. My brother Rex has a pet
erow;. we call it J'Lck, and I feed it some-
tlmea, it wakes.me up in the morning, ecall-
ing, ‘caw, caw, caw,” I have a_litile black
cat, and a chicken, which I call Tlossis? It
is hght brown.
call Fury; he is cross. We have four cats
and a little kitten; we call the little kitten
Muff; it is gray and white, 'We have five
horses and one little colt; the horses’ rames
and
We have cows,
I remain yours

the. colt’'s puame is Bess.
pigs, chickens, and sheep

truly
BVELYN, aged nine.

) .TFark’s Creek, N.S,
Dear Edi~:or,—I am a reader ¢f the ‘Nor-
thern Messenger,” aud like if very much. I
have to walk two miles to Sunday-schosl
I am a member of the Bend of [Tope, and of
the Juvenile Temple. I have one favorite
cat. I remain yovl ten year old friend,
BLUB- BELL

Milliken.
“Dear Editor ,—I am out in the country at
my Aunty sz je's.. She is the kindest
aun;ty any’ httle girl ever had. I like read-
ing the Cc;rresmndcnce My little cousin,
my age, i3 writing too.
unéle has more apple trees than I can count,
and we can have all the apples we want
while we aré here. My cousins have a tame
crow. It was so funny to see him come’in
and call for his dinner. Yours truly, -
© . CARRIE, agel nine.

Gleneden, ‘Ont.

Deur Editor,—A friend of mine givea ma- ..

the ‘Northern Messenger,” and I enjoy read-
ing it very much. I have three brothers and
one sister. I go to school nearly every day
in the summer. I am in the fourth book.
I hava no pm.s except a dog- and two cats.
There is 'a river flows past our house, and
my brothers often catch fish. Yours tmly,
ANNIE aged thirtetm.

‘Yes, ‘sald Madge, ‘but who would have e
“gupposed’ that our papers. took: such a jour- -

Hving. in -

The post-office is not very -

W’e have a dog, which we--

My.




