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Sand-Storms.
(‘Friendly Greetings.”)

Once, when Moses was warning the chil-
dren of Israel of the punishment which
would follow disobedience to their Divine
Ruler, he made use of words which must
thave been full of meaning to a people who
had spent forty years in the desert: ‘The
Lord shall make the rain of thy land pow-
der and dust’ (Deut. xxviii., 24). Those
who have never experienced it can form
mo idea of the horrors and sufferings of a
sandstorm in the desert.

The writer was once travelling from

Cairo to Gaza, by what is called the ‘long

with their backs to the storm, and thrust
their noses and mouths as deeply as pos-
sible into the sand.

Drivers and travellers lay down in the
same direction, sheltered as much as pos-
sible by the bodies of the camels, and

every man covered, head and all, with
cloaks and blankets.
There had been no time to lose. The

sand-storm burst upon us in all its fury,
and who can describe the misery and anx-
jety of those few minutes while it swept
past! The sun was entirely hidden, and,
in spite of all our precautions, so fine was
the terrible shower of dust that it pene-

WHERE IS THE TRACK ?

desert route’ Week after week the same
glare and heat oppressed the travellers;
the parched tongue clung to the roof of

the mouth; the eye could see. :mothing but

endless sand and stones.

‘We were within a day’s journey of the
end of the desert, when suddenly there
arose behind us a heavy bank of clouds.
Thinking these mednt rain, T was glad to
see them. The camels and their drivers
m ~“however, greatly excited and gla.rm

~ced. In a minute everybody had got down

from his seat, and the wise animals, well
~ aware of what was coming, knelt down

_ heaps that the track is entirely lost, and

trated under our cloaks, causing the most
intense scorching pain about our ears and
up our nostrils.

Had the storm continued, we must all
have been suffocated; but even when such
storms are over all danger is not past, for
the fine sand has often drifted into such

the party have no idea of the way in
which to go. :

On such ocoasions wholo caravans have
been known to perish. An Aub, on one
occasion, pointed to a spot among some
snndy hiﬂocks whcrc one of tﬁa largest

caravans that ever came out of Egypt was
covered with sand, to the number of sev<
eral thousand camels.

The only loss which our party sustained
was that of a poor horse, which not know-
ing, as the camels did, what to do, was
suffocated, and soon had scores of wul-
tures hovering over its body. For our-
selves we might  thankfully exclaim,
‘Thou hast known us in the wilderness, in
the land of great drought,’ and through
Thy mercy we are spared.

A few days afterwards our party reach-
ed Gaza in safety, and each one went his
own way. Alas! to many it might be
charged, as to the unthankful children of
Israel, ‘Neither said they, Where is the
Lord that brought us up out of the land
of Egypt, that led us through the wilder-
ness, through a land of deserts, and of
pits, through a land of drought, and of
the shadow of death,’ so thankless and
forgetful are we all apt to be of the mer-
¢y - which surrounds us in our journey
through life.

Victorian India Orphan
Society,

The work of the above at Dhar, Central
India, is steadily progressing, both boys
and girls under the care of the Orphan-
age, according to the report from the mis-
sionaries, showing decided improvement
in all respects. Started in 1897, the older

- orphans then taken in are now beginning

to pass from under ‘the sheltering care of
the home where they have been taught
the way of Life, educated sufficiently to
enable them to easily read and study their
Bibles and brought up to some trade by
which they can earn a comfortable living,
and it is very gratifying to hear there is
quite a demand for their services. = In the
issue of this paper of Feb. 14th, an inci-

"~ dent was related -in which two girls were

mentioned by name, Jamna and Xessie,
the former being the means under God of
saving the life of the latter, who very nar-
rowly escaped drowning in the well; bolh
of these girls have left the Orphanage and

~ gone to homes of their own; both ars lead-

ing consistent Christian lives, and the
elder one, Jamna, in her home some mileg
away from a Mission Station has gather-
ed together a little class of six poor ignor-
ant women,; and is teaching them abouf
Jesus. Surely our work is already bear-
ing precious fruit! Just recently we have
had especial cause for thankfulness; our
buildings were not nearly large enough
for the nmumber of children, and we had
not the money to build more; nevertheless
a much betber building, more than twice
as large as the former one with arrange-
ments to meet the present requirements
of the Orphanage has been provided, for
us, and was formally opened on July 1.

. This wonderful help came in the follow-

ing manner: Our ten acres of land given
by the late Maharajah adjoined the gov-
ernment property which it was necessary
to extend to make somse required improve-
ments previous to the visit of the Viceroy
to Dhar, which is to take place in Novem-
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ber. To effect this it wxs necessary to re-
move our Orphanage and acquire the land
we owned, for which purpose the State of-
fered a much more convenient and more
wvaluable plot of ten acres in exchange,
also full compensation for the original
value of the old buildings, well, etc. The
money thus received covered the necessary
outlay for the good new building, all the
children doing their utmost to help in the
work, the girls carrying bricks, sand,
mortar, etc. In this transaction we grate-
fully recogmnize our Father’s guiding hand
and feel inspired afresh to make greater
efforts to carry on and enlarge this sorely
needed work on which our Master has so
signally placed the seal of His approval
and blessing. During this present year
the Bhil country, which is near to Dhar,
has been devastated again by famine, and
large numbers of the poor, starving peopie
have been employed on the Relief Works,
many crowding into Dhar in the most piti-
able condition, terribly emaciated, and
scarcely covered with the rags they wore.
The British agent’s wife provided the
materials, and our older girls made over a
hundred skirts for the most destitute of
the poor women, besides of their own ac-
cord daily saving & portion out of their
food to give to the most wretched of these
poor sufferers. Besides the regular month-
ly remittances to the Orphanage the So-
ciety has been enabled during the sum-
mer, through extra contributions, to send
thirty dollars ($30.00) for special famine
relief.

We gratefully acknowledge the follow-
ing contributions received from readers of
the ‘Northern Messenger,” some of whom
have become regular subscribers and are
maintaining orphans, the entire cost of
providing for a child being $17.00 a year
through the Society, a fee of $1.00 a year
constituting membership:

Mrs. J. T. McElrea, Sidney, Man. § 2.00
Presbyterian Sunday School, Sid-

DEY, WAL §N e e e vee 2425
Friend, from Orillia, Ont....... 1.00
Jr. Y.P.8.C. Endeavor, Tara, Ont.  17.00
Miss Jessie Fisher, Denman Is.,

e O e Ve v e s e w3000
Mrs. Milton E. Barrett, Warwick,

Ont. coesvnvsavesosndiine 1.00
Mrs. D. W. Malcolm, Scotland,

Ot soaavos 1.00
Outremont Sunday School, Mont-

PORL  voveeeey Fie 5 b aleeieinn 23.00
E. A. T., Mrs. McMillan end a

Reader il iieiesieisiianie . 4.00
Mrs. McKinnon, Petrel, Man. .. 5.00
Point Fortune, Quebec, W.C.T.U. 21.00
Other contributions per Editor,

‘Northern Messenger.” ....... 5.00
Presbyterian Sunday School, Ex-

tension, B.C. ieeveersienns e 15.00

In the death of the late Rev. Norman
Russell, at Mhow, Central India, we
mourn the loss of a true friend and most
cordial helper, in the early days of our or-
ganization, ever willing, when on fur-
lough in Canada, to do all in his.power to
assure success to our work for the suffer-
ing waifs of India. His death is a very
severe blow to his brother missionary at
Dhar, the Rev. Frank Russell, to whom,
under God, we are so largely indebted for
all the success which has in so marked a
manner attended our work in that far-off
benighted land.

Particulars regarding the operations of
the Society were given in the February
21st issue of this paper; for further in-
formation concerning this work among:

-

the famine orphans at Dhar, Central In-
dia, kindly apply to the secretary-treasur-
er, Mrs. Crichton, 142 Langside street,

Winnipeg.
—e

Our Post Office Crusade.

Extracts from Letters Showing the Pro-
gress of the Work at Home and
Abroad.

“Enclosed please find the sum of $1.00
for the Post-office Crusade. Yours in the
work, B ARl

‘The enclosed $2.00 please use for send-
ing papers to India. I am sure a vast
amount of good can be accomplished
through the Post-office Crusade. I send
the enclosed, hoping that it may be the
means of bringing pleasure and comfort
to some heart in far-away India.

‘A Tenth Giver.)

‘Having read in the ‘Messenger’ of the
good done by the Crusade, I thought I
would like to send my mite and help in
the good cause. Enclosed, please find §8,
to use as the Lord directs you. Please
just mention, in the ‘Mesenger’ that you

Teceived the amount from
‘A Friend.

‘Enclosed, find 50 cents to help along

the Post-office Crusade. Yours truly,
‘G. L. Starratt.

‘Here is another 50 cents,’ says another
friend of the cause, so up to date, Sept.
8, 1902, since my last letter, $7.00 has
arrived. Very many thanks for the
prompt response. I shall do my best to
spend this money wisely. A missionary
who receives the ‘Weekly Witness’ writes

as follows: T s
“Phe Hindus who have been receiving

the papers are delighted. The Brahmin
school-master said to me one day: “I am
exceedingly grateful for the papers, and
would like to write a note of thanks to the
people who send them. I would also like
to tell them about some articles in which
I have been specially interested.”’
This request comes, too: ‘I would be

“grateful if you could send to my address

the following papers for the reading-room:
‘World Wide, ‘British Weekly,” ‘Christian
Herald.” Christians, we have an excellent
reading-room and it has proved to be a
factor for good.’

I am also asked for papers to be sent
direct from the office for three native
Christians, who read English. The writer
says: ‘They are faithful, earnest preach-
ers of the Gospel, and I am sure a good
religious paper coming to them regularly
would stimulate their minds and tend to
feed their souls. ?

‘In our work,’ this lady continues, ‘there
are 500 children to teach. The children
are delighted to receive a paper or pic-
ture cards. I have an opportunity of
using almost a limitless supply of papers
and Bible cards.” The address is:

MISS M. ARCHIBALD,
Mission House,
Chicagole,
. India.

I am frequently asked for the ‘British
Weekly.” Because of the heavy rate of
postage it is not easy for me to procure
British literature. Canadians subscribe
more freely for American papers than.for

| British ones. Our Mother, Great Britain,

sad to relate, is rather behind the times
as to the needs of British papers in India,

Canada, and other nations belonging to
her,

I wrote to the ‘British Weekly,’ in Eng-
land, months ago, but never received a
reply, so I judged the letter went into the
waste paper basket. A few weeks ago I
wrote to the London ‘Times,” in England.
In an amazingly short time I received
one of the most courteous letters, with a
promise to call attention to the fact of the
need of India as regards high-class maga-
zines, etc. So, perhaps, in time, the
friends in India will hear from the Mo-
ther Country, and the ‘British Weekly,”
and many other good papers will fairly
flood the land in India and Canada. :

In the meantime, let us all do what we
can to spread pure and beautiful thoughts
at home and abroad. Faithfully,

M. E. COLE
112 Irvine Ave.,

Westmount, Que.

P.S.—Mrs. Campbell, in Toronto, has
kindly sent over 400 stamps to Nancy
Ewing, in the Punjab, India, for her col=
lection. . As some one said lately, ‘The
‘Northern Messenger’ is a far-reaching pa=-
per.’

The Bible Class which sent $1.00 for the
Crusade through Miss Emma Lackner is
in Hawksville, Ont., not Hawkesbury,
Ont., as given lately.

A Strange Recovery.
(‘Christians in Khaki.”)

At the Wynberg Hospital Camp thera
was a Royal Artilleryman who was sufe
fering from spinal injury. He found sale
vation in the Old Country through attende
ing a Salvation Army open-air meeting,
but shortly after his arrival in South Af.
rica he became a wretched backslider.

e was in action at-the battles of-Bele — .

mont and Graspan, and whilst many of
his comrades were slain and wounded he
escaped injury. At the Magersfontein en-
gagement, however, he fell. Early in the
battle a bullet crashed through the peak
of his helmet and slightly grazed his
nose. Later on in the day a far worse
misfortune overtook him. A shell from
the Boer guns exploded a few yards in
front of him; he was thrown from his
horse, and a fragment of the shell enter-
ed his body, and by some means his spine
became dislocated. Almost doubled wup,
and in a dangerous condition he was ree
moved to the hospital camp at Wynberg.
Here he lay on his bed, a great sufferer,
for a considerable period.

One day hearing the Salvation Army at
their accustomed stand, he asked for and
obtained permission to be carried to a
nearer position outside. The testimonies
delivered so convicted him that upon his
return to his tent he straightway gave
himself to God, and accepted Christ as the
Divine Physician for both body and soul.
Some days later he again went to the
edge of the camp and listened to_the
Army. During the progress of the meet-
ing a comrade, ‘by way of a lark,” kicked
or in some way moved the stick on which
he was resting, with the result that he
fell upon his back, and, marvellous to re-
late, by this action his spine again became
straightened, and he is now in a fair way
to complete recovery.

——e el
Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have
specimen copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost. ‘
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On the Seabird’s CIliff.

(Caroline K. Herrick, in ‘The Youth’s
Companion.”)

‘Mother,” cried Duncan Asheroft one af-
ternoon in May, clattering upstairs with
noise enough for a centaur, ‘mother, we
had a jolly time in school this afternoon!
Mr. Brayne gave a lecture,—the great orni-
thologist, you know—and he said he would
answer any questions the boys wanted to
ask. So I asked him everything I hadn’t
been able to find out from the books, and
I told him about my photographs; and he
said I have been very successful, and he
didn’t know another observer of my age
who had photographed a loon’s nest for
himself.?

Mrs. Ashcroft looked properly pleased.

‘And this is the best part of it, mother,’
Duncan went on. ‘He told me about a
little island just north of the New Eng-
land coast where he went with a camera
last year, and he says I could get a hun-
dred pictures there, There’s only a fisher-
man and his wife on the island. They
would take the best care of me, and the
board is so cheap that the cost of getting
there wouldn’t count, and—and—’

The boy stopped to get his breath, while
his mother, with a look of utter bewilder-
ment on her face, cried:

‘What are you thinking of, Duncan? Do
you mean that we should spend the sum-
mer in a fisherman’s cottage?’

‘No, mother,” he answered. ‘I suppose it
wouldn’t be a good place for you, but I
could get along very comfortably there;
and Mr. Hartley told Mr. Brayne that he
believed it was just the thing I needed.’

‘Well,” said Mrs, Ashcroft, slowly, ‘I

‘am not sure but that it would be a good

idea. With your singing and your school
‘work, and the extra time you have put in
with your eamera, you have had altogeth-
er too busy a year, Duncan, and you ought
to have a real vacation. I had not
ﬂioug'h.t that we could go anywhere this
summer except to Uncle Josiah’s, as usual;
but you have been there so many times,
and this would be a genuine chance for
you. It probably wouldn’t be at all ex-
pensive, either. Well, I’ll see about it,
dear.’

. After a correspondence with Mr. Brayne
and the choir-master under whom Duncan
sang at St. John’s, Mrs. Ashcroft decided
that the principal was quite right in
thinking that a few weeks spent on the
island would be the best kind of a vaca-
tion for her clty-bred boy.

_As a consequence, the eighth of June

- found Duncan snugly installed in the lit-

tle attic chamber of Capt. Zebedee Jenks’s
cottage, the only habitation—except sea-
birds’ nests—on Lonely Isle.

. Carefully reared as he was, Duncan Ash-
croft had all a healthy boy’s delight in
‘roughing it,’ and the primitive life of the

e fisherman’s home was fascinating to him.

= ~ His bedroom was unplastered and draugh-

.ty, but large enough except in height ;

~ his head had many a bump on the ru.ﬂ:erl

of the sloping roof. On his first trip to
the m:alnlagd he bought some shirts of

“coarse flannel, such as the fishermen wore,

and those he had brought from home were

“ 1aid away, to be used only on special occa-
~ sions—of which there were not many in
. the calendar of Lonely Isle.

He proved an apt pupil in-'t:hc- ﬂshor-

2 ims'ux.’s ~craft, and Captain Zebedee and his

son Orlando liked to have him with them
when about their work, which was almost
all upon the sea or the beach.

They cultivated a small garden-patch for
the sake of a few vegetables, which could
not be procured in any other way; but the
sea was their field, and they worked it
diligently day and night. So Duncan of-
ten rowed the dory, and gathered the her-
ring from the nets in the cold summer
dawns, and walked around the beach, lift-
ing the curtains of kelp that hung about
the base of the boulders and catching the
clumsy lobsters as they tried to scuttle
away. His face was brown and his hands

preacher from one of the villages on the
mainland would spend & Sunday on the
nearest island, Big Sister, where there
were a village, a summer boarding-house
and several farms. ;

Then word was sent round.that there
would be preaching in the schoolhouse;
and, wind and weather permitting, Cap-
tain Jenks and his family would sail over
to Big Sister and attend service, and Dun-
can would add his fine young voice to the
little choir.

In the evening, Duncan would sit on the
door-stone and sing the old,familiar hymns
for which he mneeded no words or notes

e ROPE |

hard, and he grew taller and strongn on
the plain hard fare of the cottage. :

And the birds! Never was there a bet-
ter hunting-ground for the mnaturalist.
And there was plenty of occupation for
every rainy day in writing out the notes,
which he took in abundance.

One day was much like another in this
simple life, except that the return of Sun-
day gave a rest from the fishing. Then
Captain Jenks sat on the front porch and
read the Rivermouth ‘Weekly Clarion,’
and Mrs. Jenks laid aside her endless
knitting and wore a white apron, and Or-
lando put on a nefktie, and Mandy tied
her hair with a pink ribbon, and Duncan
donned one of his city shirts; and they all

~ walked round the island at sunset.

There were few chances to attend a
church service. At long intervals a

BRING A ROPE!

and his delighted audience could hardly
find words in which to express their plea-
sure. A

His voice, well trained by a number of
years in the choir, was clear and sweet,
and Mrs. Jenks’s knitting-needles would
often cease to click and her busy hands
“would drop idly in her lap as she listened.

On rainy days, too, when Duncan sang
over his work in the attic chamber, Mrs.
Jenks would steal to the foot of the rough
stairway and stand, forgetting her house
hold cares and her weariness in her en
joyment of his song.

‘I b’lieve I'd know his voice a mile om
to sea,’” she said to her husband one day.
‘There’s nothing in the world that I eved
heard a bit like it.”

Lonely Isle, on its southern lide, rost
abruptly out of the sea in a high cliff, the
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top of which was overhung by a fringe of
small, wind-twisted cedars and bay bush-
es.

At the back of the cliff the land fell
away in a gradual slope to the level of the
sea on the northern shore; a field closely
cropped by a flock of mibbling sheep, a
grove of pine and cedar, the garden-patch,
the ‘house place’ with the bleaching-
green behind the cottage, and in front of
the house a grassy slope to the beach and
the landing—this was Lonely Isle.

This beach extended about three-quar-
ters around the islet, but under the cliff
were only broken rocks, among which the
waves tumbled with a monotonous roar,
with which blended the shrill cries of the
sea-fowl that circled in screaming flocks
about the face of the cliff. Thousands of
their nests filled the hollows and crevices,
and tunnelled the clay banks that had set-
tled in gullies near the summit.

In one of these gullies a landslip had
carried away the vegetation, laying bare
rock surfaces, in crannies of which the
petrels and guillemots had established a
colony.

This was in plain sight from the top of
the chasm, to the great exasperation of
the young naturalist, who often stood on
the higher ground and looked longingly
down to where, but a stone’s throw away,
yet quite out of range, were exposed trea-
sures that would have made a priceless
picture.

‘It would be foolish to try it, and I
won’t think any more about it,” he would
say to himself and turn away, only to re-
turn the next day, gaze at the inaccessible
nests, and plan how they might be taken.

‘I'm sure I could go down at the end of
a rope. I could get Orlando to hold the
other end with a turn around this tree,’
he said, at last, and started for the beach
to seek the boy. But Orlando and his fa-
ther had gone out with their nets.

‘What difference does it make after all?’
said Duncan. ‘I can do it just as well
alone, with the rope tied to the.tres. Well,
here’s luck! A rope asking to be used!
and he picked up one that lay coiled on
the dock.

Going back to the cliﬂ, he tied his rope
securely to the cedar-tree, then fastened
the other end about his body, and began
slowly and very cautiously to work his
way down the short slope that lay be-
tween him and the ledge where the covet-
ed nests vrere placed.

He had calculated carefully the length
of rope that would bring him within reach
of the nests, but would not admit of his
approaching too near the verge of the pre-
cipice. The distance was €o short that
there seemed very little risk in traversing
i

As he crept toward the ledge, the birds
that were on the nests flew off, screaming
in distress to find their stronghold invad-
ed, circling about him so fearlessly that
their wings brushed his face. g

Eagerly he reached out toward the end
of a jutting ledge for'a place to stand.

At the farther end of a narrow fissure
he spied the ragged mest of a petrel, its
one egg cream white and perfect in form.
‘I must get that into the picture!” he ex-
.claimed, and reached out a little farther.
It was just too far, and he strained at the
rope. At the same instant he was startled
to feel the rope suddenly lengthen. His
weight was thrown on his right foot,
which broke through into a petrel’s bur-
row. This new stra‘n caused the rope to

relax again, and, looking up, he was hor-
rified to see that two strands of the rope
had parted.

The rope that had seemed to offer itself
so opportunely to aid in his adventure was
an old one, discarded that morning by
Captain Jenks, who had replaced it by a
new painter in the boat. Its partially rot-
ted fibre had been easily frayed on the
edge of a stone over which Duncan had
dragged it back and forth in his move-
ments down the slope. A slight strain or
added weight might sever the part
that still held. He could not
climb up to the point he had left with-
out the aid of the rope, yet to drag upon
it would surely part it.

He thought for a moment of dropping
down, digging his fingers into the soil
and crawling up the gully. But he knew
now that the ground beneath his feet
was honeycombed with petrels’ burrows,
and that to break through the surface
again would probably dislodge the whole
mass and carry him with it over the edge
of the cliff.

He grew dizzy at the thought and sway-
ed slightly; as he did so, with his eyes
fixed on the rope, he saw the frayed ends
uncoil from around the strands that held,
causing it to lengthen yet a little more.
With his left hand he clutched a cedar
bush that grew cloze beside him, and stead-
ied himself to think. What should he dof
What could he do?

Below -he heard the roar of the waves,
and dared mot look over his shoulder to
see how near he was to the crumbling
brink. Above was a stretch of pasture,
where only the grazing sheep could hear
his cry for help; yet his only chance lay
in that direction. He would try calling.

He raised a shout: ¢‘Help! help!’” A
shesp that had been nibbling the grass
close to the edge, startled by the sudden
sound, leaped in the air, so that he saw
its head for an instant against the sky.
Then it bounded away, its feet loosening
some small clods that rolled down the
slope.

Again Duncan shouted hoarsely, ‘Help!
help!” The roar of the breakers swallowed
up the sound. He raised his voice to a
higher pitch and shrieked, ‘Help! help!
The sea-birds took up the cry, and his
words were undistinguishable from their
shrill notes. He was overwhelmed by
the solitude of the place, as much as if he
had been drifting alone miles out at sea.

Then there flashed through his mind a
recollection of how Mrs. Jenks had said
that she should know his voice above the
dashing of the waves. Would she? He
would test it. It was his last hope. He
raised his voice, tremblingly at first, but
gaining strength as the habit of song took
possession of him. He began the hymn
that she loved best; then, at the end of
the verse, repeated his cry for help.

Mrs. Jenks was spreading Mandy’s best
white skirt on the grass of the bleaching-
green when her ear caught the strains of
the hymn, borne faintly on the wind. She
straightened and looked round, listening.

‘He’s not in his chamber and not on the
beach. The sound comes from the pas-
ture, but I can’t see the boy anywhere,’
she thought, with surprise. The strain
was ended, and she bent to
again; then, starting erect, with eyes of
terror, she head the shrill cry that follow-
ed the song: ‘Help! help!”

‘He’s on the cliff! Oh, my dear ladl l-he
cried, and sped away across the pasture.

her work

Duncan had paused after the first cry,
listening for any sound indicating that his
call had been heard; but the dash of the
waves and the screams of the birds were
the only sounds he heard. Again he sang,
with a despairing thrill in his tones, and
had just begun to repeat the cry for help,
when a voice from the upland called his
name, and the white face of Mrs. J’enks
appeared above him.

She wrung her hands in helpless dis<
tress when she saw his peril and the im-«
possibility of reaching himj then she cried,
‘Hold on a little longer! and fled across
the pasture, rereating over and over
again as she ran, ‘God keep him steady?
God hold the ground under his feet!

She had undertaken to help him. But
how should she do it?

The answer came in a rattle of oars
dropped into the boat, the grating of a
keel on the beach. Her husband had re-
turned.

‘A rope! Bring a rope!’” she
‘Duncan’s over the cliff!’

Captain Jenks seized the new painter
by which he was just about to secure the
boat. It was tied fast in the bow, but
he freed it with a slash of his knife, and
ran, coiling the rope around his arm.

On reaching the verge of the cliff, he
found Duncan still clinging to the cedar
bush and the rope; but the several strands
had untwisted for a distance of more than
a foot, and the unsevered portion was
strained tight, while the bush was begine
ning to loose its hold on the thin soil that
covered the surface of the rock. So fear-
ful was the boy that the least motion
might disturb his insecure footing, that

shouted.

he did not even raise his head when he .
of Captain

heard the welcome sound
Jenks’s voice above him, saying:

‘Hold on a minute longer, sonny, and
we’ll have you out of that!’

Duncan felt a tremor of the rope he held,
but dared not turn his head to see what
caused it. Captain Jenks was looping the
new rope, which fell against the old one.
He took up the coil, and leaning forward,
with the coolness and skill of an old fish-
erman, dropped the loop within reach of
Duncan’s hand.

Then they watched while he loosed his
hold of the cedar bush to grasp the rope
and pass it around his body. Then, as the
strong hand that held the rope felt the
boy’s weight drawing on it, the old fish«
erman breathed a sigh of relief, and his
wife ejaculated a fervent ‘Thank God!”

With the assistance of the rope, it need-
ed but a few steps to bring the boy to a
safe foothold on the firm turf of the up-

land, where the knees that had held so

steady before began to tremble.

‘Lean on me, boy,’ said Captain Zebedes,
fearing he would fall. Duncan Ileaned
against his shouder and glanced down at
the rope that still hung about his waist.
Mrs. Jenks’s sympathetic eye perceived a
look of distress clouding the expression of
joy and relief that had shone in his face,
and passing her arm around his neck, she
asked, anxiously, ‘Are you hurt, bad, Dun-
can®’

No, Duncan was not hurt, nor did he
faint; but the enthusiasm of ths natural-
ist, that had deserted him in the time of

_his peril, was strong within him again,

and he answered, ‘I’m all right, Mrs.
Jenks, but I wish I’d thought to hold to
my camera.
of plates I ever made in all my lifel’
‘Youngster,” said the old fisherman, seri-
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ously, ‘I guess you don’t rightly under-
gtand that when I came here just now it
Jooked much more than likely that all
your life would be over in about five min-
utes. I reckon you’re wuth a heap more
to your mother than a picture o’ sea-
doves’ eggs is wuth to you.’

The young naturalist did not feel it
then, but the day soon came when he real-
dzed the debt of gratitude he owed the
old captain and his wife.

el

A Thirsty Orchid.

A most interesting plant that draws wa-
ter for itself when thirsty has recently
been found in South America. The Chi-
cago ‘Inter-Ocean’ describes it:—

‘One hot afternoon,’ says Mr. Suverkrop,
the discoverer, ‘I sat down under some
brushwood at the side of a lagoon on the
Rio de la Plata. Near at hand there was
& forest of dead trees, which had actually
been choked to death by orchids and climb-

- ing cacti. In front of me, and stretching

over the water of the lagoon and about a
foot above it, was a branch of one of these
dead trees. Here and there clusters of com-
mon ‘“planta del ayre” grew on it and a
metwork of green cacti twined round it.
‘Among the orchids I noted one different

from the rest, the leaves, sharp, lance-head.

shaped, growing all round the root and
radiating from it. From the centre or axis
of the plant hung a long, slender stem
about one-eighth of an inch thick by one-
fourth inch wide, the lower end of which
was in the water to a depth of about four
inches.

‘I at once went over to examine my dis-
covery. Imagine my surprise, when I
touched the plant, to see this centre stem
gradually contract and convulsively roll

~ dtself up in a spiral-like roll of tape.

‘But more surprising yet was the ob-
Ject and construetion of this stem. I found
on close examination and dissection that
it was a long, slender, flat tube, the walls
about one-thirty-second of an inch thick,
cellular in construction, open at the outer
end, and connected at the inner to the
Toots of a series of hair-like tubes.

‘By subsequent observation I found that
when the plant was in want of water this
tubs would gradually unwind till it dipped
into the water. Then it would slowly coil
round and wind up, carrying with it the
amount of water that that part of the tube
which had been immersed contained, until
when the final coil was taken the water
was dumped, as it were, direct into the
rootq of the plant. The coil remained in
this position until the plant required more
water. Should the plant, however, be
fouched while the tube is extended the or-
chid acts like the sensitive plant (mimosa)
and the coiling is more rapid.’ .

FROM THE REV. J. MAY, FRANE-
TOWN, ONT.

Franktown, Ont.,
Sept. 8, 1902.

l!euu. J. Dougall & Son, Montreal:
Gentlemen,—I am much pleased to learn
that you propose to bind our ‘World
‘Wides’ for us if sufficiently encouraged.
Xou may put my name on your list. I
cannot tell you how much I value this no-
ble publication. Some of the articles are

 most admirable, whilst all are good. I

eagerly devour it every week. It is just
what was long wanted on this Continent,
and its failure, from lack of adequate ap-
preciation, would be a disgrace to Can-
ada. It is good value for ten times its
cost, and I wish you all success in th:‘.s
nobls venture. Yours truly,

: J. MAY,

How the Lee Boys Reformed
(By Mary Sweet Potter, in ‘Christian Work.”)

‘Now, boys,” said Mrs. Lee, as she left
the dining room with the baby on her arm to
soothe him to sleep in the cool, quiet nur-
sery, ‘De sure to do your chores well this
morning; it hélps me so much, and I have a
hard day’s work to do.’

The three boys, finishing their breakfast,
started out with the intention of obeying
their mother; but the morning was so pleas-
ant that their minds turned. longingly on
certain pleasures which had been planned
since the Saturday before and the very birds
seemed whistling them out into the fields
and woods, to say nothing of Jimmy Grant’s
signal sounding shrilly from beyond the
Pine grove.

‘Pshaw!’ said George, for whom that sig-
pal was intended, ‘John and Martin can just
as well do my share. I'm going’ And
away he went. .

John, beinlg older and more thoughtful,
lingered to draw two pails of water, then
said to himself that it wouldn’t hurt George
and Martin to do all the work for once. He
did not see George scudxding away behind the
wood shed.

So the fishing pole and box of flies which
had been put in readiness the Saturday night
before in view of an early Monday morning
trip through the meadows, along the trout
brook, were snatched in eager haste, and
soon only Martin was left in possession of
the general field of labor.

He carried in one armful of wood toward
the boxful that he should have carried in,
and then he, like the others, took himselt
away about business which seemed to him
of a most pressing nature.

‘John and George are a good deal bigger
than I am, and I guess it won’t hurt them to
do all the chores this time without me to
help, said he, and away he trudged through
the dewy pasture, where it was full time that
Mooly should have been eating her breakfast,
instead of being shut wup in the closely-
cropped milk yard; and when Mrs. Lee came
into the kitchen expecting to find her three
boys cheerfully bustling around at their
work, the first object that attracted her at-
tention was Mooly’s head reaching over the
bars of the night yard, her soft eyes turned
longingly in the direction of the grassy pas-
ture.

Looking further for signs of delinquency,
she found them is profusion; the tubs were
standing empty, but for the two pails of
water John had put in one of them ; there
was no boilerful of steaming water ready
for use, no vegetables ready to prepare for
dinner, and not a sign of the boys who
should have done all this work was to be
Mrs. Lee stood for a moment irresolute.

At least the cow must be attended to; so
leaving all the rest, she started to drive her
to the pasture, and before she had goue far,
stepped on a rolling stone anl sprained her
ankle so badly that ghe could go no further,
but sank down to the ground, quite helpless.

It seemed to Mrs. Lee that she had lain
thera.bolsﬁeredupbyamk,toravery

long time, but in reality it was just one

hour, when Johnny came hastening down
the lane toward her.

‘Why, mamma!’ he cried, “w‘h;r are you
here? are you hurt?

‘My ankle is sprained, Johnny. Can you
help me to get to the house?’

Not one wond of reproach did she utter,
but Johnny knew all as well as hundreds

of wonds could have, told him. His mother

was seriously injured and all because he and
the other boys had failed to attend to their
work, and left it for her to do. g

No further words passed between them,
but with Johnny’s help Mrs. Lee succeeded
in reaching the sofa in the dining room and
then Johnny went swiftly over to the village
for the doctor.

The boys looked in their father’s face in
fear and trembling when he came home at
night, but he had a talk with mamma first,
so that they found they were to be dealt with
in the way she always chose to deal with
them.

It was a mild and merciful way, but yet
a whipping would not have hurt so much.

‘So it seems that I cannot trust you to
take care of mamma while I am away at
work,” he said very gravely in answer to
their questioning looks when he came out to
them.

Not one of the three had a word to say.
They were busily thinking of the times they
had been guilty of doing just as they had
to-day. To be sure, the consequences had not
been as serious as this sad consequence of
their mother’s injury, but they knew that
often and often she had been compelled to
do their work, of their deserting their posts
when their father was away at work, resting
content because he supposed he could trust
them, and never till now suspecting how
unworthy they had proved themselves, be-
cause their too patient mother had not De-
trayed them.

Still, now that it had all come out, they
were, it seemed, to receive no further pun-
ishment than those few reproachful words.

And they were enough. They went out in
the old wood shed and talked it over to-
gether, the thought of their mother sitting
s0 helplessly in her room all the time ip
their minds. After all there was not much
to say.

‘I didn’t know you were going a.wa:y said
George.

‘Neither did I know you were going,’” said
John.

‘And I didn’t know you two went, said
Martin. -

Then they poked chips with the toes of
their shoes and looked at each other.
At length the whole matter was summed
up by Johnny, the eldest of the three, in a
few words:

‘We'd no business, any of us, to go away
till we knew every single chore was done,’
he said.

‘That’s so,” agreed George.

‘That’s so,” echoed Martin,

R

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date
thereon is Sept., 1902, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subscrip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance.

The president of the Southern Pacific
Company, Mr. Hays, has ordered the liquor
gelling bars taken off the ferry boats plying
between San Francisco and the cities across
the bay, notwithstanding they yielded the
company a rental revenue of over $50,000 a
year. ‘The Southern Pacific Company is in
the railroad business, and not in the saloon
business,” is the commendable sentiment ex-
pressed by President Hays.—‘Temperance
Advocate. :
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Justice in a Hausa City

A TRUE STORY.

(From the ‘Church Missionary Gleaner.’)

A certain man of K—— acquired goods, a
black cloak and a white one. He did not
know that they were stolen. One day the
men from whom they were stolen (they wers
three) saw their goods on the person of the
man who bought them. They said to him,
‘Where did you get these goods? They were
stolen from us. Where did you get them—
you?

He said to them, ‘1 bought them.’

‘From whom did you buy them?’ they said.

‘I bought them from some man,’ he re-
plied.

They said to him. ‘We will give you three
days from now to bring to us him from
whom you bought the goods.’

He went, he wandered about three days,
searching for him from whom he bought the
garments. He did not see him. He came
back and met those from whom the clothes
had been stolen.

He said, ‘I have not found him.’

They made reply, ‘You are the man. You
stela the clothes from us!’

They took him, they dragged him to tho
Judge, to the palace of King B——, Kingz
of K—,

He said, ‘let them be taken to the Alkali®
for him to give them judgment. The judz-
ment he shall give it shall be done to him.’

The Alkali said, ‘Judgment cuts off the
hand of him who stole.’

The king sald to the Do:gari,f ‘Go, cut off
his hand, but give him tblrty days, and it
shall be said to him, “Go and seek him from
whom you bought the goods.”.’

He went, he wandered about in the towns,
he found him not. He came back to K——-.
The king said, ‘The sentence cuts off his
hand. Go, let his hand be cut off.’

He remained in the tawn mautilated; he
continually sat in the market-place. One
day he saw the man from whom he bought
the things. He seized him with his left hand
and brought him to the Sankurimi’s** house.
The Sankurimi took them both home, They
passed the night there, and early in the
morning he brought them both to the king,
and said, “See! he who had his hand cut off
has found the thief who stole!’

The kingz said to him, ‘Go and call those
from whom the theft was made.’

They went amd summoned him.

‘Do you know the things which were stolen
from you? eaid the king.

‘We do know them,” they said.

The king said, ‘Tell me.’

They roplied, ‘A black garment and a waite
one, a turban, a box of ointment, a mirror,
a hanging chain of steel, and a charm.

The king of K—— said, ‘Such things are
worn upon the body. Let him be searched.
If any of those things is found on him, he
made the theft. If ome is not found, this
man whose hand is cut off, he is the thief.’

The body of him who was last caught was
searched, and the charm was discovered,
and the box of ointment, and the chain; the

*The Alkali is the chief judge, and even
the king himeelf cannot reverse his deci-
slon.

{The ‘Pogari is a man who acts as chief
policeman and executioner.

*#*The Sankurimi is probably the Prime
Minister. A poor man can only gain access
to the king through his aid.

mirror he had sold. They said, ‘Yes, he is
the thief.’

The king said, ‘He who was last caught,
let him be taken to the Alkali.

The Alkali said, ‘Judgment cuts off his
hand, because he stole; it also cuts off his
foot, because he caused the hand of an-
other to be ocut off who had not
stolen.” His hand and foot were cut off.

The king of K—asked him whose hand
Jhad been first -cut off, ‘How much did you
give for the cloak?’

He said, '150,000 cowries.’}

‘And how much for the turban?

‘Two thousand cowries.’

‘And how much for the black cloak?

‘Sixty thousand cowries.’

The king said, ‘210,600 and 2,000 cowries
make 212,000 cowries. Let 212,000 cowries
be given him.

He then said, ‘Where is the thing that I
shall give thee that you may forgive me?

He replied, ‘650,000 cowries. They are the
price of a hand which has been cut off—the
recompense for a hand.

The king said, ‘I will give you the cowries.
Only forgive me.’

The man replied, ‘You made my hand to
e cut off, although I was not guilty. I will
not forgive you. My hand with which I
wrote, with which I tilled the ground, with
which I fed my family; my hand,you have
made to be cut off, although I was not guil-
ty. I will not forgive you.’

The King of K—— wept, and sald, ‘I will
give you a thousand thousand and a hundred
thousand cowries—only forgive me!’

~ He replicd, ‘By the God of Heaven, O king,
I will not forgive you. My hand, the hand
which I had, I toiled with it—it was cut off.
When men see me, they will say I am a thief,
because my hand is cut off. Everybody in
the town will think that I am a thief, I,
even though I never committed theft.

The king said, ‘Go, and bring your family.
Until you end your days on earth I will give
you food to eat, your drink, your shel-
ter—only forgive me!’

He said, ‘O king, although you give me
five million cowries, I shu.ll take them, but
I will not forgive you.’

He said, ‘Oh, forgive me. Come, dwell
here. Look at the house I give you.'

He brought his family, he dwelt with
them in the house. The money with which
e bought the stolen things (210,000 and 2,000
cowries) was first given him. The King of
K-—— gave him money for food and drink
for a year, and a house to dwell in; he
brought them, he gave him them with his
own hands. He said, ‘Will you now forgive
me?”

But the man received them in silence: he
said not a word.

King B——, as long as he lived, gave him
food. He never omitted to give it.  Now
there is a new King of K——. He gives a
little food, but not much. But he decreed
that the carrying out of a eentence should
henceforth be deferred for one year,

This story was told us by a pilgrim on his
way to Mecca. He left K—— some six
months ago. He himself knows the victim
of the unmerited punishment. The unfortun-
ate man still lives, although it is ten years
since he lost his hand. It should be pointed
out that Hausa men strongly condemn the
man for his hard-heartedness in refusing to
forgive B—.

I have translated the story almost liter-
ally in order to show the quaint way in

+About 2,000 cowrie-shells are equal to one
shilling.

which these people express themeelves. Ix
all Hausa towns minor theft is pumished by
cutting off the right hand.

The Hausa States are in the Western Sou-
dan, bounded on the west by the River
Niger, on the north by the Sahara Desert,
on the east by Bornu and Lake Chad, and on
the south by the River Binne.

These states contain fifteen millions of
people who have never had a missionary
living in their country. The Hausas are a
very fine people, physically and intellectual-
ly. Theirs is almost the only African race
which pcesesses a literature of its own; and
their enterprise, commercially and as manu-
facturers and travellers, is remarkable,
Bince an invasion, a hundred years ago, by
the Fulah tribes, the country as a whole has
become Mohammedan, but it is uncertain to
what extent this faith prevailed in Hausa-
land before that event. A lange number of
people, especially in the villages, are still
heathen,

The country is now included in the B.riti.sh
ephere of influence.

A Dog’s Loyalty.

One of my brothers, when a young man,
says a writer in the ‘Contemporary Review,’
owned a handsome Newfoundland, answering
to the name of ‘Skookum,” the same being
Chinook Indian for ‘good,’ and amply de-
served. When my brother married, Skookum
was gracicusly pleased to approve of his
choice and extended a courteous but dise
tinctly condescending friendship to the new
member of his family, evidently thinking
that, perhaps, after all three might be com-
pany in spite of the proverb. But he drew
the line at four; and, when the first bah;y

‘came, his courtesy gave way.

He not only absolutely refused to come
and look. at the little tot and be introduced
tu the new member of the family, but, it
it was brought into the room, would in-
stantly either leave it or march off to the
farthest corner and lie down with an air
of offenvled dignity.

And yet the moment the baby was placed
in his perambulator and started out through
the garden gate for a constitutional down
the street, Shookum would promptly range
up alongside the carriage and escort it
through the entire trip, keeping a most
vigilant eye upon any stranger, canine or
human, who ventured to approach his charge
without a cordial greeting from the nurse«
maid. The minute, however, that the gate
was safely reached again, he considered hie
duty done and relapsed at once into his fors
mer attitude of jealous contempt. He evi
dently felt that, no matter how much he
might disapprove of the baby personally:
and even feel free to express this feeling
within the privacy of the family circle, yet
the youngster was, nevertheless, a member.
of the family and entitled not merely to
defence, but to respeetful attention “efore
the eyes of the outside world. As the baby.
grew older, he soon came to like him for
his own sake; and they were the best of
friends.

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send five new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at thirty cents eazh
and secure a nice Bagster Bible, suitable
for Sabbath School or Day School. Bound
in black pebbled cloth, with red edges,
measures seven inches by five and threa-
quarter inches when open.
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The Rainy Day Club.

Twenty young ladies in a village received
& little note in the same mail. It was as
follows:

Dear Friend: Will you meet the young
ladies of our church, at my residence, to-
morrow at three p.m., to organize a ‘Rainy-
Day Club’?

Ella White, the writer of the letters, was
a very popular young woman, who had just
returned from a visit of several weeks to a
neighboring city. Every recipient of the
mysterious letter was interested. Thoce
who saw each other before the time of
meeting had many questions to ask, which
no one could answer. But at the hour ap-
pointed every girl was in her place. They
talked about everything else but the ome
thing that filled every mind, until all were
assembled. Then a chorus of voices almost
in unison exclaimed: :

‘Will our old dresses do, or shall we have
to get new ones, with a uniform color and
pattern?’

Ella smiled mysteriously as she said:

‘Let me tell you a story. My cousin in
the city, whose guest I have been for sev-
eral weeks, is an enthuslastic golf-player.
She tried to teach me the game, but did not
succeed very well. I have to acknowledge
1 hacked my pretty white ball shamefully,
and dug some surprising holes in the green
turf, while I was learning. At last I be-
gan to be enthusiastic myself, and, if I had
stayed long enough, I might bhave become
golf-crazy, too.

‘One Saturday we had a merry party ap-
pointed for the golf-links. When the day
came, it was drizzly, with a raw, cold air
that threatened to spoil our game. We all
met at the appointed place for starting, and
waited a bit to discuss the question whether
or not to go. One jolly, sturdy girl laugh-
ingly said: .

‘“T'm not going to be cheated out of 1y
sport by a miserable little drizzle. I am
well protected from rain. My mackintosh
and rubbers make me independent of the
damp, whether it comes from above or be-
low.  I'move we play in the rain. It will be
eomething new, and splendid fun.”

‘A hearty shout of approval was the an-
ewer. It was declared carried by a unanim-
ous vote. We did not mind the rain a Dbit,
and we had the most enjoyable party of
the season, The next day it rained. My
cousin eaid: F

‘ “Isn’t it too bad to have it rain on Sun-
day? It is so slow and poky to stay at
home all day!”

‘“Why not go to church on rainy Sundays
as well as play golf on a rainy Saturday?”
I asked.

‘“The idea! You gan’t wear your good
~ clothes to church in the rain. I never think
of going when it iIs wet or stormy. In fact,
I never thought much about it—whether it
vas right or not. But it doesn’t seem just
the same thing to be able to play golf in
the rain, and stay at home from church
because it rains. Let's hurry and dress in
something that water won't hurt, and go to
church. How surprised our pastor will be
to have some one in our pew on a rainy
Sundav!” !

_‘The congrezation was very small. Not a
~ ycung girl of our crowd was there. The
young men we knew were also absent, with
one or two exceptions, who were astonished
to see us, and congratulated us on our cour-
age. The pastor did not do himself justice.

He seemed greatly depressed. He brighten- -

ed up a bit at the end, and at the close of
ke service came-to us and thanked us for

coming out. My ocousin secemed ashamed
when the minister said, with a faint smile:

‘ “It does not rain quite as hard as it did
yesterday, but a Sunday rain at church time
is always wetter than a Saturday rain on
the golf-links.”

‘Neither of us spoke as we walked home
from church. We sat for a while in our
room, thinking seriously, but saying noth-
ing. Suddenly my cousin sprang to her feet
and shouted:

‘“Bureka! I have it! I will organize a
Rainy-Day Club. We will get every young
man and woman in the congregation to join,
and agree never to miss attending church
on a rainy Sunday unless prevented by ill-
ness.”

‘The Rainy Day Club was organized, and-

was a great success. Over a hundred young
people were pledged to attend chureh rainy
Sundays, and invite others to do so. The
largest congregations are on rainy days.
‘Now you girls understand what kind of a
Rainy-Day Club 1 wish to organize. The
first Sunday after I came home was a rainy
day. Not one of you was at church. The
congregation was less than one-fourth the
usual number. The choir omitted all their
new music, The pastor seemed so heavy-

= hearted that I thought at one time he would

break down. We can change all that if you
will help organize the club.’

The idea was approved enthusiastically.
The girls determined to pledge everybody to
secrecy so that they might have a delightful
surprise for their pastor. They took the
choir into their confidence, and the chorister
began to prepare a programme of church
music. They divided the ohurch and con-
gregation into twenty divisions. Each girl
tock one division, and visited every person,
and fully explained the plan.: There was
not ‘a single objecter in the whole parish.

After the*organization was completed and
the programme arranged, the weather peg-
sisted in remaining fair and pleasant. Some
of the girls were discouraged. But at last
Old Probability predicted a regular cyclone.
The fearful velocity of the wind, the ter-
rific rainfall which the forecast announced,
frightened the Rainy-Day Club at first. One
girl, who had been enthusiastic from the
beginning, said a little petulantly:

‘We have been praying for rain, but we
didn’t want a.hurrlcane. It's just the way
with you giris; you always over-do the
thing. If you hal been moderate in your
enthusiasm, we might have had a delightful
storm, and water not too deep to wade
tbrough. . Now we are to have a deluge, and
how are we to go to church when not hajif
of us can swim?’

Sunday morning dawned, and found the
town just in the outer rim of the sweep of
the storm. The weather was bad enouga
to nerve everybody to extra effort, but not
bad enough to discourage anybody. Begin-
ning about nine o'clock, a stream of un-
couth-looking individuals, with bundles and
umbrellas, began to struggzle through the
wind and rain toward the church. Every
girl had a flowering plant. The local florist,
who had lJearned of the plan the night be-
fore,"sent a dozen of his finest palms. Near-
ly every home had co-operated in sending
Gecorations, so that the pretty church was
a mass of plants, palms, bouquets, and flags.
As the organ voluntary began, the pastor’s
study door opened. He stepped inside the
audience-room, and was so astonished that
he stood still and looked around. He look-
ed at the crowded church, noticed the beau-
tiful decorations, and then saw by the smil-
ing faces of the people that his surprise only
increased their pleasure and delight. One
enthusiastic young member of the club
clapped her hands. The effect was startling.
Everybody joined in the applause, and then
gave a snow-white salute by waving their
handkerchiefs. The pastor blushed, wiped
his eyes, and at last bowed with a beaming
snile as he started toward the pulpit. The

 §

choir began the service with a stirring an-
them that quickened every pulsebeat. The
first hymn by the people was electrical in
its power and fervor. The pastor was so0
aroused that he outdid himself by the best
sermon he had ever preached.

Just as the benediction was pronounced,
the hurricane which Old Probability had
predicted swept over the village. Such rain
as pounded on the roof and against the
vindows had Starcely ever been known. The
wind that howled and roared and shrieked
and made the church tremble was. the fierc-
est that any could remember. A scouting-
party.of men with rubber bools went out
to inwestigate the condition. of the roads.
When they returned, they reported that the
streets were flooded, and it would be an
hour before it would be prudent for any
one to go home, The report was received
with laaghter and applause. Everybody
was happy. There was more hand-shaking
that day, while the people waited, than had
occurred for many years,

And the Rainy-Day Club is a permaaent
feature of the work in that village church.
The members are so enthusiastic that they
are jealous of the sunshine. Many of them
ecgerly scan the skies on bright Sunday
mornings, and welcome even the sight of a
cloud no larger than a man’s hand. Not a
few have been heard to exclaim, with a good
deal of emphasis, as they went to church
when the sun was shining:

‘I am so disappointed! I did hope it would
rain to-gay.'—‘'Sunday-school Times.’
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Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide' will give two cents’ worth of pleasure,
Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such articles
during the course of a year are well worth a
dollar.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are en-
titled to the special price of seventy-five

cents,
il S S

‘World Wide.

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
ing journals and reviews reflecting the
current thought of both hemispheres.

S0 many men, so many minds. Every
man in his own way.—Terence.

The following ave the contents of the issue
of Sept. 13, -of ‘ World Wide':

. ALLTHE WORLD OVAER.
Conciliation in the Coal Trouble —' The Evening Post,’ New -

ork.
The United Mine Workers' 8ide of t'ie Anthracite Coad
%hmlu i trike— By Prosident John Mitched, in * Collier's
cehbly.”
The Settlement in Bouth Africa- Dy a British Oficer and
J. 17, in the Manchester ' Ganrdian,” 11,
Popalation and Supremacy ' The Outlook,’ London,
Germany as Contn.n ul Nations see Her—'ihe Pilot,’
Lon lon,
The E lucation Problem: *ome Blots which Parliamert
llnin.fsﬁlly Dr. Macoamars in the ‘Daly Chronicie,’
London,
On Elucating Other People—~By G. K. Chestorton, in the
‘Dai y News,” Londou,

SOMETHING ABOUT THAE ARTA.

Art h:l the Mountains—'The Acadeny and Literature,’
ndon.
Two Modern French Compsers: Camille Saint-Saens an 1
- Oaesar Fiaick - By Daniel Gregory Mason, in ‘ The Out-
louk,” New York, .

CONCERNING THIN I3 LITARARY.
Gather Up the Frazments —Poem, by Joss'e Leete,
Thé Praise of Clle Books - Pocin, by W. Hurvey McNairn,
in ‘The Literar; Collector.'
The lsles of Yu et ~Pocm, by John Vance Cheney, in * The
Outlook,” Now York. i :
A Rondesu of Lave Played Out—* Punch,’ London,
Love-Making, Old and New—'The Spactator,” London.
Some Aspects of the Modern Novel—'Church Quarterly

T;R: Devoted cuwnamw Yori ';\g:.
ward W ko Brooklyn e,
’?’l‘&e Husband otoganm: la:uryto the editor of ‘The Pilot,"
IQdon.
HINTS 07 Til€ PROIRE3IS OF KNOWLEDGE.

Dem: i ucation —The *Daily Tele; * Lond
The m?oluloodt ~'Chamberss Joir m'll.."pb' o~

dvautazes of a Ruiny Season -“Lhe L, ' Lond
Prof. Budolt Virehow— Tiie Commercial A dvertiers oo

‘WORLD WIDE
$1.00 a year.

: Special rate to subscribers of the ‘ Messsnger,
Only 75 cents.
> I0HN DOUGALL & SON,

‘WITNESS’ BUILDING,
Montreal,
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The Broken Pledge.

(By Florence Moore, in ¢ Illustrated
Temperance Monthly.’)
CHAPTER IV.

¢ Nan, child, where- have you
been ?” said Mrs. Slater. ‘The
Vicar was quite sorry to miss you.
He called to-night, knowing¥you
are at school in the day-time.
There’s a treat in store for you, but
I mustn’t tell it till father comes in.
Where were you ?

‘Playing in the hayloft with
kitty,” answered Nan. She did not
add that she had seen Mr. Pratt
coming, and had hidden on pur-
pose. Oh ! how she wished she had
had courage to tell him how it was
she had broken the pledge. She

gave a sigh, and her father coming

in just then, said : —

‘Why, Nan, what a long face!
Cheer up ! here’s a treat for you—a
trip to London

‘London " exclaimed Nan, with
delight, It had been the dream of
her life to go there.

‘It’s to be the Band of Hope ex-

cursion,’ explained her mother.
¢ Mr. Pratt says all expenses will be
paid, except the rail fare, which is
very low, so we said you might go.’

¢ What a lot you will have to tell
us when you come back, eh, Nan ?’
said Mr. Slater, good-humouredly !

¢ Oh, thank you,” began Nan, then
she stopped short.  How could she
go ? she had broken her pledge.

¢ You look tired, said her mother,
‘now run off to bed.’

When Nan got upstairs, she
burst into tears. What an unhappy
girl she was! She had always
longed to see London. She could
not give up the trip; she had never
intended to break the pledge, and it
was all an accident. And the shame
and disgrace if she did tell—Mr.
Pratt’s disapproval at her having
kept the card so long—the other
children asking why she was not
going—oh ! she could not face it !
She took up her Bible to read as
usual her nightly portion of verses,
and as she did so, the little pink
Band of Hope card, which had been
put away lately at the very end,
fell on the floor. :

Nan picked it up, and the text on
it caught her eye—I can do
all things through Christ which
strengtheneth me.

Nan read the words over and
over again. They seemed  to say,

¢ Yes, you can face it; all the loss of
pleasure, and Mr. Pratt’s disap-
proval at your long concealment;
Christ will give you strength to do
it, if you will only ask him.

Kneeling down, she prayed earn-
estly, ‘Lord Jesus, help me !

When she rose from her knees,
she felt happier than she had done
for weeks.

CHAPTER V.

Next morning Mr. Slater pulled
out half-a-crown, saying, ‘ Here,
Nancy, after school run up to the
Vicarage. It’s your rail fare, and I

- —
NAN HAS ROSY CHEEKS AGAIN.

should have given it to Mr. Pratt
yesterday, only I hadn’t change.

¢ Oh, father, said Nan, reddening,
‘I mustn’t go to London.’ :

¢ Mustn’t go, child ? exclaimed
her mother, ‘father says he can well
spare the half-crown.

¢ Most certainly,” added Mr. Sla-
ter; ¢ so make your mind easy about
that.’

‘But DIve broken the pledge’
cried Nan, bursting into tears.

¢ Why, you're dreaming, Nan,’
said Mrs. Slater. ‘I’'m sure you’ve
touched nothing but water, since
you joined the Band of Hope.

“But I have broken it, mother;
in the hay field last month. Father
offered me a glass of cider, and I
drank it.

¢Well, child, if that’s gll, you
needn’t fret,” said Mr. Slater; ‘say
nothing about it.’ %

‘ But that wouldn’t be fair, said
Nan. ‘All the others are going,
bécause they have kept their

-pledges, and I have broken mine. I

ought to have told Mr. Pratt long
ago, and I am not a ‘member till I
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get a fresh cara. T must tell Mr.
Pratt, but I don’t like to. Hell
wonder why I didn’t tell before.’

And a tear rolled down Nan’s
cheek.

‘¢ Cheer up, Nan ! said Mr. Slater,
kindly.¢ If it will make you happier,
T’ll walk up to the Vicarage with
you to-night. I got you into the
scrape, so I'm bound to pull you
out.’ '

‘ Thank you, father,” said Nan, ¢ it
will be much easier to tell if you
are there; but don’t give the half-
crown please, because I couldn’t go
the trip.’

‘We'll see about that; now run off
to school’ .

‘I’ve fancied she had something
on her mind lately,” said Mrs. Sla-
ter, when Nan had gone, ‘You’ll
keep your word, Robert, and go
with her? She’s a sensitive little
creature, and this has been troub-
ling her.

‘T’lIl back her up, never fear,
wife,” said Mr, Slater. He felt he
owed Nan something, ever since the
horsewhip incident.

Nan held tight her father’s hand
when she found herself inside Mr.
Pratt’s study.

Mr. Slater explained how he had
offered the cider, though he did not
say that it was at hay time, and the
Vicar thought it had just happen-
ed, for he said—

‘ Well, you're a brave little girl
to come and tell’

‘But Pm not brave, sir, said
Nan, ‘ I’ve kept it secret so long. It
happened in hay time, sir, I know I
oughtn’t to have the treat—please
tell father so, and I shouldn’t enjoy,
it besides.’

Nan looked up now, half afraid
to meet the Vicar’s gaze, but she
saw nothing there but a kind smile.

‘ Nan,” he said, ‘you’ve done the
right thing now, and I don’t think
you would care to go. You think
you don’t deserve the pleasure, be-

.cause you did not tell me at once
about breaking the pledge.’

‘That’s just it, sir. I tried to ex-
plain it to father, but he didn’t un-
derstand.

‘I think you are right, Nan,
though I am sorry for your disap-
pointment.’ '

‘My little Nancy must hav
something else then, said her
father, drawing her closer to him.
‘Tell me, dearie, what you would
like.
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Nan shook her head; she saw her
father did not yet understand.

‘Here is a fresh card to sign,
said the Vicar. ‘I shall say noth-
ing, but if your compamons ask
why you are not going, I should tell
them the exact truth. They will
respect you all the more for being
honest.’ ;

And Mr, Pratt handed a pen, and
a little pink card to Nan.

Mr. Slater watched her earnest
little face, as she gravely repeated
the promise, and signed her name—
Nancy Slater. How he longed for
her simple loving faith and tender
conscience !

He sighed, and something in his
face caused Nan to whisper :—

¢ Dear father—won’t “ you” sign
the pledge ? and then we can keep
each other straight.’

The words touched him strange-

ly. ‘Dear little lass,’ he thought,
¢ how nice of her to put it that way,
when it is I who want all the
help. If I do sign and keep straight,
it’ll be her doing, bless her !

Then turning to Mr. Pratt, he

gaid, ¢ My little girl wants me to
sign too, and I haven’t the heart to
refuse.’

The Viear’'s face beamed with
joy, as hereplied, ‘I am very glad,
Slater; be assured you will never
regret this step, and may you seek
daily help from above to keep your
pledge.’

Then Mr. Slater had a card given
him to sign, and they knelt dowrf
whilst the Viear offered g prayer,
that they might all have strength
given to fight against sin, as good
soldiers of desus Christ.

CHAPTER VI

How happy father and daughter
felt as they walked home, and their
faces were so bright as they came
in, that Mrs. Slater exclaimed :—

‘8o you’re going the trip after
all, Nan/’

¢ No, mother ; but I don’t mmd,
now Mr. Pratt knows everything.
He was so kind; I’ve made a fresh
start, and father has got a card,
too, and we are going to keep each
other straight. Won’t you join too,

mother ¥
- ¢Ay, that I will, and to-morrow
- without fail,” was the fervent reply.
‘Robert, this is the best deed you’ve .
done for many a long day. Please
God, it will be better tlmes for us
all now.’

Mrs. Slater sings about the dairy,

and Nan has rosy cheeks again.
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‘It was all my little Nancy’s do-
ing,” said Mr. Slater to Mr. Pratt
one day (they were great friends
now). When I saw her willing to
give up that big treat, and confess
her fault so freely, when it was re-
ally I who had caused her to do
wrong, I seemed to feel what a
brave little lass she was, and what
a selfish brute I had been all the
time. And when she was signing
the card, my eye fell on her wrist (I
made that scar, sir, I've told you
about it before), and I felt if T could
do a thing like that “once,” when
drunk, I might do it “again,” so I
did as she asked me. I couldn’t hold
out. Oh, sir, and I do thank you

too, for all your kindness. You have

taught me where to go for strength
to keep the pledge, and cheered me
when the battle seemed too strong.’

‘I have only delivered the Mas-
ter’s message; he is ever ready to
give strength to all who ask him,
but I do thank God I have lived to
see this day, Slater,” as he shook the
farmer heartily by the hand.

: (The End.)

The Boy that Laughs.

I know a funny little boy—
The funniest ever born ;

His face is like a beam of joy
Although his clothes are torn.

I saw him tumble on his nose,
And waited for a groan—
But how he laughed! Do you sup>
pose
He struck his funny bone"

There’s sunshine in each word he
speaks,
Iis laugh is something grand ;
Its ripples overrun his cheeks
Like waves on snowy sand.

He laughs the moment he awakes,
And till the day is done;
The schoolroom for a joke he
takes—

The lessons are but fun.
""""*ﬂ

No ma,tter how the day may go,
You cannot make him cry ;

He’s worth a dozen boys, I know,
Who pout and mope and sigh.

— Wide Awake.!




LESSON I.—OCTOBER 5.

Joshua Enccuraged.

Josh. i.,, 1-11, Commit vs. 8, 9. Read
chs. 1, 2.

Golden Text.

‘Be strong and of a good courage.’—
Josh. i, 7.

Home Readings.

Monday, Sept. 26.—Josh, i., 1-11.
Tuesday, Sept. 30.—Josh, i., 12-18.
Wednesday, Cot. 1.—Exod. iii., 7-15.
Thursday, Oct. 2.—Deut. xvii., 14-20.
Friday, Oct. 3.—Damn. x., 10-21.
faturday, Oct. 4.—2 Tim. ii.,, 1-15.
Sunday, Oct. 5.—Psa. 27.

Lesson Text.

(1) Now after the death of Mosas the
servant of the Lord it came to pass, that
the Lord spake umto Joshua the son of
Nun, Moses’ minister, saying, (2) Moses
my servant is dead; now therefore arise,
go over this Jordam, thou, and all this
people, unto the land which I do give to
them, even to the children of Israel. (3)
Every place that the sole of your foot
shall tread upon, that have I given unto
you, as I said unto Moses. (4) From the
wilderness, and this Lebanon even unto
the great river, the river Euphrates, all
the land of the Hittites, and unto the
great sea toward the going down of the
sun,; shall be your coast. (5) There shall
not any mamn be able to stand before thee
all the days of thy life: as I was with
Moses, 0 I will be with thee: I will not
fail thee, nor femsake thee. (8) Be strong
and of a good courage: for unto this peo-
ple shalt thou divide for an inheritance
the land, which I sware unto their fathers
to give them. (7) Only be thou strong
and wery courageous, that thou mayest
observe to do according to all the law,
which Moges my scervant commanded
thee: turn not from it to the right hand or
to the left, thiat thou mayest prosper
whithersoever thou goest. (8) This book
of the law shall not depart out of thy
mouth; but thou shalt meditate therein
day and night, that thou mayest observe
to do according to all that is wribten
therein: for tihen thou shalt make thy
way prosperous, and then thou shalt have
good success. (9) Have mnot I. com-
manded thee? Be strong and of a good
courage; be mot afraid, neither be thou
dismayed: for the Lord thy CGod is with
thee whhithersoever thou goest. (10) Then
Joshua commanded the officers of the peo-
ple saying, (11) Pass through the host,
and command the people, saying, Prepare
you victuals; for within dthree days we
shall pass .over this Jordam, to go in to
possess the land, which the Lord your
God giveth you to possess it.

(Condensed from ¢ Peloubet’s Notes.’)

V. i. Now after the death of NMoses, de-
scribed in Deut. 34. The Lord spake un-
to Joshua the son of Nun, who by divine
authority had boen ~'wcady designated as
Moses’s successor by AMoses himself.

Brought up in Egypt, under bondage, he
‘must have known and had part in the
great deliverance,—the plagues, the first
passover, the crossing of the Red Sea, the
desert march, the giving of the Law from
Sinai. His first appearance in the Scrip-
ture narrative is as a commander of the
Israelite forces im a babtle with the Ama-
lekites soon after the Exodus (Ex. xvii,
8-16), before the arrival of the Israelites
et Sinai. He then became an attendant
or aide-de-camp to Moses. He was one of
the explorers sent out to spy out the land,
and, with Caleb, stood up with great cour-
age and faith against public opinion,
which was ready to stone them to death.
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2. Moses my servant, the one appointed
to do my work, is dead. Therefore there
is a vacancy. A new leader is needed.
‘The workers die, but the work goes on.’
Arise, take the place of the dead Ileader..
Go over this. Jordan, which lay ' below
them at flood-tide, between the Israelites
and the Promised Land. See next lesson.
This command was a severe test of his
faith and courage. The land which I do
give to them, which I am giving to them.
That is, the land of which I have long
promised them the inheritance, and of
which I am now in the very act of put-
ting them in possession. ¢ The possession
of Canaan by the Israelites is constantly
set forth as a free gift of the divine
favor’, (Gen. xii., 7; xiii., 15; xvii., 8,
etc.). ¢ But while the donation of this
land was an act of the Lord’s frez favor to
the Israelites, the taking it away from
the Ceamaanites was no less am act of his
retributive justice—of such justice as it
behooved the momal governor of the world
to administer against a people ladem with
iniquity. Gen. xv., 13-16 proves this
clearly.’—Xitto.

V.3. Every place that the sole of your
foot shall tread upon. That is, every
place within the limits specified in the en-
suing vense. The expression also intimates
the ‘ccndition upon which the land was to
be given to the Israelites: their feet must
tread it as conquerors. As I said umnto
Moses, Deut. xi., 24, where the words are
recorded almost werd for word.

V. 4. From the wilderness. The desert
of Arabia, where the Israelites wandered
©o long. This was the southern boundary.
And this Lebanon. Called ¢ this’ because
visible from the region where the Israel-
ites were encamped. Lebanon signifies
wihite mounbain, from its smow-clad sum-
mits. 'This was the northern boundary.”
Unto the great rviver, the river Euphrates.
Their northeastern boundary. All the
land of the Hibtites. Descendants of Heth,
the second son of Canaan (Gen. x., 15.)
They inhabited thie country between the
Lebanon and the Euphrates. Monumental
remains in sculptures and inscriptions
have within a few- years been discovered
in this region, as far south as Hamath,
and in Asia Minor. Unto the great sea.
The Mediterranean, the western boundary
of the Isrvaelites. Shall be your coast,” or
borders. These were the boundaries of
the land promised to the Israelites, so far
as they were willing to take and keep pos-
gession. These were practically the boun-
daries of the kingdcm under David end
Solemon. :

V. 5. As I was with Moses, so I will be
with thee. Joshua had the experience of
Moses’s whose lifeatime as an encourage-
ment to his faith. Moses had many a try-
ing time, many a hard duty, many a dan-
ger and difficylty; and the Cod who had
brought him « safely and successfully
through would nct fail nor forsake the
new leader. In every new difficulty be-
fore Joshua,—amd they were many and
great,—he could look back upon a greater
one from which God had delivered Moces.
But all his strength, as is all ours, was in
God. The work was impossible to him
without God’s presence. With God he
could do all things.

V. 7. Be thou strong end very courage-
ous. Great strength, firmness of will,
ratience, and courage would be required
to observe to do according to all the law.
Because the temptations to worldliness

d idolatry were very great. The peo-

e were but partially trained, and some-
times rezisted authority, amd rebelled
against the restraints of the law. There
would be a great pressure to turn from
the right, because expedience or policy
seemed to demand it. Turn not from it
to the right hand or to the left. The path
of duty is like a direct moad to success,
and moving from it in either direction
leads to disaster and defeat.

V. 8. This book of the law. There was
then a book of the law. With this Joshua °
was to do three things : (1) Shall not de-
pant out of thy mouth. He must talk
about it and teach it. He must make it
thve theme of his conversation, It must
be a familiar book. All his teachings
must be Biblical. () Thou shalt meditate
therein day and night. He must study

his Bible; let it be continually in his
thoughts. No careless reading would
do, but earnest, long-continued study, so
that he might penetrate into its real and
deepest meaning. It must be practically
committed to memory, bound ¢ for a sign
upon 'thy hand,” and ¢ as frontlets between
thine eyes,” written ‘upon the posts of
thy house,"and on thy gates’ (Deut. vi.,
7-9; comp. Psa. i., 2). (8) The third
thing Joshua was to do with the law was
to obey it. The purpose of the study was
to learm his duty. It was to be his rule
of life, his chart on the voyage to success,
a guide board on his way, a book of in-
structions. :

V. 9. For the Lord thy God is with
thee. ‘Take hold of the promise, and keep
that hold. Nothing so demoralizes the
forces of the soul as fear. Nothing fos-
ters fear like solitude. Only as we re-
cognize the presence of the Lord, does fear
give place to faith. Such simple, child-
like faith in God has made more heroic
souls upon this earth thian the stoic could
ever dream.’

V. 11. Pass over this Jordan. The Jor-
dan was at flood-tide and seemed an im-
passable barrier. The command was a test
of faith, courage, and obedience.

C.- E. Topic.
Sun., Oct. 5.—Topic.—A searching ques=-
tion.—John xxi., 15-25.
Junior C. E. Topic.
MOTHERS AND FATHERS.
Mon., Sept. 20.—The commandment.—

BX: xx.; 12,

Tues., Sept. 80.—Honor them. . TLev.
xix., 3, 82.
" Wed., Oct. 1.—Hear them.—Prov. iv,
R0-22. ;

Thu., ' Oct. 2.—Obey them.—Prov. vi.,
20-21 :

Fri., Oct. 3.—Cherish them.—1 Tim. v.,

s 8.
Sat., Oct. 4.—Gladden them.—Prov. .13
Sun., Oct. 5.—Topic.—Mothers and fath-

ers; how to pay what we owe them.—

Luke ii., 51-52. ? : ‘.

Alcohol and Disease.
(The ‘League Journal.’)

At the annual meeting of the British
Medical Temperance Association, in Lon-
don, Prof. Sims Woodhead, the chairman,
said that those who were following the
subject of alcohol were more and more con-
vinced that total abstinence from alcohol-
jc liquors was conducive to good health;
and moreover that alcoholic liquors were
in many cases not ‘only exciting causes
but predisposing causes of disease. He
had been much interested during the past
week in a-paper on fatty degeneration of
the heart. A careful examination of
something like 150 hearts in which there
was some evidence of disease, had recent-
ly been made, and it was found that a
very large proportion were in some stage
or other of fatty degeneration, due more-
over in many cases to alcoholic excess.
This, added Dr. Weodhead, was most im-
portant evidence, for they would find that
all cases of fatty degeneration were said
to be due to some other disease. Very
many surgeons were rather on the lookout
for other causes, and therefore when they
came across cases which thera could be
no mistake about alcohol being the cause,
it was as well to have such recorded. He
would like to draw attention to an inter-

esting paper on ‘The Seed and the Soil in .

Disease,” by Dr. Dickinson, who looked
upon alcohol as one of the most potent of
all the most predisposing causeés of tu-
berculosis. This, of course, was not any-
thing new, for they had heard a great deal
about it in the Tuberculosis Congress.
But, unfortunately, from one point of

O
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view, many of those accounts had been
given by total abstainers; as such they
did not always get the credit of being per-
fectly urnbiassed, and therefore it 'was
good to have support from those who did
not belong to their ranks. Dr. Dickin-
son’s conclusion that there was the same
excess of tuberculosis among alcoholic pa-
tients, whatever their mode of life, was
most convincing from the point of view
that he was not pleading at a temperancs
meeting, but placing the facts before a
number of medical men who were anxious
to get at the cause of disease, and as such
they must accept itas a very strong argu-
ment in favor of their position, that those
who took alcohol were subject to disease
in a higher ratio. He urged the import-
ance of those present taking every oppor-
tunity of making themselves acquainted
with these facts, and concluding, express-
ed his conviction that those who went
carefully into this matter would sooner
;; later come round to their way of think-
g.

Correspondence

Monkton, Ont.
Dear Editor,—~My brother has taken the
‘Messenger’ for four years, and I like to
read the correspondence very much. I go
to school every day and I like my teach-
er very much. I am in the second read-
er. I have a little over a mile to go to
school. We live on a farm in Perth, about

four miles from Monkton.
E. M. B. (Aged 7.)

Santa Cruz, . Cal.

Dear Editor,—~I live in Santa Cruz,
which is about eighty miles from San
Francisco; it is surrounded by hills, and
is on Monterey Bay. Many wild flowers
grow in Santa Cruz. It is a famous sum-
mer resort. I would like a correspondent
about my age, which is thirteen.

My address is: Viola Van Wagner, 22
Franklin street, Santa Cruz, Cal.

: Tavistock, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a reader of the ‘Nor-
thern Messenger,” which I receive every
Sunday at Sunday school, and should not
like to be without it. I like to read the
letters. My birthday is on the 20th of
April. I have two parrots as my pets. I
am eight years old ,and I go to school
every day. My teacher’s name is Miss
Hagel. My Sunday school teacher’s name
is Miss Bell. I live in the village. . My
papa is a veterinary. I would ‘like to cor-
respond with some of the readers of the
‘Northern Messenger,’ if they would kind-
ly write first. My address is—
: GEORGINA HEROLD,
Tavistock, Ont,

Star, Alta.

Dear Editor,—~I am a little girl nine
years old. I go to school every day. My
teacher’s name is Mr. H. G. Sparling. We
bhad a lot of rain in June. It took away
all the bridges, so I could not go to school.
My father and mother have been in the
country ten years. When they came here
first there were hardly any settlers. But
now it is pretty well settled. There is a
small town one mile from home; in it
are three stores, one hotel, one black-
smith’s shop, also the doctor’s residence.
We have a small garden of vegetables,
also some flowers. We have preaching
every two weeks. They both live in Fort
Saskatchewan. I have only one sister;
her name is Amy. She is six years old,
end in Part II. reader. I have only taken
the ‘Messenger’ this year, but I like it
very much, especially the correspondence,
which I like to read. I am fond of flow-
ers, and there are quite a number of kinds
of wild flowers on the prairie in the sum-
mer. I live on a farm, a very short dis-
tance from the school. My birthday is
past; it was on March 7,—a very cold time
as a rule. I go to Sunday school.

y ANNIE H.

Walford Station, Algoma, Ont.
Dear Editor,—We used to live in TLes-
lie, Co. Pontiac, Que., but moved out here
this spring. We like our new home very
well. We can see all the trains from
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our door. I don’t go to school; it is too
far; but my sister and I go to Sunday
school every Sunday. I have one little
sister, aged four ,and one little brother,
two years tnd ten months old. I am nine
years old. I had a nice little colt, but
it died. We have a little rabbit; we feed
it clover and milk. .
DORA L. 8.

Brookdale, Que.

Dear Editor,—I enjoy reading the ‘Mes-
senger’ very much; my brother and sis-
ters read it too. I went to the English
school last fall and was in the third read-
er. My teacher’s name is Miss Mc Nalley,
but since February, I have gone to the
French school; it is only a few steps from
our door. I live on a farm; my father
has nineteen milking cows; I am learning
to milk. I have only one brother alive
and five sisters. I have a little sister and
brother dead. Yesterday I was out to see
my little cousin, Rachel Moore. I live a
quarter of a mile from the post-ofiice,

Brookdale. I was nine years old last
March 11. ARNOLD M.
Blair, Ont.

Dear Editor,—As I have not seen any
letters from this wvillage, I thought I
would try my best and write one. I get
the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-schiool, and en-
joy reading it very much. My teacher’s
name is Miss Bartley. I live in the coun-
try, and think it is the best place for boys
and girls. I have a two-mile walk to
school every morning. I am in the junior
second book. I am eight years old, and
my beacher’s name is Mr. Hilborn. The
Grand River runs along the farm where I
live; my brother and I go fishing with
our papa. There ave large rocks along
the side of the river and a large cave in
them, where thieves used to live a lomg
time ago. We fetch our water from a
spring; it is sulphur water; it is a hard
job to fetch it because the way is up a
steep hill and is a qurter of a mile return.

"I go to the Union Sunday-school.

LEON F.

N.S.

: Foster Settlement,
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl, eight

years old. My birthday is on St. Valen-
tine’s day. I have one sister and four
brothers. I live in the country en a farm,
ten miles from the railway station and
about twenty miles from the seashore.
We live on the farm my great-grand-
father lived on when he came here, nearly
fifty years ago; it was about all woods. I
have two grandmas and two grandpas
living; they live quite mear us; I go often
to see them. My papa is a blacksmith,
and he is awy from home, working most
of the time. I send you a list of names of
people who would like mpl: of th;
Messenger’; among them some o
my cousins arcund Boston. :

: LUCY M. R.

St. Onge, S.D.
Dear Editor,—I thank you for printing
my last letter which I wrote before

—

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers, Montreal.

Xmas. My sister Louise is the only girl
that takes the ‘Messenger’ around here,
and I have never seen a lettes from South
Dakota yet. We have no school now, but
next year I will be in the fourth grade.
My papa is a farmer end we also keep a
store and post-office. T wonder if any other
J;Ltftle girl’s birthday is the same day as
ine, June 8. I am nine years old.
LAURA F.

Maple City, Kansas.
Dear Editor,—~I am a little girl, eight
Years old. I go to school; my teacher’s
name is Miss Mabel McCoy. We live on
a creek called Myer’s Creelk. My birth-
day is on Oct. 12. For pets we have two
dogs, and three cats. The cat’s names are
Cc_:llie, Bobh and Blue. I have a doll named

Lily. : MARY B

————Peeeeeeee
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One yearly subscription, 30c. =

Three or more copies, separately addresse
ed, 25¢ each.

Ten or more to an individual address, 20c
each.

Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢ per
copy.

When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 52¢ postage must be added for each copy ;
United States and Canada free of postage, Special arrange-
ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montreal, Subscribers residing in the United States can
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Express Money Order payable in Montreal,
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G0OD CANVASSERS WANTED

T0 PUSH A DOLLAR PROPOSITION ON A
50°% CONMMISSION.

IT APPEALS STRONGLY TO THE BEST PEOPLE
IN EVERY LOCALITY,

No experience necessary. No deposit required
School teachers succeed well.
minister’s recommendation.
Address AGENT MANAGER,
P. 0. Box 2234, Montreal,

I.IDY’S WATCHE

for selling at 10c,

each, only 1 doz,
pu:knges of Lemon, Vanilla {
and Almond Flavoring Powders and
securing & few more agents for us.
One package equals 15¢. worth of f{
Liquid Flavoring and is far better. |
Every bousekeeper buys one or more
packages. You can earn this wateh J§
in - few minutes. It is a little §

Must furnish

tion. dbeauty v;lthisllvcr niokel case, fancy -
‘ ecora‘ed dial, gold hands and stem .
JOHN DOUGALL & SON, wind and set 'riuable Imp:rled works., Write to-day and we
5 will send you t,l\el Iavoring Powders, postpaid. We trust you,
Publishers, Montreal, HOMESUPPLY CO. BOX N. L., 'l'onon'f'
e

LADY’S
orGENT’S

you the Jowelry, on credit, posty Address,

FREE $40.00 BICYCLE

r ehanao.

Bicycl
cost you not cne cent. ¥eore is you noa'huu lt. One mnt un "| am well plﬂ\xed with
my Dieycle. Itis '.uumh--l running wheel T have ever been on,
aend tyadd. - Tho Canadisx

BARGAIN SALE

Romnants ol1K RIBBONS mimost FREE

We hnm reccatly purchased several Thousand Dollars
worth of Ribbon Remnants, in London, ¥ngland, much
low the actual gost of mannfacture, We are thereby
enabled to offer the lady readersof this paper an ime
mense bargain in ghoice lubbuln, They areall
from one to three yardsin len h, and some
8 inches wide. Anougstthese Ribbons are some
of the very finest guality, Crown Edge, Gros. (1|'l|ﬂ'
Moire, Picot Kdge, Satin Kd. ¢, 8ilk Brocades, btrl{
Ottoman and various other plain and fancy styles,
yaricty of fashionable colors, all shades und
wwidths, suitahle for Bonuet Btrings, Neckwear,
Trimmings for Hats and Dressés, Bows, Scarfs, eto,,
ete. Alifirstclass, Nolaly can purchase such fine
Ribbons as these at any store in the land for many
um. sourprice; Don’t miss this Bargain.
Mrs, W. Gallagher; East Clifton, Que.,
says:" lwudm T your lflbbom thecheapest Ba: gain
1 ever got.'” Priee, per box, only 85¢,, or 3 boxes for 900,
postpaid. Mil incry Sup,_ ly Co. Box N. 84y Toronto,

Brand new, dy’s or Gent’s,

model. Noto ocnntto ay. All we ul
is alittle of your time. A xeal Bicycle, Hi h
Grade, Brand new, with every up-to-date
fealurv—best seaml 83 steel lubln[. finely cwlmellrd
Diamond frame, all other metal parts made from
best steel, well finished’and hand-omely niokel plat-
ed; good pncuma(lu tires, ro k elm rims, bar steel
lxubl improved saddle, new style hand'e bnrn ete.,
ete, High grade hall beariugs throughout—in fact
a regular $40,00 Bioycle free to you for scliing only
= doz. handsoms pleces of Jewelry, Hat Ploy, Stick
Plus, Cuff Links, Brooches, etc., that look worth 500,
at only %lo. each, and hl'lphl‘ us to get a few more
n enlu lease remomber, youhave uneu nnl{

60 worth of Jewelry. Tﬁ.

te to-day, and we will
Torontos,

hvouullhldol 1
#end you the Powders

kuuot our, voMerm Flavoring Powders.
d, on’t miss this Chance.

- ———

97 PIECES FREE
DINNER AND TEA SET

Elégantly deeorated English China, 12
Dlnu«r Plates, 12 Tea Plates, 12 Soup Plates, 12 Cups,
12 Savcers, 12 Frult Saucers, 12 Butter Pads, 2 Vegos
table Dishes, 2 Covers, 1 10-inch Meat Pllllﬁ!r,l 14-inch
Mont Platter, 1 (.rny Boat, 1 Tea Pot and Cover, 1
Sugar Bowl and Cover, 1 Creamer and 1 Slop Bowl—
inall 97 full size Piccesof handsome docorated
China given away for selling only 2 doz. prockages
of delicious Lemon, Vanilla and Almond Flavoring
Powders, at 10c. emh and helping us to seeure a fow
more Agents. Our 100. packagesof Flavoring Powders
ace equakto 150, worth of Liquid Flavoring and are far
bel.ter You ean sell thc whole 2 dog. packages ina
very h bays ene or mere.
Thh handgome sct will not'cost yon one cent, All the
Pleces are frll ize for family use, = All you
0 trast yo 1 y. eru: -y lud we wﬂl
The Mome Supp Box N

ardslon

Chantilly Laces, Guipure, Valenoiennes, Oriental lnr American Luces, Swiss Embroidery Trims
mings ew ew. Jn-t the thing Mtrlmmln‘ underwear, dresses, aprous, pillow-shama, tidies,

eto. this

3 for 90c, ponptm. 'umg'nu.lvzu SIJPPLY CO, pox N, L. Torento:

LAGE RENNANT BARGAINS

Valuable. rich and el
bought up an immense stock of
Tioffering some most Astonishing Bargaing. Thess Reninaots are all from
1 'l'hey are put up inlarge assorted
aced, Linen Torchon Laces in

nt Lace tor alm

We b
s e have rocently

o Abeut ons Ao ot umr' real value, and are

one to five
p-ck and include some of (he}n t Wh
Tt i s R

Cresm Laces, Black

ee, bit order twhy. One large package 85¢c,, or

MOON

Needod r-.m.n, Jeas
Made ‘y the largess 'h-lucope lnutumur in thv Werl

FACE E TO FACE WITH THE MAN IN THE

LARGE POWERFUL TELESCOPE
ALMOST GIVEN AWAY

!!\m
A great source of Am

usement and euan.
n ll’omm n«m!“su. when open. ‘Fitted wm: r
brings n(lllo’n‘dzr::cmlm that yq toel as if you conld ntx n:' h“!? wd and toueht th ool bnly 1 ever L. O’O'
oul r han m, o
Telescopes last year and all our h them and ! .u w. v wsird'ﬁ".m *

customers were

Sites, Blackville, N. writesy * knclosed find $2.00, for which send me two more 'l‘.luoo Iam very much

some friends of mine mc olo ke it."” - 4

received the 99¢. Telescope all right, It is a dandy. I would not take three times vhn 1
Beattie Qibson, Chilliwack, B.C., writes 1 * Your 99, Tel

me,” Telescopes of this size h-veurnorly sold u from 35.

pleased with the one I got, and
like it."”

only 99¢c. postpaid. A dm Don't

ton, Ont., saysy “1
foritirl ml’d not get another on.
“ 00. ﬂ brings objecg:dlu _BWH, ov:;y nenrct:

‘lﬂl lum Co, Box N8 Toronto.
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QEARN TH
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Ancient Chiness '
black Ink Powder and se-
curiag & few more agents for us, Eu:l
package makes five 5c. bottles (26c., worth), i
of superior ink. nusocheapmduxe-’,
ful that everybody buys. This |
handsoms watch has poli!hed silver *
nickel open face case, the back elab- !
orately engraved,with keyless wind |
imported works, genuine lever escapement, |
an exact and relinble timekeeper. “llh'
care it will Iast ten years. Write'
= to-day and we will gend the 10 pack:
postpaid. Yom ean sellthemand earn this Wate
o fow minutes; Western Ink Cogex N. Y. 'Iamw.

B T Y T T T S R e T ST
EARN THIS COUCH

Handsome Velours Tufted Coneh Given for
seliing at f0¢. esh only 23§ doz. packages of Lemon,
Vanilla and Almond Flavoring Powders, ard belping us to
zet & few more agents. One package equais 15¢, worth of
Liquid Flavoring and is far better. Every woman will buy
one or more packages, This elegant and stylish Couch has
frame of best selected hardwood, mahoguny finish, finest tem-
pered steel springs, full decp spring edge, head and seat,
stuffed with best excelslor, upholstered in high quality, four-
toned figured veleurs in all the latest colors, ns desired,
dark and myrtle green, peacock blue, margon, old rose, erim-
i)‘ Tafting, nul roll hemd, orna-

will send the Flavoring Powd(rl postpaid. We trust you,

HOME SUPPLY C Toronto.

- ROX N0,

Gold cased, stem wind,

l double llun(lng case,
e(c;.uutly engraved,

niai et with clusters of
britliant, | l rkling.imlutlm Diae
monds, ubiol.l:u.nld.(,
Gold Hands beauti-
fully eo'om;ﬂ dhle:,lm;:nrd works,
elaborately jewelled, an Te
toed to{w-p accurate t{rno This
elegant Waltch looks well Worth
250.00, You can get it
Freo forselling at 100, each only 2
doz, packages of delicions Lemon,
Vanilla and Almond Flaveriog Pow-
ders, and helpin, ul to secure & few
more agenis, package of our
\ondrrlul Fl-vorlng l’uwdbr equals
1fe. worth of Liquid l—ln\mlnn and

{3 far better. Eve:
«H‘-‘il

rybo
Don’t miss this Chance. We trus
ORONTO

Write and we mall the Flavoring Po'dcn non*mld

HOME SUPPLY CO. Hox N
c u giveu for s lling
at 150, ench, nnly
nhm Hat P
fzned top wlm

mm-. lmm,'::
and helpin, untomtl few more
agents, look worth 50e.
q and sell llku hot cakes, This
haudsome wateh is elegantly en-
geraved insolid (iold designs, open
v face, stem wind and set, fitted
g with imported jewelled works,
eylindér escapement ,reliahle
sccurate, Looks worth §50.00.
You can easily earn it in a few
mioutes, Write for Hate
Ping and weo wiil send them,
postpaid, mn.lur CO. Box N. G.

7. SILK FLOSS st

Embroi-

I ble
doolot in lengths aver-
aging-about one yard. We have bought
direct from the largest manufacturers
; in the world an immenso quantity
of mum? illc Rempants aod
are offoring our Lady frizuds who are fond of
faney work an asto bargain
in Choice Silk ¥Floss. The qnlntity
contained in one rchn, ifhoughtin skeins,
would cosb over §1.00 and an equal v-rmy of
v colors and shades would sost over $3,00,
glive you all this for only 38¢. Our pmﬂlon
A singlo packageds very smalt but weintend to
pleaso you 8o wel! that we will be sure to re-
ceive many more orders from yourself and
your friends. Oune package 3G¢. or 3 for' 90, -
tpaid, Home Art CI 3ox N. K, Toronto

dery
sha

GOLD WATCH

LADY gonczur S, SIZE

untin
Gold ﬂnbhod lml engraved fn
handsome Solid Gold Lsk‘::, :ldﬂl
wind and set, imported jewelled
works, mocurate and reliable, A
vory beautiful Watch, Looks
woirth 8 00.00. We giveit for
g scliing at 15e. each only 1 dez.
fashionable Gold finished Hat
with beautiful y designed
with lmirrk ing imitation
ubies, En
eto,, and heiping us to get

?k m&lsl‘ov:.‘ wﬁ’x- mg“:mﬂ.l‘:’:nd?lu‘-‘:

ELRY €8. BUX N 1. TORO
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