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Those Borrowing Joneses.

(The Rev. Charles T. White, in the ‘ Christian
Endeavor World.’)

¢ Mother wants to know if you'd please let
%er have four fresh eggs and a nutmeg-grater.’
The questioner was small, wish a soiled red
calico frock and untidy hair. ~ The hair was
ved, too, unmistakably red, though not at all
the color of the frock. The voice was thin
and piping, with the shy undertone of a bash-
ful child epeaking to strangers.

A giggle came from the pantry, where
Louise was kneading bread. Beth’s face show-
ed signs of suppressed amusement as ehe fol-
lowéd the direction of the giggle.

¢ Number six since we opened for business
this morning,’ announced Beth, the suppress-
ed emile breaking loose vhile she rattled the
household tinware behind the pantry door.

‘ And each new want has a fresh messen-
ger,’ rejoined Louise.
out just as fast as they get up. The boys
are the early risers in the Jones family, evi-
dently. It’s hopeful there aren’t many more.’
. “The supply can’t possibly hold out,” Beth
said tartly. ‘We haven’t an egg in the house,
thank fortune; father carried them all to
town an hour ago, and we're not supposed to
have heard the hens cackling madly in the in-

terval. Mrs, Jones will have. to. pub. up Wil

the. nutmeg-grater. this tnp, I fear.’

+* e little girl took the serviceable utensil
in ber band, a trifle reluctantly, Beth thought,
es she expln.med the present scarcity in eggs

in a tone:of regret which brought another 2

audible giggle from the pantry.
‘It was bread first. MNother sent a whole
oaf,” Louise began the enumeration, eoming

out to wateh the rea frock bobbing its way.

down the road,

And butter,” Beth added. ‘That was the
boy with the horrid warts on his fingers.
Ugh! Batter is actually thirty cents a pound
in Cressly.’

‘Milk and sugar followed—three and four,’
laughed Louise. ‘It’s really too funny for
anything. Our domestic arrangements will be
hopelessly demoralized if this keeps up.’

‘A drawing of tea and a nutmeg-grater,’
put in Beth, following the subject in hand,
‘end quietly ignoring the predicted disaster.
‘ml'." makes six, and it isn’t ten o’clock.
There’s time for unlimited depredations befors
eundown. Potatoes, stove-wood, apples, flavor-
ing extracts—why, there are numberless things
- they haven’t borrowed yet. I tell you they’ve
only just begun.’ :

Louise laughed until the tears stood in her
eyes, and she tried to brush them away with
her doughy hands, leaving little befloured
patches on her pretty pink cheeks. I'he
Joneses had moved into the Barbour tene-
ment house the Wednesday before. This was
Friday, and the newcomers’ insatiable pro-
pensity for borrowing had furnished the
‘Pearsall girls no end of amusement in the in-
terval. That very morning, before the first
messenger arrived, Beth had called to her
mother upstairs.

‘ Mamma, shall T lend Mrs. Jones the pan-
cake-griddle after 'm through with it?’

And Louise, bringing’ up the rear, had
wimicked Mary Ellen’s

‘They must send them-

squeaky  treble;

¢ Mother wants to know if you can “ please”
let ’er have some lard to grease the griddle,
and some buckwheat flour to make flapjacks
to fry on it.’

‘They’re poor people, I presume,” said Mrs,
Pearsall charitably, ‘who don’t have very
much—-"’

‘But they “will,” mamma dear,’ interrupt-

ed Beth with a mock tragic air, ‘ They'll have
it “all,” and we shall be the poor people in
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appearance at the back door. Mary lilen
stood a little in awe of Beth’s tall young lady-
hood and voluble flow of speech; and Beth
was more awesome than usual just now, for
she had burned the sponge-cake to a black
eriep,—the very last item of the Sa‘turday’;\)
baking,—and her mother and Louise had gone
to Cressly to meet Aunt Harriet, who was
goming on the five-thirty train.

¢ Mother wants to know it you could please
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¢ MOTHER WANTS TO KNOW IF YOU'D PLEASE LET ’ER HAVE FOUR FRESH
. EGGS AND A NUTMEG-GRATER.’

due time, if we keep on lending at this rate.
I should say we ought to stop just as soon
as we hear the wolf scratching at the door
real hard.’

‘Our new nelghbor's wife was chopping
wood as I came along by,’ said Mr. Pearsall
when the family were seated at the ainner-
table that same day. ‘it always seems bard
to see a woman doing that kind of rough
work, but I suppose they have to do as they
can. People say that Jones is a shiftless
coot, and epends most of his time lmmemb
about the tavern.’

¢Why don’t they borrow?’ questioned Beth,
smoothing her wrinkled lips into gravity, while
Louise choked on an “mno.iernding bite of mash-
ed potato, and coughed behind her hand.
‘Tl tell Mary BEllen when she brings back the
nutmeg-grater that papa nas a whole shedful
of the nicest dry wood, sawed and split, that
he’s just dying to lend to somebody.’

The general laugh which followed cut short
Mr. Pearsall’s further comments; but Beth,
tooking up, thought she saw a mild reproof
in her mother’s eyes.

Beth was alone in the kitehen the follow-
ing aftermoon, when Mary Fllea put in a timid

let ’er have another loaf of bread until——-7
Mary Ellen had begun in her halting, childish
monotone; but something in Beth’s - face
checked her, and she dropped her eyes, put-
ting a stubby thumb into the cormer of her
mouth,

‘We haven’t any bread to lend,” Beth said
decidedly, ‘We have little enough for our-
selves over Sunday, ana we're expecting com-
pawy. Hasn't your mother baked yet?’

Mary Ellen’s peaked, freckly face flushed
up to the roots of her red hair as she sidled
toward the door without answering. Some-
thing inside stung beth the least bit, as her
eye followed the limp little figure down the
plank walk to the gate.

‘Tt might just as well stop one time as an-
other,’ she muttered, still remembering the
wreck of the sponge-cake. ‘Mother would
never say no to amybody, if onme actually car-
ried off the roof over her head. She’d think
the other party must need it more than she
did, or he wouldn’t do such a thing. 1t was
absolutely necessary that I should vindicate
the honor of the family, and I guess Y've
done it. I don’t imagine we shall be preyed
upon any more for the present, and mother

essenges.
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and: Louise will wonder what haas-become of
the Joneses. Pm nou sure but they!l really
be ‘lonesome.’ Beth lauguwu softly, but the
laugh sounded rather forced and mirthless.
‘I hated to hurt Mary HNilen’s feelings—poor
little thing! but there was no help for it.’

Somehow Mary llen’s crestfallen face
haunted Beth, even after the &ponge-cake
vexation had given place to another, browned
to a turn, and looking toothsome enough to
tempt ‘the veriest epleure. 1t was a rather
raw April day; but Mary Ellen’s pink toes,
Beth recalled, were peeping out of the ghast-
ly rents in her shoes; and she shivered,—Mary
Ellen always did shiver when the winds were
cold,—and was on the way to uhe big kitehen
stove piping hot for the baking, when Betl’s
sharp answer arrested her, and sounded the
signal for retreat.

‘Poor little thing!” ~All the hard, matter-
of-fact tone had gone out of Beth’s voice now.
‘It may be they hadn’t the flour to make
bread for Sunday.  Mother thinks they are
wretchediy poor. Mary Ellen *looked” hun-
gry. She eyed that burned-up cake as though
she would like to eat it. I didw’t thimg so
much about it at the time, but she *did.”
DPve half a mind 2 :

Beth’s ‘half a mind’ appeared to resolve
iteelf into a whole mind almost instantly, for
she closed the dampers of the stove with a
bang, and glanced at the ¢loek as she hurried
on her hat and coat.

‘We could spare two loaves well enough,’
she assured herself, bending over the big stone
crock in the corner of the pantry. *‘I'nere
are two tins of biscuit, and mother made
brown bread day befere yesterday. 1'm gomng
to put in a few of the doughmuts I fried this
morning, and some sugar < rokies.’

It was a market-basket of comfortable
dimensions, covered with a snowy c¢loth, which
bore Beth company when she presented her-
self at the door of the Jones cottage less than
a half-hour Jater. It was not far to the cot-
tage; but Beth was somewhat out of breath,
for the basket had grown heavier with the
growth of her generous impulse, and she had
hurried, and, withal; she was just the least
bit flurried.

“I found we had more tnam enough bread
for over Sunday, Mrs. Jones; so L ran over
with it. There are a few ' doughnuts and
cakes in the basket for the children. Little
people are always fond of those things.’ Beth
rushed into lher explanations rashly, ‘Ihe
pale-faced, spare woman in the skimped black
dress looked bewildered. ‘Pm afraid I /was
cross with Mary Ellen. You see I'd just burn-
ed up a cake in the oven, and ehe was the
first person I set eyes on after I'd taken it
out. T was ashamed of myself the minute she
was gone,”

‘O! “It's Mias Pearsall,” said the woman,
enlightenmient dawning in the faded blue eyes.
‘It was good of you to take all that trouble,
but—but——’ M Jones was sobbing hys-
terically,

‘I didn’t mean to——’ Beth halted help-
lessly, trying to think of a way to relieve the
tension of the situation. _.—it must be ter-

ribly hard getting things together after ome

moves,
settled. ’

‘Tve tried to make myself believe that,’
wailed the woman, one reddened eye appear-
ing above the checked apros. ‘Ive borrowed
this and that of the neighbors when the ehil-
dren 'd get hungry and cry, thinking to my-
self that T might get work, and could pay ‘em
all back before they’d find out., 1 took in
washings where I wae, but folks don’t know
here till a body gets acquainted some, and
there’s so many mouths to fill. *Tain’t easy
to tell strangers ’at you're poor—poor enough
to beg. I borrowed things I didn’t need just
to keep up appearances. 'lihat nutmeg-grater
now,’ :

‘I wouldn’t mind, Mrs. Jones, one bit.. We
understand—now. Yowll have plenty of work

We'd be glad to—to help you—get

when people know tnere’s some one wiling

to do it, and there’il be—be things we can
help you to.’” Beth was reealling her pieas-
antries about the borrowing Joneses, and
therr was a quaver in her strong young voice.

‘T can’t thank you enough for these.’ Mrs,
.Jones was uncovering’ tne basket. ‘1 feel
more like taking ’em now, when you kunow
just how it is.’

‘Papa would bring you some potatoes, 1
know,” Beth went on. “I heard him say the
other day that he wouldn’t draw them into
town at the price, and there are bins and bins
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of them in the cellar. Louise and 1 have—
have clothes—things: we’ve omtgrown, you
know, that you’d be welcome to if yowd want
to make them over for Mary Ellen and the
others,  They’re real good—some of them.
And there’ll be other things when—when 1
have time to think.’

‘I'm sure P'd be glad enough of em,” the
woman said gratefully. She looked away, a
little flush creeping int~ her pale cheeks. ‘1
hope you won’t lay it up against me, but 1L
feel as though I must tvell you when youwve
said what you have. I .nought hard of you
when Mary Ellen ceme home without the
bread. I thought yo- was the kind ’at
“had,” and didn’t think twice of sueh as

~“hadn’t.” It wasn’t for myself, but it hurts

to hear the little ones cry that hungry way,
and not have a erust to give ’em.’

‘It was I who was to blame, Mrs. Jones,
every bit.  You see I was thoughtless, and
didn’t know how it was.’

There was a thin mist between Beth’s eyes
and Mrs. Jopes’s caredlined face when Beth
stooped to take up the empty basket,

‘Where in the world have you been?’
Louise’s question and Louise’s inquiring face
met Beth as she unlatehed the gate, and ran
up the plank walk. ‘Aunt Harriet telephon-
ed she couldn’t. come, and we drove right hack,
We've searched the house over for yom, and
I told mamma at last that I believed the
Joneses had borrowed “you.” Louise laugh-
ed merrily.

But Beth’s face was grave. ‘They *did,”’
she answered quietly.

Satisfying Religion.

There is & religion which is safisfying. 1
will cail your atfention to four features of
it: First, a sense of the conscious favor of
God. You feel that God loves you, that he
holds you in his arme. Second, the conscious-
ness that he has made you good. If the
woryl pours into your lap all its wealth and
honors you would still he a miserable crea-
ture unless you knew that you were good
and honest and true and pure. . "Third, the
consciousness that you are doing your duty
to the Lord and to those about you. Fourth,
the assurance that all is going to be well.
There may be difficulties in the way now,
but if we have the assurance in our hearts
that all will be well in the end it will bring
satisfaction. And this satiefying religion you
can have without money and without price,
on the simple condition that you go right
down and submit yourself to Christ, believe
in Him and trust Him.--General Booth.

In Canterbury Crypt.

‘A few years ago,” said the Rev. F. B.
Meyer, in onc of his addresses during his visit
to America, ‘I visited Canterbury Cathedral.
After T had wandered through the vast edi-
fice, the verger asked me whether I would
not like to see the crypt, and I readily as-
sented. But I soon regretted that I had
done go, for as he opened the doorway that
led to the dark recesses of the vaults, there

.met me a cold, chill atmosphere, heavily laden

with the mouldy smell of corruption and
death. I was ashamed to show any reluct-
ance after having asked to sce the burial-
place of the nation’s great men, and proceed-
ed to descend a winding staircase. The dark-
ness was 8o dense that I ¢ould not see a foot
in front of me, but the verger called to me
that T would find an iron railing at hand, and
by following that I would be guided safely
to ‘the erypt. T deecended, then, into the
darkness of the tombs. On reaching the bot-
tom, I was surrounded on' all sides by black
vaults, but in the distance T could discern a
light, on approaching which I found that the
eryph really opened upon the cloister gardens
of the whole cathedral. There the glorious
spring sunshine was bringing flowers into
bloom, ard in the midst of the garden there
was a beautiful founfain playing, and I then
realised how through darkness I had come to
the bright giory of the epring suushine. And
thus it was that Christ upon the cross, after
descending step by step in His humility, pass-
ed into the gloom and darkness. I ean ima-
gine that as He reached out His hand in the
darkness it rested upon the will of God: and
as He. descended into the grave His soul cried
out, “Thou wilt not leave My soul in hell;
neither wilt Thou suffer Thine Holy One to
see corruption.”  “Thou wilt show Me the
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path of life; in Thy presenee is' fulness of
Joy; at Thy right hand there are pleasures
for evermore.” Thus, through the darkmess
of the grave, Christ came into the bright

light of the resurrection morning. ’——‘Chrb-'

tian Herald.?
—_—

Work in Labrador.
‘WE ALL KNOWS THE DOCTOR.’ !

Grenfell in the Hearts of His People,

It was during a trip through Newfoundland
on behalf of the new . nermen’s institute at
St. Johw’s, ...at Mr. Challes F. Karnopp found
how large a place the missionary doctor holds
in the hearts of the people to whom he has
given his life. :

A number of times we were hailed as poli-
tical agitators, writes Mr. Karropp, and were
often competled to demonstrate that our in-
terest was non-partisan, for the country had
Jjust passed through a very keen political cam-
paign. It was a rare delight to watch the
sudden change in the attitude of a harbor
when we menticned the magic name of Dr.
Grenfell and said that he had sent us to telt
them about the new institute at St. Johm’s.
In a few hours’ time the news: would gpread
from cove to cove and from vidage to village
and the meeting houses were usually crowded
to the doors with men and women eager to
hear what Dr. Grenfeil had in store for them.
We usually found the doors and windows
nailed shut, a blazing stove in the centre of
the room, the air reeking with tobacco smoke
and heavy with the odors of unwashed bodies.
One immediately realized that these conditions
presented. one of the very bulwarks of the
deeply entrenched tuberculosis geourge against
which the institute is to open war. e

" Very closely they wstened to the deserip-
tion of the building and the account of the
activities to be carried on there. Perhaps the
most interest centred in-the swimming pool
and the prospect of a chance to learn to swim.
The waters of the Atlantic so far morth are
too cold to admit of bathing. At ‘the close
of the meetings we have often times listened
to stories of easily avoidable drownings had
the poor fellows been able to keep afloat for
but a very short time. Many an old-skipper
hae said, ‘My days at sea are almost over,
but my boys can fearn, thank God!’ 'Phese
and ‘any other testimonies would be given
at the close of the talk when the men in the
audience were asked to tell what they thought
of the plan. Special gratitude was always
expressed for the provision for the ecare of
the schconer-girls and those who go to St.
:]"h'ﬂ’s seeking employment, as house servants.
They were more than glad of the opportunity
to help put up the builamg and would erowd
around the table to look at the plans and
make their subscriptions, some twenty centa,
some fifty cents, some a dollar. At no time
did we ask for a subseription but merely gave
the opportunity to give. We often felt like

restraining them from giving rather tham

urging them to give,

We were curious to kne - how extensivel
Dr. Grenfell and his associates on the 'L'wbrz
dor had come in touch wiwa the men of a cer-
tain harbor in Bonavista Bay, it being one of
the more southerly bays, Accordingly we
asked at- the meeting that all those who had
ever been treated im the ‘Strathcona’ or in
one of the hospitals raise their hands, and to
our surprise over two-ti.rds of the men pre-
sent T with considerable enthusiasm,
Just before the singing of the Fishermens Ode
with which, the meetings rere usually closed,
o tall powerful skipper stalked toward the
platform in his heavy sea boots and asked
that he might say a word. We were tojd
dater that he was an old sealing captain who
had been a terror in his younger days. e
said, ‘Well, men, you all knows me; you

&knows what I has been and what s Hyhi

o be now, but I want to tell ye all again
and this yere gentleman that .. & is, I owes
to Dr. Grenfell,’ : T
Often a meeting would close with three
hearty. cheers for Dr. Grenfell, for the mis-
sion, and for the institute. Yove and admira-
tion for him is in the hearts of all who have
ever come under the Doctors influence. One
day on the mail boat Mrs. Karnopp asked a
girl who came from Conche, if she had heard
of Dr. Grenfell. Her quick response was, ' Ob,
yes, we all knows the Doctor. Its always
Christmas when he comes %o our harbor.’

Caadiho S
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LESSON,—SUNDAY, MAY 23, 1909.
The Council at Jerusalem.

Acts xv., 1-5; 22-29. Memory verses 28, 29.
Read Acts xv., 1-35,

Golden Text.

We believe that through the grace of the
Lord Jesus Christ we shall be saved, even as
they. Acts xv., 11.

Home Readings.

Monday, May 17.—Acts xv., 1-11.
"Tuesday, May 18.—Acts xv., 12-21.
Wednesday, May 19.—..cts xv., 22-35.
Thursday, May 20.—Matt. xxiii,, 1-13.
Friday, May 21.—Gal. ii,, 1-10.
Saturday, May 22.—Gal. v., 1-14.
Sunday, May 23.—Gal. vi,, 7-18.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

Can anybody tell me some of the difficuliies
that the great missionary Paul had to go
through when he went out to preach to peo-
ple about Jesust? He tells us that he was in
danger from swollen rivers something like we
have in our own country in spring, in danger
from robbers, and in a great many other dan-
gers. What terrible thing happened to him
that we studied about in last Sunday’s lesson?
‘Why, the people in one city tried to kill him
by stoning him just as Stephen had been
stoned to death. So it seems likely that Paul
was -pretty tired when his long journey was
over, and when he and Barnabas got back
home to the church that had sent them out
they would likely want to have a little peace
and rest for a time. But what do you think
they did find soon after they got back? "They
found that some men had come up to the
cburch in Antioch and made trouble there; so
that some people were saying  You've got to
do things just this way if you want to be
called a Christian,’ and others were saying,
*No, we haven’t, and what’s more we don’t
intend to, because we feel sure we are right.’
Did you ever hear people going on like that?
Oh, I’'m afraid you have, and sometimes when
you and your brother or your sister have been
epeaking like that mother has called out
‘Now, children, don’t quarrel. Nobody likes
quarreling. 1t sounds nasty, and it is nasty,
and its very sad to think that Christian peo-
ple ever do quarrel, but they do. This was
one oocasion when they did and Paul and Bar-
mbas were very sorry about it and tried the
best way they could to stop it. But before
we see how nicely everything was settled and
how happy everybody was after it was ali
over, just let us see if we can undemstand
what it was that these early Christians were
quarreling over. Do You know to what na-
tion Jesus belonged when i.e was here ag a
man upon earth? He was a Jew. His mother
and Joseph were Jews and Jesus was prought
up as a little Jewish boy. But when He was
e man and after He had died and risen again
from the dead, He told His disciples to go into
all the world and preach the good mews to
everybody that Jesus was their Saviour if
they would accept and love Him, no matter
whether they were Jews, or Gentiles, or what-
ever mation they might belong to.  Ohrist
didn’t tell them to go and make Jews out of
the world, teaching them to keep all the laws
that Moses had given and all the other laws
that the Pharisees had made. But some of the
Pharisees who had become Christians wanted
everybody to become a Jew before he could
be a Christian, and, of course, the Gentile
Christians didn’t want to do that at all. So
that was the quarrel that Parl and Barnabas
were so very sorry to find going on in Antioch
so soon after they cante home from their

journey.
§ 5 FOR THE SENIORS,

It is difficult for us at this day to appre-
ciate the seriousness of the question that

threatened the undoing of the early Ohristian
work among the Gentiles, buv no more diffi-
cult than it will be for our descendants at
somie future date to appreciate the t.ue signi-
ficance of some of the barriers between Chris-
tian churches of to-day. L. truth is that
no form or ceremony really stands between
the soul and its Saviour; ‘He that believeth
on the Lord shall be save|’; but it seems as
hard at the present day with all its emiighten-
ment for people brought up rigidly in the ob-
servance of one or another form ,to realize
this truth as ever it was for the early Jew-
ish disciples. The form may be advisable; the
ceremony may have its justification, but to
say, as did these early disturbers (verse 1),
that salvation is dependent on them, is to go
beyond the truth. That the saved soul may
be helped by them is a different question,
and one which in every case, as in the story
in to-day’s lesson, may be decided by the
church for itself under the guidance of God's
Holy Spirit.  The only ‘necessary things’
(verse 28) which the church at Jerusalem saw
fit to urge upon the Gentile Brethren were
the observance of common morality, and the
ayoidance of offence to their Jewish brethren
in matters of food when principle was not in-
volved. Such ayoidance of unnecessary offence
is binding on any true gentleman even apart
from the higher law of Christian charity. 1t
was truly necessary in this instance that the
Gentile Christians take this step of sehf-denial
on their part if they were to continue to hoid
any true intercourse with their Jewish breth-
ren, and broad and free as was Pauls belief
with regard to one of the requirements (L.
Cd¥. viii,, 1-13) he still considered selfish as-
sertion of liberty a breach of the law of
Christ (I. Cor. viii., 12). It is of the great-
est interest to compare the knistle of James
with his speech in to-day’s lesson and to see
how truly they agree in spir ¢, Notice, too,
Peter’s breadth and liberality as shown in
the words of the golden text-—opposing to the
Pharisee’s claim, ‘ They must be saved even
as *“we,” through the deeds of the law,’ the
Christian view ‘We shall be saved, even as
“ they, ” through the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ.” Paul’s account in Gal. ii., 1-10 should
be studied in connection with this lesson.

(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL’S ‘GUIDE.)

The "Guidance of the Indweliing Spirit.—I1t
sometimes seems as though Paul and Barna-
bas and the other great leaders in the early
Ohurch were guided by God in a pecular way,
that to them was given the power to know
God’s will as it 18 not given to men in these
days.  But those great men were guided by
God’s voice within, There is in every one a
religious consciowsness which tells him what
he ought to do, and this ‘ought’ is God’s will
for him. If he heeds the promptings of this
md_wglll‘i-n;g Spirit, he, too, ean say that his
decision ‘seemed good to the Holy Spirit and
to him.’

The Testimony of Abraham Lincoln.—The
Almighty does make usa of human agencies
and directly intervemes in human affairs, 1
have had so many evidences of His direction,
50 many instances where I have been control-
led by some other Power than my own will,
that I can not doubt that tnis power comes
from above. I am confident that when the
Almighty wants me to do, or not to do, a par-
ticular thing, He finds a way of letting me
know it, ;

Advice of FEpictetus.—Every matter hath
two handles: by tne one it may be carried;
by the other, not. If thy brother do thee
wrong, take not this thing by the handle, He
wrongs me; for that is the lLandle whereby
it may not be carried. Bu. take it rather
by the handle, He is my brother, nourished
with me; and thou wilt take it by a handle

“whereby it may be carried.

It is right to say, I wish L knew God’s will
more perfectly, said Dr. M. D. Babcock; but
it is better to pray, O God, help me to do
Thy will, as I know it, more perfectly than
ever, This is a petition that everyone needs
to offer. i ¥

‘In essentials unity, in non-essentials liber-
ty, in all things charity.’ : ;

The only way to get at what is right is to
do what seems right.—Macaonald. s

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, May 23.—Topic—Great-Heart in
‘ Pilgrim’s Progress.” Ps. i, 1-6. (Union
meeting with the older society.)
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C. E. Topic.

Monday, May 17.—Doves and purity. Matty
iii,, 16, 17,

Tuesday,
Ex. xix., 4-6.

Wednesday, May 19.—Vultures and corrup=
tion. .Matt. xxiv., 23-28.

Thursday, May 20—The rose and beauty,
Song of Sol. ii,; 1-7.

Friday, May 21.—The lily and purity. Song
of Sol. vi, 1-3, 9-11.

Saturday, May 22.—The thistle, uselessnesa,
Matt. vii,, 16-19,

Sunday, May 23 —Topic—ILessons from the
birds and {flowers. Luke xil., 24-28. (Unionw
meeting with the Juniors.)

May 18.—Bagles and strength.

Religious News.

On October 20 and 21, 1908, the Paris Mis-
sionary Society celebrated the day on which
its wonderfully prosperous work among the
Basutos was started seventy-five yeans ago.
The celebrations were held in Morija, and con-
sisted in a number of meetings held in the
open air because no church could have accom-
modated the assembled multitudes. Upon the
platform were seated the representatives of
the Britsih Government, of the Paris Mission-
ary Society, and of other missionary societies.
There were also the faithful French mission-
aries, the chiefs of the Basutos, and a repre-
sentative of King Lewanika of Barotseland.
About seven thousand native Christians, who
had come from far and near, and many
heathen visitors composed thé audience. The
whole meetings - were permeated by gladness
and praise, their keynote being, ‘The Lord
has done great things for us.’ The repre-
sentative of the British (fovernor-General ac-
knowledged publicly that the missionaries had
contributed much in every way to the pros-
perous and happy condition of the Basutos.
He praised the missionary schools and the
good influence of the missionaries upon the
native chiefs. ~Thus the jubilee had a very
happy influence upon all those who were pre-
sent,

It will interest our readers to know that
the Paris Society has in Basutoland 221
&chools with 12,000 pupils, and that the native
Christians contributed in 1907 more than $30,-
000 for the support of the Gospel. The na-
tive Christianis in Thaba-Bossin contributed
each about $1.80, far more than the average
American church-member. The native church
of Basutoland is becoming self-supporting and
self-governing very rapidly.

TFor a Corean~Christian to get new light
and hide it under a bushel is an unheard-of
thing. Having heard a bit of new truth or a
choice illustration from the foreign teacher,
he can not rest until he has told it to some-
one else, and often puts it in a far more
telling way than that in which it was given
to him. In 20 Bible classes two-thirds of the
teaching was done by persons who had never
done such work before, and, although in some
cases they were not so well prepared as we
would wish, they were so earnest and sincere,
that through them ‘God broke forth  much
new light from his holy Word.’ -For a Chris-
tian boy or girl or young man or woman to
attend one of our higher schools means that
during vacation he or she will go back to the
home village and give—mostly without pay—
to the less fortunate boys and girls what hae
been learned. Out of a clas of 55 such boys,
30 were thus engaged during a summer vaca-
tion. And two years ago a girl twelve years
of age going back to her home village gather-
ed together 15 girls and started a school
which has but grown and increased in effi-
ciency with the years. A few months ago
Mr. Ye, who was teaching our large boys’
school at Hamehong, with a good salary, said
to me that he must leave. When asked why
he replied: ‘O, you know we have a small
church in my home village in Samwha county,
and they want to open a boys’ school.”—The
Rev, J. H. Pettee.

Our Country’s Flag,

Any boy or girl who wants a really fine flag
of rezl wool bunting can have one for Empire
Day by a little work. Read about our plan
on another page. AR e e U ST

'



4 : PTHE MESSENGER.

Correspondence

T ROYAL LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

A 4/////, V7

/1 pledge myself

V To speak kindly to others,

l To speak kindly of others,
To think kind thoughts,

{ To do kind deeds,

Anyone may become a member of the R, L. of
K. by copying out the above pledge, signing and
gending it to the editor.

PLEDGE CARDS.—For those who wish to have
them, we issue neat and durable pledge cards, 4
inches by 6, printed in purple and white, and ready
to hang on the wall. Single cards, five ccats and
two cents for postage; six carls to one address,
twenty-five cents and two cents for postage.

BADGES.—We also issue for sale with the pledge

for I thought it would make a nice dog if it
was not so eross. My uncle caught a large
cat-owl in a trap, and he poisoned one to day
nearly as big. They would be nice stuffed. I
think they are such queer birds.

MARJORIE WEAVER (age 12).

A. H,, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have received your Pansy
Blossom picture, also the Maple Leaf Brooch,
which I am highly pleased with and would
not miss.

ELLA M. GUNN.

¥ W NS

Dear Editor,—We have had quite a few
April showers lately and are having quite a
heavy one to-night. The grass is turhing
green now, fast. I am watching closely for
violet blossoms, for some of my school chums
have seen buds. I have three cats, Rosebud,
Snooks, and Scamper. Rosebud is ten years
old and she is a great pet of mine. 1 have
been going to school quite regularly since tiie
firet of the term. I think the R. L. of K.
hae a fine pledge and I hope to join sometime,
and wish it every success. I will send a few

W

e OUR PICTURES. 3

1. ‘The “Oyama.”’ Austin F. Atkinson,
N. E. P, NS

2. A Revolver.” W. McFetrich (age 13),
Montreal.

3. ¢ Baltimore Oriole.’ Rffic Burns®(age 12),
0., Ont.

4. Mag.’ Arthur 1. Maybee (age 11), G,
Ont. :

5. ‘Our Farm House.’
9), N. D., Ont.

Myrtle Sider (age

6. ‘National Trust Co.” Francis Theodore
Fraser (age 15), Montreal.

7. “Our School.” Jamesg Green, Ont.

8. ‘ Hush-a-bye Baby.’ Violet Oakman (age
18), H., Ont.

9. ¢ Carrot.’ Louise Hislop (age 13), B., Ont,

10. ‘A Horse.” Glenn Morgan (age 10), W,
Ont.

11. ‘Elephant.” Ina L. Wallace (age 7)»

W., Man.
12. ‘ House.” Ernie Butterworth, | 5 A © 5
Ont.

card, if desired, a neat brooch pin of fine hard
enamel, in the above design of a bow in our own
Jeague colors, purple and white. Single badge
with pledge card, and postage included, twenty-
five cents; five badges with pledge cards and
postage included to one address, one dollar.

Mark all orders on both envelope and letter
with the three letters R.L.K.

How busy everybody is with plans and
pleasures for the coming summer! Just a
word to the members of the League. Don’t
forget to put in some tuoughts for others m
your planning. It is so easy to be eelfish
without realizing it, and after all, don’t we
enjoy ourselves better if our pleasures bring
other people a little pleasure, too, instead of
a little pain?

There are two new members this week:—
Cecil Meredith, W., Ont., and Irene Macln-
tosh, R. D., Alta.

V., Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have a sister three years
old. Her name is Julia Mary, but we call her
Julie. She has dark brown eyes. My uncle
found an egg with a little egg in the center.
There was hardly any yoke in it, the little
egg taking it all up. I wonder what sort of
a chicken it would have hatcheds ILast sum-
mer the ground hogs were pounding down the
grass go that papa eet out some traps, he
caught several, and finally one day papa went
and looked and there was a great big one,
papa said it weighed about eight or nine
pounds. We were a little afraid of it when
it snapped at ue (papa was not, of course),
but papa killed it and I was & little sorry,

riddles:—1. What tune makes everybody glad?
9. Why is a thump like a winter hat? 3. Wihat
is the last remedy for a smoky chimmey?
4, What word becomes shorter by adding a

syllable to it? g
MILDRED ¥. LE KEANS.

PR

THE FIRST ROBIN.

I was sitting in the window
On a bright and sunny day,
When I heard a robin singing:
This is what it seemed to say.

Spring has come with broezes warm
And refreshing showers,

Soon the leaves will all be out,
Then will come the flowers.

You see the snow is melting fast, i
The ground will scon be bare, ;
Then I will build a nice snug nest, i
And bateh my eggs with care.
CARRIE SOBEY.

OTHER LETTERS.

Grace Holdaway, B, Ont., has ‘four little
bunnies, and one is pure white.’ 2

Alice C. Coombe, K., Ont., lives near Lake
Huron. ‘In summer I bave lots of fun bath-
ing. I can swim a little. The answer to the
riddle given by Mary Jane Brodie—(April 23)
—is: ¢ Wait till the bird flies away.’

May 14 1909. ]

Mary ‘A. Thompson, C., Ont., lives on &
farm, and about her home in winter °there
is very good skating and sleigh-riding, which
mean great sport to the little girls and boys.*

Arvilla L. Hill, B., Ont., says * We had the
diphtheria this winter and my little brothen
died with it.’ We are sorry to hear thdl,
Arvilla.

Elva E. C, B. B, N.B,, lives in ‘a little fish-
ing village,’ but, says Elva, ‘it has a fine
harbor and is expected to be the future wine
ter port of Canada.’

Lorne Allin, S, Sask., hal ‘lots of time, 80
I thought I would write. TLast year 1 only
missed two days from school. 1t will soon
be seeding time. The gophers are thick outb
here.’ :

Cecil Meredith, W., Ont., lives ‘nearly in
the city, but not quite. I have not any
brothers or sisters, but a ot of cousins.’

Alton Coates, W. A., N.S, has ‘great fun
playing ball at our school, for there are
enough scholars to have two games. 1 can
beat Fred Bergman, for I have a twenty-seven
year old colt.” But, dear me, Alton, when
‘will> it stop being a colt: .

Annie M. MacDonald, U. C., NS, tells about
the Acadia and the Drummond coal mines near
her home. ‘These mines are a great source
of wealth to the surrounding country. The
country people get their coal from these
e,

Carrie and Nellie Sobey, P., N.B., send little
letters. Carrie ‘saw a robin the other day
and made up a little piece about him.’ Nellie
has a kitten which, like Mary’s little lamb,
‘ followed her to school one day.’

Ernest Mullen, E.,, N.S., has been ill for a
week, he says. We hope you are quite well
now, Ernest.

Leta Conley, C., N.8,, says ‘Papa is logging
now and I stay home from school, because
mamma has had the rheumatism ever since
the 9th' of February.” How nice to be big
enough to help mother, Leta.

Annie Myles, B. R, N.B., asks—What holds
a thousand logs and ean’t hold a pin?

Ethel M. McPherson, G. B., N.S.,, answers:
V. 8. M’s riddle (April 16)—Seven.

Effie Burns, 0., Ont., sends a story which
we hope to find room for later. Your rid-
dles have been asked before, Effie. -

We also got little letters from Margaret B.
Boyd, A., N.S.; Minmne Stiles, C. M, NB.;
Mary E. Smith, T., N.B.; Irene C. Maclntosh,
R. D., Alta.; Marjorie M. McIntosh, W., On&

Boys! That Competition !

Don’t forget it! Six boys are going to
a big bonus each in the -s{:pe ofg a ;remiﬁ?;
or cash varying from two to four dolars—
and this entirely over and above the premiums
or commission you win right along selling the
‘anadian Pictoriah” Wiy shoukint you be
one of those boys! A post card to us will se-
cure you full particulars, also a supply of the
Empire Number to start on.

Address JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Agents
for the ‘Canadian Pictorial,” ‘Witness®
Bloek, Montreal.

REMEMBER ! A Splendld Flag for Selli
Only 20 Copies of & Tor n
10 Conts Eaies of the EMPIRE NUMBER A¥

o | S,

In the ‘Weekly Witness’ il
Starts middle of May. |

Paths of the Righteous,

" A New and Most Interesting Story by a !
Well-Known Writer.

The * Witness’ on trial to newlsu.baeribem
while the story runs (about four months),

Only 25 cents
or five such subscriptions for $1.00.

Show. this to your neighbors and send in a%
once, i

‘Address JOHN DOUGALL & SON, ‘Witness’
Office Montreal,
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<>=2BOYS AND GIRLS==:-

A Gentleman.

When Adam delved and Eve span,
Who was then the gentleman?
—O0ld Proverb.

When Adam delved and Eve span,
Why, Adam was the gentleman,
For we can readily believe
That when he delved he delved for Eve,
‘Assumed the hardest of the toil,
With willing hands turned up the soil,
Trained all the vines and pruned the trees,
Thus leaving Ive fo spin at ease.
If Eve had delved while Adam span,
He would have been no gentleman.

—Boston ‘ Courier.”

Phil’s Risk and What it
Brought.

If  (Sally Campbell, in the ‘Interior.’)

Phil Mason waited a moment after school
to aad a line to his letter home. ‘It’s jolly
%o have such good news for them,” he said to
himself, as he picked up his cap and books
and started out of the empty schoolroom.
‘Little Mother wifl be pleased to pieces to
know what a nice send-off I've got.’

Phil was almost ready to open his letter
and add some more when he found Murray
Craig waiting for him at the gate to remind
him of skating on the brook after supper.

“It’s an homor for Murray Craig to wait
for you,” mused Phil. ‘All the fellows tag
after Murray. I don’t blame them; he is fine.
P’m doing pretty well, if I do say it, to get in
go much with him when he has only known
me a montn, and I was fresh from the coun-
try with nobody to boom me.’

Phil pursued his way to the postoffice in a
very contented frame of mind. e was board-
ing in town in order to go to the high school
—the first time in all his life that he bad

* passed’ as many as three consecutive weeks

from under his father’s roof.

‘Murray’s father is the first citizen here,’
his thoughes ran on comfortably. ‘The family
is at the top of everything. But anyway, it's
natural to Murray to lead. And if he likes
you and takes to you, you need not worry
about how you will get on with the othems.
That is settled for once and all. Tittle Mother
won’t
standing, their big record and all that part of
it, as ehe will for what Murray is himself.
She would like him tremendously; he is so
straight and—and fine,” returning to the
vague, boyish word that would cover many
things hard to express. Among these was
Murray’s early suggestion to Phil to go to
Sunday school with him, and the sight of his
attentive face at the end of ‘his father’s pew
in church, and his answers to questions about
the Bible. ‘Murray Craig is my Little
Mother’s own sort,’ thought Phil. ‘It didn’t
take long to find that out.’

As he rounded the last cornmer above the
postoffice Phil came upon a slim, dark-eyed,
olive-skinned boy lounging near the curb. -The
boy made a movement to speak but ended by
merely refurning Phil’s indifferent nod.

‘There! |1 think I have shaken off Gilbert
TLoney,’ Phil congratulated himself as he went
quickly on. Mis mind reverted to those firat
few homesick days when Gilbert’s proffered
companionship and entertainment had been ex-
ceedingly attractive. ‘I kept clear of him,
but I didn’c do it by any too wide a margin,’
he confessed soberEZ ‘I had to hold on to
my principles with both hands and think hard
of Little Mother and the others. I never had
been lonesome before and it wasn’t mnice, and
there’s a flash and jingle about Gilbert that
seems a good deal more cheerful than a board-
ing house room all alone.’

Phil shcok his head. ¢ Whew! T am mighty
glad I'm started right!  Gilbert is headed
wrong. 1t I went the way he is taking it
would breal: Little Mother’s heart. 1f 1 had
chummed with him Murray Craig never would
have lookeld at me.’ He hasn’t any use at all
for Gilbert’s crowd.’ i

After supper, with his sekates dangling
around his neck, Phil started for the brook,
stopping to get Murray on the way.

“To-night is perfect,’ said Murray. ‘The

moon is shining her level best and it is just

cold enough to warm you up. Glad I'm living!

“How do you do?’ this last in salutation to ®

-are disappeinted.

care 6o much for the Craig’s social -

group of boys, of whom Gilbert Loney was
one, .

‘That Loney fellow,’ said Murray, lowering
his voice, * went straight for the mud as soon
as he stifick this town. If he doesn’t look
out he wii be fired from school before the
winter is over.’

Phil did not speak. Omnce more he was
thankful that he had been able to reject Gil-
bert’s advances. When the evening’s sport
was over and he lay awake for a few moments
in his room in the boarding house, with a soft
glow of moonlight over the floor and only the
frosty silence of the night out of doors, he
did not think of the fun and frolic at the
brook, nor of the quiet farmhouse many miles
away where his father and his Little Mother
and the children were asleep. He thought of
the look on Gilbert Loney’s face when he and
Murray had passed him three hours earlier.
What had it been, that look? Was it defi-
ance? Was it resentment? What was it?
Phil was not at all sure that he knew. Be-
fore ne finally lost himself in sleep, however,
a very distinct thought was in his mind—1
wonder whether Gilbert Loney really does like
mud.’ But when the morning came he had
forgotten it.

On Sunday after service Phil walked out of
church behind Miss Betts, the village dress-
maker, a gray-haired, rosy-cheeked little wo-
man, smiling and talkative. Right and left
she expressed her warm approval of the ser-
mon, snd when she finally settled down beside
one companion for the walk home she entered
on a more detailed eulogy.

¢ Bxcuse me for talking ehop,” she said
breezily, ¢ but if that sermon was «dress goods
T'd say it was a kind that would make up
pretty and be real serviceable into the bar-
gain, Some stuff, you know, looks nice in the
piece, but after you put the scissors in you
To-day's sermon wasn’t like
that. I think,’ laughed the good woman, ‘1
must try to get me a dress pattern off it for
my own soul.’

Phil turned away down a side street, shrug-
ging his shoulders over such feminine figures
of epeech. ‘Why couldn’t she just say that
it was good precept to practice?’

The sermon bhad been on neighborliness.
Without any warning Gilbert Loney suddenly
shot mow into Phil's memory. He frowned
with a little impatience., ‘I came unpleasant-
ly near being his neighbor. I guess it be-
hooves me to keep out of temptation. I guess
I am not exactly cut out for a missionary.’

Yes, it had certainly been a good sermon.
Parts of it repeated themselves in Phil’'s un-
willing thoughts very forcibly, By and by he
said to himeelf: ‘You are a mollycoddle!
You are a baby! You are a scared priest
and a whimpering Levite, passing by on the
other side and trying to make a virtue out of
it. Did the Little Mother ever teach you that
the one and only object of avoiding mud was
to keep your precious self clean?’

Gilbert Lioney had been at church. He had
climbed into the gallery late, and slipping out
of his obscure corner during the last hymn,
had hurried away, as nervous lest he should
be recognized as though he shunned disgrace.
He, too, confessed to the excellence of the ser-
mon. ‘But what was it? Words. If a hun-
dredth part of it were put into living, things
would be getting pretty lively for us poor sin-
ners in this place before to-night. No danger.
Folke will talk about it, and heap praises on
it, and nail down its coffin and bury it by din-
ner time. Speaking of that, T wish T was dead
myseli—? With no one near to see, the look

m
Premiums! Premiums!!

SET OF TORTOISE SHELL COMBS.

Handsome set of three combs, extra strong,
rich brown tortoise, ormamented with bril-
liants.

Given for ONE RENEWAL and THREE
NEW subscriptions to the ¢ Messenger,’ at 40
cents, :

GOLD NIBBED FOUNTAIN PEN.

A very satisfactory fountain pen, guaranteed
by the makers to be 14k. gold nib well ham-
mered, ensuring elasticity and easy writing.
Usually sold at $1.50 to $1.75. Given for only
ONE RENEWAL and FOUR NEW subscrib-
ers to the ‘ Messenger’ at 40 cents each.

John Dougall & Son, :
: ¢ Witness’ Block, Montreal,

. Gilbert Loney!’ he said.

in Gilbert’s eyes which had made Phil question
a few days ago, was much plainer there now.
He did not end his sentence.

He was sitting on his landlady’s poreh, idly
watching the returning churchgoers in the
streets, when Phil came up on the steps to
speak to him,

‘ Good-morning,’ said Phil. ‘I want to in-
vite you to our class at Sunday school. We
have a very interesting teacher. Will you
come this afternoon?’

Gilbert stared at him and then laughed. ‘1L
don’t believe I will, thank you. Sunday school
is a diversion that doesn’t divert, in my ex-
perience. 1 am much obliged to you for your
interest in me. I guess I can get on without
your society on Sundays as well as 1 can on
weekdays.’ Happily the last sentence was in-
audible, and Phil, having muttered that he
was sorry, took himself off in haste, his chin
well up and his lips well shut.

‘1 knew he wouldn’t go,” Phil refleeted.
¢ Anyway, I asked him. What is it to me in
what epirit he takes it?’ .

Gilbert marched into the house and upstairs
to his room and flung himself into a seat by
the table. ‘You are a weak-kneed simpleton,
‘ Why did you go to
church this morning in the firet place? What
comfort did you expect it to be to you? But
you did go and enjoyed the sesmon, and when
a fellow-worshipper hunted you out expressly
to offer you some more of the same kind of
enjoyment, why didn’t you close with him?
You won’t find it convenient to travel over
two roads at once.’

Unwillingly, as though foreed to it in spite
of himself, he lifted his head and looked at a
pictured face on the wall above the table. 1t
was the face of a young woman, not remark-
able save for a haunting loveliness of expres-
sion.  Gilbert looked at it with sullen eyes
that refused to soften.

‘She is dead,” he went on. “You can’t re-
member her. You can’t go to her and tell her
what a mess you have made of things, and
she can’t help you. You have chosen your
companions and have gone where they took
you and done what they did. But yet when
they want to come mp here where you live

-and make themselves at home, you won’t have

it because of a picture on the wall. As if a
little diversion like that could matter or could
shame her any more than what you do all the
time. I never have watched any one go to
the bad before. Maybe it is on the regular
bill to shuffle backwards and forwarde a time
before setting to the steady pace down grade.
But it looks simple to me.’

Gilbert put his hand out toward the picture,
then drew it back. ‘Hanking’s letter last
night ¢aid he would send up a box of oranges
by express early this week. ‘When it gets
here 1 will invife all my best friends in to a
feast. Until then they may stay out. When
they do come they shall not see my mother’s

pieture. I couldn’t bear to have them look
at it or ask about it. I will hide it away—
then.’

To Phil’s surprise—and it must be conceded,
to his chagrin—he found that Gilbert was still
on his mind. Tt was almost as if that final,
unspoken taunt of Gilbert’s had found its way
into the atmosphere and discovered itself to
Phil’s inner sense as logic of his own. ‘%o
turn your back on a fellow all the week and
{hen want to lead him by the hand to Sunday
school on Sunday ien’t the best way to evan-
gelize him, maybe. = But I fear any amuse-
ment that I can offer would be far too tame
for Gilbert’s tastes. Anything after a-quiet-
walk-in-the-country. order would hardly * di-
vert ” him, as he says.’

Phil went to dinner and in due course the
day passed. Tt was mot until bedtime that
he fairly faced the question which had been
hovering in his consciousness through all these
hours,

“It is very doubtful,” he summarized it
bluntly, ‘whether Murray Craig will stand
for Gitbert. He doesn’t take any stock in
him. If he sees me with him his friendship
for me will very likely cool off. Well, which
is a bigger risk—to riek not keeping my place
in the best society or to risk Gilbert’s keeping
his in the worst? Murray doesn’t understand.
No amount of newness and of lonesomeness
would have tempted him; but it tempted me,
I can undedrstand how Gilbert may mnot have
as much taste for mud as it looks.’

Phil hesitated still a little longer. I ecan’t
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be sure of getting him to change; but 1 can
be eure of trying. When a person once etartg
out to be a neighbor by profession he might
just as well make up his mind that it is not
always going to be a pampering process.” And
8o Phil put out the light and went to bed.

The next morning before school Murray
Craig hailed him with enthusiasm. ‘Isn’{ this
a glorious spell of weather? To-day is even
betfer than Saturday. We must make the
most of it before the thaw comes and epoils
it all.’ 3

Phil said ‘Yes’ rather abstractedly. He
was looking around the yard for Gilbert.
‘For 1'd better burn my bridges quickly or 1
might run,’ he thought. He tried to speak
to Gilbert as though the rebuff of yesterday

~would not have known how.

PLEASANT WBATHER FOR GEESE, BUT NOT SO PLEASANT FOR THEIR MISTRESS,

had never been, and he succeeded partially.
¢ Wiy do you never come down to the brook

these moonlight nights and skate?’ he asked.

‘I don’t know how to skate,” Gilbert an-
ewered, not ungraciously.

‘Don’t know how!’ echoed Phil, finding the
statement so surprising that it made him nat-

ral for the moment. “What have you done
all your life? ' Oh, yes, I remember. Your
home is in Florida.’ ‘ ey

‘T live there; it isn’t much of a home,’ said
Gilbert, his dark face clouding. RS

If Phil had dared to be sympathetic he
‘You ought to
learn, ' was all he said. ‘I suppose you haven’t
any ekates,? ; Sy Bioe

May 14 1909.

—'Band of Mercy.’

‘I could get some,’ answered Gilbert. - And
now his eagerness was unmistakable,
. £ Then do,” said Phil, ‘and T will teach vou.
T am a great teacher. I taught my alster and
my little brother, and they do well.”
Gilbert’s black eyes scrutinized him. At
that minute Phil had forgotten everything but
that it was not much of a home where Gil-

‘bert lived.

“You'd better not offer unless you are ready
to be iaken up,” said Gilbert, breaking into
%0 smile which made him look like another

y. . ;
- “But he ien't,” Phil reminded himself, when
they had agreed that instructions ehould be-

"gin that night and he was at his desk waiting
for school to open.

‘He is not another boy.
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Neither ie Murray. But maybe I am,’ rather
ruefully. For he had a fancy that when Mur-
ray’s glance had encountered him and Gilbert
entering the echoolroom together, it had set-
tled on them meaningly before turning away.
*Maybe I'll be a different person after this.
Never mind.” Phil disowned that qualm
Which made his heart heavy. ‘Maybe Gilbert
will be different, too, by and by. That is im-
portant.’

Gilbert was not a very apt pupil in the art
of skating, but at any rate he had persistence.
It was a strenuous evening both for himself
and his tutor. ‘Naturally I couldw’t have
mueh to do with the others while I was
floundering over the brook with Gilbert,” Phil
reasoned later. It was not possible.’

But he did not feel certain then nor during
the following days whether there had been
any change of attitude toward him or not on
the part of Murray and Murray’s friends. ‘1
can’t complain of Gilbert’s standoffishness,’
he said to himself. ¢ He sticks to me like my
shadow. And he isn’t dull company, 1 must
say. There is nothing poky about Gilbert.’

But the good will of the other boys had
been very dear to Gilbert. The fear that he
might be losing it disturbed him not a little.
Phil, though, persisted too. He set his teeth
ljln}(’i doggedly, as he expressed it, stuck by his

ob.

He had his reward when, late in the week
without any preliminaries, Gilbert abruptly
demanded: ‘I say, what time do you have
your Sunday echool?’

Saturday morning Phil was coming ount of a
shop when he was hailed by Mr. Lester, one
of the igh school teachers.

‘How are-you, Phil? I am going out in a
cutter after lunch, four miles or so over to
Lawrence. Would you like to come along?’

Phil opened his mouth to answer with ala-

erity. He had mever had an interview of any
length with Mr. Lester, and he had heard
plenty from the other boys to make him de-
sire it. But before he could speak he remem-
bered Gilbert’s disgust at his interrupted les-
sons in skating and his exuberance at the
prospect of ‘ completing the course and taking
a degree’ that afternoon. While Phil tried
in one breathless instant to settle with him-
gelf whether he might explain to Gilbert and
go, another voice broke in upon them.
- ‘You don’t mean to say,’ cried Murray
Craig, ‘that you hesitate over an invitation
from Mr. Lester! Why, nobody in his senses
could think of declining such a very special
one as that. Yes, Mr. Lester, Phil is much
obliged; he will be pleased to go with you.
I can skate as well a8 you can, Phil,” Mur-
ray went oun. ‘Just leave Gilbert to me; Il
see that he does not get too many bumps.’

“Very well then, Phil,” said- Mr. = Lester.
¢Be at the school corner, will you, at half-
past two?’ ;

The boys did not stay long together after
he had left them. When Murray had uttered
a sentence or two, to which Phil replied in a
monosyllabte, both being shy of their own
feelings, they separated. ~ What Murray said
‘was: ‘This i a pretty big thing you are try-
ing to do—to give another fellow a new start.
You won't mind my helping at it a little, will
you?’ And Phil answered merely, ‘No.’ But
though his words were lacking his thoughts
were not.

On Monday after school Gilbert arrived at
' his own gate with half a dozen or more com-
panions. ‘I got a box of oranges by express
on Saturday,’ he said. ‘Who will come up to
my room and eat a few?’

They all would, with ardor. It was not a
very large room, and the big box of oranges
made it emaller than usual. The guests
crowded it, eitting on the floor and the bed
and even the bureau. They were a gay com-
pany. Y :

While the talk and laughter progressed,

some of the boys noticed the picture of a =

sweet-faced woman hanging on the wall above
Gilbert’s table. hok s

——— ;
Boorishness or Manliness.

The average young man scoffs a little at
one who is noticeable for his good manuers.
Many a healthy boy thinks a certain rough-

“ mess’ in speech or manner is a eign of vigor

or manliness, in contrast to the weak and
effeminate ways of one who is always bow-
ing and scraping to people whom he meets.
There could not be a greater mistake; be-
cause, while an over display of politeness i5 a
sign of hypoerisy, natural courtesy will never

“the ‘window.
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permit @ man to behave in any way except
in the thoughtful, quiet, Yefined way which
belongs to good manners. A rough honest
man is certainly better than a slippery, weil-
mannered dishonest one; and this is the rea-
son for eo much of the deliberately rough
manner some of us adopt. But this does uot
prove that courteous behavior is wrong or to
be avoided. (

There is no reason, therefore, why the
average young man in echool or college  or
business, in his daily occupation, or when he
comes in contact with women and men, girls
and boys, should not make it a point to be
reserved, self-contained, tolerant, and obsery-
ant of the little rules which everyone knows
by heart.

A systematic method of observing rules in
such cases has its effect. For example, you
will see a man in his discussion among his
friends talking all the time, demanding the
attention of others;, ins'sting on his views,
losing his temper, or making himself conspi-
cuous in a hundred other ways. He may be
a very good fellow, full of push and vigor,
and so sure of his own views that in his
heart he cannot conceive of any other person
really having a different view of the subject.
That is an estimable character to have. Con-
fidence in one’s own ideas often carries oune
over many a bad place. But the fact that ‘a
person has such a character, and his disagree-
agle way of forcing it upon you, are two en-
tirely different things; and the difference be-
tween being confident and disagreeable, and
confident and agreeable, is the difference be-
tween good and bad manners.— Leaves of
Light.’ :

A Dragon Fly.

‘Oh! there’s a great ugly thing’ execlaimed
a girl as a beautiful dragon fly settled on
‘Not ugly,” I replied; ‘look at
its beautiful wings.’ All God’s creatures are
beantiful, and as I watched the movements
of the majestic insect, the words of the poet
on the birth of the Aragon fly came to my
mynd.

‘To-day I saw the dragon fly

Come from the wells where he did- lie.

An inner impulse rent the veil

Of his old husk; from head to tail

Came out clear plates of sapphire mail,

He dried his wings, like gauze they grew;

Through crofts and meadows we* with dew
A living flash of light he ﬂew.: TR 2

The translation from the grub state in the
muddy pool, to the splendor of the gauze
wings and sparkling sheen of the dragon
fly, reminded me of what every soul-winner
has seen in the conversion of a sinner, and
caused me to pen the imperfect lines:

To-day I saw a sinner saved
From sin’s dark doom which
swayed; :
A life Divine to him was given,
Which caused the man to rise to heav’n,
He passed from death, to life and light,
Which made his spirit glad and bright.
The old things went, the new ones came.
And he a saint in love did reign. .
—‘Christian Missionary Alliance.’

o’er him

Way to Independ-
ence.

‘Come, Charlie, I want you to drive a few
nails in the shed for me,’ said Nettie to her
brother the other day. .

Charlie was splitting wood at the time, and
her father, overhearing the request of ais
daughter, said: >
‘Why not drive them yourself?’
‘Because I can’t,’ she replied. :
‘Because you can’t,’ be responded. ‘Why,
MecCarty says. there’s mno such word in the
book. Come here, and T'll show you how to
drive nails.” - : :

With hammer in one hand and nails in the
other, he went into the shed, drove a few
into the door, and then gave the remainder
to Nettie.  She found it an easy thing to
drive the nails, and felt quite proud of her
achievement in the ‘mechanical art. She hav-
ing completed the work, her father said:

‘Now, my girl, that lesson makes you ia-
dépendent. Some of these days I'll teach youn

Pave Your

- how to drive a horse, sharpen a knife, and

whittle, too, without ecutting your fingers.

7

Don’t let the doors creak on their hinges for
want of an oiled feather; or the children’s
shoes, or your own shoes, get hard in the
winter time for want of a little grease.

“And as for you, my boys, turning to Char-
lie and Ris little seven-year-old brother, ‘yon
ought to learn how to make a bed, sweep a
room, or sew on a button. A little cooking
will not hurt you. Many a beefsteak aad
fresh fish have I cooked in my day, and my
mother told me when‘I was a boy that I
could beat any boy making a pot of coffee.
There’s no telling what your lot may be, or
where you will be cast sometime during life.
The most helpless people I have met were
those who could do only one kind of work.
All you boys and girls should learn some oue
thing very well, and make that your depend«
ence for a living, but add to it as much skill
as you can; for it costs nothing to carry
knowledge, ‘and it enables you to pave your
way to independence.’—$. 8. Herald.’

One Boy’s ‘Neighbor’ Shoe-
black.

A gentleman hailed a etreet shoeblack to
get his boots blacked. The lad came rather
slowly for one looking for a job, and before
he could get his brushes out, another larger
boy ran up and pushed him aside, saying,
‘Here, you sit down, Jimmy!’ The gentie-
man was indignant at what he deemed a piece
of outrageous bullying, and sharply told the
newcomer to clear out. .

€0, that’s all right, eir,” wae the reply;
‘I'm only going to do it for him. You see,
he’s been sick in the hospital for more than
a month, and can’t do much work yet, so us
boys all give him a lift when we can.’

‘ls that so, Jimmy?’ the gentleman asked.

‘Yes, sir,” wearily replied the boy; and as
he looked up the pallid, pinched face could be
discerned even through the grime that cover-
ed it. ‘He does it for me, if you’ll let him.’

‘ Certainly; go ahead.’” And as the shoe-
black plied the brush the gentleman plied him
with questions.

‘You say all the boys help him in this
way?’

‘Yes, sir.  When they ain’t got no job
themselves, and Jimmy gets one, they helps
him, ’cause he ain’t very strong yet, you eee.’

‘ What part of the money do you give Jim-
my, and how much do you keep out of it?*

‘I don’t keep any of the money; I ain’t

- such a sneak as that.’

‘So you give it all to him, do you?’

“Yes, I do. All the boys give what they
get on his job. T'd like to catch any fellow
sneaking it on a sick boy, I would.’

The boots being blackened, the gentleman
handed the urchin sixpence, saying, ‘I "fhink
youwre a pretty good fellow; &0 keep half
and give the rest to Jimmy here.’

‘Can’t do it, sir; it’s his customer.
Jim.”" He threw him the coin, and was off
like a shot after a customer of his own.
Without knowing it, he had preached a good
sermon from the text, ‘Let brotherly love
continue. *—Selected.
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»SLITPLE FOLKSwexws

The Ass’s Shadow.

/' Or, Quarrellers Losers,

" A youth, one hot summer’s day,
hired an Ass to carry him from Athens
to Megara. At mid-day the heat of
the sun was so scorching, that he got
off, and would have sat down to rest

himself under the shadow of the Ass.
But the driver of the Ass disputed the
place with him, declaring that he had

an equal right to it with the other.
‘What !’ said the Youth, ‘did I not hire

Nx
the Ass for the whole journey? Yes,
said the other, ‘you hired the Ass, but

‘not the Ass’s shadow.” While they
were thus wrangling and fighting for
the place, the Ass took to his heels and
ran away, e

THE BEST PLAN.

" ‘Mother,” said Cliff, “what am T go-
ing to do with Joe Blair#
“What’s the matter? asked his
mother, looking up from the work in
_ her lap.
her face, and her eyes roved past the
angry little questioner to the shimmer

The salt air blew freshly in

The Sunshine Dray Line.

‘Oh, Uncle Bob! begged Katie,
‘please  buy me a little waggon.’
‘Katie,” said Uncle Bob, solemmly, ‘f
you can tell me one thing that that
little waggon is good for, I will buy it
for you.’ a

Katie's face grew radiant. “To pick
up baby’s blocks with,” she answered.

‘Uncle Bob, I think we really need

“that waggon to amuse baby.’

‘Very well,” answered Uncle Bob.
‘I will buy the waggon. You can set up
a teaming business and call it the Sun-
shine Dray Line. If mother fells me
it has been worth it to her, T will
pay you five cents a week for running
it. But it must do work that is really
useful.’ .

of sunlit waves and the gleam of white
sails.

‘Why, we are building a fort,
mother; and Joe will build it so near
the water thatin a few minutes it will
all be washed out at sea.’

‘Why don’t you get him to build it
higher up, then? )

‘I can’t make him do it,” cried Cliff,
stamping the pebbly shore in vexation,
‘I've tried and tried, and T can’t.

‘How did you try? asked the

mother. -

‘Why,” said Cliff, hesitating a little,
‘I first said that he mustn’t.’

‘And then?

“Why, then I told him that he was a
big goose.”

‘And then?

There was a little pause before this
answer came, ‘I jerked his paddle
a way.’

‘And then?-

This time his mother thought she
would not get any answer at all; but
at last Cliff said, hanging his head,
‘Then I knocked him over and made
him cry”’ ‘

“O my, my, my!" said the mother,
shaking her head sadly; and Cliff felt
very mean indeed. “You have tried
your own naughty way and failed, now
suppose you try Gtod’s plan. He says
that you must suffer long and be kind;
g0 back and try that, little son.’

Cliff went back slowly. He didn’t

Katie went home with a face like &
sunbeam, dragging the little waggon
behind her, and that very day the Sun-
shine Dray Line began to run. It soon
became so useful that the household
would not have known what to do with-
out it.

It was the Sunshine Dray Line that
gathered up all the scattered toys and
took them to the toy cupboard. Tt was

the Sunshine Dray Line that hauled
Teddie’s luncheon to kindergarten the
day he forgot it. It was the Sunshine
Dray Line that carried the croquet
balls to the box.

Uncle Bob concluded that he had
never made so good an investment as
when he bought the little waggon.

—Child’s Hour.”

at all like God’s plan of treating Joe;
but he must have tried it after all, for
the two little boys built their fort
without any more quarrelling, and it

lasted a whole fifteen minutes,—‘Sun=
beam.’

ONE STALK'OF WHEAT, ™

A bell hangs in the chureh tower of
the little town of Grosslasnitz, in the
north of Germany. On it is engraved
its history, a bas-relief representing a
six-eared stalk of wheat, and the date,
October 15th, 1729.

A bell was needed in the village, be-
cause the one ah‘eady there was so low
of tone that it could not be heard at
the end of the town. But the people
were so poor that their wnited offer-
ings did not amount to nearly enough.

One Sunday, when the schbolmaster,
Gottfried Hahn, was going to church,
he noticed a flourishing green stalk of
wheat growing out of the church vard
wall, the seed of which must have been
dropped by some passing bird.  The
thought came to him that perhaps this
one stalk of wheat could be the means
of getting the bell they wanted so
much.

He waited till the wheat was ripe,
and then plucked the six ears and
sowed them in his own garden. The
next year he gathered the little crop
thus produced and sowed it year after
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year, then he divided the seed among
a certain number of farmers, who went
on sowing it, until in the eighth year
the crop was so large they had enough
money to buy a beautiful bell.

And there it hangs, with its story
and its birthday engraved upon it, and
above the legend a cast of the wheat
stalk to which the bell owes its exist-
ence.—Selected. : ‘

Sowing Seeds.

Mabel dropped a few flower seeds
into the ground, and little leaves soon
began to peep up and grow; they
liked the air and sunshine so well that
they were very big in a month or two.
Then came buds and beautiful flowers;
and the flowers blossomed all summer

- long, “and the old ladies over the way
had a bunch to brighten their room
every day.

Mabel’s mother kept dropping kind
word seeds into everybody’s heart.
Mabel watched these seeds grow.
They blossomed into comfort and love
and”~ bright faces and smiles and
thanks.

‘Tll plant kind word seeds, too; sce
if T don’t, said Mabel, ‘I think the
flowers are perfectly lovely!’'—Tke
‘Young Evangelist.” _

Benny’s Peaches.
i (Mattie Baker, in “Youth’s Com-

! panion.”)

‘Here is a little peach tree-that they
threw in when I bought the others,’
gaid Mr. Wilson. ‘Would you like to
have it, Benny ¢

‘Oh, if you please!” cried Benny
eagerly. ‘You can set it at the cor-
ner where the orange tree died, said
his father.

Benny planted his tree with great .

care. He went to visit it often, and
when a week had gone by, he saw that
the swelling buds, instead of being
green, were of a pinkish hue.  And
the next time he found some little

ink blissoms, and was nearly wild
with delight.

‘0, papa,’ he cried, ‘my little tree is
going to bear this year!’

‘Tt’s a brave little tree,” said pepa;
‘but it must not bear soeyoung. You'd
better pick all the blossoms off.’

Benny followed his father’s advice.
Soon the leaf-buds opened and the
tree began to grow. -

When the second spring came the
blossoms appeared again.  And after
the blossoms dropped there were little
fuzzy balls, and papa said: Tt will
do no harm to leave a few.’

The peaches ripened in August, and
were beauties, and there was one for
each of the family.

During the second season the peach
tree made a great growth, and the
third spring the branches were thick.
Then it blossomed once more, and set
full of little green peaches; and Ben-
~ ny said, ‘I shall leave every one on the
tree.’ Fidis

His father came to look. ,If you

"Montreal on May 15.
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leave every ome on,’ he said, ‘your
peaches will be small and worth but lit-
tle. I should pick half of them off.’
The peaches began to swell. They
grew to be a wonderful size, and as
they ripened the sin gave them a rich
color. When the buyer came to look

9

at them, he said they were so fine he
would give an extra price. ~ When
Benny’s peaches were gathered there
were nearly a hundred pounds.

‘I think that half of the money is
for peaches and the other half for my,
patience,” he said.’

THE WOMEN'S EDITION OF THE ‘WITNESS.

‘A few of the limericks that have come in
readers.

orders will be more than delighted with this

For list of prize winners see the famous ‘ Women’s Kdition’ itself.
Those of our ‘Messenger’ readers who have already sent in their

about the Women’s Edition will interest our
Published in

special issue,

ORIGINAL LIMERICKS.

Oh; why all this bustle and noise,
And the loud cry of ‘ Witness!’
boys ?
"Tis the Women’s Edition,—
(Not strife and sedition)—
Full of Playgrounds, and children, and
joya.
: MRS. JAMES LUTTRELL.
Dorval, Que.

by

The ‘Witness’ has always been sturdy
and strong,
In its fight for the right, and exposure
of wrong :
Three cheers for the mission
Of the Women’s Edition !
May success crown all efforts in prose
and in song !
MRS. W. H. SMITH.
156 Park avenue, city.

Five cente a copy is the price mailed to any
U. S. add two cents for postage. For foreign
cepted. Send remittances to JOHN DOUGALL

Our good Montreal women are bound,
To lead all of their sex the world
round
They've resolved to take charge
Of the ‘Witness’ so large, ;
In aid of the children’s playground.
ALEX, J. GARDNER.

North Georgetown, Que.

Of all the clever papers in the east or
in the west,

The Montreal ‘Witness’ is the pgreatest
and the best ;

And its fame will reach a pinnacle ne’er
yet attained by men,

When its philanthropic women in May
take »n the pen.

MISS W. L. HAMILTON.
Passburg, Alta.

Camadian address outside Montreal. For the
addresses add five cents postage. Stampe ac-
& SON, Dept. C.,, ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal,
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EVERY LOYAL CANADIAN WILL
ENJGY IT AND SHOULD HAVE IT

Appropriate “Dreadnought” Cover
Latest Picture of H. M. King Edward, With

The Duke of York and Prince Edward
On Board the Royal Yacht.

Pictures of Army and Navy, and of Varied
Phases of Empire in Different
Parts of the Ciobe.

Splendid Patriotic Song With Fall Piano
Accompaniment (Two Pages)
And the Usual Departments Well Sustained
10 CENTS A COPY
from any Newsdealer, or direct from this office.
One Dollar a Year to all Parts of the World.
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No Compensation.

A Story More Fact Than Fable.

(The Rev. F. Docker, in. the “Alliance News.’)
(Concluded.)

¢ Mother-like, I soon began to see that
oung Pearson came for something besides
{aviug his drinks. I saw that Annie had evi-
dently fascinated him, and I became very
anxious. Of course, I knew no evil against
him, neither did I know any good about him,
but it seemed hardly likely that a man in his
position would look at a girl from behind a
bar, only a “ barmaid,” you know, sir, for his
wife, so I spoke to Annie about it, and she
laughed her own sweet laugh and kissed me,
and said, “Mother, what a silly thing you
are; do you think I can’t take care of my-
self?  Besides,” she said, “ You don’t know
Mr. Pearson, he is such an honorable man.”’

‘However, it went on, Pearson came more
and more to our house, and I leard from
somebody that he and Annie had been scen
walking together a few miles from home, and
I became awfully anxious about my child.
8o it continued for more than a year, and
then one day Annie was missing; she did-not
come home all night, and next morning we
received a telegram from her, from London,
telling us not to worry as she had come up
to London, and had obtained a situation
which would be splendid. Then we had a
letter asking our forgiveness for the way she
had left home, and explaining that as she
knew liow grieved I should be, she had done
it to save trouble, but that she was well and
happy-

‘A situation! = Oh, Merciful Father! We
found out after what that meant. I needn’t
tell you that Pearson didn’t come to our
house again. He came up to London very
often; but when once we did see him, the liar
told me, as boldly as the truth itself, that he
did not know what had become of Annie, and
that he had had no hand in her going away.
He’s married now, sir! Yes, married to a
lady from good society, and people have for-
given him, or quietly laugh about what he
did to Annie, and say he’s a smart man. He’s
even put up for a member of Parliament, and
the clergy and the publicans have all sup-
ported ‘him, because °‘he’s their man,’ they
say. But my Annie! Several years after I
found her in London; but I mustn’t say any
more, sir—only she died, died penitent, and I
am sure she has gone to Heaven, and her
child died, too—just before its mother. Dve
cried till T can cry no more; my heart’s dry,
sir; but I feel T shan’t be long before I see
my Annie again.

‘Then as to Jim, sir; what conld you ex-
pect? He became a broken old man, with
shame and grief. He drank more and more,
and neglected the business, and, you see, the
attraction had gone—Aunie had gone. Things
went alt wrong, and they turned him out of
his situation—almost at a .moment.  That
Just killed him, sir. So I gathered what bit.
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I could together, and came up to London to
bury my shame, sir.”

As T listened to the conclusion of her story,
I asked, ‘They gave you no compensation
when they turned you out of the house?’

‘ Compensation! sir, Compensation! No.
They couldn’t compensate me if they had
wanted; could they compensate me for my
dear child?’ %

‘It’s sad, awfully sad!’ I mused as I lis-

tened to the closing sentence of the widow’s

story.

‘ But, Mrs. Wilson,’ T said, ‘you shall not
want for a friend as long as you live.” Her
silent tears of gratitude was her only answer,

‘And these are the men,’ T reflected, ¢ who
are screaming, Ii‘o}\ injured innocents, for com-
pensation; the n.€a, who, to satisfy their own
insatiable greed, treat their managers, often
enough, like dogs, and give a short shrift, in
case of dismissal, the men who are making
widows and orphans, filling our gaols, and
workhouses, and lunatic asylums, and cor-
rupting the political, social, and even religious
life of the nation. Let them compensate their
own wretched vietims, like Mrs. Wilson and
her child, before they ask compensation of
the nation. If there is such a thing as’ jus-
tice in The universe, surely they will get com-
pensation enough some day.’

‘Melican Heathen.’

A Chinaman applied for the position of
cook in a family in one of our Western cities,
The lady of the house and most of the family
were members of a fashionable church, and
they were determined to look well after the
character of the servants. So when John
Chinaman appeared at the door, he was asked,
‘Do you drink whiskey?’ “No,” said he; *1
Clistian man.” ‘Do you play cards?’ *No;
I Clistian man.”’ He was employed and gave
great satisfaction, e did his work well; was
honest, upright, correct, and respectful. After
some weeks the lady gave a ‘ progressive
euchre’ party, and had wines at the table.
John Chinaman was called upon to serve the
party, and did so with grace and acceptability.
But next morning he waited on the lady and
said he wished to quit work. ‘Why, what is
the matter?’ ghe inquired. John answered,
‘I Clistian man; I tole you so before, no
heathen! No workee for Melican Heathen!’
The poor Chinaman urged his case, got' his
money, and left to seek a mistress whom he
could *serve without disobedience to God
The woman was astonished, and it is hoped
may become a better woman and Christian.
The poor heathen can see the inconsisten-
cies of professed Christians.—New York
‘ Christian Advocate.’

Wellington and Wolseley. :

The late Duke of Wellington once said he
was ‘convinced that if a system of temper-
ance could be generally established in the
army, it would be greatly for the advantage
of the discipline and efficiency of the troops.’
During the Peninsular war, the Duke heard
that a large magazine of wine lay on his line
of march, and fearing more for his men from
barrels of wine than batteries of cannon, he
instantly dispatched a body of men to knock
every wine barrel on the head. Lord Wolse-
ley says: ‘Our men enjoyed splendid health
in the Soudan, and this is due to the fact
that from the time they entered the Soudan
until they quitted it they were not supplied
with spirits.’ :

~ Get the Best. Styles for Lawns, Farms
and Ranches. Made of high earbon wire,
galvanized and th inted white,

en  paint

Tougher and stronger wire than goes into any other fence. Get 1909 prices and illustrated booklet
L 'HE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada.
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.HOUSEHOLD..

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER.

The heme dressmaker should keep a
little catalogue scrap book of the daily
pattern cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

2750.—Girls’ apron, closing at. left side of
front.—This model, which is distinetly new,
is at it’s best developed in dotted linen, ging-
ham or duck, as well as in Indian-head cot-
ton, chambray, or pique, trimmed with large
pearl buttons. Four sizes, 6 td 12 years.

2776.—Misses’ and girls’ gymnasium suit,
consisting of blouse and bloomers, dark blue
or black eerge, or flannel is the best materiad
for this model. Five sizes, 8 to 16 years.

Always give the size wanted as well as
number of the pattern, and mention the name
of the design or else cut out the illustration
and send with the order. Price of each num-
ber 10 cents (stamps or postal note). The
following form will prove useful:—

Please send me pattern No. ........, size
IR «.;name of pattern ......ccovineeasecsy
as shown in the ¢ Messenger.”’ 1 enclose 10
cents. '

Be sury to give your name and address
clearly.

Address all orders to:—fNorthern Messen-
ger’ Pattern Dept., ‘ Witness’ Block, Mont.
real. i

- Wait Till the End.
(Sarah Tytler, in the ‘Christian' Age.”) |
i PART 1. {

s The Sin and the Forgiveness.
5 (Continued.)

‘The poor goose will take them into her
arms presently,” Mrs. Leader, who had never
received any eerious injury, or had to cancel
a grave offence, said to herself with satirical
disdain.

She was not greatly mistaken. The repent-
ant prodigals were invited to spend their mid-
summer holidays at Chelsea, that the unwel-
come bride might be introduced to her hus-
band’s relations. ‘It will save them the ex-
pense of sea-side lodgings, poor dears,” M,
Dixon was so lost to all proper feeling of re-
sentment as to observe unblushingly.

The result was a foregone conelusion. Mrs.
Dixon wrote ecstatically to Mrs., Leader, that
she, Mre. Dixon could mot resist telling Mra.
Leader that they were all enchanted with
Augusta—such a fine creature—looked so
young, with her good figure and pleasant face,
60 sincerely attached to dear Harry, made
him so happy, managed o cleverly on their
emall income, If she had not brought a for-
tune with her, she was a fortune in hercelf.

‘And what do you think of your mother-
in-law?’ Mrs. Leader inquired curiously of her
quondam friend and music-mistress,

Avgusta Dixon hung her head, the tears
eprang to her grey eyes. ‘I think she is the
dearest, most generous, unselfich woman that
ever existed. I wonder how Horace could
ever have found it in his heart to vex her,’

e PRRETE
The Storm and the Refuge.

On a bleak morning, early in Ma.wh; when
few people who could stay at home ventured
abroad, an elderly man, with a military car-
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and thin white hair stirred by the
searching wind, took his way along  the
Thames Embankment in the direction of
Westminster, He looked neither to right nor
to .left, and. his bright eyes, with a  suspicion
.of wildness in them, did not seem to see wh.at
was before them, neither the river, _Wxth its
early morning barges, nor the .etr_agg:lmg way-
farers. His step was uncertain in its tread,
but the most distant suspicion of intoxication
was forbidden by the wholesomeness of the
clear-cut face, even in the deadly pallor which
struggled with the bronze of the complexion,
and showed through it in the ashen-grey hue
of a stricken man. A few of the passers-by
remarked something out of the common, they
could not tell what, in the old man’s bearing,
and looked inquiringly after him.

At last an astonished acquaintance stopped
him when he would have' passed on unseeing,
like one who walks in his sleep, and insisted
on the interchange of customary greetings.
¢ Hullo! Dixon, where are you off to so fast
in this weather. What about your rheuma-
tism?’

‘ How do you do, Abdy?’ answered the man
‘addressed, pulling himself up by an effori.
Then he darted to the heart of his trouble.
*Have you heard of the failure of the Trav-
endrum Bank? My money ie in it. What is
more, I am a shareholder; I'm ruined to the
door.’

‘Bless my soul! you don’t say so? I'm aw-
fully sorry,’ stammered the listener standing
aghast, for he had been reading in the morn-
ing paper the disastrous failure of the Indian
bank, and was aware it was a bad business.
¢ Still, my dear fellow, there are the assets to
be realised.” He tried to conjure up some
crumb of comfort. S

¢ Never,’ said Captain Dixon, with his set
face. ‘I’ve sown the wind only that my wife
and daughter may reap the whirlwind.
There has been some infernal swindling, which

riage

You cannot gosslbly have
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‘,economical. This excelleat Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
 health, and enables it to resist

winter’s extreme cold.
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STAMMERERS

The ARNOTT METHOD is the only loglcal
method for the cure of Stammering. It
treats the CAUSE, not merely the HABIT,
and insares mnatural speech, FPamphlet,
particulars and references sent on requesf,

L3
THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE

BERLIN, ONT., CAN.

an old idiot of a soldier could not see through.
You'll excuse strong language tliis morning,
Abdy,’ with a wan, wintry emile,

‘Excuse! man. I would excuse anything
and anybody but these rascally speculators!
Where are you bound for, may I ask?” with
an uneasy sense that Dixon wag not in eir-
cumstances or in a'eondition to be left alome.

‘Where  many more will be going one ot
these days, if they have not yet got the start
of me.- I am not worse off than my neigh-
bors, not by .a long chalk,’ said Dixon, with a
gallant effort to pull himself together. ‘My
boy and girl can do for themselves; my liver
does not trouble me to speak of; 'm a month
or two off seventy; I can still keep a station
or a toll, or whatever I can get to maintain
a roof over my wife’s head and my own; we
ain’t hard to put up. Ah! Where am I go-
ing?  Straight to a man of business, to ask
him to find a new tenant for my house, and
to put up my furniture for sale.’ .

In the old-fashioned house, very homelike

| in its modest pleasantnecs, in one of the »ld-

fashioned Chelsea side etreets, poor Mrs,
Dixon did not sit idle in her desolation—she

T
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quarter-section of available Dominjon land in Ma-
nitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant
must appear in person at the Dominion Lands
Agency or Sub-Ageucy for the district. Entry by
proxy may be made at any agency, ou certain
conditions, by father, mother, son, daughteér, bro-
ther or sister of intending homesteader, :

Duties, — Six months’ residence upon and culti<
vation of the land im cach of three years. A homo-
steader may live withio nine miles of his home-
stead on a farm of at least 80 acres soicly owned
and occupied by him or by his father, mother,son,
daughter, brother or sister.

In certain districts a homesteader in good stand-
jug may pre-empt a arter section alongside . his
homestead. Price $3.00 per acre. Duties—Must
reside six months in each of six years frowm dateof
homestead entry (including the time raquired to
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extra, - SR S T : R :
A homesteader who has exhaustcd his homestead
right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may take a
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a house worth $300.00, ; y . 51,
W. W. CORY,

" Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.
N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise-
ment will not be paid for.

e
‘When writing to advertisers please mention the “Northern
Mossenger.” &t

was trying, through a blinding mist of unshed
tears, to make out a list of such articles a8
the family would require anywhere, to be re-
served or bought back from the sale. = She
was practically alone, since Madge was away,
on a visit, and had not heard what had be-
fallen them. No euperfluity or luxury which
would feteh money to pay their debts could
be taken Mrs. Dixon was explaining to her-
self—mot her silver tea-pot, though it had
been her mother’s gift, nor the gilt time-
piece, which had been a present to the Cap-
tain from his non-commissioned officers on hig
taking leave of the regiment.
(To be continued.)
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