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NORITHERN MESSENGER

HOMELY COUNSEL. -
. BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.
. It isn’t worth while to fret, dear,
To walk as bohind a hearse, .
No matter how vexing things may be,
Thoy easily might bo worse;
And the time you spend complaining
, And groaning about theload
- Would better be given to going on,
And pressing along theroad, . ..~
T've trodden'the hill myself, dear= -
"Tis the tripping tongue can preach, )
But though silence is sometimes solden,
child,
As ofl; thero is graco in speech—
And I sce, from my higher lovel,
"Tis less tho path than the pace .
That wearies the back and dims.the.cye
And writes the lines on the face.

There are vexing cares enough, dear,
And to spare, when all is told ;
And love must mourn its losscs,
And the cheek's soft bloom grow old :
But thespell of the eraven spirit
Turns blessing into curse, .
While tho bold heart meets the trouble
That casily might be worse, )

So smile at cach disaster
That will presently pass away,
And belicve a bright to-morrow,
Will follow the dark to.dny.
There's nothing gained by fretting;
Gather your strength anew, '
And step by step go onward, dear,
Let the skies be gray or blue.
—Harper's Bazar,
.’

HIS TENTH.
BY MAUD RIITENHOUSE.

The text did not please Silas Bent that
day, and he knew the sermon would please
him less. He was tired of hearing the same
old story, * Give, give, give,” to first one
board and then another, to missions and
missions without end. He knew from the
very beginning of it that Dr. Weeks’ entire
discourse would be an urgent eall to his
people to adopt the old tithing system, and
give at least that much as a matter of
course to the Lord. A tithe, indeed!
Why, Silas Bent was worth, two hundred
‘thousand dollars, with an‘anhual income of
twenty thousand. A’ tithe of that would
‘be two thousand dollars a year, thrown to
the winds. So long as he rented a pew,
sent his wife to the sociables, and put ten
cents cach Sabbath morning into the con-
tribution-basket, he didn’t-see the sense in
being everlastingly preached at for money,
money, money. No, he wouldn't listen to
the sermon. It took anunusually fine one
to keep him awalke at any time, and he cer-
tainly wouldn’t cven try, this morning, to
fight off his drowsiness. A tithe ! Absurd!
If he had only a dollar he might not mind
giving a tenth of it, but two thousand dol-
lars—never ! i

There lay-a snug voll of bills in his vest-
pocket, and these he poked down deeper,
lest unwarily his nervous fingers, in fum-
bling for the usual dime, might clutch one
of them instead. And then the voice of
good Dr. Weeks sounded more and more
distant, and presently old man Bent, to
the silent amusement of the younger mem-
bers around him, was sleeping peacefully.
Did I say peacefully? Let us follow him
to that mystical ‘* Land of Nod.”

Bonnets and bald heads and pew-backs

had barely faded from his vision when he
found himself hurrying along a business
strest. Yes, of course—Monday morning,
and he must not be late ab the office. Mail
to attend to, and employees to direct, and
yet, with all his hurried:walking, he en-
joyed the fresh air, the sunshine, and the
sounds of activo life about him.
{ Suddenly he became aware of a figure at
his side, a slender form, in neutral colors.
He tried to inspect it closely, but his
glasses needed rubbing or something was
wrong, for he had only an indistinct im-
pression of a calm countenance and misty
gray apparel. It mado him nervous, this
ephemeral figure keeping step with him.,

“Well?” he asked.

““Well,” an-answer came in measured
voice; ‘I bear a message. You who will
not give even one-tenth to the Lord, shall
now receive but a tenth from him—a tenth
of happiness, of health, of the good things
of life. Mo will give yoit more than you
arve willing to give him. He will give you
a full tenth.” : ‘ '

Silas stopped where he stood, polished
his glasses, adjusted them, and  stared.

3

‘| the rumble of wheels.

‘ing—it was too chill to have walked.

The figure-iad.gone. What had it said ?
**A tenth?’ - He hardly understood, and
started on, intending to' forget the gray
vision and the calm voice, in his own busi-
ness pursuits,: . -, - ) s

-But what had gotten into his legs! He

-} could hardly lift his feet or pldice them one
i| before the- other. : Odd thing! . Why, he
had prided himself upon his health and

briskness, for twenty years. o shook ai

“|though with- aguey every breath of air
-{ chilled him through and through ; ho must

hurry the faster to the office,-and have that
rageally Tim build a heaping fire. Butthe
office seemed growing farther and farther
away, harder and harder to’ reach. He
ached in every bone. ‘*The Lord will
give you a tenth of your health.” The
words rang in his ear} and he turned pale
with horror. The pleasant bustle of the
street had grown less clear; he hardly
heard-the tread of feet, the call of voices,
If only he had had
Craddock drive down with him that Jilc,;']n-

he
very sunshine seemed growing dim—not
half so bright, nor a third, not a fifth, nor
—merciful powers l—a tenth as briglt per-
haps. He shuddered Then the air, the
very air he breathed, seemed to be growing
thinner and thinner. He gasped and
choked, and fell lieavily to the pavement.

“Help ! help!” he shrieked, smothering

and terrified ; ““help " '
- A busy man rushed toward him, and
poked him viciously in the side with a
gold-tipped cane. Hishead was swimming,
his pulses beat but feebly ; life, health,
sunshine, power, everything seemed flying
from him. Then that fiend with the cane
and the gray moustache, instead of helping
him up and fanning a bit of breath into
his body, still punched him mercilessly.
He writhed and groancd, and clutched to
catch the cudgel and thrust it from him.
It felt queer and warm, and larger than it
looked. He opened his eyes with a start,
and found himself holding with both hands
—his wife’s elbow. ‘

There were smothered gigales sounding
behind him. * Cold drops stood on his fore-
head. He could actually feel the palior of
his face. DMaria looked pale, too, and her
glance was full of meek reproach. .

A dream! Thank the Lord, only a
dream! e had suffered untold agonies in
twenty minutes by the clock. Brother
Weeks was just concluding his eloquent
appeal ; ‘the elders passed down the aisles
with the baskets, and when Silas felt the
cold little coin in his pocket it made him
colder. Out came the roll of bills, and
softly they fell in among the contributions.
No one saw it but Maria ; she thought he
had lost his mind, till he said to lier dur-
ing their quiet walk home : *‘BMaria, who
could help giving his tenth after heaving
that powerful sermon !”

¢*16 was & good sermon,” Maria replied ;
and when Silas Bent’s two thousand went
to the mission work that year, she thanked
the Lord that her husband had awakened
in time to really hear that sound, good
sermon, and to gain so lasting an impres-
sion from its stirring truths.—Herald and
Presbyter.

—————

FAMILY RELIGION

Ten years ago, says a student, when an
unconverted man, I boarded in the family
of a pious woman whose husband was not a
Christian. Therc was a daughter of nine-
teen, another of fourteen, and 2 son of ten.
Every morning, after breakfass, I heard
that humble woman gather her family in
the kitchen, and read with them a chapter
—*'‘verse about”—in tho Bible. Then, as
I.could not help listening, there was a
peculiarity of servico which quite mystified
me. At last I asked one day if I might
remain, She hesitated, her daughter
blushed, but said I could do so if I really
desired. So I sat down with the rest.
They gave me a testament, anc. we each
read a verse in turn. Then, knecling on
the floor, that mother began her prayer

.| audibly for her dear ones thore, her hus:

band, and herself; and.then jiusing a
moment as if to gather her e.:r-ies or
wing her faith, uttered a tender, affoction-
ate supplication- for me. She clused, and
her -daughter began to pray. Poor girl,
she was afraid of me; I was from college ;
I was her teacher; but she tremulously
asked for  blessing as usual. Then came
the other daughter, and at last the son——
the youngest of that circle, who only re-

of ' his own.

me.”

guilty. A few weeks only passed when I
asked their permission to come in-once

—Christiun Guardian.
. ————

'DID YOU SPEAK TO. HIM ?

You had the chance, perhaps such as will
never come within reach of your influence
again. Ah! how many precious. oppor-
tunities slip through our fingers. ~ Some
time ago Mr. Spurgeon went to preach at
a prominent chapel, and, after taking tea
ab the deacon’s house, walked down to the
chapel under the guidance of a son of the
household. )

“ Do you love my Master?’ was the
question which, in his clear, manly way,
the preacher put to hisyoung friend. Be-
fore replying he stopped in the street,-and,
logl_{{ing. his questioner straight in the face,
said : : .
 Mr. Spurgeon, I havo walked down to
this chapel with the ministers for several
years, and not one of ‘them ever asked me
that question before.” .

The faithful word: was the beginning of
new light ; and, secking God, he found
pardon and peace through Christ.

Sincere reader, if you be a follower of
the Lord, ask yourself the question, ‘‘Have
I dono my duty in this respect?’ Or are
you letting tho opportunities you have from
day to day slip through your fingersi—
Bzchange. ,

Dominion  Gompetition |

'LORD LORNE THE JUDGE.
THE ‘* MESSENGER” IRIZE TO BE AWARDED
DY THE" MARQUIS.

in my heart, and the new song on my lip.

Loxpox, March Gth, 1589,
¢ CHRTAINLY, -
- LORNL.”

This is the cablegram received by the
publishers of the Fitness and Messenger in
answer to ‘a request that his Lordship the
Marquis of Lorne would pass final judg-
ment on the selected stories from each
province, and award the Dominion Prize
for the first in order of merit. Xvery Ca-
nadian scholar will have a chance to have
his story sent to England to the Marquis of

Royal Highness, Princess Louise.
should prove a greater incentive to boys and
girls to'send in their stories. Tell all your
friends abonb it.
talke the Messenger to read these stories.
Any onc who wants fuller information on

dressed.

In response to o very general appeal,the
paze for sending in essays to this office has
been nxTENDED to tho end of the present
month, and the last day for mailing will be
March 30th inst. DBut all intending com-
petitors should not fail to send in their
essays as soon as ready, in order to facili-
tate the work of sclection.

Joux Dovcarr & Son,

Montreal.

Dominion Competition.
i

NEW CLUB RATES.
The following are the New CLon RATES
for the MussENGEL, which are considerably
reduced :

Teopy.oeevveininnn. v 3030
10 copies to ono address..... 2 25.
B «“ Yol 440
50« ¢ “oo 10 59

S 100 ¢ ¢ “ ..... 2000

Sample package supplied free on applica-

tion Jonx Dovcarn & Sox,

Publishers, Montreal.

peated the Lord’s prayer; withone petition
His amen was said, but no
one arose. - I knew they were waiting for:
me." - And T—poor, -prayerless I—had no
word to say. It almost broke.my heart.:
I huiried -from the: room, desolate and

more ; and thenT prayed, too, and thanked
my ever-patient Saviour for the new hope

Lorne, and probably submitted to Her
This

Tell them they should

the sulject should send a post card ad-| ‘

.  ADDRESS. . o
- . Address all letters to the Noirthern Mes-.

senger,-care -of John Dougall & Son; 321

and 323 St.: James stréet, Montreal, Que..

L THE WITNESS.

. A DALy PApeEr mailed to any address in-
Canado and the United States for $3.00a year,
thatcontains theIatest nowsand most intercsting
reading, valuable market reportsand everything
that any person who wants to bo kept fully in-
formed of the cvents happening all over the
world, cares to know. ;

A WEERLY PAPER mailed to any address for
$1.00 a year, with the world's nows summarized,
much interesting. reading for tho home circle,
valuable hints worth many dollars a year to the
t_hoiightfu], Qucstion and Answer coliinns by
eminent specinlists which ‘are much thought of
by subscribers, and a circulalion of 84,000 copies,
showing its great popularity.

) “CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.”

A perfect copy of a picturc which was sold by
the artist for $120,000 cash, a single copy being
sent to any subscriber to the Daily or Weekly
T7itness or Messenger for 25 cents in addition
to the subscription priccs.

Send for samplo copies of the papers and sub-
seribo for them.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
: Publishers,
Montreal, Que.

THE “WEEKLY WITNESS”

—AND—
MANUAL OF BIBLICAL GEOGRAPHY,
The rovised cdition of Dr. Hurlbut's * Manual
of Biblical Geography,” is being much appre-
ciated. 1t is preparcd specially for tho use of
students and teachers of the Bible, and for Sun-
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twonty-five .of which are full. page size,
12 in, by 10, and one of the Old Testament world,
covers two pages. Besides these the Manual
contains o large number of special maps of im-
portantlocalitics, mountains, cities, etc., and also
o large number of colored diagrams showing
heights of mountains, arcas of tabernaclo and
temples and Bible weights and measurces,with ac-
curate viewsof the principal citics and localitics.
The 'retail prico’ of this bock is $2.75; By a
s;iccial arrangement, with the publisherssve arc
cnabled to offer this valuable work with onc
year's subscription to the Weckly TWitness for
only $2.75, tho price charged for the book alono ;
or wc will send it and the Northern Messenger
for onc yecar, to any address for $2.00,
JonxN DovuGcALL & Son, .
“ Witness" Oifice,
Montreal,

A. SrECIFIC FOR THROAT DISEASES.—Brown’s
Bronchial Troches have been long and favorably
Lknown as an admirable remedy for Coughs,
MHoarseness and all Throat troubles. “ My
communication with the world is very much en-
larged by the Lozenge, which I now carry al-
ways in my pocket; that trouble in my throut
(for which the ¢'Troches’ are a specific) havin
made me often a mere wlisperer,”—N., F.
Willis, Obtain only Brown’s Bronchial Troches.
Sold only in boxes. Pricé, 25 cents,

Imperial Pen and Pencil Stamp.
77 Your namo on this useful article for
4/ marking linen, books, cards, ete., 25¢C.
47 Agents sample, 20c.* Club of six, $1.00.

EAGLE STanr Wonks, New Haven, Conn.

ﬁLIABLE PRINTED DIRECTIUNS for Preserving
Fgga over18 months 1o " E.EORLLY, Vienna, Ort

Bond for

Catalogue
oy J (5
Address WM. LYMAN,

MADE WITH BOILING WATER.

EPPS’S

SRATEFUL-COMFORTING. .

COGOA

MADE WITH BOILING MILK.

DIAMOND DYES

« aro the Purest, Cheap~
>"ast,Strongest, and most
Durablo Dyes ever made,
il TS Ono 10c. pack

ounds of Dress Goods, Garments,Yarns, Rags.
nequalled for Feathera, Jtibbons, and all Fancy
. Also Diamond Paints, for Gilding, Bronz.
otc, Any color Dve or Paint, with full instructions
and sample card mailed for 10 cents, At all Druggista

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO . MONTREAL, P. Q..
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Riflos.
Middlefield, Conn.
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