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An Island of Temples.

Throughout the six hundred miles between
Cairo and Assouan, the river Nile varies little
in width or speed. At Assouan, however, it
widens suddenly almost into a lake, the cur-
rent slackens its pace, and, instead of mud
banks, granite rocks fringe the shore. The
first cataract (a series of rapids, not a fall)
lies about three miles higher up, the scenery
throughout this distance being very charming.

Above the rapids, about five miles from

beautiful almost beyond comparison. Time
and Nature have dealt tenderly with them,
clothing them with flowers and beautiful
plants, hiding the rents in their sides, and the
bavoc which fierce hands long since wrought
on their walls.

It was feared that the building of the dam at
Assouan might result in ‘the pent-up waters
rising so high as to entirely cover the island.
Of course, if the prosperity of Egypt could on~
ly be assured by the destruction of Philae, the
island would have to go. But Sir Benjamin

PHARAOH S BED,

Assouan, lies the’ Iovely island of Philae, smil-
fng with fertility and decked with the ruins
of graceful temples.

old idolatry of Egypt lingered latest, and had
its priests and priestezses, its altars and its
© gacrifices, long after Christianity had become
the state religion of Egypt and of the Roman
Empire.

Viewed from a distance these temples are
fair and lovely still. They stand in a spot

’.Dhere, on the borders
of Nubia, in the heat of a muthetn sun, the

PHILZ,

Baker and Sir John Aird have both stated that
Philae will come ito no harm.

The island will be slightly flooded in places
when the water is at its highest and the soak-
ing of the hitherto dry, light soil will prob-
ably cause some settling down. But by means
of under-pinning and steel girders all harm to

. the historic ruins has, it is thought, been suffi-

ciently guarded against, and ‘Pharaoh’s Bed,
with its companions,will still remain to delight
the eyes of travellers—‘Cottager and Artisan.’

Young People’s Summer
Missionary Conferences.

Tho summer conferences of the Young Peo-
ple’s Missionary Movement have, within two
short years, come to be recognized as leading
factors in the training of young people for
missionary work in the home churches. So
great has been the influence of these confer-
ences during the past year that the Secretary
of ome of the largest missionary boards of
America recently reported that ‘Almost with-
out exception, wherever a strong work has
- been discovered this year in ‘any young peo-
ple’s society, the catises have been traced im-
mediately to the Silver Bay Conference of last
year or the year before)

‘Three of the conferences will be held during

the coming summer:—One at Winona Lake,
Indiana, June 17-26, one at Lookout Moun-
tain, Tennessee, July 1-10, and one at Silver
Bay, on Lake George, New York, July 22-31.

Each day’s programme will begin with a

qmet hour of Bible Study nml prayer, under

“able envxronment? and facilities.

the direction of teachers of well-known power.
The second hour will be devoted to Confer-
ences for the discussion of practical methods
of missionary work in Churches, Sunday-
schools and Young People’s Societies. During
the third hour, the members will be divided
into classes for the study of home and foreign
missions. These classes will consider the new
Forward Mission-Study Text-Books for 1g9o4-
5, and will be under the direction of such ex-
perts as Dr. T. H. P. Sailer, Educational Secre-
tary of the Board of Foreign Missions of the
i’resbyteri»an Church in America; Mr. Don O.
Shelton, Associate Secretary of the Congrega-

‘tional Home Missionary Society, and Dr. A.

L. Phillips, General Superintendent of Sab-
bath-School Work of the Presbyterian Com-
mittee of Publication. The purpose of these
classes will be to prepare the delegates for
leadership of similar classes in local societies
during the ensuing year. The afternoon of the
conferences will be devoted wholly to recrea-
tion, for which there are exceptionally favor-
The recrea-

tion committee will each day make announce=
ments of a variety of special excutsions, out«
ings and sports.

The Young People’s Socicties and Sunday-
School organizations should plan to send their
strongest workers to the Conferences. Repre-
sentation should not, however, be limited to.
those who are already at the head of mis-
sionary depatrtments. Tt should include persons
who may, and probably, with proper teaching,
will become leaders in missionary work among
young people. Young People’s Societies which
have come in contact with these Conferences
in- preceding years are this year emphasizing
the importance of having their best workers
attend, and, in many instances, are arrang-
ing to pay a portion of all of the delegates’
expenses rather than be deprived of the value
of the Conferemces in their work during the
coming year.

It is impossible to announce at this time a
complete list of speakers, but among those who
expect to be present and assist on the pro-
gramme at Silver Bay are the following
leaders:—

The Hon, Samuel B. Capen, President of the
American Board of Commissioners for Foreign
Missions, Boston.

Mr. Robert E. Speer, Secretary of the Board
of Foreign Missions of the Presbyterian Church
in America.

Mr. S. H. Hadley, Superintendent of the
Jerry McAuley Mission,

Mr John Willis Baer, Assistant Secretary
of the Board of Home Missions of the Pres-
byterian Church in America,

The Rev. E. H. Dutton, Assistant Secretaxy
of the American Baptist Missionary Union.

Mr. S. Earl Taylor, Field Secretary for the
Young People’s. Work of the Missionary So-
ciety of the Methodist Episcopal Church,

Winona Lake is 120 miles east of Chicago
on the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne and Chicago
Railway, and the same distance north of In-
dianapolis on the Big Four. An electric line
connects the grounds with the City of War-
saw, two miles distant. The directors of the
Winona Assembly have spent mere than half
& million deliars in making the four hundred
acres of forest and hill, valley and beach an
ideal place for gatherings of Christian work-
ers,

The Silver Bay Conference will be held on
Lake George, which is known as the Queen
of American Lakes, situated in the Adirondack
Mountains, 70 miles north of Albany, easily
accessible, and popular as one of the most pic-
turesque waterways of the world. Silver Bay
Hotel, in which the Conference will take place,
is on the west side of the lake, 22 miles from
the southern and eight miles from the north-
ern end. It is impossible to exhaust the re-
creation pleasures that are offered at Silver
Bay.

Reduced rates have been secured for the Con-
ferences on nearly all railways. The hotels
have likewise been placed practxcally at the
absolute disposal of the Conference Commit-
tee, thus enabling exeeptxonally low hotel
rates to be made, Thesé rates, however, are
offered only to regularly accredited delegates
and arrangements must be made with the Com-
mittee in advance, in order to secure creden-
tials and accommodations. Additional infor-
mation can be secured by addressing the
Young People’s Missionary Movement, 156
Fifth Avenue, New York City.
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 «No Collections Taken.’

(The Rev. George Frank Nason, in the ‘Pres-
byterian Banner.')

‘Does not thig church give anything to char-
ity and to home and foreign missions and to
other general work? If it does, how is this
money raised?’

The little church, of which I have the honor
and privilege to be pastor, came into existence
some twelve years ago. The pastor for the
first ten and a half years was the Rev. Francis
E. Smith, now of Port Jervais. In the very
beginning the church, under his wise leader-
ship, refused to permit any suppers, enter-~
tainments, promiscuous begging or other sub-
stitute for giving. They also protected the
gifts of the members from publicity, making
the contributions of the members a matter
of the individual comscience; not permitting
the pastor or the elders to know the amounts
given®by any member of the church. Pledges
are made which run until recalled, and these
pledges are placed in the hands ef the treas-
urer, who gives the subscriter a number and
carries the account by number. So careful is
he to remove as far as possible the amounts
from his own knowledge that ke is able to re-
call but few of the amounts.

In the same way support iy given to the

foreign missionary, which the church has sup-
ported for the past seven years. The church
is growing, and durimg the past year has un-
dertaken to support two missionaries and will,
during the coming year—commencing january
1—endeavor to support three missionaries.
There are only 149 names on the roll, resident
and non-resident, alive and quiescent. Com-
mencing the first of last January the collec-
tions for current expenses were removed from
the church and the result was an immediate
increase of income by over $r000. At the
door there is a box, in which the envelopes
are dropped as the people enter the church,
'The inner box is removed and taken to the al-
tar for consecration at the time that offerings
are usually taken. In eur literature we print:
‘Who are expected not to give. The strange:
within our gates.-ls our honored guest and is
thrice welcome to the best we have to offer.’

The result of our system has been to devel-
op a conscientiousmess in giving. Unto the
Lord is the gift made and the Lord alome will
know the heart and the spirit of the gift. Tha
first of the year we remove the monthly offer-
ing we have taken durimg the past year for
benevolent purpeses; that is, the plate collec-
tion. In the place thereef, when we send the
little wall pocket to the members containing
the envelopes for six months for current ex-
penses it will also contain an equal number
of colored envelopes for benevolent purposes.
Upon these envelepes is primted an explana-
tion of the benevalence to which the money
enclosed will be given. Not only conscien-
tious, but discriminate, giving is taught.

Thirteen offerings in the church will be for.

the support of our foreign missionary, 13 for
our home missionary, and 13 for our Sabbath
school missignary. This leaves 13 to be dis-
tributed among the various benevolences of
the church; four of these are given to the com-
munion offerings.for the poor. Thus this of-
fering is brought to the attention and the
money thoughtfully prepared in advance.
The church supports the Sabbath school, and
in a little school we received $384 last year for
benevolent purposes.
Sabbath school are also to be taken in the en-
velopes and the children trained to systema-
tic support of the church. They support out
missionariés with a monthly offering for each
and then give, not only to all the benevolences
of the church, but to organized Sabbath school

The offerings of the.

THE MESSENGER.

work of the country, State and nation. They
are trained to intelligent support. Two plac-
ards appear on the wall each Sabbath. Tha
one with the purpose of the offering of the
day and the other of the offering of the fol-
lowing Sabbath and the school has continuous
instruction as to the work of the various
boards and committees.

Our church does not allow the solicitation
of money from the members by the deacons
or others for any church purposes, local or
general, Pulpit instruction is given regard-
ing the various ‘causes,’ and letters are read
from our missionaries. I very much doubt
whether any other system will appeal so
strongly as the little pockets or envelopes
which are sent to every member of the church,
A condition of membership is participation in
the support of the church. We have no pew
rents and never will have. The members re-
gularly giving to the current expenses are
faced every week by the appeal of the little
blue envelope and with the consciousness that
this is all the appeal for funds that will be
made.

Several things might be said in connection
with the plan: The spirit of equality and fra-
ternity among the members of the church.
The man with a gold ring, etc, is upon thz
same plane as the poorer brother. The will-
inguess of this little congregation, worshipping
in a little chapel, to undertake the support of
two more missionaries while they are raising
the money to build a church. The fact that
the money for church building can be raised
upon a simple appeal to conscience and with-
out either entertainments or personal solicita-
tion of money. The willingness of the mem-
bers who have become conscientious in money
matters also to undertake personal work for
Christ. The appeal of the church to mature
men and ‘their comfession of Christ,
The fact that we can carry a wait-
ing list of educated and spiritual men and wo-
men who are ready to teach in the Bible
school when the opportunity offers. But time
would fail and space to tell of the many ways
in which we believe this apostolic and Chris-
tian method of raising money aids in the spir-
itual life of the church, :

PR

Limited.

How scdly we ponder over the limita-
tions of life. When Paul was bound with
chains he writes to his brethren, ‘Remem-
ber my bonds! Paul’s great desire was to
preach the Gospel, but how could he preach
the Gospel when he was bound with those
chains? Why, just in this way: The great
apostle was chained to the soldiers of the
Praetorian Guard, four hours to one sol-
dier, then four hotrs to another. Paul
prest_ch%d to these, and go reached the court
of Caesar. This far-famed Roman Guard
would have scorned if Paul had attempted
to preach to them when in a body, but the
bhond gave ,t}ie opportunity to the preacher,
and through this he must have reached
Caesar’s household.

In spite of our bonds, how much we can
do! With limited opportunities all the
inventions of the ages have been wrought,
all the victories achieved, all the grand
discoveries have been made, all the great
books have been written,

Richard Baxter for many years had the
bond of physical weakness, and he wrote

one hundred and forty-five distinet works.

Whitfield’s last years were full of phy-
sical suffering, but while his outward man
was bound with this chain, his inward
man was so forcefully alive that thous-
ands hung upon his words, and were by
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his preaching won over to Christ. How-
ard, the great philanthropist, Cowper the
gifted poet, both of these suffered from &
similar bond or chain.

Many great men have worked their way
up the height while bound fast with the
chains of poverty. Yes, in spite of the
fact that we are in bonds we may make
much of life,

In the early days of our country a cebtor
Wwas ‘put on limits,’ and he might not go
beyond those limits were they ever so sub-
scribed. And it was so planned that this
debtor might go on with his business
while so restricted. Now this is just what
the Lord expects of us. He puts us on
limits, and yet bids us do his work. We
say, If I had more time, more strength,
more money, more talents, I would do. The
Lord says, just as you are, in your limits;
do your best to further my work. We are
to stretch our powers, to stretch, if possi=
ble, our limits; to go on hopefully and
prayerfully; then probably the limits will
be widened and breadened. To the end of
life we will be in bonds, we will be limit<
ed, but the bonds and the limits ars for
good if we ave living in right ways, look~
ing to the Lord for help, for furtberance,
for release.—Anna D. Walker, in ‘Intelli-
gencer.’

R S A,

I?ere is a true story about a missicnary help-
er instead of a hinderer. He was called Sime-
one, the bell ringer, and his story belongs to
the early days of mission work in Africa: I
used to call Christ my friend, and thea I called
him my mother, because he loved me so and
brought me into this new life, and because he
keeps me from all harm like a mother; yes,
often when the bullets of the Dutch have been
falling around me in the wars like rain, I felt
God wanted me to work, and I have bheen all
over the country telling of Jesus. Now I am
s0 old I can’t go about, but my heart longsa
for the conversion of my people. I used to go
out morning and evening, rimging a bell and
calling through the villages, “Tapellong! Tap-
ellong!” (come to prayer). At first the peo=
ple came, but afterward they stopped coming.
I still went out every day, calling, “Tapel-
long!” but nobedy came, I couldn’t give up,
for the missionary did not, and besides it was
the work God gave me, so I went on rincing
the bell and calling “Tapellong!” for thirty-
six years, At.last one day, five people came,
and all were converted. They ‘were the worst
people in the village, and things were diffex~
ent after that.

Postal Crusade.

The following amounts have been received
for the India Post-Office Crusade Fund:—

Mrs. H. Schroder, London, Ont. .. .. ..8 .30

James Trethewey, Chilliwack, BC. .. «. .30
Friend, OakyGrove, MAR. oo “ve as vl as 4o 2,00
John Gibson, Mossley, Ont, .. .. ov .« «c 1.05
Mrs. J. W. Citran, Covev Station, Que. .. X.00
Helen Dods, Maple Ridge, Que. .. .. .. .70
Mrs. A, McDougall, Clan William, Man. .. .8a
Susan Morrison, East Mines Station, :

NS-:. SRS PTT Ss Ah o ST S L R ‘70

Mrs, Walter, Christian, Camilla, Ont. ... .20
Friend, Berlin, Ont. «o ov oo oo o0 o0 o0 1.50

. §8.55

e thou thy words, the thoughts control
Pl hat oes thee swell and throng, ;
They shall condense within thy soul,
And change to purpose strong.

But he who lets his feelings run,
In soft, luxurious flow, -

& e
Shrinks when hard service must be done,
And faints at every woe, %

Faith’s meanest deed more favor bears, !
Where hearts and wills are weighed, :

Than brightest transports, choicest prayers,
That bloom their hour and fade.

—Newman, :
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The Dog That Took Two
Premiums.

(Carroll Watson Rankin, in ‘Wellspring.’)

!

. Ten minutes after the doors were opened
the morning of entry day at the county fair,
a boy, leading a large, black and white, shag-
. gy dog, presented himself at the counter of
the administration building.

‘I want to enter a dog,’ said he.
| $What kind of a dog?’ asked Herbert Wane,
who was making entries for all the depart-
ments. ‘Is he a hound, a spaniel, a poodle, a
setter, or a mastif?’

‘I don’t know, said the boy, eyeing his four-
footed companion reflectively. ‘I guess he does
not know himself what kind of a dog ke is, but
he’s a good dog’

. ‘There doesn’t seem to be any prize offered
in this book for good dogs,’ said Herbert mis«
chievously. ‘What’s your name?’

.+ ‘Martin Shepherd.’

‘Why, that settles it,’ laughed Herbert, run-~
ning his pencil down the premium list. ‘It’s
a shepherd dog, of course. There’s an entry
fee of fifty cents. Got the money?’

The boy went down into the depths of his
trousers pecket and fished up pennies and also
nickels to the extent of forty-nine cents. A
second prolonged struggle brought the final re-
luctant penny to light. The boy, very red as
to complexion, tied the entry card to the dog’s
shabby collar, and departed, with his exhibit
trailing after him, to the bench show near the
stock yards.

The bench was literally a bench and nothing
more. Built of rough boards, it was twenty-
five feet long, by three feet wide, with no
overhead covering. To the managers of the
fair, the bench show was a mere farce, and
most of the grown-up patrons scorned this
humble. section of the exhibition; but to the
boy portion of the population it was always
deeply interesting, for the dogs were usually
personal friends. Some years there were as
‘many as a dozen exhibits; other years thero
were none. The success of the bench show
depended, apparently, upon the size of the
huckleberry crop. When that failed, the youth-
ful owners of dogs found the entry fee prohi-
bitive. . : -

For a time it looked as if Martin’s dog were
to have the long bench all to himself; but be-
fore the day was over, other boys appeared
with other dogs, until no fewer than seven
surprised exhibits sat wagging their tails on
the long bench. To keep their exhibits from
devouring ons another, the exhibitors found it
necessary to sit beside them on the bench,
and more than one amused spectator asked pei-
tinently: ‘Is this a dog show or a boy show?’

By the second day, however, the dogs either
discovered that they were on exhibition or
else became resigned to the inevitable, At
any rate, they snoozed comfortably in ‘uncon-
ventional attitudes, in their places on the
bench, and appeared to enjoy the sunshine,
Relieved of all responsibility, the boys found
themselves at liberty to ream where they just
pleased. The first use Martin made of hig
freedom was to apply at the administration
building for work.

‘I can run errands like anything, he said by
way of recommendation.

‘Well, run like anything with this note to

the man that’s selling tickets down at the

east gate said Herbert, handing the boy an
envelope. ‘If you're back inside of fifteen min-
utes, there’ll be something else for you to do.’
After that, when Martin was not running
®trands or attending to his dog, he was gaz-
ine with rapt buk silent admiration at Her-

bert. The boy had never known anyone liks
him. Herbert was tall, broad-shouldered and
dark; his brown eyes sparkled with mischief
and his hair was black. He was full of fun
and never at a loss for something to say. Mar-
tin was small, sandy, and freckled, his blue
eyes were of almost owl-like solemnity, and
his vocabulary was greatly overbalanced by
his shyness; nevertheless, so great was his ad-
miration for the older lad, that he promptly
resolved to grow up to be precisely like him.
Herbert, without in the least suspecting the
power of his influence, was amused at Mar-

tin’s devotion.

Apparently the balloon man, as everyone
called the professional aeronaut, shared Mar-
tin’s opinion of Herbert. At any rate, each
day, before he made his thrilling ascension,
followed by a parachute drop, the man hand-
ed the president’s son his watch, his purse,
and a letter, all of which were to be mailed
to his wife, in case of a fatal termination to
his perifous upward journey. Each day Her-
bert glowed with pride at being so trusted,
and Martin’s respect increased visibly.

‘My!” the boy said, thinking of certain shady
transactions in his own past, I wish I was as
honest as him. I guess his mother ain’t much
afraid to trust him with the cookies. I guess
he never stole his mother’s jam.’

Herbert, however, was much overrated by
both his admirers, for in reality he was re-
markable for nothing but his excessive care-
lessness.

Thursday was premium day. The judges
for the stock department had spent a trying
morning among the horses, cows, gheep, and
swine, It was two o’clock before, after much
discussion, they had selected the prize-winning
Durham bull, and the most meritorious Berk-
shire pig—and they had had no luncheon. :

‘What’s next?’ asked one of them, leaning
wearily against the sheep pen. ‘Hadn’t we
better leave the rest until we've had dinner?’

‘There’s nothing left but the bench show
and the poultry,’ said the superintendent, con-
sulting his book. ‘It wouldn’t be worth while
to come back here for that. Here, Il tell you
what we'll do; we'll divide forces. You {wo
attend to the dogs and Miller and T will be-
gin with the chickens. Your task will be lizht
—there are so few entries that I guess evely
dog will take a prize.)

Martin’s dog, Sport, was curled in a com-
fortable heap at the end of the iine. He was
not as beautiful as he was peculiar, and opin-
ions differed as to whether he was a black-
and-white animal or a white-and-black cne.
If one looked at him squarely from the right,
he was a black dog. Viewed “rym the left, he
was a white dog with a black face and a few
black blotches. It has been said that the
leopard cannot change his spots, neither could
Sport change his, but at times, he could, and
did, conceal them.

To all intents and purposes, Sport curled in
a heap and blinking one eye at the weary
judges, was a black dog—the only shepherd
dog entered—and, as a black shepherd dog, he
was awarded a premium. :

When the judges reached the fourth dog,
they found it necessary to ask the superin~-
tendent a guestion, so they followed the officer
to the poultry sheds. There they met the
thoughtful secretary, approaching to regale
them with sandwiches and hot coffee, which
they disposed of, sitting picnic-fashion on the
grass,

During the absence of the judges, Sport
discovered that the further end of the beach
was flooded with sunshine, while his own rest-
ing place was in the shade. The sunny spot
had been occupied during the morg‘ing'by Na-

than Porter’s pointer, Bob, but Bob, having ag
hour previously grown tired of being an exs
hibit, had gnawed his rope and had uncere«
moniously departed for home, leaving behind
him a large card bearing the word ‘Pointer’
still nailed to the rail beneath his place on
the bench. Martin, having once known a boy
whose dog had jumped from a barn window
with disastrous results, owing to the shortness
of his rope, was taking no such chances with
his exhibit. A generous half of Mrs. Shep-
herd’s clothesline connected Sport with the
iron ring in the beach. Sport, all innocence,
and with no intention to deceive, arose, then
stretched himself ang strolled leisurely to the
farther end of the bench, where he lay down
upon the black side of himself. He thus kill-
ed two birds with one stone, for with one move
he became not only a nearly white dog, but
also a pointer, as the carg below him testified.

When the judges, refreshed by their coffee,
returned, Sport being the only pointer in evi-
dence, went down in the book for another first
prize,

The next morning, Martin gazed in bewil-
derment at the two Premium checks handed
to him by the superintendent,

‘Say,’ said Martin, to another youthful ex-
hibitox, ‘I don’t ses haw I took two prizes with
only one dog, do you? There’s some mistake,’

‘’Sh!” said the other boy. ‘YVou're in luck,
you are. Keep still. Go over to the office and
get your money. They’ll never know you
didn’t enter twpo dogs. Go to the chap that
dida’t do the entering.’

‘But I didn’t have any pointer,’ objected
Martin,

‘Nate Porter did; but Nate's gone to the Soo
to the ball game with his father. The fairll
be over by the time he gets back. Youw'll have
four dollars! I wish’t I was you!’

‘But it wouldn’t be straight, would it?’

‘Sure; it ain’t your fault if the judges don’t
look at both sides of your dog. I seem him
dowm at Nate’s end of the bench yesterday
afterncon and I dida’t know him for the samg
dog until he stood up.

Martin, tempted, but doubtful, strolled to-
ward the administration building. He was
welcomed eagerly by Herbert.

‘Say, said Herbert, ‘vou saw the ballosn
man give me his things yesterday, didn’t you?
Did you notice what I did with them? Did
you see a letter among them?’ :

‘Yes,” said Martin, ‘He gave you a watch,
a pocketbook, and a big, white envelope—kind
of dirty on the edges it was., You laid it on
that shelf behind you.

‘Exactly,’ said Herbert, ‘Afterwards I took

‘the watch and the money home for safe keep-

ing, but I caw’t find the letter. I haven’t the
faimtest notion what I did with it

‘Maybe the balloon man can write out an-
other.’

‘Maybe he can, and maybe he can’t, said
Herbert. ‘That’s just what’s worrying me,
He hasn’t come back.

It was true. The balloonist had not re-
turned, and the time for his next performance
was approaching, The first two days, there
had been little or no wind, and the aeronaut
had sailed gently to earth only a short dis-
tance from the fair grounds. The third day,
Lowever, there had been a stiff breeze. The
big, grimy, collapsed balloon had been picked
up six miles from its starting place, but its
owner and his parachute were still migsing,
The address on the lost letter was Herbert's
gole means of £nding the balloonists’ people

in case of a fatality—and it began to look as

if the unfortunate man had been carried into’
the lake. :
I declare, said Herbert, who, indeed, looked



4 THE MESSENGER, i May 6, 1904,

gnxious, ‘I don’t know what to do. I can’t
think what can have become of the letter. I
asked the night watchman if he saw it, but
ke says he didn’t’

‘Say,’ said Martin, ‘where did that pile of
wrapping paper go that was under that shelf,
yesterday ?’

‘Burned up, I guess.
that.

q saw one of the men pick it up,’ said Mar-
tin, darting away.

A moment later, the boy was burrowing in
a mass of papers stuffed into a huge stove at
one end of the large building, dragging them
out, regardless of soot and fruit parings, and
piling them on the floor, Then, finding the
papers in the lower part of the grate beyond
his reach, he wriggled his head and shoulders
in at the stove door, and, with his heels in the
air, fished up the rest. Herbert dragged him
out by the ankles and the balloonist’s letter
dropped to the floor.

“That was a close shave,’ said Herbert, seiz-
ing the letter joyfully. ‘You're the finest boy
I know. If you don’t lock out, you'll grow up
to be president.

Martin’s freckles vanished in the flood of
scarlet that rushed to the edges of his sandy
hair, What would Herbert think of him if he
knew that at that very moment he had two

" prize checks for one solitary dog in his pocket,

and was thinkiny of cashing them one at a
timy so that no one would suspect the truth?
How cculd he deceive Herbert, who was so0
honest that_even the balloon man who had
kuown him only three days, was willing to
trust him with all his worldly goods? Besides,
how was he ever to be just like Herbert, if he
cashed both of those checks? With such a
shining example before him, it didn’t take him
long to decide. E

‘Say, said Martin, following Herbert to the
office, and laying the twin premium checks
gide by side on the counter, ‘the judges made
a mistake and gave me two prizes for that
dog of mine. I don’t know what kind of a
dog he is, but I guess he isn’t two dogs.

A moment later, cheers burst from the crowd
jear the gate. Martin, without knowing the
cause, began to cheer, too, for both the secre-
tary and Herbert had commended his honesty
in the matter of the premium checks, and he
felt as if all the applause were for him.

A hack dashed up and stopped at the door
of the administration building. From it, the
balloonist, with his parachute under his arm,
stepped forth and was soon telling the story
of his night in a cedar swamp, and his rescue,
in the morning, by a friendly woodsman.

‘And now, said the balloga man, ‘I want
an honest boy to do an errand for me.

‘Here’s one, said Herbert, laying his hand
on Martin’s shoulder,
boy in the county.

Afver ¢hat, there wasn’t, for from that mo-
ment, even his mother’s cookies were safe.

I hadn’t thought of

The A of B’s of C.

(Adelaide Denning Newton, in the ‘Union

Signal.”)

Queer things had been happening in the lit-
tle village of Colford. O1d Mrs. Green, who
lives alone in the little house at the end of
the road, had ordered a cord of wood to_ be
drawn on Thursday afterncon. That evening,
when she started for the prayer-meeting, the
wood -was in her door-yard. When she re-
turned, an hour and a half later, she found it
sawed, split, and neatly tiered in the wood-
house. -

Alton Ray, the little lame boy, found a new
crutch mysteriously replacing the old battered
one that hurt his shoulder.

Patrick Halliday’s onion-bed on Tuesday

fashion.

“There isn’t an honester

night was running over with weeds, and the
next morning not a weed was to be seen. Pat-
rick himself believed it to be the work of .the
fairies, but since they were evidently well dis-
posed toward him, he was not at all disturbed.

An air of mystery pervaded the whole vil-
lage. Every one talked of the strange hap-
penings which no one seemed able to explain,

It was not generally known that a new so-
ciety had been organized among the boys and
girls of the village. It was cailed the A of
B’s of C. Only the initiated knew that the
letters stood for ‘Association of Brownies of
Colford” Weekly meetings were held on each
Tuesday afternoon. The members were asked
to contribute written suggestions for helping
others.

1t was Helena Bradford who suggested weed-’

ing the onion-bed. Her father was the village
docter, -and Helena had overheard poor old
Patrick in her father’s office complaining of
his rheumatic shoulders.

It was Eddie Hollister who suggested that

the nickel collection be used for the new crutch.

Flossie Ryan told the society of the hard
times that had come to the Mullens family.
Mr. Mullens had been sick for weeks, and Mrs.
Muilens needed te work to supply the wants
of the family. She wag strong and willing
to work, but the babies took all her time, The
result of this infermation was that six brown-
jes were appointed to visit in turn at the Mul-
lens’ house, and beg the privilege of .taking
care of Billie and the twins during a morning.
0f course, the brownies went disguised as just
young girls, and grateful Mrs, Mullens never
suspected the truth. = -

The Association is adding to its membership,
and its work is being carried on stealthily and
with merry good-will after the true brownie

A Czar’s Choice.

When Napoleon invaded Russia, the court
and nobles prepared to fight or flee. St. Peters-
burg especlally was in the midst of political
ferment and anxiety. There was one note-
worthy -exception, however. Prince Galitzin
was unmoved, and proceeded with his @aily
duties with perfect calmness. The Czar sent
for his favorite, and asked for an explanation,
perhaps not without some doubt of Galitzin’s
loyalty under such trying circumsiances.

“The Lord is my defence, gire, I am as safe
here as anywhere. When Alexander I, asked
the source of this assurance, Galitzin produc-~
ed a Bible, and opening at the ninety-first
Pgalm, read the whole of it.

‘Before starting on his last campaign against
Napoleon, Alexander 1, attended public wor-
ghip at the cathedral. The Scripture selection
read was Psalm xci. After a day’s march
the chaplain was gummoned to read to his
royal master, and again the ninety-first Psalm
was in evidence, :

‘Hold, said the Czar, ‘did Galitzin tell you
to read that to me?’

Assuredly not, sir; I asked God to direct
me to a passage, and I felt constrained to se-
lect this psalm.’

The outcome of this incident was to make
Alexander I. feel the need of Divine guid-
ance, and through the help of the Holy Spirit
to adopt the Bible as his counsel and the rule
of his life. % ;

‘One with God makes a majority,” some one
has well said, for if God be on our side we
need not fear any who may oppose; God can-
not be overcome, if all the world were com-
bined against him.—‘Friendly Greetings.
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Young Snobs.

The snobbishness of the young people of the
present day is a growing fault, and one that
must influence the character of future homes.
Girls are much more often guilty of it than
boys. When a miss of twelve runs over the
coats and hats in a dressing-room to see the
labels on them after proudly announcing fthat
hers came from Blank’s, the highest priced
place in New York, and scornfully condemns
the wrap of one little guest as ‘home-made
because there is no name at all en it,’ there is
something radically wrong with the home
teaching and example. And what a charm has
that girl who, if rich, never speaks of her own
clo'thes or belongings, who freats her friends
the same under all circumstances, and who
can, if need be, simply and without arrogance
or patronage, make happy a shabby or unpop-
ular companion. Girls need no instruction how
to do this. The opportunity comes many times,
at school and college, at home and in soéiety,
and it is the girl of really fine breeding who
accepts it.—‘Harper’s Bazar.)

Polly Hopkins,

(Susan Teall Perry, in the ‘N, Y. Evangelist.”)

‘Pretty, pretty Polly Hopkins,
How d’ye do? how d’ye do?’ -

‘There, grandpa, you have helped us out of
a quandary. The name shall be Polly Hop-
kins. What do you say, giris?’

‘Agreed]’ exclaimed a chorus of veices.

“What is the business before the house this
afternoon?’ the silver-haired gentleman asked,
as he stood on the threshold of the sitting-
room and glanced about. =

“¢We are’ dressing a hospital ‘doll, grandpa,’
spoke Alice Waters, the golden-haired ‘grand-
daughter. ‘We girls have been making her
clothes, but we could not find a name that
quite suited us, until you came with your bit
of rhyme. Isn't she a pretty, pretty Polly
Hopkins, really, grandpa?’ And Alice held up
a doll for the old gentleman’s inspection.

‘A very likely-looking young lady, and, if
her face is not deceiving, she has a very ami-
able disposition. Does she always smile and
look as happy?’

‘You must not make fun of our delly, Mr.
Giddings,” Christine Marvin said, as she txied
on the Kate Greenaway dress she had béen
making. ‘We spen't all one morning hunting
through the stores to find the doll that had
the cheeriest expression. You know there
ought to be smiling, bright faces in the sick
room always.

‘Fun of Polly Hopkins, my dear young
friends! Most certainly not. X think she is
entitled to the highest respect. She is going
on a mission, one of the very best missions,
too.

Mr. Giddings was ready for his afterngon
stroll, so he bade the girls good-by. As he
opened the door to pass out, a sweet-faced girl
came running up the steps. ‘I suppose you
have all been wondering what had become of
me, but I’ve made amends for being late. See
what I bought this morning of an old woman
at the corner of Fourteenth Street, she sﬁid,
as she came into the sitting-room with beam-
ing face.

‘Oh, how lovely!” ‘How cunning!’ were the
exclamations, as Edna Bayless held up a doll’s
fur cape and muff. e

‘That settles the matter about the ylster and
hat, said Lena Fisher. ‘We will go right to
work and make them, and then Polly Hopkins
will be fully equipped for the mission.

‘Is that what you have named her, girls?’

Alice Waters told the little incident that
resulted in the choice of a name, and the new-



May 6, 1904.

comer agreed with her friends that it was a

good one.
‘Polly . won’t need an ulster and hat, for

ghe will probably have few chances of getting

out-doors; however, it will be great fun for
the children to dress her up in her wraps, and
make believe let her zo.’

‘Aunt Lucy told me that I should be aston-
ished ‘to hear how the sick children amused
themselves “making believe,” They play on
the counterpanes, and “make believe” the fig-
ures are animals and flowers and trees. One
boy laid out a plot at Central Park on khis.
He had the shepherd and the sheep in one cor-
ner. And a little Swedish boy piled up one
side so it loocked like snow-clad hills, and they
made believe the smooth part was the ocean,
and sailed back to his fatherland.

‘It must be dreadful to be ill in a hospital,
away from your home and your mother.’

‘Yes, but the nurses are so very kind, and
they look so pretty in their white caps!’

‘We ought to be packing up dolly’s things;
where is the box?’

‘What fun the little sick girls will have put-
ting on and taking off dolly’s clothes!’

‘Six suits! A good outfit for Miss Polly.’

These were the bits of talk the five girls
had, as they sat around the table, getting the
hospital doll ready to take to the children’s
ward, When Miss Polly had on her wraps and
was ready to go, each of the girls told her
what she must do to make her mission a suc-
cess. If Polly Hopkins did half the things
she was told to do, she would prove an an-
gel of mercy indeed.

It was five o’clock when the girls started for
the hospital with their gift. The horse-cars

~were crowded, so they were wedged in among

fat people and lean people, but high above

* must have her first!

them all they held Polly Hopkins, so that she
would not get bruised or mutilated. They

{were very merry as they rode along up-town,
* though their -spirits were quiet enough when

they reached the hospital steps. They almost

- persuaded themselves that they had not the

courage to go in. But the sweet face of ‘Sis-~
ter Mary’ appeared in the open door, and they
were goon telling their errand.

‘Just what we needed, dear children,’ she
said, in a gentle tone. ‘Our dollies have all
grown weary with their constant service, and
are looking quite worn. A fresh, cheery-faced
newcomer will be gladly welcomed in the ward
I can assure you.

The girls followed the head nurse to the

~ ward. When she stepped into the room she
held up the new dolly, and said: “These good

girls have brought their little sick friends a

‘new dolly, and she has a funny name. You

will all laugh when you hear it, It is “Polly
Hopkins.”  She is going to stay here and
make you happy. I think little Amy Crandall
Then Sister Mary told
the girls how homesick little Amy was, She
had been brought there the week before, to be
treated for curvature ‘of the spine, and she

~ pined very much for her mother, who was off

at work trying to support the lxttle brothers
nnd sisters.
“Such a look of delight as came over little

: Amy’s face as she took ‘Polly Hopkms’ in her

hand! _
~ When the girls were on their homeward way

they did not feel quite satisfied w1th what

they had done.
Tt is too bad to have those other children
obliged to wait until their turn comes, befors

they can have the new doll. There ought to-
~ be a number more of just such dollies, so that

they could be dxstributed around' said Alice
Waters,

‘Yes, every girl ought to have one fot her
very own. It is hard, after one has just be-

Come attached to a doll, to have it taken away

* wanted, and at last got.

and given to somebody else’ Edna Bayless
added.

After talking the mater over, the girls de-
cided to form a ‘Polly Hovkins Society, and
dress dolls for hospitals, and to make it their
business to look after the clothes and needs
of the dolls sent out to do the good work, and
when one got weary and worn, to see that it
was taken out for a rest and a new one sub-
stituted.

When Alice told her grandfather at the table
that night of the project, ke said, ‘I will give
you a little fund to start with,’ and he laid a
new, crisp five-dellar bill by Alice’s plate.

A Pet Prairie Dog.

I have celdom seen an animal of any kind
that could be made a pet of without trying to
get one of them %o experiment on. I tried for
about two years to get a young coyote alive.
I know that if I could catch one that was still
young, I would have no more trouble in raising
it than in raising a puppy. I finally got one
by roping it; but I must have hurt it when 1
pulled it down, for it died in my hands in a
day or two. Several years after this I had a
greyhound that would catch them for me, and
not hurt them; bu't T had a bear on my hands
then and did not have room for a menagerie.
However, I did get an old one that the dog
pulled down for me; but after I had kept him
several days without being able to get him to
eat anything, I let him go again.

The prairie dog was another animal that I
I at first tried to
drown them out of their burrows in the spring,
when T thought fthere would be young ones
among them; but pouring water in one of these
holes is much like pouring it into a rat hole.
Their hurrows would sometimes get flooded
in a heavy rain, then I could catch them and
get my hands bitten all over. ‘They have

‘teeth as sharp as needles, and know how 'to

use them. T caught an old one, a male, and

putting @ cord around his neck brought him .

home and staked him out on thé grass, In a
short time he began to dig a hole; he meant
to stay. I let him keep at work at it for a
while, then took the cord off his neck. He put
down a slanting hole about three feet long,
with a small chamber at the bottom; then
made his bed in the chamber, using dead grass
for a bed. I got him hay and excelsior, and
he used these to make his bed. Every week or
two I would leave a fresh lot of it near his
hole; then ke would rake out the old bed and
make a new one. I fed him cabbage leaves,
the tops of vegetables out of the garden, and
sugar, -and when I could get it an apple once
in a while. Apples were what he wanted, but
I could not often get them, and they cost me
five cents each when they could be got, so he
did not often get any. He would sit up on his
hind legs and take sugar out of my hand, but
would never let me 'touch him.

It is generally thought that these dogs live
without water; it is true that their towns are
often found miles from any surface water;
but I have always ‘thought that one burrow
at least in each town was sunk far enough to
reach the water, They certainly use it—mine
did. I kept a tin can sunk in the ground near

“hig hole with water in it; he would drink the

water, then sit a't the can dipping his paws
in it; but I never saw lnm wash as some ani-
malg’ do.

He was kept for eighteen monﬂm- then we'

were ordered away, and he was so tame now
that if I left him behind he would be killed
sooner or later when I was no't there to pre-
vent ‘it, so I got him into a basket, then car-
ried him back to the town I had taken him
out of, and turned him loose in 1t.—1"rom ‘For-
est and Stream.
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Maps That Talked

(Julia F. Deane, in the ‘Christian Endeaves
World.")

It is a case of limited vision, caused by
looking so leng at our marrow circle of inter-
ests,’ said Jean Varnum. ‘What the people of
our church need is a pair of long-distance spec-
tacles through which they can be brought to
sce the needs of the whole world.

The vicissitudes of the missionary commit-
tee of the Third Church had been many and
mighty. For six months they had been try-
ing to resuscitate the missionary conscience of
that church, and to-night they sat in the pas-
tor's study with the uncomfortable certainty
that they had failed.

During that period there had been stirring
missionary addresses in season and out of sea-
son. With great expenditure of energy and
much vexation of spirit there had been evolved
from the minds of the committes strange and
curious missionary entertainments, wherein
figured representatives from every nation. And
there had been missionary suppers, and mis-
signary dinners. There had been distributions
of fanciful mite-boxes, barrels, and jugs. And
the people of the Third Church had listened,
and eaten, and even generously reached into
full purses and given, and then had straight-
way departed to their homes and dismissed
the whole subject of missions with the remark:

‘A very capable and enthusiastic migsion-
ary committee in office this winter. They
deserve much credit for their enterprise.

‘I believe Jean is right; it is a limited vision
with which we have to deal’ said Jack Dan-
by, the chairman. ‘I remember an oculist’s
telling me that the average resident in our
cities, being seldom obliged to look farther
than a few blocks, loses the power, which the
Indian possesses, to see great distances. I had
never thought of it, but why should it not
hold true of the mind? What we need evi-
dently is to accustom ourselves to a wider
range of sight. Now please listen, but do not
frown. I know what I am about to suggest
will not be popular. I believe we ought to
place in every home a silent member of this
committes. My idea is this: to purchase a
quantity of neat, small maps of the world,
.and distribute them among our friends with
the request that they be placed on the walls
of home or office where they cannot fail to be
seen many times a day. We will not relax our
efforts in other directions, but we will watch
and pray for the influence of the silent mem-
ber.’

Four dubious faces looked in at him, and
gave unenthusiastic acquiescence.

‘Imagine offering a map of the world to a

college graduate. I wouldn’t mind a mis-
sionary tract half as much,’ said Edith Dar-
lington dolefully.
- ‘We have already established a reputation
for doing queer things in our extreme zeal. One
more won’t count,’ replied Bert Tompkins con-
solingly.

Six months later each of the four received
a note from the chairman, requesting that they
interview as many as possible of the recipients
of the maps, and report at a meeting to be
held the following Monday evening in the pas-
tor’s study. 3

‘Mr, Chairman, may I speak first? I have
s0 much to tell enquired-Deborah Bennet. ‘I
am as exuberant to-night as I was depressed

* six months ago. Of course I am not intending

to bore you with a report of all the people I
interviewed, I must confess that a fair pro-
portion had lost their maps, totally forgotten
their promise, or were politely indifferent to
the whole matter. But the saving remnant
was inspiring.  Listen! I went to Lawyer
Denby. My! how I dreaded it!’ He was‘as
frigid as a polar bear on the occasion of my
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first call, and allowed me to tack up the map
only because I happen to be my father's daugh-
-ter, and he dotes on my father, When the
office boy ushered me into his office yes-
terday, his severe face lighted up in a most
delightful fashion, and he at once pointed to
the map I had fastened on the wall. There
were queer little crosses in black ink in ever
so many places. :

‘“Do you see those?” he asked fiercely, al-
though his eyes smiled. “Nearly spoiled your
pretty map, didn’t 1? I’'m going to keep right
on, too. Those marks are where I have in-
vestments. See that one down in India? Ma-
dras. Remember the man you had here to talk
about India? Usually I dispose ef thoge mat-
ters by giving fifty cents or a dollar. How do
you suppose I was going to do that, with that
impertinent map staring me in the face every
time I turned my head, and India spreading
herself out bigger than all the United States?
Mo, you meedn’t contradict me. There’s no-
thing the matter with my eyes, and I teil
you that next week after that man talked In-
dia was ten times as big as she ever was be-
fore, Well, of course the end of it was that I
made that little black cross down there, and
with the same pen I wrote a check to buy a

ghare or two ef stock in that missionary fel-

low’s enterprise. Yes, I see by your eyes you
want to know all sbout the other crosses, but
I am not geoing to tell you. If I got started,
I’d talk all the afternoenm, and I've a brief due
to-morrow. I gee you're bound to lock. There
is one over in China and ancther in Africa—
mighty fascinating business spreading your in-
vestments ail over the globe, more entertain-
ing than watching quotations f{rom Wall
Street.”?

Deboral’s report was greeted with applause;
but litle time was wasted, for Bext Tompkms
interrupted it.

Here is another equally startling. You all
know my cousin, the leading debutante of the
season, Marjorie Van ELaningham. I could
hardly persuade her to take the map, it was
80 inartistic, and didn’t harmonize at all with
the furnishing ef her room. I expected to find
it had long since been consigned to the scrap-
basket; but, inasmuch as she was a relative,
I felt I ought to follew it up. When I men-
tioned the subject, she grew particularly cor-
dial, and insisted sn taking me to her private
sitting-reom, and there was the map prettily
framied in white and gold, and at certain
points it was decorated with gilt stars, My
eyes evidently looked a question, for she said:

¢ “Bert, you never did a kinder thing in your
life than when you gave me that map. Every
one of those etars represents & friend. In the
excitement of society I had almest forgotten
the girls in my class at college who left beau-
_tiful homes to go to those far-away lands, but
from the day I hung the map on the wall I
never glance at it but I see brave Helen
Macey’s face photographed all ever the inter-
jor of China, and dear Jessica Nelson losks
out from the desert places of Africa with her
tender smile. How could I help comparing
their lives and mize? I am sure you will un-
derstand the rest. There is going to be a part-
nership, and we will work together, I in Am-
erica and they across the gea.”’

_ *And still there is more to follow. I must

add my mite, said Edith Darlington. ‘It’s
our washerwoman. I gave her one of the maps
because she is always so doleful and worried
and tired out (and reason enough she hasj, and
I thought it would show my goed will, and
perhaps help educate her children. I didn’t
dream of ‘anything more.  Well, I had no need
to interview her; she came to me voluntarily.

¢4Gh, the comfort of it, Miss Edith” she
gaid, “when things all go wrong, and a body
gets to feel there’s nobody ever had such an
awful hard time as they are having! Then I

look up at the blessed map, and all at once X
remember what a great big world it is any-
way, and the millions and billions of God’s
children there must be; and it comes over me
all of a sudden how, after all, mighty few
of ’em know about him and his loving-kind-
ness. And I see India, where I heard as how
they have no use for little girl babies, and I
draw my Maggie closer in my arms, and bless
the Lord that he lets me live in a land wheze
his holy name is honored, and like as not X
drop a bit in the mission-box, just to show
him that after all my old heart’s grateful.”’

“The silent member centainly .does not need
furthex evidence to prove its value. I want to
add only a few words, said the chairman. <4
tock a map to brilliant young Dr. Sessions,
who emphatically stated that he had looked
into the matter, and was convinced that the
heathen were well provided for in the economy
of salvation, and he had no intention of wast-
ing his time and talents in that direction.
However, as a favor to me he certainly would
be quite willing to give the map wall-space.
It might serve to entertain his patients while
they waited. I had not seen the doctor since
that call, having been out of town, and was
not prepared for the cordiality of his greet-
ing.

‘“Do you know, Denby,” he sgaid, “if T had
dreamed what an expensive piece of furniture
that map of yours would prove, I would never
have dared let you hang it up on my wallg?
No doubt you imagine it is like every other
map you may have given away; but I tell you
when I look at it, where you may see blotches
of color on the surface of Africa and Asia, I
see men and women, girls and boys, diseased
and dying, maimed and blind, sick in body and
sick in soul, waiting for a physician, waiting
to kear of the Great Physician. I fancied I
had successfully argued away all personal res-
ponsibility in these matters, but had not reck-
oned on that silent witness (indicating the
map). I thought many times I would pull it
down, but it would have done no good. One
of the peculiarities of that map is that it pho-
tographs itself on a fellow’s mind, and I have
never lost sight of it. One day, Denby, I paid
the price—the surrender of my will—and I've
been accepted by the Board, and sail in three
months for China.”’

‘Mr, Chairman’ (it was Jean Varnum’s voice
with a queer tremble in it), I move we sus-
pend all further business and sing the Doxol-
ogy.’

And the motion was'unammously carried,

A Chinese Story.

This pretty little story is told of a epelling
clags in China:

The youngest of the children had by hard
study contrived to keep his place so long that
he seemed to claim it by right of possession.
Growing self-confident, he missed a word, and
#t was immediately spelled by the boy stand-
ing next to him. The face of the vietor ex-

‘pregsed the triumph- he felt, yet he made no

move toward taking the place, and when urged
to do so, firmly refused, saying, ‘No, me not
go; me not make Ah Fun’s heart solly.

That little act implied great self-denial, yet
it was done so thoughtfully and kindly that

-spontaneously came the quick remark—He do

all same as Jesus.'—‘Golden Rulg.’

Expiring Subscriptions, -

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
on is May, 1004, it is time that the renewals
were sent in 80 as to aveid losing a single
copy-. As renewals always date from the ex-
piry of the oid subscriptions, subscribers lose
nothing by remitting a litile in advanca.
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In the Robbers’ Cave

(The Rev. H. T. Torosyan, in the
Endeavor World.")

‘Christiagy
i

(_)ne of the most beautiful characteristics of
Oriental countries is the hospitality which one
meets with on every hand. Not only is this

“hospitality extended to friends and acguaint-

ances, but to strangers. If an Oriental is eat-
ing at a khan, or in his shop, or by the road
gide, and he observes some one, alone perhaps,
and evidently a stranger, almost before he has
time to leok about him the newcomer finds
himself accosted and cordially pressed to seat
himself and share what is spread.

Another feature of these people is a sense of
honor strangely unique in its careful concern
in certain directions and utter disregard in
others, The Mohammedan brigand who does
not hesitate to pluader or even coolly murdet
bis despoiled victim, should necessity or fancy

80 dictate, would no more return a blow for a

kindness, ingratitude for hospitality, than
would the most religious and peaceably mmd«
ed of his brother Moslems,

An incident which actually. occurred to a
Christian friend of the writer on an expedi-
tion from Bagdad to his native town in Ar«
menia aptly illustrates these statements,

There is a vast plain that stretches itself
from the gates of Bagdad westward to the
No man
travels alone across that plain without risk-
ing his life.  Caravans are constantly on
the alert lest they should, be surprised and
attacked. g

My friend had started from the city of Bag=
dad in the early morning, travelling all day,
and after taking a few hours’ rest resumed
his journey in the evening. He would have
waited for the next caravan, which was to
start a week later, instead of setting out thus
alone; but urgent necessity forced him to push
on to his native city without loss of time, He
had, therefore, made his horse réady, put his
money, amounting to twenty thousand pias-
tres ($750), all into copper, silver, and gold
coins (for in Turkey there are meither papet
currency nor banks to issue it) in his caddle-
bags, and, covering them carefully with to=
bacco to avert suspicion, started out.

He was well armed and possessed a stout
heart and plenty of courage, but he could not
shut his eyes to the fact that what he carried
with him might easily become the means of
imperilling his life. If he had nothing in hig
pessession, and fell into the hands of robbers,
he might escape; but with a fine horse and
such a sum of money he knew perfectly well
that capture meant almost certain death,

‘Halt]’ S

He started violently, at the same instant
stretching hig hand for his pistol; but it was
too late; a strong hand grasped his wrist, He

saw four men moving around him; one seized

the bridle of the horse; another jerked away
his pistol; still another one brandished a for-
midable dagger in front of him; while the
fourth pulled him from the horse, and growled
menacingly: \
‘If you attempt to break away or cry out,
I will cut your throat; but, if you keep quiet,
you may perhaps live half an hour longer.
The robbers, for such they were, quickly
tied his hands and bound his eyes; then, one
leading his horse, two others, the young man,
and the fourth following them pistol in hand,
they went forward. The traveller had no
cheice but to go with them. He did not for
an ingtant doubt that both horse and money
were lost to him, and decided that if he could
escape with his life he would not grumble
against fate, but g3 his way on foot rejoic-
ing; but how could even that be accompiished?
To attempt to run away was out of the ques~
tion, Should he ask for mercy? Once on the
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way he ventured to try that; but he had not
uttered more than two or thres words when
one of the robbers drove the butt of his rifle
into his side.

They had proceeded for some five minutes
and in a direction at a right angle to the road
when one of the captors cried:

‘Giaveor, bend your head lest it may strike
against the rock.

He obeyed. By the immediate echoing of
their footsteps, and the close, damp air that
struck against his face, my friend knew that
they were entering a cavern. He clinched his
teeth, and made a desperate but hopeless at~
tempt to free himself, but the bonds held firm.
The harsh, threatening voice of one of the
robbers brought him to his semses. He raised
his head, and in s0 doing he struck it sharply
against the low hanging rock. He writhed
with the sudden pain.

‘Ho, giavoor,” one said ; ‘that is not a good
way to be killed. Leave that matter to us.

No need to fracture your skull. I swear by
the tomb of Mohammed that we will not make
you suffer so. We know a better way than
that, Stop! let me untie your eyes.

My friend opened his eyes, and shuddered
inwardly. The flame of a candle threw a dim
light to a little distance, beyond which impen-
etrable darkness yawned. One of the rob-
bers, who looked graver and more savage than
the rest, and who had the appearance of be-
ing their chief, took possession of the saddle-
bags. He removed the tobacco, and, %Solding
them upside down, poured the money out up-
on the ground. At sight of the copper, silver,
‘and chining gold coins of various size and
value they looked at one another exultantiy,
while the owner of them all shuddered with
silent, hopeless horror as the grim meaning of
his fearful situation crept over him.

The chief set about dividing the money in-
to four piles. The task was a long and tiresome
one, and for some time he engaged in it sileat-

ly, while the other three attentively watched

his hands lest he should make a false division.
When half through his work, the chief paused
and sat erect to take a moment’s rest, and
ordered one of his comrades to bring him a
little water, His thirst satigfied, he put the
empty cup to one side and cast a careless
glance upon the victim’s face. A look of sur-
Prise swept over his own. He stretched his
meck and ecrutinized the captive carefully,
then recoiled with an involuntary ory,

His comrades, astonished beyond measure
at this strange behaviour, stared speechlessly
from him to their prisoner and from the pris-
oner to the heaps of coin. My friend could
make nothing of either the chief’s conduct or
their glaring looks. He looked askance now at
the leader, now at the other three,

At last the chief broke the silence with
words still more astounding:

‘Comrades, put the money in the saddle-bags
again.’ e

The three robbers looked blankly at each
other, - '

‘What for?’ asked one, puzzled and not a

_ little loath to obey. :

‘Shall you not divide it now?’ asked ansather,

‘Do what I say; make haste,’ rejoined the
chief gravely. ‘I have reasons of my own.’

Silently they went about doing as he bade

them, The money was returned to the bags,
and the tobacco was placed on top. Then the
chief took out his knife, advanced to the pris-
oner, and swiftly cut the cords that had bound
~ his ankies, saying as he did so:

‘Rise, my friend; take your money and’ your
horse ; and go in peace. I am sorry that we
treated you so roughly. Forgive us. I wish

_ that I had looked at your face before.’

- The young man.could not believe in the evi-
~ dence of cyes or ears.

- ‘What do you mean?’ inquired he finally.

‘Let the money and the horse be yours; oaly
spare my life, that is all’

‘Stop!” said the chief; ‘do you not 1eC0g~
nize me? Do you not remember that five days
ago you gave a ‘guft®* to a man in Bag-
dad?. That ‘guft¥ now saves your money,
your horse, and your life. We are robbérs. We
do not shrink from plundering and killing; but
neither do we repay the kindness of others
with ill treatment. I am the man to whom
you gave that ‘guftd’ I was hungry then; it
served me well. I will now return kindness
for kindness. May Allah protect you!’

The comrades of the speaker, who had been
unwilling to give up a booty that amounted
to a small fortune, now heartily agreed to all
their chief had said, declaring that in his place
they should have acted similarly.

My friend Isoked searchingly at the chief in
a vain endeavor to recognize him; and finally
said:

‘I remember that five days ago I gave to a
man standing by, one of my ‘guft&s’; but I do
not recognize him in you.

‘But I recognize you very well. The Koran
tells that a thankless man’s punishment will
be the greatest. May Allah forbid us show-
ing such a spirit! It is against the commands
of Mohammed and against the honmor of the
robbers.’ ;

The young man showed no further surprise
after being assured of the reason of the kind-
mess. He expressed his utmost gratitude, and
urged them to kave at least a part cf tle
money; but this they steadfastly refused. At
last he pressed them to take the tobacco for
themselves, and this they finally agreed to.

The chief rose, and, turning to his comrades,
said:

‘Be quick; let us mount and escort this
young man to the town where he is going, lest
he be captured again and robbed. There are
many bandits on the way. Osnce there, ho can
join a caravan and journey on in safety.’

Accordingly the robbers accompanied their
late prisoner until he reached the outskirts of
the next town. There they bade him farewell,
and with friendly wishes departed. As they
disappeared in the gloom, my friend muttered
to himself the words of the ancient sage:

‘Cast thy bread upon the waters, A
. For thou shalt find it after many days’

o e,

*‘Guft®’: A popular dish in Turkey and

Persia, round in shape, made principally of .

ground wheat and chopped meat.

Be as careful of the books you read as
of the company you keep; for your habits
and character will be as much influenced
by the former as by the latter.—Paxton
Hood.
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The Member That was noti
Dropped. -

(Elizabeth Patterson, in ‘Wellspring.”)  ;2 X
; £

‘T move we drop the following names from
our roll,’ and the secretary read off four or five
names, pausing a moment after each.

‘T second the motion,’ came from somewhera
in the rear of the room.

But at that moment a boy near the door
rose impetuously. “Wait just a minute,’ he
said; ‘we don’t want to make any mistake,
Suppose we drop the first four, as they have '
moved away, and hold on to Lem Briggs a
while longer.

‘He hasn’t aticnded a meeting in over two
months,” objected the secretary; ‘and the last
time he was spoken to by a loogk-out commit-
tee, he said he @idn’t know as he cared to
come any more. We can’t carry names that
way.’

‘But I think there must be some raistake, or
—0r misunderstanding,’ insisted the boy near
the door. ‘Lem Briggs isn't one to speak so
slightingly of our mestings. I know him a lit-
tle. He was in my class at scheol before he
got a job in the factory. Sometimes I think
we are not quite cordial enough. The mill-
district fellows feel that we do not treat them
as we do the rest of the town, and I—well, I
believe they are half right. This ought not
to be. In the society we should drop every-
thing like that. I believe Lem Briggs is a
fellow we ought to know better, to be proud of,
to be glad to associate with,—and I believe
that if he can be brought into touch with us,
he will help the society. He supports his mo-
ther and the children now, and he is working
hard for an education. Even if it were dif-
ferent, if he were shiftless and weak, it would
be our duty to try and lift him up. That’s
what our society is for, not to thrust out, but
to draw in. That a fellow is obliged to live
in a cheap place and work should not influ-
ence us, nor the fact that he has not had our
advantages for an education. I move that we
hold on to Lem Briggs a while longer, and
that some of us go to him not to warn him
that he will be expelled if he does not attend,
but to convince him that we really want him
to come.’ : :

‘1 second the motion,’ came from the same
voice in the back part of the room.

‘And I move that our friend Bert be the one
to see Lem Briggs,’ added the secretary.

Bert Gardiner was very busy at this time,
for, hoping to be able to enter cellege iw the
fall, he was giving all his spare moments to
a few special studics in which he felt himseif
deficient. But the next day he arranged to
borrow a couple of hours from himself and to
make it up by extra-hard study.

He did not know exactly where Lem lived,
enly that it was in one of the cheaper tene-
ments of the mill district. Frem there hLe
hoped to be directed to the mill in which Lem
worked. : :

He was esgpecially fortunate, for as he went
down one of the narrow alleys, he met the ob-
ject of his quest face to face. Lem was in his
ghirt sleeves, his arms bare, and there were
dark streaks upon his hands apd face from
the machines among which he had beea work-
ing. In his hands he carried a case of bob-

‘bins. Evidently he was on his way from one

mill building to another. When he saw Bert
he flushed slightly, and stood aside to let him
pass. But Bert stopped also.

‘Hello, Lem!” he exclaimed, cordially; ‘you
are just the fellow I want to see. You re-
member those books on mathematics you want-
ed to buy from Philips, and he asked too
much? Well, I've got a set that I'm just
through with, and some more on the same sub-
If you can find use for them, you are
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welcome to the lot. They are likély to find
their way into the waste barrel if you don’t.
Come,” frankly, as he noticed the embatrass-

ment on Lem’s face, ‘don’t let your supersen-~ -

sitiveness come to the surface on account of
such a trifle. ‘Can’t you accept a few old books
from a friend?

There  was a momentary struggle on the
mill-boy’s face; then, he tco, smiled frankly.

“Yes, I'll take them,” he answered, simply;
‘an’ much obliged.

“There’s another thing I want to speak to
you about,’ Bert went on. ‘We haven’t seen
you at our meetings for a long time, What’s
the matter? Don’t say you can’t spare the
time,” smiling warningly ; ‘that’s too old a
"story. Anybody can find time for a duty.

‘Oh, it isn’t that, returned Lem, deprecat-
ingly. I—I—are you sure your members real-
ly want me? Of course, they’ve asked me to
come, an’ have told me my name would be
dropped from the roll if I didn’t attend more
regularly; but I haye thought—'

‘Look here, Lem Briggs,’ said Bert, and he
placed both hands upon the other’s shoulders;,
‘don’t let us have any more of that. You're
foo sensible. What’s the use of one half the
world shrugging its shoulders and the other
turning its back? Why can’t they all go for-
ward and make use of the good things that are
teady and help to create more? We are all
workers, in one way and another, and pretty
much alike. You just come forward frankly,
ready to do your part, and there will always
be plenty to welcome you.  We need just such
strong, earnest workers as you.  And as to
wanting you,’ looking squarely into Lem’s
eyes, ‘I can speak for one. I do want you. Will

you come?’ .
And Lem, his eyes also frank and direct,
answered ‘Yes. ‘Wel!spring’

Two Societies and How They
Differed.

(The Rev. Howard B. Grace, in the ‘Christian

Endeavor World.")
(Concluded.)
II. THE SOCIETY THAT DID.

The next Sunday morning they reached the
Bond Street Churc& rather early, but not ear-
lier than the ushers, one of whom cordially
welcomed and gave them a good seat. There
was a something that impressed both mother
and daughter as homelike in the place; and, as
the people gathered, the feeling of satisfac-
tion grew upon them. Atmosphere is impos-
gible of definition or description; but it is al-
ways present in every church, society, shop

' e

or home. In this church Christian fellowship

simply permeated the place and created the
atmosphere. The minister beamed it from his
face and spoke it in his voice; in his prayer
he especially remembered the widow and fa-
therless and ‘the stranger within our gates’;
he went outside of the weekly calendar to em-
phasize the hearty invitation to Sunday-school
after the gervice, the mid-week and the Chris-
tian Endeavor meetings, saying there was a
welcome for all from all—not from himself
alone—he spoke for his people as one.

_After the service the people in the pew with
them introduced themselves; the people in the
pew in front shook hands and said they were
glad to see them; and, before Mildred knew
it, a sweet-faced lady had her by the hang,
and asked whether she would like to stay to
Surday-schoal~ if s0, her class was of about
the sdme age and would be glad to have her,
if only for a Sunday.

“We love to have newcomers, dear; they
brighten up things for us’ said the tactful
teacher,

Mrs. Ferris, moreover, after she had been

introduced to a number of the ladies and the

pastor's wife, and then had met the pastor,

whose handshake was in keeping with his face
and voice, was taken in charge for the adult
Bible class.

Nor was Mildred through with her welcomes
yet.  When the school was over, one of the!
irls of the class, who had been exCeedingly
pleasant to her, asked her whether shewould
not like to come to the Christian Endeavor
meeting that evening at 6.30. ;

qt’s the best meeting of the week, we think,’
she said; ‘and I am sure you'd like it; and
then you’ll have a chance. to get better ac-
quainted. I do hope youw'll come with us; I
know we’ll like you, and we'll make you like
us, if you’ll half try.

~Mildred promised readily enoug‘1 and told
something of her own soclety. It was arrang-
ed that two of the girls should call for her at
six-~‘because we always get there ten minutes
before the meeting,’ said her new friend; ‘we
have such good times together, and can look
out for any strangers.

‘Are—are you on a strangers’ lookout com-
mittee?’ asked Mildred, a suspicion arising
that this might explain the eagerness to get
her into line.

‘Oh, no,’ said the girl, laughing, ‘not even
on any committee this time, except what the
pastor calls his general committee of every-
body—we’re all to help look out for everybody
else. It’s wonderful what a change we have
had in our church lifée since we started. the
plan. He first proposed it to us young peopls,
and then it spread, until now I think the older
people are half jealous of us;, and are bound
we sha'n’t be more cordial than they. Did
you ever see such a hand-shaking church as
ours is? We're called the “Hello, come again’”
church as a mckmme, but we dom’t care fox

_that. And we do get the people—pretty near-

ly all the strangers that move' into town final~
ly come with us—and we just love  to ‘have
em, too. I think it’s perfectly beautiful to
belong to a sociable church. :

‘So do I, said Mildred, from the bottom of
her heart. )

That society meeting seemed to Mlldred like
the vestibule of paradise. They took her in s0
that she felt like one of them.

Before she went into the evemng church ser~

~vice—which she found the soaiety attended in

a golid phalanx, and indeed worked steadily
and systematically to make a power for ggod
in its reaching out to the non-churchgoers—she
had consented to have her name go to the look-
out committee for membership, and, more than
that, had promised the chairman of that com-
mittee—one of the sweet-voiced, persuasive
young women who are born evangelists—that
she would pray earnestly over the matter and
decide whether she ought not to become an ac-
tive member. :

‘For I feel sure, said the chairman, with
true intuition, as she looked into Mildred’s
glowing face and frank eyes, ‘that you belong
to the Master, and want to confess him and
serve him.

And that evening sermon brought Mildred
the needed assurance. She was like one who
awoke to discover that she had long ago be-
lieved and given her heart to Jesus. That was
a never-to-be-forgotten day in her life. And
it all came through the divinely ordained med-
ifum of human kindness.

One cannot help wondering what would have
been the result had Mildred been compelled to
go on at Winter Street. Everybody knows
that she found at Bond Street what ought to
characterize every church and every Endeavoz

society.

The only thing needed to win souls to Chris't
nnd his church is a genuine heart Christian-
ity put into all the avenues and notivities of
life.

The story presents extreme types, you say.
Yes; but the type of the Bond Street society
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is the extreme that every soclety should strive
for. We have methods enough and means
enough—the one force needed, next to  the
Spirit of God, is the sympathy, the sociability,
the human kindness, that spring out of Chris-
tian love, =
(The End.) = |
e RS
‘It will -never do to stick in the mud.
I go through,” says the ploughshare.’
—— e
Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of pleasure.
Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such articles

during the course of a year are well worth &
dollar.
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If I Came From the Moon.

(Charles Mcllvaine, in ‘Sunday;
school Times.’)

Our eyes can see a pin on the
floor, and they see stars millions
of miles away so long as their light
comes to them. Our eyes are won-
derful instruments. 'They do not
have to be pulled out and pushed
in, like a pair of opera glasses, in
order that we may make them long
or short emough to see things
through. There is a little arrange-
ment back of each eye called the re-
tina which fixeg itself instantly to
see what we want to see, be it near
or far.

If we want to see the moon plain-
1y, we use a telescope to he]p our
eyes. It appears to draw the moon
closer. If we want to see how the
foot of a fly is made, we use a 1i-
croscope; it seems to make it much
larger.

If we look at the moon through a
spy-glass or opera-glasses, its sur-
face looks somewhat like a kettle
of boiling starch, excepting that
‘there is no motion on the moon. It
is brighter in some places than
others. These bright places are
high plains and mountain-tops up-
on which the sunlight strikes. The
darker places are the shadows of
the mountains, and the bottoms of
the deep valleys where the sun’s
rays are not falling. If you lcok
down upon a town from the top of
a church steeple when the sun is
shining, you will notice that the
roof-tops, parts of buildings higher
than others, are bright, while the
lower buildings are darker; and
down in the streets and around
among the houses it is very much
darker because the shadows are all
there, Here you have at home the
same effects that you see upon the
surface of the moon. The spots
that look like bursting bubbles of
starch are the cold openings, ov cra-
ters, of volcanoes whose fire has
gone out.

- The persons who make a study ot
the sun, moon, and stars are called
~astronomers. They know how to
measure the distance these great
bodies are from the earth, how
large they are, how heavy, and
what they are made of. They have
even measured the hexghts of “the
: mountains in the moon “and the
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“I WAN'T MY MAMMA/"

depth of the valleys. So, if I read
carefully what they say about the
moon, I can tell what I should have
seen on the moon if I came from
there pretty nearly as well as if I
had been there. = There are very
good maps of the face of the moon.
- It is right for me to say that I
never was on the moon. If I had
been, this is what I should have
seen and felt. :
I weighed one huudred and
eighty pounds at home, I should
weigh but thirty pouads on Lhe
moon, If I could jump two fect on
earth I could, with the same force,
jump tWelve feet high there. The
reason for this is that the force
which holds us on the eartl:, called
gravitation, is six times less on the
moon. What a place for leap fro
If I was six feet tall here, I should
‘be fully grwmat engbteen. inches if

I had been born on the moon. The
man in the moon that the stories
tell of would not reach the knee of
our men. His dog would not be
bigger than a cricket.

I should have with me my air to
breathe, and have to move about in
a case 80 that the air would be 1n-
side of it; for there is no air about
the moon. I should have to have
all the water with me that I requir-
ed; there is no water, or clouds, or
rain there. Everything to eat would
be taken along. The moon has no-
thing living upon it,—at least no-
thing that breathes air, as‘all liv—
ing things on earth do. Itisa dead
world. Absolute silence reigns
there; no ripple of stream, or song
of bird, or even the roar of thun-

It is covered with vast ranges of
mountains,. somewhat like our own
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Rocky Mountain country, These
ranges have been made by the
moon’s shrinking. If you look at a
" squash that has shrunk in drying
you will get a good idea of how
these mountaing were made.

The surface of the moon is pardl,
dry, rough, covered for the most
part with lava. There is notling
very interesting there.

The moon is 2,162 miles through,
It would lie on the earth between
New York and Salt Lake City, and
there would be over a hundred miles
to spare to walk around it in, The
moon is not as solid as thz carth.
If the moon was squeezed as solid
ag the earth, it would take eighty
moons to make one earth. As it is
now it takes only forty-nine,

We see but one side of the moon,
because one side of it is always
turned from us. There is nothing
tomake us suspect that the side we
do not see is different from the one
we do see. It is intensely cold np
there; so cold that the mercury in the
thermometer freezes. It freczes st
forty-two degrees below zero. The
cold on the moon reachea one hun-
dred and forty degrees below zero,
nearly four times colder than any
place in America! So I will not
stay there long. There is nothing
to make a fire of. It is the place to
get chilblains and frosted noses.

As there is no air, the stars are
much brighter than we see them
from the earth, and we should see
many more of them. As the moon
nights are over thirteen days long;
there is plenty of time both to sleep
and go star-gazing. It takes thé
moon twenty-seven days, seven

hours, and forty-three minutes to
turn around; it takes our big earth
but twenty-four hours. The earth
is the best spinner.

If T bad te walk home from the
‘moon to the earth, and the walking
was good enough to make twenty
nmiles a day, I would have to pass
thirty birthdays on the road, for
the ‘distance is nearly ten times
around our earth, or 238,800 miles,
I could not have a single birthday

party. It would take me sixty
years to go and come. I know I
should: be glad to get home; for, of
all the worlds of God’s make, this
earth is to us the most beautiful.

3 ——p—————

Sample Copies.

Any subscnber who would like to have speci-
men copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost.

~ thing for Jesus.
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Johnny Carr’s Dream.

‘Man Johnny it’s bed-time,” said
Mrs. Carr; ‘do you know your les-
son?

Johnny looked a little sheepish.
His book lay open on the table, but
the leaves were flapping backwards
and forwards in the breeze of an
open window, while Johnny march-
ed paper soldiers up and down the
table, and played going to war.

The next morning, when his mo-
ther went to call him, instead of
being fast asleep on his pillow,
Jobnny was sitting up in bed stu-
dying his lesgon for dear life, eyes,
ears and lips all working at the
job; for you see he was studying
aloud, and that gave his ears a
chance too.

‘Well,  well? cried Mrs, Carr ‘
‘what ever has come over my little
Johnny!

‘It was a dream, mammy, said
the little student looking very sol-
emn; ‘I dreamed that I went to war
and was taken prisonér; and my en-
emies said, “Oh, that is a little id-
iot, he never studies his lessons;
he only plays and grows fat; we’ll
eat him. But the wise prisoners
we'll save alive; they can give us
good advice.””’

‘Eh—Johnny! said his mother,
laughing till her sides shook, ‘I'm
thinking that was a witty dream!
For all life is a sort of going to war,
Johnny, and true it is that the stu-
pid ones, the ones who play when
they ought to work, are just gob-
bled up by enemies, and no one
hears of them. But the wise, my
man, the lesson-learning ones, ah,
they help themselves and others.

‘I’s a great wonder, mammy,
where that dream came from?’

‘Never mind about that,’ she call-

ed back from the kitchen door, it

went to the right place, if you on-
ly know your lesson now, Johnny
Carr.’—Elizabeth Preston Allan, in
American Paper. ‘

Only Six Years Old.

Greta was only six years old and
very small for her age. When she
she came into the Sunday-school
she wished very much to do some-
‘Only I’'m so little,’
she sighed, ‘and there isn't anything
I can do.”’

“Tut? said grandfather, who had
overheard. ‘Who opens my paper
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and finds my spectacles and brings
my beok from-the library table?

‘And who puts the ribbon in my

ap and gives puss his saucer of
milk, and teaches him to play with
a string? added grandmother.

‘Who is the little girl that car-
ries my slippers and rolls my chair
up nearer the fire? asked father,
his eyes twinkling.

‘I know somebody who can do er-
rands as nicely as anyone,” said mo-
ther.

Then sister Belle told what she
knew, and Greta’s eyes beamed
with delight.

‘Every little task that we do will-
ingly makes the Lord glad in hea-
ven,’ finished grandfather, patting
Greta’s brown curls.—The Specta-

or,” Melbourne.

So Old That it is New.

(Mary Joslyn Smith, in ‘Youth’s
Companion.’) ,

‘Mabel went into the kitchen one
day and asked, ‘Katy, do you know
any new riddle or conundrum?
They are all the fashion at school,
and I want a new one.’

‘I know just one, and that is not
“a new one. T heard it in good old
Ireland a long time ago.

‘Well, I guess it’s so old that it
will be new to all of us, so will you
teach it to me?

‘A question I will ask of thee,
Come, answer, if you please,
Tell in what chapter there’s a

verse
With three and fifty t’s?

When Mabel had learned the
rhyme she asked Katy the answer.
‘That’s the hard part for me to
remember. It’s in the Bible, sure,
but I forget where. I remember
that the name of the book it is in

- is a girl’s name.

Mabel went to her mother and
found the answer to be Esther, the
eighth chapter and ninth verse.
Mabel’s mother assured her the rid-
- dle was old enough to be new at
school and perhaps at many other
places. :
i o engs
Good words and no deeds,

"Are only rushes and reeds.

He that speaks the thing he should
not,

Will often hear the thing Le would
not.
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LESSON VII.—MAY 15,
THE PRODIGAL SON.

Luke zv., 11-24.
Golden Text.

Come, and let us return uato the Lord.
Hosea vi,, 1.

Home Readings.

Monday, May g.—Luke XV., 11-24.
Tuesday, May 1o—~—Luke xv. 25-3%
Wednesday, May 1r—Luke xv, 1-10,
Thursday, May 12.—Ps. li, 1-10.
Friday, May 13—l Pet. ii, 1-10.
_Saturday, May 14—Rom. X, 4-15.
Sunday, May 15—Gal. iii,, 10-22,

11. And he said, A certain man had two sordt

12. And the younger of them said to his fa-
ther, Father, give me the portion of goods that
falleth to me. And he divided unto them his
living.

13. And not many deys after the younger
son gathered all together, and took hig jour-
ney into a far country, and there wasted his
substance with riotous living.

14. And when he had spent all, there arose
& mighty famine in that land; and he began
to be in want, : ?

15. And ke went and joined himeelf to a
citizen of that country; and he sent him into
his fields to feed swine. B

16. And he would fain have filled his belly
with the husks that the swine did eat: and
no man gave unto him. 5

17. And when he came to himself, he said,
How many hired servanis of my father’s
have bread enough and to spare, and I perish
with hungex!

18. I will atise and go to my father, and
will say unto him, Father, I have sinned
against heaven, and before thee,

19. And am no more worthy to be called
thy son: make me as one of thy hired ser-
vants.

‘20. And hs arose and tame to his father. But
when he was yet a great way off, his father
gaw him, and had compassion, and ranm, and
fell on his neck, dnd kissed him.

21. And the son said unto him, Father, I
Kave sinned agaimst heaven, and in thy sight,
and am no more worthy to be called thy son.

22, But the father said to his servants, Bring
forth the best robe, and put it on him; and put
a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet:

23. And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill
it; and let us eat, and be merry:

24. For this my son wasg dead, and is alive
again; he was lost, and is found. And they
began to be merry. o

(By R. M. Kurtz.)
INTRODUCTION.

Christ is continuing his work in Perea, and
the. passages between the last lesson and this
" are full of his words. The parable, from which
to-day's lesson is takenm, was spoken many
days after those words that we studied a week

© ago.

gfn this fifteenth chapter, all of which must
be read to comprehend this lesson, we have
three parables of which that of the Prodigal
is the culminating one. They are: the parable
of the lost sheep, one sheep out of a hundred;
the parable of the coin, one coin out of ten;
and the parable of the wandering son, one son
of two.

You will notice upon reading all three, that

they represent different ways of becoming lost.
The sheep was lost by becoming sqparat'ed from
the flock, by some carelessness on its ow.: part;
the coin was lost through the carelessness of
gomeone who should have kept it safely, the

man wandered away by his own wilful wrong

doing. In each case there is great joy when
the lost is found, |

The parable of the Prodigal Son is one of

the most widely quoted of all the sayings of
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Christ, because it represents one of the most
common of human experiences. It has been
woven into seng and story and sermon and
private conversation. In many lives it has been
fulfilled almost literally. Spiritually it ap-
plies to multitudes all about us.

THE LESSON STUDY.

Verces 11, 12. ‘And he divided unto them
his living’ In these two verses a few word;,
likke a few strokes of a master artist’s pencil,
reveal the opening sceme.. A well-to-do fa~
ther and two sous; the yeunger, with hig more
ardent, impulsive nature, unable to be content
with the comfortable and upright life of his
father’s home, secretly longing to ‘see the
world.'

The division of the estate of a father before
his death is said to be by no means uncemman
in the East. So this son demands his share
of the property and the division is made.

13-16. ‘And he began to be in want.! A
few more strokes of the pencil, and the second
stage in the younger son’s career is o_ut_hngd.
Soon afier receiving his share of the imherit-
ence the younger son arranges his property,
leaves the ¢ld homs&, goes into a ‘“far country,’
end there wasted what he had ‘n riotous liv-
ing.)

%eze is a picture that is being repeated in
the world’s cities every day. There is no more
sure prey for the vicious clagses of a city than
the seif-confident young fellow, who has stood
well in his home circle and community, but
who comes to the great city to make his way,
and tries to ‘see life. *Sometimes it is liter-
ally his substance that he wastes; again it is
his good mame, his character, his habits of
thrift, deceacy, and economy. He sees the
world, and the world gets from him all it can,
then he begins ‘to be in want)

Upon the spiritual side one Goes not have
to take a literal journey from the old home in
crder to come to the land of famine. Many a
son or daughter lives gtill in the old home, but
the old faith is scornmed or neglected for more
trifiing matters; the wealth of early training,
the place and influence it kas given one in the
community are made the way to social dissi-
patien. Sugh a life never has been and never
can be satisfying, however much the momen-
tary excitement, and scomer or later the soul
comes to be in want, - :

Notice the extremes to which the ProdigaVs
condition was dniving him. From a young man
of meang, leading a gay life, he finds himself
in want, the once well-to-do son becomes the
hired servant; moreover, his work is the de-
testable business of feeding swine, (an illus-
tration of special force to the Jewish mind.)
Furthermore, so acute was his suffering that
he envied the swine the husks that they ate
There was nothing given to him. Husks are
the pods and seeds of the carob tree, still used
for feeding swine and even horges. They can
be used as food for man. 5

17-24. ‘I will arise and go to my father.
Human pride stands in the way of most peo-
ple’s happiness. It keeps us frem being con-
tent with what we have, it prevents us from
that framkness in acknowledging faults that
would smooth away multitudes of unpleasant
incidents and serious troubles,- it even keeps
the sinner frem yielding his haughty will, con-
fessing his sins, and seeking his Saviour. If
one is great emough in soul to lay aside hig
foolish pride he is ready to make some real
advancement. If takes a really sirong soul to

-be humble.

Sometimes the greatest mercy God can ghow
is to brimg one into such circumstances that
hig pride breaks down. So it was with this
Prodigal. . When he was reduced to want hisks
he was ready to look toward hig father’s house.
A Jewish writer has said, ‘When Isnael is re-
duee,d to the carcb tree they become repent-
ant. ‘ e :

Notice the humbie confession resolved upon.
Conviction of sin had seized him, and he was

now fully repeatant. The young fellow wha

had started out so gaily from home to be ‘a
man,’ was now performing his first really man-
ly act, confessing his wrong.

No time was wasted, no complex idea of
conversion was his. He simply ‘arcse and came
to his father.’ This ig all that any sinner cea
do, come to his Father, through Christ, John
xiv., 6. X

Eow was he received? ‘When he was yet a
great way off, hig father saw him, and had
compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and
kissed him.” Remember this ig Christ’s own
illustration of the Father’s {reatment of the
repentant sinner. Notice further that, when
the son’s humility and confession were Bo
plainly sincere, when his heart was right, the
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father brushed aside all further sorrow, a
self-depreciation, and restores him to his oﬁ
place as his son. Isaiah xliv., 22.

So the son returned not only to the housq
and the place of plenty instead of faminer
but to the joy of his old home. So with ever;
truly repentant sinner.

The lesson for May 22 is, ‘Jesus Teache§
Humility.! Mark x., 35-45. :

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, May 15.—Topic—What Joseph and
Benjamin teach about brotherly care. Gen,
xliii,, 29-31, 34; xlv.,, 14-22. (Union meeting
with the Juniors.)

Junior C, E.Topic,
AFRAID TO TELLAT}IE TRUTH.

Monday, May g.—‘A lying tongue.’ Prov.
vi, 16-10.

Tuwesday, May ro—Putting away lying'
Eph. iv,, 2s.

Wednesday, May 11—‘Lying lips.
xii., 22.

Thursday, May 12.-~Lie not cne to another.
Lev. xix., x1. :

Friday, May 13—‘Men of truth’ Ez. xviii,
ar,

Saturday, May 14—Why Ananias lied. Acts
V. I-5.

Sunday, May 15.—~Topic—A man who was
afraid to tell the truth. - Gen. xx., 1-15. ¢
B

The Teacher inn Control of Self,

(Prof. Forrest E. Dager, D.D,, in ‘Living
Epistle.”)

Prov.

An uncontrolled teacher means an uncontrol-
lable class. We are rapidly realizing the need
of fewer rules for the scholars and more rules
for the teachers. Let us apply this general
principle to the subject of control. We do not
mean the teacher under the control of the pas-
tor, superintendent and officers of the school
and governed by a set of rules formulated at
a teachers’ meeting; but the teacher under
self-control, goveined by the principles of the

_new life, even Christ within the hope of glory.

A competent and successful teacher must be
master of his temper, his tongue and his own
thoughts. How often we have heard mischiev-
ous boys say, ‘Let’s try to get our teacher off
to-day.” The expression implies that the boys
have found a weak sgpot in the teacher’s make-
up and that they will attack that spot until
the teacher is constrained manifest impa-
tience or anger. In three’ swceks an average
class of boys can make as complete a diag-
nosis of a teacher's character, as the most
skillful physician can make of his bedy. Re-
rzgcmbering this, a teacher should always meet
his class, feeling that no provocation could
tempt him to manifest a single symptom of
irritation. Swuch a feeling can come only just
through the consciousness that he is there as
God’s representative, and such a coanscions-
ness can come enly through intimate commun-
ion with the Master.,

@

The Home Department of the Sunday-school
is comparatively young. To-day it is oune of
the mighty forces of the work. For the bene-
fit of any one who may have thought it in-
significant we wish to say tHat there are more
than a quarter of a million members in North
America. Here is a field with boundless pos-
sibilities. Several State Sunday-school asso-
ciations employ skilled werkers to give all
their time and energy in directing and stim-
ulating Home Department work throughout
the State. We thoroughly believe in it, there-
fore we speak.—‘Living Epistle.

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send four new subscriptions to the ‘North-
ern Messenger’ at thirty cents each for one
year, and receive a mice Bagster Bible, bound

in black pebbled cloth with red edges, suit-
gble for Sabbath or Day School. Postage ex-
tra for Montreal and suburbs or foreign coun-
tries, except United States and its dependen-
cies; also Great Brifain and Ireland, Trang-
vaal, Bermuda, Barbadoes, British Honduras,
Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islangs,
and Zanzibar. No extra charge for postage in
the countries named. 3




By a Hairsbreadth
(The ‘New Voice.’)

" Edith and Ruth had been passing back and
forth along the walk, chattering and laugh-
ing. Edith had just turned to wheel back
again toward home when her eyes fell on a
gight that sent the gaiety from her heart and
filled it with terror,

Staggering in maudlin frenzy down the walk
from his own home came Mr. White. He had
evidently gone in when Edith was going the
other way. As soon as he caught sight of the
children he quickened his pace and yelled out,
with an oath, that he would kill her if she
did not bring the baby to him. She screamed
and ran toward her home. He started after
her, but just as he was passing through the
gate he stepped on a banana peel and down
he fell, his leg partly slipping under the gate.
Edith’s screams brought the neighbors to their
doors.

Mr. White was taken up and carried to his
room, A physician was called and he found a
very serious fracture of his leg.

That afternoon Mrs. Wright was summoned
to the parlor to meet Mrs. Cranston, the pretty
young wife of the new bank president. She
had not yet been married a year, and was a
comparative stranger in the town. She had
beenpi'eared in a wealthy and fashionable city

home where the demands of society and the’

duties of social life were the most sarious part
of her education. She had met Mrs. Wright
on several occasions and had felt drawn un-
consciously to her as to a dear true friend.
She had entered Mrs. Wright’s Bible class
0re because she was attracted by her person-
ality and enjoyed being near her than for any
other reason. y
. On the last Sunday they had had a temper-
. ance lesson and she had been surprised at go
many things Mrs, Wright had said.

In her father’s home, and in her own as well,
wines were served every day as a matter of
course, and she had never dreamed of there
being any harm in using them. She knew
uﬁ)ymtrhing of the vulgarity of the saloon and
the disgusting repulsiveness of the drunkard,
but never associated either in any way with
her use of wine _ home, . She had been as-
tonished and hardly knew how to receive Mrs.
Wright’s arraignment. of all liquors as harm-
ful, because all havé the peisbn alcohol in
them. She had been somewhat disturbed by
her talk but other things had challenged her
attention and she had almost forgotten the
subject when her husband came home that
day. She met him gaily at the door, saying:
‘Y went down to the jeweller's this morning
and asked him if he could send some one to
fix the big clock here so it need not be moved,
and he sent Mr. White right away. See, he
has done it so delicately mno one would ever
dream it had been broken’ Mr. Cranston look-
ed and admired' and congratulated his wife

_over her good fortune and a moment later he
asked: g

‘Was Mr. White quite sober when he was
here? I heard this morning he was drinking
again and was sent home from the Mansion
. Houge and some way stumbled at his own gate
and broke his leg’ The colof left Mrs. Cran-
ston’s face. Mrs. Wright’s little ‘temperance
talk came back to her mind, the tears sprang
to her eyes.

‘Oh, Edward,’ she said, ‘do you think T could
have been to blame? I am sure he was per-
fectly sober when he was here, but I was so
delighted that he had done so exquisite a piece
of work that I wanted to show him unusual
courtesy, so I offered him a glass of wine. He
hesitated, but I assured him it was perfectly
pure and could not harm him and he took the
glass and drank every drop of it! She could
keep the tears back no longer.

‘ﬁonsense,’ Mr, Cranston said. ‘If that start-
ed him he must have been about ready, any-
way. It probably made no difference, so do
not waste any more tears on him.

After Mr. Cranston had gone back to his
business the thought of the morning returned
and so burdened Mrs. Cranston, that she re-
solved to call on Mrs, Wright and lay the

- that he was driven to his old

THE MESSENGER,

whole matter before her. This was the cause
of her early call that afternoon.

Mrs. Wright rose as Mrs. Cranston entered
the room and returned her warm handclasp
with evident emotion.

‘T am so unhappy, Mrs. Wright,” she said. ‘I
am afraid I am to blame for Mr. White’s ac-

cident’ Then she told the little story, keep- :

ing nothing back.

‘Do you think that pure currant wine my
own mother made just from “pure” currant
juice could have driven him to drink again?
Of course mamma never puts any alcohol in—
only “pure” currant juice and sugar. Do tell
me you think it could not do him any harm.

T’d like to be able to lift the responsibility
from you, my dear friend, Mrs. Wright said
gently, ‘but I fear I cannot. You know that
alcohol forms in home-made wine by fermen-
tation just as in other kinds. I fear the taste
of the alcohol so roused Mr. White's appetite
habit again. He
has been in a kind of stupor all day, since
the accident, but I was told he returned from
your home, the farthest way, leaving out the
_Stokes’ saleon (he has carefully avoided go-
ing past that for several weeks), and that he
turned suddenly -and wert into the Mansion
House when nearly past that, He drank two
or three glasses of brandy, when the bar-
tender, who is a kind hearted fellow stopped
him and said kindly; -

‘White, you’ve had enough for to-day. You
had better go home now,” and actually led him
to the door and turned him toward home.

Mrs. Cranston dropped her head on her hand.

‘Oh, Mrs. Wright,” shte said, ‘I can néver for-
give myself, but I was ignorant. I have never
thought of these things. I do not want to
be harming other lives. I want to help them,
What can I do to help the family while Mr.

"White is unable to work? It would be such

a privilege. Can you arrange to give it to me.
I will gladly furnish you with funds if you
will apply them for me, Here is this check
for one hundred dollars; when that is gone
there is another ready. i must atone in some
way. I can never be hapoy again, if I do not.
I want to learn about this question. It is ter-
rible not to know how dangerous it is and
where the danger lies—every child ought to
know it.’ ; :

‘The law now makes it a part of every pub-
lic school course,” said Mrs. Wright.

‘How wise that is) responded Mrs. Cran-
ston. “At Madame Le Grande’s boarding school
we always had wine as freely as I had it at
home. I have known there was much isery
in the world on account of excessive drinking
but never thought I could be responsible in
any way for it.

‘Oh, my dear friend,’ Mrs, Wright said, ‘this
is a matter in which everyone is responsible,
whether they are conscious of it or not. But
I will try to carry out your trust. Of course
Mr. White will be helpless for many weeks. I
am sure God has put this sweet thought into
your heart.

- Sober and Tipsy Ants.

An interesting experiment with regard to
ants was related by Lord Avebury recently in
a lecture at the Stepney Borough Museum.

He wished to see how ants would treat an
drunken members of their species, He too!
twenty-five ants from one nest and twenty-
five from another, and tried to induce them to
take sufficient alcohol to make them intoxi-
cated.

Now, ants are very sensible insects, and
they had the good sense to refuse; so they
were bathed by the lecturer in alcohol until
that stage was reached. The fifty intoxl-
cated ants were placed in one of the nests,
the inhabitants ‘of which examined them very
carefully, and picking out the twenty-five
strange ants, dropped them into a neighbor-
ing water. The twenty-five of their own
drunken friends they carried to g remote part
of the nest to sleep themselves into sobriety.

Special Ciubbing Offer,

‘World Wide’ and ‘Northern Messenger,” one
year each, only $1.00 for both. Postage extra

. for Montreal and suburbs or foreign countries

excepting- United States and its dependencies,
also Great Britain and IreIand,{Transvaal, Ber-
mudd, Barbadoes, British Honduras, Ceylon,
Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar.
No extra charge for postage in the countries
named, : ;
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‘Signing the Farm Away’

Can any reader of the ‘Messenger’ send us a
copy of a poem published in the ‘Messenger’
about twenty years ago with the above title?

Somewhere in it were these lines:—

Cider, forty barrels or more,

Sure in season to come from the mill;
They drank as they worked,

They drank as they a'te,

Winter and summer, early and late;
And as the seasons crept along,

And habits into passions grew,

Their appetites became ag strong

As ever a drunkard knew.

They labored less and sauandered more,
Chiefly for rum at the village store,
Till called by the sheriff, one bitter day,
They had to sign the homestead away?
R

Abstain and Find.

Head, clearer.

Heart, brighter.
Health, better.
Purge, heavier,

Eyes are keener,
Limbs are stronger.
Life probably longer.

Can I?
May I?
Ought I2.
Shall I?
—Uncle Jim,” in ‘League Journal’

Liquor Advertisements.

Many of the secular papers throughout
the country are working up to the evils of
the liquor business and their own complic-
ity with it in advertising its wares. A
paper that advertises liquor is, in so far
as that advertisement is concerned, no-
thing more or less than a drummer or an
agent soliciting trade for the saloon. The
‘Modern Farmer and Busy Bee’ has the
following to say regarding whiskey ad-
vertisements: !

‘Do not encourage or help any agricul-
tural paper which admits whiskey ads in-
to its columns. What right has the pub-
lisher of an agricultural paper to send a

rummer for a saloon into the sacred pre-
cinets of your home? Whiskey, like all
other poisons, is seldom needed, and, like
theni, should only be taken under the di-
rections of a physician, if at all. Do not
take a bad paper because it is cheap. No-
thing is chéap which comes like a thief in
the night to corrupt the morals of your
children and rob your fireside of its joy
and happiness. This is not a temperance
lecture; it is only good horse-sense, based
on the experience of the ages and uttered
long ago in thundering tones in that un-
alterable law, ‘“Whatsoever a man soweth
that shall he also reap.” 1In this day of
commercialism and greed the saloon has
spread its withering blight ovér the citias
of the land, corrupting their politicians,
debauching their young men and boys, as
well as leading into wice and wickedness
many of ths flowers of womanhood, and it
is ‘now trying to wreck the home of tle
farmer through his agricultural paper.
Look your favorite family paper over, and

if you find it flaunting in your face gaudy

ads for cheap whiskey, order it stopped.
The publisher evidently thinks more of
the pay he gets for this business than he
does for the morals of your family. ILst
him have his demoralizing ads, and you
read clean papers. As we gaid in another
paragraph, ads properly considered are
news, but there are some kinds of news
which the farmer and his family hsd bet-
ter not read, and we think a whiskey ad

. s one of them.’

——
An Appropriate Sign. _
A man who had opened a liquor saloon
was about to put up his sign, and asked
his neighbor’s advice rsgarding the pro-
per weording. ‘What shall the painter
print on it?” he asked.
His neighbor replied, ‘I advise you to
print on it. “Begmars Made Here.”’
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Correspondence

Shannon, Queen’s Co., N.B.

Dear Editor,—We live on a farm about &
mile from the Washademoak Lake. My bro-
ther has taken the ‘Messenger’ for a number of
years, and we could not yassibly do without
it, it is such a nice paper. I have four bro-
thers living and two little baby brothers in
heaven. I am the only girl in the family. We
live about a mile and & half from the school-
house. I belong to the Baptist Church.

I am a great reader. I have read a number
of books. I got ten subscribers for the ‘North-
ern Messenger’ last fall, and got papa a
Christmas present of a fountain pen, and we
think it is a very nice premium for such little
work., We have had a very cold winter, and
very deep snow, the mercury being as low as
twenty-six degrees below zero. I wish to joln
the Royal League of Kirndness.

ETHEL R. C.

: Stanley Mills, Ont.
Dear Edi'tor,—We live on a farm mnot far
from Brampton. My sister goes to Brampton
High School. Our farm has two hundred acres
and we live quite a piece from the road. Thete
are a lot of hedges on our farm, and it is a
very pretty place in the summer~not lone-
some at all. ‘I am twelve years of age, my
birthday being on Dec. 18. I would far rather
live in the coun'try than in the town.
HATTIE M.

Tatamagouche.
Dear Editor,—I am .a little girl seven years
old. I dom’t like to go to school very wiellh T
live about a mile from the school, and have
no little girls to go with.. For pets I have a
kitty, which I call ‘Pearly. 1 had a white
hen, bu't she died. I have a black colt. I call
him ‘Judge. I have no dolly now; I had two,
but I broke them both, My birthday is on June
29. My fiavorite game is dominges. M_y bro-
ther Charlie plays with me in the evenings. I
live near the seashore, I haye lots of boat sails

in the summer., MYRTLE R.

. _ Hamilton, Ont.

Dear Editor,—Ever since I can remember I
have received .the ‘Messengexr’ “at ‘the Sunday-
school. I like your paper, especially the cor-
respondence. Only a few of the boys and girls
describe the scenmery around their homes. I
think we should all like nature. Hamilton
(the Ambitious City), which is gituated on
the small bay at the western end of Lake On-
kario, is called by tourists the ‘Second Naples.
The scenery is perfectly grand. At the south
of the city is an elevation of land, which we
call the mountain. Looking from its brow you
have a very pretty view—the city, bay, op-
posite shore, beach, Lake Ontario, and on a
very clear day Toronto, forty miles dis'tant.
This beach I speak of is a small strip of land,
separating Lake Ontario from Hamilton Bay.
It is quite a summer resort. Back of our
home are the ‘commons,” where we have lots
of fun. We skate 'and coast in winter, and in
summer play baseball and fosthall.

GEORGE D.

Points West Bay.
Dear Editor,—We are ‘taking the ‘Messen-
ger, and think it ds fine. I live on a farm. 1
have six brothers, but no sisters. I am the
eldest of the family. We live about a mile
from the post-office and half-a-mile from thae
church; and the school-house is on our farm
I am very fond of reading, and have read a
lot of books. Noble is the name of onme of
our dogs. He is very fond of swimming, and
often swims after us when we go out in the
boat for a sail. This is a country place on
the shores of the Bras d’0r Liake, and we live
on the south side in summer. It is a very
. pretty place. We can see a lot of sailing ves-
sels on the lake; also the steamers, which
come from Sydney to the Marble Mountain,
carrying marble and limestone ‘to the iron and
stee! foundry. There were tourists here one
summer, and they thought this place was just
lovely, It is quite hilly on our farm, so we
ktave great fun coasting and sliding. There
- has been a lot of snow this winter, and some-
times the roads have been badly blocked. I
was ‘thirteen years cld on Nov. 19.
: MAGGIE B. P.

: New Town, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I have taken the ‘Messenger’
for two years, and like the stories very much.

THE

I was sorry it was not longer.

This year I have succeeded in getting a new
subscriber to the ‘Messenger.” I am ten yelars
old. BESSIE C. McB.
Petitcodiac, N.B.
Dear Editor,—We live on River View Farm,
one mile from Petitcodiac Station. I have
three sisters and one brother. My brother gets
the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-school, and I en-
joy reading it very much. My grandma and
grandpa live in Havelock, and I like to spend
my holidays there. I have one little cousin
there ; she is four years old. Her name is
Daisy. She and my little sister Lot'tie have
lots of fun when they get together. We have
a lovely pup, and we call it ‘Minto,’ also two
kittens. My papa carries the mail.
- x EMILY A. B. (aged g).

Ottawa, Ont.
Dear Editor,—Qur Sunday-school takes
the ‘Messenger.” I think it is the best pa-
per I bave ever read yet, and I have read
a good many. I have read the story call-
ed ‘The Marshal of the City of Refuge,’ and.
I read the
story about the green marble to my little
brother. I think that every boy and girl
should hear that story. I want to try and
get a Bagster Bible. I am going to try to
do all those things called ‘Brief Hints for

Bright CGirls.’ IRENE 8.

> ; Jack’s Lake, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have only lived in On-
tario about three years. Before moving
here we lived in a small railway town in
Assinaboia. I liked living up there much
better than in Ontario. _ I used to have
great fun -catching gophers. They are
small snimals about the size of squirrels.
They dig holes in the ground and go into
them. We pu. a string over the hole and
catch them by the neck when they come
out. I used to go riding horse-back. Once
I was on a horse and it ran away with me.
Another time I was on one, and it sat down
and let me slide off. I was over in Dakota
once, on a visit to my grandma, and had a

fine time.
ALBERT E. E. (aged 18).

DeBert Sta.; N.S.
Dear Editor,—I received my nice Bagster
Bible as a premium for getting four sub-
scribers for the ‘Northern Messenger.’
Every one that seces it thinks it is very
nice. Flease accept my thanks.
CORA F.

Chester.
Dear Editor,—Chester is a very pretity
village, celebrated for its beautiful scen-
ery. Itis about forty-five miles from Hal-
ifax. There are 265 isles in Chester Bay,
one for each day of the year. Chester has
long been a favorite with tourists, and it
has proved attractive to many from the in-
terior of this province, and other parts of
Canada. It has a fine harbor of sufficient
depth for large vessels, and there are ex-
cellent facilities for sea bathing and boat-
ing. Wishing the ‘Messenger’ every suc-

cess. PANSY.

Freeman P.O., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl seven
years of age. I have written three times
to the ‘Messenger,” but my letters did not
appear; but I thought I would try again.
I live on a farm on the side of a moun-
tain north of Hamilton Bay and Lake On-
tario. We can see the boats very plainly,
near enough to diaw the share of them, We
also can sse the train plain enough to count
the cars on it. We can see twenty
miles around us. My sister Ella is going to
school in Burlington. ,We have a lot of
fruit trees, the names of some of them be-
ing cherries, currants, peaches, plums, ap-

ples and grapes. GLADYS T.

Hardwicks, N.B.

Dear Editor,—We have taken the ‘Messen~
ger’ for some time, and think no paper is as
interesting as the ‘Northern Messenger! We
live in a village situated on the bank of the
Miramichi. There are several islands opposite
our home. We often go picnicing in the sum-
mer. Perhaps some of the readers of the-
‘Messenger’ would like to know how we play
one of our favorite games: ‘Compliments’ is
played thus:—The players stand or sit in a
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line. One of the number goes to lan adjoini
room or some place owt of hearing, and anoth
called the leader goes to each of the players
in turn and collects a compliment from each
about the person absent. This compliwent is
usually of a comic nature. When each player
gives their compliment the person is called,
Then the leader tells him the compliment
which one of the players has said. Then he
tries to guess the onme who made the remark
and g0 on until he guesses the fight one, and
then that person leaves the room. We hope this
game may be of benefit to some one. :
J. MAUD B,

Williamsdale East.
_Dear Editor,—I have two brothers, but ne
sisters. 1 have two grandmocthers, It is a
country place where I live. I can play one
piece on the ergan. My father lives in Spring-
hill. It is great fun fishing in the summer.
We skate, slide and coast and snowball in the
winter. Our school-house is situated on a hill,
I like to read the ‘Messenger.” I have just
gone once to the woods with my uncle. Wishe
ing the ‘Messenger’ every success,
RAYMOND 8.

_ Short Betach, Yarmouth Co., N.S. ~
Dear Editor,—I thought I would write and
describe the place in which I live, I reside
in a small village called Short Beach. = The
place is very hilly, and there are several lakes
near here. Our houce is situated between two
lakes. My father is a fisherman. I have four
sisters and three brothers.  We keep a horse
and colt, a cow and a calf.
MYRTLE C. (aged 10).

]

Carholme,  Ont.
Dear Editor,—Most of the people arcund here
have taken the ‘Messenger’ when they wers
young. We have a creek running through our
place. It is called ‘Big Creek.’ It furnishes a
ﬁx}e bathing place. I would like 'to correspond
with any boy living in Canada. I have about
a mile and three-quarters to go to school. For
pets I have two dogs named Ponto and Sport,
.:And five cats and two guinea pigs. My father
isla farmer. I carry the mail in the summer,
and my brother carries it in win'ter. I have
two brothers older than myself. = Their names
are Roy and Wallace. - Roy is going to work
at a neighbor's place. I have no grandpas or
grandmas living now. I have learned how to

skate this winter. : BRUCE M.

Ridgeway, Ont.
Dear Editer,—I have taken tl%e ‘M}c’;ssengex’
fqr three or four years, and I think it a splen-
did paper. I live on a farm about /two miles
east of the town of Ridgeway, and one mile
north of Lake Erie. There is a creek flowing
through a field behind our house, which affords
some excellent skating in winter. There is
also a railway a short distance from our barn.
I have two sisters and one brother, all younger
tha_n myself. My sister and I attend school,
which is about half a mile from our home.
JENNIE J. S. (aged 13).

-

Brownhill, Ont.
. Dear Editor,—I think that the ‘Messenver’
is just a beautiful paper. I like the story of
‘Daph and Her Charge.’ I think that Daph has
shown such & noble character. I have read
quite a number of books. We get the ‘Mes~
senger’ at the Sunday-school. My father is the
superintendent of our school. I ghall be four-
teen on the eighteenth of June. Is there any
one who reads the paper whese birthday is
the same date? If so, I would like to corres-
pond with them. My full address is: Evelyn
Traviss, Brownhill, On't, Canada. Wishing
the ‘Messenger’ every success.
EVELYN T.

: Balgonie, N.W.T.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl nine years
old. I have four brothers and five sisters. My
father is a farmer, and he has five quarter-
sections of land. The new railway will ruan

“across one of our quarter-sections when it is

built, We live seven miles and a half south
of Balgonie. Pa got a new organ this winter,
and my sister is learning to play on it.

e JESSIE R,

? e Bradford, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I was twelve years old last
September. My mother and father ars bLoth
dead, and I Mve with an old lady and gentle-
man. They are very good to me. I have been
here four years. I have not got far to go to
school. I go home for my dinner in the sum-
mer-time, but it is too cold in the winter.

MARY E. W,
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- HOUSEHOLD.

Turn About.

The pleasure of reading aloud to her child
is one which the mother is slow to give up,
and the moment when the boy discovers that
bhe can get to the climax of the story quicker
by himself brings a pang to her loving self-
ishness. But she can find compeunsation in
turning listener, and it will surprise her to
see how soon home practice, supplementing
school drill, will transform the child’s halting,
stumbling manner, and make the reading a
genuine pleasure to ear as well as heart. The
time is best spent on selections made osten-
sibly for the mother’s taste, though she w_ill
give a side thought to the child’s, and the lit-
tle reader will be less impatient of his slow
progress if he starts with the idea that he is
doing something for mother’s eajoyment ra-
ther tham his own. Magazine articles, bits
from the daily paper, poetry now and then—
any of these a child of ten or eleven will learn
to read without too many pauses for help over
hard words, and incidentally take in a good
many ideas of interest to himself, To be able
to read aloud easily at sight, without that
awkward pause to ‘look it over, is an accom-
plishment not universal even among people of
education and culture, and in acquiring it, th_e
ability to comprehend and reason rapidly is
wonderfully promoted.—‘Congregationalist.’

The Foot:i—};th.

The foot-bath, though simple, is a most use-
ful home agent in treating sickness. The ease
with which it can be given and its wide range
of usefulness make it especially commend-
able. We are apt to look upon so simple a
treatment as having virtue only in infrequent
diseases or unimportant conditions, but this
is not true of the foot-bath. Have you ever
tried treating a cold by means of the foot-
bath? Take a thorough foot-bath, to which
mustard kas been added. By ‘thorough’ is
meant that the feet shall be placed in water
which will come high up the calves of the legs
and the water as hot as the feet can bear, says
the Pacific ‘Journal of Health.’ Then, by con-
tinuously adding hot water, the foot-bath
ghould be kept as hot as can be borne for
twenty minutes. At the same time hot water
should be drunk freely, The patient is ready
for bed, after drying the feet theroughly.
Cover up warmly with extra clothing, and place
something warm to the-feet. If there is a
cough and pain in the chest a hot application
may be given to the chest after the feot-bath.
In many cases this treatment will suffice to
break the cold. If not, repeat at least every
day. Should the cold not yield to one or two
treatments try fasting. WNot necessarily en-
tire abstinence from food, but the eating of a
limited amount of very simple food. Head-
aches will yield to a foot-bath without other
treatment., Try it. If the head is hot wring
a towel from cold water and wrap around the
head. Habitually cold feet are treated by the
alternate hot and cold foot-baths. Persist in
the treatment every night, or both night and
morning. Some people suffer with difficulty
in going to sleep. The brain is active, and
because of the multitude of thoughts sleep will
not come. A warm foot-bath may be all that
is needed. A tepid foot-bath will be found
very restful and quieting to the tired nerves
of a busy housewife. She will resume her
work, refreshed, after the gimple treatment.
The warm foot-bath is found helpful to the
weak heart. Pain in the heart from organic
heart disease will frequently be very much
relieved by simply placing the feet for a very
ghort time in a moderately warm foot-bath,
It does not need to be so hot that the patient
can hardly bear it.—‘Presbyterian Banner.

——i

Gruel.
(Pansy, in the ‘Christian Endeavor World))

I call to mind a certain poor mother, an in-
valid, for many weeks dependent on the care
of a most willing and bewildered daughter,
who helped to make life miserable for the suf-
ferer because she did not know how to make
a comfortable bed. In the first place, she could
not conceive of a little bit of a wrinkle in the
sheet as being capable of inflicting torture ;
and, in the second place, she did not know how
to avoid it. If she had been trained to tuck
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the lower sheet carefully in at top and bot-

tom, as well as on the sides, and to confine

each corner with a safety-pin, much discom-
fort would have been avoided.

There came a day when in that same home
oatmeal gruel ‘with egg’ was ordered by the
busy physician, who stayed not to see whe-
ther the atiendant knew how to prepare it.
She thought she did. She had watched ‘mo-
ther” make gruel in a skillet in a few min-
utes; not of eatmeal, it is true, but that could
make little difference. The egg was a bewil-
dering addition; but she bravely attacked her
task, and produced, presently, a lumpy, sticky
‘mess,"—pardon the use of the word; no other
will fit,—scorched at that, with a boiled ege,
the white part of which was like leather,
plumped down in the midst of it! Of course
the very sight of the strange mixture was
enough for the invalid.

Now, suppose her daughter had known that
catmeal gruel for an invalid must not be made
out of cat flake or any of the other steam-
cooked Preparations, but must be genuine fine
oatm'eal, that a very small teacupful must be
put into a quart of boiling water with a tea-
spoonful of salt, and cooked in a real
or improvised double boiler for the space of at
least two hours, or uatil the quart of water
has reduced itself to about a pint. Then the
egg, previously boiled and cooled, must be
grated into the mixture, a pint of boiling wa-
ter added; and after cooking for tem minutes
the mixture must be strained through a wire
strainer of medium fineness, So prepared, a
dish of oatmeal gruel, with a few spoonsful
of Cream added to it, is dainty enough and
dalgcate enough for a very capricious appetite,.
This, you observe, is a dish not at all difi-
cult to make, and it is in general use to-day;
yet how many young women who can make
all sorts of delictous cakes and creams know
how to prepare it?

Music Among the Dishes

Glancing through a lively. periodical,
entitled the ‘Hearth,’ my eye lighted up-
on a little article entitled ‘Dish-Washing
Set to Music.’ That was something new,
and I read it., As it is suggestive, I ven-
ture to copy it:

‘No one really enjoys washing dishes,’
says the writer, ‘It is a part of the inevi-
table drudgery of an economical house-
hold of small means to which the mistress
of the house submtts with more or less of
grace or patience, according to her gifts.

‘I know of one instance, however, where
the task was made not only endurable, but
actually attractive. A friend, the wife of
a country minister, had a large family of
children, and those old enough to be of
rauch assistance were boys.

‘To the average boy dish-washing is by
nature particularly obmoxious, and the
boys of this household were not unlike
others, but they rose to the situation
with a cheerfulness which can hardly be
too highly recommended.

‘At the conclusion of each meal the
mother would turn to her boys with a de-
cisive nod of the head which they under-
stood well encugh as a signal to begin to
clear the table.’ i

I had read thus far, and had read aloud,
when the daughter of the household, who
is inclined to make rhymes, interpollated
the following:

Boys, attend your mother’s wishes,
Go at once and wash the dishes.

She was proceeding with more in the
same etrain when ‘I checked her levity
with a good deal of brevity—dear me, this
thyming is as contagious as the measles—
and procesded to read:

‘If they (the boys) showed any disposi-

_tion to rebel, she almost invariably com-

menced to sing; sometimes it would be a
Sunday-school hymn, sometimes a Popu-~
lar air with a cheery ring, but whatever
the song, there was no resisting mother’s
voice. First one would join in and then
another, and as it was a rule that no one
should sing who did not work, the little
army of volunteers soon became quite as
numerous as could be desired. As all the
dishes rattled the voices would rise higher
and louder; now Johnnie must have his
favorite song; now Jamie must have his,
and before anvone had time to grumble
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over doing girl’s work, or even to realize
that the work was disagreeable, the dishes
would be washed and wiped and put away
and “mother” at liberty to attend to other
necessary duties, with nerves refreshed ra-
ther than wearied by the chorus of young
voices.’

All this seemed to me eminently pro-
per, and the scens suggested was in pleas-
ant contrast to the pictures memory call-
ed up of some houssholds. There the
young people attended to the dishes, but
with much sad wrangling that was by no
means musical, and I was prepared to en-
doirse the writer’s closing remark, which
said:

‘Perhaps the idea may suggest to mo-
thers similar methods of lightening ‘the
labors of their houssholds, for God loves
not only a cheerful giver, but a cheerful
worker as well, and work performed with
a merry heart is robbed of half its weari-
ness.’—‘N.¥Y, Observer,’

Useful Hints.

If a moth miller is seen in a closet, it is
& good plan to burn a little camphor gum
very promptly. Frequently this simple
precaution, if taken wvery early in the
spring, will rid that closet of moths for
the season,

Rust on steel will generally yield to a
paste made from fine emery powder and
kerosene. Rub.the spots with this, let it
stand for several hours, then polish with
oil.

A baker who makes jam on & large scale
says he mever stirs it, but puts a large
handful of marbles on the bottom of the
Irettle. These roll around while the jam
boils, and prevent its burning,

Sometimes there are stains on the mar-
bls and in the basin of the bathroom wash-
stand which resist soap preparations. Just
scrub with dry salt and a cloth run from
hot water, Then wash well with kerdsene
and later with seap and water,

In the Sick Room,

(Amelia E. Graessle, in ‘Union Signal.’)

The patient should be kept quiet, and all
unpleasant subjects should be avoided. All
visitors should be kept away from the pa-
tient, who, as a rule, would rather not gsee
anyone. When visitors must be admitted
to the room, do not tell them the condi- .
tion of the patient or how =sick he has
been, but let the conversation drift upon
other things. %

After the patient’s breakfast is over, say
one heur after, it is well to give the daily
‘bath, which should be a nice, warm, and
cleansing bath. Place the patient upon a
blanket or a large bath towel, remove the
top covers and put a blanket over the pa~
tient, then bathe and rub the back well
with witch hazel. After the bath is fin-
ished put on a clean gown and comb the
hair. A woman’s hair should be plaited
in two braids. The neils should zeceive
attention and the mouth should be washed
two or thres times a day. In the morning
it is well to use a tooth brush and thor-
oughly cleanse the mouth. With fever
patients, wind a soft piece of cotton round.
the finger and cleanse the teeth in that
way. If your patient is able to be moved,
turn him upon one side, and change the
linen throughout.

In putting on fresh linen, see that there
are no wrinkles in the sheets to rende_r the
patient uncomfortable and leave red ridges
on the body. Thesce in time will form bed
sores. When the red, inflamed spots form
on the back, elbows, heels, or wherever the
pressure is the greatest, a pad must be
placed £o as to give the injured part re-
lief. This can easily bs done by making
a ring of cotton batting, by wrapping a
bandage round or by sewing cloth to form
a smooth ring, the hole in the centre to be
plaged over the injured part and putting -
the pressure on the sides. The inflamed
paris should be rubbed well with witch
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hazel, then powdered well with boracic
powder,

Changing the position will rest a pa-
tient. If too weak to lie upon the side,
take a pad or a small pillow and by turn-
ing the patient a little, place it under the
side. A ro0ll under the knees is a great
vest. Simply take a pillow, pin together
tight, and slip under the raised knees.

Patients suffering from cold feet may
easily be warmed by taking quart-bottles
and filling two-thirds full of hot water.
Put the stopper on tight and pin the bot-
tle inside a flannel bag. Place at the feet,
being careful not to burn the patient,

Nervous and sleepless patients can fre-
quently be put to sleep by giving a warm
sponge-bath at bedtime or by giving a hot
footbath., Give also a cup of hot milk,
cocoa or broth.

In feeding patients, a number of
things arc to be taken into consideration.
Prepare the food daintily and take the
food hot, as luke-warm food spoils an ap-
petite. Give good, nourishing food, also
feed the patient with the same regularity
es in giving the medicine. Do not over-
feed, for food given at shorter intervals.
will do far more good than larger quanti-
ties given at longer intervals. In prepar-
ing a tray, do not overload it, but take
small quantities and prepare what the pa-
tient relishes. Never leave fecod or milk
in a sick room. Should the patient care
for anything more, get it fresh. This ap-
plies particularly to water, which after
standing in a room, never tastes o good
as when fresh. All water must be boiled.
The vessel containing the water should be
placed in a larger vessel ard packed round
with ice to keep cool.

Eggs.

Use hot water instead of milk to thin the
eggs in an omelet: It makes it more tender.

A New Toast.—Bring a quart of milk to the
boiling point, and add two eggs well beaten.
Boil one minute, and then salt to taste, and
pour over thick slices of puttered toast. Put
in the oven until the custard is set. .

A new way of poaching an egg for an in-
valid’s tray is to butter the inside of a cup,
separate the white from the yolk of a.new-
laid egg, whisk the former to a stiff froth and
put this into the cup, making a cavity in the
middle wherein to slip carefully the yolk.
Squeeze a drop or two of lemon juice on the
top, then set the cup in a small saucepan of
boiling water, and let it poach thus until the
white is done.

What Alcahol is Good Fer.

Frequent washing with seap will dim the
surface of a mirror. The oceasional use of al-
cohol is recommended, but for frequent wash-
ing, damp newspaper with a 'polishing with
chamois skin will keep mirrors in good con-
dition,

If alcohol is used to clean gilded picture-
frames—and nothing is better for the purpose
—it should be applied very lightly with a
comel’s-hair brush. The beaten white of egg
is also a geod cleansing agent for the miltp
and needs the brush application with the same
light touches.

Over my sink are two bottles and a nail
clesver, says a writer in the ‘Woman’s Home
Companion.” One bottle contains five parts of
lemon juice to one of alcohol, which will keep
indefinitely., The other contains the follow-
ing lotien: One-fourth of an ounce of gum tra-
gacaith added to one pint of rainwater, which
has stood three days, then one ounce each of
alcohol, glycerine and witch hazel, also a little
good faint perfume. ‘After washing dishes ot

preparing vegetables I apply a little of the

Jemon juice, then the lotion, and in a moment
my hands are dry, soft and very smooth. All
stains disappear as by magic, and the nails
are cleaned easily. The time required is not
over two minutes. This process repeated five
or six times daily will certainly repay house-
keepers, for what is there more indicative of
refinement than well-kept hands? Then, too,
the expense of these lotions is comparatively
nothing, Be sure to have them in 2 very handy
vlace. .

Well-governed Children,

It is quite a mistake to suppose that chil-
dren love the parents less who maintain a
proper authority over them. On the contrary,
they respect them. It is a cruel.a.nd unna-
tural selfishnesg that indulges children in a
foolish and hurtful way. Parents are guides
and counsellors to their children. As a gu_xde
in a foreign land, they undertake to pilot
them safely through the shoals a'nd quick-
sands of inexperience. If the guide allmys
his followers all the liberty they please—if,
because they dislike constraint of the narrow
path of safety, he allows them to stray into
holes and down precipices that destroy them,
to loiter in woods full of wild beasts or dead-
ly herbs—can he be calied a sure guide? And
is it not the same with our children? They
are as yet only in the preface, or, as it were,
in the first chapter of the book of life. We
have nearly finished it or are far advanced.. We
must open the pages for these younger minds.

If children see that their parents act from
principle, that they do not ﬁn'd fault without
reason, that they do not punish because per-
sonal offence is taken, but because the thing
in itself is wrong—if they see that, while
they are resolutely but affectionately refgsed
what is not goed for them, there is a willing-
ness to oblige them in all innocent matfers—
they will soon appreciate such conduct. If no
attention is paid to rational wishes; if no al-
lowance iz made for youthful spirits; if they
are dealt with in a hard and unsympathizing
manner, the proud spirit will rebel, and the
meek spirit will be broken.—‘Michigan Advo-
cate.”

The Education of Parents,

It is evident, from many unmistakable
signs, that the true idea of education has never
seized the minds of a great number of parents
and guardians. It is highly essential, certain-
ly, that ysuths and maidens should be equip-
ped with modern weapons for changed mod-
ern conditions; but it is far more essential that
they should be sent out into the world proper-
ly equipped against the murderous attacks
which modern life makes upen the human
spirit. Both things are needed, but the latter
more -especially. ~ This solemn work depends
not so much upon the schoolmaster as upon

the parents. They who produce life are the

propex“ persons to train it, Paternity involves
the serious responsibility of preparing chil-
dren for the battle of life, and this task is im=
possible without religicus training. Upon this

vital point too many parents themselves need’

education. There is no work more pressing at
the present hour than that of bringing parents
face to face with their awful responsibilitv to
train their children for God. This is to deal
with’the nation’s life at its source.~—‘The Chris-
tian.

e

While You Are Growing.

Growing girls and boys do not always ap-
preciate that it is while they are growing that
they are forming their figures for after life.
Droeping their shoulders a little more every
day, drooping the head as one walks, standing
unevenly, so that one hip sinks more than the
other—all these defests, easily corrected mow,
will be five times as hard in five years and
twenty-five times as hard in tem years. A
graceful, easy carriage and an evect, straight
figure are a pleasure to beholder and possessor

.and are worth striving for. :

An easy way to practise waikin~ well is to .
Just before you leave the

start out right.
house, walk up to the wall and see that your
toes, chest and nose touch it at once; them, in
that attitude, walk away. Keep your head up
and your chest out and your shoulders and back
will take care of themselves. : :

A school-teacher used to instruct her pupils
to walk always as if trying to look over the
top of an imaginary -carriage just in front of
them. It was good advice, for it kept the head
raised.  Don’t think these things are of no
value. They add to your health and your at-
tractiveness, two things to which everybody
should pay heed—‘Sunday Reading.

Points on Potatoes.

Physicians assert that baked potatoes are
more nutritious than those cooked in any other
way, and that fried ones are. the most difficult
to digest. ;

The éecret of making good mashed potatoes

is to keep them hot while mashing, and e
have algo the milk very hot when it is added.
Reat thoroughly and serve in a hot dish. Lay
a piece of butter on the top and serve.

A method of improving the potato is cred-
ited to M. Michalet, as a result of experiments
made in the department Vaucluse, France. He
adviges that the petato plant shoyld be strip-
ped of its blossom, and the crop of tubers will
te improved in quantity and be richer in
starch. The flower is not at all necessary to
the well-being of the plant, which in the pro-
cess of blossoming consumes starch and other
vegetable substances.

Stewed potatoes for breakfast.—Pare, cut
into dice, soak in cold water a little while,
then stew, in encugh hot salted water to cover
them. Before taking up, and when they are
breaking to pieces, drain off half the water and
pour in a cupful of milk. Boil three minutes,
stirring well; put in a Iump of butter the size
of an egg rolled in flour, a little salt and pep-
per. Add a sprig of parsley; boil well and
tur]n into a covered dish. An ecxcellent family
dish.

: S i
Vermont Pudding.—Selact fine, nicely
popped corn and roll. To three cups of pop-
corn add three cups of milk and set on top
of the stove to soak one or two hours.
Then add one egg (or one tablespoon corn-
starch), two tablespoons of sugar, butter
size of walnut, pinch of salt, grating of
nutmeg, one-third cup of raisins, and then
bake. Spread jolly on top and serve with
cream and sugar. 2

s
PATENT REPORT. it

Following is a list of patents recently grant-
ed by the Canadian and American Govern-
ments, secured through the agency of Messrs.
Marion & Marion, Patent Attorneys, Montreal,
Canzda, and Washiagton, D.C.

Canada.-—~Nog. 2,160, Prof. J. Rosario Viau,
Montreal, Que., ladies’ tailor system; 86,504,
Joseph Lemire, Drummondville, Que., electric
railway sigoal; 86,637, Georges R. Pelletier,
Pelletier’s Mills, N.B,, axe; 86,651, Frederick
V. Speltie, Amsterdam, Holland, process and
apparatus for extracting oil from fish and ob-
taining dried residues serving as ‘guano.’

United States—Nes. 757,402, George Laporte,
St-Felix de Valois, Que., acetylene gas gener-
ator; 757,455, Arthur Guidon, oMntreal, Que.,
rotary engine; 757,722, Dona Roisvert, Provi-
dence, R.I., electric semaphore.
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Cne yearly subscription, 80c.
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Ee ench. ; .

Ten or more to an individual address, 20c
each, :
Ten or more scparately addressed, 250 por
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The above rates include postage for Canada (ex-
cepting Montreal City). Nfid,, U. 8. and its Colonies,
Greab Britain, New Zealand, Trauvsvaal, British
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Guiana; Gibraltar.

For Moitreal and foreign countries not mentioned
above add 8¢ o copy pastuge. -
Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion, ;
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- Publishers, Montreal,

Death By Neglect,

pr. D. M. Bye, the eminent specialist of In-
dianapolis, who cures cancers by the use eof a
combination of oils, says thougands of persons die
from ecancer ¢very year from no cause save neg-
lect. If taken in time not one case in a thousand
need be fatal. ThHe fear of the knife, or the dread
of the burning, torturing plaster causes a few to
neglect themselves till they pass the fatal point.
By far the greater portlon die because their -
friends or relatives, on wham they are depen-
dent, dre insensible to their suffering and im-
pending danger till it is too late. If you have
frionds aflicted, write to-day for free book, giv-
ing particulars. Address DR. D. M. BYE CO,
Drawer 505, Indianapolis, Ind,
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8 SEGURED
Wesolicit the business of Manutacturers, Ku-
glncers and others who reasize the advisability of
aving their Patent business transacted by ¥x-
perts, Preliminary advice free. Charges mode-
rate. Our Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, sent upon

ag.

request. Marion & Marion, New York Life
Montreal : and Washington, D.C., U.S.A.

of the handsome reward.
room. You don’t have to send us one cent.

room.

BLOTIERS FREE 10 BOYS AND GIRLS.

Wo want to distribute samples of our new Blotters, the best made, through allthe
4 schools in Canada, and we are willing to reward Boys and Girls liberally for doing ltd
= Send ug your name and address on a post card, what grade you are in at school. ani :
the number of scholars in your room and we will forward the required number, also full particulars

Remember, allyou have to do is to give one of our new Blotters to each of the scholars in your
You don’t have to do any work. Don’t miss this chance

but answer at once before some one gets ahead of you, ag we just want one scholar from every
Address, THE ROYAL ACADEMY PUBLISHING CO., Dept. B.N,, Toronto, Canada.

With polished silver &&
nickel open face case, the
back elaborately engrav-
ed,  fancy milled -edgo.
heavy bevelled erystal and L
koyless Wind, imported works, by ¥
selling only 18 large packages of @
Swocl Poa WNeeds at 10¢. cach.
g The packages are beautlfully decor-{}
ated in 12 colors and each one eon-
teing 42 of the rarest, pretiiest and }A
most fragrant varletfes In_every fild
imiginable color  Everybody 24
buys. Percy Bell, Littia™ Rapids,
Ont,, sald; “The sceds sold lke
wildfire.” A 50c. certificate free with each package.
Write us a poss eard to-day and wo will send you the Seeds
postpald. Don't deliy, Fdward Gllbert, Petroléa, Ont,, saya
I recelved my watch in ghnod condition. It is a daisy an&lj
am very mnch pleaced with it." T DOMINIO
SEED CO., DEPT. {55 , TORONTO, Ont.

WETRUSTYOU

th 2 doz large beautifuily
colored - packages of Sweet 4
Fona Seeds to soll for us at/led
8¢, each.  For your tiouble we
will glve you a beautiful little Watch
with Gold hands on which o large ross
with buds and leaves is olegantly
enamolled In seven colors, Edun
Robinson, Powasson, Ont.| Baye: "My
watel Is a perfect beanty,” . Write u3
a PPost Card to-day and we will
send vou the Seeds postpaid, A 5oe, 3
Cortificate free with each packags.
Gracle Brown, Chsverie, N.S,, said : **I sold all the Seeds
fn 3 few minutes.” THE DOMINION SEED
C0s DEPT. 179 y TORONTD, ONTARIO,

LABIES’ WATCH

: 25 Send no RKoney
Just. your name and address, and was will mall vou
‘,pﬂ.la. 16 ©riental rabian Poref m’:nl
ckiets, cach consisting of a beautiful Gold
oart eb‘?od Looket, enciosing a medalliony of Orlental
riume, highly odorized from millions of reses, the- most
m‘nh and durable pérfume In the world. These beautiful
ots sell averyihers for 25¢., anit peoploars glad to buy.
You soll them for only 15¢., and give a ecrtificate
worth 86c. free with each one, roturn the
lnonn{ ani fur your trouble we will give you this beanti-
;ﬂ&.‘:‘;‘f Livdy’s W ng: with fancy gold hauds, on
T80 W uds and leaves is elegantly enam.
ellad !xnovere colors, you send us your nugn: and
ress at once and sell the lockets and return the money
withinn week after you rocelve them, we will give you freo
addiifon to the watch a handsome roid finished
Dg ot with o Inrge, magniftcent Fire Opal
telistens with all the beautiful colors of the ra.lng)w.
63 and glrls, write us to-da.{ You can_easily sell the
ookels {n half an hour and we know you will be moro thag.
ﬁl!zhted with theseiwo beautiful présents.  Address TR
OME SPECIALTY 0., Dept. 434 Toronto,

ey
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HOME SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 463 , Toronto,

PICTURES OF CREDIT

—NO SECURITY ASKED—
¢ : ] “We gand you I5 largs besutitully
colored plctures, eac 16x22 inches

named ** The Augels Wil L

“The Family Record,” ' Chrisg

b bofure Pilot,” ** Rock of Agos.”

Theae plctures are handson

v in 12 colors and could nol
§ ba bought for less than §oc, eac
din any store, Yousell them for
26c. onoh, seud us the nioney, and
for your trouble we ssnd you &
) ’i‘- o:rgolg:nhhvo{d ‘Dh?!blz
‘Huanting (. Vatch, Jady't
or Gent's 510. ri.cgly and olabors
ately gnfnvod in solid gold de-
signs, with atem wind and set,
1 l.dll;‘!teﬂ iable imported mov: Tito us &
o8t ctri day and woe will mafl you the pictures

!uo our large iliustrated Premium List showing dezens of othe

2

waluabloprizes. Address; Hotae Axs Co., Dept 416 Toroutes

Boys! Earn a Big STEAM ENGINE
and-a 14k GOLD WATCH
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”ﬂ durable Perfums fn the world. They look so beautiful
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- dn 844lilon to {ho Gotd Wetsh, ?‘wu & gra {:hm'n;!i

waste &our time and yonsy ering a ertlsoments of
warsiable firms who do ot adrry oud thelr promises, Writa
to_us and you will be trantad vieht  HREES
mcui'rr ©0,; Dept. (718 4 TORO!

me. We will also
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In order to Introduce our New GOLD PER-
FUMED CHATELAINE LOCKETS, we are golng
to glve away thousands of rare and beautiful
Song Birds to any one who will sell only 20 at
150 each. THEY SELIL AS FAST AS YOU CAN
HAND THEM OUT. Each one - consists of a
beautiful Gold  Filigreo Locket containing a Me-
dallion of Oriental Arabian Perfume, highly od-
orized from millions of Roses, the most fragrant
and lasting perfume in the world. They look so
beautiful and smell 50 sweet that EVERYBODY
BUYS. A certificate worth 50c ; given fres with
each ome. / If you wanta beauttful Singing Can-
ary, send us your name and address. If you write
us at once and sell the Lockets and return the
money within ten daysafter you recelve them,
we will givé you a BIG HANDSOME CAGE FREE
as & special prize for promptness. Address THBE
HOME SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 464, Toronto.

BOY’S WATCH and

ETERIEIIES.

All you have to do is 'to sell 1
doz. of our New GOLD PERFUM-
ED CHATELAINE LOCKETS, at
15¢ each. They aro the loveliest
Lockets and fastest sellers you ever
saw. Each one consistsa of a beau-
tiful Gold Figure Locket, contain-
ing a Medallion of Oriental Arablan
Perfume, odorized from millions ot
roses, the most fragrant and last-
ing Perfume in the world. With each one we glve
e certificate worth 50c free. When sold, retura
the money and we will send. you this handsome
Boy’'s Watch, with Polished Silver Nickel Case,
the latest fancy edge, heavy bevelled crystal
and keyless wind imported works. WITH CARE
IT WILL LAST 160 YEARS. AN EXTRA PRIZRE
FREE. It you write us at once for the Lockets,

and sell them and return the money within 10 |

days after you recelve them, we will glve you n
Boy's Complete Printing Outft, consisting of 4
font of type, a big bottle of indelible ink, type
tweezers, type holder, etc., and full directions
for doing all kinds of printing, ALL FRER as
& special prize for promptness, Every Boy should
take advantage of thfs chance. Address THE
HOME SPECIALTY COQ., Dept. 472, Toronto.

PRINTING OUTFIT

SPLENDID BASEBALL OUTFIT and

MAGIC LANTERN FREE.
2 All you have to

do 13 to sell only
14 of our new
GOLD PERFUM-
ED CHATELAINE
LOCKETS at 168
each., They sell
as fast as you cam
hand them out.
Each one consists.
of a ' beautiful
Gold Filigree Cha-
telaine Locket en-
closing a Medal-
Hon of Oriental
5 Arabian Perfume,

" the most fragraat
and - lasting Perfume in the World. They  look
80 beautiful and smell so sweet that EVERY-
BODY BUYS. With each one we give a certifi-
cate worth 50c free.  ‘When sold return the money
and we will give you a splendid Spalding Outfit,
worth '$2.50 in any Store. It consists of a var-
nished bat, double stitched - Baseball, full-size
heavy Wire -Mask, Basaball Cap, and finely made
Catcher’s Glove, An EXTRA PRIZE FRER. If
you write for the Lockets at once and sell them
and return the money within 10 days aiter you
receive them we will give you free as a special
prize for premptness, a fine Maglc Lantern, well
made, with extra quality lenses, good lamp and
a large collection of beautifully. colored. plctutes.
Answer this advertisement and you-will ‘be well
treated. The Publishers of this paper will tell
you that we always do exactly ‘as we say. THBE
HOME SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 473, Toronto.

This beatiful DIAMOND
m RING, SILVER BRACELET
*and GOLD WATCH,

N

Pou’t send us_one cent
Just your name and address,and &
wo will mail you, postpaid, '§ of
our new €old
Chatelaine Xockeis
sellat 15, each. They aro the
loveliest Lockets you ever saw
and the fastest sollers, Each one
conahit:c ?:‘; e maﬁ‘ﬁ"l old 3!{-
Te8 enclosing & medal- 3
ﬂon of Orfental Aubin%_?armme, hthly odorlzed from milliong
of roses, the most fragrant and lasting perfume 1% the
WOl th each one we slva a Certificate Freo,
sold, return the moncdy, and ws ve you a beautiful
Ring, elegantly finishod in 14k, Gold, sot with ons very large
t Austrian Dismond, full of color and fire, that can
rdly bo told from & real Diamond even byan expert, and if
{mx write for the Lockets at once, and sell them and return
he money within a week after you recelve them, we will give
you a Speclal Promptness Prize of a bandsome Solid Silver
composition, full size, Curb Chain Bracelet, with handsomely
engraved Padlock and Key, also an op?ommlty to #et &
handsoms Gold-fintshed uble Hunt! Caso atch,
L) engrayed, Lady's or Gent's size, . as an Extra
Prize. emember, you only have t Lockets.

g‘%‘: l”l“o"m:sug;;:e nln!dyzm Depte 467, 'l‘oronto___
=ik o=
EARN .
THIS
WATCH

With Bolld Silver pickel

ficen|

£ B
1 us
wou?dy‘ll 8 to earn {hh
handsomé Watch and w
wi'l send the plctures
. o hour gatheyare thela
%ﬂ most beautiful pictures ever sold In this emmtr,{)" for
to-day. Ly will ba delighted with this.
some #&G&. ’m?gyom Art Co.y D By Torou!
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every Week ab the ¢ Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig

and Bt. Peler strests, in the city of Montreal, by John

Redpath Dougall and_Frederick Eu.e ¢ Dougall, both of

Montreal, B,

All busi t should be addressed  ‘John
Dougall & Son,’ and all letters to the cditor should he
~ddressed Editor of the ‘Northern Messenger.’




