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The Captive Girl-==A True
Story.
(Katxe Moore, in ‘Children’s Messenger.’)

Not far from the good city of Philadel-
phia lives a little girl named Regina; she
is a dear little girl, with a very fair face,
blue eyes, bright hair, and pink cheeks.

Grandma says she is the very image of
the little Regina who was carried off by
the Indians so long, long ago.

.

Then Regina runs to grandma and saysf

‘Oh, grandma, please tell me again about
poor little lost Reginal’

Grandima loves to tell that old story, and
it shows what care God takes of his child-
ren, even in the greatest trials and dan-
gers.

Little Regina—the one who was carried
off by the Indians—lived in a cabin in the
forest, and she had a father and mother, a
brother fifteen years old, a sister thirteen
years old, and a baby brother of three.

Regina herself was ten. Regina was a
little Christian. She loved the Saviour
and always asked his help in time of
danger; then there was a little hymn she
was very fond of singing. ~She and her
mother sang it every evening after they
had said their prayers.

fAlone, and not alone, am I,
Though in this solitude so,drear,
i X feel my Saviour always nigh;
e comes th weary hours to cheer.
I am with. Hnn and He with me,
E’eq here alone I cannot be.’

That is the hymn they sang, and God
used it in a very strange and wonderful
way to bring Regina back to her mother
after she had been stolen by the Indians.

One day Regina’s mother went to the

mill for flour, taking the-little boy with
her. The mill was a long way off. It took
her all day to make the journey. When
she came back in the evening nothing was
left of her home but a heap of smoking
ruins. The little house she had loved so
well, and the barn that was filled with
grain, were burned to the ground. Not
far away lay the bodies of her husband
and son, murdered by the Indians. Re-
gina and Barbara, her two daughters, were
gone, and she knew well enough that the
Indians had carried them away.

Some days after a party of hunters found
Barbara’s dead body lying by a stream of
water, with her head cleft by a tomahawk.
When the mother heard of this she knew
that she would never see Barbara again in
this life, but for nine long years she heard
nothing of Regina, and she mourned for
her, and hoped and prayed for her until at
last God answered her prayer.

Poor little Regina was taken by two big

: Indxans to their camp, and there she was

given to an old squaw who was very cruel
to her. The squaw was so old and stiff
with rheumatism that she could not work,
but she was not too stiff .to beat poor
Reigna most brutally. The child was
compelled to carry all the wood and water
that were mneeded in their wigwam, to
gather roots and berries, trap animals and
catch fish. She had a very hard and

bitter life, and, after a while, as the old
squaw would not allow her to speak any-
thing but the Indian language, she forgot
how to speak her own language; but she
never forgot her prayers nor the hymn
her mother used to sing with her every
evening.

Regina looked like the other little Re-
gina who lives not far from Philadelphia.

Her face was so fair and lovely that the
Indian children called her Sawquehanna,
which means, in their language, ‘a white
lily.” But after she had lived with the old

carried on at the time, and when finally it
closed and the English became masters of
the country, the Indians were compelled
to give up all their white captives. Many
white children had been carried off by
them, and these were all taken from them
by the English soldiers. Good . Colonel
Boquet, who had charge of this work, was
very careful that not omne white child
should be left with the savages, and in
this way more than one hundred white
children, between five and twenty years of
age, were taken from the Indians.

REGINA AND THE TWO BIG INDIANS.

squaw for some years her hair and skin
became dark and coarse, so that no one
would have known her for a white girl,
except for her large, clear blue eyes that
never changed.

During the nine long years that Regina
was lost her mother never ceased to search
for her. When she heard of a white girl
being seen with the Indians, she imme-
diately set out to find her, always feeling
sure it was her own dear daughter, aad
always coming back home &isap'pomted.

‘The French and Indian war was being

\

At first the children were taken to Pitts-
burg, or Fort Pitt, as it was then called,
and there about fifty of them were found
by their parents. The others were taken
to Carlisle, and there almost all of them
found parents or friends, though a few of
them had no one left in the world after the
Indians had slaughtered the family dnd

‘burned ‘the home. o

Reigna.’s mother went to Carlisle in the
hope of finding her long-lost daughter.
Regina was nineleen years old at that time.
She was very tall and dark. She had for-
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gotten a great deal. She could not tell
her last name, nor the names of her par-
ents or brothers and sister. She did not
know where she had lived, and though she
remembered her own name, ¢ Regina,” she
could not pronounce it so that others un-
derstocd it. She remembered her home
and her mother, but she had forgotten how
her mother looked. She was so changed
that her own mother did not know her.

Mrs. Hartman-—-that was her mother’s
name—went about among the captives
leocking for her daughter, but there was no
one tlere who could possibly be Regina.
The captives were in a large room, and
Mrs, Hartman looked at them all and they
looksd at her. Then she went back to the
inn with a heavy heart, for she was sure
now that Regina was dead. The next
morning she was to start early for home,
for the way was rough and slow to trawvel,
and she had to go on horseback. Before
she started, however, she decided to tak:
cne more lcok at the captives, who had
been brought out on to a gresn square be-
tween the old courthouse and the old stone
church., Crowds of people from the town
and all round the country had gathered
to see them. Ifany parents trere there
looking for their lost’ children, and every
now and then some one would be made
happy by finding a lost child. When this
happcned every one shouted joy.
Twenty or thirty children were that day
recognized by their friends.

Mrs, Hsrtman lingered until noon,
watching all this happiness; then, as she
was turning away with a'heavy heart and
sad face, Colonel Boquet came to her and
asked her whether she was sure her
danghter was not with those still unclaim-
ed. ¥e was so anxious that the mother
should £nd her child that e a-ked whether
there was net come sign or mark by which
she m:gnt idsntify her—for he knew that
nine years among the Indians would
change a child so much that even her mo-
ther would not know her, -

Mrs. Hartman eaid that there was no-
thing by which she could identify. Regina.,

“Was not thers some song or hymn you
sang to her when 8 child? the Colonel
asked. ‘She might remember the song
you sang her to sleep with.’

* Then Mrs. Hartman remembered that
old hymn ¢he and Regina loved so, much,
and she began to sing, in a clear, loud
veice:

for

‘Alone, and not alone, am T,
Though in this solitude so drear—’

And she had secarcely reached the second
line when a tall, straight girl, with blue
eyes, uttered a sharp cry, and rushing to
Mrs. Hartman, threw her arms around her
neck.

It was Regina. The old hymn that she

had never forgotten had brought her mo- _

ther to her. How God blessed that hymn!

When the mother looked at Regina she
wondered how this tall dark girl could be
her fair little daughter; but she took her
into her arms and wept over her, and loved
her, and thanked God again and again
that he had at last answered her prayers.

Regina went home with her mother, and
for a while everything seemed very new
and strange. She had lived so long with
the Indians that she had become accus-
tofmed to their rude ways, and it was hard
to break herself off these habits. It was a
long, long time before she could sleep in a
‘bed or sit on a chair; for the Indians have
neither beds nor chairs. They sit on the
floor, and sleep on the ground upon a heap

of dried leaves. Then Regina had not
used a fork or a spoon for mine years, and
even the food her mother used was strange
to her, but she gradually got accustomed
to things in her new home, and began to
speak her own language again. She learn-
ed to read and write also, and took great
delight in reading the Bible.

Her mother was so worn and broken!
down by all the troubles that had crowded
into her life, that her health began to fail,
axd Regina took the tenderest and most
loving care of her. As long as her mother
lived she watched over and cared for her.

Her brother, who was now a man,
married and had 1little ones of his own,
anrd the first girl he named after his sxster
Regina.

Thus through the generations the name
Regina bas come down from one little girl
to another, until it has fallen to the lot of
the little bright-haired, blue-eyed Regina,
not far away, whose great delight is to
hear the true and wonderful story of the
great-great-aunt Regina who was carried
off by the Indians.
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Post Qifice Crusades,

The following sums of money for the
‘Northern Mezsenger’ Mission have been
received by Mrs. Cole:—‘In His Nams,’
Sault St. Marie, Ont.,, for Ramabai, $1 ;
Mrs. E. L. Mullan, Hudson Heights, Que.,
$1; Mr. C. Tweedie, Montreal, $2; Mr.
Loudin, Westmount, Que., $2.50; The
Western W.C.T.U., $3; Mr. McKinley, Cov-
antry, Ont., $5. Since April 1st, 1902, $72
have bsen received by Mrs. Cole, Several
friends are now ssnding yearly subscrip-
iions, and the kindest cf letters come. A
few glimpses from home and abroad are
these: ;

‘I picked up a Montre3l paper, and read
about ‘The Pogt-Ofice Crusade;’ please tell
me all about it. It seems just the work to
interest our young people in the chuwrch.’
This from a Xingston lady.

A lady in Ottawa writes: ‘“We have in-
stituted 2 mite-box in our Circle and re-
ceive money at each meeting for the Post-
Office Crusade. We have been sending to
six addresses in India; also to the Neorth-
West, and to Quebec city. A large parcel
went to Montreal for Mr. Laflamme’s hox.?

In addition to these several letters have
come from Mission Circles connected with
the Baptist denomination, in whose work
the sending out of pondenominatioaal liter-
ature to India is becoming a marked fea-
ture, though in no way interfering with
their gifts to all the other missions.

Every mail from India brings requests
for papers from natives. Evidently an
iden has gone abroad that a Carnegie has
gricen in Canada. One letter says:

‘I found the following in our Telugu

paper: “A lady in Canada has determin-

ed to give the ¥nglish handbills and pe-
riodicals gratis, to the inhabitants of our
i 22 e

As there are 221 millions of people in
British India, and somewhere about six
millions in Canada, it will be an undertak-
ing. I must, through the ‘Northern Mes-
senger,” tell our friends in India, that this
work is not an individual effort, but the
united work of cheerful givers from every
section of Canade. Please take our papers
with our very ba2st wishes, and when you

~have read them, pass them oa to brighten
' the life of some friend or companion.

Af-
ter reading them aloud teo thoge in your
homes. if yeu can, write to the readerg

Feb. 27, 1903.

of this paper in Canada.
letters to
The Editor ‘Northern Messenger,’
‘Witness” Office,
Montreal, Que., Canada.

Address your

One letter came. from a grandson of the
first Telugu convert in India. He wishes
to translate some of the articles into the
native language of his country. One was
from a bigh school teacher, one from a
postmaster, others from students and na-
tive preachers.

When the King was crowned, a number

~of Hindus held a public meeting to cele-

brate the event. In honor of the great oc-
casion,: their prince in India gave them
land to build a hall. He also gave some
financial aid. There is to be a reading-
room, and the firgt literature supplied went
from the ‘Northern IMessenger’ Post-Office
Crusade.

Every magazine we can possibly send is
respectfully sclicited.

Thus you will see that I can use all the
money that anyone wishes to give for the
work. Every subscription is paid and new
appeals up to date are supplied. In HMarch
several subscriptions expire. An appeal
has been received from a native, who
writes:

‘I request you to despatch the papers to
me. I am a poor man, and I am search-
ing for an opportunity to become a news-
paper reader. This is a good opportunity.
I hope I did not meet with a negative an-,
swer, ete.’ :

If the London ‘Times’ would wake up
England and Scotland as thoroughiy as it
has created interest in India for the Post-
Office Crusade, then we could have & great
big undenominational mission by mail
through a clean British and Canadian
press. Especially would this be the case
if a reduction on the postage of newspap-=
ers and books could be effected by the
Home Government. Then the whole Em-
pire might be united by leaves for the
healing of the anations.

MARGARET EDWARDS COLE.

Address all subscriptions to

MRS. EDWIN COLE,
112 Irvine ave.,

Westniount, Que.,
Canada.

‘Under His Wing.
(Anna Withrow, in the ‘Observer.’)

* ‘He shall cover thee with his feathets,
and under his wings shalt thou trust.’—
Psa. xci., 4.

Covered with feathers of mercy,"
Covered with feathers of love, |
Covered from all that might harm me,

Safe till God calls me above.

Under His wings am I trusting,
Under’ His wings do I hide;

Safe in this beautiful shadow
Let me forever abide.

Here is my refuge and covert,
Under the wings of my God;

Here am I peacefully resting,
Trusting His love in His rod.

Under the wings cf His healing,
Under the wings of His might.

Keep 'me forever, dear Saviour,
Sheltered by day and by night.

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send five new subscribers to the
‘Worthern Messenger’ a: thirty cents each
and secure & nice Bagater Bible, suitable
for Sabbath School or Day School. Bound
in black pebbled cloth, with red edges,
messures seven inches by five and three-
ouarter inches when open.
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A Ride to Jericho
(The ‘Christian Advocate.”)

It was an extravagant thing to do. Pro-
fessor Bently’s brother, who was - more
careful in the counting of his pennies,
actually held up his hands in holy horror
at thought of the expense.

‘I know that you are foolish over those
two children,’ he said, severely, ‘but I
didn’t expect you to go clean out of your
mind?!

' Then the professor tossed his hat, caught

it again, and laughed, just as he used to
do when a boy. His brother had forgot-
ten, long before, how to do that.

‘Well, don’t shut me up until I've had
this one trip with them,” he said, mer-
rily. Then his face grew grave. ‘You
know that their mother and I had been
planning it for several years; and now
that she’s gone away forever I am only
taking them in her place. If she sazl
look down it will please her. It certainly
will make them happy, to say nothing
about myself. They are reasonable
youngsters and fully understand that we
must not only be very careful of our pence,
but of our pounds as well.

Josiah still shook his head. ‘I’m sorry
to say it, William,” he croaked, ‘but if
anything happens to you, I shall not hold
myself responsible for the bringing up of
those children.” He gave a little sniff and
went away.

William looked after him. ‘That was
intended for a damper,” he wsaid. ‘

But really it was a most natural thing
to do. Dr. William Bently was Professor
of Sacred History in the theological
.school. His lectures were the most de-
lightful of the course; the need for a text-
bock from his hand had arisen,the authori-
ties had offered him a year’s vacation with
salary; and—well, you knf:w the rest.

So the threse—father, little son, and
daughter—set out for a year’s sojourn in
the Holy Land, and after Josiah’s grim,
disapproving face had disappeared from
view one had difficulty in deciding which
was the merriest of the threa. :

Dr. Bently soon found that he would
have missed a good deal if two pairs of
sharp eyes had .not besn on the lookout,
and two fresh young minds giving their
impressions of pensons and things, and at
the same time rubbing him up wwith in-
numerable questions.

The little party arrived at Jerusalem.

and were pleasantly settled in a small
hotel within the gates. There is quite a
settlement of Americans and others out-
side of the walls, but Dr. Bently felt that
he could do his work better if he lived in
‘the very heart of the city.

He was glad to ee that the children
entered into deepest sympathy with him.
They felt the seriousness of the place, and
though some believed the most sacred spot
to be here and others there, they knew
that the feet of the blessed Saviour had
really walked those streets, that there he
‘had kealed‘th'e sick, comforted and for-
given the sinner, and spoken words of ten-
derness to the unhappy; that he had been
crucified and buried and had risen again.
" Their small Bibles were aftan consulted,
passages were marked, and they listened
intently to the conversations of their
father and his friends.
 Elizabeth stood one evening upon the
roof of their hotel and looked over at the
Mount of Olives, as the reflection from

the western sunset flooded it with the
most beautiful and delicate hues. She
heard Mortimore running up the stairs.
As he approached her she said in a hushed
voice:

‘We are living in a golden year, Morti-
more. Only down there is the Garden of
Gethsemane. 0, dearest, if we had lived
then would we have been so cruel to the
Blessed Christ?’

The boy turned his head away for a mo-
ment, then said: ‘We’re going to Jericho
to-morrow. Papa ordered a horse for him-
self and donkeys for two. He thinks we’d
better go over the old pathways. We start
early, and he says we must be up at six.’

Elizabeth forgot her sadness. 0 P
so glad we are going! Isn’t it good of
Papa? You think he might leave us.’

‘I should think it is good of him. Do
you know, Elizabeth, that we have just the
Jolliest father on earthp’

‘Of course I know it

The next morning was bright and clear,
when the little cavalcade set out from the
city’s gate. There were Dr. Bently and
the dragoman, both on fine Persian gray
horses; there were the children on don-
keys that looked so sober one would never
expect anything wrong from them; there
was the Arab boy to look after things,
the cook, and to crown all, there were two

Arab sheiks upon dark bay horses ‘with

flowing manes and tails.

These horses wers gorgeously hedecked,
and the sheiks wore embroideries that as-
tonished the eyes of Elizabath. They
were men of graceful dignity, courteous,
with that slow courtesy of the Orientals.
Their voices were rich and low, and their
whole bearing most pleasing.

These sheiks were to conduct the party
safely through their own territory. The
natives would be very likely to injure and
surely to rob anyone who travelled with-
out their protecticn.

All day long the company rode over
the hills and across the plains.  They
passed n®ar the brook Kidron, where the
ravens brought food to the Prophet Elijah,
and they stopped at the Inn of the Good
Samaritan for luncheon, While the cook
Prepared this a dear little donkey mother,
with the tiniest, cunningest little donkey
baby, trotted into the court,

Elizabeth cried out with pleasure and
held out her handz. But the little crea-

ture did not approve.of small American

girls. He shook his long ears and ran
away as fast as his dainty feet could earry
him. Whereupon the Arab boy, who
thought that Elizabeth should have every
and any thing she wished, ran after the
little creature, threw both arms about the
donkey’s four legs, and carried him tri-
umphantly to the little girl.

“Y¥ou have him he said. ‘Me give.’

This caused a merry laugh, while Eliza-
beth patted the cunning creature and even
touchead his little gray nose and his long,
silken ears.

Late in the afternoon, as they were de-
scending a reccky hillside, they saw before
them the iittle town of Jericho. The river
Jordan ran down upon its farther side,
and the hills of Moab rose against the sky.
At their left stoed up sharp and strong
the IMount of Temptation, from which

~Satan offered all the kingdoms of earth,
‘and where the angels came afterward to
minister to Christ. Below them, through

the plains of Jericho, and near to the city,
flowed a stream which the people believed

keys bounded wildly across it.

to come from the fountain whose Litter
waters were made sweet by a miracle
which was performed through the hand of
the prophet Elisha.

The scene was very tender and peace-
ful. The spirits of all were quite sub-
dued. They were, too, a little wearied
from the long journey over rocky ways,
where the horses had to feel with their
hinder feet for the holes in which their
front ones had been. ;

Horses and donkeys used in touring the
Holy Land come to be very wise. They
know, when setting out, just what is be-
fore them. They will go safely all day
long, obeying the slightest touch upon the
rein ; but at night, when nearing the
camping place, they often break into a
mad run and do not stop until they have
reached it, when they sometimes plant
their forefeet and stop so suddenly as to
throw a rider violently over their heads
upon the ground or against the wall.

The donkeys upon which the children
were riding had not made the journey in
a long time. So, though the dragoman
determined to keep an eye upon them, he
did not alarm Dr. Bently by speaking
of the matter. But when half-way down
the rocky hillside both donkeys bolted.
They were considerably in advance of the
others, who had lingered to point out the
historic spots.

Elizabeth’s donkey was first in the Tace.
Down they flew, their light feet Learing
them swiftly over the prlaces which horses
must cross with more care. The dragoman
saw when it was too late. e spurred his
horse, but it was impossible to get on ds
swiftly as the lighter animals.

‘What is the matter!? cried Dr. Bently.

The drageman did not answer, but has-
tened om, the sheiks, cook, and Arab boy
all following, with anxious faces. Not a
word crossed any lip, but the ‘Sh!” with
which the Arabs stop their horses as we
do ours with ‘“Whoa!’ arose upon all sides.

The donkeys were upon the plain long
before the horses. Their feet flew wildly.
Cne would never have thought that they
had been traveiling all day. Neither of
the children uttered a sound.

‘T expected to be killed,’ said Eliza-
beth, afterward, ‘but I just laid my head
down on’ the dornkey’s neck and held on
as hard as I could.’

‘And I, said Mortimore, ‘wasn’t going
to squeak when a girl kept stilll’

They reached the clear, sweet stream
flowing from Elisha’s fountain. The don-
In that
clear atmesphere one can hear very plainly
for a long distance. The children began
to hear the beat of a horze’s feet behind
them. But the donkeys heard it tco.
They only ran more wildly.

Above the donkey’s head Elizabeth saw
a wall ricing. She expected to be dashed
against it, buti, instead, they entered a
great opexing, and few along towards a
low stone building, Then she made an
effort and raised her head. Another
minute _and the mischievous donkey
planted his feet with the determination of
throwing the little girl—who had only
been kind to him—over his head against

the building.

But just at that instant a pair of strong
arms caught her. It was the dragoman,
pale through his sunburn, who saved her.

At the same moment one of the sheiks
did a like service for Mortimore, then
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turned to reprove the already heart-broken
dragoman.

The rest of the party came flying up.
The second sheik seized Dr. Bently’s
horse, which had also caught the spirit of
mischief, and thus the three were saved.
Supper was prepared. They sat out in
the starlight and watched a company of
Arabs do strange, wild things with swords,
while they chanted weird songs, and after
they had gone to bed they could hear the
wolves howling about the outer walls and
some women wailing over a new-made

grave.
i e

Mr. Murray and His len.
(‘League Journal.”)

‘Did you say you Saw Jim Falconer in
the mneighborhood, Macrae?’ asked Dr.
Murray of one of his men in his work-
shop. ‘And was he sober?’ .
‘Ay; an’ had a wee touch o’ the D.T.’s
too?’ replied the mamn. ‘He's very near
the end o’ his credit as well as his money;
an’ I told him what you said, sir, that you
would take him back whenever he liked to
come.’

“That was right,” said his master cheer-
fully. ‘I hope he’ll come soon.’

The men were silent, but they exchang-
ed looks which Mr. Murray was quick
enough to intercept, and even to interpret;
the one said very plainly, ‘I told you s0,’
and the other, ‘Who would have thought
1122

“You didn’t think I really meant it, Ma-
crae?’ he asked quietly.

The man hesitated. ‘Well, I think yet/’
he said stoutly at last, ‘that when you ses
Jim Fa’c’ner’s face, an’ the eyes of him, an’
the twitching hands, you'll no trust him
wi’ much o’ a job.) L

‘No; not till he is better,” said Mr. Mur-
ray with a sigh. ‘We must get him once
out of the beast’s grip, and I pray that it
may be once for all this time.’

The man looked up with such wonder in
his face that his employer laughed.

‘Don’t you read your Bible?’ he asked
pleasantly. ‘You would find a lot more in
it about affairs in general than you ever
went in search of. Poor Jim shows the
mark of the beast very plainly at times,
and at others—if you set out to fill a pit
or chasm you must touch both sides. Well,
God made man a little lower than the an-
gels, and higher than the brutes that per-
ish, and he, man, touches both sides. His
will is aye on the balance between the
two. He can sink the angel in the beast,
as Jim is doing now; or he can sink the
beast in him, and become its master, and
rise even to the likeness of the Son of God
himsgelf. Isn’t that worth trying for Ma-
crae?’ he concluded seriously.

The man nodded silently, and stitched at
the boot he was mending. He hated to

have religion dragged into everything, as -

this, his new master, had a habit of doing.
But Macrae knew when he was well off—
none better; and he had bheen discharged
from an excellent situation, where he had
rigsen to the post of manager—not for tip-
pling, indeed, for that he could not stop

at, but for terrible drinking bouts, getting

more and more violent, even after long in-
tervals. The man was not one who could
become a sot; but a raging maniac, endan-
gering his own and others’ lives, he did
become in these bouts. He was suspended
and re-instated many times over, for the
firm knew his value; but at last, after a
fearful scene, in which all the ‘wild beast’

P
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in him had been unchained, he was finally
dismissed, under open circumstances that
made it seem impossible for him to get an-
other good situation in his native city. He
had not sought work from Mr. Murray. To
his great surprise, Mr. Murray had sought
him, and offered him steady work, exact-
ing no conditions. He did not hesitate,
although he would once have curled his
lip at such a situation; but he had a young
wife and a beautiful blue-eyed baby girl,
and for their sakes he took it, and was
doing his duty manfully in it.

It had been on the tip of his tongue
many a tlme to ask Mr. Murray why he
did not require a pledge from him, but he
h_ad always refrained. For more than four
months now, he had abstained from all in-
toxicants, and he was beginning to think
that he had overcome his deadliest foe.
Yet, strange to say, instead of a feeling of
brotherly kindness and kindred sympathy
towards the poor wreck, Jim Falconer, he
felt nothing but supreme contempt. He
wondered exceedingly that Mr. Murray did
not shake off the poor cumberer, and keep
only smart, respectable men in his shop.

While he mused and stitched, he found
that he was left alone in the workshop, as
usual at that hour; he had been so deeply
absorbed in work and thought that he had
never seen anyone leave the place. A
trembling, uncertain hand turned the han-
dle of the door that opened into the lane
by which the workmen came and went.
The door opened slowly, and a most dis-
graceful shadow of a man appeared, with
wild eyes and livid lips, and blue-veined
cheeks and temples. His clothes were like
those of the monks of old, as described by
Charles Kingsley—‘greasy, smeary, smelly
old things,” and his hands and face twitch-
ed in nervous jumps and spasms.

‘Oh, man, for God’s sake don’t refuse me
this time!’” he pleaded imploringly. ‘Just
threepence for one glass to pull me toge-
ther, or I’11 dié! Only that, Macrae, if you
have a heart the size of a peppermint!’

Macrae looked the shaking creature over
from top to toe with supercilious coolness.
~ ‘Indeed, and I'll give you no threepence,’
he said severely., ‘And there’s no fear of
your dying—no such luck! The public-
honse man’ll be the biggest loser if you
do.’

The stricken wretch began to weep pro-
fusely. :

‘Not so, Macrae,: said a serious voice
from the doorway that led into the front
shop; “‘God and Jim Falconer yvou}d be the
higgest losers.’

Macrae did not answer, except by an im-
patient grunt, as he bent to.pick up the
boot that he had-laid down, and stitch fur-
iously at it.

Mr. Murray advanced and took Jim by
the arm firmly. He would have struggled,
but the raging thirst that consumed him
sapped all his strength and will-power.

‘I knew you would come, Jim,’ said his
master kindly. ‘And our Master is wait-
ing and wearying to help you. Come—you
know what a doctoring you’re going to get
with black tea, and black coffee, and dry
toast, and so forth; but you’re worth all
the trouble, dear lad, and you’ll soon be
back in the right track againl’

About an hour after, Mr. Murray return-
ed to the workshop, having left one of his
~own boys to watch Jim’s sleep, which was
proken and uneasy. He walked straight to
a swing shelf that contained a nmumber of
books, selected one. and sat down,
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‘Macrae,” he said abruptly, ‘did you ever
read any of the grand old stories of Greece
and Rome? They’re full of pith and mar-

row.’

‘¢ No, sir; I mever did,” said the main
shortly.

‘Well, there’s one here.” He put on his
spectacles, and turned over the pages.
‘Ah, it’s too long just to read it from be-
ginning to end, but I’ll give you a wee idea
of it. A wheen brave young princes and
heroes set out with a fine fleet on a great
expedition. They had a dangerous straif
to pass, where three foul monsters with
angel faces and angel voices sang, and
beckoned and lured poor mariners to death
and destruction. Their chart told them all

rabout it, and so, when they neared the

rocks of the strait, one of the leaders made
all his sailors fill their ears with wax. He
ordered them té bind him—the captain—
to the mast, and said they must not loose
him, no matter how he prayed them to do
so. Well, they did get through; but he

_ struggled, and wriggled, and twisted at

the ropes, and signed and shouted to them
to let him go; but the men obeyed orders.
Another of the commanders, instead of
doing that, took his own harp, and play-
ed such sweet, loud, heavenly music that
it altogether drowned the angel voices of
doom and destroyed the temptation. Which
of these two had the best of it’

‘The man wi’ the harp,’ said Macrae, un-
hesitatingly. He had ceased working, in
the interest of the old story, and was re-
garding his employer attentively, a little
uneasily.

‘Think it well over, Macrae.
sure?’

‘’m sure that that’s the way it looks
to me, anyway,” he replied somewhat testi-
ly; he was not sure of what he was com-
mitting himself to.

‘And that’s the way it looks to me,’ said
his master heartily. ‘And I’ll show you
now the fact that lies under the figure, as
I gee it. You and I, dear lad, and poor Jim
Falconer, all have a deadly enemy disguis-
ing itself as a friend.” IMacrae started up
as if he would have left the shop, but his
employer looked steadfastly into his eyes,
with such loving kindness in his own, that
the man abruptly sat down again and bent
low over his work. ‘We-have been cruel-
ly wounded in the struggle with this en-
emy that we thought was a friend,” resum-
ed Mr. Murray, after his involuntary
pause, ‘and we have bound ourselves by
solemn pledges, and tried to stop our ears
to the clamor of our desires. Jim Falcon-
er told me he wrote a vow in the Bible, on
his bended knees, that he would never
touch drink again, yet—’

‘Jim Fa’c’ner’s a poor stick,’ broke in
Macrae with asperity. ‘Are ye evenin’ him
wi’ mef’

‘Jim Falconer is so near the very heart
of God that he sent his Son in search of
him,” said Mr. Murray with a sigh. ‘And
it’s that love of the Father-Heart that is
going to make the heavenly music in poor
Jim’s heart and life that will 1ift him be-
yond the power of the enemy—as it has
lifted me, as I pray it may raise you,
dear lad, and numberless other victims,
this “Love that will not let us go.” An,
Macrae, the music in our heart.'s is a thou-
sand times better than the vows and prom-
ises that bind us with ropes of our own
making. See now, lad, you seem to be
twice the man Jim Falconer is; and yet,
if he gets that developing principle of

Are you
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life into his heart he wil go on, like
Jacob of old, from being a ‘‘thief of the
rights of his brother ” into a prince that
has power with God to prevail! It’s a
mysterious thing this developing principle
—it’s the “law of the Spirit of Life,”” and
worth thinking about, dear lad. I have
prepared pledge-cards for you and Jim. I
have “laid help on One that is mighty” for
us all. I have watched your splendid
struggles—I know all about it, dear lad!—
and I want now to show you the more ex-
cellent way in which lies the certainty of
success.’

Macrae had thrown his work aside, and
his face was hidden in his hands. Tha
pure love and tendernmess of this servant

- of Christ had broken down his hard, self-

4

centréd heart, and ‘prepared a highway
for the Lord’ to enter in and take posses-
sion. He and ‘Jim Fa’c’ner’—staunch
comrades now—are fighting hard for the
Prince of Peace against the deadliest foe
our land has to fear—the vile liquor traffic.
God speed them!
—_—

What Fifty Testaments Did.

A year ago a woman was living near a
town where 50 Italians came to work. She
became very much distressed at the hea-
thenish way in which they lived, for she
discovered that they never went to church
and that the nearest Roman Catholic
priest had not taken the trouble to look
them up. Most of them could speak no
English and she could speak no Italian,

so she was at a loss to know how to help
them. Learning that almost all of them
could read in their native tongue, she pur-
chased copies of the New Testament in
Italian, and gave one to each man, It
was not long before one of the leaders came
to her and asked if there was a church
were they could go and hear that book
read. He said that most of the men were
reading it, many of them with much in-
terest. © She consulted with her pastor,
and they arranéed to have a man come
from the neighboring city and preach to
them in Italian. The men Wwere so inter-
ested and grateful that other meetings fol-
lowed, until now that church has what
might be called an Italian annex, and the
results of the work are most gratifying.

—_—— — ——

= AN INTERESTING STORY.

fThe story of the discovery of Vitae-Ore,
the peculiar mineral remedy now being so
widely advertised and talked about in the
public press, as told by Prof. Theo. Noel,
the man whose pick, while delving deep

~in the hills of the south-west, first brought

it to light, is one of great interest to all
who read for knowledge and profit. It is
given in full detail in the 64-page booklet,
‘Vitae-Ore,” issued free by the Theo. Noel
Company of Chicago, whose large adver-
tisement will be found on page 13 of this
issue.

This mineral, a magnetic ORE, is a sub-
tle combination or blending of elements,
a formation peculiar to the locality of its
discovery, as it has been found nowhere
else, that requires but the addition of hy-
drogen and oxygen—an addition obtained
by mixing the ore with water—to make it
a most powerful and effective remedy, as
hundreds of the readers of this paper have
found it. 2 :

The offer made to the subscribers and
readers of this paper, is almost as remark-

‘able as the Ore itself. They do not ask for

cash, but desire each person to use the Ore
for thirty days’ time before g one
cent, and none need pay unless positively
benefited.—Advt. ; - :

THE MESSENGER.

When Greek Meets Greek.
(The ‘Outlook.”)

John Walsh had red hair.

If his hair had been brown, this story
would probably never had been written.
He had, besides the hair, a pair of blue
eyes and a quick temper. An Irish an-
cestor who had come to America had
brought with him a spade and a brogue, a
keen wit, the red hair, .and the quick
temper, and the hair survived. Some-
times they skipped a generation, and flash-
ed out in the next one keener than before.

John Walsh had them. He was teacher
in the Burleighville High School. There
were three rooms in the school building.
The room in which John Walsh taught was
called the high-school room. The highest
class in it was fitting for college, and the
lowest—in which were Annie Day, and
Dennis Quinn, and Edgar Button—was
studying decimals. They were in the up-
j)er rooms only because the lower rooms
had overflowed and floated them up to the
front seats in the high school room. They
sat there very much awed by their fate,
and thankful when ‘the flash of John
Walsh’s blue eyes overleaped them and
landed on the big boys in the back seats.

The master’s temper was no secret.

‘As quick as John Walsh’s temper,’ was
a town proverb. It had been the same in
the boy as in the man. As a pupil, he had
made his way through the school flashing
and fighting and excelling. There had
never been such a scholar in Burleighville.
The town was secretly proud of him: and
when, on his return from college, he had
applied for the position of teacher in the
high school to help him carry on his law
studies, they had welcomed him back.
The life of the school had quickened and

broadened. He imparted enthusiasm and
knowledge in the same breath. Every
pupil in the room became alert. They

loved the fiery, impetuous master; and the
fact that they stood a little in awe of him
did not diminish zeal.

It was the last week of the spring term.
John Walsh had been teaching in Bur-
leighville two years. He was planning to
go, at the end of the term, to study with
the well-known firm of Marsh and Blake-
well, of Boston. His old mother was com-
fortably provided for, and there was
money ahead to carry him through. The
last week of the term promised to be
balmy—indcors and out.

Three weeks before the end of the term
a change had come. 'Word had been re:
ceived from Marsh and Blakewell that
there was doubt of their being able to re-
ceive a law student this year. They would
write again in two weeks. Meanwhile,
they ‘remained regretfully,” etc.

The sky clouded in the Burleighville
high school. Signs of a storm were on the
horizon. The school took in sail and
steered very close to the wind, with cau-
tion glancing at the blue eyes flashing and
darting above them. 'The front seats
quaked and worked on decimals.

‘There he goes!’

‘Hurry up, Anniel’

‘We’ll be late!

‘Let’s go ’cross the island.’

The group broke into a swift, jogging
run. Books and slates and dinner pails
bumped in swinging hands, and panting
breaths escaped. Hurrying feet rattled the
loose boards of the bridge and thudded on
the soft grass as.they crossed the island.

Tommy Day was last in the race. He
had a round face and fat legs, and his lit

The air was very still.

. emit a fresh sound, closed suddenly.

wl

tle brown trousers were too wide. He
lumbered along, holding fast to his sis-
ter’s hand, and wailing now and then at
the flying group. They gave no heed till
the other bridge was reached. There they
paused, glancing at it a little doubtfully
and nudging each other to g0 on.

Two signs were across it: ‘Danger.—Not
a public way.’ 2

It was a swinging bridge—two parallel
cables with boards across and a stout rope
for hand-rail. It had been thrown across
for the operatives of the mill on the igland.

But the island was a handy cut when
one was late, and the last bell ringing.

‘Go on, Will.’ Sammy Talcott gave the
boy in front a little push,

‘G’on yerself.’

‘Hurry up! We’ll be late.’

The boy hesitated. Then, with a little
run, his feet touched the bridge and sped
swiftly across. He swayed lightly to the
motion, and harely touched the hand-rope
swinging beside him.

With a whoop and a chase, they follow-
ed, big and little, speeding across, one at a
time, and landing with a flying leap.

‘Come on, Annie.’

‘Oh, leave him there!

‘He’s a baby! Come on!

Tommy plumped himself on the ground,
his legs extended, and raised a round wail
to heaven.

The group across the river regarded him
with eager disgust. ‘Come along!"—He’ll
come if you leave him!—Hurry upy

She placed one foot on the bridge and
glanced down at Tommy. Then she looked
at the bridge. :

The group waited. ¢ Coward yourself,
Annie Day!” called Mary Bell, tauntingly.

¢ ’Fraid cat! "Fraigy cat!’

She looked over to them appealingly.
‘He’s too little,” she called back. Her voice
was high and squeaking, and her small
face was full of anxious care,

‘Oh, leavel ’em alone!’—‘Come on!’

‘There’s the bell’ They turned with a
wild scramble. Their voices floated back
as they ran, and grew faint and fainter.
The boom of the
mill on the other side of the island hum-
med softly in it. A sparrow, hopping in
& bush by the water, looked up at the pair
and gave a little trill, and hopped away.

She bent over him sternly : ¢ Get up,
Tommy; I’'m going back round the island
with you. Now, don’t you cry any more.”

Tommy’s mouth, which had opened to
He
snuffed and looked at her—resentfully and
hopefully.

She wiped his eyes on her apron and held
out her hand. ‘¢ Come along,’ she said,
swiftly. ¢

They disappeared through the bushes,
Tommy’s fat legs wagging fast. The grey
stockings and flying shoe strings, seen
from behind, had an air of renewed
courage.

The door opened timidly. It was Annie
Day—15 minutes late. She squeaked
respectfully and went hurriedly to her
seat. :

The first class in arithmetic was recit-
ing. The master looked up with a frown.

‘Wait!” he said, sharply, to the boy who
was reciting.
~ The boy paused.

A hush was on the room.

Annie squeaked miserably through 1It,
the freckles on her small face lost in the
rush of color, and her little turned-up nose
with its anxious, deprecating look, glanc-

o, 1
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ing hastily now and then at the master’s
face.

The blue eye was fixed on her sternly.
When she had subsided into the front seat
and had bent her face to the desk to look
for her book and slate, the eye turned
agzin to the class.

‘Go on,” he said shortly.

The silence clicked, and the boy went on
reciting,

The class in arithmetic was dismissed.
and the second reading class had been call-
ed. They sat erect in their seats, their
books clasped, motionless, in front of
them, waiting the signal.

Into the silence fell a muffled clatter and
a crash—Dennis Guinn had tipped over his
dinner peil. He did it once a week on an
average. His feet were large. His scared
face disappeared under the desk.

The master glared. ‘Come here, Quinn!
he esaid, sharply.

There was no response. Dennis, under
cover of the desk, was grappling with a
rolling tea cup, cold hoiled cabbage, and
doughnuts and pie, and he was deaf to the
world above him,

A big, swift hand reached down and
seized him by the collar, throwing him
Nalf across the open space in front of the
school.

He stood quavering, the broken cup in
one hand and the sugared doughnut in the
other, :

The master’s face was white with rage.
‘T’Il teach you to come when I calll” he
said betwsen his teeth. He reached out
and seized the collar again. The boy’s
teeth chattered and the tea cup and dotigh-
nut flew in two directions as he shook,
like a rat, in the strong hands. The mas-
ter threw him from Fim, with a force that
gent the boy sprawling under the table.
Then he stood staring down at a white,
freckled face at his elbow.

Little Annie Day, shaking with fright
and anger, had him by the coat.  Her
hands shook and her white face worked
helplessly. ‘Don’t you touch him again,
you mean old thing, you? she piped
shrilly.

A deep hush was on the room. Breath-
lezs mnecks craned at the scene.

. Dennis, from beneath the table, lifted a
trembling hand and straightened his col-
lar and groped for his doughnut.

A flood of color surged into the master’s
white face and out again, leaving it whiter
than before. ;

Annie had ceased pulling. She stood
with her Head meekly bent, waiting for
the storm to descend.

The master looked at her for a long
minute. He brushed a quick hand before
his eyes and locked again. The rage had
gone from his face. No cne in the school
had ever seen it look like this.

The silence deepened. )
‘Take .your seats,’ he said quietly.

He stepped to the table and touched the’

little bell. Dernnis, from beneath, sped
swiftly to his seat.

At a second tap of the bell, the class in
reading rose from their seats and filed
silently to their places before him,

The school had assembled with white
aprons and clean collars, and with shining
It was the last day. To-morrow
would be vacation. To-day they would
speak pieces and have prizss. A row of
complacent mothers and a scattering of
fathers lined the walls and gave zlory to
the day. : :

faces.

The pieces had been spoken and the last
prize distributed, when the master rose to
speak. His blue eyes swept the room. In
his hand he held a small object that shone
in the light.

‘I have another prize to give,’ he said,
slowly. ‘It was not offered, but it has been
earned.’

The school looked on, breathlsas.

‘There is in England,” went on the mas-
ter’s voice, ‘a reward that is given only for
bravery. Itis known as the Victoria Cross.
No one can wear it who has not keen very
brave. It is a great homor to have it. I
have here’ —he glanced at the Dbright
object in his hand—‘a cross that I should
like to give in the same way.’

He paused. A flutter ran through the
school.

‘To-morrow,” said the master, ‘I shall
leave you. I may never live here again.
But I should like to think tkat you do not
forget ma.’

Some of the girls blinked very fast. The
boys looked out of the window.

‘I should like to send every year a cross
like this’—he held it up—‘to be given to
someone who has shown special courage.’
They gazed at it respectfully. Envious
glances stole towards Willie Flint, in the
back row. He sat very straight, his eyes
fixed on the master’s face, a serene look
on his own. ‘

There was no doubt as to who would
have it. Willie Fiint’s name had been in
all the local papers. He had become a
hero since the day he rushed out and stop-
ped old Tose Beckman’s runaway horse.
It had all heen in a minute—old Mose
swaying drunkenly cn the seat—a swift
plunge at the horse, a turn toward the
fence, a blocking of the wheel against the
post, before the horse could plunge away—
any boy would have done it. But one or
two of the other boys longed to pummel
him as he gazed serenely at the master—
after the droop of an eyelid toward the
lapel of his coat.

The master locked at the cross thought-
fully, and then at the school. He opened
his lips. ‘I give this crozs,” he said slow-
1y, ‘because of special bravery, to-—Annie
Day.’

The room stirred swiftly and shifted its’

gaze to a small girl in the front seat.

She sat with a dazed countenance, blink-
ing at the glittering cross. Her anxious
little nose was upturned to it.

Dennis Guinn bent over her and gave
her a labored punch. ‘It’s your’n,” he
whispered, loudly.

The master smiled.
Dennis,” he said.

Dennis grinned. Ke reached out a hand
and, taking her by the elbow, shoved her
gently to the front of the room.

The master bent and pinned the cross on
the plaid shoulder, and she tip-toed back
amid breathless silence. Then the school
broke into cheers and clapping.

She looked up for a swift, doubtful mo-
ment, and her head fell forward on her
arms. She burst into tears. They ran
down her face and fell on the cross, and
took the starch ocut of her white apron.

Not until recess, when the older girls
gathered round her in the yard, fingering
the cross, and admiring it, did she begin
to understand what it was all about.

Tommy, surrounded by a group of cro-
nies from the primary-room, pointed a
short, fat finger at the crosz. “That’s my
sister,” he said, proudly.

Years later, when John Walsh was a

‘Bring her here,
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leader at the bar, and his patience and skill
and swift wit and even temper with baf-
fling witnesses and oppcsing counsel were
the wonder and admiration of his fellow
lawyers, he was accustomed to say, with
a shrewd glint of the blue eye, that a lit-
tle girl in the upper room at Burleighville
had taught him o keep his temper,
___._‘*0._...— ——
Margaret’s Books
(L. L. Montgomery, in ‘Wellspring.”)

Margaret Hartley put down the letter
.which she had been reading, and lcoked,
in a somewhat Lkomesick fashion, out
through the window of the - little log
schoolhouse across the prairies that were
dull and gray in the late autumn weather.
It was the hoon hour, and Margaret had
f:aten Ler dinner out of the little tin pail
ir which Mrs. Murray always put it up,
and smiled when she thought how Bert
and Patty would laugh to see her. But
Bert and Patty and home were far away.

The little schoolrcom with its shabby
dezks and tattered mMaps was very quiet..
The younger scholars were playing down
by the spring under the willow biuff. In
& corner of the room a group of five girls,
all of whom were as old as Margaret her-
self, were poring intently over a paper
which Lizzie Ryan and Sue Roberison
held between them. Now and then, the
silence was broken by a long-drawn sigh
of excitement from one of the quintette, or
a whispered question as to whether they
all had finished the page.

When Margaret had read and re-read her
letter, she found time to wonder in what
the big girls were so interested. Gener-
ally during noén hour they lounged about
the schoolroom and discussed Lindzay
gossip with a zest which made their
teacher half sorry and half contemptuous.
The contempt, however, was always
checked when she remembered that these
girls had nothing else to talk about. With
so little to broaden or beautify their bare,
narrow lives, it was small wonder that this
one’s marriage and that one’s ‘beau,’ this
family scandal and that family quarrel,
filled up their thoughts and conversation.

Sometimes Margaret tried to talk with

_them about books and art, and the great

events and discoveries of the busy age.
The girls listened with an almost pitiful
interest, but they could mot dizcuss that
of which they knew and understood noth-
ing, and the result was a rather dismal
monologue. They were bright girls, teo,
eager to learn and to make the most of
their limited ortunities. There were
many more like them in Lindsay who did
not come to school, and Margaret would
have liked to help them, but she did mnot
know how.

Presently Margaret got up and went
down the aisle to the cormer where the
girls sat. So absorbed were they in their
paper, that they did not heed her apprach,
and she stood by Rosetta Carney’s side,
for a few minutes, unnoticed.

The paper they were reading was a cheap,
illustrated one. The particular story
over which Rosetta and Ler friends were
poring was entitled, ‘Beautiful Dolores’
Lovers, cr The Mysterious Midnight ar-
riage at Haddington Hall, and the page
was .garnished with the picture of a wild-
eyed young lady being carried off bodily
by a young man with a magnificent mus-
tache, presumably the villain, while a
weird old crone exulted in the background.

Prezentlv Rosetta, becoming aware of

(13
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the teacher’s presence, looked up, with
filushed cheeks and over-bright eyes.

‘0 Miss Hartley, it is such a splendid
story,” she said, breathlessly. ‘I declare
I can hardly wait from one week to an-
other for it.”

‘O girls, why will you read such sto-
ries P’ said Margaret. ‘They are absolute

trash.’
Surprise and wonder were depicted on
her listeners’ faces. Perhaps Louise .

Thomyson, the oldest girl and best scholar
in the school, understood her teacher’s
meaning more clearly than the others, for,
she colored slightly and said, in a some-
what resentful tome, ‘We’ve nothing else
to read, Miss Hartley. People here are
thankful for any kind of reading matter
when winter comes. Rena’s aunt, down
East, sends her this paper, and she hands
it all round. I don’t see any harm in
these stories.’

“There may he no positive harm in
them,” said Margaret, gently; ‘but they
are silly and exaggerated, and present
very distorted views of life. I don’t like
to see my girls reading t’hem.’

‘Mother reads them,’” said Rosetta Car-
ney, sullenly; ‘and she thinks they are
just splendid.”

Margaret was silent. She went back to
her desk, and the girls, after a few doubt-
ful whispers, returned to the history of
beautiful Dolores’s lovers, of whom she
seemed to have so many that the greatest
mystery was how their historian ever
managed to keep track of them all.

Louize Thompson alone had lost her in-
terest. That evening she walked home
with IMargaret, and reverted, somewhat
shamefacedly, to the noon incident. ‘I
supypose, Miss Hartley, you think we are
very foolish girls to get so interested in
those stories. But they are kind of excit-
ing whom you get into them—and we’ve
nothing much to read’—

‘T’ understand,” said Margaret, sympa-
thetically. ‘But, Louise, I really think it
would be better not to read anything at all
than to read that trash. It isn’t whole-
some.’

‘But it’s so dull here,” pleaded- Louise.
‘You don’t know how dreadful it is in
winter—the long evenings with nothing to
do. We wouldn’t want those papers if we
had anything better.’

That evening, when Margaret was sit-
ting alcne in the room, an idea came to
her that made her frown and look wist-
fully at her bookease. It was a big one
and well filled with dainty volumes in the
choicest bindings. She sat down before
them and looked them over—histories and
biograrhies, volumes of poems and essays,
books of travel and exploration and sei-
ence, together with the best fiction of the
master story-teliers. The bookcase con-
tained the very cream of her ‘down East’
Hbraryi - - ;

‘T hate to do it, but I will, she said.

The next day was Saturday, and Mar-
garet went to town on her wheel, She
brought back a bottle of mucilage and as
much brown paper as she coul _carry. By
night all the volumes in her boolkcase were
swathed in stout-covers, and a blank book,
with spaces ruled for entry, had been
added to them. : i

Monday afterncon in school, Margaret
made an announcement which created
quite a sensation and sent ripples of ex-
eitement all over Lindsay before might.

It was to the effect that she intended to
open up a small, circulating library with
her books, and anyone who wished could

get a book on Saturday afterncons at her
boarding-house.

The idea was a success from the start.
Every Saturday aftermoon there was a
crowd of eager applicants at Mrs. Mur-
ray’s. Not only the girls and boys, but
their fathers and mothers, came for books.
At the noon hour, Margaret no longer
found it difficult to talk with her girls.
They were all ready and eager to discuss
what they had read, and ask for explana-
tion concerning things they had not un-
derstood,

A sort of informal literary club sprang
up in Lindsay. Margaret wrote home, and
Bert and Patty sent up dozens of old
magazines and reviews that were new to
the Lindsay people. Louise Thompson
was a valuable and active assistant in
Margaret’s enterprise, and it would have
been hard to say which was the more alert
and interested. When the spring came,
and Margaret’s thoughts turned home-
ward, she made another little sacrifice,

cheerfully.

‘m going to leave these books here
for the club,’” she told Louise. ‘They will
Serve as a nucleus for a goc® library.
When I go home I will send you papers
and magazines, regularly. © The rest de-
pends on yourselves.’

‘Rosetta and I have been talking the
matter over,” said Louise, brightly, ‘and we
have lots of plans.’

‘Next winter,’ said BMargaret, ‘I advise
you to form yourselves into a literary so-
ciety with a constitution, meet regularly in
the schoolhouse for discussion, and charge
a small membership fee to cover expenses.
New ways and ideas will come to you all
the time. I think there is no fear of your
lapsing back to midnight murders and
gruesome mysteries.’ ;

‘No; T think not,” said Louise, franlkiy.
‘You know my brother Jack used to read
those stories, and he was awfully discon-
tented. He grumbled all the time about
the dull life here, and slaving to no pur-
Pose, and all that. He wanted to go away
to some big city. Well, he doesn’t talk
like that at ail mow, and he’s real well
satisfied. He was reading the Oregon
Trail last night, and he thought it just
splendid.’

When Louise had gone, Margaret went
to her bookecase and looked at the well-
read volumes and eloguent gaps with satis-
fied eyes.

‘’m so glad I did it she said. I’'m
ashamed now to think how hard it was at
first.’
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The O!d 'an’s Prayer.
(A New York Paper.)

In one of our city hospitals recently, tha
physicians were getting ready to perform
an operation. The patient, an old man,
was stretched upon the operating table,
and when, at length, all was in readiness,
one of the physicians approached with
chisroform. The old man raised his hand,
and said: ‘

‘Wait a moiment.” Then folding his
hands and clesing his eye, he began re-
peating the prayer which he used to say
at night at his mother’s knee:

Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my scul to keep;
If T should die hefore I walke,
I pray the Lord my soul to take,-
And this I ask for Jesus’ sake.

The doctors bowed their heads reverently
and waited; and when he had finished he
looked up calmly, and said:

‘I am ready.’ :

Skilful, tender fingers did their work,
and after a time the eyes of the cld man
slowly unclosed again. As he took in the
familiar surroundings, a look almost of
disappointment crossed his face, and then
he said, softly:

‘As thou wilt; Lord.’

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give two cents’ worth of plea-
sure.  Suvely, ten or fifteen hundrad such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.

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

cents.
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+LITTLE FOLKSos

A Pair of Jacks and Jills.
(B. M. Peirse,in ¢ Child’s Companion’)

There was great excitement at
the Cottage, for the new rector had
bought two swans.

‘And where the poor creatures
are to get water enough with only
that bit of a pond, I can’t think,’
ended up Millie the housemaid,
who brought the news.

The Rectory was a mile mw.xy up
the dusty road at the top of the
hill. ‘The Cottage lay in the hol-
low with a wood opposite, and the
softest emerald-green velvety lawn

" bread to feed them with.

begged for a bowl of water and
Alas!
the swans, though they took ad-
vantage of this hospitality, were
not gracious ; perhaps the walk had
ruffled their tempers, but they met
all overtures with such hisses and
stretchings of necks and flappings of
wings, that the twins shrank back,
and nurse firmly declined to step
outside the door. ;
The family went to church by
the back entrance, leaving the
pretty cross visitors in front; and
after service the rector was told

possible, four steps up from the
road through the little gate,

Jack and Jill, the twms, longed
-to see the swans,

“May we go to the Rectory gar-
den after church on Sunday an’ see
them, mummie ? they asked.

But when Sunday came the
swans had left the Rectory.
‘Wearied no doubt of the tiny pond,
they made their escape and wan-
dered away too; they were tired of
the long dusty road,and when they
scented the sweet soft turf of the
Cottage lawn, thought'it next best
to what they desired. So they
“took possession of the lawn ; no one
saw them come up the steps, but
the gate had been left open and

- there they were.
Jack and Jill were radiant, and

where his lost pets were, and prom-
ised to send for them.

‘ Please send soon,” said mother,
“for we can’t get into the garden.’

¢ Yes, please do,’ added Jill, ¢for
I want to sit there—though they
are lovely dear things,’ she added.

Stealthily the family returned
by the back gate, for the swans had
a way of coming round the house to
look into things that was embar-
rassmg Paddy, the terrier, was
in the field, quite discomfited.

Presently a ragged urchin came
up the steps with a little stick.

‘Who's that ? eried Jack from
the window.

But the boy took no notice; he
prodded first one great bird and
then the other.

¢Come - along, Jack—come on,

- hunt for the pets.

Jill ; mind where ye be a-goin’, ye
silly birds,’ said he.

‘Then humbly and meekly the
big bullying creatures obeyed, and
the way they flopped down the
four steps before their tiny driver
was the most undignified thing you
ever saw. |

Mother and nurse and Millie and
cook and the twins came running
out to watch and laugh. Mother
looked a little ashamed, and said it
was ‘just as well daddy wasn’t at
home to tease them, and nurse
said, ‘Of all things! and Millie
and cook said, ‘Well, I never! at
the same moment and had to have
a wish. But Jack and Jill looked
at each other, :

¢ They were called after us—
they ousht to have behaved better,
and that boy was s little! If they
come again well take them back, our
two selves,wifl two sticks,’said they.

Six Things Behind.
( Herald and Presbyter.”)
‘Rufus,” said his mother, ‘did
you mail the letter 1 gave you last
evening?’

€Oh, mother, I forgot it. 1T
meant to, but just then I had to go
and get some new shoestrings, so
it went out of my mind.’

‘But didn’t I speak of those
things yesterday morning?’

“Yes; but just then father had
called me to ask if I had weeded
the pansy-bed the night before.

¢ And had you?’

‘No, mother; I was just then
writing the letter you said muqt 20
to grandma—’

‘I thought you were to write that
‘on Saturday. :

‘I meant to, but I had to do soma
examples that I didn’t do on PFri-
day, so I hadn’t time. -

‘. ‘Rufus,” called his brother,
‘didn’t you nail the broken slat on
the rabbit pen yesterday?’ 4

‘Oh!’ Rufus sprang up in dis-
may, ‘I was just going to, but I
hadn’t watered the house-plants,
and I went to do that, and then—’

‘The rabbits are all out.’

Rufus hastened to join in the
In the course
of the search he came upon two
tennis racquets which he had
‘meant to’ bring in the night be-
fore, and they were in bad condh
tion. ;
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There, now! it will cost ever so
much to get these strung up. Why
didn’t I take them in, anyway? [
remember, I hadn’t locked the
stable door when father called me
and then I hurried to do it before
he asked me again.

Later in the day, Rufus, with a
penitent face, brought to his
mother the letter which should
have been mailed. During the
rabbit hunt it had slipped out of
his pocket, one of his brothers hav-
ing found it in the damp clover,
and it was now a sorry-looking mis-
sive.

¢ Rufus,” she said, as he sat on the
porch-step near her, ‘I do not see
how you can endure to live such
a burdened life’

‘ HHow burdened, mother?’

¢You are always hurrying from
one thing to another—’

¢ Why, yes, you see, when I'm told
to do one thing, I generally have to
wait till T do something I’'ve been
told to do before. . Then, by the
time I do it, likely I’ve forgottea
the other thing, so when somebody
else tells me to do something else,
there’s something ahead of it. It
seems just so all the time.

¢ Exactly,” said his mother, with
a smile at his way of putting it.
‘You live all the time under a buc-
den of undore duties’

‘Well, it does seem,’ said Rufus,
reflectively, ‘as though I was al-
ways about six things behind.’

‘That is a poor way to get along’
I guess it is,” agreed Rufus, with

- energy.

¢ Then, why don’t you try a better
way? It is a bad, bad habit. A
habit clings to us and grows strong-
Every time we yield to it, it
is one more brick added to the char-
acter we are building.
a small thing and they are laid one
by one, but, as a wall of habit rises
day after day, how fearfully strong
it is if the habit is a bad one! If
you carry your habit into manhood
—dragging along your burden of
delayed or undone duties—what a
_wretched 'pattern of a man you will
be!’

‘I shouldn’t like to be that ? said

Rufus, soberly.

‘I hope you will not.

~ “But it does seem as though I
never could get caught up.”’

~ ¢Brace yourself to it, my boy.
Ask for the help we all need, even

in what we consider our smaller

duties, and then be on the alert to

A brick is.

do every duty in its proper time.
Promptness and reliability are
among the best foundation-stones
on which a boy can build char-
acter.

I Thank You.
(‘- Wait.’)
words,

Three little
wide;

And yet how much these words be-
tide,

How much of thought or tenderness

This short ‘I thank you!’ may ex-
press.

nine letters

)

When spoken with a proud disdain,
"Twill ¢hill the heart like frozen

rain;

Or when indifference marks its
tone,

Turns love’s sweet impulse into
stone.

Be not afraid, my little one,

As time goes on beneath the sun,

While marching in life’'s motley

ranks, .
all our blessings to

thanks.’

For ‘give

To thank your God for life so fair,

IFor tender mercies great and rare,

IFor health and strength, for home
and friends,

And loving care that never ends.

Then thank the ones whoe’er. they
be,

That do a kindness unto thee.

"Twill cost you little, pain you less,

This sweet ‘I thank you!’ to ex-
press.

The Dog and the New Testa-
ment.
(“ At Home and Abroad.’y

Dr. Moffat, the celebrated South
African missionary, tells a humor-
ous story of a shepherd lad who
had been converted by reading the
New Testament. He had been
very wayward, but the teachings
of Jesus had made him quite a new
boy. One day he came to Dr. Mof-
fat in much distress, telling him
that their big watchdog had got
hold of the Book and had torn a
page out of it. Dr. Moffat com-

. forted him by saying it was no mat-

ter, for he could get another Testa-
ment.

But the boy was not at all com-
forted. ¢Think of the dog,’” he said.
Dr. Moffat laughed, and said, ‘If
your dog can crunch an ox bone,
he is not going to be hurt by a bit
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of paper’ Dr. Moffat supposed
that the boy thought that the paper
would hurt the dog’s teeth, but that
was not it.

‘Oh, Papa Moffat,” he cried, ‘I
was once a bad boy. If I had an
enemy I hated him, and everything
in me wanted to kill him. Then I
got the New Testament in my
heart, and began to love everything
and forgave all my enemies, and
now the dog, the great big hunting
dog, has got the blessed book in
him, and will begin to love the lions
and the tigers, and let them help
themselves to the sheep and the
oxen.’

What a beautiful tribute this
African boy, out of the simplicity
of his heart, paid to the power at
the Bible.

Watching for Fauits.
(‘ Our Young IFolks.)
¢ When I was a boy,’ said an old
man, ‘I was often very idle, and
used to play during the lessons
with other boys as idle as myself.
One day we were fairly caught by
the master. “Boys,” he said, “ you
must not be idle; you must attend
closely to your books. The.first
one of you who sées another boy
idle will please come and tell me.”
fAh!’ I thought to myself, ‘ there

u_xs Joe Simmons, whom T don’t like;
I'll wateh him, and if I see him look

off his book I’ll tell the teacher.

‘It was not long until I saw Joe
look off his book, and I went up at
once to tell the master.

¢ “ Indeed,” said he, “ how did you
know he was idle?”

¢« 1 saw him,” said I.

‘“You did? And were your
eyes on your books when you saw
him

‘YT was caught, and the other
boys laughed, and I never watched

for idle boys again.’

If we watch over our conduet and
try to keep it right, and always do
our duty, we will not have time to
watch for faults or idleness in
others.  This will keep us out of
mischief, and make us helpful to
others.

Your Own Paper Free.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers may
have their own subacriptmn extended one
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LESSON X.—MARCH &
Paul at Ephesus.
Acts xix., 13-20,

Golden Text.

The name of the Lord Jesus was magni-
fied.—Acts xix., 17.

Home Readings.

Monday, Mar. 2.—Acts xix., 8-20.
Tuesday, Mar. 3.—Luke xi., 14-286.
Wednesday, Mar. 4.—TLuke x., 17-24.
Thursday, Mar. 5.—Eph. ii., 1-10,
Friday, Mar. 6.—Eph. ii., 11-22.
Saturday, Mar. 7.—Mark ix., 38-50,
Sunday, Mar. 8.—Acts v., 12-186.

(By R. M. Kurtz.)

13. Then certain of the vagabond Jews,
exorcisis, took upon them to call over them
which had evil epirits the name of ths
Lord Jesus, saying, We adjure you by
Jesus whom Paul praacheth.

14. And there were seven sons of one
Sceva, a Jew, and chief of the priests,
which did so.

15. And the evil spirit answered and
said, Jesus I know. and Paul I know; but
who are ye? -

16. And the man in whom the evil spirit
was ieaped on them, and overcame them,
and prevailed against them, so that they
fled out of that house naked and wounded.

17. And this was known to all the Jews
and Greeks also dwelling at Ephesus; and
fear fell on them all, and the name of the

- Lord Jesus was magnified.

18. And many that believed came,
confessed, and showed their deeds.

19. Many of them also which used euri-
ous arts brought their books together, and
burned them before all men : and they
counted the price of them, and found it
ffty thousand pieces of silver,

20. So mightily grew the word 6f God
and prevailed.

According to the promise he had made,
Paul, after his short visit to Jerusalem,
Antioch, and various places in Asia Minor,
returns to Ephesus, bsing now on his third
missionary journey, A.D. 52 or 53. As
Paul remained here about three years—
longer, indeed, than in any place he
preached,—we will do well te examine
more thoroughly into the character and
history of this city than we have done be-
fore.

Ephesus was called one of the two eyes
of Asia, the other being Smyrna. ‘Xt was
once the capital of the Ionians, a branch
of the Greek race, and they made the tem-
ple of Diana famous, though in this other
cities aided them, as did the great Croe-
sus, whose wealth originated the saying,
‘As rich as Croesus.” He was king of
Lydia and captured the city of Ephesus,
which afterwards fell under Persian sway,
then under the HMacedonian-Greek *“rule.
About 185 years before the time of our
lasson, the city became the copital of a Ro-
man province, though it was what was
known as a ‘free city,” that is, it had its
own magistrates and assembly. The wor-
ship of the goddess Diana. centred here,
hence the greatness of ‘her temple, and the
considerable business done in 1aking
shrines used in her worship. It had a
great colosseum, or theatre, which would
hold, according to various estimates, from
25,000 to 50,000 people, but the temple
Diana was the chisf glory of the city. This
magnificent structure was one of the ‘zeven
wonders of the world.’ Its beauty can be
judged somewhat by the fact that it was
surrounded by *100 columns of marble,
each one a single piece, 55 feet high. Ap-
elles and Parrhasius, two of the great
painters of ancient times, were among
those who ornamented the interior. They
were native Ephesians, for Ephesus was

and
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a centre of art and lsarning. It was also
a great and rich commercial city, and the
most important place in all Asia Minor.
The people were mainly Greeks. Ephsesus,

- @according to ‘tradition, was the home of

Mary the mother of Christ, and of the
Apostle John, both ¢f whom were said to
be buried here. The Ephesian church be-
came very influential, and was the first of
the seven to which the Apostle John was
bidden to write, in his great vision. See
Revelation ii.,, 1-7. Only a few masses of
ruins now mark the spot where the city
once stoed.

We find that Paul, as he had done st
other places, began his work in the syna-
gogue, but left it when the unbelievers op-
posed him. From there he went to ‘the
school of one Tyracnus,” where he taught
for two years. Just what this school was
is not known. but it is supposed to have
been a school of rhetoric or philosophy,
and that Paul had the use of the hall or
lecture room after the regular session of
the day was over. During this period of
his ministry the gospel spread rapidly ‘so
that all they which dwelt in Asia heard
the word of the Tiord Jesus, both Jews and
Greeks.” The power of God was so poured
out upon Paul that he wrought many mir-
acles, among other things casting out evil
spirits. The events of our lesson for to-
day were the result of an attempt on the
part of certain Jews to imitate this mir-
acle. Do not be content to take the out-
line given here, but make cne of your own,
each week, from the scripture before you.
In this case we find the leading facts to
be:

Certain Jews try to cast out evil spirits.

The sons of Qpriest attempt it.

They receive a sharp rebuke from the
spirit. :

The report of this case spreads through
the city.

The cause of the
by.

Believers are led to confess their sins.

Many sacrifice their evil books in public.

Schaff, the historian, says, ‘At the time
of our Lord many of the Jewish exorcists
bretended to possess a power of casting
out evil spirits by some occult art, which
they professed was derived from King Sol-
omon.” ‘Exorcists’ is a Greek word, and
means those who adjure or command an
evil spirit to leave a man. When Paul had
been casting out evil spirits some of these
‘vagabond,’ or strolling, Jews, who were
exorcists, thought to cast out evil spirits
also, and that in the name of J esus. They
would “‘call over them which had evil
spirits the name of the Lord Jesus.”’ That
is, they did not use the sacred name of the
Saviour, as a humble and obedient believ-
er, like Paul, would use it, but as though
the name were a magical charm. They

- possibly looked upon Paul as simply a very
successful man of their own class. Their
exact words are given. ‘We adjure you by

_Jesus whom Paul preacheth.’ Seven sons
of one Sceva, a priest, were among the Jews
who did this, that is, attempted to cast out
an evil spirit in the name of Jesus. The
result is deseribed in verses 15, 18. The

gospel is helped there-

spirit in scornful language, told them that

it knew Jesus and knew Paul. ‘But who
are ye?’ was its contemptuous question.
The Greek has two different words which
are here both translated ‘know.’ Perhaps
a better rendering would be, ‘Jesus I recog-
nize, and Paul T know of.’ This is not the
first case where an evil spirit professed
knowledge of Christ. In Mark i., 24, the
man with the unclean spirit cried Otk
know thee who thou art, the Holy One
of God.” Also the damsel pesseszed with a
spirit of divination, followed Paul and his
fellow workers at Philippi, and cried out,
‘These men are the servants .of the most
high God, which shew unto us the way of
salvation.” Mot only did the evil spirit
deny any authority on the part of these
Jews, but the man in whom
with a fit of madness, sprang upon them
and drove them out of the house, wounded
and naked. 3 >

The facts became known throughout the
city, among both Jews and Grecks, and
‘fear fell on them.’ They saw now those
who misused the name of Christ suffered,
and that even an evil spirit recognized the
Lord. This caused *the name of the Lord
Jesus' to be ‘magnified.’ They saw that
Jesus was not a mere ‘name to conjure
with, for such an attempt had resulted

it was, seized .

Feb. 27, 1903.

disastrously to these seven brothers, while
Paul, who preached Christ as the Redeelx}-
er, the long promised Messiah, used ‘this
name with power in casting out evil spirits
as well as in working other miracles.
Great numbers, therefore, helieved. Not
only did they accept Christ, but many con-
fessed their sins openly. i

Bad as our cities are to-day, they proo-
ably could not compare with those in }m‘licn
Paul labored. Until Paul came, the great
majority of the people had never heard of
a Saviour; even if they did confess their
sins to one another, who was there to par+
don? But now Paul comes, teling of a Re-
deemer, a Saviour, the Messiah long ex-
pected, the Lamb slain from the founda-
tion of the world, who has power to for-
give sins. And when the divine power of
Christ is further attested by the miracles
sthe apostle works in his name, many con-
ecience-stricken mortals hasten to confess
their sins and accept the forgiveness Christ
holds out. How freely they can now
acknowledge themselves sinners, when for-
giveness is within reach! :

But this is not all that occurred. Those
who made use of ‘curions arts,” or works of
magie, brought together the books mpon
these subjects, and openly burned them.
These books were probably parchment
rolls, in which were various racipes, d11'e?-
tions, incantations and the like, used in
the practice of jugglery and the ‘black art,”
as it has been called. The value of these
books was computed to be ‘fifty thousand
Pieces of silver,” and this has heen esti-
mated to equal not less than $50,000, as
we reckon values. - Writings of this char-
acter, three thousand years old, have been
discovered in recent years. Something of
a similar kind occurred in the time of Sa-
vonarola, the great preacher of Florence,
in the fifteenth century. He so wonder-
fully influenced the Florentines that they
were powerfully convicted, and things that
Wwere associated with wrong doing were de-
stroyed. Mr. Hase says of this result of
his preaching:

‘Tll-gotten gain was given up. Mortal
foes embraced one another. A mighty love
of their fatherland, both the earthly and
the heavenly, possessed men’s minds.
Gaming and dancing were at an end. Na-
tional airs and love ditties hushed. Re-
ligious songs only were sung. At Shrove-
tide the people came freely, giving up
worldly things, cards, dice, women’s orna-
ments, lewd bocks and pictures (among the
latter some of great value as works of art),
and with solemn pomp committed them to
the flames.’ ' ¢

Such acts as this show two things in
particular about such conversions. In the
first place, they were determined to put all
temptation out of their reach. After the
first emotion and excitement of the new lifé
have passed they will have none of these
things to tempt them back to the old ways
—they have put temptation out of sight
forever. As we say, ‘they burned their
bridges behind them,’ so that there can he
no retreat. The action was decisive. Then
they put temptation out of the way of
others. They did not rid themselves of
these evil writings by selling them and
so letting them exist to mislead and harm
other men. o, they absolutely put thesze
things out of existence. They had no wish
to retain the price even, but mads a noble
sacrifice. When one is willing to pay the
price of bLis religion in the personal sacri-
fices it costs, he is sincere, none can point
a finger of scorn and ridicule at him. It
costs something to be an 0.A.0. (out and
out) Christian. _ e

In view of what thess Ephesians (?}d,
verse 20 is not surprising. ‘So miz}nﬂy
grew the word of God and prevailed.” I
the conduct of these Christians there was
evidence of the convicting power of the
Word, and their comvlete surrender made
them Christians of infiuence, able to aid
grandly in bringing about the conversion
of others. What they did and attained is
at once your duty and privilege,

But Paul had enemies at Ephesus, and
next week we learn of a riot that broke
out there, on account of the effect the gos-
pel was having upon the worship of Diana.

C. E. Topic. :
Sunday, March 8.-—Topic—What Christ

teaches about heart-righteousness. Matt.
v., 20-48; vi.,, 16-18,
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Junior C. E; Topic
LESSONS FROIL LIONS.

Monday, Mar. 2.—Satan a lion,
Vipe B

:I‘uesday, Mar. 3.—We may conguer. Ps.
xci;. 13, -

VV’ednesday, Mar. 4.—Saved from lions.
Dan. vi,, 22.

Thursday,
Heh. xj., 88, :

Friday, Mar. 6.—Delivered from lions.
2 Tim. iv., 17. : z

Saturday, Mar. 7.—No lions in heaven.
Isa. xxxv., 9. : . ;

Sunday, Mar. 8.—Topic—Bible lessons
from lioms. Ps. xxxiv., 10; Prov. xxviii. 1.

1 Pet.

MMar. 5.—Faith and lions.

The Boundary Line,

{  (R. Stansby Williams in ‘Temperance
¢ Record.’)

FJack won’t sign.’ Bob Everitt spoke in
a disappointed tone, roliing into a ball the
antimacassar that hung over the easy
chair on the arm of which he had been sit-
ting, ;
‘gh, do be careful, Bob,” put in Violet
from the hearthrug, ‘you're making a per-
fect wisp of that antimacassar’

“Bother the thing,‘ said Bob, unralling it,
and flinging it over the chair again. Vio-
let got up from the hearthrug, re—?,djusted
Bob’s handiwork in tidier fashion, and
‘went back to her place again. ‘But why
won’t Jack signP’ she asked.

‘He says there’s no mneed,” Bob answer-
ed. ‘Says he can take care of himself. But
I got him to promise one thing,’ he went
on more: hopefully.

Violet looked up.
asked.

‘I got him to promise,” said Bob, speak-
ing very deliberately, ‘that—if ever—he
toock too much—he’d sign right off.—
There,” and he paused triumphantly.

Violet looked thoughtfully into the fire.
‘I'm'afraid that won’t be much good,” she
=aid slowly. ‘He won’t—’

" ‘Oh, of course not,” broke in Bob, ag-
grieved. ‘If I— :

‘ ‘Wow, Bob, dear,” said his sister in her
turn, ‘all' I meant was that Jack Woul.d
take care never to get drunk’—Violet hesi-
tated over the word as if it were unfam-
iliar—‘not right down tipsy, you know,
because he’d have to sign then.?

‘“That’s just it,’ said Bob, triumphant-
ly. ‘You don’t see. Girls are such muffs.
Why, some day or other Jack’s sure to take
too much; and then I’ve got him. I go up
to him with my pledge book straight off:
“Now you’ve gone over the mark.” That’s
what I should say, “Now you must sign.”
And he will, you’ll see.’ 8

Violet shook her head doubtfully. She
know her brother Jack better than Bob
did; and while she knew he would keep his
word if he actually crossed the lipe and
came home really tiney, yet she knew that
he would not admit he had been if anyhow
he could help it, but would make fun of
Bob the next morning and declare he had
only had ‘a glass or so.’ She knew how
much Jack’s ways troubled her mother,

‘What’s that ?’ she

though Nrs. Everitt never discussed the’

~matter with her little daughter. The mo-

ther had often spoken quietly to her
elder son, but he always met her remon-
strances in the half-joWing, half-serious
manner that he dealt with almost every-
thing now; and Mrs. Everitt at last gave
up the matter in despair, and said no
more. :

Jack had given his promise to Bob, feel-
ing sure himself that he would never, as
he called /it, go over the line—never come
home thoroughly drunk. But as it turn-
ed out, and as it so often happens, Jack
miscalculated his own strength; and one
night later than ever—so late that the
cold chill that always comss before the
dawn had settled down upon evarvthine.
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Jack came home, not only drunk, but mad-
dened with drink, mot knowing and not
caring what he did. For a time his mo-
ther sought to quiet him, but in vain. He
was simply crazed with liguor and with
passion. -Something, or someone, had an-
gered him while out, and he had brought
the recollection home with him. He push-
ed his mother roughly aside, for he did not
seemn to recognize her, and lurching heav-
ily along the passage made his way to the
little kitchen beyond. ‘I’ll let him have
it,’ he said in a thick hoarse voice, his
mind evidently dwelling upen somsz real
or fancied injury; and as he spoke he gave
a sweeping cut with the walking stitk he
carried, a cut that, narrowly missing Mrs.
Everitt’s head, brought down haif thel
plates and jugs from the dresser with a
crash, ‘I’ll let him have it,” he said, and
with another sweep of his stick the man-
tel piece was cleared.

Mrs. Everitt stood a moment. Should she
call in a neighbor; she was loth to make
Jack’s condition kunown, and she was
afraid, too, that he would do some injury
io anyone who tried to restrain him. .He
had dropped into a chair, and sat gazing
round with the stupid look of a drunken
man. So his mother, taking advantage of
this guiet moment, turned out the gas and
left the room, clesing the door after her.
She listened a leng while upstairs, after
quieting Violet and Bob, who had been
wakened by the noise, but all remained
slill; once she crept downstairs, and
heard heavy but regular hreathing that
told her Jack was sleeping off hiz drink.

The bright sunlight shining through:.

the window fell full on his face and woke
him. Bewildered and astonished he look-
ed round. . Floor, table and dresser were
covered with broken fragments of crock-
ery and ornaments. His mouth was dry,
bis head aching. He rested his elbows on
the table and tried to think, Slowly it
all came back. The evening’s drinking
bout, the quarrel with a companion over
some trivial matter, the return home, and
the wreck he himself had made. Slowly
and ashamed he gathered up the frag-
ments that strewed the ficor. As he was
doing so the door opened and Mrs. Everitt
entered, Violet and Eob bebind her. A
deep flush dyed Jack’s face as he saw his
younger brother and sister; then trying
to smile, he said, ‘Well, Bob, you've won,
you see,” and he pointed to the shattered
crockery. ‘I’ve crossed the boundary line
with a vengeance,”

Bob thus brought to the fulfilment of
kis wishes did not know what to say, and
looked from his sister to his mother for in-
spivation. Then he blurted out, ‘Tou said
yowd sign, Jack,’ and produced from his
Jjacket pocket a rather grubby vledge hook.
And Jack signed there and then.

————

Why I Belong to the Band of
Hope.

I'm a little temperance man,
I respond to duty’s call;

’Tis, I think, the better plan—
Duty skould command us all.

Duty says in language clear,
Use your eyes, note what you see;
Evil comes from drinking beer;
This, then, interferes with me.

OCbservation tells me plain
Cider, brandy, beer, and gin
Ruin and becloud the brainm,
Leading down to every sin.
L

Common ssnse says—‘Let it be;
Put away the tempting cup;

From all alcohel be free;
Give the vile destroyer up.’

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subsecriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If the
date thereon is Feb., 18083, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subscrip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance,
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Correspondence

Letters from tbe following have been re-
ceived:—Lizzie Loomer, Kingsport, N.S. ;
Charlie Wood, Wilmot; Annie G. S., Win-
throp, Ont.; Florence A. N., Carsonville,
N.B.; Charles Pine, Mulock, Ont.; Mar-
garet McCully, St. Mary’s, Ont.; Efie E.
Pearson, Metcalf, Ont.; ‘Pansy,’ Craigville;
Joe, Keswick Ridge, N.B.; Carl A, Bridges,
Ashdad, Ont.; Basil Griffin, Milgrove, Ont.}
E'h:l Mackay, B:lmoral Mills, N.8.; Jean-
nette I. M., Hcath Head, Ont.: Vioiet .
Grimes, Aylmer, Que.; A. B. D., Crmand.
Que.; May W., Mara, Ont.; Arncld Bridge
Abbott’s Corner, Que.; Cora M. Switzer,
Darlingford, Man.; En. Wrabun, Port
Lorn, N.D.; Clarencz C. Ludwig, Arling-
ton, Nebraska; Johnnie Daron, Oarleton
Piace, Ont.; Katherine Stuarf, Wayburn,
Assa.,, N.W.T.; Myrtle 0. Taylor, Kerwood,
Ont.; Nellie L. Borland, Otonobee, Ont. ;
Robbie Steadman RNannay, Manle Wood ;
J E. M., Hagersville, Ont.; T.ouis Living-
stone, Tilsonburg, Ont.; Belle ¥. Steven-
son, Cartwright, Man.; Ward Binkley, Sou-
ris, Man.; Clara Allison, Gilbert’'s Mills;
E. .Clar_g‘e, Toronto, Ont.; Jessie Stewart,
‘Ijloinwej}, P.E.L; Vera Norrish Walkerton,

nt.

: Elmhedge, Ont.
; Dear Editor,—I like to read the letters
in the ‘Messenger.” We live on a farm.
For pets we have two degs, Collie and
Towser. I go to schacl nearly evary day.
MEy teacher’s name is Mr, Mills, and I like
him very much. I am in the second book.
I have six brothers and one sister, I am
nine years old. Good-bye, Editor.
ERWEST N.

Glace Bay, Cape Breton.
Dear Editor,—Our town is growing very
fast; it is now the thira largest in the
province. We have here the largest coal
shaft in America, and we have here, too,
the Marconi towers, from which they flash
@cross meszsages to the Old Country. There
are many more interesting places here.
MARY M. (age 8).
(We will look forward to another inter-
esting letter from you, Mary, telling us
more things of your town.—Ed.)

West Haven, Conn., U.S.A.

Dear Editor,—I have never written to
you before because we have only taken the
‘Messenger’ for a short time. Perhaps you
would like to hear about the fire we had
on the night of Oct. 16. It began about
seven o’clock. We hieard the alarm and ran
out into the yard, when we saw a great
blaze towards the east. We hurried in and
put on our things and started cut that
way. At first we thought it was the sta.
bles of the Waddington mansion, but scon
we saw it was the mansion itself. Flamea
were bursting from every window, and
there was a continuous shower of sparks
which drifted over the houses and set a
number of them on fire; but they were
soon put out. The fire department could
do mnothing to save the mansion. I be-
lieve this is the largest fire Westhaven has
had for several years. The Waddingham
mapeion was one of the finest buildings
in Connecticut, and cost over half a mil~
lien. It was built by Wilson Wadding-
ham, a New Mexico cattle king, but was
little used, although much had heen spent
to furnish it. I have one sister. Doth
of my grandmas are living, one is seventy-
nine and the other eighty, I am fourteen
years old and my birthday is on Jan. 4th.

E. G T.

(Very nicely written. Thank v .1 for the
pretty photograph of the ruins cf the man-
gion.—Ed.)

Blackville, N.B.

Dear Editor,—The ‘Messenger’ was pre-
sented to me by my sister, on my birth-
day, and I love to read it very much.
I have two sisters and two brothers.
My sisters’ names are Iva and Birdie, and
my brothers’ names are Gecrge and Lloyd.
I go to Sunday-school. My teacher’s name
is Iva Barry. We have a mission band
here. My sister is the president of it. We
learn quite a lot about Corea, We all en-
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joy the miszion band. The day school is
about a mile away, upon a hill. There are
theee teachers in our school. My teacher’s
name is Miss McCarthy. I am in the third
book. Cur minister’s name is Rev. Mr.
Fraser. He helongs to St. George; he came
here last July. There are two mills in
Blackville, at the mouth of the Bartholo-
mew river. I am eleven years old.
LAURA B.

Glen Colin.
Dear Editor,—I go to the Methodist Sun-
day-school, and get the ‘Northern Messen-
ger.”’ I live on a farm, and my father
grows five to six thousand head of celery
every year. I live in Elgin County, and
our nesrest town is Aylmer. We can, from
our front window, see the Wabash rail-
way, and just south of us they are sur-
veying the Pere Margueite Railway.
They are going to build an electric rail-

way from London to Port Burwell,
F. W. (age 10).

Exploits, Nfid.
Dear Fditer,—We have a temperance
band in ocur Sunday-school. There are
more than a hundred who go to Sunday-
school, and nearly all of them have signed
the temperance pledge. There is no intoxi-
cating drink sold in our town. I was up
in Boston in the autumn, but I would ra-
ther live in Newfoundland; yet Boston is
a fine city. I like to travel in cars. My
brother RBert takes the ‘Messenger’ too;
he received his Bagster Bible a few days
ago; it is very nice, I think, for so little

trouble. L. M.

Otonabee, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little boy seven
years old. I passed into,the second book.
Our teacher’s name is Miss Clysdale. We
live on a farm; I go to Sunday-school. It
is three miles away. H. 8. B,

Walkerton, Ont.

Dear Editor,—Walkerton is situated in a
valley, and there are many hills around it.
It is very much fun in the winter to sleigh
ride and skate. I live in the courtyard,
and have lots' of playground.' The Sau-
geen river runs through the town; and
supplies the water for the mills, binder-
twine factory, electric light house and
other buildings. A bend in the river at
the north of the town is fitted up with
benches, and in the summer-time it is very
cool there. I have two pet camaries.. My
birthday is on April 8. :
. - VERA N. (agedll).

. Kilsyth, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I received my Bagster
Bible, and was well pleased with it. I did
not expect such a nice one. We take the
‘Northern Messenger’ also, and we like it
very much. Most of the people around
here take it also. I go to the Presbyterian
church, With many thanks for the Bible,

MAY A.

St. John’s, Nfid.
Dear Editor,—Having read so much in

the ‘Northern Messenger’ about the tem-

perance, pledge crusade, I decided to send
and get a pledge-blank, and .to add more
names to those already received by you.
In looking over the names on the honor
rolls, I have seen no names from New-
foundland. I thought, therefore, I could
begin, and others would follow. I hope
to receive the ,pledge-blank that I may
begin work at once. .
FRED. T.

; Leamington, N.S.

Dear Editor,—This winter I got up a
list of five new subscribers for the ‘Mes-
senger,” and received a lovely Bagster
Bible, for which I acknowledge thanks.
As I had a nice one before, I gave that
»me to my father ror a Christmas present.
[ have belonged to both the Maple Leaf
Club and the I.0.G.T. Lodge for some time.
[ am much interested in the temperance
srusade, and I am glad that so many
pledges have been taken. I got forty peo-
le to sign it for me, and I received a
vely picture as a reward. I would have
got more to sign it, but two other girls in
this place were getting names also, and
ag’ this is only a small settlement, I
thought it was no use to try to get any
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more, for about everybody has signed it.

Wishing all the readers of the ‘Messenger’

2 happy and prosperous new year,
ANNIE A. G.

Greenwich, N.S.
Dear Iditor,—I got up a club for the
‘Messenger’ not very long ago for my bro-
ther, and he got a nice Bible, which he
gave to me. I am a membar of the Bap-
tist church, and I belong to the Christian
Endeavor. I am twelve years old, and my

“birthday comes on the eleventh day of

June. I wonder if any of the others who
write have the same hirthday. I go to
school and am in the seventh grade. I
study number five Royal Reader and third
arithmetic. JESSIE M. D.

Dalkeith, OntV

Dear Editor,—I go to school every day,
and T am in the fourth book. I tried for
promotion, but failed. There are two
stores here, and two blacksmith’s shops,
and one grist and a saw miil.

I hung my stockings up at Christmas,
and I got a doll, a picture frame, a hair
ribbon, a handkerchief, a slate, and lead
pencils; also some candies and nuts. I get
the ‘Northern Messeager,” and like to read
it very much. I wish the Editor and read-
ers of the ‘Messenger’ a bright and happy
new year. : HATTIE Macl.

Hortonville, IM.8.
Dear Editor,—Secing other little boys’
letters in the ‘ Messenger,” I thought I
would write you ome. .I live near the
mouth of the Gaspereaux river, and also
the Acacia Villa school, a hoarding school
for boys. My brother and I have two tame
rats; they are white and have pink eyes;
we keep them in a little house. I have a
pet colt. I have a great aunt who will be
one hundred and one years old in March,

if she lives. She lives in Sheffield Mills.

AUSTIN C. W. (age 9).

Hamilton, Beach, Can.

Dear Editor,—I live at Hamilton Beach,
five miles from the Ambitious City. Ham-
ilton is very beautifully situated between
the mountain and Burlington Beach, at the
head of Lake Ontario. It is getting to be
quite a manufacturing centre, especially
the north-east portion of it. The Deering
Co. has a large-portion of land, and they
are very busy putting up extensive build-
ings, which it will take years to complete.

We are very proud of ocur mountain. We
reach it by street cars and incline railway.
From the top of it we have a grand view
of the city and the country east and west
of it. Our land extends to the bay, and
it is very convenient for us. The bay is
situated between Hamilton and the beach.
Its length is seven miles and its width
three miles. The summer sports on the
bay are yachting, bathing and fishing. In
the winter we skate on the ice, go ice-boat-
ing and fishing through holes in the ice.

Wishing you all a happy new year,
: : E

LLA G.

Eel River.

Dear Editor,—My home is in Campbell-
ton, but I am spending my holidays with
a friend.

Campbellton is a beautiful town situated
on the Restigouche river. In the rear of
the town is the Sugar Loaf mountain,
which rises to the height of one thousand
eight hundred feet. In the summer many
parties are formed to climb the mountain,
and in winter snowshoe parties are form-
ed for the same purpose. There are many
places of historical interest in our town,
one of them being ‘Athol Hquse,” which is
a beautiful old-fashioned church. Many
cannon balls have been found near there,
and other relics of bygone days. Two can-
nons have been brought from Quebec and
placed in front of the grammar school.
They were formerly used by Wolfe and
Montealm. The ‘Indian Reserve’ is.across
the river from Campbellton, and tourists
who come to the town in summer like to
cross on the ferry and spend a few hours
with the Indians. :

I go to the Presbyterian church, and be-
long to the Christian Endeavor, and am
secretary of the Mission Band. Our band
is called ‘The Northern Lights.’

‘DRICKSEY.’
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For the Sake of the Child.

(By Mrs. J. M. Hunter.

He was a bright, handsome little fellow
of six or seven years, at leagt that was
my impression as he came bounding into
the cozy sittingroom, where his mother
and I sat engaged in earnest conversation.
Catching sight of me, he paused with,
‘Say; mamma, I'm going over to see Jim
Morris—he called me across the street, and
I’'m going over.’ I noticed that he- did
not ask permission to go, but simply stat-
ed his intention to do so.

‘Now, Freddie,” began his mother in an
expostulatory tone, ‘I wouldn’t if I were
you; you know that I told you, again and
again, that I do not want you to visit that
boy; he is a very bad boy, and uses wicked
language, and—

‘Oh pshaw!’ replied our young hero, ‘he’s

going to have a jolly show, and he wants
me to come, and I’m going,” and with that
he was off, before the little woman could
offer further remonstrance.
° A troubled look c¢ame into her face as
she said, ‘I’m sure I do not know what is
to be done with Freddie! Such associations
will ruin him, but he pays no attention to
my wishes.’

Ah, I reflected, another instance where
family government is only ‘a government
of persuasion,” and when that fails, as
it usually does, nothing more is done. My
heart yearned over the boy as I thought
what he might be made if properly re-
strained, and what he surely would be-
come if allowed to go on in his own way.
How many otherwise good mothers, like
this one, have not firmness to exercise the
needed discipline with their children! Of-
ten the very tone in which they speak to
the child, says plainly—‘I know you are
not going to obey, but I'll tell you what
you ought to do, and then if you wgn’t
mind, I can’t help it.’ : ST A0

A case in point is that of a mother who
gently requested her young son to bring
in some wood. “ He flatly refused; and then
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she only said: “Now, Artie, be a pretty
boy, and do as mamma tells you” But
Artie -was not ambitious to ‘be a pretty
boy,” and so the wood was not forthcom-
ing, until the indulgent mother herself
brought it in.

That boy has grown to manhood—but
he is a great sorrow to his parents,—dis-
respectful (as might be expected) to his
mother, and travelling the road to a
drunkard’s grave. > :

I think now of an unusually interesting
child who could be easily restrained and
made very sweet and lovable but his dot-
ing parents afirm that they are ‘going to
control him by love,’ and so about the
only reproof they ever give is to say very
lamely, ‘Son, I wouldn’t do that.’ So ‘son’
goes on having his own way, becoming
mere and more perverse and wilful, and
making himself disagreeakle to others,
and often painfully embarrassing his par-

; powerful but now extinct m

AS A BEACON LIGHT

VlT/E=0RE points the way for storm-tossed sufferers to a haven of Health and Comfort. If you have

been drifting in a sea of sickness and disease, towardsthe rocks and shoals of Chronic Invaiidisim,
port your helm ere it be too late, 1ake heed of the message of Hope and Safety, which it flashes toyou;
stop drifting about in a helpless, undecided manner, first on one course and then another, but begin
the proper treatment ‘mmuediately and reach the goal you are seeking by the route so many have tray-
elled with success. lvery person who has used Vitee Ore is willing to act as a pilgt tor you.each knows
the way from having followed it; attend their advice. follow the light and be cured as they have. Gan
you afford to disregard it 2 Hundreds of readers have accepted our ofer sines it first appearcd in this
paper and are now either enjoying perfect heaith or rapidly travelling the road to it. livery reader
who is ailing should send for a package and allow the company to demonstra'e, at its own risk and ex-
pense, that Vite-Oreis the best medicine on earth for the atflicted. Every reader of thig papar who has
some friends or relatives ailing should inform them of this offer and give them a chance to acc-pt it,

Make Nature Your Doctor

has failed to improve upon or even equal the ramedies found in a free state in
MEDICAL SCIENCE healing mineral springs. Physicians, tiie oldest and best, the vewest and
learned, acknowledge this to be a fact,and. when they encounter a disease Which is not amenabie to the
action of drugs,they pack the patient off to Carishad, 8aratoga, Baden, there todrink the waters which
contain the essential properties ‘or the restoration of health and the patient returns—fresh, healthy,
in mind and body. If the patients cannot afford the trip, and few but the wealthy can, they must con-
tinue to suffer, as the waters deteriorate rapidly and when transported fail to produce the desired results,

A LETTER TO THEO. NOEL, GEOLOGIST, TGRONTO will bring a healing spring to your door,

« to your own house, your chamber—will
bring to you VITAZ-ORE, a mineral spring condensed and concentrated, a natural God-made remedy for
the relief and cure of the ills w

ith which man is afflicted. Why continue to suffer wlen this natural
curing and healing Ore, nature’s remedy,

can be bad for the asking, when you can bave

A Healing Mineral Spring at Your Door!
Vitse-Ore i a natural, hard adamantine, rock-like substance—mineral =ORE
WHAT VITAE-ORE IS. —mined from the ground like gold and silver, in the neighborhood of a cnce
ineral spring. It requires about twenty years for oxidization by exposure
wn like lime, ard is then of medicinal value. It-contains in part free iron,
free sulphur and free magnesium, three properties which are most essential for the retention of
healih in the human system, and one package—one ounce—of the ORE, when mixed with a quart of
water, will equal ip medicingl strength and curative valve 800 gallons of the most powerfil mineral
water drunk fresh at thé springs. It is.a geological discovery,to which there is nothing added or taken
from. 1t is the marvel of the century for curing such diseases as Rheumatism, Lumbago, Bright's Dig-
ease, Diabetes, Blood poisoning, Heart Troulle, Ca.tarrh and Yhreat Affections, Liver, Kidney and
Biadder Aliments; Dropsy, Stomach and Female Discrders, Malarial Fever, La Grippe, Nervous
Prostration and General Bebility, as thousands testify, and as no cne, accepting this offer and writing

for a package, will deny after usisg. READ GUR SPECIAL OFFER.

Personal to ‘Northern Messenger’ Subscribers and Readers,

We will send to every subscriber or reader of this paper, or worthy person recommended by a sub-
scriber or reader, a full-sized One Bofiar package of VITE-GRE, by mail, postpaid, sufficient for one
motth's treatment, te be paid for within one month’s time after réceipt,if the reader can truthfully say
that its use has done him or her more good than all the drags and dopes o quacks or good doctors or pa-
tent medicines he or she has ever used. Read this over again carefully and understand that we asgk our pay
only when it has done you good, and not before. We take all the risk; you have nothing to lose. If
it does not bevefit yon, you pay us nothing. Wedonot offer to send you a free sample to last only thrés
or tour days,nor tosend you a medicine which will cure you with only four or five drops;but we do offer to
send to you a regular $1 package of the most suscessful,natural medicine known to the civilized world,
without one centof risk to you. We offer to give you thirty daystotry the medicine, thirty days to see
resuits before you need pay uscne cen!, and you do not pay unless you do see the resuits. We know
that when this montl’s treatment of Vite@-Gre Las either cared you or put you on the road to a 6ure,
you will be more than willing to pay, Vit@-0re has cured more chronic, obstinate, pronounced-incur-
able cages than any other known medicine, and will reach every case with a more rapid and powerful
curative action than any medicine, treatment,or combination of medicines which it is possible to procure,
VITAE-ORE WILL DO THE SAME FOR YQU 28 it hag for hundreds of readers of this paper,

: each one of whom can act as a pilot for you, it you
will give it a trial. Send for a $1 package at our risk. We want no one’s money whom Vitae- Ore
bannot benefit. Can anything be wore fair ? What sensible person, no matter how prejudiced he or
she may Le, who desires a cure and is willing to pay for it, would Lesitate to try Vita-0re on this lib-
eral offer? One package is usually suflicient to cure ordinary cases; two or three for chronic, obstinate
cases. We mesan just what we say in this announcement, and will do just as we agree. W;-ite to-day
for a package at our risk anJ expense, giving your age and ailments,and mention this paper, so we may
know that you are entitled to this liberal offer. #& This offer will challenge the attention and consider-
ation, and afterward the gratitude,of every living person who desires bstter health or who suffers pains,
ills and diseages which have defied the medical world 2nd grown worse with age. We'care not for your
skepticism, but ask only your investigation, ani at our expense, regardless of what ills you bave,
by sending to us for a package.

Send fora $1 Package at Our Risk. You Have Nothing to Lose,

THEC. NOEL, Ceologist, o Vo svi

to the air, when it slacks do

161 VORK STREET,
—

Selected Recipes
Coffee Cake.—Omne pint bread sponge, one

ents. How disagreeable an uncontrolled
child soon becomes!

Toronto.

Mhe following incident seems in place:
Two children were playing with some kit-
tens and a dog. The game was to bury
the kiftens in a pile of loose sand, and
watch Fido scratch them out. This seem-
ed great fun; but one kitten was allowed
to remain too long, and whexn brought ouf
it was limp and lifeless. The little girl
put it into her apron, and ran away to
her mother, saying, with much earnest-
ness, ‘Just see here, mamma, a perfectly
good cat spoiled’ Are there not many
‘perfectly good’ children ‘spoiled’ just
because they are too long let alone, when
a little needed correction and firmmness
would develop them into very lovable and
helpful girls and boys? But little pun-
jshment would be required if sufficient
firmness were exercised.—Christian Cb-
server,

tablespoonful of molasses, one teacupful of
sugar, one teacupful of seeded raisins, half
a teaspoonful of soda, one egg; butter the
size of an egg, spice to suit the taste, flour
to make as stiff as pound-cake. Mix with
a spoon, let rise until very light and bake
as bread. ?

Raisin Porridge.—A dozen large raisins,
cut in pieces and beiled half an hour in a
little water. When the water has all boil-
ed away, add one cupful of milk, and
when this has been brought to the boiling
point, stir in a thickening made cf a tea-
spoonful of flour wet in a little ccld milk.
The porridge is done when it is smooth
and as thick as custard. Add a quarter oi,f
a teaspoonful of salt as it is taken from

the fire, and serve hot.—‘New York Even-

ing Post.’

-
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Elegant
FUR SCARF

St R E E

Send us vour name and sddres3on a
Post Cardand we will send you 10
Canadian Home Gook Books
tosellfor us ag 1BC, each, XKwe:
iady buys one. A s0c. Ceniticate
free with "each beok, Laura Barry,
Blackville, ¥ B., said: *“Your Cook
Books went like hot cakes, Everyona
was plensed with them.” This elegant
Fur Searf, which wegive for sellingonly
10 Cook Books is 8 t, 6 in, long, 5 in.
¥h. wide, made of selected full furred skins,
with 6 fina full black tails. AnnieVold,
Asker, Alta, says: I sm delizhted
With my Ruff, Al my friends think it
i3 a beauty.” Write to-day, CIEES
HOME SFPECIALTY CO,
DEET. 47N, Toronto, On

Powerful, Sweot-toned Vielin, ful size,
Btradivadus model, made of sclected wood, with highly
polished top, inlaid edges nud ebony finished trimmings,
given for sziling at 15¢, each only JO Diamend
Coliar Bations with richly engraved gold Ainished
tops & 't with large sparkling Electric Diamonds. A 50c.
ocertificate free with each Button, Gordon C. Houn,
Chantlers Ont,, saye: “I had no troudle relling the
Collar Buttons, Kveryone thinks they are cheap and
pretty,”  Write us & post card to-day and we will
send the Buttons postpaid, N, McKenzie, Whitcwood, [
B.C.,says: “Iam wcllﬁleucd. with my Violin, Every. [d
one that sees it says it 1a worth $5.00.” Write at onae,

Gem Novell Depi. 423 Toronto,

ol B R

MAK. iven FREE
5 » WATCH
7 What is the use of spending $25.00 or
$50,00 for & Watch when you can gctone
for nothing that looks like &
8olid Gold Watvh and kceps
time equal te any $50.00
‘Watch, Here is your chauce,
We will give this handsome
5 reliable Watch to any person
A who will sell for us only 1§
% Canadian Home
A Cook BBooks st ¥5e,
oy ©och. These Books are nicely
4y printed, heautifully bound and
;i each contains 739 choice
Y recipes. Bvery Lady
buys ome. A 500, certifl
cate free with each Book, This
ianot achieap pocket clock, but
s a handsome Watch, finished
in 14k, gold, y engraved, b 1y d, ptem
wind and sct, fitted wih relinble Ameriean works, carefully
timed and sdjusted before leaving the factory, and itively
el'xanmd by themaker. 1fyou could afford fo pay $60.00 for w
“Walch yon could niot get one that would look better, or keen bete
ter time thza the one we here offer you absolutely free, T, F.
_Dunbar, Renlrew, Ont., says: * I sold the Watch for $6.00 ns
#oon as Lgotit,”  Write us o Post Card to-day and weswill
send the Cook Books postpaid, They sell themselves Tho
Mome Speeialty Co., Dopt.474, Toronto, Gnt.

isorge Glark
wiLt. CIVE You

LioDs, dofie in iU L0 14 colors, or ¥lnn eosting 200 0 800 dollars,
Ihe first four yon meet will ﬁ‘d y take thom 8t 28 ceqts to help
you win the ] worth times

8 ) A
his smell serviee, bug wans tl;fnkodueo my pictures l{ once,
b poy Bt o bl pt
| El i 't an oti scencs, o e on
masdoz from you. 65D, O CLARK, Mar, Dopt 4%0, Toronto

“BEAUTIFUL PRESENTS FREE

GIRES!
We trust
A you with'
&«

e your trouble we will give
RE E i«u a Beantifil goid finished & Hal
23 Y ing, 2130 a_diold or Silver

cotupogition, full size curb cham

gmcrlet. Remember, you gt hoth the Ring and
b':n:emt. fgr sﬁlllng’lf‘mly 0 pta);:hgu Everybody
[i11% ceds. hey are the easiest sellerg ever
lnnzk‘d. ﬁary fpeeles, Mono Mills, Ont., sald: I no soonér
opened my kmr_cel than [hadall the geeds s0ld, They went like
wildfive,”” Write usa Jamt eard today and we will send
you the ge~ds portpald. A 50c. certificats fres with esch
Package. d¥ominion Seed Co., Dept 451 Toronto:

FREE ENAMELLE
| WATCH e, LD

Tandsorao Si1
A Sty yer
Nickel case on

reliable  wateh 3
ANSWETy eVETY purpose
of the most lx%uemvc
given for

gelling on!‘ 1} doz
largs packages of
Bweea Paa
Seeds at 10¢, cach,
The packages are
beautifully decoratedin
12 colors and each cne
contuirs 42 of the
rarest, presticst and
-most fragrant varieties
fn every imayinable

A Boc. Cortificate free with ench . Write us 8 ]
to-day and we wili mail the Pa. Don't

deh;} ‘Wm, Frankoski, Shoal Lake, Man., says: “ I recoived
t‘?:w kmhrmd ﬁ) more tﬁkan delighted :’éﬂ' !-f'; ?dh nm&m!t.il‘id
eeper and also a handsome wateh.” ~ Address s ]
Dominion S 464 “Toronto,

Co., Dopt

Columbia
Phonograph

i = e P(}iveg rm;l seltu;a onlch
0%, large pac! of Bweet Pea Seeds at 10c. each,
The packs eg are beautifully decorated in 12 colors and each
one countaing 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant
Yarietics in every imaginable color. Ever{body buys.
‘Wm. MeKeit, Pugwash, N 8., said : ** I sold all the seeds in 16
minutes.” A B0c. certificrto free with cach package. Th's
wonder{ul instrument is made by the famous Columbla Pho-
nograph Co., of New York and Paris. With it we sond five
selections as follows: Speech; *‘Song of Sixpence;” *The
Mocking Bird ;" Imitations of Robins, Tree Toads, Turkega“
Chickens, Ostriches, ate., and Cornet Solo, **Dixie Land.
Write usa post card to-day and we willsend the Seeds post-
Eahl. M. Payne, Brimston's Corners, Ont., says: “*I think my
raphophone is a splendid premium for so little work.” The
Dominion Secd Co., Bept. 415 Toronio, Ont.

Wegive this beantiful Peari2iandied, Four-Biaded
Knifeof best quality hizhly tempered steel, burnizhed bolsters
and brass lining, for selling only @ packages of Sweet Fea
Seedsat 10¢, each. The packages are beantifully dscorated
in 12 colors and each one containy 42 of the raress, pretilest
and most frugrant varieties in every imaginable color.
Everybody buys. Roy Lupply, Kosewood, Man., said:
“1sold the Seeds in 8 rew minutes. They went iike wilifire, ' A
Boc. Certificate free with each Package, Write usa Post Card
to-day and we will send you the Seeds postpaid. Raymond
Pelly, Hol'and, Man., says: “ 3y Kni’e is just beautiful, and
is a jnost excellens Preminm for the little work I did.” The
Dominion Seed Co. Dopt. 417 Toronto,

BOYE <>
v A FREE RIFLE

Sure death to Rats, Crows,
Sparrows, ete. LOnE range
terrific force. Best mekean
Iatest model, with handsomely
nickel-plated barrel, trigger guard
and side plates, improved globe
sights, pistol grip and walnut stock,
Shoots B. B, shot, slugs or darts
with terrific force and perfect accu- §
recy. Hhe best Afv Gun P
made., Given for selling only
i doz, large packeges of  §
Sweet Pen Seeds, atidc.
each. Eaclr packaze is beanti-
fully decorated in 2 colors, and
contelng 42 of the rarest, pret-
tiest and most fregrant lazge
flowering varietiesin every
imagiaable color. H.Smith,
S8ydacy, C.B,, s W
gold all the Seeds in five
minates. They went like
wildfire,” A 50c, certifioate
free with each package,
Write'us a JPost Card
to-day and we will gend
the Seceds postpuid.  Sell
them, return $1.80, and we
will immediately forward
gcur‘}iigg. ’li‘:i;e Prizos
eed Co., Breptgon &
Toronto, Gnt 3 g

”

@enuine Prectous Stoucs, l‘enrfsj.

9 iss ard Garnets, set| g
Toal woiid Gol given
ﬁ:ﬂlng at ke, each only 7 Canadian
Home Cock Books, These books were
never boforesold for lesa than 25c. They
are nicely printed, besutifully bound,
and each contains 738 choicerceipes,
With each Coolz Book wegiveasie.
certificate free. Every houscs
keeper buysone, J, Baxter,
Bherbrogke, Que., said: ““I ncver;
saw anything sell 80 quickly as
your Cook Books.” Send us a%
Dost eard to-day and we will

mail the Cook Books postpaid. A, Geodick, Sandy Point, N.8.,
said: "I recelved the Gold Ring, and am more than glad u&‘
satisfied with iz, Al mﬁrienvh think it a beauty.” THE
HOME SPECIAL O, Depts 454, Toronto.

FORTUNE
TELLER
S RS

A merveilous invention, Is
will tell your fortune and an-
awerevery question you ask it,
If you wish to know whether
fortune or misfortune awaits
you, if you are to marry or not, or anything else that now puzrles

ou, juet dircot your thought and conversation to this Magie

ortune Teller, and everything will be made elear. Youcan talik
toit e though it were a lving being, and it will answer without
£ninstant’s delay. We give tiis wonderful machine for s<liing
8t 15 ¢, each ouly 7 Canadian Home Cook Books, These Dooks
are nicely printed, beautifully bound, and esch contains 739
cholcerecipes, Every housekoeper buys one, Write
us a post eard to-day and we will mail the on%}h»h Post.
paid. Doa't deluy, Homo Spevialty Co., Dept. 492 Toronto,

FUR SCARF

) Soft, warm, brown River Mink
Scarf, 4 ft, long, b inches wide,
with 6 fine full black tails. A
Eerfectlmitatfon of real mink,

ooks worth $45.00, We give
it free for selling at 25Ce
each, only 1 dozen (-4

: bott.’.exg otexquisite’

Rose Pe o, the reg
ular 50¢. size. Itis put ue

large Fancy Glass - Bottles,
nicely moulded in imifation of
cut glass, and beautifully
ornamented in colors, This
Perfume is made by oueofthe
fargest — manufacturers in
Burope. We werd fortunate
enongh to secnre @ shipment
&t a speciaily reduced price,
and are thus able to sell at
25¢. a bottle, just one-half the
regular price, E BY;OHG you
showif to willbuy - t least one

le, Send us a Post

S ; to-day and we will mail you
$he Perfums, postpaid. A B0c. certificato fren with exch boftle,
The Paris Perfume Co., Dept. 426, Toronto.

PICTURES ON CREDIT

—NO SECURITY ASKED—
" ‘We send you 15 large beautifully

colored pictures, eaci 16x22 inches
named ** Tus Abpgels Whisper,”
““The Family Becord,” *‘Chrish
% befure Filot,” ** Rock of Ages.”
These pictures are handeomely
in 12 culors and could not

be bought for less than G0c, each
in any store, Yousell them for
25¢. erch, send us the money, and
{or your trouble we send you &
bandseme gold-finished Bouble
ESunting €ase Watch, lady’s
or Gent's size, richly and e)abor-
ately engraved in solid gold do-
% signs, With stem wind and set,
y adjusted reliable imported nb.  Write us &
Bost eard to-day and we will mail you the pictures postpaid,
also our large iliustrated Prewium List showing fozens of other
valuablo prizes. Address, Home Art Co., Dept. 4GS Toronto.

FREE-S
8-KEY GORNET ~

Finely shaped and beauntifally made
of polished nickel, with powerful,
clear, aweet tore, given for selling at 3¢,
each only 8 besotiful 14K, gold finished Stick
Pins. Thess dainty Pins are in a veriety of
pretty designs, set with exguisite imitation
‘Turquolse, Dimmonds, Rubles, ete, 'lhey
look eul!iv worth 50¢., nud &t our price, only
e, molikie wildfive, Writeu: apposs
to day and we will send you the Stick
postpaid, A, Wiseman, Kirkton, Ont.,
: ] was surprised to get such a grand
Premium for so littleswork.” “Address

DTHE MAXWELL CO.,
¥ Dept, 446, Toronto, Ont,

says

ENGIN

Splendld Magic Lan‘ern with
powerfullenses showing dozens

pictures in colors and
Real Steam Engine
with brass boi.erand

FRE LANTEER m:m

meat, given for
sellingonly 1 doz.
large packages of
Swest Pea
Beeds st 10e,
. ‘Thepackegrs 2
ere beautifully decorated in 12 coicrs, and each one containg 43
of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties, of évery

TOMOBILE,
AA xyonderml invention,
An exact model of a.7
real ERlectrie Carriage,
Runs itselt for a long
distancein clther a §
straight line or ™
/ c“f‘y"' '?m ?fl.mﬁ'c tifill
of met aubifi
rainted and ornament
Given for nelun% ounly 6
Z large packages of Sweet
Pea Seedsiat §6e. each. The gsckages are Leaubifully
decorated in £2 colors and each one contalns 42 of the
Tivest, prettiest and most fragrant varietios in’ eve
mabls color. Mvewybody buys A, E,
Ion.nl 8t. Johns, N.B., said’s “The sesds went like hot
cakes.” A 50c. cotificate free with rach package. Write
us a post eard to-day and we will se*d yo- the Seeds post
pald. Dominion Seed Co, Beph 401 Torontos

leco'or. foU €AN Soil 3 and 4 packagos
in every house: A 50c.certiticato free with each packege,
Write us 2 post sard to-day and we will masl the Seeds post-
yaid, When sold return $1.20 and we will forward fmmediately
both the Lantern and Bneine, The DOMINIOH
SEED ©9., DEFT 439 TCRONTO, ONT.

QB Earn This Waich

with polished silver nicksl 6pen face case,
the back elaborately engraved, fanoy mi lo
ed edge, heavy bevelled crystal and koyless
wind, imported works, by selling at f0e.
cach only 15 Gilass Pens, Thesepens
are made entirely of glass, They never
rust, never wear 0ut snd write o page with
one gip of ink, 'l‘hog soil easily
everywhere, M, E. Bush, Rose Ia
land, Ont., says : * The Pens goil like hot
cakes, Evcryone is pleased with them.”

Write usa Dosteard to-day and we will
3 send you the pens postpald, Don't deln;.

5 . Edwerd Gilbert, Potroloa, Ont,, says: I
received my watch in 800d condition. It is & dnisy aud Iam
very much ploased With it,”  F*em €0y, Dept. 462, Torouto.

ed, ge
3 heavy bevelled crystal and
keyless Wind, imported woike, by
B solling only 15 large packages ot
Swe-t Pea Seeds at ifc¢. each. 1]
=51 Tho packizes are beautifnlly decor-
§ ated in 2 colors and ¢ach oue con.
taing 42 of the ravest, protiiest and @
most fragrant varieties In_every i
imagimable co'or  Everybhod
buys. Percy Bell, Little Rapid
- Ont,, said: “The se¢cds- sold like
wildfive.” A 50c. cextificate free with each package.
Write us a post eard to-day and we will send you the Sesds
postpaid n't delay, Edward Gilbert, Petroléa, Cns.. sayss
“1 received my watch in {;ood contition, Tt ig » dajsy and X
am very much plea-ed wiih it.” AN DOMINION
SEED €O0., DEPT. 462 TORONTO, Ot

=3

BOY’S PRINTER

A comrlete printing ofiice, three al-

abets of rubber typs, boitc of best
nd-lible ink, type Lolder.
rad. ard type tweeze s,

rint 500 cards, envelopes, or tags in

?:; hno;:r ‘am.“mks nwmy;.w!li’r:‘?

t] astruciiona, 5
Ui "

Grotilo.

Phe Novelty Co., Box
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3258 FREE
Grand Bonanza Collection of rare
Stamps, all foreign, including stamps
from Austria, Italy, Greece, Portugal,
Africa, etg,, ete,, given abselutely free
for selling only 4 ¢lox. packages of
Sweet Poa Seeds at 10e.
each, The packages are large, beauti-
fally decorated und each one contains
42 of the rgrest, prettiest and most
frigraBtvarietiesin everyimaginable
color. They are wcnderml
A solieys, Harry Smith, Sydney,
: O aaid: T sold ull the Seedsin &
minutes, They went lite wildfire.” A 50c, certificate l‘rgﬁ '31;
each package. Write us a post carq to-day and w]o. w';‘nrsonw
the Seeds postpaid. “Domirnion Seed Co., Dapt. 491,

2
GOMBINATIOH KHIFE AND TOOL SET

iven for selling only 9 iarge pac of Sweet Y
Seos at 10¢. each, The packages are beautifully decorater
in 12 colors and each one ml?tf}inm of the rrest, preitiest and
most frasTant varietiey of every imaginable m:la;-. S
Smith, Sydney, C.B.. suid: “Igold ail the seeds in b minu i
They went like wilafire.” A 50c. certific-to fren With eac

rkage. This mamificcnt Knife isa complete Tocl Chest n;
melf,‘ consisting of 1—Serow Driver, 2—Nut Cracker, 8—Hoo
Cleaner, 4—Punch. 5 Cork Sorew, 6—Tweezers, 7—Prob2, B—d
B'g Blade, 9—Little Blade. This is a strong, we -ﬁnishf
Knife, made in Sheffield, England, of the best gua'ity Englizh
steel with stag handle and name plate. G. Mitei ell, Plantag-
enet, Ont., says: ** Lmust say ™ Kupife is a splendid Premium.
My {riends all say it s a beauty.” Write usa post card to-
@day :nd_we will mail the Sceds postra‘d. Seil them, return
g0, and wawil immediately forward your Kmfo.. Address,
Whe Bominion Scod Co., ept 438 'Toroento.

We [trust you with ¢ large
beautifully ¢ lored packages
of Swect Pen Seeds to
sell for us at fde. each. When
8 sold, return 60c., and we will
gend you this handsome@pal
Ring made of Solid Gold
Alioy, set with three hrﬁ;
beautiful cpals that show

the colors of the rainbow.
This is an exceedingly )wm%

SEEDS ON SCREDIT.

¥ said: I sold all the seeds
3 ina fewrlgném." A 50c.
certificate froe with each package. T DOGITIRT=
et D 66, DEBT. 466 TORONTO,

AN

With 2 doz e heautifully
colored packages o© w 7o,
Pen Seeds to sell forus at
$0¢, each, For your troublo we \s
will give you a beautiful little Watch
with Gold handson which a Jarge rose
with buds'aud leaves is elegantly
engmell d Jn seven: eolors.  Kdua
“ Kobinson, Pow; n, Ont., gays: *“ My
y.nuhuni ot beanty.” " Write us
- a BPost Card today and we will
send vou the Seeds postpaid, A 5oc,
Certificate free with each packagoe. a =
Gracie Brown, Ch-verie, N'S., «id ; **1 sold il the Seeds
in o few minnks.” THE DOMMINIO BEED
CO: DEPT. 468  TURONTO, ARIO,

WETRUST Y0U

QGiven absolutely free for s

orted movemen

reliaple i
nodel witl

J Seeds.They are 1he easiest
them. A 50 G
Al

postpai 1
once the Wateh,
is your chance:

; her
DOMINION SEED

) Watch and Ghain and Ritie
3 nexazes of Sweet Pea Seeds at I0c. each. The Watch has a
3 X E;“ﬁd:;%;ne Silver nickel case eluborateiy engraved and is fitted with a

steel barreland fit in, ; 3
and walnut stock. Itshoots B.B, Shot, slugs ordarts with terxific forceand
% periect accuracy, and isalways ready for rats, squirre s and trespassing
B catsand dogs. EB ¥, remepuber you donot get cne but the
7 wiole thiree Premiums orselling only 2j doz. packeg s of our

rtificate free with each package, Roy Butler, Wilson- 3
ids I sold all the Seeds in afew munutes. They went like g

Write us o Bost Card to day and we will send the Seeds ,
1. When sold return £5.00 and we will forward ab ¥ ¥

AR AR R e

elling only 2} doz, la beauntifally colored -
t. The kifleis of the best make and latest
, improved globe sights, pistel grip

sellers ever handlol. Kverybady buys

Janni and Rifie. Bovs,
ll)f;‘u:‘ delay. Address: THE

co., TORONTO.

Wit

7 fragran
§ Roy Lupply

bright nickel

Seeads, st i8¢, cach. The jackages are
12 colors, and ¢ach one contains 3

2 stock, earefully sizhted and tested.
terrific fnm‘-._ Writeus n PPost € ard to-day and we will send the Seeds postoald,
gave this Gun for selling $1.50 worth; but e8 wehave only o few lcft, wo have put the price Gown to

PERCUSSION GUN

- Given foreelling ounly 0 packuzesof Sweot Pesn
beautifully d.corated 1n
% of uy est, pretticst auid most
t variciies in every imaginabiecolor. Everybody bBuys.
,Rosewood, Man.,sald: *‘The Secds wont likewildfire,”” A 50c.

& cortifiente free with ench packaze. Thissplendid Ltifleis 25 inches long, has

barrel, improved lock end hamzier and Lighly polished wood
Jt explodes capa and sl ots shot, glugs o rts with
ormerly

.80, ix

REE SLEEPHIC DOLL

GIRLS ! wetrustyou. We don't want ono cent of your
money, We want to make yun a present of th ¢ big, baautis
fully dressed pretty Sleeping Doil.  Dollic las ]uhi,',
-oldeén curls, moving bisque head, urms and legs sud lovel/
glue eyes thot shut and open, go 1o sleep and wake up, like a

=% ,ﬁLEEP!HG.

reallive baby. haj mmed in the latest style and her
dressis mad- of the richest material, cut in the latcst fashion
and elegantly trimmed with lace and velvet. She has shoes,
etockings and lace-trimmed uideryear, and can be dvessed and
undressed as often as you like.  Girls, this dollis a charming
‘Dbeauty and prestier than you can poesib'yimacine. Liz:ie Sprozt
New.iale, Man., said: “*Ireceived the Do'l to-day. Itisthepret-
tiest Doil I have ever seen.” Iemember, you can get
. 2x mml‘lul ‘l" :‘.ak oi you isf té) sell t(.mi’; 18 of our
argn 'y ly colored packages of Swee aa Eseds
at ‘tOe. each. A b0c. Ceriificste free with each package.
Gertrude Reid, Seaforth, Ont., says: *“I received my box at 3
o'clock and at half-past all the parkages were sold. They went
very fast.” Write o Post Cavdto-day and we will gend the
Seeds postpail. Prize Soad Co., Dept. 485, Toouto

)

ANYONE CAN PLAY THE
WONDERFUL

5 MIRUTES
PRACTICE

i S\
FREE g_%%g:g " ONED

}ade of selected Oalifornin Redwood, bandsomely polisked with
23 gilyer strings and 3 bars producing 3cherds, for relling only
15 large packazes of Bxweot Pea Seeds at each. The
packages are beautifully decorated in §2 colors and cach contains
42 of the rarcst, prettiost and most fragraut varieties in cvery
jmaginable color, H, Smith, Bydney, C.B,, said: ‘1 so'd all
the Needs in five miontes.”” A 50c. Certificate free with each
pockag:. Write us a F*ost Card to day and we will send you
ho Sceds postpaid, Seil themn return $1.50 aud we will immed]-
ate'y forward your Auteharp with murio rask, pisk, full in-
siractor and 16 selections, Write at once. DOME-
HNION SEED CO.; DEPT. 407 TO TO

FREE EMRMELLED
WATCH i sl

Nickel caso on which a Decr is

elegantly enmameled, the rich

browa fur und dslivate coloring

making e whole wesign ub-

suintely tine to lile A very
%

Boys don't
miss this
Chance.

a
relisb'e  watel that
BUEWCEE CYEXY purpose
of the mest .expeng?vo

timepiece given for
eeling «t XOC. each
only 1} doz. Glass

¥Fens. These Pen

are mmde .ngisreely o‘}
Glas.  They never
m b never weur out
and wrike @

with one dip «f ink,
They se! oxsilﬁr
evorywhore. M,
. Bush, Rose Island,
Ont., rays : “The Pens
sell like hol cakes.
x;mh_ "ﬁm iy pleased
with them.' A 50c.
Certificato freo with each Pen. Wﬂkm;d:\ Pgol"t Caxrd

Wi, Frankoski, Shoal Lake, Man., sxys<: recei

Watch and am more than delighted \zith it. JItis a splen-
did_timekee erd 6150 2 handsome wutch”  Addresy
THREAP GO, EFT. 464, TORONTO.

FREE Encine 7"

Bplendid Magie Lantern with

powerful leuses showingdozeus g

%, Of pictures in colors aud
Real Steam En; .

ne

h brassboileraud

chest, steel

piston rod and fly

wheel, and Russirn

iron barnercompart-*

ment, givent for

& mnlg‘;n 1 - each

on’ % SxEass

¥ 5 These Peos

“, are made cntirely of
Glass. They never T
rust, never wear out, and write a page with oue of fok.
ey sell easi'y everywiherc. A boo. certificate free
with-each I'en, te us & T Cca to-day and we 'will
mail the Penwwdd. e gold retora §1.20 and we will
forwerd imn toly hoth tae ® ~ntern and ERginc.
THE PEY 9. oot 459, TORHBNTD, Gnt.

or
wer composition full
5 lsigt:urbcha&uﬂf.:;eelo‘%

frae for
o it
4wly bound, and each containg 71

29
Chousek er buyz cne, A5lc, Certificate free
©:ich Book. § ndusa Post g and we will mail
' the Cook Liooks - gid.  Hell them, wrn $1.05, and we
il forward Bo te Opal ; %
«+'t, miss this chance but wr te af
DECEALTY

&
en, Dont, %. -!Toronto, 3

FREE SOLID GOLD RING »

Genuiue Precious Stones, Peaxis.
Tarquoise and Garnets, ;3

of the rarest prettiest and most
fragrant varietics in every bnagin-
able eolor, Hhey ar

went like hot cakes.” A &0c, certi

ficate free with each package. Wri
tpaid. A, Goodick, Sandy Point,
N.8 , said: *T received the Gold Ring, and am more t‘u'ilhd
and satisfled with it. Allgny friends think it a besuty.” 1)

PRIZE SEED CO., DEPT. 454, TORONTO,
. = Gi
e A G;:f?m?eh?ﬂgiﬁyoé

G " 4
te us a post card to-day

The packages are
beantifutly decorated
in 22 colors, pnd each
one containg 42 of thy
rarest, prettiest and
‘most fragrant varic-
ties, in ”‘1 imagin-
“able coler, A 50e. cer-
tificate freewith each

This won-
derfal inveption hes a strong mz{vggymlammd'
turough which you ean sce beautiful colored 3 iews of Japavese
ook so natural and lifelike that you will a most

eountry. Geb

g 1494,

order to ciear tsem out.  Write gt once if you went one. Frizc Sced Co., Dicpi. 411 Toronio, legﬁl-

LOOK ! A 240.00
EighGrade Brand
New Bleyele, 903
Model. Lady’s or Gent's,
4 free to you for & littie of your
¢ time. We trust you. Don'tasend
us any moner, Fimnly writeus a
¥*ost € ard on which yournamo
and address s plaiuly written and
w:!e will forward you, postpuid, 9
07, packages of Sweei FPes
Seedls tosell at f0e. 2 package.  When rold return £10.50 nn‘;
we will immediately forward this Brand New Ricycle.
Jitas every up to-date tenture—best seamicss steel tubing, finely
cnmnel‘led frame, gool pueumatic tires, rock elm rims, bar steel
hubs, improved saddle, ete., eie. Won ¢ § "4 not bay
this Hicyele trom any dea’er for Jess than
£25.60 £50.60 spot cnsh. B, Bharpe, Victoria Mines,
Ont., seys: ‘I received my Bicyele in good order and must say
it s far pettcr than T expeoted, The Wheal i o dandy and suits
me fine.” Our Seeds sre easy to sell, Everybody buys them,
The packages are In-ge, beautifnlly decorated in §2 colors, and
(‘.\w!} one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most fragraut
varistics in every immnginable eolor, A 50c, certificate free with
ench package, Joha E, Taylor, Rockwo~d, Ont., safd: “‘I gold
aYLlhc ‘Se?"_l ina fow hours 1n our village. They went like hot
pakes,” VWriteto-day. EPrize Seod €o.,Dept 427, Torouto.

Powerful, Sweet -toned Violim, full size, §
Stradivarius model, made of eelected wood, with highly
3 polished top, inlaid edees and ebony finished triremings,
bl given for seiling st L0, cach only'dS Jarge packages of &
2 eds. Each packege is besutliuii
3 decorated in A2 colors and contains 42 of the rares
3 predziest and most frasrant varieties in every imagin-
i able color. Thag 2z¢ hot sellers. Lverybody §
g bays. *’m’f Smith, Sydoey, C.B., said : -+ 1 sold all the
& Soeds in b minutes.  They went like widfire.” A 50c. [
g:rt.lﬂmh: iree with each package. Write usa Post
N, MyKenzie, Whitewood, B.C., m;a
s Pleaunl with my Violin. BEvervone ¢
4 13 worth $5.00 m aion Beed Co.

5008 it
29 Dept ‘:2%.'.4 .

Soft, warm, glossy black, 3
ft. 6 iuches long, 6 inches
wide, made of selected full
fuzred skins with 6 fine full
y taila, A hand.ome, stylish
fur, giren free for sclling et

each oely %5 pack-
amf Lemon, Vauni'la and
A d Fisvoring Powders,
One package equals 20c,
worth of Liquid Flevoring
and is for beiter. Every

free with each package, Mrs.
J. Basteott, Shoal Lake,
Man,, says: “I sold my
Flavoripg Extracts in afew
minutes. I con sell it just
a8 fast asyou can handle it,”
Write usa post eard to-
day end we will mail the
Flaveriag Powders postpaid,
Don't delay, Mary M ¥y

hail, , PAYS: “lam

delighted witlomy Tur, Every-

nethlm':i l'-"' . 1"
1)

2-,,,_ . “’ oxo:‘tn.‘

ven for selling at 15¢. eachonly
g e e o g
.o Vi d
. DRl tone, et wirh e e
1ling Blectric A 50c, with each Button,
‘Geo. Sinclair, Inulsfail, Mw: *' Is0ld the Buttons fa §
minules. Ereryone was pl with them.,” Write
ww to-day rnd we will the mm
% Sday. Gems Tiovelty Co., Dest. 456 Torosto, -

<
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FREE CHATELAINE

Thefinest preminm we haveeveroffered.
Made of real black seal leather, kid
lined, with beautifully ornamented
German gilver top, long chain and fancy
hook for attsching to the belt. Aneles
tiy finished, stylish Chatelaine bag,
?;y handy when shopping, making
calls, or taking short journcys. Given
free for selling oniy 8 25c. Cook
Books ot 13¢, each. TheseBooks
ere micely printed, beautifully bound,
and each contains 739 choice reciped.
'l‘heiare wonderful seilers.
very lady Riys one. 40,

000 sold already. Florence Ascot,
Rupert, Que., said: *I sold all
the Cook Beoks in a few minutes,
Everyone thought them splendid
and “very cheap.’ With each
Book we give n b0c. certificate
free. Write us a Post Card
H to-day and we will send the Cook
Becks postpaid. - Don’t delay and
this elegant, stylish Chatelaine
wiil be’l!auru in a very short
time. II& HOMIE SPE.
WIALTY Co., DERPT

i1, TORONTO, ONT.

o

B Tdison’s most wonderful invention firee to you. Aston-
{shing bargain. A genuine Graphophone: made by the
celebrated Columbig Graphophone Co., of New York and
§ Paris, tho bigyestfirm of this kind in the world ; also 5§
B records, reproducing Songs, Speeches, Auimal Imitations,
& Instrumental Selections, ete., in a most life-Jike manner,
given for selling only 16 96¢, Cook Books at ABe. each.
Thege books are nicel rinted, beautilully bound and B
§oach contuine 739 choice recipes, Whey are hot
sellers. Every ladr buys one. I orence Ascot, i§
Ruyert, Que., sald ¢ ** I ol d all the Cook Books inashort §
time. Everyone thought them splendid and very (heap, B
& Writ> usa post card t~-day and we willsend you tlie |
Cook Books postpaid. ABOe. certificate frce with each
§one.  Mary Payne, Brinston's Corners, Ont., says: *“Ire-
% ceived my Giaphophone all right and think it i3 2 ver
fine Premium _for so litt’e work. ¥ ¥ ¥ © M ﬁ :
I SPECIALYY €9, DEPT. 492, Toronto.

DRESSED
DOLL

- GIRLS, would youlike to have this
beautiful dressed doll? If so, send us
your name and address on a post card
and we will send egou one €0z, large,
beautifully colored packages of Sweet
Pea Seeds postpaid. Sell them at
20, each, return us $1.20 and we will
immediatelf send you the most
beautiful Doll you bave ever
seen. Dolly isfully and fashionably
dressed, including & stylish hat, un-
derwear trimmed with lace, stockings
and cute little slippers ornamented
with silver buckles. She has lovely
golden curly hair, pearly teeth, beau-
tiful eyes and jointed body.

Eva Gilley, Net\v I\JVﬁ;tmhlxster, B.C, mig: ';ei'rce&

v ery muc
:fin;;gtyo;x:!’lm :a:)grfogs lfe!:ut‘;'n;.gd ar el:x{(cseged my
expectations.” .

&zz!e Sprouts, Newdale, Man,, said: #] recelved
the Doll and think it is o fine Premium. Ivisthe
loveliest Doll I haveever had.”

Gertle McDonald, Bonavista Bay, Newfoundiand,
galds ““Thanks very.much for my beautiful Doll, I
am more than pleased with it.” =

Girrs, just stop and think what
a truly wonderful bargain we are
. offe you. You can get
this iovely big Boll
completely dressed for
selling onily ONE BOZEN
packages of Sweet Pea
Seeds., Each dpackage is beau-
tifully decorated in 12 colors and
contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest
and most fragrant varietics in
every imaginable color, 'Fhey
are wonderful sellers.
Everybody buys

S

» oo Sinclair, Shelburne, Ont., said 3 “ I scldall the seeds In o few
minutes, It is a pieasurcto sell them,”

Mary Speeled, Mouo Mills, Ont., said: 110 soorer opéned my par-
ce] than ¥ had ail thegeed sold. They went Jike wildfire.” s

A 30¢, certificate free with each package. Girls,
writeus ap once and this beaatiful Polly will Lo
your very ewn in a short tlms, o
Prize Sesd Co., Dent. 410, Toronis

FREE VIOLIN

iunlaid ed;z; and ebony
m Ve

S Tor selling sy 20
jor selling only
Canadian Home
Cook Booksat 15c,
each, Thess Books were
never before sold for less
than 25¢, The{ arenicely
printed, beautifully bound
¥ and each contains 789
choice recipes. They are
the easiest gellers "ever
handled. Every lady
buys one. Wimie
¥oots, Vancouver, B.C.,
paid: “E
lcased with
oks and thought them
the neatest and cheapest
Cook Book they had ever
seen.” A boe. certificate
each  book.

Tslands, N.9., said: “My violin is a beauty.

00 for 1t the day I recelved it,” The "complete oufit shown
in the picture hzchxdini Violin, Bow, extra set of strings,
Resin, complete Self-Instructor and Black Japanned brass-
trimmed,. full-flannel lined Carrying Case, ﬁlven for uemngz?
doz, Cook_Books., 1 day. THE HOM
SPECIALTY CQ., DEPT 48), TORONTO.

A regular Professional Instrument, full size, suitable for solo

IccoLo &lj orc}xeatra.“work, beautifully polished and corrcctlé tuned.

iven for selling at LO¢. each only 6 large packages of Sweet

Peg Seeds. Each package is beautifully decorated in 12 colors and contains 42 of the rarest’ prcttigcsff xmdgmost fragrant
;/'xirmtm in every {_m.mglmb!e color. Ewverybody buysthem. A, E. Logan,St John, N.B, said: “The Seeds went
ike hot cakes : A 50c, certificate froe with cach package. Write us aPost Card to-day und we will send you the Seeds
g%tnmd. M. McCurdy, Otterville, Ont., says: *I am moro than pleased and delighted with my handsome Premium,” A complete

~ CARRIACE FOR DOLLY FREE

Girls, wouldn't you like to
have this Carriage for your
_ Dolly to ride in? You can get
it ng easy as anything ; it won't
08t you one cent, nud both you
and your Dolly would beso proud
ofit. Itismade of fine French
wicker, light and strong, with 4
pretty Ittle wheels and & long
slender handle, It is exactly
like the big ones used for real
bables, snd when you are wheels
ingitalong with your Dolly in-
side you will feel just like &
grown-up mama, Andjustsee
how easyitistogetitl We give
it to you absolutely free for ael-
lingonly 1 %4 1 rga pack-
sges of Swaot Pea Soeds
ot 10¢. each, The :u;kl‘u
are large, beautifully decorated
and each one contains 42 of the
tarest, prettiest and most fra-
: grant varieties in every imagin.
mble color. hey are wi sellers. Every«
8. A 50c. certificate free with each package, Maggie

¥, Sinclair, Shelburne, Ont. said : * I sold ail dm Secdsina few
minutes, It was s pleasure to sell V' Write us a Post
d to-day aiid we will send the Beeds postpaid, You can
easily sell them in & few minutes, and then this beautiful Car-

ringe is yours, and you will be enyied by every rl you know,
The Dominion Seed Co. M{- 487’:‘ llmnh.

elf-Instructor and & large assortment of popular selectiond sent with each instrument. Dominion Seed Co,, Dept. 465 Toronto.

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,

* RABBITS, ETC.

\\ Boys! How wonld you like to have an All-Steel Long-Di
tance Air Rifle of the best make and latest model, that shoots B. B ‘
Shot, Slugs and Darts with terrific force and perfuct aconracy? - Weare
giving away Absolutely Free thesesplendid Riflos to anvons who

will sell only 1% @loz. large packages of Sweet Pea Seeds at ¥
10e. each. The packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors,and each §
onecontaing 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties,in eyery g
b imaginable color, Ewve cdy buys, M, Speeles, Mono Mills, Cnt., i
sald: “Tno gooner opened my parcel then I had all the Seeds sotd, They
went like wildfire,” A 50c. certificate frea with each package. Writé usa
to.day and we will send the Secds postpaid. Boys,this is the best Alr
made. It hag all stecl barrel and fttings, improved globe sights, pistol grip and &
walnut stock, Is always ready for Squirrels, Rats, Sparrows, ete, Geo. Allen,
Ireceived my Rifle yesterday and thinkitisa beauty. I
Dominion Seed Co., Dept. 4 14, Torouto.
RN TR

X2 3% ET L | FUR
ASiOTON o0 | M SCARF.
ed Oak Tanned Lea ¢ § ¥ #

; R B o s e vide:

[ 4 wt 0! ’ il

s kizalc)?:c'(:ff:ggifs g&fﬁnﬁ'f; ¥ Sk D R %ri::‘??g.h}ellhiul-.
decoraféd in & colors and containg Pl B A handsome, stylish fur,
42 of the rarest, prettiest and most lryrc ] iven free for selling at 10¢€.
fragrant varieties in every imagin- 2 k ‘t«g glcy"l‘l luge_gmlzel

. " able color. They are wons ! o >
derful sellers, A. BE. Logan, St. John, N,B., :ﬂd: The" - i e i) Y Tach packageis beautifully
Seeds went like hot cakes.,” A 50c. certificate free with each \ 3 decorated in 12 colors and

kage. Write u Eut eard to-day and we willsend the by ) s containg 42 of the rarest,
ponbra{d. Jas, Kavanagh, St. John's, Nfid., u{s: Iam i ; preitiest and most fragrant
highly delighted with my football, I could not buyit in thig . 0 varietiesin cvery imaginab'a
city for less than $3.50. Men of exsetienca say it i3 the best # coor. Everybody
they ever played with.” = Address, T DOMIN. 4 buys th s

Fn inted and B
! 'l’gth metal hull, Tlol
jshed brass boiler

- and steam chest,
= Az, balance w.
=2 " peller, rudder, ete.,
—~ gwen for
- at 10¢. each onl,
) g 1 doz. large wk’-
agea of Sweet Pea Seods.  Fach is beantifully docora~
ted in 12 colors and centains the rarest, ﬁ:mm
most fragrant varieties in nable wbu' 'l'l!i,
Yowes, Mooss Jaw, Assa., said: *I sold all the seeds in 10
Tfnutes on my way home from the Post Office.” A 50. certifi-
mﬁnﬁth’hwh, package, Writeusa card today
and we will send you the seeds postpaid. 1. Hickey, 86, Johus,
#3d : T recoived the steamboat and think it 1s a beauty.
friends all think it 5t

s ¥ £
N BEED 6. DEPE. “iag. TORO

A real St g
EE Doat  handsotel

- oM.
ION SEED CO., DEPT, 424 TORONTOs ot ¢ A Spcies, Mono Millg, Ont,

e I no sooner opcned
E“AMELLED Y’s l‘;; parcel than I had all the
WATCH F gDEE

Seeds sold,”” A 50c, certifi
for selling at §0¢. ench onl,
doz.

cate free with each package.
2
Lemon, Vanilla and ’Al-u 5

Wiite us o post card to-
day and we will mail the
mond Nom-aleoholic ¥Flavors
ing Powders, One package
equals 200, worth of Liquid Flavoring
and is far better, Used by the lesding
eaterers, hotels and restaurants,

feedspostpaids Don'tdelay.
Mary Murphy, McPhail Ont.,
says: “Iam deugmcd' with
my fur, Everyone thinks it
iabeautiful.’”” Prize Seed
©o., Dept, 426, Toronto,

S S T R T SR T e R M5
THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed Iand published

e et

Lake, Man., said: “I gold !l the i )

;‘xii‘:ﬁ :élv;d;r: in haif an hour, 1¢1s Just play tosell it every week at the ‘ Witness' Building, at the coiner of (raig
1 this beautiful e watch in & few minu 3 3 s «

Itis open face, with fancy decorated dial, gold bands and stem snd Bt Peler streets, in the city of Mostrea, by Johu

wind and set, reliable imported works. The caseis solid silver Redpath Dougall and Frederick Eugens Dougall, both of

piokel, besutifally finished with & large rose with buds and  Montreal

leaves elmml{‘ enamelled in seven colors, a perfeot copy of x

e S L LR ol Al busi ications should be addressed *‘Jobm
3 inson, Wassan, - i ' i '

mvo:;nly’;:m‘ ci:mmdw-a;defn;d'wi:mnt:"p;uc{mum t'y." WM & Son,’ and all lotters to the editor shouid by

u ay and we will mail you the Flayor- i s cer.'
fng Powders postpaid, Standard F . _,‘w_m{m Toroats ressed Kditor of the ‘ Northera Messenger.
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