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The Grateful Stranger,

Ten lepers, each uttering his ‘Kyrie Elei-
eon!’” What a mournful chorus, as they stand
in the distance, cut off from intercourse with
the world. Theirs was a terrible diseacse, foul,
kideous, contagious. It grew worse day by
day, was incurable, hereditary, It began

_minutely and ended with appalling complete-
ness. It was death—death in the midst of life.

See our Lord’s promptitude! He never kept
a leper waiting. As soon as the ten uttered
their mournful cry—%keeping at the distance

the Lord because his face was set toward Jeru-
salem. Yet Samaritans had been the first to
acknowledge his Messiahship. One of them
had received the immortal badge of ‘the good
Samaritan.’ And here is another; full of grand
impulses, with a mind bright, warm and su-
perior to machanical detail. No sooner does

he feel the throb of pure blood in his veins
than he realizes that the One who wrought
that miracle claims the first acknowledgment.
He can see the priest to-morrow; he must
come to Jesus to-day. The moment is pre-
cious and cannot be lost.

Then he falls at

“WERE THERE NOT TEN CLEANSED?”

d yne hundred paces, as the law required—
the Saviour cried to them, ‘Go and show your-
selves to the priests’ Here was a reasonable-
hint. They took it, for ‘they had faith. They
had heard of Jesus; now they confide in him.
They knew about the priest and the leper, that
the priest alone could pronounce him clean.
Thus our Lord conformed to law and authority.
 The ten dying men had not proceeded far
on their way when life was imparted to their
very heart by the beneficient Nazarene, standing
in the distance and behcidmg them with com-
pxssion. mne of them ne hastening to Jeru-
salem, m to Gerizim, He is a ‘Samaritan,
‘and his fellow-eountzymen have just rejected

S

Jesus’ feet. That is faith. When philoso-
phers and theologians discuss that mighty
monosyHable, it is soon lost in obscure clouds
of dust and ignorance, but when St. Luke
shows us a leper at Jesus’ feet, we kmow what
it means; we can feel what is is, though we
may not produce a dissertation.

' “Where are the nine?—‘the thankless nine/’
There is a mournful cadence in Jesus' words,
that seems to vibrate after the long centuries.
Let it appeal to our hearts to-day, so that we
shall ask if we belong to the nine-tenths, or

to the minority. ‘Bless the Lérd, 0 my soul,
and forget mnot all his beneats. __The “Chris-

tian Plctorial. SR

‘men accepted the proposal.

Miss Marsh and the Navvies

Navvies, by popular consent, are known te
be a wild, migratory, and dangerous class. .
It would have been strange indeed if two or
three thousand men, of the very rawest and
roughest sort, living almost entirely in the
open air, congregated in some quiet village,
and having no other resort or relaxation but
the beer-house, shoul? have passed months to-
gether without ‘émeutes’ which, at times,
would require the strong arm of the law to
subdue. It was left to one lady, singularly
modest, as we may believe she was gentle, to
awaken conviction in the minds of these out-
laws. The soft word, the gentle admonition,
changed the lion into the lamb. This lady was
Miss Marsh, daughter of the Vicar of Becken-
ham. Part of her ministering work commenc-
ed with the formation of the Army Works
Corps, which consisted, from first to last, of
nearly four thousand men. News being brought
to the Rectory, on the evening of the xgth of
May, 1853, of the arrival of some of the men
at Beckenham, Miss Marsh at once proceeded
to make their acquaintance. The newcomers
were described as the ‘roughest lot that had
ever come to the place Some little opposition
was made at first, but very soon their hearts
and confidence yielded to the interest which
the men felt Miss Marsh had towards them.
They had been met with friendly interest, and
they returned it with generous sympathy. It
was then easy to induce them to attend the
‘readings.’ At one of the cottage meetings, a
navvy said at the close: ‘I wish the whole lot
could hear these things. We're all together
outside the Crystal Palace at seven of a morn-
ing, and the paymaster says we’re the finest
lot he ever saw, and the wildest—just like
four hundred roaring lioms! ~The hint was
taken, Miss Marsh drove to the ground by
seven the next morning. She joined the men
in conversation, and distributed amongst them
little books and cards of prayer. Not one un-
civil word was spoken, not one unwilling hand
received the prayer, This morning’s visit, so
cheerfully received, and so full of hopeful re-
sults, was repeated each morning at ‘roll-call,
and always met with the same respectful re-
ception. Previous to the departure of the men
to the Crimea, Miss Marsh undertook to talke
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charge of any part of the large wzzes which

they chose to empower her to receive during
their absence. A considerable number of the
‘They were each
presented with receipts for their money orders,
which, so soon as ¥hey understood, they flung
back into the carriage by common consent, with
something like a shout of disdain, at the sup-
position they could pessibly require such a
pledge of honesty from a friend and lady. Be-
fore leaving, the men received their wages in
full; the day following, they expected to go
on board a transport. - That night more than
a hundred of the workmen spent in drinking.
To their credit, none of thoseé who had attend-
ed the cottage ‘readings’ were amongst the
number. The next morning, a terrible fight
took place between the police and the work-
men. As soon as Miss Marsh heard of the cir-
cumstance, she ordered her carriage, and drove
to the scene of action.
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She records the incidents in her journal, as
Rhey transpired, after her arrival:

‘Just then, a great accession of navvies pour-
ed down from the top of the hill, and from
the Crystal Palace gates, with cries of “Down
with the police! rescue the prisoners! rescue
the prisomers! punish the police welll”

“The  police stood to their arms gallantly
enough, for the numbers against them were
overwhelming, and the men unjustly enraged.
The moment was come. We drove between,
and, like Nehemiah, in that moment’s pause
“I prayed to the God of Heaven.” Then, turn-
ing to the crowd of some 500 men, with al-
ready upraised missiles, I said, “The first man
who throws a stone is my enemy. We will
have no more fighting to-day, by God’s help!
Go back, and give over for my sake—for the
sake of that God of peace, of whom I havg
so0 loved to speak with you.”

‘A brief silence followed, and then some re-
monstrated: “Do you go- away, ma’am, We
wouldn’t hurt you for anything, but it is not
fair to hinder us paying off the p’leese.”

T ghall not go away till you are gone, if I
stay here till midnight. You will not murder
men before my eyes, I know!”

‘“We don’t want to vex you,” said two or
three spokesmen, “but we will set our mates
free.”

¢ “They shall be free,” I said, “these innocent
men whom we have seen taken prisoners be-
fore our eyes—if there be justice in England—
they shall be free, to go with you to the Cri-
mea. I pledge myself not to rest till it is
done. Will you trust me?”

‘There was a pause: and then a short con-
iference between the leading spirits was fol-
lowed by loud shouts of “Trust| ye to the
world’s end!”

¢“Then prove it by going back within the
palace gates.”

‘In five minutes I was left alone with the
police and the prisoners.

The next morning Miss Marsh received a
request that she would go out with the men to
the Crimea, ‘to keep them straight, and be
with any of them who should die out there, in
their last hours. And they humbly begged to
know if they might take the best place on
board for her, and pay for it amongst them-
selves.

During the absence of the navvies in the
Crimea, Miss Marsh was in the constant re-
ceipt of letters of the most interesting kind
from them, detailing their trials, resolutions,
and convictions. Many of them laid down their
lives upon the scene of their labors—not with-
out giving evidence of their interest in the
Saviour’s mediation.—‘Heroines of our Times,

Securing and Caring for Con=
verts,

One great object of effort on the part of
every preacher ought to be the conversion of
sinners. In every community unconverted peo-
ple are to be found. Some of them attend
religious services, but the vast majority of
them seldom or never darken the doors of the
house of God. There are three ways in which
sinners may be reached. If they attend reli-

gious services they place themselves under the

direct influence of the gospel, and so they are
within reach of God’s people. Ome way to
reach those who are not churchgoers is for
the Christians of any given community to
search them out from house to house and per-
_sonally labor with them and persuade them
to turn from sin and accept Christ. Another
way is for the pastor to foliow the example
of the good shepherd who left the ninety and

nine sheep gathered within the fold and went
out to seek for the lone wandering member of
the flock. And it will be remembered that
when the lost was found it was not driven
home, but it was tenderly taken up in the
arms of the shepherd and borne gently to a
place of rest and safety.

In this great work of securing converts the
pastor must have the active co-operation of
his people; indeed, he ought to have the lov-
ing, loyal co-operation of all, from the young-
est to the oldest. Especially should all unite
with the pastor in earmest, believing prayer
for the outpouring of the Holy Spirit and the
conversion of the unsaved.

It will be found in eternmity that one of the
greatest spiritual influgnces ever wrought by
human agency for the salvation of the souls
of men is earnest, faithful, effectual prayer.
But this prayer in behalf of the unconverted
and unsaved can only be offered by those who
have a deep personal experience of the divine
life. The men and women who have been
most successful in their éupplications have
been those who have lived nearest to the cross
and most in conformity to the will of God. If
we would have access to the throme we must
approach it with pure hearts and clean hands.
Then we must be sure that we ask in confor-
mity to the will of God and in harmony with
the divine order. We know that it is the will
of God that all should come unto him and be
saved. It is contrary to his will that any
soul should go down to death. But with the
power of choice and the exercise of free .will
the sinner can frustrate the grace of God, and

in spite of divine love and persuasion and

redemption he can choose death for himself
and resist successfully all holy influences used
for his salvation. God will never break down
and destroy the will and so unmake the man
to save his soul from death. Hence we should
never pray and never expect, that a soul may
be saved except in harmony with the attri-
butes with which God has so regally endowed
humanity. If Christians will come to God in
his own appointed way; if they come, them-
selves saved with the great salvation, then,
if the word of Jesus is true, they may ask
what they will and it shall be done unto
them. They may also ask in behalf of others
and prayer will be heard and answered just as
really as when the man in the gospel went
to hisereighbor’s to ask for bread for a friend
who had come to him on a journey and simi-

lar importunate prayer will bring supplies of .

heavenly bread for hungry souls. Real revi-

vals of religion take place only as the result

of the work of the Holy Ghost in human hearts.
But the Lord Jesus Christ, in that most won-
derful of sermons recorded in John'’s gospel,
tells us that when he is gone away he will
send the Comforter, who shall convince the
world of sin, of righteousness and of judg-
ment. This nyeans that the Spirit will be
given to the unsaved in order to enlighten, con-
vince and persuade them. The Spirit oper-
ates on such hearts in answer to prayer. Spe-
cial gifts and graces of the Spirit only come
in answer to special prayer. It is the duty
of all God’s people to call upon him in the
name of Jesus to give his Spirit in gracious
power to visit the hearts of the unsaved. The
word of the Master is, ‘Hitherto have ye asked
nothing in my name; ask and ye shall re-
ceive, that your joy may be full’—Bishop W.
T. Mallalieu.

— i,

The gr:at thing in th?§ world is not so much

where we stand, as in what direction we are

moving.—Holmes.

April 7, 1905,

Judge Not.

(Irma B. Matthews, in the ‘Amenuan
Messenger.”)
What matter if your brother man
Does not the things he ought to do,
Cr that you think he ought? he may
Be thinking just the same of you.
Judge not.
What if a friend has fallen low
Beneath a load of sin and shame;
Should you the sinner’s crime proclaim,
And blacken thus a brother’'s name?
Judge not.
You cannot read your brother’s mind,
You cannot know the why and where;
But there is One that knoweth all,
So leave it to his love and care.
Judge not.
Judge not, my friend, the time will ‘comey'
For God is just, and if you do
As you have meted out to them,
Youw'll find it meted out to you.
Judge not.

Recreation Counsels.

(The Rev. E. L. Linley, in ‘Zion's Herald.’)

1.-The object of all recreation should be to
increase our capacity for work, happiness and
usefulness. We should strive to keep right bal-
ance between work and play—have a mission
in life, and bend every right effort in its ful-
filment. In the words of Dr. Hale: ‘We must
keep the blood pure, the brain bright and the
temper kindly and sweet.

2. No amusement should be taken that blunts
delicacy of feeling, infringes on true modesty,
or deadens the sensitiveness of conscience, This
was Susanna Wesley's mlu, .and appeals with
firm conviction to any conscientious Christian,

3. The spirit must hold absolute supremacy
over the body. The gratification of curiosity
or sensuousness or aesthetic taste must never
get fhe upper hand of deep religious convic-
tion, and a will completely devoted to God and
his work.

4. We have no right to take enjoyment which
threatens the physical and spiritual welfare
of those who contribute it.

5. The law of Christian stewardship must not
be lost sight of. Money and time contain high
privilege and great responsibility. They may
not be invested arbitrarily or in spiritually un-
productive channels without becoming forfeit
to the Divine lender. :

6. The importance of a safe and helpful ex-
ample cannot be overestimated. Exhibitions
which might revolt us and only strengthen our
hatred for what is vile, might ensnare and se-
duce others, for Satan has a way of making
deadly things look attractive.

—_—p—————

Instantaneous.

- Mr. Moody, speaking once of instantaneous
conversion, said, that when he first visited
Glasgow he was ome night asking his audience
at the close of the service whether there were
not some present who would then and there
accept the Lord Jesus Christ as their Saviour,
that tkey should come to Christ just mow. ‘I
will come,’ said a young man in the front row,
rismg from his seat, and holding his hands
out in an imploring manner. No doubt that
many thought him strangely excited and pro-
phesied he would not last long as a convert.
Eight years later, however, when Mr, Moody
returned to Glasgow, this man sat on the plat-
form beside him, having in the meanwhile be=
come a minister of the gospel As a matter
of ‘fact, every Christian is converted in an in-
stant, whether he realizes it or not, from the
time when many believed on Jesus while he
spake, down to the present m»omamt
copal Recorder.’

‘EP""‘; i
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_« ‘'The Misses at School.

J ‘There once was a school
Where the mistress, Miss Rule,
Maught a number of misses that vexed her;
Miss Chief was the lass
At the head of the class,
And young Miss Demeanor ‘was next her.

Poor little Miss Hap
Spilled the ink in her lap,
[And Miss Fortune fell under the table.
Miss Conduct they all
Did a Miss Creant call,
But Miss State declared this was a fable.

Miss Lay lost her book,
And Miss Lead undertook
To show her the place where to find it;
But upon the wrong nail
Had Miss Place hung her veil.
{And Miss Deed hid the book safe behind it.
They went on very well,
As I have heard tell,
Till Miss Take brought in Miss Understanding;
Mi'ss Conjecture then guessed
Evil things of the rest,
‘And Miss Counsel advised their disbanding.
—‘The Advance.)

What It Cost.

‘A STORY OF THE FRANCO-GERMAN WAR.*

(In Three Chapters.)

(The Rev. Edwin Green, B.A,, in the ‘Alliance
News.")

CHAPTER L

" ¢What is the matter with you, Ronald?’ said
Ronald Baker's father to himself, as he sat
that January evening, together with his son,
in the dining-room of Woodbine Villa. Mr.
Baker was reading. Ronald had a book before
him, but though he had been honestly trying
to read it the book had evidently failed to gain
his interest. Ronald seemed to have the fid-
gets; first he puts his elbows.on the table, and
leaned his head upon his hands, as if he would

_master the book, in spite of outside disturb-

ance or wandering thoughts. Then he pulled
out his penknife, and beat a low tattoo upon

‘the table; then, recollecting that his father
svas reading, he stopped his tapping music,

opened the two blades, one full and the other

 half-way, and using finger and table for piv-
- ots, swung the knife round and round. Lastly,

the knife was shut with a click, and put back

- into its owner’s pocket.

‘Ronald, my boy!’ at length exclaimed his
father.

‘Oh! I beg your pardon, father,” said Ron-
ald, thus brought to himself,

‘Holidays gone too quickly, Ronald, eh? Yet
school seems to have had its pleasures for you,

although it was only your first term.

‘Oh, yes, father. Harley is a jolly place,’
gaid Roland, changing his seat from the chair
to the rug before the fire. =

‘Yet, Ronald, you were frowning a minute
amandapomngwwmalmhyouevu

 possessed. What’s the matter?’

. ‘Nothing, father. 1 was only thinking.'

- ‘All your things are right?’ queried his fa-

tther. ‘Football toggery, and all that?’
‘They are A 1) amswered Ronald.
‘AnﬁwuhnmmW,lmnk, con-

~tinued his father.

‘Yes, quite, said Ronald. ‘I wasn't mfw.kinz

- @bout any of these things’! -

*From ‘The Knight's Quest, and Other Tales
For Boys, one of the ‘Azalea’ Series, published
at 1s. 6d, by the CET.S, 4 Smotmty,'Wut-
mmstet, London, S‘W.

I believe, Ronald, you wish to ask me some-
thing or tell me something, and do not like
to begin’

_“You are a good guesser, father; but I think I
shall stop at wishing.’

‘Why should you, Ronald?’ said his father,
capturing Ronald’s hand as it lay upon his
father’s kmee.

‘Because you would think I was awfully
mean to have the wish in my head, answered
Ronald, slowly.

qIf it’s a bad wish I am glad you feel like
that; but I don’t think you will make it worse
now by telling. I am not likely to be very
hard upon you, Ronald, and to-night, too—
your last night at home.

“Well, father, school is a jolly place; I like
it immensely. The only bother is that some-
times I wish I was not a teetotaller. There,
father, you would have it, and now I have
shocked you. .

‘No, no, Ronald, amswered his father, but
looking all the while very grave. ‘I am glad
you told me. There must be some reason for
your wish, and it can hardly be that you wish
to drink beer or wine for the sake of the stuff
itself. So there must be amother reason.’

‘Yes, father, you are right. It is all very
well at home, but at school there are very few
teetotallers; at my table there are only two,
besides myself. And all the rest look down
upon us with a sort of pity, as if we were
afraid of getting drunk, and ask what Band of
Hope we belong to, and so on. You hardly
know, father, what it costs to be a teetotaller
at school”

¢“What it costs! What it costs”’ echoed
his father. ‘Ah! Ronald, my boy, it’s you that
do not know the cost.!

‘But, father, ——

‘Yes, Romald, I know I do' not mean quite
what you mean; but bear with me while I tell
you a story of part of my life, and then you
shall judge for yourself’

CHAPTER II

T had not meant to bell the story to anyone,
not even to you; and I ask you, as you love
Uncle Bertram—and I am sure you do, and
always will, although God has called him
home—itell it to mo one until you have at least
as strong a reason as I have for narrating it
now. It was I who laid the burden of secrecy
upon Uncle Bertram. Last year, when he was
seized with that fatal illness, he implored me
that you, his favorite godsom, should be told
the facts, as he thought they might be use-
ful to you. After holding out for some time,

I consented, and when at last, through the ra-

pid progress of his illness, it was evident that
hewmﬂdnwetbeableboteﬂmsmryhm-
self, Ipmmsedthn-tyoudhmﬂhm;tfmm
my lips. He died comforted by my promise,
hnﬁmzuwuwmwuudﬁohstwkm
of forgiveness. But there he was wrong; I
had nothing to furgwe I loved him too well,
and pitied his self-torture t0o much, ‘

q first met Bertram, you remember, at Ox-
ford. There we were fast friends, although I
was his senior by some ten years, After we
wentdownhewasotﬂedmmnax,andl
wenttnlwyboemdypamﬁn& It was not
for lomg that we were separated. He wished
to travel for recreation, and I in pursuit of my
ut,wbogdbumm@dwmme,
mdatlutfomdmmdmmmhome,m
Paris. This was the year of the Franco-Ger-
man war. We were in Paris when war was
dechnd.udmpmdamyofmm&
to its defeat at Sedam. We tried to obtain
mmwfolbwthmyavumes

‘mmmmuofmdmmwm-

lish newspapers to which T had been an occa~
gional contributor, but we failed. Then, in &
moment of bad impulse, eager for adventure,
we enlisted in the French Army, just as France
was calling out all its men to resist its im=-
vaders. Shoulder to shoulder we fought in two
of the great battles which hindered, although
they did mot stop, the German advance. This
was, if you like, a very rash undertaking; to
join for excitement or amusement in such
work, but it was child’s play compared with
what followed. The provisional Government
in Paris wished a message to be taken to
Colomel Hoche, who was holding a position at
Versaol. The messenger would have to pass
through territory practically covered by the
enemy’s advancing troops. Bertram and I were
sounded as to our willingness to undertake this
hazardous enterprise, Taking advantage of our
nationality, we were to act the part of English
war correspondents travelling tothe army which
was investing Strasburg. It was a dangerous,
not to say a rash, adventure, for although we
carried no written message, yet if we were sus-
pected we were liable to be shot as spies with-
out mercy. We never fulfilled the task we un-
dertook. Bertram had one misfortune—he could
not be abstemiouns. We were neither of us tee-
totallers; but here came the difference, when-
ever I had any dangerous or difficult work to
do I found it best to abstain; but Bertram up-
on similar occasioms always drank the heavier.

‘The crisis came ecconer than we expected.
We had still thirty miles to travel, when at
nightfall we reached a village which we had
thought would be out of the track of the Ger-
man forces. The German scouts might, how-
ever, enter at any moment, so it behooved us
to be watchful. Our policy was to lie ‘quiet
if possible, and yet without any appearancé
of hiding, so that as a last resource we might
boldly claim protection from our foes as Eng-
lishmen and newspaper correspondents.

‘I well remember the night we came to Val-
py. It had been raining all day, and we were
drenched to the skin. We rode imto the little
village, and knocked up the innkecper. He
seemed scared when he saw us. I think at first
he thought that we were Germams, However,
he took us in, stabled our horses for us, amd
gave us a room, fire and food. It was not very
comfortable to be suspected by our own friends
of being German spies, but on the whole I
thought it wise not to enlighten cur good land-
lord upon the point, andl warned Bertram not
to be too confidential. Would that Bertram
had taken my advice! I turned in early, but
Bertram sat up drinking with the ‘landlord,
and when, later on, I awoke, I found him fast
asleep by my side, smelling strongly of drink,
and breathing heavily, like ome in a drunken
sleep.

It seemed but a minute afterwards, but I
must have fallen asleep, and slept for some
time, when we were aroused by a sharp, has-
ty knock at the door, which we had bolted.

¢«Fly, gentlemen, quickly! The Germans

are here! They are knocking, and I am go-
ing to open the door.”

‘A loud knockimg interrupted the landlord,
whom Bertram had evidently let kmow too
much. Bertram started up, and before I could
stop him flung the window open.

t4Come, Ronald,” he said to me; “there is
yet timel!”

¢ “No, mo,"Iw!uspmd ouromiychancembo
be quite open. You are Jones, of the ‘Monthly
Graphic,” and I am Cooper, of the ‘Mail’”

‘Bertram turned irresolute, dazed with the
drink and excitement.

‘A scuffle on the stairs. With a cry of “Come
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on!” Bertram started, sprang on to the window
sill, and prepared to drop imbo the garden.
Never shall I forget the next minute.

‘Looking out of the window, I saw some mov-
ing shadows on the green sward beneath. The
house had been surrounded. Bertram dropped
straight into the hands of his foes. Before I
cotld speak or move the door of the room had
been burst open, and four or five German soi-
diers rushed in.

‘“You are a prisoner, sir,” said the fore-
most. “You had better yield quietly. Re-
sistance is useless. We are thirty, and you
are two.”

‘Now or never was the time to act.

‘4T beg your pardon, sir,” I said 'in German.
“What do you mean? We are not Frenchmen,
You have made some mistake. We ane English,
Here is my card, and my friend is Mr, Jomes,
of the ‘Monthly Graphic.'”

‘The soldier hesitated, but only momentarily.

‘4] am very sorry, sir, but you will doubt-
less be able to prove your words. Meanwhile
you must remain my prisoner. It is war, sir.

_ You must excuse my precautions.”

‘The sergeant—for such he was—turned round
to give a command, then, suddenly facing me,
he asked—

‘Why were you hiding, sir? The landlord
denied that you were in the house, and what
is this?” He pointed to the open window. “You
were trying to escape.”

9 endeavored to explain that my companion
was drunk, and had been startled. As for the
landlord, I could only suggest that he perhaps
counted the Germans enemies to all men. A
moment later things looked blacker than ever.
The landlord, in the confusion, tried to escape.
Vain effort! A figure sneaking into the shad-
ows of the dark night.

‘“n&lt! Ellﬁ, the'!‘-”

‘A sharp crack of a Snider—a heavy fall—
and the Frenchman lay shot through the head.
The only witness who would wish to speak for
us was dead, ard in dying he had spoken but
against us,

(To be continued.)

The Gold Secker.

A German prospector who had spent years
in the fruitless search for gold at last struck
a rich vein of the precious metal.

1t seemed like a dream that had haunted his
sleep for years, only to fade into the grim
realities of the morning, leaving him faint with
deferred hope and the sense of defeat and dis-
appointment. And yet—that was gold tracing
the quartz in great, dull veins. He knew that.
Gold, rich as the wonderland had given to any
daring miner for his faith and courage. Hans
Mundson rubbed his eyes with his hard, bronz-
ed hand, and looked to see his find more clear-
ly in the light of the Alaska dawning.

Well, he had won at last, as he had prom-
ised his mother he would win, away back, a
score of years gome by, in the little village on
the Rhine. He sat down beside his claim, and
cusiously enough, the glow of the future which
his Midas touch shguld make a glittering holi-
day, faded before his eyes, and he was again
the little, fair-haired boy, standing beside his
mother’s knee in the German cottage, building
great plans for the day when he should cross
the seas. i

He saw the sunlight filter through the dia-
mond-shaped window-panes and fall upon the
white-sanded floor. The spinning-wheel was
whirling swiftly, its dark circle showing
against the light, and his mother, in her short
gown of blue, bending her smiling, rosy face
toward him as he dreamed, saying softly:

‘Eines tag, kléiner knabe, eines tag’—‘One
day, little boy, one dav.)

And now the day had come; but he felt on
his brow the soft air of the German summer—
not the bleak and gusty breezes of the ice-
bound gold fields. He seemed to see again the
square of the caken half-door framing a patch
of sky, all white and azure; the swaying,
green-leafed branches of a tree, the sudden
scurry of the chimney swallows. The odor of
the lilac and the sweet, old-fashioned flowers
swept upon them and he could see them all
ranged in prim, unbending state each side the
spotless pavement of the walk. The birds
hopped, friendly and secure, over the warm and
fragrant grass, chirping each to each; and then
far from the distant spire that just caught a
filmy cloud upon its peak, like a white flag of
peace, came the deep, tuneful measures of the
‘matin bells.

A mist of homesick tears hung the colors of
the dear old boyhood home around him. He
rose to his feet and turned his gaze eastward.
Snow glittered on a thousand hills—the hand
of winter had already-sealed each stream and
pass. But the man looked at his gold mine
and said:

‘The first thing that this money can do for
me, to make me know it comes with blessing,
is to take me back for a little while to that
old German home.’—Selected.

How Girls can Help Their
Mothers. ‘

Every girl, if she be not thoroughly selfish,
is anxious to lift some of the burden of the
household management from her mother’s
shoulders on to her own; but, unfortunately,
many girls wait to be asked to do things in-
stead of being constantly on the lookout for
little duties which they are capable of doing.

If you would be of any real use in the home,

you must be quick to notice what is wanted °

—the room that needs dusting, the flowers that
need rearranging, the curtain which has lost a
ring, and is therefore drogping. And then you
must not only be willing to do what is need-
ed, but willing to .do it pleasantly, without
making people feel that you are being mar-
tyred.

It is almost useless to take up any house-
hold duties unless you do them regularly. If
you do a thing one day and not the next, you
can never be depended on, and if some one
else has to be constantly reminding you of and
superviging your work, it probably gives that
person more trouble than doing it herself would
cause. . :

Have a definite day and a definite time for
all you do. The flower vases will need atten-
tion every other day, the silver must be clean-
ed once a week, and there should be one day
kept for mending and putting away household
linen. Begin directly after breakfast and keep
on steadily till your work is done.

If you begin by sitting down Yust for a min-
ute’ with a book, or think you will 4ust ar-
range the trimming’ on your new hat, the
morning will be half over before you know *
where you are.

A girl who has brothers may spare her mo-
ther all those little jobs which boys are al-
ways requesting to have done for them, if she
will only do them kindly. But a boy will not
come and ask his sister to repair frayed-out
buttonholes, and to make paste for his ‘Pphoto-

graph album! if she snaps and says he is al-
_ways..botheng:g. It is not easy work, but it
is quite possible for the daughter at home to
make sunshine.—Philadelphia ‘Ledger.’
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Resolved.
(Sidney Dayre, in the ‘Standard.’)

‘Girls!—you never did. You never could!—=*

Emily Danvers stood at the door of a moom
in which several of her companions turned te
her excited face,

‘“Never did” what?- “Never could” what??

‘Don’t be tantalizing, Em.

‘If you have anything worth saying—

‘She looks as if she thought she had,

{——Say it out.

Emily came slowly in and seated herself,
as she did so shaking her head in a way which
might have meant anything or everything,

‘Lo go on, Emily. What have you got te
tell?’

‘I've been over to the Day girls’ room.’

‘You didn’t get in, did you? Nobody ever
did it yet, that I know of.’

‘They always keep it locked, and always
make some excuse for letting nobody in.’

‘No wonder,” said Emily, gloomily. ‘Girls!’

‘Respect her feelings’ came mockingly,

‘There’s no joke about it} Emily resumed
the sincere expression natural to her as she
gazed from ome to another of her friends.
‘Didn’t some one hear something about these
girls?’

‘14id, said Helen Barnes. ‘I have a cousin
who lives not far from them and she says
they’re a nice lot but supposed to be having
hard tugs. A big family and their father, a
good doctor, and no end of a scholar, but in
poor health and can’t do much. And the whole
family are supposed to be scratching and grind-
ing to give these two an education, because it
is supposed that once accomplished the tweo
can help all the others to an education—boys
younger. So, they’re here——' ¢ Y

“Yes, they’re here—?" 0

‘Now, plain talk, Emily, Don’t go into hero-
ics again,’ :

‘Well, I've been to their room—-"

‘So you said.)

‘I lent them one of my dictionaries. I just
thought I shouldn’t want it, but I did—impera-
tively and in a hurry. I ran down to their
building but no one answered my knock. Half
involuntarily—I'm afraid it wasn’t just the
thing but I did want it so and it occurred to
me it might just be lying in sight—I turned
the handle of the door and it opened. And—
girls!’

‘Go on, Em,’ came_now with respect for the
real feeling in her face and voice.

‘A tug for an education—I should say sol :

That’s the barest room I ever saw in my life,
No carpet. A single bed for two. Pine boxes—I
suppose they’re the ones in which their bed-
ding and their few books and other poor stuff
came—made into a dresser with a sheet  in
front for a curtain. Another box for a wash-
stand. The—most—comfortless! —

Emily paused as a murmur went arounde -

‘Nice girls, too.

‘Bright.’

‘Ard jolly.

‘I can imagine just how they look at it,’ said
Helen. ‘This academy course is the beginming
of the thing to be tugged for, hustled for, and
fought for. It's likely they like the access-
sories, with a wavé of her hand towards the
surrounding comforts of the room, ‘as much
as we do, but they set their teeth to do with-
out them. They’ll forge ahead and come out
at the top.)

‘But it dosen’t seem fair.’

‘What doesn’t?’ *

‘That there should be such a difference in
girls. I don’t meam in girls, but in what they
have.- Now, we’re none of us wealthy bond-
holders—plenty of the girls here have their
more or less of a struggle, but there are not
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to squeeze out a bit over and above bare neces-
sities—'

“That’s just how it is with the Day family,
said Helen.

‘It’s probably all they can possily do to get
the girls here and keep up the blank needs,
without thinking of comforts for their room.

‘Well Emily sighed, ‘our rooms are com-
fortable. I say it isn’t fair’

‘Now——' after a pause, ‘what are we going
to do about it?’

‘Why, Lou!’ heads were raised and atert
glances exchanged. ‘Why—that'’s it.’

‘That sounds encouraging. Louw’s hit it
What are we?’

‘It isn’t going to amswer, you know, to let
things go om so. :

‘Not a little bit of it”

You see, Emily put on a look of deep cal-
culation, ‘it doesn’t take so much in the way
of money or trouble to make things comfort-
able in one small room, Some of us have, per-
haps, a little .money, some of us could make
a contribution from their own comforts—think
how little it would take from each cme when
there are so many who would be glad, glad to
have a hand in it/

‘But now see here, girls— Helen Barnes
sat up straight as if about to put forth a very
weighty propositicn, as indeed she was, ‘all
this we're talking about is simply trifling com-
pared to the real difficulties in the case. How
are any of us going to have the face to go
up to those Day girls and say: ‘We don’t think
your room is what it ought to be. We know
you can’t afiord to have things comfortale, so
we are going to pay for your comforts.” .

‘Aye, there’s the rub,’ Emily shook her head
dolefully as Helen ceased.

‘So we're just where we are,’ sighed Lou.

‘Well, I just don’t care, spoke up a small
embodiment of boarding-school energy, by name
Susan Merrill, I say it's got to be done some-
how. It’s a pity if among, say, fifty or more
of us, we can’t strike out some way of smooth-
ing over a way to fix up the Day girls. Now
I move that we have three committees—one to
get a little money, one to get contributioms of
things others may be overflowing with, and one
—most important of all—to devise a' way, by
hook or crook, by trick, subterfuge or bull-
dozing to make the Day girls let us have our
way with them. Now, let’s work hard in the
front yard of our minds’

‘Bravo, Sue. We'll make you chairman of

the third committee.’
- There was an unusual amount of brain cud-
gelling Tor the next two weeks among the
members of the small dormitory near which
the Day girls occupied the moom which was
causing so much mental disturbance among
their friends. More than one paroxysm of sev-
ere &wzemm was felt and expressed.

" ‘Let’s l"‘ it all up,’ ﬂﬂ Emly one day in
despair. _

‘Oh, Em! You of alll’”

‘I know I’m the one who started things. But
1 don’t know how we're going to do it. Some-
times 'm away up and then I'm away down.

‘l’l‘l never give up,’ declared Susan. ‘Not if
cvuy one of you, putting her arm arcund Em-
ily, is mmuxwhaqkdownocun whole

 One mhg the Day gxrla reoerlved a missme.

M read as fol t—

““You are invited to' be present at a meehng
of the Extempore Debating Society of Dor-
mitory No. 3—'

‘T never before heard of their having a de-
tttmz society,’ interrupted the Day girl w‘ho
was not reading.

_‘Subject of debate, read the other, ‘“Re-
nlvvd-—'ﬂut more ma.l Gigmty and el-evatmn

of character is involved im the graceful ac-
ceptance of small favors than in the bestowal
of them.” Please come prepared to take the
affirmative.’

‘Queer,’ said Alice. ‘I shouldn’t have thought
girl students would have selected that kimnd
of a topic for a debate. We'll go, of course.

The Day girls felt some little surprise in
noticing the absence of some of the girls who
usually took the lead among their fellows,
The ‘debate’ really occupied but a small por-
ion of a very jclly evening, the remainder be-
ing devoted to various forms of hilarity. But
full attention was bestowed on it while it did
last, each utterance of the Day girls being re-
ceived with tumultuous applause. A summing
up and decision was characteristically render-
ed by Susan Mernill.

‘The ‘Day girls have sustained their side
nobly, and the affirmative has it. A prize—
we forget to mention it before—has been of-
fered for the best treatmemt of the subject,
and the Days will find it in their room—=

‘Sue, you sit down.” Emily quenched her
without ceremony. ‘Yes,’ she went on, ‘the
affirmative has been eloquently upheld. None
of us need to be told that it is a delightful
thing to have it come into our way to bestow
a gift or confer a favor on any ome we love.
It's in the taking it—the sweet acceptance
that the uplift lies——"

‘The never feeling as though you must get
even some way,” broge in the irrpressible
Susan. ‘Why, I never get a Christmas pres-
ent that I dom’t calculate whether the one I
gave cost as much——'

‘Sue, Sue, your uplift is getting too high.
The subject closes with the class taking firm
and fixed resolution ever to stand by the prin-
ciples here laid down, so ably treated, so, so—’

‘Stop right there, Em, whispered Sue. ‘You
have said it well so far, but you are getting
mixed up and first thing you know the others
will know it. ‘

The absent members had quietly one by one
appeared among the others as the evening went
on, and when the assembly broke up a few
wished the Day girls good-night at their own
door in tones of unwonted warmth and affec-
tiom. ¥

‘They’re dear girls, said Janet as they made
their way up the dark stairway. ‘Oh, Alice, I'm
s0 glad we spurred up and came—'

‘Yes, yes” Alice, preceding her, had unlock-
ed the door and gome in, ‘but—what’s in the
way here? We certainly didn’t leave things
out of place this way. Where’s a match? Why
—Nett—what’s this on the floor?——"

The small lamp she expected to light was
not there, its place filled by a pre«t’cy one mth
-a tasteful shade. Alice dropped her match,
then stepped om it with an excited exclama-
tion as its small flicker showed not the bare
floor but the dark coloring of a rug. Janet
scratched another match and with determina-
tiom lighted the stramge lamp, Alice backing
into a ocushioned chair to make room for her.

Janet slowly fitted om the chimney, then de-
liberately raised the wick to its proper height
and looked around.

Lawn curtains hid the bare window shades.
A wide lounge heaped with cushions sug-
gested the supplementing of the narrow bed. A
light dresser and washstand stood well furnish-
ed and all about the room were pictures and

/small articles, each cme so suggestive of the

kindly thought of some compa.mon as to bring
tears to the astomiched eyes of the sisters.
‘Look, look! was the like ever seen?’
‘Oh—my!’ Alice settled herself in ome of
the two easy chairs and gazed about her with
wide open eyes. ‘Nice. Nice. But, Nett, how
can we?’

‘How can’t we, you'd better say,’ said Janet,
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many so squeezed as absolutely to be umable

half laughing, half crying. ‘Think of all thak
wishy-washy, namby-pamby stuff you've heem
getting off this blessed evening——'

‘You were just as bad yourself.

‘A regular game on us!’

‘Oh, you girls—-1"’

Five minutes before the opening of school
next morning the Day girls entered the hall
leading to one of the recitation rooms, to find
many of their friends awaiting the calling of
classes.

Emily gave them a matter-of-course nod and
went on with her talk, but Lou could not stand
the look of affect’onate, questioning, embarras-
sed appeal In two pairs of eyes. She put an
arm around each as a few incoherent words
were scarcely heard in the small babel about
them.

‘Oh, dears—how could you—how can we—it
is too much——

‘We can never, mever:

Now, now, what’s all this fuss about a few
bits of trash just lent you while you stay here?
Why, you havé forgotten already——'

But Sue Merrill pushed Lou aside and mark-
ing time with her finger gravely began:

‘Resolved, That more real dignity and ele—'

But with a clamor of laughter she was at
once whirled into the recitation room and the
duties of the day began.

R A R
A Dog That Gave a Fire
: Alarm.

A St.Bernard dog belonging tooneof the re-
sidents of Bloomfield, New Jersey, well de-
served the praise bestowed on him by the citi-
zens of that place who declared he ought to
be elected an honorary member of the volun-
teer fire department. An incendiary, says the
Passaic (N, J.) ‘City Record, set fire to the
Baldwin stable, in the rear of the brick row
in Franklin street, and Bruno was the first to
discover the blaze. He made an alarm by
barking loudly and by scratching at the door
of his master’s home. There were two valu-
able horses in the burning building with whom
the dog was friendly, and the sagacious ani-
mal was almost beside himself with excitement
until Mr. Baldwin broke open the door of the
stable and started to release the horses. The
dense smoke almost overpowered Mr, Baldwin
as he entered one of the stalls to untie the
halter of one of the horses. It tookhim longer
than usual to do this, because of the smoke,
but he managed to release the horse and lead
it out into the yard. Then he went back to
get its mate. As he reached the doorway he
was astonished to see the dog, with the dan-
gling end of a halter in his mouth, leading the
second horse out of the stable.

The Warm=Hearted World.

The last time that Frances E. Willard spoke
to a Washmgton audience she told of a Chicago
boothlack who, with his kit on his shoulder,
and a package of newspapers under his arm,
stopped at the call of a man with a club foot.
He worked away at the man’s shoes, giving
them as fine a polish as he could, and when
the job was done the man threw him double
pay, saying, ‘No change; I made you more
work than most folks do.’

Quick as a flash the little fellow handed back
half the money, saying with eyes full of real
and earnest sympathy, ‘Oh, mister, T couldn’t
make money out of your trouble.

Not far from Washington there lives a boy
who has to bear the heavy burden of defor-
mity, but so bravely does he bear it that he
is the very heart of his home, the brightest
and the cheeriest and most hopeful one in the
household.

A while ago he went out and hunted up a




6 THE MESSENGER.

gituation for himself, so that he might pay
his share of the family expenses.

Somebody asked him, ‘Don’t you find it ra-
ther disagreeable, going about as you have to,
now?’ :

He looked up with his bright, flaghing smile,
and answered quickly, ‘Oh, no; everybody is
kind to a fellow in my fix, with a slight ges-
ture toward his back.

There is plenty of love and sympathy in the

- world, after all, if our eyes are open to see

them.—Selected.

His Wedding Fee.

A Wew York preacher was conversing with
a lawyer-member of his church upon the fin-
ancial rewards cf the different professions, The
pastor asserted that ministers receive less for
their work than any other class of professional
men. The lawyer disagreed, and remarked that
the item of wedding fees alone amounted to
quite a sum.

‘What do you think is the average fee I re-
ceive?’ asked the clergyman.

i1 should say $2o0 is a low average. I have
known persons to give $1o0, and $50 is quite
common,’

“Your caleulation is too high; we marry poor
people,’ replied the minister.

1 will give you 810 for haif your next fee,
said the lawyer.

‘T will accept the offer,” said the minister,
after hesitating a moment.

The next day a rough looking farmer and a
blooming country maid came to the minister
to be married. After the ceremony the far-
mer said:

‘We hain’t got no money, but I have a nice
pup here that would make a nice pet for your
children Then he opened a hox, and out roll-
ed a white pup. The minister could hardly
contain his mirth, thanked the bridegroom, and
was soon on his way to the lawyer’s office.

‘I had no idea,’ he said, ‘that I should come
to claim your offer 80 soon, and I should not
have accepted it so quickly had I know 1 was
to receive such an unusual fee.

‘No backing out now,’ said the lawyer. ‘Here
is your $ro; hand over half your fee’ :

The minister* demurred a moment, said he
would be careful about making such rash bar-
gains in the future, and then tumbled the pup
out on the lawyer's desk. ‘Which half will
you take?’ ke asked.—Watchword.

Nouns of Multitude.

The reference to the bewildering number of
nouns of multitude recalls the story of the
foreigner looking at a picture of a number of
vessels, and exclaiming: ‘See what a flock of
ships’ He was told that a flock of ships is
called a fleet. And it was added, for his own
guidance in mastering the intricacies of our
language, that a flock of girls is called a bevy,
that a bevy of wolves is called a pack, that
a pack of thieves'is called a gang. The dis-
tracted stranger was further informed that he
must be careful to speak of a host of angels,
a shoal of porpoises, a herd of buffaloes, a troop
of soldiers, a covey of partridges, a galaxy of
beauties, a horde of ruffians, a heap of rubbish,
a drove’ of oxen, a mob of blackguards, a school
of whales, a congregation of worshippers, a
corps of engineers, a band of robbers, a swarm
of locusts and a crowd of people.

Sample Copies.

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

The Game of Authors.

The following will make a pleasant parlor
game,  Read the descriptions and see how
many can guess the author:

The oldest author—Adams,

The youngest author—Child.

The healthy author—Hale.

The s'ckly author—Haggard.

The fragile author—Reade.

The collier’s author—Coleridge.

The farmer’s author—Fields.

The gardener’s author—Ouida.

The sporisman’s author—Hunt,

Tre haivester's author—Hay.

Tha puziiist’s author—Knox.

The warrior’s authcr—Shakespeare,

The ditcher’s author—Trench,

Lhe jeweller’'s aathor—Goldsmith,

Tre angler’s author—Hooker,

T.e chef’s author—Cooke.

TLe dude’s author—Taylor,

The lover’s author—Lincoln.

The suburban author—Townsend,

The domestic author—Holmes.

The greedy author—Hogg.

‘he woodland author—Hawthorne.

The cunning author—Fox.

The pontifical author—Pope.

The cvasive author—Dodge.

The submarine author—Cable.

The painful author—Bunyan,

Tae groaning author—Paine,

The dangerous author—Wolfe.

Lie aboriginal auther—Savage,

The blistering author—Burns,

The refreshing author—Brooks.

The breakfast author—Bacon.

The dinner author—Lamb.

The snappish author—Crabbe.

Gabriel’s author—Horne,

The chorister's author—Sangster.—‘C, E.
Wrid)
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Will You—Won’t You ?

It was Friday afternoom., Anita went back
to the little country schoolhouse after her ex-
ercize book and overheard them plotting. When
she came out it was to take a way home that
was entirely different from the ome by which
she had returned. <

‘She’s going to tell on us!’

“That’'s so! Tl fix her!” and Gabe Saunders
—the bully of the school—went after the little
girl. ‘Hellca, there!” he called. Anita turned.
‘Where are you ging?’

‘Home.

“That isn’t the way.

‘Pm going by the mill road’

‘It’s farther)

‘I don’t mind that.

‘Well, T tell you to go home by the pike.

‘What if I say I won't do it?’

“Then we’ll lock you in the echoolhouse, and
you shan’t go home to-might.’

Anita looked at him and saw the evil in his
face. She remembered certain stories of his
hateful deeds. ‘All right) she said. ‘Tl go
home by the pike. But I dom’t see what dif-
fevence it makes to you. L4

‘You'd better go that way!’ Then as the lit-
tle girl turned into azother road, he went back
to his comrades. Y 3

_ Anita walked till beyond their sight. She

was thinking the matter over and over in her

mind—wondering what she would better do. T

must warn her!’ she said. ‘Poor Mrs. Dave-
ridge!” : - :

But a wide stretch of woodland lay between
her and the widow’s little home. Anita’s heart
beat fast as she turned into this woodland.
Would she be able to find her way? She had
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crossed it but once before with a party of
chestnutters. But this afternoon was cloudy,
and the shadows were deep before her. At
different points she came upon the path. Across
it lay fallen trees, broken branches, and a
swift little brook. Every noise sent a shiver
through' her, and the voice of a screech owl in
a high tree set her to runming,

At last, just as her heart was beating its
fastest, the shadows grew less dense, there
came an opening in the trees, and the small
garden-spot of Mrs. Daveridge appeared. Ani«
ta climbed over the fence as if a wild Indian
were after her, flew across the melon vines
and around the strawberry bed, and in at 'Eha

: kitchen door. :

‘Why, child alive! Where a:d you dvop from!
You're pale as a ghost!’

‘I came to tell you that Gabe Saunders is
going to steal your homey to-night. He has it
all planned. I heard him. They’ll be here at
midnight. And they’ll bring quilts to wrap
‘round the hives, so’s rot to get stung. And
1 knew how you'd lotted on that honey to take
you through the year. And I kmew I must let -
you know!’ Then Anita burst into tears. S

‘You blessed lamb! There, there, don’t cry!
And t think that I was going to take the
honey out of the hives to-morrow! Lem Saww
yer was going to carry it to town for me,
where the new hotel man will pay a big price
for it. Gabe Saunders! Well, welll he’s a
bad un! Always into some mischief. But he’ll
be headed off this timethanks to you, deariel
Here, let me give you a glass of milk and a
nice slice of bread and butter with white clover
homey on it. There, there! But why did you
come through the woods, child?’

“They wouldn’t let me g0 'round by the mill,
Gabe must have guessed I would tell you. He
made me go by the pike. But whea 1 was out
of his sight I cut across. And—oh, how lome= °
some it was!’

Mrs. Daveridge ran out, while Anita was busy
with the bread amd butter and nice white clo-
ver honey, and told the farmer and his wife
all about it.

‘Ahal’ said the farmer. ‘Well, suppose that
I send my hired man and bulldog down to stay
with you to-night?’ 2

‘Oh, that would be kind! I was wondering
what to do.)

“Well, Anita, called the farmer’s wife, you're
a good child. We’ll kave you safe home in a
twinkling. I suppese your mother’ll begin to
worry pretty soom.

That night, when, with quilts and ropes, the
sly thieves came skulking about after the de«
licious white clover honey, they received an
unexpected greeting from the bulldeg, who was
on watch, and had a terrific vgice. Several
shots, fired into the sky from the hired man’s
gun, aided their haste to get away. Quilts,
blankets, ard ropes weve left behind in their
hurried flight. i
At school the mext Monday Gabe went up
to Anita. ‘You told on us. You sent word to
the widow. 5 ;

4 didn’t send weord. I took it—through the
waods.

‘I've a mind to lick you to-night, when you
go home. ¢

Fearlessly Anita looked into his face. ‘OH,
Gabe!’ she said, ‘why won’t you be different?
You could be so nice, if you would. Before
this happened I was going to ask you to heip
plan a surprise picnic for the teacher’s binth<
day. Now I don't know what to do. Mr,

‘Sawyer says we may have his team and hay,

waggon. And 1 wanted you to drive—'cause
I think onme of the scholars ought to do the
driving on a school picnic. And you're the
Qggeat boy in school. You can make all the
others do things when you want to. Yod

A
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" could make everybody like you, Gabe, if you
would try. And it’s ever so much nicer t0 have
frierds. You’d be a lot happier than you are
now. I haven’t any big brother or big cousin to
ask. I—I wish you'd be good and do things.
Say, Gabe! will you—won’t you?’

He looked down at her, Some desire to be
thought well of by this little girl, who had
outwitted him, stirred in his heart. He be-
gan to be ashamed of himself and to feel that
he was growing smaller and meaner under the
gaze of those clear eyes. ‘There ain’t no use
trying,” he said. ‘Nobody’ll believe it.

‘Cll believe it. And I'll make the rest of
them believe it, too. Mr. Sawyer said that it
was a pity. That you could be such a fine
fellow if you only would. And—Oh, Gate! will
you—won’t you?’ s

The queer little appeal touched him. He
waited a good while, Then he said: ‘Yes, Ani-
ta, I will do my level best to be square and
decent. And I won’t go im for smeak work
any more.

‘Will you shake hards om it?’
hesitated, ‘Won’t you, Gabe!’

| He locked at his big hand. ‘Wait till I'm

{ fit to shake hands with you. But I'll make

" myself fit.’

A good many fights he had with his evil na-
| ture befere it was conquered. But the picnic
f helped to begin, The people were surprised to
gee him there and surprised at his behaviour.
Some of them looked for a new trick to
come out of it. But as the day wore away
and they saw that he was in earmest, every-
one began to encourage him. As Anita had
said, he found it much pleasanter to have
friends. The weeks went by, he grew glad
} at being trusted, and felt pleased when he
:

Then, as he

could do a kindness for anyone. Whenever he
felt tempted to return to the old ways that
queer little appeal of Amita’s came up to help
him: FiE

‘You cam, if you will. Oh, Gabe! will you
—won’t you?’—'The Christian Advocate’

The Seven Wonders of the
World.

The following convenient rhyme will enable
’ people to remember easily the Seven Wonders
‘ of the World:

‘, “The Pvramids first, which in Egypt were laid;
1 Next, Babylon’s Garden, for Arytis made;
! Then Mausolus’ Tomb of affection and guilt;
< Fourth, the Temple of Diana, in Ephesus built;
The Colessus of Rhodes, cast in brass to the
sun;
Sixth, Jupiter’s Statue by Phidias done;
The Pharos of Egypt, last wonder of old,
Or Palace of Cyrus, cemented with gold.’

It would also puzzle many people to name
the Seven Wise Men of Greece. They were
Solon, Bias, Chilo, Periander, Thales, Pittacus
and Cleobulus.—The ‘Christian Globe.
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A reliable and handsome-Fountain Pen, usually
sold at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & Ben-
nett, New York, given fo ‘Messenger’ subscrib-
ers foralist of fivenew subscriptions to the
_‘Northern Messenger' at 40 cents each.

i The People’s Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine

i Doctor. This book gives a description of the

\ diseases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,

; ! with exact doses of medicine. Usually sold at

T = © $1.60, will be glven to ‘Messenger’ subscribers

}‘ i ~ foralist of four new 3ubscriptions to the ‘Nor-
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thern Messenger, at 40 cents each.
Y BAGSTER'S =mwu B[ BLE,suitable for Church,
; 4 Sabbath | or Day School. Each boy and
" girl reader of the ‘Messenger’ should possess
one. Given for three new subscriptions to the
< ‘Northern Messenger’ at forty cents each.
.. BAGSTER’S LONG PRIMER BIBLE — A hand-
- some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
" pgges, containing the following Valuable Bible
' Helps, Concordance, Alphabetical Index, Maps,
T ,:{d. Ilustrations, with other aids to Bible
‘ study. Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for
' thirteen new subscriptions to the ‘Northern
. ' Messenger’ at 30 cents each or ten new sub-
scriptions at 40 cents each. =
PICTORIAL TESTAMENT—A handsome pictorial
New Testament just published, neatly bound in
~leather, gilt edge. Given for four new sub-
- scriptions to *Northern Messenger’ at 40c each,
pr six ren ‘at forty cents each.
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Wonderful Japanese Bamboos

The word bamboo suggests to most of us a
Haithful fishing rod or a dainty fan. To the
Japanese and Chinese, who are the most prac-
tical agriculturists in the world, it is as in-
dispensable as the white pine to the farmer in
this country. They are not only dependent
upon it for much of their building material,
but make their ropes, mats, kitchen utensils,
and innumerable other articles out of it. Da-
vid G. Fairchild, in the ‘National Geographie
Magazine,’ describes the bamboo plant and tells
of the different ways in which it is utilized:

‘There are many varieties of the bamboo
plant, from the species which is woven into
.mats to the tall bamboo tree which the China-

(f

man uses for the mast of his large boat. One
variety is cultivated as a vegetable, and the
young shoots eaten like asparagus, or they may
be saited, pickled, or preserved.

‘The rapidity of growth of the bamboo Iis,
perhaps, its most wonderful characteristic.
There are actual records of a bamboo growing
three feet in a single doy, or at the rate of
one and a half inches an hour.

‘Varieties of bamboo are found everywhere
in Japan, even where there are heavy falls of
snow in winter, It is a popular misconcep-
tion that bamboos grow only in the tropics.
Japan is a land of bamboos, and yet wherd
these plants grow is not so warm in winter
as it is in California,—‘Western Christian
Union.’ :
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$200.00 PRIZE.

COMPETITION STILL OPEN.

This sum will be awarded to th? p:arson gending the Iargest amount of
subscribDtion money on or before

MAY IJ1ST, 1905.

The prize is open to all.
chance for a student to earn

A Scholarship,

A European or Transcontinental Trip,
or, to anybody that prefers it,

The Gold Itself==A Little Gold Mine.

8200.00 will ho awarded to the one sending us in the largest amount of subscription
money for any of our publications (S.8: Clubs to * Messenger’ exeepted) before the end of
May, 1905.

This competition opened some time ago, but hasnot
yet, as s0 many take u long time to understand the value
and & prize of $200,00.

Generous Discounts and Large Commissions. This is a splendid

been taken up at all generally
of such generous commissions

RENVLEDMBEIR —

The Prize will not interfere wita the Biscounts.and Commissions, which in
themselves are well worth working for.

Subsoription Rates, Discounts and Commissions will be found below.
Those working for the prize must plainly write at the top of the lists the words

“GOLD COMPETITION.”
SUPKRSEDING AIL

LATE ST OFFE Rs PRlICVIOUS O,
SUBSCRIPTION RATES:

Annual Rates on Individual! Subscriptions,
DAILY WITNESS - $3.00 a Year.

WEEKLY WITNESS - - - 1.00 a year.
WORLD WIDE - - - 1.50 a Year.
5 NORTHERN MESSENGER - - 40 a year.

8ix Months Subscriptions at Half ths above Rate.

'DISCOUNTS AND COMMISSIONS. s

_Discounts or Commissions on the above rates apply only to orders for three or more Sub-
scriptions to the same publication. The first three subscriptions must be sent in at one time,
After that subscriptions may be sent in as secured.

33 1 7 that is one third of the price is allowed -
3 /o in the case of Renowal Subscriptions.

(]
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that is one half of the price is allowed
SPECIAL CLUBBING RATES.

in the case of New Subscriptions.
For two or more publications to the samne address.

|
3
%
§
i

DAILY WITNESS.. vereencersers$3:00 DAILY  WITNESS, (vicrvaais 00 $3.00
- an i 0
WORED WIDR ... > vk ovrins X0 v - 4 W.thD WIDE. ... coonnracansnes $1.50
SRR S SR AT RS P Worth...... -$4.50 4
| NORTHERN MESSENGER.,... .40 “Both for 83.50.
Worth...... $L.90
All for $3.75. ° WEE%LY WITNESS ovopiinies $1.00
an \
WORLD WIDE....... Fe ot §1.50
' -3 Workh........ $2.50
WE.EKLY WITNLSS.....t‘.....sl.Oo Both for 8 1.5, -
WORED " WIDE, . i\ cvais roeorass 1.50
an D §
NORTHERN MESSENGER..... .40 wmg:.l%m WITNESS ...........81.00
. Worth......$2.90 NORTHERN MESSENGER...... .40
- Worth,..... . $L.40
All for $2.00. Both for $1.30.

Six Months Trial Clubs at Half the Above Club Rates.
Samples and Subscription blanks freely and promptly sent on request. ¥

These offers are good in the following countries: Canada (excepting Montreal and suburbs), New
m1md. gerelzb B(;‘mg'h, Ugim! States and i{.:'-‘ Cg}o}ies ii b’i'ra.n;{a X xBarbadges. Berzv‘nuda, British
uras, n, Gaml arawak, Bahama ad, Zan: Ty sog Kong, Oyprus, New Zealand,
Fiji, Jamaicas Trinidad, Deitiah Guina, Gibraltar,Maits, ,
Postal Uaion Oountrfus other ‘ttmnr the above, postage extra.
This announcement was first made October 4th, 1904,
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Nellie's Gift.

(Concluded.)

From that time the two little girls
were fast friends, and Nellie could
slide down hill whenever she chose.
Some of the others thought May
was queer to play with an ugly,
poor child, but May didn’t care for
that.

When her mother told her she
could have a sleighing-party for her
birthday, Nellie was the first girl
~ she asked to go. And Nellie was
wild with delight.

‘ You can’t slide down this time,’
May said to her after she had in-
vited the other girls. ‘I want to
do a circus. You don’t mind this
once, do you ?

‘Oh no, said Nellie; ‘I'd love to
see a circus.

* Ladies and gentlemen, behold
~ Miss Mayflower, the celebrated
slider-down-hilleress,” cried May,
and rushing forward, kissing her
hands, she gave her sled a little

shove, and sprang on it, standing up.

‘OMay! Don’t! You mustn’t
slide down standing up! You'll
hurt yourself!” cried the girls, but
away went May—down—down.—
Then came a crashandacry! The
sled dashed into a tree, and May
lay motionless on the ground.

The frightened children ran to
her, and a man who was passing
took the poor little figure up in his
arms and carried it home. Next
day the little girls told each other
in whispers/that May had broken
her leg, and was all bruised and

“hurt, and would have to lie in bed

for a long time. She could not go
on her sleigh-ride, but she had sent
word that the Yest must go any
way. She wanted them to have 3
nice time on her birthday, if she
couldn’t.

‘Isn’t that lovely of her? said -

Isabel Gray.
‘Tl tell you what we’ll all do,
Let’s each one give her an elegant

present, so she won’t mind. Tl

FOLKSws

send her the very expensivest box
of candy I can find.’

The others eagerly agreed to give
oranges, bananas, nuts, cakes—
everything nice they could think of.

‘What’ll you send her, beggar-
girl ¥ Isabel asked Nellie,

Isabel did not like her because
her clothes were so old and shabby.
A very strange reason for hating
anybody, Nellie thought. ¢Oh, if
I could only give May something,
to show her how I love her,” she
said to hergelf. But she was so
poor she often did not have enough
to eat, and never anything to give
away, or to spend. So she did not
answer Isabel, but stood digging her
heel into the ice, and trying hard
not to cry.

‘Oh, well,’ said Isabel, scornfully,
‘if you don’t love May, I think I
wouldn’t go on her sleigh-ride if I
was you. f

‘*Why, Belle, you know May
wants her to go!’ said Alice Gray.
¢ How can you talk so ?

All the morning Nellie thought

of the sleigh ride, and what funit

would be, and how sorry she was
because May could not go, They
were to start at 2 o’clock, and sud-
denly the idea popped into Nellie’s
head that she might go and see May
for a few moments before they
started. The servant who opened
the door stared at the child, and
evidently thought she was a beggar,
but May’s mamma kissed her, and
took her right up to May’s room.,

It was a pretty, dainty place, but
Nellie forgot all about its beauty
when she saw May on the bed,
looking so sad and pale.

May was delighted to see her,
and brightened up and chatted
gayly, and showed her all her
presents, and all the good things
the girls had sent her. ‘But there

~didn’t one of them come to see me,

"cept you,” she said. .

‘You've got such loads of pres-
ents, and such & beautiful tea-set,
and everything, youw’ll have a nice
time, even if you don’t go sleigh-
riding,’ said Nellie.

‘ You can’t have a tea-party with
out any party,’ May answered,
gloomily, : e

Then another idea popped into
Nellie’s head. Supvose she should
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stay and play with May, instead of
going on the ride? But oh! how
could she give it up ?

*Can’t your mamma play with
you ? she faltered.

‘ Yes, but she isn’t company,’ said
May. :

Slowly Nellie began to unwind
the old red comforter around her
head.

‘'m going to stay with you :
she said, solemnly.

¢ Nellie, you darling !’ cried-May.
‘No, no, you shan’t! you mustn’t!

‘I—T'd rather. T'd love tostay !
gaid Nellie. I wanted togive you
a present, May, but I didn’t have
any money; and so I'll stay with
“you for a present, if you want me
too.’

‘Oh, if you only will! gasped
May. 1It's just the bestest present
Iever had '—* Youth’s Companion.’

A Prayer in the Pillow.

One night the mother of two
little girls was away at bedtime,
and they were left to do as they
would.

‘I am not going to pray to-night,’
said Lillian, when she was ready
for bed,

‘Why, Lillian, exclaimed Amy,
with round eyes of astonishment.

‘I don’t care; I sif not going to.

- There isn’t any use.

So she tumbled into bed, while
Amy knelt and prayed. The little
prayer finished and the light ex-
tinguished, Amy crept into bed.
There was a long silence;
Lillian began to turn restlessly.
ngmg her pillow a vigorous thump
and saying crossly : ¢ I wonder what
is the matter with this pillow ?
Then came a sweet little voice from
Amy’s side of the bed; ‘I guessit’s
"cause there isn’t any prayer in it.’

A few minutes more of restless-
ness and Lillian slipped out of bed
and knelt in prayer. Then all was
quiet and peaceful, and the two

little girls slept.
~ Is there prayer in your pillow
when you go to sleep at night?
—=¢ Michigan Christian Advocate.’

——————_’-—-——-—— :
One Thing at a Time.
When I was a little boy helpin’
mother to store away the apples, I
put my arm around ever so many
o' them an’ tried to bring them all.
I managed for a step or two. Then

then

one fell out, an’ another, an’ two or
three more, till they was all rollin’
over the floor. Mother laughed.

¢ Now, Dan’l] said she, ‘I'm go-
ing to teach you a lesson.” So she
put my little hands quite tight
around one,

‘ There,’ she said, ¢ bring that an’
then fetch another.’

I've often thought about it when
I've seen folks who might be doin’
ever so much good if they didn’t
try to do too much all at once.
Don’t go trying’ to put your arms
round a year an’ don’t go troublin’
about a week. Wake up in the
mornin’ an’ think this:

‘Here’s another day come. Lord,
whatever I do and whatever I don’t
do, help me to do this—help me to
live to thee.” One day at a time,
one hour, one minute—yes, one
second—is all the time we get at
once. So our best course is to
do the next thing next.—Daniel
Quorm,

A True Story of Bruce.

(By Bertha E. Bush, in ¢ Morning
Star.’)

Esther was cross. She had the
toothache ; but mother thought it
did not ache very much.

The truth was that the little girl
was considering Aunt Ann’s last
remarks and theydid not make her
happy.

¢Seven dolls!’ that critical in-
dividual had ejaculated. *I do
think you pamper that child,Marion.
Why, the little girl who lives next
door to me hasn’t even one doll,
and she doesn’t get the sulks,either.’

Esther did get the sulks. She
knew it, and mother knew it; but
somehow they both hated to be re-
minded of the unpleasant truth.,

“Aunt Lou saw and heard the
whole thing, but she did not say
anything—not then. When Aunt
Ann had fairly gone, she beckoned
to the forlorn little figure.

¢ Esther,’ she said, ‘do you want
me to tell you another true story
about Bruce ¥

¢ Oh, yes; yes,please, said Esther
the smiles all coming back.

She dearly loved to hear about
the big dog Bruce who had been her
grandmother’s pet before she died,
and was now cherished by Aunt
Lou asif he had been a child. Why,

_ tiest dollies.
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he knew so much that he could
fairly talk—at least Aunt Lou could
understand his whinings and tails
waggings and blll\ln”‘ and dog
motions as if they had been words.

‘ Well,” said Aunt Lou, ‘you know
Bruce will not steal. Ie will not
take a piece of meat that is laid
right down beside him unless he is
made to understand that it is for
him. So the butcher who lives on
our street lets Bruce come into his
meat shop as much as he likes, and
almost every day that kind butcher
has a bone saved for him. But our
neighbor’s dog across the way, whose

name is Nep, is not so good, Nep
will steal whenever he gets a

chance.

¢Now the butcher will not let
Nep into his shop but drives him
away whenever he appears at the
door., I'm sure that poor Nep
doesn’t have as many bones as a dog
would like, and I think Bruce
thinks so too, for listen to what he
did one day.

‘The butcher had just given him
a fine, large, juicy bone. Bruce
walked out of the shop with the
bone in his mouth. I saw him
come down the walk and watched
to see him turn in at our gate. But
he didn’t bring it in at our gate.
Instead he carried it solemnly
across the street to the place where
Nep was chained up in our neigh-
bor’s yard. IHe put the big bone
down at Nep’s feet and barked in
such a way that meant, I am sure :
¢ Here, Nep; here is a bone that I
have brought for you. Eat it for

me.

‘Then he stood off and watched
Nep gnaw the. bone, and if ever
anybody smiled, I'm sure that
Bruce smiled then. Don’t you
think my Bruce is an unselfish
dog ¥

‘Yes, I do, said Esther. Then
she thanked Aunt Lou for the story,
as her mother had taught her, and
trotted off to play. But that very
afternoon she went over to Aunt
Ann’s house with one of her pret-
¢ Aunt Aun,’ she said,
¢ please take this dolly to the little
girl who hasn’t any.’

Aunt Ann took the doll without
a word, but her face wore the pret-
tiest smile,
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LESSON III.—APRIL 16.
The Supper at Eethany.
John xii, z-11.
~" Golden Text.
She hath done what she could. Mark xiv,, 8,

Commit verses 2, 3.

Home Readings.

Monday, April ro—John xii., 1-11.
Tuesday, April 1r.—Matt, xxvi, 6-16.
Wednesday, April r2.—Mark xiv.,, 3-7¢
Thursday, April 13.—Luke x., 38-42.
Friday, April 14.—Luke vii., "36-50,
Saturday, April 15.—Rom., xii,, 1-0.
Sunday, April 16.—Rom. xii, 10-2%

-

(By Davis W. Clark.)

Jesus had worked his greatest miracle under
the very eaves of the ecclesiastical establish-
ment, It was accepted as a challenge, and

steps were immediately taken to compass his -

death. His hour not yet having come, the
Master retired to Ephraim, twenty miles away,
near to the wilderness or sparsely populgtgd
country. There, in company with his disci-
ples, he passed the time in physical and spir-
itual recuperation. A price was practically
set upon his head, for the chief priests and
Pharisees had given notice that if any one
knew where he was he should give information
in order that the arrest might be made. With
mingled motives of curiosity, admiration, and
opposition the people who had come to Jeru-
salem in large numbers to attend the Passover
made quest for Jesus. For the time he eclips-
ed both temple and ceremony. As the days
passed they began to say to each other in
their disappointment, ‘Is it possible he is not
coming to the feast at all?” But when the
time was fully come, the Master resolutely set
his face toward that slaughter-house of the
prophets—Jerusalem. He was fully cognizant
of all the peril of going to the city at this
juncture. It was in this instance that one
significant incident like a shaft of light fell
across the inky blackness in which his life
closed. It was that high and loving courtesy
shown him in the home in Bethany. They
banqueted Jesus. They make a supper in his
honor, and in grateful recognition of his mer-
ciful deeds.

In the noblest villa of the suburb of Jeru-
salem, the table with its damask coverings,
was set in hollow square, as the custom was.
It was surrounded by richly wupholstered
couches. Shaded lamps Cast their full radi-
ance upon the goodly sceme. Eye, nostril, ear
and palate were delighted. Color, fragrance,
music and viands matched their several or-
gans of sense. According to Oriental cus-
tom, the house was open and the interested
villagers hung like an animated fringe around
the table, sharing with the invited guests sight
of the cheer and gladness. On either side of
Jesus reclined the trophies of his power—Si-
mon whom he had healed of leprosy, and Laz-
arus whom he had revived from death. Noble
and beautiful women graced and adornmed the
scene and hour. :

One significant and timely deed lifted this

. feast to the level of a sacrament. Out of her

boudoir Mary brought the most precious thing

it contained—an Oriental cruse of alabaster,

filled with genuine liquid perfume, very pre-
cious, the seal of which had never been brok-
en. Her unspeakable gratitude would fain
express itself in a deed of reverence and love.
Unstintedly she poured the costly liquid upon
Jesus’ head and feet, using her luxuriant
tresses for a towel. In a moment every re-
cess of the house was filled with the subtle
and delicious fragrance. &

But as may be expected in every human
gathering, which of necessity must contain
some whose ethical evolution is retarded or
stunted, an apple of discord was thrown into
this feast of love. It came from the very
hand that was filching from the common ‘purse
of the apostles. Judas stole the livery of char-
ity in which to serve his own cupidity. He
affected benevolence that he might cover his
own grasping spirit. = Some of the apostles
were evidently infected with his carping spir-
it, and at least joined mildly in the specious
protest.

Right royally did Jesus come to defense of
Mary and her deed. He interpreted her ac-
tion and put the seal of his Divine approval
upon it. If she gave him a momentary and
passing embalming, he embalmed her forever
in the ineffable incense of his praise: ‘She
hath wrought a good work. She hath done
what she could. Whersoever this gospel shall
be preached there shall also this that this wo-
man hath done be told for a memorial of her’
A practical principle of life is irradiated in
connection with this incident. Jesus affirms
that deeds which can be done any time must
give place to those which can only be dome
just now. ‘The poor are always with you;
not so L’

The banquet intended for his honor really
set the seal of Jesus’ doom and hastened it.
The banquet couch proved a pedestal to list
him not only in sight of the admiring people,
but also of his implacable enemies. The end
of it was that not only ‘much people knew
that he was there and came,’ but immediately
also ‘the chief priests consulted.

THE TEACHER’S LANTERN,

A lesson in sacred aesthetics is here, Money
spent to adorn and beautify religion is never
to be begrudged. A catehdral for example, is
a monument to the divine. It teaches and in-
spires. So wealth expended in awakening the
sentiment of worship is never lost, It is al-
ways justifiable, Porportionate expenditures
upon the artistic and tasteful are to be com-
mended. They are definite contributions to
ethical and spiritual evolution.

Much has been said of the ‘loneliness’ of
Jesus. But it must also be remembered that
he was also much in society. The references
are numerous enough to affirm a habit, He
adorned and beautified many a supper and
wedding. His social side was not atrophied.

Judas, by reason of the enormity of his
crime, is almost excluded in the average
thought from the role of human beings. But
it admits of question whether there are not
men now living who under similar circum-
stances would not do exactly as Judas did. He
was a man, not a devil from the nether world.

Martha did not sulk. Jesus had on a pre-
vious visit -criticised her for being troubled
with much serving. She did not on that ac-
count fly moodily to the other extreme and

. refuse to serve at all. It is very significant,

then (although it might be overlooked), when
the record says, ‘Martha served. Taking crit-
jcism is a fine art as well as giving it.

Judas’ proposition can not be disputed. It
was a great sum—=8$i1oo in perfumery! The
wages of a laborer for a whole year! But no
higher use of that money could have heen
made than was made of it. It was a sacra-
mental act. It was an expression of gratitude
and reverence. While it did not preclude deeds
of charity, the latter could mot be any sub-
stitute for it.

That home at Bethany was ideal. The
meshes of the domestic net were soft as silk,
but firm as steel. No wonder Jesus loved to
be there.
~_An adult Bible-class is said to have spent
the entire hour in discussing the shape of the

_alabaster-box. It is to be feared that many

are busy over husks and shells, pure tech-
nique—geography, archaeology, and the like,
but. never reach the subtle fragrance of the
ethical and spiritual meaning,

MOSAIC FROM COMMENTARIES.

Six days before: Devout men set time a art
before to prepare themselves for a urm£x1y.
—Henry. Lazarus: Is mentioned throughout
the incident as forming an element in the
unfolding of the hatred of the Jews which
issued in the Lord’s death.—Alford. Qint-
ment of spikenard: The original literally ren-

’

(dexed" is nard pistick. 1t ds quite uncertain
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what pistic means, whether genuine liquid or
pistic, a local adjective. Filled with odor:
The detail is peculiar to John, and is onme of
these minute points which belong only to a
personal impression at the time—Westcott.
Judas: One of the number not of the nature of
the apostles—Henry. Three hundred pence:
He estimated with precision. Judas’ talent
was connected with the temptation that made
him a thief.—Lange. Why was not: Proud
men think all ill-advised who do not advise
with them.—Henry., He was a thief: The
reigning love of money is heart-theft, as an-
ger and revenge are heart-murder.—Ibid. Took
away: Betrayed his trust. Betrayed his Mas-
ter.—Ibid. Given to the poor. Charity to the
poor made a color of opposing a piece of piety
to Christ.—Ibid. Censure infects like a plague,
—Stier. Cared for the poor: It is the succes-
sors of Mary of Bethany, and not of Judas
Iscariot, who really care for the poor.—Butler,
Let her alone: The beautiful work of love ele-
vated, interpreted, and glorified into a pro-
phetic act.—Stier. In the act of love done to
him she had erected a monument as lasting as
the gospel.—Olshausen.

C.E. Topic.

Sunday, April 16.—Topic—Glorifying God
in our recreations. I. Cor. x., 31; Ps. xvi,, 5-11.

Junior C, E. Topic,

HOME MISSIONARY MEETING.

onday, April 10.—The poor and the stran=
ger. Lev. xix., g, 10.

Tuesday, April 11.—Love thy neighbor. Lev,
xix., 18, : ¢

Wednesday, April 12.—0Oppress not a stran=
ger. Ex. xxiii,, 9 ;

Thursday April 13—Love the stranger. Deut,
X., 17-10.

Friday, April 14—If thy brother be poor.
Lev. xxv., 35, 36..

Saturday, April 15.—‘Teach the strangers?
Josh viii,, 34, 36.

Sunday, April 16—Topic—The strangers in
“our land. Lev. xix,, 33, \34. :

Primary Teaching.

One of the most difficult and at the same
time important positions in our Sunday-school
work is that held by the primary teacher. We
hope the time is forever past when the idea
prevails that anybody can teach the primary,
class. Speaking of primary teachers and teach=
ing, a writer in the ‘Baptist Teacher’ says:

‘What is a good primary lesson? To my
mind it is a lesson that attracts, instructs, im-
presses and moves to action. As teachers, our
work is almost exclusively with seeing and
hearing. These two bridges lead to the intel-
lect, the heart, and the will, or to the thres
processes of the child’s mind, thinking, feeling
and willing. Therefore, a good lesson must
give the child something to think about, some-
thing to feel, and some choice to make. We
reach the intellect through truths, By this we
instruct. We reach the feelings through ex-
perience, telling our own or calling to mind
our pupils’ experiences. By this we impress,
We reach the will by presenting the joy or
sorrow, the gain or loss of action or inaction,
By this we move to action. A picture shown,
or a story told, should first cause the child to
think, then feel, and then the will should be
reached. Unless teaching results in action, it
is not successful. Never leave a child impress-
ed, made thoughtful, without crystallizing this
emotion into action. Fenelon, the famous .
French preacher, said: “State a fact, paint a
picture, raise a passion.”’

Pictorial Testament Premium

A very handsome Pictorial New Testament,
just published, with chromographs and engrav-
ings from special drawings made in Bible lands
by special artists, J. C. Clark and the late H.
A. Harper. The book is neatly bound in leather,
~round corners, gilt edge, well printed on fine
thin paper, making a handsome book. The
colored plates contained in this edition are
particularly fine. skt

Any subscriber to the ‘Messenger’ can secure
this book by sending four new subscriptions to
the ‘Northern Messenger’ at 40 cents each, or
six renewal subscriptions at forty cents each.

’
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The Panther.

A panther is loose in the haunts of men,
Strong, crafty ard cruel, and none may know
What wooded valley shall hold his den,
Or by what paths he will come and go.
In the shaded tree boughs he may lie con-
cealed,
In wayside brambles, in flowery dell;
The father has taken his gun afield,
And the mother watches the children well,

The panther is loose! He has put to flight
All zest for pleasure, or gain, or strife,
Somebody’s child may be killed outright,
Some one be mangled or maimed for Iife.
So every man to the rescue springs
Armed and vigilant. Heart and brain
Spurning the claims of lesser things,
Till the hidden menace be caged or slain.

But what of the enemy, fiercer far,

Who roams at will through the city street,
Who lurks where the seekers of pleasure are,
Who enters the home with noiseless feet?
The husband is shamed by his prezious wife,
. The mother moans o’er her bright boy’s fall,
And orphans weep, while crime and strife

And murder and suicide end it all.

Birth, beauty and talent before him fall,
He conquers the mighty again and again;
Will you guard by law King Alcohol?
Will you set a price on the souls of men?
You would save the child from the panther’s
jaws,
Will you leave him now to a fate far worse?

In the strength of God for a righteous cause,

Arise and conquer the liquor curse!
~—‘World's Crisis.’

Our Willie.

At a meeting of the Evangelical Alliance in
Liverpool some time since, the Rev. Chatles
Garrett told the following true tale:

1 was the other day in a beautiful resi-
dence, where I have often been entertained
before. There was a large gathering of friends,
for this family I knew had been prominent
for their hospitality. I knew that total ab-
stinence had not been smiled upon there; but
1 was astonished when I sat down at the ta-
ble to notice that there were no wine-glasses.
I almost took it as a compliment to myself,
in my feolishness; but, whispering to the lady
I said,—

‘I see no wine-glasses here—are you teeto-
tallers for the day because I am here?’—and
I saw in a moment the change in her face.
She said:—

‘T have something to tell you about that.’

As soon as dinner was over, she said to me,
‘You ask me about the wine-glasses’

‘T said, “Yes, I noticed their absense.”’

‘I will tell you the reason.
my Willie?’

‘Oh, yes; I remember Willie, welll’

‘Was he not a bonny boy?’ she asked, with
tears in her eyes.

‘Yes, I said, ‘one of the finest lads I ever
knew.

‘Yes,’ she said; ‘and he was my pride. You
know he used wine freely. You know that
the leading ministers in the Connextion had

‘always made this house their home, and that
- they have always been welcome. I used to

allow the children to stay up when the min-
isters were here, to have the benefit of their
conversation. The children had a half-glass
of wine—ministers a full glass, and so had
their father. By-and-by,’ she said, ‘I noticed
what aroused my suspicions. William used to

" come home smelling of wine, and I didn’t like

it. I spoke to him, and he said there was no

danger. He had only been meeting with a

few friends. By-and-by I noticed that he was
husky; and at last he came home in a state
that made my heart ache. One night he came
home quite drunk. I could not conceal it from

: ~ his father. His father is a hot-tempered man,
- and he met him in the lobby, and bitter words

You remember

passed. His father ordered Rim out of the
house; and he went, and for months we never
knew what became of him. Father would not
let us mention his name, and I and his sisters
could do nothing but pray. We did not know
whether he was dead or alive; and one night
when the servants had gone to bed, and we
were sitting together, I suddenly heard a noise
and I thought it was Willie’'s voice. 1 dared
not speak. My husband looked round, and he
said: ,

‘“Did you hear anything? I thought that
I heard a wvoice. 1 believe,” he said, “it is
Willie. Just go to the door and see.”’

She said, ‘ I went to the door; and there Re
steod, more like a ghost than a young man.

‘He looked at me, and I said, “Willie!”

¢ “Mother,” he said, “will you let me in?”

¢ “Ay, my lad, thou ought never to have gone
away. Come in! come in!” and, she said, ‘I
had to lend him my arm.

‘“Don’t take me into the drawing-room—
take me into the kitchen. I feel, mother, as
if T were dying.”

‘“No, my lad; you shall not die.”

¢ “Will you make me a basin of barley broth
like you used to make me?”

‘“I will make you anything you like, my
boy; but you must come upstairs and lie
down,”

¢ “Qh, mother, I can’t take it!
I were fainting.”

‘I called his father and he came, but didn’t
say an angry word to him. He could not,
when he saw the state he was in. We carried
him upstairs and laid him down upon the bed;
and after a moment’s -pause, he said,—

‘ “Father, the drink has killed me.”

‘“No, my boy,” said his father; “we will
bring you round yet.”

¢“Never, father—God be merciful to me a
sinner”—and his head fell back, and there was
the end of our boy in this life.

‘His father stood and looked at Willie as he
lay there, and said to me,—

¢ “Mother, the drink has killed our Willie;
and there shall never be another drop of drink
in this house while I am alive.”’

‘Sir,” continued the speaker, ‘there are many
Willies. I am at the head of a mission in
Liverpool, and I can truly say thers is not a
week in which I do not have a Willie, or a
letter about a Willie, from some respectable
home, blighted and withered by this terrible
curse. Is this a mere idle whim that we are
speaking about? Ought we not to battle with
it now and ever, and exert all the power we
possess, in order to rescue the young people of
our land, and make England what it ought to
be? May God help us!’—‘Alliance News.

1 feel as if

Another Plea Against License

(Adam Graham, in the ‘Union Signal.)

Thgre is a mighty plea against the licensed
saloon which is little considered. I refer to
the law of suggestion. From a purely psy-
chological standpoint the state prohibiting the
sale of intoxicants maintains the only true

P

position for reform in the matter of temper--

ance. The power of suggestion over the moral
nature of man—especially youth—and its in-
fluence in character building are no longer de-
batable, they are well established facts.

To fight intemperance, to try to minimize
the power of the saloon while this law of sug-
gestion is working relentlessly in anm opposite
direction, re-enforced by the common sight
of the open saloon, of bottled liquors and of
placards blazoned with the names and excel-
lences of the same, is indeed saddling the re-
form with a burden it is unable to bear while
contending hand to hand with the enemy.

The only tenable position for a commun-
ity which is really desirous of vanquishing
this foe of all true civilization, is that of the
prohibitory state, which, while dealing with
the sly and underhand forms of this evil still

existent and active in its borders, refuses to -

educate the future voters of the commonwealth
in a contrary direction by a display of goods
that create a demand for themselves, that in-
evitably—by the the subtle law of suggestion
—bring into being unseen forces detrimental
to the highest . weal of the people.

While it is never true that time spenmt in
inculcating the principles of prohibition, even
under the most adverse conditions, is time
thrown away, it is yet surely a sad disad-
vantage to be teaching the ears of a child one

.
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set of facts, while his eyes are, unconsciously,
teaching him quite the opposite. Here the
prohibitory state has immeasurably the ad-
vantage over the license state; for what liquor
is sold in the former is unadvertised, is never
displayed, is imbibed out of sight, away from
the multitude, in some hidden and disreput-
able place, where its educating effect on un-
formed character is minimized if not entirely
lost.

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriter kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
on is April, it is time that the renewals
were sent in so as to avoid losing a single
copy. As renewals always date from the ex-
piry of the old subscriptions, subscribers lose
nothing by remitting a little in advance,

Boys and?iirls,

Show your teacher, your superictendent of
your pastor, the following ‘World Wide’ list
of contents.

Ask him if he thinks your parents wo-!d
enjoy such a paper.

If he says yes then ask your father or
mother if they would like to fill up the bi. ik
Cqupon at the bottom of this column, and we
will send ‘Worll Wide’ on trial, free of charge,
for one month.

COUPON.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers ‘World Wide,
Montreal.

Dear Sirs,
Please send ‘World Wide’ on trial,
free of charge for one month, to

Name

Address

‘World Wide’ has been recommended
to me by

Rev., Dr., Mr., Mrs. or Miss

who knows ‘World Wide' by reputation
or is a subscriber.

—————

The following are the contents of the
of Mareh 25, of ‘World Wide':

AL, THE WORLD OVER.

Oyama—A Personal Estimate and Description of the Fore-
most Fightec of the Age—By Baron Kaneko, 'n the New
York 'World." -

Oyama’'s Idea of Happiness—The ‘ Evening News," Detroit.

The Military S8ystem of Japan—Baron Suyematsu, in the
National 8ervice Journal.’

Infiuence of Religion on Japanese Oharacter—The Manches-
ter ‘Guardian, £

The Somaliland War— What We Have Gained— English
Parera.

T he {’auinx of Mr. Wyndham~By T. W. Russcil, M.E., in
{he Manchester ‘Guardian.

Arctic Surgery—Dr. Wilfred Grenfell, in ‘Leslie’s Monthly,’

Health a Conquest —By Edward Carpenter, in the *Come
monwex'th,” London. 2

Religious Pathology oc Natural Science —Beriah G. Evans,
in the Manchester 'Guard a 1. R g

The Message of Micah —Scrion d in Wi
Abbey, by John Percival, D.D., ‘Bishop of Hereford,—The
*Christian World Pu'pit. §

SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.
Concein'ng Dr. Arne—By John F. Runciman, in the * Sat-
urday Review,” London, 3
F. O G.—The Heuenborn.Delmeator of Mr. Chamberlain
- By E. V. Lucas, in the 'Spectator,’ London,

CONCERNING THINGS LITERARY.

+§pring’—By James Thomson.
8g¥ing§.aneu from the ‘ Grey Brethren'—By Michael Fair-

Al;ls:'w Book of Poctry—' T. P.'s Weekly,” London.

Tae Fugzitive Blacksmith —A Real B"ol." The Springfield
* RRepublican’ : the Brooklyn ' Daily Eag'e.’

The Uses-of Free Libraries—Mr. John Morley and Books —
Eunglish Papers. 2

-wgf s This Here Lib'ry Far?—The New York 'Evening

Post.
Il‘nlt?l: and m% Future—C. I'. G. Masterman, in the * Daaly
,” London.
MI:&‘;:: of Maxim—G. K. Chesterton, in the ' Daily News,”
London,
Gir‘l)ininm Maxim's Reply to Mr. Chesterton - ‘ Daily News,'
London. y

issue

HINT4 OF THE PROGRESS OF KNOWLEDAE,
School Deformities—The New York ‘Tribune.” 3
x)oum,g of Nippur's ‘Temple Library’—The Springfield ‘Re-
'Ih::ﬂrikm lon Tunnel—An Engineering Triumph-The New

ork ' )Bnn Post.”
Other Kinds of The Philadelphia ‘Bulletin *
THINGS NEW AND OLD,
PASSING EVENTS.

$1.50 & year to any postal address the d . Agen|
wabted. 31“. ? sson,rnbum:.'ﬁlmmom:
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Correspondence

Dear Boys and Girls,—We have had too0
many letters to print all that came to us;
but here are a few 'things that some of our
writers have said that may interest some of

you. 3

8. Agnes P, Mountain Grove, Ont., has a
dog named Carlo who is twelve years old; he
churns nearly all the butter,

Maud L., Burgessville, is training her dog
to draw her sleigh.

Addie B., Beamsville, Ont., has a dog that
can do a great many tricks.

Annie P. H, Renard, Ont., has no pets of
her own, but plays a great deal with her fa-
ther’s calves and lambs.

Ralph E. Chipman, N.B., should be able
to tell us a great deal about fruit, as he lives
on one of the Dest orchards of mixed fruits
in Canada.

Iva, L. T, Lindsay, Ont., has a sister who
has carefully kept ‘Messengers’ with ‘Daph’
in for someone else to read. How many of you
try to make the best use of your paper?

In summer Lyle P., Linwood, goes fishing
every Saturday nearly. We wonder what
kind of fish he catches, and if he fishes all
alone. %

Ethel C. B.,, Cuba, N.Y. has a brother who
is the happy possessor of a pet crow.

Blanche B., Bronshaw, P.EJ., has learned
two hundred Bible verses, and expects to re-
ceive a diploma from the Sunday-school su-
perintendent. :

Edward P., Brantford, Ont., likes working
in his father’s grocery store, and on Saturday
takes customers’ crders.

A goat is the pet of Mamie W., Dereham,
Ont.,, and her brother. The goat often gives
them a ride down the hill.

M. H. C. (age 10), Birch Ridge, tells us there
is no school there this winter,

/ Pearl W. Grand Cascapedia, Que.,, says: ‘I
think Annie B. L. wrote a very nice letter.

Ethel Muriel H., Middleville, Michigan, is
trying for one of our premiums.

Andrew C., Bulwer, Que, studies at home
when there is no school, besides helping his
mother and father, and playing.

Rosa I. R, Urbaina, N.S., says they have no
Sunday-school for the first three months in
the year.

James S. T., Beckwith, Ont., likes the town
much better than the country. :

Helen E. J. Oak Point, N.B,, informs us that
there are nine passenger boats and quite a
number of sailing vessels on the St. John
river.

About the pictures, you will notice we have
changed the rules again. When we spoke
about drawing on cardboard we had in mind
the fine white cardboard that city boys and
girls can get. But now we will ask you to
draw on white paper, only be sure it is white.

We will put letters by the young artists
as far as possible in the same number as their
pictures, If you do not find a letter corres-
ponding to each drawing you may pretty safe-
ly conclude they have forgotten the seventh
zule. Your loving friend,

THE CORRESPONDENQE EDITOR.

‘ RULES.

1. Draw on white paper, five inches square,

2, Avoid shading. :

3. Write your name, age and address on the
other side. Also a name for your picture.

4. Use nothing but a good sharp pencil.

5. Don’t expect to see one of your drawings
more than once in three months.

6. No one older than ‘eighteen should send
in pictures.

7. Send letter explaining your picture.

—

Chatsworth, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I wrote to you omce before, -

and I was pleased to see it in print. This
time I will tell you of an ocuting we had to
Inglis Falls; my auntie, uncle and cousin from
North Dakota and auntie and cousins from
Toronto. We had a drive of about ten
m'les to the Falls. We arrived about twelve
o’clock. Then we ate our lunch by the springs
running out of the rock, and under the large
shade trees. The tops of these trees are so
wide that they reach across the road and make
the road and roadside a beautiful place. After

lunch we all went for a ramble around the
Falls, One placg there is a path about five
feet wide, with high rocks om each side, that
goes to the rniver, where we get a beautiful
view of the Falls, We went around and up the
rocks to the falls. One place there is a hollow
where you go down under a rock and the wa-
ter flows over your head. In the summer a
great many people come to see the beautiful
scenery and lots of picnics are held here. Our
Sunday-school holds a picnic here every year.
Right at the top there is a mice large flour-
mill, and all around it nice picnic grounds. By
the time we had seen all this we were tired
and ready for home, so we all went up to the
shade trees where our horses were resting, and
started for home. ATTIE G.

South Maitland.

Dear Editor,—As I have never written to
the ‘Messenger’ 1 thought I would write now.
I have taken the ‘Messenger’ one year now, I
am trying for new subscribers. I cammot do
without the paper myself, as it is a very nice
paper indeed. My brother used to take the
‘Messenger’ when he was a little boy. He is
married, and has the dearest little boy eleven
months old. Baby has two grandmothers and
one great-grandmother, amd two grandfathers
and also ome great-grandfather.’ I think he
is quite well off for grandparents. We have
a horse and cow, which I call Darkey. ~We
have a large dog—a great watch-dog. He is
very intelligent. I live quite near the Mid-
land Railway, and two churches. I am a Meth-
odist. I am not going to school now, as the
weather is very cold. I like our ‘teacher very
much, MASIE (age 13).

Beamsville, Ont.
Dear Editor,—For pets we have two canary
birds named Dick and Spot. We let them
fly out in the room all afternoon. Spot chases
Dick so much that we had to clip a wing and
he cannot fly so fast now. He likes to look in
the looking-glass, and we put a little one
down on the window-sill, 2nd he spends a
great deal of his time talking and looking at
himself. Dick is not so vain, for he will pot
look in the glass. When he goes to bed at
night he always calls us to come and shut
him in. Then he isn’t easy until Spot is shut

in, too. BEULAH R. (age 10).

Harrigan Cove, N.S.

Dear Editor,—My brother has béen taking
the ‘Messenger’ for three years, and as I had
the misfortune to break my leg this winter,
and cannot get out to school, I thought that
I would write a letter and draw a picture for
the ‘Messenger,” as I love to read the Corres-
pondence Page. I have three brothers, but no
sisters. We live by the seashore, and my fa-
ther is in the lobster business. My grandfa-
ther lives with us, and he is eighty-seven

years old. ALFRED A,
(Here is also a picture from the brother of
the above.—Cor. Ed.) -
SCHoonm Dioo HFA\THFUI.\

FRIEND

e : Caldwell’s Mills, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have been reading the ‘Mes-
senger’ for some time, and I am very much
pleased with it. I think it is a nice paper for
the young people. We get it in the Sunday-
school every Sunday. My father is the Su-

_perintendent in the Sunday-school, We have

a nice library there, too. I am ten years old,
and I am going to 'school every day, and am
in the third reader. There are. two boys and
I in it. A boy in our class has only one leg,
and he has to go on crutches. We live right
near the Clyde river, and can bathe in the
summer-time and skate in the winter. The
post-office is just a little piece from us, and

-
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the school, too. There is a cheese-factory
about four miles from here. I am very fond
of reading. We have two dogs and two cats,
The dogs’ names are ‘Jack’ and ‘Sailor, and
we have also a nice little colt.

MICA C.

Frelighsburg, Que.
Dear Editor,—This is my second letter to
the ‘Messenger” Frelighsburg, where I live,
is a small village in the heart of a wvalley.
There are hills all around. We go for picnics
on the hills in summer. A river runs through
here, called Pike River. It empties into Lake
Champlain. It is very pretty here in sum-
mer, but very dreary in winter. I live in the
centre of Frelighsburg. I am twelve years old
and go to school, and I am in the first Model,

HILDA K.

Orillia.
Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Messenger, and
can say it is a good paper. I like its stories,
for I like reading. Orillia is a nice little town,
and is sometimes called the Tourists’ Para-
dise. It is on Lake Couchiching, /
PERCY C. (age 12).

Dear Editor,—I am eleven years old. I have
a mother, but my father is dead. I go to
school. I am in the fourth grade. I study
arithmetic, geography, grammar, reading,
spelling, physiology. I go to a country school.
A friend of mine sent me the ‘Messenger.’ 1
think it is a very nice paper. The ‘Messenger’
was one of my Christmas presents. I thought
it was the nicest present I had. For pets I
have a dog. The dog’s name is Bike. My dog
weighs 115 pounds. This is my first letter I
have written to the ‘“Messenger.’

ILA MARIE C. (age 11).

Rosebank, Man,
Dear Editor,—I received your Pictorial New
Testament. It was a good prize for suca lit-
tle work. This is my third year for taking
the ‘Messenger.” I think it is a splendid pa-
per. I was thirteen in February.
EWART M. G.

Maitland, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have four brothers and twe

‘sisters. I live in a small village, and there are

two stores and two churches, and a blacksmith
shop, and it is along the river St. Lawrence, It
is very pleasant in the summer. I go to schoo
and I also go to Sunday-school. I have rea
many books, some of them being: ‘Black Beau-
ty, ‘Willow Brook,’ ‘Little Pillows,” and ‘Drift-
ing Anchor.

BURNICE MAUDE S. (aged 14).

Well Done, The West !

e

ANOTHER FLAG QUICKLY EARNED.

Since last issue a school in British Colunmi~
bia has forwarded subscriptions enough te
secure a four-yard flag and a book besides;

~and that too (like the Assiniboia school) with-

out sending to us for any extra sample copies
or any of our pretty flag cards. That shows
how easily it can be done, though we will be
pleased to send both on receipt of a post-card
saying your school is going to work for a flag.

For all particulars as to this offer (open to
every one), or for samples and flag cards, ad-

dress ‘Flag Department, John Dougall & Son,

‘Witness’ Bui}ding, Montreal,

AENES

T SR R MR R R A 2
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HOUSEHOLD,

The Apologizing Habit and its
Cure.

The apologizing habit!

Is any trait of our fellow man or woman
quite so distressing as a bad case of this par-
ticular malady?

It is only less annoying than family skele-
tons brought out in public.

And the cure?

Well, the best one is a good dose of apolo-
gies from anothér chronic apologist,

Said a bright woman the other day:

‘I kept on making apologies for real or im-
aginary causes until I chanced to “be the
guest of a woman who went so far beyond
what I had attained in that line that it oc-
curred to me I was in a fair way of making
my friends as uncomfortable as she uncon-
sciously did me.

‘This woman was an ideal housekeeper and
one of the best of cooks; but not a meal did
I enjoy of her serving, because of uncalled-for
apologies.

‘“I forgot to salt my bread and it is so
tasteless that it is not fit to eat; I am afraid
you cannot make out a supper.”

‘If I made haste to say that I had not no-
ticed the omission and assured her that her
cooking mnever called for excuses, she would
accuse ‘me of trying to flatter her and would
scontinue to apologize, until at the end of a
meal, I felt as if I had swallowed a stone, in-
stead ot perfectly cooked fogd.

‘Observation has taught me that guests, as a
Tule, do net see what in the eyes of the hostess
seems to call for apology.

‘I recently called upon a woman of culture
and was greatly enjoying her vivid account of
her trip abroad, when she suddenly came to
& pause and in a shocked tone exclaimed: “The
maid neglected to dust the piano, Why, 1
could write my nawnie upon it!”

‘Then from seeing through her eyes the
beautiful scenery mine had never rested upon,
1 wag called back to the drudgery of life;
when the truth was that my back was toward
the piano, and so I should, but for the apology,
have remained in ignorance of the neglect of
the maid. The call, which might otherwise
have been wholly interesting, ended in com-
plaints. 3

‘The most enduring lesson came to me from
one who, under the most trying circumstances,
refrained from making any apologies. This
sensible woman at that time I did not count
as a friend, though I had long known of her
as a gifted personality, and had once had the
pleasure of entertaining her in my home, when
she was a delegate to a convention.

‘Finding myself in her home city, I thought
I would call upon her. When I halted before
the house I saw such an obstruction of plaster
and debris that I was about to turn back, but
a workman near the open door said: “If you
are looking for Mrs, A., I will call her.”

¢ “Oh, don’t!” exclaimed I, thinking “not at
home” would be the result, but the man evi-
dently knew the woman he was working for.
He bounded off; and an instant later the lady
appeared at a door back of the parlors, which
‘were being replastered, and with a warm wel-
ceme written on her face, exclaimed: =

‘“This isn’t the sort of reception you gave
me, but I am delighted to see you, anyhow.”
And then, when I was drawn into a room over-
crowded with furniture, what cared I for the
lack of order, in view of such a welcome?

‘I had expected to go back to the hotel to

- lunch, but I forgot to note the flight of time
as I conversed with the woman who was su-
perior to trying circumstances; and never shall
I forget how, with a roguish smile, she re-
minded me that it was lunch time by putting
this query: ;

‘“My dear, do you like hasty-pudding and
milk?l’

‘When I unthinkingly responded 0 the affir-
mative, she exclaimed: “Then you must share
my lunch with me, for otherwise I shall be all
alone. Now, don’t make excuses, for you will
be doing me a real kindness to stay.” I could
not resist the invitation, which was evidently
so beartfelt, and from that visit and simple
meal date a friendship which has extended
over long years, cemented at a time when al-
most any housekeeper would have excused her-

' self from seeing anyone.

‘In fact, so easily and unobtrusively does the

| CURED

¢ could hold. Doctors

gersons to use this

have been cured and

MY RUPTURE
howto curevours F REE

“ I was helpless and bedridden for yearsfrom a bad rupture. No truss

said I would die if not operated upon., I fooled

them all and cured inyself by the Rice Method, I advise ail ruptured

method,” writes Mr. Robt. Howard,

fuskoka Co., Ont. A Free Trial of this marvellous Methoa senf
Free to all who write at once, giving description of their case. Thousands

IT WILL CURE YOU,. Writeto-day. '

, Dr.W. S, Rice,” %92 Toronto, Ont,

O - AR oA T v ¢

TYPEWRITER|

FAUTORY has been re-
moved to more commedious
and suitable premises.

THE OLIVER is :ih. most
largely sold typewriting ma-
chine in the world to-day.

THE OLIVER is & Cana-
dian machine through {its in-
ventor, and its being manufac-

all other Standard machines do,

Active and reliable ;sonh are
steady employment if fou

tured in Canada as well as in the UnitedStates.
THE OLIVER, being manufactured in Canads, pays no duty as

THE OLIVER is the 8tandard Vislisle writing machine,
The record of THE OLIVER haas nover beon egualled.

wanted, to whom will be given

competent,
You should send for our SPECIAL OFFER.

CANADIAN OLIVER TYPEWRITER COMPANY,

TEMPLE BUILDING, MONTREAL.

R A e e B e T R R

when you ean do s0 at such a small cost. JUST THINK! Wo give 29 varieties of

in filling order.

1 Pkt. Beet—Turnip
: :' Cn})buze—Ear)yE:preu

.

1 " Cucumber—Thorburn's

Everbearing.

Bweet Corn, Wax Beans and Gardea Peas for $1.00, .
have them all ready to send out the moment your order arrives, Therefore, no time lost

—Large Brunswick,
short stemmed

1 * Carrot—Half-long Bcarlet

Nantes

vegetables and 6 packets of flower seeds (one liberal package of each). Also %4 pt. each

WHY NOT HAVE A NICE GARDEN? _

We are able to do this because we

$2.00 Vegetable and Flower Seed Coilection for $1,00.

1 Pkt. Cucumber —Pickling

' Celery — Giant Golden Heart
Lettuce ~Imp. Hanson
“ Musk Melon—mixed varieties
‘' Water Melon~ * .
** Vine Peach
* Onion-—Yellow Globe Danvers
* Caulidower —Extra Early Paris

0t e Bk ot ot

1 * Onion-Large Red Wethers- 1 ** Bpinach—Giant Thick leaved Y% Pint Peas -Farly Dwarf Garden
= 1 Squash—Orauge Marrow >

1 * Parsnip—Imp. Hollow- x Mixed nmfmer varieties FLOWER SEEDS

o 5 crowned 1 " Tomato—Paramount 1 pkt. Baliam —best Doable Mixed
1 . Pepper‘—nuxed varieties 1 * Turnip—Red Top White 1 ** Aster—all varioties.
1 % Pumpkin ~Calhoun Globe 1 * Miznonstte--Large Flowering
1 ! Parsley--Taber'’s Exquisite 1 ' each Summer Bavory, Bage, 1 * Btocks—Dwarf German Ten-
1 " Radish—Turnip-shaped yme week, mixed

- 2 ng Scarlet 3% Pint Oorn—Early Sweet 1 ' Phlox- Grandifiora, mixed
1 Balsify or Vegetable Oyster ¥ ' Beans—Dwarf Wax 1 Nest-Ez¢ Gourds

8end to-day while you think of it.  You will never regret it.  Address all orders to—

DARCH & HUNTER, Seedsmen, Coll. Dept., London, Ont.

i

Bend for our Catalogue of Small Heeds or our Farm Catalogue for Farmers, Free.

No Breakfast Table
complete without ¥

EPPS'S

An admirable food, with all
Its natural qualities intact,
Atted to build up and maintain
robust health, and to mig:
winter’s extremse cold. It

& valuable diet for children.

COCOA

- ‘The Most Nutritious
and Fconomical.

I WOULD LIKE EVERY WOMAN &,

mples of $4.50 to 812 Suits
g:lzh.s‘ '“m'&ﬁu%gu; also mm:.‘u.anmgnd ‘waists,
c“.

Manager SOUTHGOTT SUIT 00. Eorge™

habit grow that freedom from it under given
circumstances may often be taken for an evi-
dence of thoroughly good breeding.'—‘Cleveland |

Leader.

= BABY'S OWN £

g e Y M < G
NORTHERN MESSENGER
(/. Twoive Page Illiustratsi Weakiy.)

To Separate Addresses,
ROPIEORY .. S s ot 40¢
Three copies to separate addresses ., ..$1.00
Four copies to separate addresses. .. ., 1.29
More than four at the rate of thirty cents

each.

\ S. S. Clubs.
Sunday-school Clubs, ten or more copies to
one address, twenty cents per copy per annum,

Postage.

The above rates include postage for Canads
(excepting Montreal City), Nfid., U.S. and its
Colonies, also Cuba, Gre at Britain, Mexico, New
Zealand, Transvaal, British Honduras, Bermuda
Barbadoes, Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama
Islands, Zanzibar, Hongkong, Cyprus, Fijl, Ja-
maica, Malta, Trinidad, British Guiana, Gibrale

%

tar,
For Montreal and forelgn countries not men-
tioned above, add 50c a copy postage,

Sample Copies,
Sample package supplied free on application,
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal,
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The Goops in Cooking Class.

(With apologies to Gelett Burgess.)

The Goops can’t light the oven,
The Goops are scared of gas;

They never measure level,
They let ingredients pass.

The Goops spoil double boilers
By letting them go dry;

They do not use their thinkers—
That is the reason why.

‘The Goops cook horrid messes,
And get stuck up with goo;
Indeed I'm glad, I never had
To eat their stuff. Have you?
~FEllen M. Bartlett, in ‘Good Housekeeping.

Selected Recipes.

Savoury Potatoes.—Peel ten medium-sized
potatoes, cut them into slices a quarter of an
inch thick, parboil, and drain them, Cut up
two rashers of fat bacon into small pieces, fry
these with a small chopped onion, dust with
a little fiour, and stir over the fire until brown,
Add a tablespoonful of cream and enough white
stock to make a smooth sauce. Season with
pepper, salt, nutmeg, a pinch of thyme, mar-
joram, and a pinch of powdered bayleaf, Add
the sliced potatoes, let them simmer until ten-
der. Stir occasionally, but be careful so as
not to break the slices. Just before serving
stir in a teaspoonful of chopped parsley. Turn
on to a dish, and serve.—~Mrs. Wynne.

The Combination Oil Cure for Cancer,

Has the indorsement of the highést medical au-
thority in the world. It would secem strange in-
deed if persons afflicted with cancers and tumors,
after knowing the facts, would resort to the dread-
ed knife and burning plaster, which have hither-
to been attended with such fatal results. The fact
that in the last ten years over one hundred doc-
tors have put themselves under this mild treat-
ment shows their confidence in the new method
of treating those horrible diseases. Persons af-
flicted will do well to send for free book giving
particulars and prices of Oils. Address the home
office, Dr. D. M. Bye Co., Drawer 505, Indiana-
polis, Ind.

FREE TO
SABBATH SCHOOLS

The ‘Messenger’ is at once.

the cheapest and most inter-
. lesting paper published of its
kind,

The Subscription rate for
Sabbath-school clubs is onl
Twenty Cents a year,

Ifyourschool already takes
another paper, perhaps some
particular class would try the
‘Northern Messenger.’ The
‘Messenger' stories would
prove a real incentive to re.
gular attendance and would
be helpful in every home the
paper entered. :

Qur experience is that ifl
one class gets it the whole
school will order-it before
long. The circulation of the;
“Northern Messenger’ has
grownwith leaps and bounds,|
numbering to-day over sixty
thousand copies a week,

Superintendents or teach=

' ‘ers may have it on trial for
four consecutive weeks FREE
OF CHARGE, in sufficient nums,
'bers to give acopy to each
family represented.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON

-

Dollar

values.

A dollar bill is easy to remit and will pay for :—

Daily Witness

World Wide

Northern Messenger
Or it will pay for :—

Weekly Witness

Worlid Wido

Northern Messenger
Or it will pay for any one of

Daily

} All for

All for
S Months,

& Months,

the following :—

Witness for four months.

Weekly Witness ftor twelve months.

World Wide

for eight months.

These offersare good anywhere in the following countries: —

Postpaid to Canada (Montreal and su burbs

excepted, Newfoundland, Great

Britain, United States and its Colonies, Transvaal, Barbadoes, Bermuda, British Hon-
duras, Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar, Hongkong, Cyprus, liew

Zealand, Fiji, Jamaica, Malta, Trinidad,

British Guiana, Gibraitar.

Postal Union Countries other than the above, postage extra.
For the convenlence of the remitter the following blank may be filled in and

wrapped around the dollar bill

JONH DouGALL & fon, Publishers,
Montreal,

Dear Sirs,—

s e 1905,

Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar, for which

please send me

The Daily Witness for months,
The Weekly Witness for months,
World Wide for momnths,
The Northern Messenger for ———months,

a8 in your offer of Dollar values

Remittel". NAMNO sessevte sessss sessssns ssvosssnnney

and address iissee cpvsnswesine ss ssuv RN TRNIOIE

e —

JOSEPH RODGE
& SONS. o

\

The most serviceable and keen

KNIFE FREE.

Just for selling one dozen copies of our
new century publication, ‘World Wide’,
A fifty cent certificate
accompanies each copy. Sells at sight to
the best people in each community.. It is
the cheapest and best of its kind.

This is a regular Man's Jack Knife,
and any boy who gets it will have some-
Ask by post card

at 5 cents each.

thing to be proud of,

for one dozen copies of !
and they will be sent immediately.

W77 55 55

N 5 o o

World Wide,

: Peterboro, March 21st, 1905,
“Dear Sirs,—1 received the ‘World Wide' to-day,
sell them right away. It took me about hdg n-hour to sell

them all.

and started to

& L. FAUX.

e i

German Omelette—Mix together a dessert-
speonful of cornflour, a teaspoonful of wheaten
flour, and two teaspoonfuls of cold milk. Boil
half a pint of milk with four or five lumps of
sugar, Stir it into the flour, and let the mix-
ture get thick over the fire, add two well-
beaten eggs. Melt half an ounce of butter,
spread it over a couple of dishes, pour in the
omelettes, and bake in a hot oven for about
ten minutes. When they are of a nice brown
color, remove them from the oven, spread over
half of each a spoonful of strawberry jam. Fold
the other half over, cover with sifted sugar,
and serve.—R. Diamond.

Potato Pancakes, with Cheese.—Grate six
large raw peeled potatoes, moisten with a

gill of milk. Mix with three yolks of raw

eggs, half an ounce of butter, and an ounce of

bread-crumbs. Season with salt and pepper.
Add a handful of grated cheese and a little
flour. Make into a smooth batter. Fry in
small lots in an omelette pan, with rather more
butter than is generally used for pancakes.

- When fried, sprinkle with grated Swiss or

Cheddar-cheese. Fold them, and dish up on a
folded napkin or dish-paper.—Mrs, Wynne.
Suet Pudding.—One cup suet, chopped fine,
one cup of molasses, one cup sour milk, one
cup raisins, half teaspoonful soda, one tea-
spoonful 'salt, one teaspoonful each cinnamon
;:d“ :}oves, four cups flour; steam for three

PEARRGE:
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EARN OVER $i10 A DAY.

o Agents Wanted all over the world. Experience

» not necessary. Ten dollars a day easily earned
taking subscriptions for ‘World Wide.” Write for
full particulars and our hints for easy canvass-
fng. Address the Publishers of ‘World Wide,”
Montreal, Canada.

= o y
3 e4 ﬂ Boys’ Watch Free

We will give this handsome
watch free to any boy for sellin:
only one dozen of our annua
comic review of the year entitled
‘1904 CARICAT URED”
at ten“cents each. A 50 cent
certificate given fres with each.

The watch has a beautiful sil-
versd nickel case, handsomely
! polished, & hard enamelled dial.
heavy bevelled erystal, hour, min-
ute and second hands, and reli-
able American movement. It
will last for years with care,

There is nothing on the market
that compares with * 1904
CARICATURED,”and it is s0
cheap that there is no trouble in
selling it, especially with the fifty
cent ccr;.iﬁ&su th}:ownain. RVo

inted thirty thousand o ese the other day
:xtxd they nrey nearly all sold already. Write for
your dozen of #1904 CARIGATURE‘D ” to-day,

st oird will bring them by return mail.
poJOHif DOUGI{L & SON, Publishers, Montreal.
PENDLETON,
March 17th, 1935,

Rirs,—Please find enclosed $1.20 for the watch. I

sold all your pipers. They sold like wild fire; I hope

to hear f om you soon.
FRANK J. WYLIE.

BOYS !

less. Worth $1.50 in your store.

HERE'S THE BEST EVE
A DAISY RIFLE AND $25 BICYCLE EREE

Send us your name and address to-day and we'll mail you postpaid 15 of our
Jarge fast-selling packages of fresh Sweet Pea
Sceds, the best in Canada to sell at 10c, each,
When sold, return the money and for your
trouble we'll give you the best Air Rifle made—
@ strong, accurate shooter, safe, sure and harm.
We will also
give you an opportunity to enter our Grand
Froe Bicycle Contest by which every boy has a 4
chance to win a new model High Grade regular
$25 Bicyle absolutely Free, 'ﬁn)‘%. don't miss
such a grand chance Think what sport it will
be to jump on a bicycle, with a Rifle on your

back, ride out to the country and shoot ducks
and squirrels, This advertiscment may not appear again, Write to-day sure.” The Seed Supply Co., Dept. 421, Toronto

~_ GOSTS YOU NCTHING

N
" '3\ n;

I‘,

We send you, postpaid, 10
handsome 25¢. Home Cook
Books tosellamongst your
friends at 15c. eac ch

“ yery handsome Gold-fin-

with thi ished Ring, any size, set
1m|m,-o“r}°nf.°,'{,{,,}3"‘° beautiful pink Pearls and magnificent
D

s, that flash and s: rkle just like Real Dia-
Egﬁ;‘ﬁ: :’o 2& dsun’ . d‘?}zg, ;mrth $1.00 alone,

Win a WATGH and BICYCL

All you haveto do is to sellonly 2
tifu Rl
@

doz, large bdaul .packages of
fresh Sweet Pea Seeds at 10c. each
h package containg the finest =
mixture in the world, over 60 Z€5%

different varieties. - They selllike —— {3
hot cakes. We send vhom to you o
postpaid. When sold retura the money
ou got for then, and we will prompt-
send you a lovely little Lady’s or
(.ylrl's w{wn, gold bands, fancy dial,
accurate movement, handsomely pol-
ished case, ornamented with roses and
leavesin colors, avery beautiful watch
and a good time-keeper. Girls’ Read.
It you will write us to-day, and be
rompt in selling the seeds we will enter your name in our
Em‘f Bicycle Contest by which every Girl and Lady will have
a chance to win a
ow Model
$25.00 Ricycle,
Aabsolutely
free. Kemember
all you haveto do is
to sell only 24 pack-
ages ofseeds. Don’t
miss such a grand
chance.  Address:
The Prizn Seed Co.,
Dept. 438 Toronto

Ostrich Plume &

Black or white, Tong, very full and beautifully
eurled, Youcouldn't buy it in your store for
less than $3.00. Any lady can make herself
& very stylish hat, worth at least $10,00, by
simply trimming an ordinary shape with our
handsome Ostrich plume. Tt won’t cost you
one cent. We will give you this Genuinoe
Qstrich Plume, full size, (no imita-
remember), ifyou will sell only 20 of our

l{ bound 25¢. Cook 5S¢,
each. Each book contains 739 tested recipos
:nd other valuable hints and information for

‘We trust ybu with 20 ofour large beautiful fast-sellin,
Bges of Bweet Pea Sceds to sell at 100 each, l% x:;
easier, boys, When sold return us the money and we'il promptly
send you this handgome Boy’s Fiag Waich, the newest thing
out—made a big hit at the World’s Fair, Fine expansion bal.
ance, quick train, polished hour, minute and geconds hands,
reliable movement. silver nickel case or handsome 14k, gold-
plated case, whichever you prefer, ornamented with the Stars
and Stripes a0d Union Jack in colors, Everyone willsay it'sa
Inus‘,u a0on a3 you take it out of your poc But 3
¥ all, We're going to give 8 Grand Prize of a
to the person who sells our Secds in theshortest time,

o the shortes: thme.. Herels
- a chance for ustiing boy, Write tor ods to day, and
%%ﬂﬁr T 437 m".'o‘%.

K T8, Write for the Cook Books to-

and we’'ll mail ‘hc:negostw‘i. When sold

the moneyand we'll promptly send you

this Genuine @sirich Plume for your

::rrubb. Ym:, r::kk m&i{m mvga trustyon with
Booksan © back w ou cannot

Co. o sell.

ress The Maxwell 426, Toronto, Ontario

BOYS, GIVE US AN HOUR AFTER
SCHOOL AND WE'LL GIVE YOU A
$3.00 FOOTBALL.

‘We say an hour, but most
of the boys don’t take half
that thne to sell 2 doz. of
our large, beautiful pack--
ages of fresh Sweet Pea
Seeds at 10¢. each. Every
package contains the finest
Iixture in the world, over
i 60 ditferent varieties,jall
3 large flowering. deliciously

fragrant, in endless combi-
nations of beautiful colors.
Everybody buys them, and
for doing this ensy work
we will give y ou one of the
best Balls made, Associa-
tion or Rugby, whichever

ou choose, best qualit;
eather, good rubber blad-
der, You could’nt buy it
in l"uur town under $3.00,
OvEr 2,000 boys are enjoy-
ing the game offootball to-
day with balls that they
earned by doing a little
work for us., You're next.
M rite to-dayand we'll mail
the seeds postpaid, "The
Beed Supply Co.,
Dept. 416, Toronto,

A S

WETRUSTYOU

With 2 doz large beautifully
Solored packages of Sweet 2%
Pen Seeds to sell for us at 4
10¢, each. For your trouble we

will give you a beautiful little Watch
with Gold hands on which s large rose
with buds and leaves is elegantly
enamellcd in seven colors. Edua
Robinson, Powasson, Ont,, says: * My
Wwatch is a perfect beawty.” Write us
a PPost ard to-day and we will
send you the Seeds postpaid. A 50c.
Certificate free with eacn package.
Gracie Brown, Cheverie, NS., said : **1 sold all the Seeds
in a few minutes.” THE NION SEED
€0 DEPT. 4143y TORONTO, ONTARIO,

We trust you with 16 of our
handsomely bound 25¢. Cana-
dian Home Cook Books to sell
at 15c. Each one contains 7

tosted Roeipes and other 4

6l
hem. When sold, return mon-
ey, and for your trouble we will
svve you the loveliest muf

e Ben K
postpald. Addrers The Max-
well Co., Dept. 4—;2 ‘Toaonto

EARN THIS
WATCH,

ept. 455, Toronto.

‘'With polished silver
nickel open face case, the
back elaborately engrav-
ed, fancy milled edge,
heavy bevelled crystal
and reliable American
movement, by selling only
18 Glass Pens at 10¢ each.
These wonderful Pens
sell like hot cakes every-
where. They are made
entirely of glass, never
rust, never wear ount and
write a page withone dip
of ink. Write us to-day
and we will mail the Pens
Boatpaidt THE PEN CO.

“WETRUSTYOU @

VALUABLE RING
AND
WATC

All we ask you to doisto
sell 7 of our Turnover
of benutiful

W La or
- Addresa v L:?,nu The Home Art Co.,

With sixteen Tumover
lars to sellf or us at only 15c Z
For your trouble we will
ve you a beantiful little watch
glth énlnl hauds on which a large
Tose with hn;duml leaves is u

WE TRUST YOU

‘With 10 of our fast selling pmhfeo \l l

offresh 8 wee Seeds, the bestin \ /

Camnda, 10 sl 4t 106, gach. “Writs QW ///}

us now and we'll mail them post. & !
They are 50 large, so beautiful 3

and so cheap that evs

‘When eol

for yo ble, we'll give a
ek et di s |
set very lar, oib‘

colored Piah-l’uz aud perfect
tation Diamonds that glisten and

sparkle just like real
Diamonds. Well

e

GRAND FRE
and Kl Rars B
at a Distance of s

etc.,
We bavealarge stock >0 Feet,

%ll'ﬂlus Pens which we want to clear
’:“sl\'h We are making the grandest

or

RIFLE OFFER TO BOYS

3 who will of
10c. mhb{wo will give
or Rifle,

-

T~
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VALUABLE RING
2 A

BOYS. LOOK!

e T

e

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,
RABBITS, ETC.

Boys! How would you like to have an All-Steel Long-Dis-
tance Air Rifle of the best make and latest model, that ghoots B, B. i§
Shet, Slugs snd Darts with terrific force and perfect sccaracy? We are
glving away Absolutely Free thesesplendid Rifles to anyone who
WAS will sellonly 1% dox. large packages of Sweet Peoa Soceds atf
§ 10c. each. The packagesare beautifully decorated in 12 colors,and each §
£ onecontains 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant vnriedu_. inevery
imaginable color. Everybody buys, M. Speeles, Mono Mills, Ont.,
said: T no sooner opened my parcel than T had all the Seeds sold. They
went like wildfire,” A 50¢. certificate free with each package. Write usa
card to-day and we will send the Seeds postpaid. Boys, this is the best Air Gun
made, It has all steel barrel and fttings, improved globe sights, pistol grip and

Al we ask you to do isto
sell 10 of our large beau~
tiful fast-selling pack-
ages of fresh Sweet Pea
Beeds, the best in the
world. (Every ‘{mnkage
contains over 60 ofthe
rarest prettiest, most fra.
grant, largest flowering
varieties in every im- &

inable color.) Sellthem
at 10c. each, return the B
money, and wo will §

&r:msﬁl send you this
utiful Ring. finished
in 14k.Gold and set with
large magnificent Pearls
and sparkling imitation
Diamonds that can hard.
be told from the real
e et Sy :
once for the Seeds we 've you an opportunity to
elegant Gold-finished double Hnﬂlng Cug wwh,y me;'tsgog
Gentleman's size, Free, in addition to tha Ring. Address The
Prize Sced Ceo., Dept. Toronto, Ons

A Dolly that
Goes to Sleep
and a

s25.00 FAEE

.

Bicycle pemmen
Just send us your name and
address and we will mail you
gostpald. 15 packages of fresh

weet Pea Beeds to sell at
10¢c. each, Girls, you nevor
saw anything sell so fast.
They are so big and beautiful,
'ﬂm{ contain such a splendid
mixture of large, deliciously
l’u‘funt flowers that everys
body buys. When sold, re-
turn the money and we will
ve you thislovely Girl Doll,
handsomely  dressed from

undress and put to bed, for
this Girl D’«;l‘l{ is dressed just
like you— stockings and

ppers, trimmed under-
wear and stylish dress, and
hat that you can taxe off as
often as you hike. Besides
this lovely Girl Doll we will
give you an oppo-tunity to
Pleycle, Lady’s or Girt's size, AbSolutely Fre s

eyc or Girl's gize, solute! 9,  This is
the best chance you ever had. Don't mis 3%~ Just think, all
we ask you to do is to sell only 15 &Mkaael of Seeds, and it
won’t take longer than 10 minutes. We trust you. Don't send
us any money. A few of these big beauty Girl Dolls shut their
eyes and go to sleep—not many, and they will be given awa;
first, 80 be sure to write to-dav. THE DOMINIO
BEED CO., DEPT. 42 TORONTO Ont

walnut stock,

Is always ready for Squirrcls, Rats, Sparrows, ete.” Geo. Allen,
Brandon, Man.,says: ‘"I received my Rifle yesterday and think it is a beauty, I
have shot 5 birds already.” Dominion Seed Co. Dept. 498

Toronto.

SEND NO MONEY

If You want this Beautifaul

All you hava to do is to sell
ouly 7 cfourlarge, beautifully
bound 2. Canadian Home
Cool at Jlsc. each.
Each one contains 739 Choice
Recipes. Everyladg will buy one as soon as she sees them.
When sold, return the money and we will promptly send you &
lovely Guld finished Pearland Diamond Ring, any size.  The
stones are 5o beautifully colored, so brilliant and ‘?a.rknnz
that they can bardly be told from the real gema. rite for
the Cook Books to-day and we will glve You an opportunity to
5‘91‘. & handsome 14K. Gold fluished, beautifully enqnnd

‘ateh, Lady’s or Gent's size fres as an extr “rize. HE
MAXWELL CO., Dopartment 441 Toroato.

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTS FREE

GCIRIS!?
We truss

SRV

composition,

elet. Remember, .u"'fl

Ermlet for selling oynly‘lo poih the Ring and
our Seeds. They are the easiest

lest sellors ever
Randied Mary Speelos, Mono Mills, Ont., said : **I 1o sooné, or a Ride
spened my wml than I hadall the seeds sold, They went ll"k: : g:‘l 'Talce Pic=
wildfire.’ rite us a 8t eard to-day and we will send tures of What “\

you the seeds post certificato fres with each

A 50c.
Dominion Seed Co., Dept ¢01 Toronto

““THE WATCH IS A DANDY

And takes the shine wherever {§
N oes.” That is what Leo, O, Gavin,
¢ uz:‘omba, Ont,, said about his

es for selling only 1§ doz, of vur
large beautiful packiges of fresh
Sv“tmro-. Seeds, the best

res
most k: nmlt \ﬁn.tlu in
every imaginable celot
Write to-day and we will
B send the Seods, postpaid,
i3 for you to sell; also 1§ doz.

{ # Certificates,each vo

one of which iz to begiven
q B away free with each pack-
@ age. When rold, return
money and we wili im-
mediately send you oue of
the handsomest watches
you ever saw—with golid

silver nickel case, ni

engraved edge, decora
e “dinl, heavy beve'led crystal
TR hour, minute and geconds
. hands, and reliable Ameris
ean movement, With care i6 will last 10 years. Writs
today sure.  Seed Supply Cos Dpt. 432 Torontos

WHAT BOY WANTS A
WATCH and BICYCLE?

fine blue steel b“:::l heavy bevelled Fre:
2 watch that an
plendid time-keeper & so.—i‘

3 Extra
will write us tovdny'l?; be prompt in selling the Seeds, we wi
ve an

rtunity to get a New Model High

o %ﬂ%ﬂo absolutely free without g

‘e aro a reliable company and do exactly
what we say. Our Swect Pea Packages aro the easiest thin

to sell. Write at once. THE
LEED” Coy DEPARTMENT 422, Toronto.

1

BICYCLE

ou .
Allyou have to do
is to_sell only 15 of §
our large beautiful §

It won’t

take 10 minutes, and for your troubdle we will {Ivn you,
Froe,a Camera and Outfitand fullinstructions, so that you can
learn how to take pictures and print them in & few hours
Outfit consists of 1 box Dry Plates, Hypo, Developer, Fixing
Powder. elc., ete., everything necessa: make good plctu:;:'
We will also give you an opportungy to get o new m
% boy’s cr man’s size, an_up-to-date wheel that you
couldn’t buy in your town for less than $25.00, Abso«
l-“l{ Frao, without selling any more Secds. nemom)a
only 1 of Seeds to rell, and wo toe
e as we say. Wrile to-day and we mail the

The Beed Supply Co., Dept. 411, Toronto, Ont

STEAM -
ENGINE

Punch and Judy
21-n. High EREE

come in

‘beautiful fast oil colors on strong sateen,
and they can be stuffed with cotton or
old rags’ of any kind, as directions will
show. Boys and Girls, ao you know how
much fun there is
ving a Punch and
udy show? Do you
know how many

large beautiful
ackages of our
h Sweet Pes
Seeds at 10c. each.
Each kage con-
tsdnlme &nestmlﬁ-
ture e world,
ver 60 different varieties, all o flows
o rant, and in end~
less combinations of beautiful colorss
They are the fastestsellers you ever saw,
1t won't take 10 minutes tosellthe whole
415, Write to-day, and we will mall you
the seeds postpald, and as soon a8 W8
et the money for them we will send you
“this Punch n‘ld .{‘\:dy'rreo. TB:?-:&

barrels of fun in store for you.
‘, ‘Toromte

lay, The Prize Seed Co, Dept. 40

Big Magic Lantern

fl FREE

8 \A‘\\.\ ’\ .
h you with
Fitted with double Telescope Crystal lenges
e, :?lu]t.l {' g l. brass and nickel plated, hux?i.iomnly designed ; W;W
} ! u d. E rn a " oll lamp and large assortment of colored slides. Hest thing
Packagesof - Baine and sddress TOF only 15 of o9F Fitye, Tt oomiay Un JOBF
RAMS AN ldress on of our

Swfoet Pea Seeds to AM ER A fully-colored packages of Sweet Pea Seud: m.lh'm.& in the
L/ tell for us at 10¢. each. For world, te sell at 10c. each. Return us the money ...,,":1 ::"

your trouble we will give we will send you the Magic Lantern and complate
.:'bem;uful go(l}d f{l‘s.lsheg ﬁul a nd oues.  Write to-da; PRIZE 3 B ‘oo

, also s Gold or )
Gold or§ c:a: DEPARTMENT 433 TORONTO, ONT,

EASILY EARNED

You ean easily sell 12 of our large beaut! w:bgu( frosh
Beet Pea Seelxun & few minutes and | m?‘n’. £oon as yoog send
'hl:n the money you f“ for them we ‘:vig give you, Free,

o
dsome, perfect running, upright Steam i 18 1
beauty ;Nl’nwmun% and instrucm;‘e. and perfeet) yl::fn. I‘ t I:u
n.:xunlmlmn bM nbn:: nu:;:gn iron fi .zqﬁ'ﬁm;ivmm‘m“m'"
9 e 1 Y
3 com = phﬂ:-n?rm pRos! this big o .%’.gm:x::xm%mm Ao E;Be‘.z.:&‘w.&
ou oul, " kage! eeds. Everybody bu m. Write
S potep toduy. " Besd Bupply Co., Dept. iu.”m;-to. Onk

id.

Order now, as we have onl » limite

ed quantity of th

nhu.‘, W x.ng::
tom Ont, sald : ““My Engine is &
‘besuty and a grand premium for sp
little” work, = PRIZI SEED
©O.; Bept. 15 Toronto

e ]

THE 'NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and pubifshed

overy weck at the * Witness” Building. at the corer of Craig
sad Bt. Poter streats, in the city of Montresl, by Johm
Redpath Dougall and Froderick Euceas Dovgall, both of
Montreal :
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~ addressed Editor of the ‘Northern Messenger,’ ?
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