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‘The “Messenger”

Gerard Mercator.
A (J. F. C, in ‘Chatterbox.?)

When a ship is ploughing her way through
the vast ocean, and the Captain asks him-
eelf the questions, ‘ Where am I?  Whither
am I sailing?’ he goes to his chart on * Mer-
cator’s projeetion,” which is his inseparable
companion; and when any seaman has to un-
dergo his examination for a pilot, one of the
first questions put to him is, whether he un-
derstands navigation according to Mercator’s
principles?

Mercator'’s real name was Kiemer, which
means merchant, or shopkeeper, and which,

according to the fashion of those days, he
translated into Latin. He was born in 1512,
at a small town in Flanders, where his par+
ents, who were Germans, happened to be on
a visit. Gerard Mereator was educated and
passed the greater portion of his life in Ger-
many, but Flemings and Germais both claim
- him as belonging to their own nation. He
- Wwas educated at a school of Christian brothers
~at Herzogenbusch. Here was laid the founda-
tion of that piety which ever after so distin-
guished Mercator. He afterwards studied at
the University of Louvain, which he left su
denly after taking his bachelor’s degree,

w

-

-- Sip Johich Gonidinoy of the muafrie
tion given there. He devoted himself now to

18 far superior to anything | know of for the Sunday School’—W. Ruddy, Toronto, Ont,

the study of Holy Seripture, but
mathematics in the schools.

When he was twenty-four, he married Bae-
tara Schelleken oﬁ Louvain, and he soon had
to provide for a family. He now turned his
attention to practical mechanical works; he
learned, too, how to engrave maps, and as
the fruit of his Biblical labors, published, in
1537, a map of Palestine, which was shortly
after followed bv one of Flanders. As the
Gothic characters, then always used in print-
ing, were very unsuited to maps, Mercator
introduced his first reform and adopted the
Latin characters, which, since then, have been
generally used in all maps. His mechanical
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GERARD MEROATOR.

labors, too, found a favorable reception; and
splendid globes, as well as other works of art
which he constructed for the Regent Gran-
"vela, as well as for the Emperor Charles V.,
proved  his extraordinary talent in this de-
partment also.

In 1554 there was a sad interlude in the
quiet life of this studious man, When on a

journey undertaken to Teceive some money

left him by an uncle, he was arrested by the
Governor of Brabant and thrown into prison,
being accused of heresy.  Though he was
quite | innocent, Mercator  was. kept in the
strictest confinement, and did not obtain his
fréedom for three months. This unjust m-
prisonment made & deep impression on his

‘Duisburg geographer.

mind, and for a long time he lived in cone
stant fear of persecution from his enemies.

Mercator now continued his studies. In a
letter which he wrote to the Bishop of Arras,
in 1546, he explained the variations of the
magnetic needle which Columbus had observ-
ed in 1492, but which had not till then been
clearly understood. It was Mercator, too,
who laid the foundations of the theory of
the magnetism of the earth, and calculated
the situation of the magnetic pole, the fixed
position of which he considered of great im-
portance.. In our picture, which is taken
from an old copper-plate, Mereator is repre.
sented with a globe at his side, upon which
he is pointing to the magnetic pole with his
compasses. i :

In 1552, Mercator left Louvain and settled
at Duisburg, in Germany, where most of hig
great works were undertaken. The first of
these after his settlement at Duisburg, was
his large map of Europe, which unfortunately
is ouly preserved to us in a copy reduced to
a very small scale; this laid the foundation
of his fame as the first geographer of his day.
For three years, as teacher of mathematics,
he was the ornament of the University of
Duisburg. = His renown continued to spread
everywhere; and when in 1564, the Duke of
Lorraine wished his country surveyed, and a
map of it drawn, he sent for the celebrated
Mercator was a man
of most versatile genius; he was an astrono-
mer, a chronologian, distinguished as a writer
of history and theology, as a draughtsman of
maps, an engraver on copper, as a mechanie
and a mathematician. But He considered all
these branches of knowledge only as founda-
tion-stones for his ‘ Cosmography—a  descrip-
tion of the world,’ which was to be a com-
plete history of the heavens, the earth, and
the human race, but of which only one por-
tion—the ‘ Chronology,’ appeared in 1568, and
was received with universal approbation. It
contained a complete harmony of the Goapels,

This work, owing to ‘the small amount of
historical and astronomical knowledge pos-
sessed by the period, was only valuable to
the age in which it was produced; but Mer-
cator’s publication of his map of the world in
1569, was an era in the history of geography
and navigation. Since the invention of the
mariner’s compass, nayigation had become so
far safe, that the sailor could venture out
into the open sea, but the maps in which his
course was marked often proved perfectly
useless, no chart was of much assistance till
Mercator solved the riddle. Tn the letter-
press which was published with his map, Mer-
cator explains the principles on which it was
drawn out, with a view to epread out the
globe as if it were in reality a flat surface, so
that the position of all the different points
should not only be correct according to lati-
tule and longitude, but also as regarded their
relative positions, and that the shape of the

“verious countries should also be as similar to

those on the globe as it was possible to make :
them. To effect this, he gradually enlarged

_the distance between the degrees of latituda

ag they approached the poles,
them as they neared the equator. Not only
to the mariner was ‘Mercator’s projection *
one of the greatest boons which geometrical

diminighing
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goience ever bestowed upon him, but it is the
only map upon which the world can be seen
at one view with each place lying in its proper
direction.

*  Mercator contimued to -work on bravely;
everything which he did bore the stamp of
genius. For a quarter of a century he labor-
ed in the production of a collection of maps
of all the countries in the world—but he did
not eurvive to see it completed. He died on
the 2nd December, 1594, at the advanced age
of eighty-two. His last words were a request
to the clergyman to pray for him. He was
buried in the church of 8. Saviour, at Duis-
burg. 3

His son Rumold walked in his father’s foot-
steps. He completed the collection of maps
which he published in 1595, under the title of
¢ Atlas,” which his father had chosen for his
work, and- which ever since has been univer-
sally applied to a book of maps.

The people of Duisburg erected a statue of
Mercator in their town, to show how highly
they valued his merits.

el .

Victorian Indian Orphan
Society.

For the benefit of those who are not fam-
fliar with the work of the V.I.0.8. we are
giving a brief account of the work from the
beginning. The Society is interdenominational
" and has ite headquarters in Winnipeg, while
ite field of labor is among the famine chil-
dren in India. : :

mhe terrible famine of 1877 and 1899 which
appalled the whole civilized world, and ap:

pealed so strongly to the most ordinary
feelings of humanity, roused the deepest com-
passion for the starving millions and afforded
an opport\mity to rescue a number of chil-
dren whose parents had perished. Unknown
to us, in the midst of the direst distress and
want missionaries were praying for the very
help we have since rendered, and we at home
were honored by the Master in being made
the instruments through which these prayers
were answered and permitted to rescue some
of the poor famishing little ones. God truly
worke in a mysterious way His wonders to
perform, and He tries the reins and the
hearts of men, for it was not easy to help in
those daye. Times were hard, and the die-
tance was great. Oh! how far away seemed
the places to which we thought of sending
aid, and the cry there are plenty at home
who require our help, was ever in our ears as
it always is even at the present day. In or-
der to make any headway at ail a great deal
of self-denial had to be practical by our mem-
bers to enable us to contribute funds for the
end we had in view. With the aid of the
Missionary Society of the Presbyterian Church
in Canada, we were enabled very soon to have
a hundred children. Their aid took the form
of allowing two of their missionaries who
were already on the spot to take upon them-
selves the additional work of caring for the
children free of charge, which enabled us to
use all the funds collected towards maintain-
ing the children, building an orphanage and
carrying on the work without having the ex-
pense of paying for a missionary.

Deeply grateful we feel to the two mission-
aries referred to above, the Rev. Frank Rus-
sell and Dr. Margaret O’Hara who have never
spared themselves day or night in caring for
and training these heathen children.  The
children were starving, dying. What we
wanted was to save them and give them the
knowledge of OChrist as. their Redeemer.
Many have passed through the echool, some
have become teachers while a number have
been married to Christians, as they are not
allowed to marry otherwise, and so thave
formed Christian homes and the Society has
not, permitted too early marriages. The great
spiritual awakening which passed over maay
parts of India lately was strongly manifested
_among the children of the Orphanage. Their
power for memorizing Seripture is amazing
and would put us to the blush. Some have
gone to help others more unfortunate than
themselves, we refer to the poor lepers, and
~ we are now establishing an Industrial Home,
and o our work is going on and branching
out. Our Fathier has graciously smiled upon
this work, it has continued to progress.

Tn a recent letter from Dr. O’Hara, she
veports that at the close of the year 1908

7

there were 58 girls in the Orphanage, two of
this number were married this year.

In the early summer of 1908, owing to the
high prices of food in India, the Society sent
out fifty dollars per month extra for three
months, and it was gladly received.

In July the rains came and corn was plant-
ed which was a great help as it grows and
ripens quickly. With the extreme heat came
malaria and a number of the children were
ill, but all recovered, During the time of
gcarcity eight mew girls came into the Or-
phanage, but four of these were withdrawn
by their relatives, four remain, and the year
closed with eixty girls, and ten boys in the
boys’ department.

The report of the All India Sunday School
Txaminations shows that our children have
again met with great success, nearly all pass-
ing. One of the girls who attend the Orphan-
age School went to Bombay to “write on her
examination and passed receiving a medal,
also one of those writing in Dhar received a
medal, one boy, Galyia by name, took 70 per-
cent while a number of the girls took high
marks. The children are usually contented
and happy and speak in such grateful terms
of the kindness and care shown them.

Another branch of our work is the support-
ing of native Evangelists, two of whom are
kept Dy friends of’the Society at $60.00 a
year each, while another friend sends money
for a Bible-woman at $32.00 per year. The
membership fee is $1.00 a year, membership
with *Northern Messenger,” $1.25, while
$17.00 per year with membership, total $18.00,
will keep a child.

All wishing to join in this interesting work
kindly communicate with the Secretary Treas-
urer,

Mrs. A. T. Taylor,
205 Maryland Street,
Winnipeg.

The Devil’s Old Men.

I met a man one day on his way to the
place where prayer was wont to be made. He
had just passed the milestone of his life la-
Delled “Seventy years.”  His back was bent,
‘his limbs trembled beside his staff, his clothes
were old, his voice was husky, his hair wae
white, hig eye was dim, and his face was fur-
rowed.  Withal, he seemed still fond of life
and full of gladness, not at all put out with
his lot. He hummed the tunes of a familiar
hymn as bis legs and cane carried him along.

¢ Aged friend,’ said I, ‘why should an old
man be merry.’

< All are not,’ said he.

¢ Well, why then should you be merry?’

¢ Because 1 belong to the Lord.’

¢ Are mone others happy at your time of
life?’

¢ No, not one, my friendly questioner,’ said
he; and as he said more his form straighten-
ed into the stature of his younger days, and
gomething of inspiration eet a beautiful glow
across his countenance.

‘Listen, please, to the truth from one who
knows; then wing it around the world, and
no man of my threescore years and ten shall
be found to gainsay my words: The devil
has no happy old men! ’—Tract.

Religious News.

‘On my first visit to the Mohammedan
quarter_of this city, after returning from fur-
lough, 1 gold more than forty Chinese Gospels

‘in an hour; these were bought by the rank

and file of Moslems outside the mosques, who
understand no Arabic. But the Chinese Gos-
pels are within their reach; for although rice
and food stuffs are terribly dear, owing to a
successsion of bad crops, we are able to sell
the small Chinese Gospels at the rate of
twenty-five copies for 3d. The Light is spread-

ing; and whether by the sales of ‘the Chinese -

Gospels, or by the gift to ‘mollahs,’ priests,
and students of the more highly priced Arabic
Gospels, we are striving to Jead these poor
deluded Mosleme to “the Lamb of God that
taketh away the sin of the world.”’— The
Bible in the World.’ : 2
: i
The Welsh colonists in Patagonia are by no
zleans unmindful of their hereditary connec-
ion with the Bible Society. There are sev-

‘eral Welsh 'churches among them, and we

have just received in London a generous con-
tribution from two Calvinistic Methodist con-

. tude of Moslems.

each. of the principal mosques.
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gregations in the settlement on the River
Chubut. The church at Glan Alaw sends £7
12s. 4d., and the church at Bryn Gwyn sends
£18 16s. 4d., in addition to a remittance for
a number of Welsh' Bibles -and Tostaments
gl}xch are being dispatched to our friends in
Tx}:s remote region for their Sunday-school.
Che .colonlsts themselves gpeak Welsh and
English; their children are beine brought up
to speak Welsh and Spanish. = '

There is a Chinese anti-opinn gue i
I-I'orlmlu‘lu, Hawaii, whieh is urf)itin]g 1(5: D:ﬂ(‘eorltr;
}zztn' the anti-opium crusade in the Celestial

l;nplre. Tt has been busy obtaining facts
about the use of opium in Hawaii, of which
the following is a summary: There are 98
places in Honolulu alone for smokine opium;
there are 14 importers of opium, who imporé
gafll year about 400 boxes; there are about
2,500 Chinese who smoke opium, about 38
Am.o.erlcan men and women and over 30 Ha-
wlauans,‘ or the plantations and at other
Ehaces in Hawaii, there are many who use
Ue‘ dru,oé'. These facts indicate that the

nited States Government needs to enaet
some anti-opium legislation.

Few people realize that the Chinese em ir;
embraces in its imrzens-e population a m\lx)lti-

ceording t K »
man’s Year Book,’ there m'eg ‘I?rog:leblysiizejt
30,000,000 Mohammedans’ in China, chiefly in
the northwest, - :

Writing from Yunnanfu—=2,000 miles inland
from the eastern coast of China, the Rev. F
Herbert Rhodes says: ‘T note t,]mt your 'So:
(;.xetywhas very kindly granted us 25 Bibles and
500 Gospels in Arabic. Thege will all be em-
ployed, God willing, for the sole use of Mos-
lem priests and students at the mosquesA 1n
Yunnanfu, which is a Mohammedan c'entm“ we
have access to many mosques. Moslem l,ead‘
ers and ‘mollahs’ visit us here vaAn-d urgent
requests for Portions of Scriptrl;re in Arabic
come from mosques as far distant as thirty
days’ journey away. I have long desired to
place an Arabic copy of the Word of God in
Son p
ago I did this in one Moslem stronghfldy?rig
gince then I have often been asked b ,eome
mollah’ or other for an Arabic Bible, but
have alwdys had to refuse. My own 'copy" I
%ieep for the use of visitors, and have marked
it 80 as to be able to turn up Old Testament
predictions of our Lord Jesus Christ for the
benefit of Asabic scholars. :
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Gordon MacKenzie, Black Capea,&i’.ég.l,egl.‘:)%%
A. B. C.,, Cadmus, Ont., $2.50; The Young Ta-
dies’ Opportunity Club, Four Mile Brook and
Rogers Hill, $15.00; W. E. Traill, Meskannon,
Sask., $4.00; W. A. Sawtell, Gasps, P.Que.,
$7.50; Smith’s Hill W. F. M. 8, Carlow, $3.00;
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Address all subscriptions for Dr. Grenfell’s
work to ‘Witness’ Labrador Fund, John
Dougall and Son, ‘ Witness’ Office, Montreal,
stating with the gift whether it is for launch,
komatik, or eots.
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LESSON,—SUNDAY, MAY 2, 1909.

Paul’s First Missionary Jour-
ney.—Cyprus.

 Acts xiii, 1-12. Memory verses 2, 3.
Golden Text.

Go ye into all the world and preach the
gospel to every creature. Mark xvi., 15,

Home Readings.

Monday, April 26.—Acts xiii,, 1-12.
| Tuesday, April 97 —Isa. vi., 1-8.
i Wednesday, April 28.—Isa. xl, l-ll.
| Thursday, April 20—Rom. x., 6-17.
Triday, April 30.—Luke x., '1.-_11.
Saturday, May 1.—Deut. xviii,, 9-14.
Sunday, May 2—1I, Cor. i, 1224,

[ FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

Tast Sunday we were speaking about how
the little dandelion seeds got blown away by
the winds, and we said that was like the
‘way in which the Christians were driven out
of Jerusalem by persecution. And we saw
that the Christians were not angry about this
terrible wind but just set to work to live for
Jesus wherever they went. But is there any
other kind of way by which seeds get scatter-
ed than just by a wind coming along and
blowing them? Of course there is. Amy one
who has been on a farm has seen the farmer
sowing the seed either by hand or by the ma-
chine that has been made for just that pur-

pose. Now can Christians be scattered intc.

the world like that, or do they have to wait
“for a wind of persecution-to come and blow
them every time? Certainly we should not
wait for anything like a great wind, nor do
we. Does anyone know what ‘a missionary’
means? It means ‘one who has been sent out
for some purpose, and Christian churches all
over the world now have their missionaries
.sent out to preach the good news about Jesus
“in all the heathen countries. You remember
how we said that Jesus said His followers
are like good seed that He scatters in the
world to grow for Him, and He has given His
followers (all those who say they believe and
trust in Him) a great command, that we
Jhave in our golden text for to-day. TLet us
all say it over together— Go ye into all the
world and preach the gospel to every crea-
ture.’ ‘Go ye’, that means all of us; ‘into
all the world’, that doesn’t leave a single
country out; ‘to every creature’, that means
that God wants every man and Woman, every
little boy and girl, in the world to hear about
Him. Now to-day we are to sec how and
when the great missionary, Paul, set out on
his first missionary journey. »

|

FOR THE SENIORS.
$ ]
{ Look at the history of the first century of
Christian endeavor: can it be doubted that

" had ‘the church continued in the spirit then

_expressed there would not now have been be-
fore her the terrible problem of the heathen

~world of to-day? However, there is no need
for dismay or trepidation. The same mighty

¢ weapons are still in God’s armory for the use
of the church to-day, and when Christians
are ready for the work God is ready with the
:rgward. It is notable that the modern objec-

_ tion, ‘We have heathen at home; let us see
to them first,’ did not trouble the church

- that was earnestly waiting upon God in

|

. prayer. No church, however, could have bet-

- ter advanced such a scemingly logi j
¢ lvanced sug : y logical objec-
tion, than this church in Antioch. For Jthe
city was a centre of some of the vilest nf

heathen practices, a large city of which the

church could have, by now, obtained but the
- slightest hold, humanly speaking. Nor was
that other ery raised, that ery which is a
mockery to mere humanity, ‘The _heathen are

£
~

© hope

well enough off, and if they never hear they
will never have the sin of rejecting.” No,
this early church was near enough to the
Master to remember His command, earnest
enough to seek His will in prayer, and gener-
ous enough to give of their best, for they
sent Barnabas and Saul when the call for
workers came. To-day’s is the first of three
lesson studies on this first missionary journey
of St. Paul, and it would be well to have a
simple map plainly marked by which to fol-
low him on the way. The first point of at-
tack was the old home of Barnabas (Aets iv.,
36), and the home, also, of some of those
who had first founded the church in Antioch
(Acts xi., 20). It is an island of some 150
miles in length by 60 miles in breadth, and
the two missionaries with their attendant 1id
not leave it until they had gone thoroughly
over the grounds (verse 6), news of their
sayings and doings even procuring them an
interview with the pro-consul.

> {
(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL’S ‘GUIDE.)

Verse 3. When they had fasted and prayed.
The source of the spiritual yitality and power
of any Christian movement is prayer. Our
and confidence in this enterprise of
world-wide missions are chiefly placed, not in
the extent and strength of the missionary or-
ganization; not in the number and power of
the missionary force; not in the fulness of
the treasury and in well-appointed material
equipment; not in the achievements of the
past, even those of a spiritual character; not
in the experience acquired by centuries of
Christian missions; not in the methods and
agencies which have been devised; not in the
brilliancy and popularity of the leaders of the
missionary movement at home and abroad;
not in statesmanlike and far-sighted policies
and plans; not in enthusiastic forward move-
ments and inspiring watchwords; on none of
tlese considerations do we rely principally,
for it is *not by might, nor by power, but by
my Spirit, saith the TLord of hosts.” The
source of the power of any spiritual move-
ment i God, and the energies of God are re-
leased in answer to prayer.—John R. Mott, in
‘The Pastor and Modern Missions.’

Delaying the Carrying out of the Command.
Our belief that we are commissioned to give
the gospel to the whole world is not yet a do-
minant motive in our life. We have believed
it enough to give a little money, and send a
few men and women to foreign lands. But
we have not yet comprehended that the
Chureh °s primarily a missionary agency, and
that we have been delaying instead of com-
pleting the charge of our Church’s Lord for
nineteen hundred years. What the Church
is for is not chiefly to be a safe and comfort-
able nursery for believers in Jesus. It is to
be a mighty army for the conquest of the
world. Its richly provided home in lands 2l-
ready Christianized is to be the base of sup-
ply for an active and ceaseless campaign, in
which the banner of the cross is to be carried

.everywhere over the wide world. The wealth

with which the Church is endowed is not its
own, but put into its stewardship, to be used
for the Lord who bestowed it.— The Presby-
terian.’

Paying back a Debt.” Our own ancestors
were at once not much better than the
heathen for whom our missionaries are now
working.  Caesar has described them, and
has told how the women helped the men in
battle. Our genealogical tree has been traced
far back for us by a Brahmin. The high-
caste Brahming, you know, form the highest
class of Hindu society, and regard themselves
as euperior to all other men. Omne of them,
Narayan Sheshadri, in 1843 embraced the
Christian = faith and became a missionary
among his own people. He visited this coun-
try, and at a church in West Philadelphia
was. introduced to the audience as an evidence
that must satisfy every one of the value of
Christian missions.  In the °Sunday-School
Times’ Dr. H. Clay Trumbull recalled the
meeting and said: ‘ Narayan Sheshadri, in his
imposing presence and dress, stepped forward,
and, perhaps touched in his pride as a lordly
Brahmin by the reference to his rescue and
uplifting, said, as he looked down into the
bright faces upturned to his: :

‘My friends, if T had ever had any doubt
as to the value of Christian missions that
doubt would be removed as I stand here and
look into your bright and intelligent faces,
and consider the facts in the case. When my
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ancestors were among the lordliest persons om
earth, considering themselves, and being com-
sidered by others, as one with the gods, wor-
thy of divine honors, your ancestors were
among the most degraded of human beings,
looked down on and despised by those of my
race. ~ Yet by Christian missionaries your
fathers were sought out and won to Christ,
and in consegquence you now sit here, clothed
and in your right mind, as a living proof of
the walue of Christian missions, concerniag
the interests of which we are to consult to-
gether this afternoon.’

That was a truth we do not always con-
sider as we should. I recalled that when the
Prince of Wales, now King Edward VII, visits
ed India with Dean Stanley, it was said that
the India officials sent into the jungle and
lassoed a few specimens of the ancient race
from which the English people are supposed
to have sprung, and brought them in for the
young Prince of Wales to look at. And it i3
owing to Christian missions and Christian mis-
sionaries that we are, under God, now above
the level, or the low depths, of our ancestors.
All the civilization and the refinement, and
the Christianity, that we enjoy, and on which
we, in a sense, pride ourselves, we, as a peo-
ple,—with the exception of the Hebrew race
—owe to this glorious agency. Since I heard
that telling rejoinder by the Christian Brah-
min, I am more ready than before to consider
not only what is my duty to the cause of
Christian missions, but what gratitude I
should have to Christian missions in view of
what they have done for me and mine.’

God does not want you in China if you can
not witness in London: He has no use in In-
dia for one who is dumb in His own house.—
G. Campbell Morgan.

If a man las any religion he must either
give it away or give it up.—Archbishop
Whately.

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, May 2.—Topic—Daily Bible-reading.
Acts xvii, 11. (Consecration meeting.)

C. E. Topic.

Monday, April 26—The service. Isa. xlii,
1-7.

Tuesday, April 27.—The sacrifice of the ser-
vant. Isa. liii.

Wednesday, April 28.—My hope. Isa. ii, 1-
5

Thursday, April 29.—My King and his
reign. Tsa. xi,, 1-9.

Friday, April 30.—My song of salvation.
Isa. xii.. 1-6. :

Saturday, May 1.—My desert place. Isa,
xxxv., 1-10.
Sunday,
me from the book of Isaiah.

(Consecration meeting.)

May 2—Topic—Life lessons for
Isa. vi, 1-9,

Sunday School Offer.

Any school in Canada that does not take
the ‘Messenger’ may have it supplied free on
trial tor three weeks on request of Superin-
tendent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the num.
ber of copies required.

CANADIAN PICTORIAL

The following coupon is meant for use of
our readers who already get the ‘ Messenger?”
through a club of Sunday School and whe
now wish to order the ‘Pictorial’ alone at
the specially reduced rate of seventy-five cents
a year to ~Messenger’ readers.
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COUPON. _
John Dougall & Son, *Witness’ Block, Monts
veal.  ~ ‘

Enclosed find seventy-five cents ( 75¢) which
with this coupon will pay for a year’s sub-
scription to the ‘Canadian- Pictorial’ (regular
rate, $1.00), according to special offer made
to ‘ Messenger’ readers.
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_ This cut rate good for all Canada outside

Montreal and suburbs, also places mentioned
in list on second to last page.
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¢ * ROYAL LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

1 pledge myself
To speak kindly to others,
To speak kindly of others,
To think kind thoughts,
To do kind deeds,

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

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

BADGES.—We also iersue for sa'e with the pledge

be glad to take them, but most of us live
just where the little kind deeds are wanted
all the time, and it is to help us all -in the
little kindnesses that we have formed our
League. After all, don’t we need to remem-
ber to be kind, more in our own homes than
anywhere else? We think we know each
other so well there, that a little unkindness
doesn’t much matter, but surely we should
try all we can to be just as kind to those we
love as to outsiders. A little girl that is ‘at
home all alone and sometimes very lonesome ’
might find her pledge help her to think'kind
thoughts when she wasn’t feeling very much
like it.

Our mnew members this week are Jennie
Maecphail and Violet Menzies, V., Man., and
Bert Shanks, W., Man,, three from the one
provinee,

Dear Iditor,—I am going to tell you about
a nest of rabbits that I saw mnot long ago.
As I was going through a field to a neigh-
bor’s I noticed some little white thing under
a bush, and when I looked, there, all curled
up, were three little rabbits. ~The mother

2 2

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘A Flag.” Minnie Stiles (age 30);°C M
N. B.

9, ‘House.” Laura Davideon (age 1205
Ont.

3. ‘A Monkey on a Bike.’
Eachern, R. P, P.E:I,

4. ‘A Tlower,” Grace Price (age 9), P. C,
Ont, 3

5. ‘A Flag.’ Gerald Large (age 5), L., Ont.

Julia Mac-

9. ‘Little Boy Blue.” Aunie C. Steeves

(age 9), M., N.B.

10, KBﬂrn., H. S. L. (ﬂgo 8), L., N.S.
11. ¢ Umbrella,’ Edith Buchanan (age 10),
A., Ont.

TLaura Murrell, C. H., Ont,

12. ¢ Onion.’ L
Linden A. Fusee (age

13. “Union Jack.’
10), M., Unt.

14, ¢ Not Bacon.’

15. ‘A Drake.’

Fred de Gex, K., Ont.
Marjorie Moore (age 8),

6. ‘A Western Rancher.’ K. A. McKiggan Toronto. x
(age 16), 1&3 é‘l.’,nN.S.nc ; 16, ‘Bird.” Blanche X. Eagles (age 11,00,
. ¢The Stag.’ Willard Dunning (age 11), I, N.S.
Bia e P i masaon Aoe s Imag.’ Ernest Grant, A. H., Ont.
'8, ‘A Sailboat.” Willie MacGregor (age 18. ‘The Jolly Man.’ Stanley Wickett (agf
13), V., Que. 9), 8. T., Ont.

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

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

We are sorry that two of the names of our
new members were misspelled last week; the
pames should have been Norma A. Baillie and
Edith G. Calnan. Edith is one of our younger
members and found it rather too hard to copy
_out the pledge, but when some one bigger had
copied it out for her Edith signed her name
to it very plainly, and as if she meant it. Tf
there are little people who find it too thard

for them to copy out all the pledge, why, we
shall be glad to have them join the way Bdith

did, Now Edith has her pledge card, too, and
on that all she has to do is sign her name.
Margaret Parsons, B., Ont., says ‘I would
like to join your Royal League of Kindness
but we do not live in town, and there i8 no
one in the country who needs help,’ Surely,
Margaret, one needs to be just as kind to
one’s own people. as to strangers. = Besides,
our Ieague does not mean that we have to
do any big kind deeds, just the little kind
deeds that anyone can do just in the home
and school. Of course, if there came chances
for doing big kind deeds any sember would

had been away for food for them. I wish
you could have seen them; they were so cute.
T think the Pansy Blossoms were just lovely,
go did our little friends, and the brooch was
just beautiful. I guess I will have to close
as I am going to make my letter too long if

I go on,
JBAN McEWEN.

: W. B, NS.

Dear Editor,—I live on a farm, and just
across the road is a lovely lake.  There is
good skating in the winter, and in the sum-
mer I gail my toy boat which is sloop rigged
and painted green and white. From a hill at
the back of our house we have a view of the
ocean for miles around. Don’t you think, Mr.
Editor, this an all-round place? ;

ARCHIE E. WOLFE.

F., CB.

Dear Editor,—I attended the Presby-
terian Sunday School here and got the
¢ Northern Messenger’ all the time and liked
it very mueh. T had o stop o1 account of
breaking my leg, but my teacher was kind
enough to keep on sending me the paper. I
would like to join the Royal League of Kind-
ness, and I am sending the pledge on another

page. o
ANGUS M. MacL.EOD (aged 13).

. we will

April 23, 1909

-~ OTHER LETTERS. =

'Edna, D. lfrice, B, N.S, tells about a car-
nival af. which she represented a little sailor
girl. The girl who got the prize was very
pretty. She got a pair of nickle-plated skates.
I have had a bad cold and had to stay home
from school this week.’

2 Edna M. Gill{ert (age 8), L. R, Que., says
One of our neighbors had a surgaring-off to-
;l)?y. We \;e{;uv some big tame bears go by our

ace.’ ere they off join in t
g y off to join in the good

Herbert Selden Lewis, L., N.S., thinks ‘it i8
pretty near sugar making and T will have &
good time. The sap ran well to-day.’

Mary Jane Brodie, B., Ont., also writes ¢ We
ti}pped some trees to-day and they are run-
ning splendl»c}ly.’ Mary answers Mary S.s
riddles \(Apm'l 9)—1. Turkey. 2. A Clergy-
man. She also sends this riddle: If you saw
:etblrtc} s‘ltttm‘g on_tfil twig and you wished Lo
¢ e twig without di ing i
what would you do? e
; Ivar} Thorne, B., Ont,, vsays ‘We had two
actories and sold both and bought a farm.’

Muriel Eggleton, H., Ont., writes ‘I was
baptized on New Year's evening 1909.° That
Was a very nice time at which to start fresi,

Muriel.  "We will publi ; :
the rabbits later, publish your letter aboub

‘Who Wins the Prize?’

5 A splend{d competition is now open to all

oys (outeide Montreal) who sell the ‘Can-
a%mn Iflctorqu’ (10 cents each copy). Valu-
able prizes will be given over and above all
premuums and commissions for the largest to-
tal‘sales' of the April, May and June issues,
which will each be ten cents. To give all a
?m', chance, we have made three classes:
I‘.IEor boys living in Canadian cities (outside
Montreal) ; 2. For boys in towns; 3. For boys
in villages and rural districts. There will be
a ﬁrst_ anq a second prize in each class; the
same in kind, but the second prize not quite
60 costly as the first, of course. These prizes
will be overriding prizes, so that every boy
knows that he gets full reward for every hit
of work he does whether he gets one of these
prizes or not, for the prizes will be extras
over and above all premiums, commissions or
what pot. :

The first prize will be your choice of:—1. A
Rugby or Association Football; 2. A Fishing
Rod and Tackle; 3. A No. 2a Brownie Cam-
era with films, ete.; 4. A special quality watch
and chain; 5. A selected baseball outfit.

In each case we undertake to give good
$4.00 value as a firet prize, for with our spe-
(‘:ml purchasing advantages we can do far bet-
s;r for our boys than they could do with the
val:&gt;l‘oney, and we give them all the ad-

: T_flle second prize will be your choice of five
smln ar articles, but up to the value of $3.00
ouly. thare money prizes are preferred,
Tatn ingcl;:h fmf a first prize,.THREE DOL-
TARS 11 oomp or a second prize, TWO DOL-

Moreover, we have arranced to make it
ea‘elex.- than ever to get the :amé fine quality
premiums.  For instance, the rubber sfamp
thh_ your name and address, along with a
self-n:ku_lg pad;, we now give for selling only
Sgiah &r;st::d of fourteen) copies “at 10

3 Iy same w: i in-
stead of twent;) and soa:mex}.l B b

Write us for a package to etart on, and
f:,ltll-l,, gat:lculam of our premiums, competition,

Address, JOHN DOUGAT, :
for the ‘Canadian Pictorial, ’L‘ éaVitSr?ei ’agg::t:;
Montreal. :

e ———rwewerama——
Premiums! Premiums! !

Two blades, hard wood handle, . good
steel.  Chain and swivei to prevent its get-

ting lost. A splendid knife for a school boy.
Given for ONE RENEWAL and ONLY ONE
Nth;(; sub:cription to the ¢Messenger.” each
a cents. John Dougall & Son, ¢ Witness.”
Bk, Mokt :

| N

bae
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The Old Mill.
(By Laura Winnington.)

Stream that hastens from the hill,

Tavry here to turn the mill.

i Rainbow drops the seedlings knew
In the shower and the dew,

Once agam your magic lend,

* dafe into the mill wheel send.
Nature, the all-bounteous mother,
Beast and bird, and man their brother,
Through the spring and summer weather
Steadily have worked together.
Ien the earthworms in the soil
Give their share of patient toil.
Swurdy oxen drew the plow

 Where the stubble standeth now.
. Horse and farmer reaped the grain
. ¥rom the sunned and watered plain.
- Now upon the old mill’s floor !
Lies the yellow harvest store,

. Till the all-transforming wheel °
Turns the kernels into meal.
All have helped to give the bread
Over which the grace is said.

My Old Shells.

.. " (Uncle Tom, in the ‘Christian.’)

Many years ago when I was a boy I made
my first trip to the Continent, and, among
other places, I visited the French village of
Gravelotte.  Some of you who know your
history-books will have read of the great war
-bgf,Ween Irance and Germany, fought in the
‘Wwinter of 1870-71, in which the loss of life
was terrible on both sides; and Gravelotte
_Was the battleFeld on which one of the most
serious engabements took place, while the
Germans were forcing their way to capture
Paris.

So five years later my father took me to
6826 some of these places, where the remains
of the ruin and devastation were plainly visi-
ble, not only in outlying places, but in beauti-
dul Paris itself,

. While crossing some waste ground at Grave-
lotte I found two ‘shells,” such as are used
in war, and which sometimes split into pieces
when fired, and do terrible damage. One was
a French and the other a German ‘one; and
with some diffienlty I managed to take them
home to keep as curiosities. They were very
rusty and dirty-looking; but as in a bull-dog
‘ite beauty is in its ugliness;’ so the appear-
ance of these shells was to some extent their
recommendation, for it showed they were the
‘real thing,’ and not merely articles ‘got up
for show.” You can imagine my chagrin,
therefore, to find one morning that our indus-
trious housemaid had ‘ carefully black-leaded
them,” ‘to make them,’ as ghe said, ‘look
respectable’!  However, there they were, all
shiny and neat, and I had to be content. So
they remained to adorn my bedroom until T
had a house of my own; then they were
transferred to my stud , where, ‘harmless
and beautiful they lay,’ ‘as ornaments in the
fireplace.

But the other evening a ptrange thine hap-
pened, which meant for me a gvex'y xfmr?)gv
escape from injury, if not death,

I had had them for over thirt ears, and
having found them on the batt{eﬁy;ld, I had
jalways taken it for granted (a foolish thing
to do, I admit) that they were either unload-
ed or had been discharged. Not having
enough asbestos for my gas-fire, and the room
being very cold, I conceived the brilliant idea
of putting these shells in the grate to bank
up ﬂ}e asbestos, thinking they were ‘only
iron,” which, when red-hot, would give out
additional heat. So you can picture me sit-
ting writing in front of the fire, with my feet
mnear the grate; but perhaps you cannot quite
pie?ure' the sudden and awful BANG with
which one of the shells exploded!  Out went
t‘l;went}:-thra:e Panes of glass (two of them large
‘plate’ ones), the glags falling into the gar-
den twenty-five feet away; a servant on ‘the
landing was knocked flat, a chest of drawers
was  thrown into the bath in an adjoining
room, and various articles of furniture upset
in the room above.  But, by the mercy of
- God, I received no injury whatever, though it
~seemed a veritable  miracle that T escaped.

o Now why do I tell you this, boys and girls?
Not, you may be sure, from any boastful mo-

tive, for my stupidity in placing the shells on
the fire, ‘ without being sure’ they had been
discharged, is certainly nothing to boast of.
No, my first object is to ask you to join me

_in praise to God for my deliverance, and to

make this public acknowledgment of His great
kindness. And further, to see what we can
learn from this (to me) memorable incident.

A friend said it reminded him of a verse
in Proverbs which speaks about ‘answering to
a fool according to his folly,’ as the shell an-
swered me! It was a bit unkind of him to
put it that way, wasn’t it? though I could
not help admitting it was reasonable. But [
have thought of a better text-than that, in
which David praised God because ‘He hath
not dealt with us after our sins, nor reward-
ed us according to our iniquities’ (Psa. 103.
10). The goodness and long-suffering of God,
in view of our manifold transgression, are in-
deed among the most wonderful of all His
wondrous werks. We are often disappointed
in earthly things when we ‘don’t get what
we expected —sometimes it is just as well
that we don’t—but in very many ways God
deals with us much more generously and pa-
tiently than we have any right to expect, and
certainly far more so than we deserve. Let
us thank Him for it.

You may be sure I shall ‘not repeat’ the
foolish act which so nearly cost me my life:
Thus there are two reasons why we should
avoid sin—the risk of it to ourselves, and the
ingratitude to God of which it makes us
guilty. Danger is never a pleasant experience,
and we ‘ike to avoid it all we can; but the
“consequences’ of sin are not so grave or geri-
ous as its ‘guilt.” Some boys and girls only
avoid sinful acts for fear of being ‘found
out,” and because they dread punishment.
But ‘sin’ is ‘sin’ just as much if it is ‘not’
found out or punished. The ‘sin itself’ will
bear “its own fruit’; for it is as true of sin
as it was of Gods work in Nature (Gen. 1.
11) when He made ‘the fruit-tree,” whose
‘seed is ‘in iteelf,’ yielding °fruit after its
kind.” "Thus, although a boy may thieve,
and his theft remain undiscovered, yet he
‘becomes a thief,” for nothing can stop the
law of ‘cause and effect’ from taking its
course.

Familiarity with sin may lessen ‘our sense’
of its evil, but it cannot lessen ite actual guilt
any more than the wearing of dark spectacles
can dim the actual sunlight. Nor does ignor-
ance of what sin will lead to lessen its terri-
ble results, as many a boy or girl and man
or woman have learned to their cost.

Remember, then, that Satan adopts all sorts
of treacherous devices and deceitful arguments
for leading souls astray. But God has given
us His Holy Word to be ‘a lamp unto our
feet and o light unto our path’ (Ps. 119.

105), that so, being not ignorant of Satan’s

devices (I1I. Cor. ii, 11), we may heed the
counsels of God and turn at His reproof.
Only in so doing, can we ¢laim the Divine
promise: ‘The Lord shall preserve thee from
all evil; He shall preserve “ thy soul”’ (Psa.
cxxi,, 7), which is even more important than
the preservation of the body.

When Blue Turned Red.

“(Mabel C. Jones, in the ¢ Christian Union
Herald.’) :

‘It is too exasperating for words;’ Maidie
was looking out of the window at the driving
rain that was rapidly turning the smooth
stretches of snow into deep rivers of slush.
‘Rain at this time of the year! Who woul
ever have anticipated such a thing?’ '

‘It is rather unprecendented, that’s a fact,’
Uncle Jack agreed, ‘but why do you object
80 seriously?’ ;

‘ Uncle Jack —there were volumes of re-

proach in Maidie’s voice— have you forgot- .

ten thaf our sleighride party was to have
been this evening? - ;

‘I had forgotten, that’s true, Maidie; but
can’t you have some fun in another fashion?’

“We certainly can’t go to Cousin Amanda’s
as we had planned to do; we couldn’t even
drive there in this weather—and we were to
have had such piles of fun?’ e '
“Have it anyway, and’—Unecle Jack’s voice
fell to a lower key and took on a note of
significance—° be sure to take Sydney into the
fun, too, whatever it is.’ -

‘Sydney '—Maidie was still looking out of

the window—’ he does not care for the things
that I do.”

‘Try to make him, then, ‘girlie; T am only
an old bachelor and I don’t know the right
thing half the time to do for you two chil-
dren; I wish, as I never wished before, that
your parents were alive,’

Maidie whirled from the window, ‘I—I—
don’t understand.”’
‘Haven’t you seen how Syd is drifting

away from us?  Whenever it is possible he
has some excuse for staying at home from
church and Sabbath school; his interests are
not ours. He grows further from us each
day. You know, surely, that he spends the
greater part of his time with the Regan boys
—and I do not approve of them.’

‘I should think not;’ Maidie’s tone was
scornful; they are low boys, vicious and hor-
rid. I don’t see how Syd can endure them.’

Uncle Jack rose from his chair.

‘Run opposition to them. Surely you pos-
sess as great powers of attraction as two illi-
terate, unprincipled fellows. You can do
more for Syd just mow than I can. Forget
how blue you are and contrive some means
of keeping Syd at home to-night.” Then Un-
cle Jack left the room. Ile was sufliciently
wise to know that enough had been said.

Maidie certainly was feeling blue, blue as
indigo,’ she would have declared, but her un-
cle’s words gave her something new of which
to think; was Syd really drifting so far away
from home and all pure influences? Could
she do anything?

* * » * L) »

The early dinner was almost over that night
when Maidie turned to her brother with an
appealing air. ‘Syd, will you help me make
candy to-might? Our crowd was to have had
a sleighride, you know, but that is out of
the question now. Let us have some fun
making candy and cracking nuts; we can have
some songs afterwards. I want to forget
how blue I am,’

‘You surely are blue if you fall back on
me as a last resource. You are not often so
hard up for company.’ i o

Syd’s voice was gruff and unpromising.
Maidie felt a thrill of actual terror. How
the boy had changed for the worse in the last
twelve months! A year ago he would have
as soon offered her physical violence as to
have addressed her in such a manner. She
had been blind and selfish and self-absorbed
she told herself bitterly.

Nothing of all this, however, appeared in

‘her voice as she answered her brother, ‘1

could easTty telephone for some of the girls

to come over, Syd and they would be glad to

do it despite the rain; but I felt that I would
like just a good old-fashioned time with you
—and with Uncle Jack later if he will conde-

.scend to help us with the singing.’

¢ Better telephone, then.’

Syd’s voice had lost a shade of its gruffness,
but there was little relenting in it.

Uncle Jack quietly came to Maidie’s rescue.

‘I have business that will take me out for
the evening, and I'll feel much better if you
will stay here with your gister, Syd; you will
bardly faney it a hardship, T suppose, I no-
tice that the young people like to come here,
and Maidie can probably entertain you as
well as she does her other callers.’

‘We'll play that you are a caller, Syd,’ the .
girl struck in quickly; she did not want her
brother to make any reply quite yet. She
rattled on, hardly knowing what she was say-
ing, feeling only that she could not let Syd
leave the house that night.

Syd could not tell what magic was used,
but he was in the midst of active prepara-
tions for the evening’s fun before he quite
realized that he had committed himself. And
he had an engagement with Rob Regan, too!

Maidie, going to the next room for a mo-
ment, heard her brother step swiftly to the
telephone. She waited in suspense. What
was he going to do?’

‘Hello! Rob there? — all right! — Say, I
can’t come to-night — No I can’t; that’s all
there is to it. . What? Yes, I have something
else on hand. Sorry! Yes, I'll see you to-
morrow.”  Then the receiver was hung up.
Maidie breathed a sigh of relief that was a
prayer of thankegiving.

‘I-must be bright and cheery and enter-
taining and lively,’ she whispered to herselfy
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¢Y intend to cut those boys out—I must! 1
must!’

Maidie waa pretty and bright and winsome,
she could chatter in a very lively fashion at
times, and she was really witty. This even-
ing she deliberately tried her best to attract
and hold and keep Syd. If other boys liked
ler society, why should not her own brother?

And Syd found himself enjoying the even-
ing immensely. He had expected to be bored,
but, of course, he could not leave Maidie alone
when her uncle spoke in that fashion!

The candy was made, the nuts cracked,
bhands washed, and the two were just turning
to the piano when Uncle Jack appeared.

‘See what I have? Some oysters! We are
going to be very gay and frivolous to-night.
1 feel about sixteen myself. Put them in the
fee box, Maidie, and after we have had some
songs we'll get out the chafing dish and see
what you and Jack can do with it. I feel
like baving a “spread” to-night.’

‘That sounds good,” Sydney said with in-
terest; ‘let me try my hand at the oysters
all alone, will you?’

‘If you think that you are equal to them,
my boy. Now for the songs!’

Much later that evening, after Syd had said
a cheerful, happy ‘good-night’ and gone to
his room, Maidie flung her arms around Mr.

* Seymour’s neck, ‘We kept him, didn’t we,
uncle? I never noticed how he was drifting
from us until you called my attention to it.
I feel—I honesily do feel—that I can keep a
hold on Syd, with you to help me. This has
been a red-letter day for me, Uncle, although
I was so blue this morning, and please God,’
she added softly, I'll never let go of him
again.’

[ e

The Overcoming Side.
{ (By Ruth Kent.)

Faith dropped down on the couch in Aunt
Serena’s room, the picture of discouragement;
there were even traces of tears.

‘Oh, dear me, auntie, I've gone and lost my
temper again! And over such a miserable
little thing—just because Norah starched my
white waist, when I specially asked her not
to. T told her I was sorry afterward, but it
doesn’t alter the fact that I nearly took her
head off first. That’s the third time this
week I've done it, too—lost my temper, I
mean. There isn’t a bit of use trying, I don’t
believe I'm a Christian at all.’

Aunt Serena laid down her book. :

‘So you have decided to give it all up, have
you?’ ghe asked, quietly.

Faith looked up with startled eyes. ‘Why,
I didn’t exactly mean that; but, honestly, I
can’t see that I'm much different from what
I was before; when I can get mad so easily,
il‘here are lots of ofher places where I slip,
0o.’

‘And so0, as the Lord hasn’t helped you at
all, you think there really is no use trying?’

¢ Oh, auntie, what dreadful things you say!
Of course he has helped me, and I wouldn’t
give up for anything in the world, only——"

‘Only you thought He was going to make
a perfect girl of you all in a minute; and,
when he didn’t do it, you are discouraged.
Now, see here, deary,—Aunt Serena’s voice
grew/very sweet and tender—‘if you weren’t
a Christian, I don’t think you would be eo
sorry for the wrongdoings, and you wouldn’t
try eo hard not to repeat them. That is the
only true sorriness there is—the kind that
makes us turn away from the sin; and, when

we have that kind, it is'a pretty good sign '

that our hearts are getting right. We mustn’t
expect to get our full growth in a day, any
more than we would expect a tiny seed to
become a beautiful, blossoming plant between
sunrise and sunset,’

‘But you would like to be able to eee that
you are growing a  wee bit,” said Taith,
mournfully. : 3

‘Of course we would, because that is the
proof of life. But we must not be too sure
that we are not when we cannot sece the
change minute by minute. - We have to be
very patient with some of our plants, and
judge them by months and years rather than
days, to see what effect God’s rain and sun-
shine are having upon them. I don’t quite
agree with you about your not being different
from the girl you were ' a year ago. You
have been counting up the failures till they
seem enough to hide everything else. Now,

UT on tHe Sudny-lawn
O T weo little chicks»
One lightly steps about,

Scratches and picks,
Looking out for himself,
Mother's care scorning

Yet, dear. this bold chick
Was born since morning.

Dressed all in dotted down
% The first of these chicks; |
The sccond in petticoats
Tumbles and kicks.
What is the reason
He cannot go ?
I am certain he was born
A whole year ago!

3
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Little chick in dotted down,
You ate‘ahead ;

Getting all your own meals,
Running home to bed «
That's because you are made

On a little plan;
But it takes a lodg, fong; ~
Time to grow 3 maa.

ET.WooLf-

—‘Junior Brooklyn Bagle.”

let us see if we cannot find some overcomings
to count up. ;

‘Pake this piece of paper and write down
all the times you can remember when you
have been tempted and haven’t yielded, Think
hard now, and remember them all!’ :

There was silence for a long time. Taith
eat Dburied in thought, every now and then
seizing her pencil and writing rapidly for a
minute, Aunt Serena read, her eyes often
turning to Faith’s slowly brightening face.
At last their eyes met. There was a emile in
Aunt Serena’s and an answering smile grew in
the girl’s.—Selected. .

Lost in the Woods.

(A True Story of Thirty Years Ago written
by One whose Sabbath School paper
was the ¢ Messenger.’)

May, beautiful May everywhere. Soft green

tender grass carpeting roadside and meadow,
upland and valley; bursting buds on every
tree, and happy birde caroling from every
bow; but dearer still, and more delightful to
the two little girls in my story, was the fact
that ¢he wild flowers in the wood, were bloom-
ing in great abundance, and a long promissd
treat was near at hand. Mabel Dennis aad
Allie Martin, little girls of ten and eleven
years, were é&choolmates and bosom friends;
and lived just across the road from -each
other, in one of the pretty, picturesque coun-
try villages of ‘Western Ontario.  Mahels
uncle, Mr. Tadley, was section foreman on
one, of our great railway lines, and lived m
the ‘section house’ about a mile and a half
from the village. At that time these houses

were built at a certain distance apart, irre-
spective of situation, and sometimes the situa-
tion was somewhat lonely. The house in
which Mr. Hadley lived ‘was about half a
mile from the main road, and faced the
south. Away to the north etretched well-till-
ed fields, and verdant pasture lands, but to
the south lay a large tract of then unbroken
forest. To spend a day with Mrs. Hadley, to
have a romp with her roguish, good-natured
baby-boy, and to gather wild flowers to their
heartfa contgnt; this was the treat to which
the little girls had been looking forward for
some txme._ And now the day had come; a
Saturday in May, warm, bright, and sunny,
and two very happy little girls set out for
their walk. As the greater part of this walk
lay along the railway track, they were cau-
tioned over and over again, by their parents,
to look out for trains, and “over and over
again, promised to be watchful. It was still
early in the day when they arrived at Mrs.
Hadley’s home. Baby Frank was delighted
to see them, and showed hig appreciation of
their visit by clapping his tiny hands, and
ueing such expressions as his limited vocabu-
lary of eighteen months could command.
They romped and played with him out in the
warm sunshine, rolling about on the seoft
grass, and laughing at his baby tumbles. His
little black dog, Trip, completed the party,
joix}iug in all their sports, and apparently en-
joying them as thoroughly as did the children.
Presently Mrs. Hadley called them to dinner,
and you may be quite eure they were all
ready for that part of the day’s enjoyment.
After dinner was over, however, it was rather
an unwilling little boy that mamma carried
away for his mid-day nap. But wearied with
play he was soon sound asleep, and Mrs. Had-
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ley eaid, ‘ Now is your time to gather flowers,
girls. Baby will sleep a couple of hours; you
will be in by that time, and all ready for an-
other play.’ °¢All right, Aunt Mary, and ‘nmy
we take Trip with us?’ eaid Ma,bel. OE),
yes!’ replied Mrs. Hadley. ‘I don’t suppose
he will pick many flowers, but .he \,mll enjoy
going just the same; and’ now girls,’ she coln~
tinued, ‘ be careful not to go too far’ in t.,uf
woods; you might get lost, you kn?w.. ()l;\
we couldn’t get lost, Mrs. Hadley, s?.xd A 1‘e
confidently; ‘ we could hear the tml’ns pass:
ing, and see the smoke, you know. Mrs.
Hadley smiled at the child’s eagerness, but
nevertheless repeated her caution, and giving
them a basket in which to carry flowers,
watched them climb the fence into‘ the 'wood,
and then returned to her work. The children
were wild with delight. Every mossy bank
was a mass of bloom. Pink May-flowers, blue
violets, lilies red and white, golt-len adder
tongues, and to all of these Ja.ck in t}:e Plllvl-
pit was preaching on every side.  Eagerly
they ran from one to-the other, Trip dancing
about them in doggish glee, catching twigs in
his mouth and racing out into the forest, rthen
back again, barking in sheer delight. ~ They
went on and on, until the basket they carried
was filled with flowers, and then they sat
down on a mossy bank to sort them over
j a Tes ;
;lolgs:nJOA}; they were arranging t}}e-xr treas-
ures, the rumble of a passing train fell n
their cars, and Mabel, for the first hme,‘look-
ed around her to see where they were. Tha,t
train sounds a long way off, Allie, and I can’t
see the smoke,’ she said, a trifie an_\n.ously.
‘I hope we haven’t come too far in the
woods,” ‘Oh, no!’ said Allie, the trees.are
80 thick here Mabel, that is the reason W¢
can’t see the smoke, it can’t be very vfar_oﬂ',
for we've only come a.little way. Ite right
over there, listen!’ continued the little girl
pointing in  the direction, from which the
sound seemed to come. Mabel was easily coun-
vinced for the time, and went on contentedly
arranging flowers, and gathering moss to put
around them in the basket. A large pine log
athwart the bank, and they amused them-
selves by cutting their initials with a sharp
stick, upon its decaying surface. ‘Oh! Td
like to stay here all day; isn’t it lovely, Ma-
bel?’ said nature-loving Allie. ‘Yes,’ answer-
ed Mabel with a long-drawn breath, ‘but I
guess we'ed better go now.  Frank will he
awake, and Aunt Mary may be anxious if we
stay longer.” They picked up their basket,
swinging it merrily between them, and start-
ed in the direction from which the sound of
the train had seemed to come a short time
before. < Where’s Trip?’ said Allie, ‘why
there he goes, Mabel, in another direction.’
<Here Trip!’ she called, he came l?oum'lmg
back, and stood for a moment looking into
their faces, and wagging his tail, as if he were
saying, ‘why do you go that way?’ Qur lit-
tle friends had reason to interpret his mute
language later on, although it did not oceur
to them then. They trudged on through the
forest, and for a little while chatted merrily,
trying to imitate the birds’ sweet notes, and
laughing at the anties of chipmunk and squir-
rel, when these were startled by Trip’s sharp
barking.- Suddenly, on rising a little knoll,
they found themselves on the edge of a deep
ravine. Trees grew very thickly on its steep
sides, so thickly that the sun’s rays could
not. penetrate their branches, and to the two
startled little girls, looking down into its
depths, it looked awsome and dark and lone-
ly. They turned and looked at each other
for a moment, and then as the fact dawnad
upon them, that they were lost in the forest,
and did not know which way to go, a look of
terror crept into little Allie’s blue eyes. The
wood had looked- so beautiful a half an hour
before, but now to the frightened child it
seemed like a great, dark, gloomy prison, and
she burst into tears. Those tears roused all
the courage in Mabel’s nature. She was a
whole year older, and much the stronger phy-
gically, of the two; and she felt instinctively,
that getting out of the present trouble de-

pended largely upon herself. ‘ Don’t be fright--
_ened, Allie, don’t cry,” she said, taking Allic’s -

hand, reassuringly; ‘I’ve heard Uncle Hadley
jspeak of the gully aund I think its west of the
house. We'll turn and go. east and we’ll be
sure to come out somewhere.’ ‘But which

way is east?’ eaid Allie, bravely trying to

suppress her tears, ‘even the sun has turned
around, and it seems to be away in the north.’
Mabel could not help but laugh. in spite of

-
i
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her own fears, at the idea of the sun going
to the north. The laugh did them both good.
They turned their backe on the ravine, and
walked resolutely in the opposite direction.
They were two very sober little girls now, as
they walked along; even Trip seemed to share
their trouble, for he walked beside them very
quietly, forgetting to chase the squirrels, or
bark at flying birds. After walking, for what
seemed to them a long time, they came sud-
denly to a standstill, looking at each other
again in astonishment; and again Mabel, who
had the happy faculty of seeing the humor-
ous side of everything, buret into a merry
laugh. ‘Why, Allie!’ she said, ‘here we are,
back to our log again. Here are the flowers
we threw away, and here are our initials.
We've just gone round in a circle.” ‘But how
will we ever find the right way out, Mabel?’
said timid Allie, who was too thoroughly
frightened at the situation to see anything
humorous in it; ‘I have heard my papa 3ay
that when anyone was lost in the woods they
would just keep right on walking and walking
and come right back to where they started;
and Mabel, what if we should do that? just
keep on walking, and coming back to this log
every time until it gets dark.  Oh, what
would we do, then?’ and here the little girl’s
tears burst forth afresh. ‘Oh, don’t cry, Al
lie dear!’ said Mabel, again suppressing her
own fears to comfort her friend; ‘it’'s a long
while until dark, and someone who knows the
woods would eurely come to look for us be-
fore that. But hark! I hear another train,
let’s see if a little emoke does not come
through the trees somewhere.” But though
they sfrained their eyes, no smoke could be
seen, owing to the fact that the wind carried
it in the opposite direction; a fact, however,
which did not occur to them at that time.
As for the sound, it seemed to come to them
from all over the woods at once. As the
train passed, a new hope dawned in Mabel’s
heart. ‘Oh, Allie-’ she said softly, ‘do you
remember what our teacher said last Sunday.
She told us, whenever we were in trouble to
go right to God and tell Him all about it,
just as we would to papa or mamma, and de
would be sure to help us some way. Let’s tell
him now, Allie.” ‘Let’s do, Mabel,’ said little
Allie, and together the children knelt on the
mossy turf, and bowed their heads on the old
pine log, and an earnest prayer went up from
two anxious little hearts, straight to the
heart of the great loving Father whose watch-
ful eye was over them all the while, and who,
in His wisdom, was allowing them to meet
this little experience, that their faith in Him
might be strengthened to meet life’s severer
tests. Mabel’s clear sweet voice prayed earn-
estly, ‘Dear God, Allie and T are lost in this
big woods, and we don’t know which way to
go to get out. Please, God, help ue to take
the right direction out to the railroad track.
Don’t let us go wrong again, for Jesus’ sake,
Amen.’ And Allie’s trembling little voice re-

7

‘Well,” said Mabel hopefully, as they stood
side by side again, ‘We’ll try another direc-
tion, Allie. We went that way before; dom’t
you remember going under that old bent tree?
But where’s Trip?  There he goes, out to-
wards that tall stub again.” “Oh, Allie!’ she
continued, a sudden thought striking her;
‘don’t you remember his going in that direc-
tion when we started the other way before.
That way don’t seem right to me; but dogs
hardly ever get lost, you know. Let’s follow
him, anyhow.’ So they turned about and
followed the dog, who barked with delight
when he saw them coming, and raced on be-
fore at a pace that made it hard for them to
keep up. In a very short time they could
see a clearing before them. A few moments
more and the telegraph poles came in view
over an embankment, and they knew they
were nearing the railway, but they were much
surprised .on reaching the track to find them-
selves nearly a half mile east of the house,
when they supposed they were west. As they
climbed down the embankment to the track,
Mabel said quietly, ¢Allie, don’t you think
we ought to thank God for answering our
prayer?’ ‘But!’ said Allie, half doubtfully,
stooping to pat Trip’s shining coat, ‘it was
Trip who showed us the way out.” “Yes I
know!’ answered Mabel, ‘ but it was God who
made Trip know the.right way, and made us
think about following him, ’cause you know,
we didn’t think of such a thing until after
we asked him to show us the way out.’ ‘So
we didn’t,” said Allie; ‘let’s thank him now,’
and again two little girls knelt reverently
against the railway embankment, and with
grateful hearts thanked God for His guidance
and care. When they reached the house they
found that baby Frank had been awake for
some time, and Mrs. Hadley was growing very
anxious. She could not leave Frank to go in
search of them, and was glad, indeed, to see
them returning safe and sound. They related
their experiences to her, and Trip was fondled
and petted, and called ‘wise doggie’ to his
heart’s content. ‘But, Aunt Mary,’ said Ma-
bel, ‘I don’t believe we would ever have
thought to follow Trip, if we hadn’t told God
about it, and asked him to show us the way
out.” ‘God always takes care of those who
trust Him, Mabel,” said Mrs. Hadley as she
kissed the earnest little faces.

Mabel and Allie have grown to womanhood
now, and both have little girls of their own;
but they have never forgotten that day when
they were lost in the woods, nor how God
came to their help so quickly in answer to
prayer. The memory of that little experience
has strengthened their faith in many a severer
trial. Mabel, in relating it to her own little
daughter years afterwards, said, ‘I learned
that day, dear, that God has ways and means
of answering prayers that we do mot dream
of. The answer does not always come just
a8 we are looking for it; but if we are in
earnest it always.comes in His own way,

sponded, ¢ Amen,’ too. which is far better. M. C. H.
e - - — crre———
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To Canada belongs the honour of leading in the Empire Day
celebrations, now so universally kept up throughout the length and

breadth of His Majesty’s vast dominions.

It was a Canadian lady

who first suggested sucha day; it was in Canada that it first came
into vogue, and it is fitting that the *GANADIAN PICTORIAL’ for
May should be an Empire Number. From the handsome cover, show-
ing the renowned man-of-war, the ‘Dreadnought,” to the very last
page this theme will prevail, though current world happenings will

not be overlooked.

" The music, too, will be of a patriotic character. Watch for later

announcements.

’ b

10 Cents a Copy

A Splendid Flag

of 1eal wool bunting given to every boy
or girl who sclls only 80 copies at

10 cents each: This is a grand chance to be up and doing to have a

good flag to hoist for Empire Day.
_ THE PICTORIAL

PUBLISHING CO.,

142 St. Peter st., Montreal. ; o



‘=3LITTLE FOLKSwe<

What a welcome sight it is, in the
dewy freshness of a spring morning, to
see sweet violets nestling among the
moss and fern. Oh! how eagerly little
hands grasp the flowers, that breathe
such fragrance, even for days, after
they are taken from their mossy home.

Every one loves the sweet, modest;
dark purple violet, that has always to
be sought for, never putting itself for-
ward for admiration.

There is a pretty fable told of a
sweet violet speaking to a white butter-
fly one beautiful summer day, which
tells us of patience and humility.

The little white butterfly was feel-
ing very discontented with things in

general, and lighting on a brilliant

scarlet poppy said to it, ‘Oh, I would
be happy if I had such a lovely color
as you have, my white wings look so
soiled in the sun.’ ;

But the poppy said, ‘Don’t envy my
color; it is so hot-looking to wear a
scarlet dress in summer.’

The butterfly, getting no comfort
there, flew away to a violet that was
blooming at the root of a stately tree,
whose leaves were sheltering it from
the heat.

‘Now,” said the butterfly, ‘I would
be quite contented with my lot if I
bad only your pretty blue color.’

So the violet raised its head and
said, “Your snowy wings are beautiful,
and can Dbear you over fields and
valleys in the summer day, while T
am quite eontented with my color and
my place, for God has made us ‘what’
we are, and placed us ‘where’ we are,
so it must be right.’

We hope he flew home a better and
a wiser butterfly, after his visit to the
sweet violet—‘Sunday Reading.’

The Magic Mirror.

(M. Fielder, in the ‘S. S. Times.")

‘I don’t care, it’s mean of you to
take the last apple in the dish, you're
very, very selfish.’

‘And you're cross, which is just as
bad.’

‘Children,” called grandma.

The two pairs of bonnie brown eyes
drooped. It was a pity to let grand-
ma see how naughty they could be on
her first visit to them. But the beau-
tiful old face was peaceful and smil-
ing when the twins slowly crossed the
threshold of the sunny, flower-scented
_ sitting-room.

‘Dearies, I have a story to tell you,
snuggle up close and let’s away with
the fairies,” and the girlies snuggled
close, for fairy-stories were always
‘lovely.’

With an arm about each, grandma
began, ‘Once upon a time there was a
Fairy who was known as the Fairy of
Bmiles. Wherever she went she car-
ried with her a tiny mirror framed in
gold, and when she saw little children
with frowning faces and tear-filled
eyes, she would hold the mirror before
them and the cross looks soon took
wings and flew away, for no one likes
to gaze at his own scowling reflection.

‘One. day two little sisters were dis-
puting over a very small matter and
angry words were plssed back and
forth,” the twinnies looked very sober,
but grandma went quietly on, ‘just as
one wee sister raised her hand to slap
the other, a tiny ladykin dressed in
gauzy white with curly hair and sweet

blue eyes came into the nursery with
the magic mirror in her hand, and in
a tinkling voice, said, ‘Please glance
into my mirror, girlies.”

The small sisters peeped shyly into

the highly polished mirror and then
turned quickly away—did those cloud-
ed faces with the angry eyes belong to
them? :
“You do not like to see yourselves
as others sometimes see you, do you,
dears ? and the Fairy of Smiles popped
the mirror into its chamois bag.

T never knew we looked like that,’
said one little sister softly, while the
other one whispered, ‘I'm sorry.’

Then the fairy drew the mirror from
the bag and held it again before the
twin sisters.
two faces were dimpled and sweet and
sunny—the eyes bright and dear and
loving. P B R e

T like us better this way,” said the
twin with the curly hair. ‘So do I,
echoed the one with the brownest
eyes. Then they threw their arms
about each other and hugged tight and
were as happy as two kittens,

‘Dearies, how would you like a
magic mirror? asked grandma,

‘But there are no fairies,” said Beat-
rice doubtfully.

‘I think perhaps T could play at be-
ing a fairy, returned grandma with a
smile, ‘for I have a mirror.’

‘Oh, please show- it to us,’ eried the
twins. R ;

Grandma opened her trunk which
stood close by, and took from it a small
square box.  When she removed the
cover, Beatrice and Barbara saw a
shining mirrer, framed in gold,

What a change. The '

‘Oh, oh, oh " burst from the red lips.

‘Now, lovies, I -am going to give
you this mirror which T want you to
ask mamma to hang in your room,
then when you feel tempted to dis-
agree, before you say one angry word,
go and look in the glass—will you both
promise to do this? and grandma
waited.

‘Yes, grandma,” the little maids
promised.

And that is why Beatrice anl Bar-
bara are better and happier little girls,
because when they feel cross, they run
to the magic mirror and instantly the
frowns and tears fly away, and smiles
and gay dimples take their place.

The Pussy Willow.

A pussy willow grew on the bank of
a little brook,

She had lived there ever since she
was a baby; and now she had babies
of her own. :

One day she heard the gruff voice
of the north wind, afar off,

So she stood quite still and listened.

This is what he said:— ,

‘I must visit the pussy willow and
her family before long; but I must
wait for a sharp, cold night, before I

£0.

‘Then I will sweep over her home,
and puff out my cheeks, and blow with
all my might.

‘And when morning comes she will
not find a single baby-bud on her
boughs. Won’t that be fun?

And with that, he danced and cap-
ered about, and whirled himself round
and round. =
- And at last he grew so very jolly
that he sent a thick cloud of dead
leaves and broken twigs all along his
path. :

Not many days after this he started
for the home of the pussy willow,
But behold! He found every baby-
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bud wrapped in a mantle of soft mouse-
colored fur that was as soft as silk.

And this was not all; for over each
little mantle, there was spread an over-
coat of thick brown waterproof. .

Now when the north wind saw what
the mother willow had done, you may
be sure he danced and howled with
rage.

Then he blew and blew,
and puffed, till he nearly
cheeks.

But it was of no use, at all; for he
could not so much as touch one of the
baby-buds with his cold breath.

And there stands the pussy willow
and her family now. So, if you will
take a walk along the banks of the
little stream where she- lives, you will
see them all. ;

You will see, too, that her babies
are well wrapped up in a mantle of
thick fur.—‘Canadian Teacher.’

and puffed
split his

The Violet’s Answer.

(By Garnet Thompson, in the ‘Sun-
beam.”)
Little blue violet,
Down in the dell,
There by the brooklet,
‘What can you tell ¢

How did you know; it was .
Time for to grow?

Were you not buried
Under the snow ?

‘Why! Springtime whispered.
Her birds did sing:
“Wake! little violet,
Tt’s spring! It’s spring?’

' Cocoa=nut Milk.

¢ like to have,’ said Mr. Mouse,

~ “Inside my cellar shut,

Where during summer "twill keep ccol,
A nice large cocoa-nut.

“Then when I’m thirsty and would like

A dranght of milk, may hap, >

- I merely have to go, you see, :
Downstairs and turn the tap?”

: ... —‘Little Dots.
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THE WOMEN'S EDITION OF THE ‘WITNESS!

Every reader of the ¢ Messenger’ will want to see this wonderful ¢ Witness’ when it

comes out in May.

Montreal readers can buy it at any newsdealers. Out of town read-

ers desiring to eecure one or more copies ghould order direct from the ‘Witness’ Office.

Five cents for each copy wanted, to be sent to any address in Canada outside Mont-

real; United States postage, two cents extra; foreign postage, five cents extra,

Stamps ac-

cepted. Send remittances to JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Dept. C., ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal.
THE TWO LIMERICK CONTESTS

To stimulate interest in the Women’s Edition and also to gather in the many little

donations towards the Playgrounds

Fund, two Limerick contests have been arranged. The

results of both contests together with the best last lines and the brightest and cleverest
original Limericks will besgiven in the Wome 1’s Edition and will undoubtedly .form one of

its most interesting sections.

REMEMBER!

The time for Iimerick entries EXPIRES APRIL 30!

If you've not

sent in your enutry do so AT ONCE and be sare that you eend with it, a donation of ten

cents towards the Playgrounds Fund.

HOW WOULD YOU END IT?

Oh, the Montreal women are bright, :
They will edit the ¢ Witness’ some night.
The next day our old town

Will be turned upside down.

s B¢ %0 T v 5s on oo e an ew &
Contest No. 1

" This will be for the best last line to be
submitted as an ending to the incomplete
limerick printed at the top of this announce-
ment. Fill out the coupon printed below and
enclose ten cents, in coin or stamps, as a
DONATION to the Playgrounds Fund. Send
it in as soon as possible, for all entries will
be numbered as opened, and should two per-
sons hit on the same line, the first in order
will be the only one for whom that ending
will count. Entries in this competition must
be addressed:

Aunt Limerick,
Qare The Women’s Edition, {
‘ Witness® Office, Montreal.

Contest No. 2

Besides prizes for the best last lines to the
above, prizes will be awarded for the best
wholly original Limerick on the Women’s Edi-
tion, in which the words, Women’ and ¢ Wit-
ness’ must appear. These Limericks must

. also be accompanied by ten cents as a dona-

tion to the Playgrounds Fund, and must be
received before the end of April, but in this
case the address will be:— -

To the Editor, ‘
Original Limerick Competition,
Care the Women’s Edition,
* Witness’ Office, Montreal.

N.B.—The same person may eend in as
many entries as desired for either or both
competitions—the more the merrier, but to
count for the prize each entry. must be ac-
companied by ten cente as a DONATION to
the Playgrounds Fund.

i

THE PRIZES.

The Prizes will be awarded as followss
For Last Line Limericks

One First Prize

One Second Prize
Twenty-five Third Prizes

Fifty Fourth Prizes

For Original Limericks

One First Prize

One Second Prize
Five Third Prizes
Ten FourthPrizes

Aggregating Ninety-Four Prizes, value
over $150.00.

More prizes are given in the ‘TLast Line’
contest, as that will naturally attract more
entries, but for that very reason it will be
easier to win the prize in the ¢Original Lime-
vick > contest for those who enjoy the fun of
writing verses and have the happy knack,

The prizes will be:—

FIRST PRIZE.
One 3-yard best quality Canadian flag,
(British manufacture), of real double-
warp wool bunting, canvas bound, roped
and toggled, all ready to hoist.

SECOND PRIZE.
One 2-yard Canadian flag, quality identi-
cal with above.

THIRD PRIZE.
One year’s subscription each to ‘World
Wide’ and the ‘Canadian Pictorial,” to
be sent either to his own or any other
addresses the winner designates.

(To Canadian addresses outside Mont-
real, one aix months’ subscription te the
‘Daily Witness,’ or ome years’s subserip-
tion to the *Weekly Witness’ may be
substituted for either of the above.)

FOURTH PRIZE.
One year's subscription to either ¢World
Wide’ or the ‘Canadian Pictorial,” to be.
gent to any address the winner design-
ates.

(To Canadian addresses outside Mont-
yeal, one six months’ subseription to the
‘Daily Witness,” or one year’s subscrip-
tion to the ‘Weekly Witness’ may be
substituted for the above.)

In sending in your version of the last Jine use the following coupon and send it with

10 cents in coin or etamps,
real.

Ge % 5% 5% T TE ey T e e Y e e W

to ¢ Aunt Limerick,’ Women’s Edition, ¢ Witness’ Office, Mont-
3
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x.u How Would YOU End it?

Oh ! the Montreal women are bright

They will edit the ‘Witness’ some night,
The next day our old town e
Will be turned upside down

.
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7.S—1 enclose ten cents as a donation to the Playgrounds Fund.
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From the Tiger’s Den.

In the Indian meeting when we were on
duty before the enemy occasionally, we put
our ears to the ground and listened to hear
—if we could—the enemy approaching. I
have had my ear to the ground lately and
report the following. The tiger said to her
cubs one evening:—My cubs I am going to
tell you a story to sharpen your appetites
while I wait for the right time to go and
get your suppers. In the world that you
have not seen yet, there are a great many
two-legged creatures who call themselves
men, a number of them has been after me ail
day to kill me, they are engaged by a white
man to do this, as he says he wants my skin
to take home with him to his country, he
says I am a man killer therefore I ghould be
killed. He is now sitting upon a tree some
distance from here in the jungle, and he got
some of the natives round here by paying
them money, for nothing is done among these
poor creatures without money; to fasten a
goat near the tree he is up in, and he thinks
that I will go and get it and he will kill me
with his shooting stick that he has up the
tree beside him. This white two-legged crea-
ture is from a place called Canada and he
gets his money, for he is considered very
wealthy there, from making a stuft they call
aleohol, a great many of these silly ereatures
are very fond of it, and give him all the
money they have or can get by begging or
stealing. When they drink it, it makes them
what they call angry, their heads seem fo get
too heavy and they stagger round and are
not able to stand up.. I have killed some of
these creatures round here when they were
like that, although there are not go many
such silly creatures round as in the country
where he comes from. Then they fall down
drunk as they call it, they are much easier
killed than a goat or a donkey, but they
emell bad and when they use tobacco as well ;
they smell very bad and don’t taste nice, but
if I can ‘get. my paws on this white man 1
will not mind the emell of him. As T told
you, he says he has come to kill me beeause
I am a man killer, but he poisons more in a
day with his alcohol than T ecould kill in a
year.  He has man traps all over the towns
and countries where he comes from to tempt
the silly creatures in to drink this stuff that
first robs them of what little head of reason
they have, and then they want more, more,
and he wants more, more money, and they
starve their cubs and sometimes beat and

kill them when they are crazy with this stuff.

These silly creatures that call themselves wise
men often appoint these men who, make this
poison to help to make their homes for them,

WHY ECZEMA PATIENTS SUPFER

No Wonder They Despair—But Cure Has
: ‘Now Been Found.

It is a strange thing about eczema,

After wasting money on nostrums, docing the
stomach or smearing on greasy salves for years,
many a skin svilerer gives up in despair. He
Fays;: - ; : : 1

‘What is the use, some may be cured, but my
case is hopelese,’ Gk

But a trial of the simplest remedy—just a 1‘tle
oil of wintergreen properly comypounded . (as in
D.D.D. Prescription) will wash away that itch. Lo
fact, it will take away the itch IMMEDIATELY,
the inztant D.D.D. is applied.

Read this letter froms Mrs. &. J. Hutton, of Ren-

frew, Ont.:
‘Jan. 15. 1309.

‘Since I was a child nine years old (and T am
to-day thirty years old) T have suffered with Me-
zema in my hande, T have spsnt money on all
inde of medicines and ointment, but I find noth-
ing equal to D.D.D. I have used flve bottles,and
to-day my hands are periectly healad. I shall

never be without it iz my houve, and will always

recommend it to iy .many friends and neighbors
who sufier from this awful torture, Eczema.

Now, if there is anyone in your town .suffering -

with eczema, ringworm, tetter, peoriasis or poi.on
ivy, tell this sullcrer not to sit hack and say: ‘I
have tried everything, there is no " cure for me.’
Tell him {o wrile for free rample bottle of D.D.D.
Trescripticn to ‘fhe D.D.D. Iaboratory, Depart-
ment N. M., 23 Jordan Street, Toronto,

For sale by all druggists. S g

3o e

because they are wealthy and have what they
call a pull, on account of having so much
money, and they, of course, help to make laws
that they can poison more and be considered
very great men. Then when some of the saner
people want to close up some of these man
traps they raise a great howl that that is rob-
beiy and should not be allowed. They call these
people that want to close up their traps fana-
tics, that is a word they use when they want
to make it appear that the persons are crazy,
and should not be listened to and should be
put out of the way. They used at one time
to Kkill the people they called fanatics by
roasting them in a fire till they were dead,
but now I believe they call these people that

were roasted to death heroes and martyrs., -

That is the kind of silly people they are.
They claim that they are creatures that rea-
son and say that we brute ereatures only
have instinct, but we are not silly enough to
drink the alcohol which this wise man makes
who is sitting up the tree waiting for me to
come. He has some of his alcohol with him
and drinks a little now and again to keep his
courage up poor creature, he has not very
much of it, but that will muddle those won-
derful Dbrains of his presently and he will 20
to sleep. Then I will go and bring the goat
for your suppers, and perhaps himself, too, if
he should fall off the tree. That would be
the Tight kind of compensation to us for his
coming lere and trying to kill me. He and
his creatures that he hires to sell his poison
in their man traps raise a great howl when
the fanatics try to close up any of the traps
and cry ‘hat they ought to get compensation
if that is done. My instinet tells me that all
these traps should be closed up, and these
men who make a business of making and sell-
ing poison, should be given to ug to eat, and
their money given to the cubs of those they
have poisoned. These creatures say. that they
worship the Creator, but He made us, gave
us strength, courage, cunning and appetite,
and placed us here where we can use all these,
but He did not tell these two-legged creatures
to make etuff to poison, and maKe paupers
and idiots of their fellow creatures. They
have to build immense big cages all over the
country he comes from to hold crazy crea-
tures in; who are made crazy by the aleohol
which this creature and others have become
wealthy in selling. He is going to sleep now
and I'will go and get your suppers.

A Destroyer of Young Men.

(Andrew Carnegie.)

The first and most seductive peril, and the
destroyer of most young men, is the drinking
of liquor. T am no temperance lecturer in
disguise, but a man who knows and tells
you what observation has proved to him;
and I say to you that you are more likely
to fail in your career from acquiring the
habit of drinking liquor than from all other
temptations likely to assail you. You may
yield to almost any other temptation and
reform—may brace up, and if mnot recover
lost ground, at least remain in the race, gnd
secure and ‘maintain a respectable position.
But from the insane thirst for liquor escape
is almost impossible. T have known but fe“:
exceptions to this rule—‘National Advocate.

Mr: Justice Walton on Drink '

‘and Crime.

The committee of the Royal Courts of Jus-
tice and Legal Temperance Society held a so-
cial meeting recently in the Old Hall of
Lincoln’s Inn. Mr. Justice Walton who pre-
sided, said the society had a long record of
good work and included among its members
total abstainers and those who were not ab-
stainers but who were impressed by the ter-
rible consequences of intemperance.” s ex-
perience as Recorder of Wigan and Judge of
the High Court since 1901 led him to the con-
clusion that more than 99 percent of the
trials. for: crimes of violence had their origin
in intemperance Habitual offenders also who
were constantly sent to prison for small pil-
ferings were, in a large number of cases, vic-
tims to a craving for drink.

D | ——

Fortune knocks at every man’s door once
in a life, but in a good many cases the man
is in a neighboring saloon and does not
hear her.—Mark Twain,

April 23, 1909.,

.HOUSEHOLD..
“HESSENGER " PATTERNS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER.

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

2550.—Child’s little

apron.—This
model is a charming design for heavy linen,
chambray, Indian-head cotton or lawn, trim-
med with braid or buttonholing. Five sizes,
1 to 9 years.

pretty

2395.—Girl’s and child's one-piece dress.—
This is an excellent model for challis, cash-
mere, albatross, or gingham, chambray, ba-
tiste or lawn trimmed with bands of a con-
trasting shade of a similar material. Six
sizes, 1 to 11 years.

2160.—Ladies’ chemise or combination cor-
set-cover and short petticoat, slipped on over
the head.—Nainsook, batiste, Persian lawn or
China silk are suitable materials for this gar-
ment. Four sizes, 32, 36, 40 and 44.

2755 —Ladies’ semi-princess dress.—Closing
at back and having an attached nine-gored
skirt.—This is a charming model and one that

®is suitable for wool batiste, cotton voile, Hen-
rietta or any soft finished material on that
order. Seven sizes, 32 to 44.

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

Please send me pattern No. ..
“wwendis:y-name of pattern .. -
as shown in the ° Messenger.” 1 enclose 10
cents.

Be sur:. to give your name an@ address
clearly,

Address all orders to:—‘Northern Messen-
ger’ Pattern Dept., ' Witness’ Block, Mont-
real. Y

vusy 8iZe
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BARGAINS IN BOOKS.

Only 15 cents each, two for 25 cents, postpaid, ;
1. Cook Book. 700 Recipes, 2. Faney Work Manual,
3, Knitting and Lace Making. 4. Modern Etiquette,
5.Pounltry Keeper. s /6. Family Doctor Boolk
7. Etiquette of Couriship. 8. Home Amusements,
Useful Novelties Co,, Dept.N. Teronto,Canada.
. < = 1371
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ORANGE MEAT LEADS

N a long series of dig
I Guelph Agricuitural Colleg
precautions to insure accaracy,

reals and furnished the following results:

estion experiments carried o1 by Professor Marcourt, of the
-¢, with the
he determined the digestibility of various ce-

Human Subject,taking all the necessary

percentage of the constituents digested :

Orange Meat .. .. +o oo o0 o0 suressvesssree

White Bread .. -
Entire Wheat Bread . so oo ssee »e

Graham Bread ... «es s es se senes

R g otad-d cheheh Ao 50

Organic Matter. Calories per gram.

0318 Siiisowivnivsns 99198

« 981 seeees e 2,468
TR | o T Seees A0
P RSl Y S DR RS 5

According to his determination, ORANGE MEAT is 50 percent.
more valuable as 2 feod than bread.

To persictent users of
card in every package ©
Seved Hundred Dollars,

ORANGE MEAT 2alarge reward is cffered.
¢ ORANGE MEAT gives details ¢f how to get a cash prize of
or a life annuily of Fifty-Two Dollars,

A privaie poat-

i1 you enter thie contest, send post-card to Orange Meat, Kingslon, giving full

aame and address, and men

tion the paper in which you eaw this advertisement.

S—

5c. and 10c.
g&?&l‘gﬁc po All your

friends and neighbors want

em for Spring planting.
goy! and girls make $6 to
$12a week after school and
on Saturdays. Age
resordering $ays:
sell like wildfire.
wait until too late,
at once to

ORTARIO SEED CO.

117 Kina 8T., WATERLOO, ONT-

e BELLS 5
Chime a Speclally
Baunisese, Mo., U.S.A.

Peall McSaae Ba Founoay Co.. M

wride

gs____—_———_—-—_—_—___———————————————
The Home That Makes the
Right Kind of a Boy.

(By Professor Francis G. Peabody.)

¢ boy is the natural product of a good
holAnég,ozid »ﬂl the efforts of '_philantpropy to
make boys better are consc19uely imperfect
substitutes for the patural influences of a
healthy-minded home. The great and over-
shadowing peril of & boy’s life is not, as many
suppos?, his bad companions, or his bad books,
or his bad habits; it is the peril of homeless-
ness. 1 do not mean merely homelessness
having no bed or room which can be called
one’s own, but that homelessness which may
exist even in Juxurious houses—the isolation
of the boy’s soul, the lack of any one to listen
to him, the loss of roots to hold him to his
place and make him grow. This is what
drives the boy into the arms of evil, and
makes the streets his home and the gang his
family, or else drives him in upon himself,

S
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You cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than e

- EPPS'S

A delicious drink and a pystaiulng

food. Fragrant, mutritious and

ecomomical. This excellent Cocoa

maintains the system in robust

health, and enables it to resist
- winter’s extreme cold.

0COA

‘Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers
in }-Ib. and §-1b Tins,

e e

HATCHING BEGGS FOR SALE.—A limited number
o! hatching eggs for sale. Silver Spangled Ham-
hurg hens, bred hy Shacemaker. Splendid laying
strain, non-setters,beautiful plumage, a:d in ev-
ery way satisfactory. Price §2 for 13 eggs. C. A.
PORTRQUS, 46 Quinn 2 venue, Longueuil, P.Q,

S T O S B —

into uncommunicated imaginings and feverish
desires. It is the modern story of the man
whose house was ‘empty,” and precisely be-
cause it was ‘empty,’ there entered ‘seven
devils’ to keep him company. If there is
one thing that a boy cannot bear, it is him-
self. e is, by nature, a gregarious animal,
and if the group which nature gives him is
denied, then he gives himself to any group
that may solicit him. A boy, like all things
in’ nature, abhors a vacuum, and if his home
is a vacuum of lovelessness and homelessness,
then he abhors his home,

Mending Lace Curtains.

If your lace curtains are badly torn when
they return from the wash try mending them
this way: Buy some plain curtain net in about
the same sized mesh as the groundwork of
your curtains,  Cut pieces sufficiently large
to overlap the holes, dip each in cold starch;
lay the curtain on an ironing board wrong
side up. Place a piece of net carefully over a
hole, and iron with a moderately hot iron till

Synopsis of Canadian Northwest
Land Regulations.

ANY person who 1s the sole head ‘of a family, er
any male over 18 years old, may homestead a
quarter-section of available Dominion land in Ma-
nitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant
must appear in person at the Dominion Lands
Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Entry by
proxy may be made at any agency, o©OR certain
conditions, by father, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of intending homesteader.

Dutjes. — Six months’ residence upon and cultl-
yation of the lapnd in cach of three years. A home-
steader may live within nine miles of his home-
stead on a farm of at least 80 acres soiely owned
and occupled by him or by his father, mother,son,
daughter, brother or sister.

In certain districts a homesteader in good stand-
{pg may pre-empt a quarter section alongside his
homestead.  Price $8.00 per acre.  Duties—Must
veside six months in each of six years from date of
‘homestead entry (including the time required to
earn homestead patent), and cultivate fity acres
extira.

A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead
right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may take a
purchased homestead in certain districts.  Price,
$2.05 per acre. Duties—Must reside six months in
each of three years, cultivate fifty acres and erect
& house worth $300.00. :

W. W. CORY,
Deruty of the Minister of the Interior.

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise-

ment will not be paid for. ?

ey to a the “N h

quite dry. Do the other holes in the
way. 1f curtains are sufficiently long it is
sometinies possible to cut a sufficiently large
piece cither from the top or bottom to do
the paiching.

same

An Old-fashioned Nut Cake.

Two cups of sugar stirred to a cream with
three-quarters of a cup of butter, a cup of
rich miik, a teaspoon of soda, four eggs, four
scant cups of flour, and a teaspoon of cream
of tartar. A cup of hickory nuts, chopped
very fine, is stirred through the cake just be-
fore it is put in the oven. It should e
baked in large, brick-shaped loaves: iced with
a thick icing, through which half a cup of
hickery nats have been stirred.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advance).

Single Copies - 8 .40 3 year
Three Copies, separately addressed if

desired, for - -« - - - - 100
Four Copies, separately addressed it

desired,per copy - - - - ° .30

Ten Copies or more, to one address,
per copy - - - - e 20
Four coples, separately addressed, one year for
one dollar, if three are new.
Six montbs trial at half the above rates.
Postage included for Canada (Montreal and Suburbs excepted),
Newfoundland and the British Isles; also for Bahamas, Barba,
does, Bermuda, British Guiana, British Hondurys, British North

Borneo, Ceylon, Cyprus, Falkland Islands, Fiii, Gambia
Gibraltar, Hongkong, Jamaica, Leeward Islanls, Malta,
Manritivg, New Zealand, Northern Nigeria, Sarawak,

Seychelles, Sierra Leone, Southern Nigeria, Transvaal, Trinidad
Tobago, Turk's Island and Zanzibar.

1. 8. Postage 10¢c extrato the United Btates, Alaska,
Hawaiian and Philippine Islands except in clubs, to one
address, when each copy will be fifteen cents extra postage
per annum,

Foreign Postage toall countries not named in the above
jist, fifty cents extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks
promptly sent on request.

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY ITI

The ‘Witness’ Tor over sixty years ums
rivalled in the confidence of the Canadian pub-
lie. Latest news, market reports, ete., finan-
cial and literary reviews, good stories, home
and boys pages, queries, ete., ete. Valuable
departments devoted to farming interests. A
clean commercial, agricultural and home news.
paper. (Send for a sample.) $1.00 a year,

With the ‘Messenger’ $1.20.

‘World Wide’ A weekly reprint of the
best things in the world’s great journals, Re-
flects the thought of the times. Best cartoons
of the week. The busy man’s paper Noth-
ing like it'anywhere for the money. Send for
« sample. $1.50 a year.

With the ‘Messenger’ $1.75.

icanadian Pictorial’ Canada’s popular il
lustrated monthly. High grade paper, high
grade pictures. Interesting to young and old
alike. Many of its full page pictures suitable
for framing. $1.00 a year.

With the ‘Messenger’ $1.00.

The ‘Northern Messenger’ speaks for itself,
A favorite for over forty years, and increas-
ingly popular. A potent influence for good.
iweekly Witness,’ ‘ Canadian Pictorial’ and
iRorthern Messenger,’ one year each, $1.70

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB.

¢ Weekly Witness and Canadian Home-

TN S R e L S LSO TR L
IO IR T WIAR P0G e e wie ve o w100
¢ Canadian Pictorial’.. <s oy o ne ..§ 1.00
«Northern Messenger’.s «v oo wo oo 40

freely  and

Wtk . e v e e 9 e
All for one year, $2.70
or the FOUR papera for FOUR months for $1.00

anywhere in the *Postage Included™ group.
(See above). For U. S, or abroad, special

terms quoted on clubs.
Any one of the group may

be sent t\o a

THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ is
every week at the ‘Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig
and St. Peter streets, in the city of Montreal, hy John
Redpath Dougall and Frederick Fugene Dougall; both of
Montreal.

Al busi jcations should be addressed *John
Dougall & Son,” and all letters to the editor should be

When please ti
Mossenger.” -

dd d Editor of the ‘ Northern Messenger.

-
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‘Lace Centre Pieces for 35¢
Werth Double.

Two Very Special Offers of
Spring Coats at $5.00

For home use, or for presentation pur-
poses, you couldn't give anything more
appropriate or acceptable. The jHus-
tration s an exact photograph of one of
four designs. Order early, for these
dainty pleces will be in popular demand .
at this low price.

Al-10. N.M. Renaissance Lace Centres,
hand-drawn Irish linen centre, in
four different designs; sizes, 18 x 18.

Very special value at, each .. .. .35

iy } 2
f H~ i These designy can also be had in a ,(1
/ ‘1:’.er -t ‘/ larger size, 36 x 36, at, ¢ach .... .98 3
i g8 3 Ty %
/4 Ladies’ $1.25 Umbrellas
G 2303, M.M. fo, 890. 3 £

These are sensible

03. N.M., is a Stylish Spring
a23 and seryiccable Umbrel-

| Ne. G2400. N.M., is a Smart Spring |No.
Coat (for both Ladies and Missesy,

Coat (for both Ladles and Misees),
of Striped Covert Coating, in both
light fawn and brown tones, excellent
quality. Prince ChLap back, doulve
breseted fromt, 25 inches long, the
fancy pockets and coat sleaves are
trinmed with buttons of self.

misses’;

Stock sizes,ladies’, bust measure 32 to 42 in.
“ w o

of All Wool Light Tweeds, creainy
mixtures, bar and stripe effects, in
tones of grey or fawn, sacque coat,
30 inches long, with side vents, fancy
pockels, and coat usleeves trimmed
with fanecy buitoas, It has a Ches-
torfield fromt.

P T e g W ey

S0 to 36 in.

The Ansonia, $1.00.

Everyone wants ene of these low prieced
correet timeliecpers known as the Anso-
niz, $1.00,

Most popular priced wotches have one of
iwo faults, either they arec too clumsy, or if
neat and small they won’t keep time. To
produce a thin medel watch similar in ap-
pearance, shape and size, to ths highest
priced watch, aleo {0 guarantee it to keep
accurate time and =supply it at a popular
price, that was the problem.
solution:

las, with strong steel
rods and pretty ban-
dles  of Fancy Tiern,
Silver XKnecbs, Dresden,

and ave certainly a
hig bargain at eighty-
nine esiits, i
J1-400. N.M.. Gloma
silk and  wosl cov<
ers, heavy aad dura-
ble, strong steel rods
and paragon {rames,
full size. Your choice
of any styis handle
in farcy horn, silver
knob, Dresden or na~
tumll wood. Sells
e regularly  at .25
each. Our special price, each ..., ?§9

o

Here i3 the

or neat natural wood, '

The Famous White Nouse

Cook Book, 65¢.

< ~..  (Original Price, $2.50)

St W B s

L g I L s e T e

This watch is the popular mediumn or 1§
elze in the new thin medel, of which
the atove illustration is an exact rep-
resentaticn. Kach watch is backed by the
maker’s guarantee of aceuracy, cndorsed
by this store, same as for the highest

If you want to
Yary your menn
card, don’t fail to
buy ene af these
famous Coak
Books. It fairly
teems with stmple

BX 000. N.M.—16 Size, .

priced watches,

il Repairiag this watch i made eacy when
| pecessary, as all parts are made by auto-
4 matic machinery at the rate of thousands

a fitted without trouble.
epecially suited to mechanics, spcrismen,
and those engaged in rough work, hecause
it 18 made especially  to withstand hard
knocks,
watiches can do mo more than this watch,
name’y, keep ilme, wear well and look well.
A guarantes rent with each watch for one
year from date of eale. Money back if not
€atisfied. Delivered to any address in good
order on receipt of price, .. .. ..8$1.00.

day, so that any part can bo replaced
This watch is

The finest and highest pricé

and ecomomical
recipes.
C- e D H.‘ -

Specldl price .o vo wi S o SF e
(If by mail, allow 27c extra)
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