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r rés ý-ý ou m7 foot -'id you. canýteIIl ithe boys andanýd -*was reminded of. earlier. and. brighte-

-day, when' intellectual coIpanionship had gils thLt Lfy'on sa0w nbcer tan.

- not been the rare thing t was now, up -

amoaýng :these hills
At last the storm abated, andtho stranger Next week we hope to announce the name .i h gbetrnag ettors-:~~ aand thes hill5 :-'t-<o.; anon:'h waear y th ,Mshoe.i I ed:alteli ttr

rose ta go. , His host acco'm.panied him ta' of tho prize winner. in the Temperance Story: better. thaisarLything.

the gate; and watched him till he disappeared Compttiion.
belind a turn of the road. . We have received quite a number of letters
.' See hera, James,' cried his. wife, eagerly, this week, the following n âmes are some of NerW Canaan.

,when he .returned to 'the house, -'I found. thos for wh'>Se kind letter, we-ad not room Doar EdItor,-Mypapa a. £armer, and

this on the table, near where he gnt a ts sk Brtie Seagrave,- Ont.; , Ethel, tw res I have a pair strs, and

sat' -- - , Stanton, Ida Rase Parie-hville, N.Y.; Lillie, papa male me a yke to work thm l. I

It was fifty-dollar greenback, wr.apped, Boissevain, Alatha, Greensville; Ainslie, have a verygesd da-, i narne i5,Captain.

hastily in a bit of paper, tt looked as if it Upper Middloboro N.S.; Mary, Black Land, . I romain yours,

had been torn from a pocket-book, and on N.B.; Hil, Bloomfield; Bertha, Plum Hollow, STANLEY.

n mye footn yours ca telalteby cn
girl tha Saffy on sMwainuhierta

the esade of therpmpey .wI writtn thelverse Ote tay

of the Psalmist, Whchi, it'wahe ow a'ppareMnt,e e Litle Britin, Onet.

the travetIha aad overhYrrds ty

D Iear Editorti-My ,ap s are; n

'I .hugh h wa 'ritn' th drecio ho icar Edftr,-ýGeoret'f is 'a very prettY Doa litr-M rter. liasa gat Ho
asket for,' suie mn wiinsth 'e ein e ~., t , an lvei otea l. th hghest le going ta get a goat harness und carL, JI

a W 'n sec the ph keps froI talkiag during sch.ol-ours

stafrril.windows a c intheirrdm t aapa a till tho tmoeay-f&urth of May. My. graIdpe
a, m dar, hàuprid.' tn y an t g regulurly. 1 has takn the Montreagd 'Wd, in s' over fifty

His Wife burst intoA tears.. yeas b id go

'God forgive me!' she suid, q., will never t-avôer1. s Po bi ' iser su til Irtb~ anti e wher.Mepp hsbeu they prnrie , ntýo'i
the ainind 'The Lord ssri en t hr ebr, a n t mc r t pn 'e n aW

eotPal like thh istnwOr' vcr mc. We get it l ess,' M. John Dougll's photogap
strangvel r had.' - . o the 

'Ih thoughtchol he wasc wriin thfiecinh

and ho'wil stilinpravide,' r mp!ied her hui- L aEhCr.
fortu. Tahankskes bee t e d dtid ILnot

ba, m ess' an1 Ijlîke IL, to, and moit i I. Your
whers, in.him Itrust.'. wife friand, RcsEbcry, P.E.I.

'God ~ ~ ~ ~ snr fogv me! se ai, I il nve

'A month afterward, a letter, a rare event, MABEL. Dc-aX Editar,-When we were at. the bar-
camie te the Rev. James Spring. It was us' vest one day, thiere was a.dicar lIittIe' mubblt
follows: Dear Editor-GI tink the 'Nrthoma Mes- invtere yid. I aaught him and pttendety t

-Rev. - iind'Doar Sir,-The ohurchat Mary- senger,' Is a v'rn d ice paper for e and keep hlm for a pet, butcitotg poor littie heart
ville, bas umai mously callet you ta lts pas a it i uh 'icerslnce the letters wOro put in. was tuprobbing for ts mam-ma, se, as ho was

tomate., « The. salary la. fifteen. hua dred dol- I arn f ou rteen 1 years o! age.'. so Young, I tooli comipassioca on hlm anti lot
lars, and a god parsonago hause.'. The lot- I live ln tte Noreh-nerest, ano'lit is prettt h hrm go.
ter co: 'The -writer of this caldi lawiat-hra but thev speng has coe and I ar very fond of ssister, anan tiwe sang 
f rst cam e to know youby yourhpitalty. ta the bi.rdt arsigig so nicely that it is bet- like be3t la 'It's nico ta ho'yexng,' If any

hlm durixig a storin a.few weeks igo. Ho ter nMwessenger'.vcry.mu. littWe boy or girl winld like ta !ave the

the Sunday-school, wouof wh.gch imysfanherhis

overieardL Yeu ia a momnt of great distrai5, -There is Suday.shol, an 'nl W i

spenli With suoh. fuli1 faiLli, that hoe f,~-ýDYou hiere:. ak mioath, -so I dc5n'Lt get ta' churoh.' love to'read the page for.little follcs.
are just the person for thia.hjarg-e, a.nd-on very- often I like ridig , norsebcI and I WILLIE H.
is recmm tint almae. finero f tn'd, ' o f . Aged seven.

Maryville was. tho 'county tn;aroiand rnir.* GepOt

Li'.teDltahn Ont.

* .tbriving place, la. a broati un.d fertile valley, PERL.

Dear Editor,-My blro nthr haRoa. Hyet

att the wt ofo tue hilrs. It was a far ttera y

pherea off .lir .fer a mon'off the minister's Mahitoulin Ihland, Ont. has a kvenry pretty place, and s w have street

abiitcathn he ili ilag tath mun -Dpar EIito',-I live in a vory nice place on cars, sevomal beautiful parlis, and miles of

ablyeam. Mya tapa has bellan in the printin

tains. 1 the banl ot o. smal river. In-the spriag nd fine stae pavements.. We liM near the On-
So a Young man, as yet w-lhout. a family, fai11 It overfiows its banks.. This makes It taria Agrlcultural Collage, andtin the-montis

tooli the missioaary churoi among the bille, difficult for people 'to, cros -oor. ,1 have a of June larg excursions from different parts
and the Rev. James Sprng a .ccpted t as a vust on tre as a dcar ttle rab.

But -lhe daes not forget lle past, andi offt on dgudacL u a' lyme ih o iecutyveLI.Ihv ieba
wen peopl show w'rnt Ef fdith, ttlo tr thon. We hve oe a f ', ant here ior n thers fd two sistrs. MY odet brother.

stry f bis last dollar.-Tetrsn's Ma- rses,also cattie, pige, sheepf bian ant dueke. owns a cape, and t ikes me out la It samr-
vine. I like re-adingt, i~ut havae read aIl th books I tpues. I have a dog amm Jet, ansi he is a

have. Your fourteen year old reder, fine simmer. I go tas ie contrai shoal,
A. Sunday=School Teacher's BETRICA. and w boys somntimes onîl it the 'chintmgl

Prayer. -- fhprison,' ff,,r fun. Yours truly,

ter oncldedby s.yig: 'he rite ofthiscol in antr,- ut heårng las omeand -amveryfon of ingng, nd hd sng

(By Miss Amelia Hoyt.)

Help me to feed t'hy lambs, O Lord,
According to thy will;

To lead them Into pastures green
And to the waters still;

To pleasant pastures of thy word,
Where 'fruits clestial' grôw';

To soul-refreshing streams of truth
Which thence forever flow.

Oh, help me ta instruct, Impress,
And, best of ail, inspire;

And from my.own heart light in theirs
A pure and living fire.

By love's sweet sorcery I fain
Would win their thearts to me,

Only tihit I might draw them so
More closely, Lord, ta thee.

Oh, let the life of'each, I pray,
In richer current flow,

Fron deepening love for thy dear word,
And broader, brIghter; groiw.

Aih, vain as vani.ty itself,
My evemy effort,'ILôrod,.

Save as in oaadescendiag love
Thou dost thine aid afford.

Breathe, then,c nto their hearts and
mine b

T-hy Spirit fromabove;
Make me for them thine implement,

O Thou wihose name is Love.
-'American. Mesenger.'

fDear Editor,-My grandma has taien the
'Nortihorn M-ssenger,' for about ten years. I
like it very much. I always read the little
follks' page first, and then the correspon dence.

JENNIE.

Hamilton.
Dear Editor,-One day ny father and I

went fishing. We got up early In the morn-
ing and dug up a lot of worms, and went
down to the bay; but we only got one bite
all day. I found a littole.fh about one inch
long, which my father casught in bi-s hand,
and that was all the fish we had' to bring
home. We have not been fishing since. I
am learmaing to play the violln and can play
a lot of pieces now.

I am nine years old.
ROY.

Maxville.
Dear Editor,-I am, sev-en years old. Just

before Easter our-sacliooigave an en-tertain-
mont. We had readings, recitations, dia-
logues and singing, had a fine time and made
$4.45, part of wbich we are sending ta the

.Children's Hospital, and part for something
lse. -I have not ben to sohool since Easter.

One day I was making taffy, and some fell

Age fourteen.

Doar Editor,--I am a farmer's daughter,
andcl live on a fa.rm in British Columbia, near
the Pacifie Ocean; and I can sec Vancouver
Islanid and other islands in the Gulf. My
mothor bas taken the 'No'rthern Messenger'
for about ten years, and I think it is a very
nice -paper, and the part I like best is the
temperance page. For a pet I have a canary,
He ls a very nice little bird, and is quite a
good singer. I am very fond of reading,
and have reatd quite a nunbor of books chie
wlnter. My favorite authors are Miss Alcott
and Pansy. Sincerely yours,

HOPE.

Stanton,
Dear Editor,-I am eight yoars old. We

have talien the 'Northern Measenger,' as long
as I can romembc-r. We had a week of holi-
days at Easter, and pa let..me go. to town,
ant I had a good ti me. I go to schooi every
day and am in the third book. We live on a
farm, and I have lots of fiun. There are six
In the family.. and I am the youngest. We
have a pet cat, her name is Tabby. I 'emain
one of your readers,

ELMA.
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.


