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B MONTRDAL ‘:ujjc';{us‘r*ié;-fis‘gp .

Zoo.

One of the most dlmcult and da.ngerousf.
branches of photography is to be found dne
] taking portxmts iof wild animals 3 yet hons }
B -'tigers, leopards panthers, not to mentlon the R
. lesser denizens of the-forest -have Deen' photo-_',
.. graphed, from & more or less respectful dis- "
“ - tange," 1n their forest homev From an ele-

- - phant’s back quite a large number of snap-
jshots have :rewarded the amateur

The ng ;and..;Queen: of the

But such,f wsltor any further msxde exther her home 01‘

as. he roars deﬁa.nce to the world but also

"fof his maJesty S consort. In fact S0 shllfully
" hasg the’ ‘camera been used that it needs but
‘"]1ttle 1ma"1nrat10n 'to. glve one the 1mp1‘esswn,\
tha.t lthe . lions’ a.re Jin-their, native’ wilds, ‘a.nd.

not behmd bolts and bars —‘Home W rd )

Helped to.do_ nght

Mrs -Bllis had been merely c1v11 week by
.weels; 'as they- met at her door..

seemed to- bave no Wlsh to have her dlstrlct

THE KING AND QUEEN Ol" THE ZOO

N

E ‘pho‘tographs seldom show the majesty of the
- King of Beasts. In our frontisplece how-
“ever; we have ‘magnificent. example of the

: :‘result of much pa.tlent work at the Zoo. -The.
photograph°r has' not only succeeded in ob-

" .talning k .most striking plcture of the king

her ‘heart. = But to-day Miss Stahton had

"been quite eagerly invited to enter,

‘Please, miss, do sit down; I have been

}hoping that you WOfllld be round thls afber—

noom, ’
"A look of surpnse ﬂitted mcmss ’Mies Stan-

She had'

“in a softened ’oone

,._{don’t know how'lt is

tons face followed by a look of: mquiry, ag:: o
she ‘Iaxd the- plcture tract: tha.t she “had: -
brought with. her “upon the cleanest part of;-‘ g
a not- vcry clean table.. = .0
. ‘You see miss I’m in a httle bxt of trou-_. .
-.ble and T think perha,pa that you would help}, i
me,’ cont:mued Mrs. Ell:s ‘I ‘must ask some
“one to ‘lend me half's,- sovereign,-or'my hus-’
ba.nd will .be that. angry! .
bGI’I‘O‘W ‘it for bhree days.’ .
It ‘would  have’ been no dlmculty for sts .
" Stanton to ‘lend the money for . longer ‘than =

i that but; ‘the’ easxeet and qulckest way . 58

nowt alwo.ye the hlghest and’ most he]pful
“But why should: your ‘hushand be a.ngry,

M_rs Ellis" He looks such ‘W qmet steady"
i pent ' o

‘And so he LS mlss, a be'tter husband to' -
me than I am wife. to him.’ This was said
‘Only, mls-‘. you musn’t
go too far with him, or he “will be that an-
sry—- .
‘But are you goin"' too far, Mrs. Dlhs"’ a
“This is how it is, .miss, “Jchn told me not

- to lend Mrs, Jervis anythlng from our. rent

money. He didn’t.approve ‘her ways, ;md

" don’t-wish me to associate with her, or it -

would lead to no good ’
“And you hn.ve not. followed his. wlshes ln

1bis? said’ MISS Stanton.

~4Mrs. Jervrs does)get over me’ 90, miss, I

e TRt Shonld

> be: sure a.nd have thefhove 1gn baek yester-~
'dey Now she ea.ys the'lg

bas: not ‘come.’
Mlss Stamrton knew “that -Mrs: .Terrws Te-

" ceived a eoverexgn by poet every monhh the -
‘rent, of some cottaaes she owned in a neigh-

bonng wwn She was better oﬁ as far-as

. meney went, . than Imosrt of her nelg'hbors

though no one would have guea:ed it.
‘She says she’s sure to have the letter be-
fore Sunday,’ went on Mrs. Ellis, hopefully,

"as Miss Stamton paused while secretly look-

ing.to God for direction.. ‘But my husband ..
said at breakfast this morring that e should
try to take our quarter's ‘rent money*in this

evening.' . .. .

‘Mrs, Bllis, I beheve that you know that
I am willing to help you; but/ wish to help
you in ‘the best way. Now what do you
think that you ought to do about this?’

Mrs. Ellis Tookad impatient.

‘You. .cught to téll your husband exa.ctly
what you've done That will be really bet-
ter than borrowing. money, or.-hiding it, or
waiting for him to find it out.’

‘T can’t do that,. Why, John would he an-
gry. I've gone and .done exactly what he

-once did himiself, hnd to this day we're suf-
fering for it.

That’s what made him so
strict with me.. He'll say I ought to have
known bettel and so Isuppose I ought.’ )
. “Yes, T know you lived'in a better part of
bhe ltown. till your husband was persuaded to

. sign that paper which led" to his having to
'pay a great deal that he pught never.to have

had to pay; but don’t you think that when .
he remembers what he did hlmself he won’t
be too hard on you"' X N

And Miss Stanton, feeling that, she had salq
all she very well could just then, rose, and
with a. sympad:hxzmg Good afternoon, was -
gone,

Bilis was [rauher surprised to see a clean
 tablecloth that' evening “when he” came in.”

"I only want tol." E.

If‘my husband only- S




- The kettle too was evxdently nea,rer boxlmg
- than fusua.l and the bacon had begun to be

B ,frled  He t;hought durmg tea tha.t his wife g-

‘good-naturod ca.roless face looked . a little
" pale and. acnxxous, a.nd he wondered Whether
there was auythmg the matter.”
L Beforc. the. meal was quite finished, Mrs
- Ellis_sent “out thelr two little girls on . an

©  errand, ;ﬁdgeted a little, “and then began— ...

‘Yohn, I sent. the children a.wa,y because I -
want to-tell you tha,t T'm sorry lto say that

- 'T've donz something wrong. You said that

' .1 was'not fto lend Mrs. Jervis that half-sov-
ereign,but somehow she_got- hold of -it, and
I can’t got it baci.’t,

fAnd you.never will,’ rephed her husbzmd
only half angrily, for he was touched by her
tcne.

‘I’ve told you now, a.nd I'm sorry enough
2bout it, John, If she doesn’t let me have
it -again, I'll try and save it, weel; by week,
from what you give me.’ )

Bllis felt. softened. .. His wife had never
confessed -anything to him before, and now
she was even offering lto make up for ‘what
she had done.

He remembered also that p'Lper which. one
evening he had been persuaded to sign, for
the consequences of which both his wife and

children had been’ oblwed t.o smart ‘as well"

as himself." , [

‘I must see what ean be done,” said Elis.
‘Our ‘landlord *wxll ha.ve to wait 2 htﬂe for
once.’

‘The next week Miss Stanton found !that
she had .been enabled. to strengthen Mrs:
Ellis to do right, and that a better and more -
useful friendskip had: sprung- up' between
them than'is ever likely to arise from -the
careless lending c»f momey.—‘FriendJy Greet-
ings.’ : ' :

The Chnef Sat Stlll

Dzman I.sland is irn Torm Stra.lts and is
- divided by a narrow lst,ra.lt from the main-

-+, land of New Guinea. It i$ a beautiful and

fertile place, but.the ‘mha»bltants were, a few

years ago, fierce savages, delighting in war’

and in skull-hunting. When the New Guinea
Mission was started, in 1871, by Mr. Murray
and Dr. Macfarlane, they placed on Dauan
Isiand four teachers and their wives from
" the South Seas, and, having icommitted them
to.the protection of an old chief, sailed away
to found bther stations. " Not long after-
~wards a trading-ship came to the place; and
the crew, consisting of South Sea islanders
under the command of two white men, land-
ed and commenced to plunder the plantations
- and orchards. Some of them kept off the
savages with leaded gums, while the others
filled jtheir boats with. yams, bananas, cocoa-
nuts, and other pmauotmns of the plaee thh
which they sailed away.
The natives were naturally furious at this
robbery, and {thirsty for vengeance. = The
robbers were out of reach; but here were the
teachers—people of the same race, 'and pos-
sibly, so they thought, implicated. in the out-
rage. Accordingly, they determined to kill
the teachers, and, dressed in feathers, paint,
and shells, gathered with their weapons jput-
side the house where these lodged, and com-
menced the jwar-dance.  The teachers saw no
hope of escape; they could only commit them-
. sdves to God and pray for his help Before
" the people could kill the tcachers, they had
to get the permission of the old chief, who
had promised to. ta.ke care of them; and
though he was a heathen" and a savage, jhe
meant .to keep his word. One after an-
olher persuaded, threatened, and entreated
him to give up the strangers to their ven-
geance, but all in vain. The old ‘man eat
on lthe ground with his head sunk on his

. breast. He knew that if he made a move- .

ment it would .be taken as a sign of assent,
-'s0_he sat like a rock

the whole . night ‘

“women!
ers and the clash of-their. woapons, inside,
continuous and agonizing prayer for grace
_and hfe
‘the teachers- .with their ayives could bear the

strain.no lenger; they crept out- to their boat
- his God and I‘ather, conressing his . sins

and set szul The .othels vefused to desert
their povst and after a- Wlule the fury of the

people, subsld“d, and” qulet was aga,m Cren

stored

_Those who escaped in’ the boat sent the,-
news pf what had taken ‘place to the mls-,
sxonarxes saying that they feared their com- .

rades had perished. - The missionaries, heavy
at heart, started at once. for ‘Dauan ; “with
them were two South ‘Sea. teachers, not yet
settled. These men, with such an' example
-before them of the danger |or a cruel death,
might. well have shrunk back and asked to
" be sent home, but ihe request which they
actually made was very different. They said,
‘If we find’ that -the people have fkilled the

teachers, we want to take their places; and.

if we find that they are mot Lilled, then we
will take the places of those who have run
away from their post.’ i Their wish was
granted, and the four heroes settled’ down
to iry and win the..e fierce ‘and bloodthirsty
istanders for Christ.—‘Christian Herald.

The Pensioner’s Question.
An old pensioner once accosted a gentl:-
man, who was, like himself, taking a mora-

_Ing walk, and, ‘without an introductio -
v 100 OF - ident recalls a message sent by the beloved

ceremony, put the question—
‘Sir,7 ean: you tell me what
fa1t11"’
.The dentleman paused for a momnnt sex"

is: saving

a word m ‘due - season and answelcdn”’
‘Saving falth is -to. believe the Word of
God so-as to act upon it.”
As ‘the pensioner made. no’ reply but ap-

pairently waited . for’ some further explana-

tion, ‘the gentleman added—

‘Let me try to give you an, example from
what might happen in thmgs concerning’
the body.

‘If you were aflicted thh a sore dxsease v

and ir you had sa2id, “Do you know of any
.remedy by which I may be cured?’ ana 1f
I, after hearing 4 description of your com-
plaint, should say, “Yes, indeed, there is a
person living up the hill’ yonder, who has
cured many who. were afilicted with the
same grievous complaint, and who is .will-

ing to cure all that come to him, without -

charging them anything for it,” how would
you show that vou believed my words?
Would it not be by’ going at once to the
person named, in order that you might ob-
tain the cure you so much desired?

,‘Thus your faith in my words would
‘lead you to act upon them, and take you to
him who had the désired remedy.’

The pensioner seemed deeply interested,
and the gentleman continued—
© ‘Well, just so .does saving faith act in
that which concerns the soul. When the
Holy Spirit has convinced a man that he is
a sinner in the sight of a holy God, that
the wages of sin is death,-and that he is in
danger of perishing, then the awakened
sinner puts up the ecry of alarm “Wha‘..
must I do to be saved?”

‘Then as a convinced sinner he hears the
glad tidings of great joy which God has
commanded tfo he breached or proclaimeq
to every creature: “God =o loved the
world that He gave His . only begotten
Son, . that whosoevel beheveth in Him
should' not pensh but . have ‘everlasting
life,” '

“When he hears this “faithful saying,

N, FR Ve

throut,h and: untll the next day broke' thx,t -
-a night that was: for the thr eatened men and i
Qutside, the yells of. the. war-dane-

‘When' the .morning came, two:of

- Verse (—

(,?worthy of all 'acceptatxon, that Chrlst ’

Jesus ‘came. into the w0rld to’ save sinners,' .
K even the chict, " ‘and leams that the- Savxout
' 1nv1tes all"who. labor, and" are ‘heavy laden
‘to come “to Hlm. and promises to nge them

rest,” saving falth the "work’ of ghe same’
Holy Spirit, 1ece1Ves the good news,.. and _'
the a.wakened soul is soon bxought nigh to

and tha.nkmg me for His- unspeakable
gitt. * oL S cu

- “Thus you see savmd faith behcves the
Word of God, ‘acts upon it, comes to, or,
what is the :same thing,
Savxour and ol. how blessed is the result!
For we réad in the . first chapter ot ‘the

.Gospel of St. John, “As many as received

Him, to them gave He power to become
the sons’ of God ‘even to -them that Dbe-
lieve on His Name.” - And to prove to us
that this great change is the work ‘of the
Holy Spirit, it is added, “Which were born,
not -of blood, nor of the will of the flesh,

nor, of the will of man, but of God.” "

‘The old pensioner thanked the gentle-
man, and went on.—'TFriendly Greetings.

Oniy Four Years Old.

- (The fol]owmg lines’ were suggested to .

... “their author .by hearing cf & tombs’wne in a
'country churchyard in Wales, on- which was

inscribed the name of a man who had lived
to some years above eighty, yet -was said .
to be (alludmg to his conversion to Christ)
only ‘four years old when he died;’ The in-

and venerated Dr. Marsh, to an aged man—-
over one hundred—m the lwnters pansh at

.St. Nicholas’s, ‘Worcester, named * Hope

up & desire’ o ‘ieaven for wisdom to speak ;‘Tell him I trust he has a; good !hope through

grace” : hnn luhe

but if he hazs not _g1

Y outh is t.he time to serve, the Lord
-~ The time to ensure the great reward;
But whilst the lamp holds out to burn,
. The oldest sinner nmy return.” "

'If you ask me how long I have been in. the

world, ’m old, I'm very old; .
If you a.sk ‘me how Imany years ‘T've lived,
it’ll very soon be told:
Past elghty years of age, vet only four }ears
old!

Eighty years and more astray upon the
mountains high;

In a land that’s full of pits and snares, aand
that's desolate and dry,

I’ve oft bean weary, oft been cold, and oft
“Dbeen like to die;

And there I'd have wandered, wandered still,

- - as I lwandered many a day

I'd lose the track-marks of the flock, I'd got
so far away,

If Jesushad not met me, that seeks for them
that stray.

He’s God Himself come down {from Heaven
to raise us when we fall;

He's come *“0 heal us when wcxe

- hear us when we call;

If He hadn’t come to do us good He wouldn’t
have gome at all.

sick, to

And He says, ‘and I-will give, and
knock, and I to you :

‘Will open,’ Jesus says 10 us—and I know that
it is true;-

It isn’t Him would say the things e doesn't

mean to do. . {

‘Ask,

He didn’t come to judge the world, He didn’t
. come to blame,
He didn't cnly come to.seek, it was to save
- He came
And when .'we call Him Sakur then we call
Him by His name.

He sought for me when I .was lost, He
brouvh,t me to His fold: -

He doesnt look for much from me, for He
doesn’t need be told”

-I'm past cighty years of age, and yet 'but four

. years old. | } s L
—Dora Greenwell.

receives the |



_Zaccheus Reckomng
(Ha.ttie L Bruce Satam ‘India.)" R

S ‘Coun.t it all JOY —mamma. was cutting out~'
-/ the.pasteboard letters lof Ler favorite motto .
SR bang on'the wa.ll over her. writlng-desk

" 'She Wanted a- contlnua.l ‘reminder before Ber
.“eyes ot thig coun.ting—lesson she . ;Had. lately

'~ learned from the Word of ‘God. Just there

-on the desk- lay an- unan'swered letter from

" an’old-time college (te-acher who ha,d sent par- -
“ . ticulars about the fire.,
better after & whlle tha.t our main lbulldmg .

“I think it will -be

. is gone,” she wrote ‘as we areé to- have cot-

L ' tages [for fifty and sixty students. . How won-
- derfully- God works!

1ta.ted with the co'.ta,ge system without any
consx@emtlon about it. ~The fire fcertainly
means advance and pew methods of work.
- I had been’ praymg deﬁmtely this {fall for a

new dining room and chdpel, as we were t00 -

crowded, and now- we [shall have to have

them It was hard to see bhe old building -

~you the lesson -he" ‘taught me lately,” how to
" make “all joys” out of a column of losses. He

'sa,txsfaetlon And {thus he came-to be a no-
torlously ‘bad charaéter in Jericho.: But he
‘lost” his wealth one. day when:he learned -a

- little of the mrithmetic-of heaven."

Here we .are.precip- "

better—“I‘or of: stich | s, the kingdom of ‘hea-.
ven ” :she* a.dded in" an- undert,one, _ then, .
a.loud "I‘here ‘was once. a man” ‘whose name
was Zaccheus I t.hmk I will . let h1m teach.

had hccount- books and ledgers—book keepmg

in his own interests he knew only too well.. ..

Secarce ever was there an -item of loss. in his
columns. . . Gains from the poor, from the.

-destltute ‘from the suffering, . gains from:
‘widow and the fat.herl%s unrlghteous gam.s

—ah, he could add them quite to his 'own

You; re-
member the story of how this “man who was
ar smner" climbed u:p icto a lsycnmore tree
to see Jesus 77 .-

‘Yes, and Jesus, pa,ssmg by, u:alled to h1m,

go, and we miss it a igreat deal, but T am
assured it is'all for the bést. .The Lord has
answered our prayers lindeed, and in most
unexpected.and ‘unusual ways.’
" ‘Count it all joy’—as mamma chpped the
large lletters, she thought of this new illus-
tration of them. She remembered what that
same teacher had sald to her once, that it
" geemed as though she had prayed enough for
the college to shake it to its very founda-
‘tions. And how'it had been shaken! Sheé
was jreminded in God’s dealings with the col-

lege of his persopal dealings with her, long’

years ago, when she was cl'mg’in" to so much
that though good-in itself was inconsistent
with God’s” hlgheetb purposes for her; just as
the college was klinging to its old- feshmned
" basement dining-room and over -crowded  as-
sembly-hall. ‘God had to demolish what we
considered quite too good for [the flames,’: she
mused before he could begin to work in our

best interests. But now at last, when he has-

bad his.way, our future is bright as if never
could have been otherwise.' It lis the old
story, “From death unto life.” Why should
we be so long in learnmg it ? “Count jit all
- Joy-"! ' '
’ Then the childlen oa.me lin .
‘What are you doirg, mamma?’ they asked.
‘Counting,’ she answered w1|fh a sumle '
' ‘Counting fwhat? )

'Counting it all joy—the dlsa.ppomtmente
. in my own life, the loss of:our college main *
s building, the “all things” ;t.ha.t work together .
- for good-to them that love God. “Would you-

I while.
B ‘»unfurmshc«d but you would save me a dollar
i . a-week. ;Yes, I’ll Jdet youw haye 1t ‘That fis,

“-#“Too bads!” and “ What'a pityst”. about the
'_house "See, T’ have finished my motto.
it ‘suggestive :of [the lesson Zaccheus' has.
' 'We must string the letters to-

taught us?-
gether, and ha.ng them over.the ertmg-desk

" as o constant remmder to us all.’

So ‘this’is how the children learned to
count 11: a.ll joy. —"Oh.mstla.n Alhanee

Joe S Confndence.

(Dorcas Dare in ‘Prwbytenan Bamner ’)

‘Phew" said Joe ‘Bayiff. ‘This -won’t “do!
Two dollars. for a garret-room, four’ dollars
for board: - Six dollars a week!’

ments, turning over in his mind the-lodging-
rooms he had seen'and the landladies he had

mtervxewed Then energetlcally, ‘I'll do 1t"’

he excla.lmed

He retraced his steps until he reached a. °
. quiet side street.” There, ringing the bell at

the first house, he was admitted by a Wwo-
man, who looked at him, inquiringly.
“Joe smiled. ‘Yes;, I've come back., I

‘thought I'd come back and offer you one

dollar a week - for your 'ralret-room and
cl_ores )
" ‘Chores? We]l I don't know’

. ‘I'll shovel snow, do errands, take ica,re'of .

your furnace, and anything else you sa.y.’A
“Wauld. you stay all winter?
‘I'll stay ia year;.that is, my school year !
The woman considered the matter for a
few mcments, .looking keeniy at Joe mean-
‘T've always had two dollars for jit

we 11 try it, and if you don’t suit me I’ll ‘glve
you two ‘weeks’ notlce
‘Thzmk ;you, said Joe
you.’
After a short conversa,tlon ‘in which Joo
afiswered his landlady’s questions about his

‘I- will tl‘y tb 'suit

¥ home, he left. her, and went to the station

‘“Zaccheus, make hase and come dowm, for
to-day I must a.bxde at thy thouse.”’

‘The rest of the day was spent in the bless-
ed companionship of Jesus. What a trans-
formation it wrought in Zaccheus's life ! By
evening-time he was changed .into a new
creature. Had he been irich in the morning,
only to find -hmself poor by nightfall ? - Or
poor in the morning? What do you think?
Rich or poor?

- The children could not tell.

‘Did it ever occur to you, little folks, -that
Zaccheus’s neighbors, curious to know what
be had gainéd by his long interview with
Jesus, may have plied him afterwards with
questions? But he could only answer, “Joy-
fully,” “The half of my goods I give to the
poor.”  And them, as they thought him- a
great fool to count ‘his losses gains, he went

, ‘I I have taken anything from any man
by false accusation, I restore him fourfold.”,
Gains or losses?. Thc world saw him strip-
ped of his po.,seﬁsxon on the very day he ‘had
become heir to untold wealth.

“Just so it is with us, The world, having:
no trea,sure flaid up in heaven, cannot under-
sta.nd what it means to be “rich toward God,”
nor ca.n it take “joyfualy" the s'pmllng of its
goods.  But this is one of God’s ieounting-
houses that he would have us learn—and the
sooner the better—to check our’ complaants,

‘to- smlle through. tears; and to pra.ise his dear

name gven for' dlsappmntments
‘Now, little ones, try for your own selves to
« oount it all Joys,” whatever ma.ppens It

_stars came out.

ful;

for his valise. An hour later he returned
with 1t and went up to his fpoom. Its emp-
tiness smote him with a _sense of desola-

‘tion, but he resolutely tried to drive away

the longmt, for home,

‘I must work hard and earn some furni-
ture, he said. ‘After all the sacrifices fa-
ther and mother have made, I must not be
a coward. It’'s a pity if I can’t sleep on this
nige, clean floor till I can earn a bed, and
51t on my valise till I can earn a chair,’

Opemng the large, old-fashioned vahc
which had been his grandfather s, Joe tcoh
out a well-filled box. He hte sparingly, how--
ever, of the doughnuts and sandwiches it
contained. The lump in his throat could not
be driven away by sheer force of will, he
found.

He wat by one of his. wmdows until the
Then, kneeling down, he
thanked God for-the safe shelter to which
he had led him; ‘and, as he asked for his
Ness.mg, it. fseemed to him that a - desper
sense of his constant presence came to him
than he had ever before felt.

‘I am .not mlone,’ he said; ‘God is [he're
with.me. " And at home they are praying to
lnm, they. are askmg hlm to take care of
me, Iam lelll‘e he will answer. He will cer-
tainly gulde and help and comfort me,’

Joe awoke with the same feelmg the next
morning, and again he tbhanked God for the

Isit i

little people hl.e to reckon up ;sueh a col-‘f-'lwxll mean inowt ‘60 ma.ny “Oh dears"' and

~umn? You can:do it as well as’l, perhaps

Phew! I°
' guess it's got.to -be brains and hands both !’
-He‘walked. on in silence for a. few mo-

A

home to whlch he had led him. No thought -

that he mlghrt have to leave it troubled him,

“Mrs. |Gray is a ‘good woman, I am ‘sure,’ he.

thought, ‘and she will keep me 1f I am faith-
and I sha.ll be, for God wul help me

_lo e

He went do:wnstairs a.fter he’ had made his .
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toilet. A smail looking- glass n the batl_l-"
ToOom. gave him an unxexpect.ed pleasure. L

SEan't-have to buy fone,’ he said,’ dehghtedly
He’ tm\ried his .shoes" in" his hand as.he

stole softly down the -stairs.  Early as it

was,. he found Mrs. Gray fin the kitchen.-
‘No,’- she said,

-get you a bed. I-'might have told fyou that
you could sleep down here on' that 01(1 lounge
‘but I didn’t think of it. :

‘I slept first-rate.  The flcor was clean.
TI'm Ju-st as much obliged, though, as if you
had told me.’” -~

‘Well, you can use it, and welcome, ¢ill
you do get a bed.’

‘I hope to get ofe . to~day 'm 'froing to

see what I can do after breakfast; but, first’
1 want to sweep our front sLeps and the

pa.vcmecmt '

Mrs. Gray ob;ented ‘Im up ea.rlier thzm
common. I'l do it myself’

-Joe laughed. ‘It was in our compaf-t h°
reminded her, ‘and I want to do it.’

"Joe hought a paper {rom a newsboy, while
he was cngaged lin his self-impcesed iask.
carried it up to his room, after being again

. assured that there was nothing for him to do,
and read ‘portions of it carefully. Then he

took paper and a pencil bnd wrote for an
hour or two. He then went ont. ‘
Inquiring his way, he reached, at last,‘that
part of the city where were the large furni-
ture stores. One, two, three, four, five, he
entered. stm1ssed from cach of ]them with

a curt, ‘No, 1 dont want it, Joe kepnt ony

undismayed.

‘I'll try every single pne in ‘the clty before
1 give up!’ he said.

Store after store was visited. In many of
them Joe was funable-to-see any ‘member of
the. firm. Shortly .before noon: his: reguest

was gramted and he was ushered into 2 pri-.

vate room. An elderly man, seated jat'a

- desk, paused in his writing, and looked ia--

quiringly at.him.
Joe bowed respechully, and advance.l to-
ward him.
‘Well, sir, your business?
‘I want 4 bedstead, a mattress, a pillow
and a chair, sir, and I want to pa.y for them
in advertisements. I can write them so they
will attract-people’s attention, I think’
‘And you want me to run the r1s1: of their
meeting With no-attention? )
‘I want the furniture. I cannot pay for it
in money, and I have heard that advertise-
ment-writing was a good thing.’
‘Why can’t you, pay. in money?
Joe explained his position. ‘My father is
a farmer, and -I've come |here for a year's
' schooling. I want to earn my way, and I've
taken the cheapest room I can find. It's a
.+ garret-room, mnfurnished, and I don’t want

‘to ask my father for money to buy a bed
and a chair/’

‘H-m, Well, go to ithat desk and write me
an advertisement.’

‘I have some with me, sir. The blank
spaces are for the firm’s mame.’ ,

“*Let me see one or, two.’

‘Well,” a few minutes later, ‘these are fair.

You could improve on them by practicing, -

" probably. Still, they are fair, and I'll ta.ke
them.’
 He touched a knob as he spoke, and a
clerk appeared in answer to his summons,
‘We have’' same broken lots of -pine,
Clark?
‘Yes, sir. N -

‘Take this young man with you, and let .
I have to buy any. I must not call on father

him select a bedstead, a slat-sprmg, one ex-

_celsior mattress, two pillows, a couple ‘of
cha,xrs and—a table? '~

‘No, sir. And if you pleass, sir, I did not

ask for a spring, and one pillow will do sir, .

and one chair.’
‘That’s all right.

, “‘there -dre- no -chores for.
© . you .to-day. You'd better hunt round and

He.

Now, ;just wmte your

TEE MESSENGER»~&&piTWa;;

address on, this .card a,nd T 11 send you a hne : v
- der if -they don’t want an extra. hand any-- -

when' I. need a.nythmg ‘more.’-
“Thanl .you, -sir, said Joe. .
what slyly he extended his ‘hand.
ask God to bless you,’ he said.
J‘Thank you.:-I'm glad you are. trying to
please him by, not. being a burden on. your
" father. "Well, good-day P
‘Good-day, sir,” -said Jce gra.tefully

‘I‘:shzﬂl

Joe’s room looked quite like a room, he.

thought when he surveyed his new ‘posses-
sions that night.
in a fruitless search for work. . ‘Writing,
copying, addressing envelopes — anything I
can do at odd times,’ he had ‘said wherever
he had applied. = His efforts, however, had
been all in vain. o

After a night's rest he consulted his land-
lady. - R

“Well,’ she said, ‘I dont know, but, per-

haps, you could get your three meals 'at some
of the restaurants, by Wmtmg on table or
washing dishes.’
‘All ‘my meals!:
four dollars a w2ek!
you, ever so much!’
‘There’s Ginger's, two blocks from here

‘Why, that wou[d save mse
Thank you, oh, thank

help, they say,’ but you wouldnt be there
much.’

Joe~ loet ne tune in seekma Mr.
and. ,applying for a positien.

“Seven to exght mornings, five to six-
thirty, or seven, nights and your “pay in
meals, three per'day—that’s your proposi-
tion?’ sa.id Mr. Ginger. .

Yes, sir.. -

'References w1th you

Joe’s fa.ce fell.- ‘T'm from the couniry, sir;

Gmger,

I have.no references, for I have never work-v"

ed for- anyone. but. my father.’
“‘Sorry;. settles it Good-da,y
Joe turned away sa.dly On the thresho]d

.of the door his face brightened. I—Ie hurried

back to the desk. Mr. Ginger looked up
wnth a frown._ ‘Can't brea.k rules No use,
Settles it.’ .

‘But I have'a letter from our minister-at
home, sir. It will tell you something about
me, sir. My father got it. ‘He thought my
teachers might require it.’

‘Got it with you? . )

Joe took the lotter from his pocket. Mr.
Ginger read it slowly, while Joe awaited his
decismn with great anxiety

‘Lodge near by?’ -said Mr. Gmger, a.t last.

Joe told him the street and number.,

‘Go to work to-night.’

‘Now, if you like, sir. I'm bhungry, and I
see you're short of a waiter in that corner.

‘H-m! . Been Jlooking about you.
'l try you.

Mr. Ginger beckoned to his head Wa.lter
- ‘Here, Watkins, give this ‘young fellow 2

chance.. Show him what to do and ‘how to
do it. He'll work night and ‘mornijngs.
Meals here.’

Joe thanked him, a.nd followed the waiter,
Instructed by ‘him, he applicd himself to his
new :work with the determination to do it

well.
It was with a bright 'face that he returned

to Mrs. Gray's. ‘He took me!’ le said.
‘'m to havé all my meals! I’ll tell you all
about it this noon’ T'm off for school now,
_but I'll bave time to 'do things for you every
noon. I'm so glad Fou thought of it!’
‘That was a capital idea of Mrs. Gray's,’
he thought, on his way to school. Now, the
next thing will be to earn a dollar for my
rent and spmething for my schoolbooks, if

for money ‘while I can work.’ -

As the days\went on, Joe Lept his eyes

open as he walked through the streets, He
‘noticed, the following Saturday, that there
was. great activity in the markets and groe-
ery stores.

.Then some-.

He had spent the afternoon

You might try him. He’s a bard man with

"Mrs. Gray of his new prospects.

Well, )

Two days supphes he thought . 1 Wwon-

wheres.”
To .think was. to act

with - no . “success.: ‘Tl ‘not gzye up,’
thought ‘Tll try till I do get something.’

On’ the next Saturday. he took - the streets’
in a cheaper part of the city. Dntermg the-
first store he. made his errand known to the.
’ on.ly man in it. . ‘

"The man shook his head.

keep two boys.’
‘Saturday is a holiday. I'II work from two

‘o’clock to four in the afterncon, and eight to
ten, or later, at night, if you’ll give me gro--

In the Ea.rly a.fter-

" noon JOe a.pplied at several stores He met
he

‘Busm&s don’t '
yield much proﬁt nowadays, uand we m.n’t'

ceries or mest to the value of & dollar and '

one-half.’

*Well, that’s fair, I. suppose, land I’ll see
what my partner says. We do need an ex-
tra hand Saturday nighis to take out orders
in ‘the neighborhood while our clerk is off
with the team. . Got.any referemces?’

Joe explained his position. ‘I've got a let-
ter, sir,” he concluded. ‘Mr. Ginger took me
on ‘the strength of it.” I'm, WOI‘kin"‘ for him
for my beard. This money 1 want for my
rent and other things.’

“Well, if you can ‘wait a spell, T'll talk it.

over with my partner. He's out. .
is now. Give me your letter.

The few minutes that'elapsed seemed hours
to Joe, as. he waited the. decision of ‘the
partners, '

. P Mr, Brown—my name

There . he

is

son on ,‘hls return.
Oh, tha.nk -you, sir!
“You'll” have to hustle

I t.ry haxrd.’
Saxturday's ‘a live-

: ly day all round’ ; . Lo
' Shall 1 go to wm'k now"’ e
Thls ba.sket’ll .

“Yes, sir
‘Perhaps you may as, well

‘be to go out directly.’. .
I'm afraid I shall be slorw a.t

“‘Yes, sir.
first, till I learn the streets round here.

“'Twon't take you long. They're all num-
bered.’ ] PR

Joe flew home for a moment that afternoon
before he was due at lthe restaurant, and told
‘And I
thought—I ithought—’

‘That I would take the groceries for your

. room rent, and pay you the other half dol-

lar? Well, T'd as well buy things there as

anywhere’s glse, and you can fetch them

home. It'll be real handy.’

‘I wish you would let me do more, sa.ld
Joe. ‘You are very good to me, but you
don’t let me do enough.’

‘I ain’t used o you yet. I igucss you earn

your room already,and yowll have plenty to

do when I start the furnace. - And I guess
you'll think you've got a pretty big contract

--on your shoulders when the snow jcomes.’
‘It seems as if I pught to do more now,’ .

answered Joe, as he went out.

He felt himself relieved of a heaVy .burden_‘

now. ‘It is God’s help,’ he sa1d reverently.

A task which he had been jdreading all the
week still lay before him. He bad learned

to wait on table with accuracy and dispateh.

He thought, gratefully, that it was his moth-
er’s careful ‘training that made it easy for
him,  But, as he went back and forth be-

Thomson—-
thmks we can try you, a,nnou.ncod Mr. Thom- :

tween the table and the kitchen he found it . )

hard -to keep the orders in his mind, so difi-
cult did the coming jordeal seem.

He weant up to Mr. Ginger's desk the mo--

ment his work was done.  Asking God. for-
help he stood before him.
‘Well!’ said Mr. Gmger grulﬂy, ‘what now?
‘I twill come to-morrow, sir, but I cannot
come another Sunday. I did not know you

kept open.“on Sun.days, or I would have told"

you at first, that T oould not work on the
. Lord’s Day. . . .
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E 'Humph'

THE ME\DSENGE

You’ll want your three meals I
Oake it"’ L
“Not here, sir.. I do ‘not expect seven daYS

. pay for six days’ work.’

“Mr; Ginger removed his cigar
“to"-hinder your commg"’ :

“I"go to ‘chureh, sir, for one 'thmg

_*What’s the other?

“*It is the Lord’s Day, _su' It p:s .h1s com—

- Wllat’s

' mand that we do’ no unnecessary “work, and

he hds taken care of ime all my life.’
‘Humph! the pious dodge" Ott! sky-lark—

ing, gty warrant!’ .
.Toe s cheeks grew hot, ‘but he made no re-

sponse, . He stood there a few moments and

' then he ventured to ask, ‘Shall I go now, sir?’

He awaited Mr. Ginger’s reply in much
trepidation. -He- expected to be told that if

“he refused to work on Sunday his services
This jwould mean much,

were not needed.
he felt. Mr. Ginger drummed impatiently
with his fingers, while- he looked scrutiniz-
jngly at Joe. At last he spoke. “Why can't
you work on' Sunday mornings and noons,
and go to church evenings?’

‘I cannot work at all on Sunday. I will
work to-morrow, as I said, but not again. I
have heen consudenng it all Week I cannot

- do it

‘Fudge! Nonsense! People must be fed
Sundays as much fas Week-days Some tme
must work.’

‘I am not compelled to. I cannot, sxr I
must do what I think right.’ « -,

“Humph!. Well’ testily, ‘show up to-

. morrow.’ 4

Joe -felt that he jwas dismissed: ' He went
out- qu1ckly, and hurried through the streets
to his new place of work. ,

‘I won't give m he said to hlmself ‘I’ll
do what I think is jright,” even if he turns me
off! ‘God Wlll not let me be a bu:rdern upon

. my. fa.thet He lel find’ somet'hmg for me: to

do.” “He has helped me thus far, he will help
me all the jvay. I Wﬂl not' give inf? )
Joe'was very tired that night, but his Leart

- was filled with, a profound sense 08 God’s care

for him. Shortened &s his hours of slumber
were, he awoke refreshed. |

e stole softly downstdirs and swept the
kirtchen, the pavement and the outer steps.
He then returned to his room and dressed
" himself in his Sunday lsuit. -

“I had to hurry so last Sunday that I
couldn’t half listen to the {sermon,” he said
to himself, ‘and if I am careful:I shall not

. spill anything on my iclothes.’

Mr. Ginger was at his desk when he enter-
ed. He beckoned to him.’ ‘ Thought better
of ht by this time, haven’t ycu?

‘No, sir.’

;Better chunge your mmd than lose your
job.’

‘I must do what I think is right, sir.’

¢ 8'pose you’'d come fast enough if I offered
you half-a-dollar! Guess you’d forget about
going to church ! That's your game! You
ain’t satisfled with your meals; you jwant
money for your work! I see through your
dodge !’ . RN

‘I am sorry, sir! But it is not on account
of money; it is (because it is Sunday—God S
day of rest. - :

‘Humph ! Well, will a dollar make it
right ?° ) ' o .
‘No, sir. I have told you the ftruth, sir.

And even if I did not care to go I must go
to church,
I must do it -

‘Humph! Why, didn't 'you say so in the

first place ?’

‘I don’t know, sir.’
‘Humph ! Well,
he grunted, savagely.

go about your work"

Uncertmn whesher he was "{o remain \01'
t The week passed.
Saturdav night came again, but nothing was

not, Joe‘tumed away.

4 _nothmg ‘more would be szud ‘ :
- Two weeks, three; four passed and still he’
.. retained- his’ situation.:: His employer sroke

~ for new jones !

I promlsed my mother, sir, and

salid to hlm, and he ventured to’ hope that

%%

to’ ,’hu:n ‘occasionally, but’ no 1eference was

’made by him to-the ‘Sunday work.-

‘ ‘A neéw perplexity arose after a few: weeks.
His clothes were beginning fo show the ef-
fects “of \vork Joe looked ruefully_at the
thin pleces -and the 'soiled. ‘Well,” with a
cheery bit of“'a- whistle, ‘I’ll wear them, no
matter how they look, before I'll ask’ father
They’ll last' a good. while
yet, anyway, ‘and 1 ma.y find something that
I can do evemngs Tm- ‘pretty tired every

‘night, but I.guess I' can work an hour or

two, if I can get the work.’

He had now so little time at:his own dis-

posal that the kind of work which he could
do therein seemed jmpossible; It does not
drop into your hands,’ he thought, ‘you have
to hustle round and ask for.it’

Day after day, night after night, he con-
fided his lneed to God. * ‘I can wait. Ged
will find something' Tor me.
do anything that is right and honest.’
thought of the dollar he might have earned
seldom troubled him. ‘I did right. I should

have done wro'ng 1t I had taken 1t he told

himself. , _

Two weeks before Christmas Joe's work
came to him. ‘His reverent heart acknow-
ledged the gift. ‘God’s gift!’ e isaid.

Joe had become popular in the school
which he attended, His readiness to help
others woh him many friends.
therefore, invited to join'a club which some
of the boys were forming. Ke, declined at
once. ‘I can’t afford it’ he said. _ ‘Clubs

cost money, ‘and I have none to spend in:
that way, though I'd like to be a member.

Besides, I don’t ha.ve mueh spare time.
‘It is to- be um as’ cheaply ag lposslble
said the boy who ‘had been ¢ommissioned ‘to
1nv1te th
weekly meetmgs, that's two dollars a week,

‘and we’ll have to pay a secreta;ry, ‘there'll

be reports ;a:nd resolutions and all that sort

of thing, you. know, besides the accounts to
audit—but that’ll be all' the expense, and, as

there are to be twenty of us, it won't bear

hard on any one. ~Better think it over.’

‘I wish I could!" I can’t, though. " But,
well—why can’t I be your laecretary, if you
haven’t hired one?’
- ‘I'm chairman. T'll talk it jover wrth the
others. How much will you do it for?

¢ Your figures will suit me if I can suit
you,' said Joe.

“Well, ‘keep mum. I'll let you know .later

Two days later Joe hurried home at noon.
His face was so [radiant that Mrs. Gray said,
¢ Well, you've got some more work, I know!’

“Yes,’ said Joe, who had told her of his
desire, ‘I have. It is just what I shall like,
too! It is the 'writing for the club, and they
have offered me two dollars a week!’

‘Well, I'm real glad, I'm sure, {for you can
be easy about everything now. -
" Joe looked at the woman who had made
her house a veritable home for him, and his
heart swelled.. ‘Yes,’ he said, huskily, ‘all
my meeds are provided for nocw. God has
supplied all my wants.  He led me to you,-
and you took me in and helped me by your

- sympathy and your advice, and he has given

me all jelse—friends in sehool, food clothes,
furniture, money! Everything! Everything
just as he promises!” ”

‘ Well, you have been real faithful to me,
and God has seen it. But you will work too
hard, I'm afraid.

‘Oh, no! Saturdays are the hardest, but
they’re only once a week, and I'm strong,
And if T ask God to-help me I must do my
part.’

‘That's so,’ assented Mrs, Gray. .

f cannot tell you how thankful I am to

Iy

He knows I will-
The -

He was, .

¢ Weve got. 'a room for our

you beca.u.se ‘you: took me. in,. saxd Joe HIS

voice broke suddenly, iand with a look of gra.t- -

xtude héleft the' room, LT Ce
- Mrs, Glay brashed- the’ tears from her eyes
as-she l1steneu to him~ mscendmg the -stairs.
At s ! who ouvht to ' be gmteful that he
was sent to me,’ she thought ‘His faxth in.
God has’ stren"thenod and helped-me

.folm and hrs Mxmster : or
‘A Canna Mal’ Shune
(Shoes)

‘A’ canna mak’ shune but A’ ken wha.n theY S

fit me,”
‘Replied a'plain man to ‘a man of the cloth !

- He pever was trained in theolozy, yet he’

A difference. knew bet\ve n.- fodder and
- froth, ‘ CoT

He tackled the minister as to nns preaclun,,
A something it lacked, and was all for the
head ;
Aftcl fancies and pbantoms he seemed ever
reqclnng, )
‘While his people sat walting with hearts
to be fed.

‘Nae fau’t has yer style, sir,
_ diction,
Tika sentence is smooth—yer pGl‘lOdS froun’,

itip tap is yer

"But a wee¢ bit mair p’int micht lead tae con-

viction, ' .
- The sinmer arouse frac his- :slumbex sae
~ “soun’. : ) ’
‘Why dinna ye feel for yer faimishin’ people,
‘Wha come for a fish, an’ ye gi'e them a
" stame ?
By winds blawn aboot hke the cock on the
steepl

. Ye perplex us lw1 quastms ye’d best ]ea\e

Y alane.’”

“You seem. to forget, J ohn & “layma,n” shouldi’
T never [ S
Theological knots attempt o untie;

This belongs to the ** schools"—men scholar-’

ly, clever, ‘ : )
Are *“called” to the task—one of sueh men
am I!- . P
‘As for you cf the {pews yOu ought w1thout
question,
"To swallow theipabulim I may serve out .
VIy doctrine unsound ? . To the ‘winds the

suggestion !
My thought's but in flux, my doubt “hon-
cst doubt tno
Tae a log that is driftin’ A’ winna.commit
"’ me, ) :

A’ get i’ the Book a Rock for ma feet,
A’ canna mak’ shune, but A’ ken when they
fit me,
As “the ear 1.11eth words” sae “the mouth

tasteth meat.” (Job. xxxiv,, 8.)
‘Owre muckle ye talk aboot “thocht” an’
“conception”’—
“Revealed” was the Goepel twas never
“conceived,” - :

A’ ken o' nae ither but what’s a deception—
The aae that Paul preached is the anc
A’ve believed. i

- (L Cor. xv., 1-4; Gal i, 8-12.)

The Deil's gaun aboot noo, lion-like roarin’;
Again, he’s concealed as the snake in tho
grass ;
As an angel o’ licht, heich up he 11 be soarin’,
It’s coonterfeit coin that for him ye wa.i
pass. -
¢ “Toxcep’ they’re agreed, lcan twa walk  the-
gither ?” '
They canna,' an’ hence you an’ Id bette1
. pairt:
Faur awa hac ye gane frae the God o’ yer
"mither— .
Frae whaur lye wad lea.d mine’s a different
airt
—D. R. in ‘TLe Christian. .

-

-



T he Power ot' Prayer. :

b

o A SURE_;CU};E, ron _41‘;1; :n’vm ;ﬂABL’l‘S.‘;f »

_And all thmgs whatsoever ye shall ask in
. prayer, behevmg, ye shall” reeezve Matt
21 22 ‘

thle ‘alway s a ﬁrm behever in tne funda—
mental ‘truths of Chnstlanity, I have-only
lately come through ‘an expemence
throws a strong light on the fact that the

first and most important 'step in the Divine -

" life is often-left untaken till near the jour-
ney’s end, and that step is sm:ple Trust, or

. the unconditioned throwing of one’s self into.
A Christian, one day,

- "the ‘hands of God.
relating all his trials and misfortunes to a
“Deighbor, said : ‘I tell you, Brother Smith,
I have tried everything—done my level best,
and now I must just trust in the Lord.’
‘My! ob, my!’ said Bro Smith, * and has

it come to that ?’ . -

‘Whether the Lord dehvered the man who .

as a last resort trusted in Him, I cannot tell,
" but the way in which He delivered me when
1, too, fled to the last refuge of the bafiled

: soul—sn.nple trust—is worth relating for the .
: simple fact that it can hardly help helping

" some worn and weary brother pulling hard

- against the stream.
Some months ago, a series of revival ser-

n

v ll
"lmmnnulm [

‘] FELT I HAD SINNED BEYOND ¥OR-
GIVENESS IN GOIN BACK TO THE
" HABIT.'

Vices were being held in my neighborhood,
and I was cordially invited to attend. The
evangelist, besides being an effective preach-
er, was.a man of strong force of character.
Some one having doubtless, my good at
heart, made him acquainted with the fact
that I was one of the most inveterate
smokers in California—in fact, that I made
a god of my pipe—and the information was
literally true, I Degan the habit when I
wag cight years of age, and I have kept it
.up ever since—thirty-six years. More than
twenty times I have tried to gquit it, not so
much that I thought it sinful, but ‘simply be-
.cause I could not smoke in; “moderation.
Other people can take a smoke and then
have done with it for an hour or two, but

the moment I had emptied my pipe, I im- ‘

mediately refilled it.

Fifteen -pipes was my usual: smoking be-'

tween breakfast and dinner; between din-
ner and supper I generally had four pipes,
and after supperAI smoked incessantly until
bed time. It was a common question with
my visitors, ‘Do you ever Iay dovm your
pipe at all 2’

The result of this inordinate (insane would-

‘be a better. word) induigence was extreme
nervousness, which at times rendered me

miserable. Many a night after retiring, my"

legs would insist on going for -a walk on
their .own responsibility, and I had to rise
. and- go with them.

“to -quinine .as ‘an antidote, -another, to

~ -Wwhisky. -

’»;of exghteen to the dozen
_tried to quit 1t'

-that

“up for lost time.

God will do that.

One mght I .-would fly .

Again, a sudden noise of any kingd -
would send my heart to beating. at the rate
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to no effect.

and. he was told at the same time that if he

;, could- only influenice me: to abandon the habit :
‘I might'soon become a powe: for good in thel

Sunday-school and other Chrlstla.n agencies.

~_Accordmg]y, one evenmg he took the tobaeco

vice ‘as.the theme of his address. He did

full Justlce to his subJect and after he. had

ﬁmshed I felt all the msola.txon of a leper

-and everybody (as I thouvht) seemed to look
at me with a I-am-holier-than- thou sort of

look in thelr eye. .
Later on, ‘while some questlons Were being

asked and answered, I took: occasion to ask’

the preacher how he reconciled the marvel-
ous: work dome by Spurgeon, of ‘'England,
with the fact that he was an inveterate
smoker, and that he often said, pubhcly,
that he smoked to the glory of God

. ‘Yes,’ saul the preacher, ‘but Spurgeon
was an’ exceptional: case, besides, he was a
man - of different build - and temperament
from you And then he went on : “ Now,
honestly, brother, don't you admlt that

‘smoking is mjurmg you ?’

*Yes.”

*Don't you feel convinced that 1t’s wrong
for you to contmue the habit ?’

*Yes, but I can’t. quit it.’

“You helieve in prayer, don’t you ?0

‘Yes. . .
" Then calling a min‘ister who . Was in the
room, they both knelt beside me, both pray-
ed, and at their request I-prayed, too—not

"that I had much faith in this mode -of pro-.

cedure, for I firmly Dbelieved that the days:"
~of such a miracle as my" converszon from'
-’:-tob(.cco were post a,nd gone -

That mght I went to bed wrthout smok-
ibg, Next day, I felt a want of somethmg,

but I persuaded myself it wasn't tobacco. .

A week passed, and I was still a free man;
then a day came, and the mail brought{ me

. mews.of a_finanical loss, and towards even--
_ing my lorse ran away and reduced my new

buggy to match-wood. That night, I thought
of my pipe, and the question suggested it-
self, ‘T wonder could I smoke if I tried 7’

I tried, and for a week and more I made
A sudden and acute ill-
ness called a halt, and brought a member of
the Salvation Ariny to ask how I was get-
ting on.
and how I had begun'the babit again. He
said he had been ‘cured by prayer, too,’
asked if I would join him in an earnest re-
quest to God that my appetite -for tobacco
might be again taken away'? .

. This time, I joined in the prayer with-all

my heart. ~ I felt that I had sinned beyond
forgiveness in going back to the habit from

.which I had been so marvelously delivered,
and I feared ithat God would punish me by’

leaving me to struggle against it myself in
future. I mentioned this fear to my wsator,
and. bis reply was, ‘You have nothing to
do with it.. Commit the whole thing to God,
don’t worry trying to keep yourself from it.
You have only to trust
He wﬂl do the keeping.’

. A féw days after, I was convalescent, and

all craving for tobacco-seemed plucked out:

by the roots, and plucked out for ever. 'Like
all who have abandoned the 1nsidxous vice,
1 have improved physmally and spmtua.lly.
1 have been vouchsafed a full,- ‘clear, and
bea.utiful inmght into those words in -the

ﬁrst epistle general of Peter, ¢ Kept by the

power of God through faith unto salvation.
W. J. Thompson, L.L. D, Clalr, Cal in the
‘Ra.m s ‘Horn.’ - , .

No wonder I‘“ ,‘
: " I_have éven. taken the: -
. to"bacco cures’ 50’ largely ‘advertised, but all .
So the evangehst got’ my re-— :
cord, as a. record breaker among’ smokers,l

I told him of my tobacco cure,
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It was “in the late autumn of 189—-

Tn'tha
" little: town of C—-— revival fires wete burn-
mg brxghtly Two evangehsts young .men

wholly given up. to the Lord and manifestly
ﬁued wrth his Spirlt by. prayer and gong. and
sermon and exhorta.uon were pleadmg mi ght- .

‘ily the cau:e of Chrlst and his, sadvation

The members ‘of the church- and of the

'other churcnes in the place were deep]y mov-
.ed, and many. sought and obtained the. new.

and blessed experience of ‘heart purlty
Many -souls: were .under deep’ convxctlon,
a.mong them several of the high school stu-

,-,dents The supemmtendent Prof Hartwell, o

and the prmclpal Miss Wayne were zealous
Christian workers Very. dear to them were

“these- young" people with whom theu- lives

were associated day by day. As they watch—
ed them, halting between two oplmons they
went qmeﬂy to one and another, and gently

urged an immediate decision.-

‘Among the students ‘was Cora ‘Lynn, a
bright, vivacious girl” of smteen She had
not been reared in a Chrxstlan home and had

- given these. matters but little thought. Now,

however, she could thmk of little else. The
tender, carnest appeals for full surrender to
Jesus, the songs that seemed like. tenden
messages from’ on high, apd ‘the glad testi-
monies of those who had found the great
light, 1mpressed ‘her strangely, no’nhmg had
ever done before, She was conscious of the
unfolding and reachm« out of her sp:rxtual

. nature in a great longing for hlm, the light
“of the world,

Still she would not yxeld She would ‘wait, )
she said to herself, and see how these others

‘held out. Miss Wayne was watchmg her

She knaw her nature well enough to seek an
opportune moment:. Ior the word she wished

. to spea.k And one evemng, as the inv:tation
"w-as ngen ‘with even more than the"usual

pleading - tenderness, and . Miss Wayne saw
that Cora was indeed ‘almost persuaded,” she
went to her, and taking her hiands in her i
own, spoke the words she had been longing

-to say, and a moment later 1cd her weeping

to the altar,

‘When Cora Lynn rose from the a.lta.r tha.t
mght life seemed to her a new thing, a sa-
cred thing, to be wholly given to the service
of the Lord. She almost dreaded to go out
from that plwce lest contact with the world
should bring ith it profanation of her new-
found happiness. But as the days went lon
she learned that her experzence hag in it
gomething abiding. - It was, indeed, like a
well of Irvmg water, springing up within.

She had always admired Mlss ‘Wayne; DOW
she felt that she loved her, more even, she

‘sometimes feared, than she did her own mo-

ther, for her mother ‘could not help her in
her Christian life.
~Weeks passed. The evangelists had gone.

Pastor and . people had continued the meet-
ings for some time, but the weariness of the
flesh at last prevailed, and the services fell
back into the usual routine. But results
wére appareat everywhere.” The ‘lecture-
room, which had formerly looked so-empty

“"to the few who had gathered there for the

weekly prayer-meeting, was quite too small
to hold the numbers that came. .The-readi- -
ness in prayer and testimony was a Joy to
the pastor’s heart.

There was a different atmosrphere m the
school-Toom—an ea,rnes'tness and attention to

work, where before had been little. breezes L

and ripples of mischief on very shght pre-

texts. :
And best of all, in many, ma,ny homes

“was- a higher, purer standard of lving as a

result of thig ‘troubling of the- waters ’
But it is pa,rtxcularly with the sehool tha.t o

my story ‘deals,
In January oa.me the first. fa.ll of snow suﬂi- B




S txclpa.ted visit should be made.
o rxde of ﬁve mlles, with the moon at its full

them The girls declared it.would:be

cient for slerghing

fThe sophornore ‘class
 had, been wamng for weeks for this OppoT-..
tumty to ‘hold then' refrular semx-monthly

- ':'_socia.l at" the home’ of one’ of thelr ‘number,
who" hved ‘out’ in: ‘the” country

V80 it ‘was

arranged that on Frxda.y night’ the long. an-’
" A sleigh- .

was a most delxghtful prospect ; 5
= Miss. Wayne was -invited  to accompany
no

fun at all’ if she didn’t go, and ‘Miss Wayne,

much’ pleased. with this. proof of devotlon,‘

gladly accepted the 1nvitat10n

Wednesda.y mght it grew decidedly Wa.rm
er. Thursday’ morning the snow was ‘melt-
ing rapldly The sophomores faces length-

.. ened.

‘I tell you what said Hal Wheaton at the
morning intermission; ‘there’s only onc thing
.about it; if we.- get out to Colgroves we've
‘got to go lo-night.’ f :

‘That’ so’ assented Frank Harper. ‘At
t,hxs rate the road will be nothmg but mud

_ by ‘noon to-morrow.’

‘C'll run over to the sta.ble at noon, and tell
Wllhams we want the team to-mght then.
How’ll that do, girls 2 'Will you be ready?
. Hal asled, turping to a group of the girls
who stood near.

Cora Lynn was one of them. She had an-,

: tlcxpated 50 much enjoyment from, this |

slelgh-nde ‘She had never been out to Mr.
Colgrove’s, and she and Belle -were such good
friends. How could she give it up.

But the. prayer-meetnng Had she not prom-
ised tha.t Christ should ever pe first'in -all
her pl.ans" She was about ‘to speak then she
Icoked at Miss Wayne ’

‘Miss Wayne wont 8o, whispered ons ot
- the girls. ‘She .always goes to prayer-meet—

- ing. Thursday evemngs And- Cora “waited,

1

-, feeling that it would be easier to, retuse after
MISS Wayne ‘had. said,- as she felt sure-she
* would: ‘I am’ 01Ty, but T’ mnnot g0 with you
to-mght I have a standmg engagement for

~ 'Thursday evemngs

. Miss Wayne also had been looking forward
to Friday evenmg It promlsed to be such

_ a pleasant occasxon. Belle .Colgrove was one

of her favorites, though Miss Wayne tried
not to have favorites among the students.
She had wished to visit her in her home, but
as yet had not found opportunity.

How surprised Cora Lynn was, and she
hardly knew whether to be glad or sorry,
when Hal asked, ‘Can you go to-night, Miss
Wayne? to hear her answer, ‘Under or dinary

. circumstances I should say no, but this
- seems tb bean unusual cccasion, a.nd I thmk

I will go.’

“Hal Wheaton had been several times dur-
ing the révival almost on the point of de-
ciding to live for Christ, but Le also had
.thought he would wait and see how the
others held out before committing himself.
He: thouvht it over that noon as he went to
see about the conveyance, with a dim idea
_ that he would have felt moreé respect’ for Te-
ligion if Miss Wayne at -least had given
prrayer-meetmg the. preference _

It was apparently a very merry party that
-sped singing, shouting and laughing up the

. street that evening, as the church bells were

ringing their call to prayer.
A few days later Cora Lynn came over as

'. ghe often does, to ‘talk things over’ with me,

and she told me about the slelgh-nde

‘Oh, we had the Jolliest time,’ she said.

‘1 met your load as I was going ‘down to
prayer-meetmg, I said. ‘You seemed to be

" having a merry time.

. Cora’s ‘face flushed, ‘I saw you on the
walk,’ she answered, ‘and for a minute I
really wished I was with you. But you know
we had to &o that night or not-at all. And
Miss Wayne is such a good Chnstlan ;- of

,know slhe is always ‘80 dlgmﬁed
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course she woruldn’t have gone it it ha.dn’t

* been. a.ll right. - :
" *But.you: would ha.ve been just surprlsed

¢ You
but that
mght she - beha.ved Just hke one of us. girls.

to’ see ”Vhss _Wayne,’ -she went on..

“Hal Wheaton said ‘to, me as we, were -walk-

‘ing . home from school Fnda.y afternoon :

x“Why, I dldn’t 'thmk Mlss Wayne could be
-go. silly.. Well 1 can tell her one thing, she
“will never put..on “any more “of her high-

toned dlgmty wrth me m the school-room
and he nodded h1s head as 11! it that was set-

. tled.
I notrce since.then that Cora ﬁnds so ‘many -
things in the way. of her a.ttendanoe ‘at pray-

er-meetmg A'lesson to learn,'a slight head-

'~ache a ‘bit” of. emhroldery or crochet  that

ought to be ﬁmshed ‘or ‘some otlher little
thlng that once would have been no. hmd—
rance. at all, 2

I ‘hear, tso,. that- in some unaccountable )

"way Miss 'Wayne seems to have lost her
knack of - managmfr the students,  Her dis-

cipline ‘was always 80 admirable, I am bold :

and she was so gentle and kind, too. But
now she has lost control, and has frequent

recourse to fault-finding and sarcasm, with

the natural result that matters are - made
worse, .

And as T think of these things there re-
curs to my mind -the questron asked by one
of the world’s first 1nhab1tants and .repeat-
ed by countless thousands since:

‘Am I my brother’s' keeper?’—* Michigan
Advocate.’ o ‘

Paul Chester’s Mlstake.
: (Mrs, M. A Holt) -
‘Paul Chester is.a model young man. No

one can criticize his daily life in any res-’

pect He is pure gold, if such a term may
be: used to’ express human goodness In faot

“town, and yet he does not belong to a church, ‘
‘or even make a profession of religion.’

This and many other’ similar - things were
said of Paul Chester during the revival work
in the railroad town of C—.
true in a general sense,.for the young man
did live a moral and upright life, and stood
before the community without reproach. He

had never confessed Christ as his personal .

Saviour, or sought for admission into’the
Church of God, although his pleasaint face
was always seen in the sanctuary whenever
it was possible for him to be there.

Paul worked as a brakeman in the train,

and possessed a great influence over the rail-
way boys, and his very presence always held
them in check.
hand from him often won them to his stand-
ard of right.

The young brakeman attended the special
meetings almost every evening, as C—— was
‘the end of his railway route, and several
others of the trainmen went with him. From

the first he seemed deeply impressed with the’

truth and once raised his hand for the pray-
ers of Christians. But he did not take the
decided stand for Christ that Christian peo-
ple were hoping he would, and so remained
the same quiet and yet interested listneer,
which he was at first.

Mr. Hall, the pastor of the church; had
appealed several times -to the railway boys
to accept the Saviour. They were evidently
deeply impresSed by the trith, and felt their
great need of Christ and his love. Yet some
of them tried to argue that there was no need
of making. a pubhc con.fessmn and- then
pointed to’ Paul Chester and his pure hfe,
saying that he was ‘one of them.’

Thus matters went on for some time, while
the meetings. deepened in interest. The pas
tor made a final appeal to the ‘railway boys’
“and urged the nece551ty ‘of taking a decided
position for Christ.

It was all

A loolk, smile, or wave of the,

‘If you love the Saviour

T

answered

..'T'do love him, 1 have a.lways loved him; -

but I want to be sure that he has a.ccepted me
before. I profess to the world to ‘be a Chris-

‘tian. I don't want to male any. mistake in

-80 great a mattar,’
It you love. Christ, oonfess him and do not
wait a moment the pastor entreated,

I did not come up to their expectations it

- would be ‘worse than if I made no profesmon

at all;! "the tempted young man reasoned.
The' faithful pastor pleaded long and %.r-

nestly with - Paul ‘and his friends." Charhe

Ryan, another- brakeman, said,
" ‘If one can live a good life without con-

fessing to be a Christian, another can. All
of us railway boys are trying to leave off our

rough ways and imitate Paul Chester,’ and
Ghza.rhe Ryan looked -as though he himself
was almost a Christian.

let the. world l(now it he said to, Paul who : S

‘“The boys would expect more of me, ‘a.nd' it

‘Take Christ ag your example and not Paul’

It may be sometimes as necessary to con-
fess -the Saviour with the llps as wrth the
life,”. was ur«red

Just then the familiar words of a sweet
hymn rang out, filling the church with mel-
ody. Paul Chester’s clear v01ce was heard
‘in the inspiring’ musie.

‘Surely the young man must be very near
the _ngdom, if not really in it,’ some one
said that evening lafter looktng a moment at
the bright, earnest. face of the brakeman.

Several started upon their heavenly jour-

ney that evening, but Paul Chester and his
friends - still retained. their false position.

Other evenings came and Went and yet there

was no change, and it began to look as
»though the same condition of things would
rema.m unt11 the specxal meetings should
‘close.

gay good-bye’
tion his pleasant voice was heard smgmg,
‘I.am so glad. that Jesus loves me.’ ..

Mr. Hall chanzed to’ hear ‘the sweet song
and said, ‘Yes, Paul “can sing. it all right,
and yct he will not confess the fact in the
common way,’ and a silent prayer went up
to God that the young man might soon con-
fess the Saviour by earnest, loving testimony.

That afterncon, just a short time before
the train was due, news was received that
an ‘accident had occurred.at the station be-
lo-w, in which Paul - Chester was crushed
while coupling cars. Men and women rush-
ed to the little depot and with blanched faces
waited for the train that would bring him,
but whether dead or alive remained to be
known.

A physician was in waitmg when the train
came, but as he glanced at the pale face am.
fcund a fluttering pu]se he ‘said,

‘Alive, but that is about all.’

Paul -was tenderly borne to his home and
then he rallied sufficiently to be conscious.
The railway boys had all followed and ‘stood
with bowed heads in the room. The dying
brakeman looked around and seemed to com-
prehend the scene, as be said:

‘T guess it is ‘a.lmost over, hoys, but I must '
rectify the mistake that'I made in not con- :

fessing Christ, I must do so before I go.’
I-Ie tried to llﬂ’, his mangled arm, but could
no
‘Charhe lift up my hand,’ he feebly 'said.
His arm was raised, and he began:

T be--lieve on the Lord—Jesus—Christ—

He—has forgiven—my sins, Boys—accept—
him—and'confess—— -

The sentence was not ﬂmshed for Paul was
dead.

e boys were all silent unt11 Charhe Ryan
who was still claspmg the uplifted hand said
in a firm voice:

‘Boys, I am going to take Paul’ s advlce !

Just then Mr. Hall came M and knelt by
the side of the dead. . The boys knelt too,
and when the prayer was ended, tears were
coursing down their smoke-begrxmed faces.

The ‘weeping mother was comforted when
‘it .came to her, that by Paul’'s death they
would be led to the Saviour and accept his
dear love.—'Northern Chr: s.nu Advocate.”

One”’ morning Paul started as usuad for his ’
-work after klssmg his mother and sister a -
‘As he went toward the sta- .
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- .Not many springs ago Roger Eliis

met.a gentleman from the city who
- was huntinglin the region of Roger’s
“home. 'Roger lived on a farm not'

far from g small village where the

stranger was boarding. - Thevillage
was located in a broad valley in the
Green Mountains, where the mount-
ains stretched ‘away ‘on either side

Bailey-Ormsbee in ‘Good ‘ i
‘ -+ _schoolroom seemed endliess-ito.him,

Tt was a.great trial to him 4o igo.to

school. = The long .hours “in - the

and worse than-all he could not keep
his mind on the multiplication ta-

ble,. . While: he ‘was orderly and

obedient,” he was a constant vexa-

tion to his teacher, a young woman

from a neighboring farm, who could
not comprehend why. Roger could

not remember that six times nine

were ‘fifty-four. This was the way
Roger'studied : .. o
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A WREN'S STRANGE NEST

as- far as eye could see. The foot-
hills which lead up to the mountains
were heavy fwith trees and tangled
with underbrush where the wild
birds loved to hide during the sum-
mer season, and they igave safe shel-
ter in winter and autumn to myriads
of: four-footed creatures—wild rab-
bits, chipmunks, woodchucks, and
now and then a sly fox. '
. Roger loved this valley, and knew
every nook land cormer of the hills

- ‘and even far up the mountain-sides. .

‘Six times nine are fifty-four, six
times nine are ‘sixty-four, six times
—I wonder if that trap in the cedar
swamp is set or-not? Il ask mo-
ther to let me go and look at it after
I have filled the woodbox. There!
I am sure I saw a squirrel on the
stone wall: Yes;Idid, and there he
goes. I’ll'look after him—six times
seven are fifty-four. Oh, dear!
where was 1?7 Ty ‘

Do you think it strange that Rog-
er did not make: a brilliant record.

o A '“_'V&"‘_reh’s._ Stiange Nest . l l

B (By Agnes

in the‘arithmetic ‘class? - But you
should - have seen. his face - shine
when his iteacher in her-efforts to
teach “‘nature”studies,’ -as”she had
been:-directed at tlie village acad-
emy, would talk tothe school about
animal life and read to them books
on birds and animals which she got
out of the town library. It was .
when this talk began that Roger
led the school. He was just like
Whittier’s ¢ Barefoot Boy.’ = He
knew |
‘Flight of fowl and habitude |
Of the tenants of the wood.’

 He knew every tree and bush and
= vine and flower in the region. - Not
- the botanical names and species al-

ways, to be sure, though [he made.
some pretty shrewd .guesses as to

~ the relationship of the apple and the
- raspberry, the blackberry and -the
~ garden currants, the Jack-in-the-pul--

pits ‘and his mother’s treasured -cal-
lalily. He knew the birds by their
notes as well as by sight, and he

~had trapped every four-footed ani-
. mal in the region and could tell yow

all-about him. - , J
- This _ gpring that he met the

stranger-was quite4 red-letter tifie"

to him for several reasons.: This-
Mr. Stebbins was the curator of a
large museum in Boston, and he had

. come there to get specimens.of sev--

eral kinds of birds which he was to_
stuff and mnount, so as to make the

. museum’s collection more complete
. in native birds. Especially did he

wish to capture a male lermit
thrush. This is one of the shyest
birds in our country. Ie lives in
the deep forest, and builds his nest

" so jcunningly that it is-seldom dis*

covered. I

Now, it was nothing strange that
Roger in his almost daily wvisits to
the woods, searching for lowers and

- hunting that hie might watch the old

birds build their nests, should meet

 Mr. Stebbins, and Mr. Stebbins.
. knew just what kind of a boy Roger

was before he had talked with him
ten minutes, because he had been
the same kind of a boy ihimself.

TRoger was a happy boy now,. for

here was some one who really earn-
ed his living doing the kind of'things

lie loved to do, and studying out-

door life, which was the best thing
in the world to him. . Iortunately,’
too, Roger’s father and mother took

‘the 'same view of the matter as he

did. They saw his heart was in the
study of nature, and they iwere. wise:

- ~
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o enouah not to try to .compel hun 1o

be. a drfferent boy. from what he
Cwas. - Mr.
jltooer to try to learn amthmetlc, be-

‘cause he would need it when he: got’
" out in the world and was trying o

" earn his. living. - If he-did-not, he
told him, people would take advan-
‘tage of his carelessness and 1<rnor-
ance.

So Roger Went at lns books w1th
new zeal and out of school he was
always trylno to .find something
rare for his new friend. The year
‘before he had heard a herm1t thrush

far up on the mountain-side, and so

ope Saturday he and his friend
- climbed to the same place Great
was their joy when they heard those
liquid- sweet and tender notes, never
to be confused with those of any
other bird. Of: course it took days
. of watching on- Mr. Stebbins’ part
when Roger was in school, but at

last he saw the dainty singer and-

secured him ‘for his collection. He
‘_vtold Roger that he owed this good
fortune to him, and as a reward

would show him how to stuff birds. '

So Roger spent many happy hours

learning how to skin the buds and ’

to. prepare them to stuff.. It was

very.-careful: werk not. to breal\ the:

skin or tear the plumade “When he

could do this tolerably he was shown’
how to stuff and mount them in as

life-like a jposition as possible. -

One day his father told him that
one of the ducks in the barnyard
bad been accidentally killed, and
asked him if he would like to try to
stuff it.

‘Oh, may I?’ exclaimed Ronel
AT’ll go out and look at it right off? .

‘Better wait till morning,’ said
" his father. ‘I hung it up on the
post in the back shed, the one near
the oak tree, and I reckon 1t will be
safe.

As Roger had a lesson to lcfun,«

and his nightly chores to do, -he
thought his father’s suggestion
wise, althouOh it d1d seem 4 lonrv
time to wait.

In the morning he ovcrslept and
had to hurry off to school avithout

a single look at his duck, so-that it

was late in the afternoon before he
found a minute to spare. When he
" went out into the back cow-shed,
there was the duck suré enough, but
his . bright eyes spied something
more.
tree ivere two little wrens, and they
were chattering and balancing
themselves and hopping about in
the liveliest fashion. Then one flew
to the duck a moment and was off

‘in a second
‘back’ ﬂeW “the” hvely bird ©

Stebbms encoura‘red
understood the’ situation and after '

On the branch of the oak-

In another second
‘and

brought a WhlSp of straw The mate

a ‘chirp which seemed to.say, ¢ les,
I tlnnk it wil make a nice home,’
she’ tool\ the straw and went to

work
© Back and forth’ ithe busy lxttle

_creatures flew, bringing twigs and

hairs, bits of feather and ravels of
thread. Roger watched them in sil-
ence and’ then turned thoughtfully
away. He wanted. that duck to
stuff badly, and-yet he could.not

bear the thought of ‘bréaking up

that little"home. He talked the

matter over ‘with.his mother, and'

finally agreed that it would be cruel
to tear out the nest, and besides he

would ‘have the finest possible’

chance to see how a baby wren was
fed and brought up and trained to
fly. Mr. Stebbins, too, thought the
same, and besides told him a ducl~
was too big for him to manage in
stufing. He said this nest was the

queerest one he ever saw, and made-
~a rough pencil sketch of it for Roger

to keep.
Roger is still at school for he-is

- studying hard to become an educat-
ed, naturallst, as ‘his ldnd friend:
“He watches

urged him to become;
birds a,nd bees and fAowers just the

same, and is keeping records of
what he sees to use when he gets
older. IHe has learned to draw, and
makes neat sketches of his birds be-
fore stuffing, so that in his ‘ousiiess
career,’” as he fondly calls it himself,
he can show every ene all about
them. His birds, squirrels and so
forth, go to museums, not to ladies’
hats. '

Bud Blankets.
(Helen Stirling in “The Westmin-
ster.))

Little Doris is not yet six years
old. She is the only little girl in
her home. She leves her mother
dearly, and was delighted when she
was told one day last week that she
might - go shopping with her mam-
ma : . .

Doris, so the little girl knew quite
well where her pretty frock and lit-

‘tle red coat lay hidden away from

the dust.
She buttened. he1 own boots and

helped mamma in SO many ways, -

that they were ready to start quite
early.

" kets.
caught a branch in ler hand, ‘here

Mamma had no nurse to cale for-

She ran with her little red-
coat that mamma might put it on,
and was very much sulpnsed and.
’pleased when mamma .said, ‘I’ve

bcen thmkm« ‘Doris that you may,

g0 Wlthout your: l1ttle ‘coat to- day, -

the day is so warm and bright -+
‘ Just-wear my frocl‘., mamma ?
and my bonnet" and my gloves"’

“Yes, dear, the days for tle little

red coat have passed for this year.

Now, what do” you suppose little -
Doris ‘did with her pretty red coat? -
She just dropped it onthe floor, and

forgot all about it, and as mamma
had left the room there. 1t lay. I’oor
little red coat!

. Mamma and Doris lived up town, .

and had to walk down a street call-
ed Maple: avenue on which there
were a great many trees.

As they turned down this avenue
Doris began to hop about like a lit-
tle sparrow.

- ¢Oh, mamma,’ she cried, ‘look at
those nasty little brown fings on the
sidewallk;- they W1ll s01l my pretty
shoes.

“Why, no, dear, said mamma j

“these litile brown things are blan-
kets, and quite clean’
‘Blankets, ‘mamma, really blan-

_l'ets ”

" “Yes, dear, bud blanl\ets " Look
above you; see these little. green
leaves just unfolding. - Adayor two
ago they were all’ fast asleep snug-

ly tucked in between these little

brown blankets. " Yesterday. the sun

sllone so warmly and the birds sang’
so sweetly that the little buds began’

to stir, and tossed open the blan-
‘See,’ said mamma, as she

are some leaves just awaking. The
blankets are about them still, but

" tossed open; here are some just fall-.

ing off, and here are some little buds
without any wraps, and here are
some lazy little buds still fast

asleep.’
‘Kind old Mother Nature, who

tucked them in so snugly, is now-
calling to them and to the flowers
She has all her shopping

to waken.
done and has quite ready all materi-
al for the pretty gowns for her litile
folk and her big folk too—green for
the leaves, pink, blue, crimson, and

_gold for the flowers, while we have

not enough for one-little maid.’

“Where does she get the colors, -
mamma, and. how does she make.

their frocks ?’

“That I must tell you some other
time, dear, for here we are at the
areat store where I must buy your
frock.’ :

‘Don’t forget tlmt leaves are- lll..e
little girls sometimes. Where did
you leave your little red coat,
Doris?

T
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" and Ben:amin, and the priests and the Le~
. -.vites -and .all'the choicest men: from among"
- the’daptivés gladly ‘rose. at' the ¢all ‘of: the’

- Lord through Cyrus.andset out for -their.. € :
“own’land with hope and praise.’ . About fifty &

iHousand returned . at . this :time, forty-two

LESSON IX —AUGUST an.

" Retarning From Captw:ty
“Bzra i, 1-11. Memory verses, -4.
Ezra. u ™ 104 -70. T

Golden Text.

S ‘The ‘Lord hath done great things for us,
' whereof we are.glad.'—Psa. cxxvi, 3. .

Home Readm«rs.

" M. Ezra i. Returning from Captivity. -
. 7. Eazraii, 1 and 64-70. Returning ca.ptives
. "W, Jer. xxix.; 10-14. - The word 'of Jeremiah.
-, Isa. xliv., 21-28. Prophecy of return.

T, Isa. Ixi. Proclamation of liberty.

8. Isa. 1., 9-16. Joy of redemption.

‘S. Psalm cvii., 1-15. Pra.ise for deliverance.

Lesson Text

_ Supt—1. Now in therﬁrst year of cy’ Tus
king of Per'sia, that the word of the “Lord
by the mouth of Jer-e-mi’ah might be ful-

filled, the Lord stirred up the spirit of Cy’-

" rus king of Per’sia, that he made a proclam-
ation throughout all his kingdom, and put
it also in wrlting, saying,

. School.—2. Thus saith Cy’rus king of Pel -
sia, The Lord God of heaven-hath given me
all.the lfmgdoms of the earth; and he hath

charged me to build him an house at Je-ru-_'

sa-lem; which is in Ju’dah.
.. 3. 'Who is there among.you of all -his peo-

ple? his God be with him, and let him go up .

‘to Je-rw'sa-lem; which is ‘in Ju'dah, and
"build the house.of the Lord God of Is’ ra-el
_(he'is the God,) which is in Je-ru'salem.

4, And whosoever remaineth in any place

" where he sojourneth, let the men ‘6f his

place "help him' with- silver, -and with gold,

and with goods, and with beasts, beside the -
" freewill offering: for the house of God that

1s in Je-ru sa:-lem

5. Then rose up.the chief” of thé fathers.of -
' Fu-dah- and Ben’ja-min, and.the priests, and:

the Le-v1tes, with'all them whose spirit God

had raised, to go up to build ‘the: house of

‘the Lord- whlch is in Je-ru’sa-lem.’ .
6. And all they that were  about
strengtliened their hands with vessels of sil-
ver, with gold, with.goods, and with beasts,
and wilh precious things, beside all that wag
willingly offered.

7. Aleo Cy’rus the king brought forth the

vessels of the house,of the Lord, which Neb-
. u-chadnez'zar had brought fo-vth out of Je-
ru'ga-lem, and had put rthem in the house of
his gods ;

'8. Even thoss did Cy’rus king of “Persia -

bring fcrth by the hand of Mith’re-dath the
treasurer, and numbered them unto Shesh-
baz’zar, the prince of Ju’'dah.

_ 9.-And this is the number of them: thirty
chargers of gold, a’' thousand chargers of sil-
ver, nine and twenty knives.”

. 10. Thirty basons of gold, silver basons of
a2 second sort four hundred .and ten, and
other vessels a thousand.

11. All the vesgels of gold and of silver
were five thousand and four hundred.: All
these did Shesh-baz’zar bring up with.them
of the captivity that were brought up frorm
Bzvh’y-lon unto Je-ru’'sa-lem.

Suggestlons.

Tho p’mphcmes which we have been study-
ing, .the promises of the return of the exiles
to their cwn land, began to be fulfilled. in
the first year of Cyrus king of Persia. About
this time Danisl, in studying the prophecies
of Jercmiah understood ‘that  the seventy
years of captivity (Jer.-xxv., 12), were al--
most at an end (Dan. x., 2).°

So Daniel prayed and fasted before God,
confessing the sins of his pcople and plead-
ing because of God’s great mercy, the ful-

- filment of the prophecies.- Probably Daniel
also shewed to Cyrus the werd ‘spoken of

 him by Isaiah some two hundred years be-.
} Cyrus de- -
- clared plainly tha.t the Lord God had spoken .

" fore (Isa. xliv., 28; xiv., 1-7, 13).

it him bidding him build 2 temple at Jeru-

salem- for the worship and glory of Jehovah,’

- . For-this reason he made a proclamation
through all his doinains bidding the true-
" hearted -meun of Jsrael return to their own
", country and build at Jerusalem the house of
“their God. ~-Also bidding the people among

" the return. of the exiles to their homes. -

.. thon§and, three¢ hundred and’ sxxty freemen,
"~ and . over seven hundred sérvants..: The peo-.

Read”

: nothmg ‘else could have done. "

them '

- vii., 23-25; viil.,

“whom they had dwelt to assist in every . way a
' Then the ‘chief of the fathers of «Judah -

‘ple.-of the "land’ helped.them with money,

~horses,: mules -and  camels . and" precious .

'u'ings - With. them. went’ the Tirshatha or,
‘governor,. Jerubba.bel -who seems  to: have
B been the same as- Sheshba.zar KR

: The sacred” vessels' belongm~ to the'Tem;

>. ple which Nebuchadnezzar had brought from :
~. Jerusalem at the time of the second captiv-
- ity had been preaerved through .the long.

-years, and were now givén to the. governor
to carry back to the temple. -

" It has been pomred out that the caprtmty
and exile: of the -Jews~in Chaldea was the
means of: 51ft1ng and refining the nation as
God allowed
~them to-be taken.captive because of. their
disobedience to.him, but he made the pun-
ishment a blessing to .them.  The Chaldean
.culture and learnihg was an education to the
Jews. who- had hved so. exclusively in- their
-owa land;* Their sympathies were broaden-
‘ed by the contact: with men of other’
thoughts,. The. captivity- gave to the Jews a
. longmg for their own God. and his worship,
it taught them the need of- -praying and study-
ing the Scriptures as they would not-have
learned . it had they remained unpunished by

God in their own land. "Some. of the most
noble and beautiful books of prophecy and
praise were ‘written in this period.

. “‘Bzra’ was a Jewish scribe, a Levite, and
descendant ‘of Aaron.’ He-was born about

" B.C. 495, and lived seventy or eighty years.

He brou"ht -another:-band of the exiles home-
about elgh ty years later thon the return des-
cnbed in the first chapter of his book. '

Lesson van

On the mountzun S top appearm
Lo, the sacred herald stands,
Welcome news to-Zion bearing, -
‘ Zion long in hostile Jands :
.Mourning eaptive .. - o .o
God hxmselt shall loose thy ba.n 1. .

Has thy mght ‘been, long and mournful ?
" "Have thy friends’ unfaithful proved? -
‘Have thy foes been proud and sccrnful,
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?
... Cease thy mourning,
. Zion still is well beloved

Peace and joy sha.ll now attend thee :
Al thy warfare now is past;
God thy Saviour will: defend thee s
Vlctory is thine at last : .
All thy conflicts
‘End in everlasting rest.

—T. Kelly.
The Bible Class.

‘The captivity of sin’—Rom. vi., 16, 20
20-22. John viii., 3"-36

C. E Topic,

Aug, 27.—Green pa.sturea the Chrlstmns
plea.sures —Ps. xxxiii., 1-6.

‘Junior C. E

Aug. 27.—God sees us: howshould we live?
Prov. xv., 3, 8, 9 18 26 29

She wa.s o  discouraged Sunda.y-school
teacher. Ter class did not flourish to her
satisfaction, The fault: was not due to lack
of preparation, for she spent hours each ‘week
over the Jesson. To be sure she - received
respectful -attention, but somehow the truths
she tried to interpret and enforce did not
.seem to be getting a gup lon the hearts and
consciences of her pupils. The other Sun-
day she came home quite in despair, and
though ‘a woman of large intellectual re-
sources and of warm spiritual life she was

ready fo conclude that she was not designed . -

‘for -a Sunday-school teacher.  That ‘very
evening one of the men -in ‘the class, quite

independent in his thinking iand never par-

ticularly responsive before to her appeals, -
camé to her and said that he apd his wife
were intending to join the church -at the next-
.communion. - This iturned the tide. - Here at
least was. fraoit fromi“months of patient ‘ef-.
fort. To have led one soul to take a step.
that marked definite progress'in the spirit-
ual life filled her with .high hope and- new

where, ' You know not how: lsoon you may -
rw»ch the goal Ocmden't.’ :

enthisiasm. "Toil on, faithful teachers every-

o »"Tobacco batechlsm..
(By Dr R H McDonald of Sa.n Francisco) e

CHAPTER XII —MISCELLANEOUS
BFFECTS. " :

N Q—-Whé.t does -Dr. Rlc.hardson say. (Ot'_..h

the disturbances .caused- by -using .tobaeco ? -
A.~That smoking disturbsthe 'blood, t.he_

.srtomach the [mucous ‘membrane of the mouth,
‘the hea.rt, the organs o'fse'nse the brain, and

the' netves.
2, Q—W.hat did-a celebra.ted medma.l Pro-
feseor say of the above? -~ .
A.—That. this did nct leave very “much m’. a

.Ima.n but his hair and bones.

3. Q-——Wha.t does [Dr. Glbbons say of to-
bacco and alecohol as medlcma.l agents? -
- A—'First: both tobacco and aleohol being

'a,ctwe medicinal agents ‘must -be mJunous

to the healthy body.. .

Second: ‘Neither of them can be usefu.l as
a medicine to-persons accusLomed to them
in health. For the abstainer, and ifor him
alone have they any healing vn'tue in sxck-
ness.”

C 4, Q——Gwe an example of- ex:cessive smok-
ing

A.—Torenzo and Sirg- Delmomco the fam-

"ous New York ca:terens, are among those who

have died from the use of tobacco. Dr. Wood
says of the latter, ¥'T have lmown Lim to
smoke one hundred cigars a day.’” “. U
5. Q—How has hfe nepeated]y been des-
troyed ?
. A.—By drinkinga. tea of.from .twenty to
thirty grains of tobacco for relieving spasms.
6. Q—What celebrated . French poet came
to |his death-through tobacco? ' ‘
A —Santeuil.  He died: from drml\mg a
glass of wine in- which some snuff lm.d been _

mixed. | R

1 Q-—How can you prove that the use ot
tobacco does.not aid- digestion ? .
A.—After. laying aside the habitual use of

" tobacco, most people experience-an increase

of appetlte and of digestive energ'y, and gain

flesh,

8. Q——Hnrw can you prove that tobacco

"using does not prevent infectious and epid-

emic diseases?
A—In Havanna, in 1833, one-eight of the
popuidation, whlch was one hundred and

A,twenty thousand, was killed by chohem in a

Jew weeks,

Dr. Moore, of Yucatan, Mexmo sta.te-s that
the.jcity of Campe'achy lost the f.ourth of its
imhabitants in thirty days. The people of
both these plac% are inveterate users of to-
bacco. .

9. Q—Are the worst etfects of tobacoo us-
ing seen 1mmed1mtely ?

A.—To [one using tobacco they are not,
Like small-pox and hydrophobia, tobacco
mingles with the bleod, and circulates with
it for some time, before the effect.s are per-
ceived or developed.

10. Q.—How does the habit affect a man's
sense of proprxety ?

A.—He is cautious at first, ,but gTaduale
loses that nice sense of  propriety which
marks-the true gentleman in ,all the rela.tions :
of life.

- 11. Q—What ef[cet does toba.cco ‘have jon
the energy of the user?

A—It weakens the energy, #causes a love
for indolence, and deadens the voice of -con-

. science.

12. Q—What eifect does its use have upon
the disposition? -

A.~It makes a man selfish, so that he ldoes
pot care whoether he annoys others or not.
He |will often rudely puff tobacco smoke'in
the face of.ladies with entire .indifference.

13. Q—Would people be likely'to use to-
bacco as, they [do if- they could see how and
_where it is' manufactured?

A.—If people could. see the loathsme
places in jwhich much of the tobacco they
use is mamnufactured, they would. recoil, ere
befouling themselves with matter thus pre-
pared by fiithy jhands, in ﬁlthier dens by a
most- filthy process. -

.14; Q—What. modé of using tobaceo is -
said to Jpe’ purely an American custom? .

A.—That of chewing, and foreigners are
qu.ick t;o notiee this ﬁlbhy :habit Among .
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o otner natxons the c1gar and plpe a1e more
. —commonly used. . AR )
- 1b. Q-=How,. must the us of toJJaacco' nd

) alcohohc fliquer: ‘be stopped" p
. A—It-must be stopped 'tbruptly, persever-

ingly - and tota.lly . It is” seldom* possxble to

‘.qu1t 1ts use by ldegwes ;

A PrIZP of $10 OOO

Is offered by the North of Secotland -Malt
Distillers. to ¢hemists of any.nationality who'
succeed in- discovericg a method of purify-
.ing their waiste products, as they have been
prohbitéd from eraptying them into streams.
It is always a dificult matter to know
what to do with organic matter when cor-
rupted and decayed. The problem is as stiff
as that of deodorizing. the sewage of a city.
‘But a far more difficult problem is that of
purifying ' the products of the distillery. of
. another kind, ~which . are emptled into the
‘stream of human llfe ‘and which is foul and
fatal to the life of the spirit.

~ 'We have never heard of a reward offered
for such a discovary, which mocks the chem-
ists’ skill. Compared with the achievement
of such a feat the philosopher’s stone, whose
_touch was to transmute all it touched into
gold, or the elixir of life, & draught of which
was to confer unfading youth, or -the purifi-
cation of ‘waste products,’ as per advertise-
. ment already quoted would be mereat
child’s play. : !

- And yet the dlstlllery, by a law whileh
stra.ms at a gnat and swallows a camel, is
forbidden. to pollute the stream where fishes
live and cattle drink and allowed to poison
the river of life, which has its source in
God, which ‘holds on its course through the -
generations of mankind, and which issues in
the sea of glass mmdled with fire, or the
gloomy lake in the abodes of nether gloom.

—-Irish . Temperance League Journal.’ :

A Stitch in Time.

RECITATION FOR SIX GIRLS.

Pirst Gu'l

Ligten, listen to my rhyme: o
Mind you také a stiteh in time— 7
Wait not till the rent inereases,
Almost dropping into pieces,—"
- Mend it quickly, don’t you wait,—:’ :
Never leave it till too late, -

Second Girl:
Thread your reedle, yes, that's right!
Take your thimble sparkling bright!
Little thimble always ready,
3usy needle, hand so steady, —
Set the stitch that’s needed now;
Idle ways we can’'t allow.

Third Girl:
No, for Temperance folk are we,
All believing (as you see),—
In beginning at the right time;
‘And for Temperance that's the bright
time,—
Time of childhood o'old(n—f'r.u,
Time of evil to heware.

. " Fourth Girl :
Cure is good, of all things ill,
But Prevention’s better still;
So in spring of life so early,
‘When our little heads are curly,
And our faces all are gay,
Temperance girls we stand to- t.ay‘

Fifth Girl:

Always be in time, my.dears,—
-~ This will save you many tears,—
‘By-and-bye’ is quite misleading ;
Up to do whaite'er is needing ;

Tor a stitch in time, say we, -
Shows geod sense and industry.

Sixth G1r1

If in childhood we are founad
In the way with blessing crown’d,~ .
. On the side of hope and heauty,
+'On the side of right and duty, . -
Then to Temperance iruth we’ll hold,
Even when we're, oh, o old !

T All:

Take a stitch in tlme we ory !
Don’t. you wait for by-and-bye :
Drink is causing shame and smning,——- :
Now .a Temperance life heginning,

" Xeep the pledge unbroken still,
‘Working hard to mend the ill! I

—'Temperance Record.’

“ the fifth book

" Messenger’ every Sunday.

Currespund ence

T e T Mamtouhn Isle, Ont
. Dear Ddltor,—-I live on a farm with my

-maamma,. My papa is in \'[mnmota We are’
- going to Minnesota too

I have three pets:

I-have a kitten, her name"is Minnie, I havea
little dog, his name is Major, I° have a pet
hen, a,nd she is.nine years old;she lays every
day, and she has-never hatched a chicken.
I call her Brownie. I was at Sunday-school
when I first received the ‘Messenger; I think
it is a very mice paper.

corleswondence S
' WATTA V. R. (aged12).’
’ 0Olds, Alberta
Dear Edltor —I see letters from. other

children in the ‘Messenger,” but none from
this part -of Alberta. I and my brother
Harry are going to school; we have five miles

miles {o 80, but we dmve two horses in a
buckboard. * I have two brothers and two

" sigters, My ‘brother is in the second part

and I am in the third reader. Our teacher’s

-name' is Mr. Adshead; he teaches us music;

he has.got his organ th. school. We have a
football, and we take it to school some days,
and we have good fun with it, and other
days we pl.y Daseball, The Rosebud Creek
is about a quarter of a mile from our place.
We have got a dam across it, and it was

ashed .away this spring, but we built it
agam to hold wa'er for our cattle and horses.

ROBERT J. C. (aged 11)

: Milton, Queen’s Co., N.S.
Dear Editor,—The chlldren in the ﬁfth and

" sixth grades in my scheol have been read-
ing the ‘Northern Messenger, and they have

heen quite interested in the. correspondence.
‘Would it be asking too-much of you to in-
sert the three following letters in youT paper.
There were quite-a number who wrote, but
these three I have selected as the best. I'rom
their teacher, ‘BE. COLLIE.
Milton.
Dear Editor,—I go to-school.and I am in
We-have a cow and lots of
hens. I have four sisters and two brothers.
My oldest brother’_s ‘name is Arthur, and my
oldest sister is Sadie; I havea cat; his name
is Robie. We all- go to Sunday-schoo] and
get the ‘Messenger;’ I think it is very nice,
and I like to read the letters. -
first T have written to the ‘Messenger.’
LAURA P. XK. (aged 10).

Milton, NS
Dear Edltor,—I get the ‘Mesrenger in Sun-
day-school, and wesare reading it in school.
I have three pets, a; kitten named Joe 2, a horse
named Dolly, and/forty- eight chickens and
two turkeys. I have never Written a letter

to the ‘Messenger’ hefore,
JEANIE L. K

. (a,ged 11).

Milton.
Dear Editor,—I am going to write you a
letter. I go to school nearly every day, and
I have a nice teacher. We have ten hens
and seven chickens and one pig. We have
quite a large schocl. Holidays will be soon
here. I am-in the fifth grade. I like to go
io school very much. We get the ‘Northern
I like to read the
conespondence in the ‘Northern Messenger.’

MARY L. (aged 12.)

Hartshorn, Minn.
Dear Editor —I have three dolls and one
cat named Dot. We have a pet crow and a
pet lTamb named Bess. I have two house
plants, - BLSIE W. (aged 6).

Detroxt Mich.
Dear Editor —I1 saw so many letters in the
‘Northern Messenger’ that I thought I would
write and see one of my owin. [t has fine
stories in.it. I have kept all the numbers.

‘I do, not kuow who sent it to me; the first

one came on IFFeb. 3, 1. p.m. I go to school.
School does not close till June 24, There'is
an inland park here which is called Belle
Isle. The Yboats go there.
KIRKLAI\:D T. (aged 10)..

Dear Ld:tor,—~I hawe heeu takmg the
‘Northern Messeunger’ for about two years. I
get it at Sunday-school. "I have taken sev-
eral Sunday-school papers, but I-did not get

one I liked so .well as the ‘Messenger.’ 1I.

read the correspondence, and I am glad to
know you have so maay little Tolks to think
go much of your paper. I have five brothers
and one sister. - We go to Sunday-school and
get the ‘Messenger’ and cards. At ;Suuday-

I like ‘to' read the -

. den.

This is the:

school we have three teachers, Mr., Frank .~

‘Burgess, Mrs. Bartléy, and. Mrs..McKay. I.

like to go to Sunday-echool
gomg ta-ite~ This 'is- my ﬁrst letter-to- the
Nort.hern Messengel AGGID .T 8.

Townsend Centre. Ont
Dear Editor —1.get ithe ‘Messenger’ at Sun-
day-school, and enjoy reading it very much,
especla.lly the Corresr)ondence and - Little
Folks' pages. ~ I am mine years old, and
‘weigh fifty pounds

having our vacation now. I am in the second
reader, and like our 'teacher very well, . I

-goto Sunda.y-school in the summer time, and

belong to the mission band. I love. (music,
and like to read and sew.

the ‘Messenger. "NORA D, H.

: i Layton, Ont.

Dear Dditor —We get the ‘Northern Mes—
senger’ at: Sunda.y-school and like it wvery
much. I have five sisters and no brother.
We.have one  cow, and about th1rty hens,
two geese, seven goshnvs I go to school
every iday, but it is holidays now. I am in
the third book. - I go to Sunday-school every

- Sinday. My only pets are two cats, ‘Frisk’

and ‘Tortoise.” "We |go picking berries nearly
every day. We live about a mile from Lay-
ton. -~ . - BLMA (aged 11).

Sutton, Que.
Dear Editor,—As T mw all the other boys
and girls wrxtmv letters to the ‘Messenger,
I thought I would write. I live on a farm.
Fer pets I have three -cats, 2 dog named
‘Trip,’ and a canary bird named ‘Dickey.” We
have a library in our Suuday-schoo] and I
have read nearly all the books in it. Our

school closed June 23. We had a picnic.
PEARL E. (a.ged 11),

Pickford, Mich.

Dear Editor,~I am going to tell you about”

‘tue Indians that live a short destance from
here.. Their skins are of a copper or-cin-
namon color, their eyes are dark brown, and
their hair is black and glossy. They llve in
log houses, which are fenced in by a log
fence. ~ Behind edch house is a garden-in
which "grows corn, potatoes, and" tobacco,
The squaws do all’ of the hoeing it the gar-
They. make baskets and mats,- which
they bring to Pickford to £011; The men hunt

and fish for a living. 'The women wear gay .

dresses, and hats with almost every color on
them. Their graveyard is very near the edge
of a lake."
with ribbons and wreaths made of stone on
them. This graveyard has been there ever
since Father Marquettc existed ! Across the
lake from this graveyard, on Marquette Is-
land, is the ald stone building in which Fa-
ther Marqueite used to make his abode. It

is said by many people that he used every »

stone as & pulpit tojpreach to the Indians on.
1 like to read your paper very much, and
wish you success with it.

- CORA 8. (aged 12).

e

Henry,
Dear Editor,~—I have ttaken the ‘Messenger’
over two years, and like it very well. Last
winter I read ‘Ships that pass in the Night,
‘Out of the Triangle,” ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,
‘A Border Shepherdess,” “Wondceriand,’ ¢Black
Beauty,” ‘“Trip and Tricy; and ‘United States
in war with Spain and History ppf Cuba. I

want to say to Victoria R. B. that my birth--

day lis not on Aug. 29, but my father's is,

Grant (my brother) has his birthday on Aug.

28. I shall be twelve in Dcgember. Earl
will be fifteen in Qctober.
have thirteen little ducks. They cach have
a colt, and I have a calf. Our old cat and
another ran away. We gave one away, and
so fhave but one left. I have three fiower
gardens, I am. piecing a quilt, and have
fourteen blocks Jone. My -teacher gave me
‘Litle Dorritt,” by iChas, Dickens, for best
depo;tment. 8. AL

Mosboro, Ont.
Dea.r ITditor,—I am eleven years )old I
live in the country I go to Sunday-school

* every Sunday. I enjoy reading the corregs-

pondence lin the ‘Messenge.r’ very much. We
ha.ve a cow, a pig, chickens, and hens. The
cow's name is Bessie. I have a’ cat called
Frisky. I.am staying with - a friend in
Guelph, and am ha.vmg a-nice time, I have
one sister; she is fourteen years old. . I go
to school every day. My teacher’s name is
Mr. Grant. I live near fthe posi-ofiice. I am
a member of the Paisley Block Mission Band
I like going-very much,
) MAGGIE J.. O.

“We have thirty

. I go to school about
every day when there is school, but we are -

I make some of’
my dolls’ clothes. - Thisis my first letter to

On cach grave is a'liltle house, .

Earl and Grant -
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jHoUSEHoLD

(Laura E Hutchmson)

Lo who furnished’ our weekly supply -of butter
' and-eges, as he entered the back yard of our

bad been set a.p«rt for r&ising a few. vege-

" tables,... ..

S ‘Oounsudering whe.v."’ came fnom the la,dy,
. who was busily at work among her fiowers.

. reply she received.

- in their lives, and learned how to make a
‘garden. . But that corn [oes. look :fine,’ she
-added, as she turned toward.the mass of
waving green,
sweet and delicious, too.’ N

. ‘Sweet" cjaculated. the old ;farmel

. 'seems as if there ain’t’ any taste to it. ‘We
- seldom eat it, anyhow, my wife says it's a
nuisance, for it ltakes so long to-bile it.’
. ‘How long ‘does your w1fe boil her corn'"
- queried the lady. - .
‘Ch, jan hour or so, J1st as it happens.’

sweet corn, for.you cook all the sweetness
-out” of fit.* I éxpect you'll not believe .me
‘when I tell you I never boil my . com over
- eight minutes.’-

. -lously, ‘you mlght as well eat it raw and done
' ’:wi;th

cooked as corn meeds’ to be.’ Now, ‘Mr. Dean,
just to.please me, I wish you'd try" some to-

sweet, t00.’ .
- “I'll. do.it,’ was a.nswered as he, (tollowed
.. - her into the house, ‘it you'll tell me jist how,
. for. lit "tain’t fit: to eat I oan give -it. to -the

pigs.’

“willing to tell you my way, which-is very
~skmple,. ‘“You put the corn in a large kettle,

when the water comes 40 a .boil let it. boil
for- just -eight mmutes, when your corn ia
ready for the table.’ o

‘T'll try it just as you tell me, and report
next week,’ freplied the’ farmer, as he poc-
keted his cash and departed. .

-When the week was over, and he aga.m
made |his. appearance, it was. not.necessary

words were:.

now; and -it’'s sweet corn, too.’
’ ‘Doesnt it tastc raw? was the irresistible
query, -

‘No, ma’ am it certam]y don’ t replied the
farmer, as he removed the cléth from a crock
of golden butter, ‘but I must tell you my ex-
perience in cookin’ that corn the first time.
When I went to the field that mornin’ I told
my wife to have the tea kettle full of bilin’

~water at a fifteen minutes before twelve. She

didn’t sk any questions, supposin’ I.knew
my own business, but said she’d see to the
water, and I knew it would be ready iand
waitin’,
carrying fa basket «of corn ‘all husked, and
when she saw- it she exclaimed:

in fifteen minutw o 3
‘“I'm goin’ to have /1t for dinner, Ma.ria.,
and it'll be ready to eat time the lrcst is,”

She looked at me as’if she thought T'd gone
crazy, but only said, “If you want to eat raw
corn, you may fur a.ll me”

T4 “It won't be.raw,” I said, though all. |the

an’ then I told her I was @ goin’ to cook that

. -mess 0’ corn as ecity folks did. She laughed
. kind o’ scornful, and said;

" ¢“To think that I have cooked corn for

7" -thirty years, and now to be taught how by

~city foiks.”

~T-could see that she felt sort o hurt tha.t

7. T-should think some onc else knew how to

- cook it better than she @did; so I said, “It’s

" just -an experiment; Maria, and I. don’t ex-

“pect it’ll be fit to eat, but I promised a.lady

: ‘wa.sn't laid:up again’ me; for.
et ,take,up the corn
- dinner,; ¢

X Never Too Old to Learn.
~.do you'like raw .corn; Nathan?”:

‘T kept mum; but pemed the platter o' comA

and’ insisted that all try ft. :

take ‘any at, first, but. after-the othersfried: =

- it and said it was the nicest corn they ever;,

‘tasted, she took an,ear, and ‘after tasting-it,:

'Wa.l I must say that. corn o’ youre looks'
-ﬁne consxderln’ ' éxclaimed the old fermer,l

- ‘city home,-and. viewed the little ‘patch’: that"

. “Why, considerin’- it's .corn that. grows. in
. the city, and is raised by c1ty folks was the

: ‘You must remember Mr Dca.n tha.t “oltyf
.. folks” may have lived on &’ ;fa.rm some time .

‘and . more . tha.n that (it is .

- bors.

o wal I .
wish ‘I could-git some real sweet corn. Jist -

‘Then I don’t wonder you: never have any '

: ‘Exglmt minttes !’ exclaimed he, incredu-’;'

‘Tt isn’t ra,w a.t all but 1s as thorouvg‘hly.
MOTTOoW-- my way, aand isee 1r your corn fsn’t -
-ting |posture,

“The. i)igs won tget a’ mlte of 1t I m: sure

was the laughing treply, ‘and-I-am more than' .of .Miss -Ophelia in'Uncle Tom’s’ “Cabin..

‘and pour over. it boiling water "enough to
cover, then put on the lid of the:kettle, and-

‘planted squarely oi each sta.lr

to inquire as to hlS success, for his first .

‘We're eatin’ corn tw1ce a da.y to our house

At the hour I went to the house’
¢ “What are you bringin’ that corn in | ,here

now for, when you know dinner will be 1eady ‘

said I, as I put the eorn in Ithe big kettle.~

time 1 didn't believe a word I was payin’,

‘ I'd try her way, and so Xm a doin’ of it.” .-
‘She didn't lsay anything’ more, but I knew -

'fore she mlled .the men t0 .

I could’ ]hardl 7wa.it T helped em’ all I

» just ‘sat’and -waited while |[:put on salt’and
buttér and teok a-bite, then she. sald, “How

‘Maria wouldn’t

was’ obliged to a.dmlt tha.t jleven after- thu'ty

,‘years experience she -had but” just lea,rned

imw to- cook corn——and from " city folks
00.” -
‘Whloh goes ‘to prove that the sayln

“Never tco old_to learn;” is really true,’ said.
“the lady, las she fingered the fresh’ laid €ggs.
_ “As the farmer took up -his basket to leave,

he said:

‘I jam  much- obllge»d to you for telhng me |
tlus Miss. Parsons, and.I hope to be able to.
"do as much for you some ftime.. . .
‘Oh, ‘you can. make it all right by passmg.

this miormatlon lon to- some of youl nelgh-

And I° ‘pass it-.on to rthe 're-adere of this
paper, hoping those that are in -the habit of
cooking the sweetness all out of their’corn

will be.induced .to iry ‘Miss’ Pa.rsouss elght—_ :

minute. plan.—* Chnstm.n ‘Work.’

‘The Saving of Strength. *

Women are apt to confine their idea of .

waste. of .things tangible and: material. We
spoke lately of the jwaste of emotion and

nervous . force of which many who pride’

themselves ‘on being economical are guilty.

~ There lis ‘also a foolish expenditure. of physi-
‘cal: power on the part of the best house-~

keepers: which might  easily. 'be- conserved.

“What is tthe use of standing to perform tasks
‘which might be done quite as well sitting.?
 Dressing’ one's. “hair, usually a tiresome pro--
cess, regulating bureau. drawers . ‘and’ h-mes,
_mlxing cake, ‘eyen washing :dishes- and iron:
‘ing, .can -all. be done sa.tlsfactonly in-a. sit-m
.‘But-it looks:so lazy!’ expostig=;. '

lates._some. energetic housekeeper .of the. ty1]):e
S

it worse to-1ook .indélent tha.n -jaded-or. cross?

: Gomg up-and down stairs is, fal more fatigu- * -
ing hha.n négessary  if. only women 'wouldv.
-practice: ascending- properly, that'is, at'a

‘moderate gait, w1th chest .erect amd the foot
By a little

attention_ to these details ‘women .can’' o

t much to lessen the daily waste of tissue and

prevent’ physical \bankruptcy —The Oon{,re-
gatxonalist' ‘ : .

Selected Recipes. N

Pumpkin 'Pie with . Raw .Pumpkin—Mix

one-half cup sugar, one tablespoonful salt,
one tablespoonful ginger; add one Dbeaten
egg, one cup of grated raw pumpkin and
milk enough to fill the plate, :
Pumpkin pie—~—Cut a small pumpkin in
quarters, remove the seeds and place it skin
side ‘down in.a granite baking pan and bake
in a moderate oven until soft.

through a fine. colander. Thicken one cup

‘of boiling milk with one heaping tablespoon-"

ful of flour wet in a little cold milk, cook
five minutes and stir this into one pint of
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she ‘héelped to
Z.with-one’ ‘cup ‘of sugar, add the-: beaten yolks

was 50’ anxious to try: that corn, a.nd my Wife;

Then scoop
out the pumpkin from the shell and sift it .-

Ten or more to an individual address; 200. _

102
v'A._,outs, So. Addtees BTAR C’ARD CO. Know Lon, rQ ..

ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 ormorein
- Montreal . Suhscribers rwxdmg in the United. Btotm can remit

the: sifted pumpl\in.m M1x one saltspoonful;
each’ of “salt; ‘cinnamon;: ginger: and nutmeg;j

Yof ‘two:eggs,then:the: whites beaten: stiff,
andstir: thls,all intothe" pumpkin ‘Taste:
‘and.’add nore “Sugar’. if - needed Line au :
‘deep’ plate with:rich paste; -put on- two rims-
" ‘notched, dand fill with the pumpkin. Bake
slowly luntil 1t pui‘fs aud is brown

ADVERTISEWENTS. o
BABY s BWN =
“INESSENGER” PREWI,
Gentlemen’s Sels.

Compﬂsmg 1 pair Cuﬂ Lmks 3 Front Studs,
s . and -2 Pomter Bu!lons

The Links n_ud _Studs are rolled gold plate,
warrapted 10 years, and are made In the.
. ‘celebrated one piece unbreakable style. Dul] .
:or pollshcd finish as desired. cor
K Will .be sent postpaid and reglstered
‘1 . Free to ‘Messenger’ subscribers . for' oight .
. strictly - new- subscriptions at 30c each 0’ -
- for sale post.paid for $1.50.
.- Our premlums are described honestly o
i -they be not considered to:-correspond -with

the “descriptions -they may_ be promptly; re-,
. turned and money wlll be retunded >

JOHN DOUGALL & SON e

SR o Pnbllshers. Montreal

Rodgers’s Jack Knife.
This Boy’s Kmfe will glve ‘great
satisfaction, The biade is - 2% inches:
long and made of the very best of atecl,
being by the celebrated ' Joseph Rod-

gers & Bons, of Sheffield, cutlere to .
Her Majesty, ete., etc.

Given only to *MISSENGER'’ sub
scribers for two new subscriptions at §
- 80- cents each,

I‘or sale, poetpmd for 30 cente

“In His Steps.”
SELDONS GREITEST BOOK 1

Thrilling, lnspmng, Forcefl.!.

EVERYONE IS READING ET AND TALK.
- "INGABOUT IT. '
FOR ONLY ONE NEW SUBSCRIBER.
Sunday-Schodl .Teachers: would do a . good
thing by putting this book {into the hands ot .
each - of  their scholars. - It will exert a

. tremendous influence for good upon every .
‘- member of a home.

- Glven only to ‘Messouger eubscribers for
- one new subscnber at 30c. -

Sold singly or ln lots at 15c per copy

o
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