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Trusted.

Nothing is more likely to give hope and
courage to the despairing than the great
thought that there are people who still
believe in them.,

A young man, for persistent wrong-do-
ing, was convicted of felony, and was sent
to the penitentiary. He came out at the
end of two years more hardened, : ana
an object of shame, distrust and suspi-
cion. He came to his native town; every
one gave him the cold shoulder except a
poor old woman who had known him ever
since a child. She met him near her lit-
tle home on the day of his return,

‘Why, Harry,” she said, as if nothing
had happened. ‘I’'m glad to see you. I
didn’t know you had come back.,”

‘Well, I have,’” he said grufiy.

‘Yes, I see; where are you staying?’

‘On the street.

‘Dear me! That’s no place for any one
~vo stay. Come home and stay for supper.
I can’t give you much choice, but you are

~ welcome to what I have.’

‘Aren’t you afraid I’ll rob and murder

* youf’

‘Why, Harry, I’m no more afraid of you
than when you used to sit in my lap in
your baby clothes. Come right along.’

After supper she said: ‘Now Harry, you
must stay here to-night and sleep in the
little Toom my own boy slept in before he
died’ 1In the morning she said: ‘Youwd
better stay here until you find something
to do.’ : 3 s

‘Do you suppose any one would give me
anything to do?’

‘No, I don’t. I thought about it while
you slept, and I tell you what you had
better do.’ 1

She went to a bureau and took from it a
silk bhandkerchief containing a roll of

bills.

‘Now, Harry, here’s fifty dolla.rs which
I have saved penny by penny as the sav-

- dng of a life. I’ve been saving it up to be

used in my last sickness. I want you to
take this money, go away off where you
are not known and begin life over again.
I can trust you to pay it back if able; if
not, all right. I am not afraid to trust
you.’

She could say no more, for Harry was
on his knees, his e in her lap, crying
as he had not since the d‘ays-of his ¢hild-
hood.

‘Say it again.’

‘Say w,'hat?’

~ ‘That you are not afraid to trust me.’

" ‘Why, I am not’

“Then I'll take the money and do as you
BRY, bad as I've been, to pz‘o‘ve that I am
Nforthy of ymn: trust %

Her confidence px‘ovecl tcr be his salva.-
tion. He put hundreds of miles between
him and his old haunts, eand began life
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anew with hppe and courage, beeauze one

trusted him. In a few months the old

~woman’s money was returned with more

than compound interest. In the letter sent
’with the money was: S

‘I owe my salvation to three words you
spoke when all the world was against me:
“I trust you.”  They led me to the belief
and trust I now have in the God I am try-
ing to serve.)—‘Industrial School Gem.’

et
The Armenian and His Tes=
tament.

Garabed was born in Tokat, his parents
being members of the Greek Church, and
he was brought up in strict accordance
with its principles. He had no Bible. A
missionary came to his neighborhood, and
Garabed had a great desire to go and hear
him, but his father prchibited him. He
somehow got hold of a copy of the New

. Testament, however, and in order not to

be discovered, he took it into a stable, and
read it by the light of a lamp. He feared

lest his parents should find he was in pbs-
session of the Word of God; for well he

knew it would be taken from him. Read-
ing night after night, he becdme deeply
interested, and longed to know if there
was a Saviour for him. He searched the
whole sNew Testament to find his name,
but could mnot. Peter, Paul, James and
John he found, but no Garabed. Reading
John'’s Gospel one night, he came upon the
word ‘whosoever’ in chap. iii.,, 16. That
word gave him the title he sou'ght. It
means ‘anybody.” So he put in his own
name, believed on the Lord Jesus, and is
now a preacher of the Gospel, telling
to others, in that dark -land, the way of
life and peace.—J. H.,
Herald.’

Grace and Grit.

A pastor was holding extra meetings in
a schoolhouse in a rich rural neighborhood.
A wealthy farmer living a mile distant
had not attended, when the wife, an un-
emotional woman, but of rare good semnse,
went to the meeting one evening.  Al-

though it was the first one she attended °

she was convicted of her sins, sought the

in “The Christian

“ing asked,

ience. Reaching home, she found the
family had retired. HMer hushand, arous-
ing from slecep, said, ‘You are a little late
getting home.’

‘Yes,” she said, ‘T’ve been to the meet=
ing, and I've been converted, and I want
you to come with me.’ ;

He was silent a minute or ﬁwo, then
said, ‘Mary, you could not have done any-
thing which would have displeased me
more. Don’t ever speak of it to me again,
Come to bed.’ ]

It was the most abrupt remark he had
made to her in twenty years of wedded
life. But $he knew his will, and not &
word was spoken until the morning. She
did not sleep, and silently the whole night
commended his case to God. She knew he
also was far from having a good night ofl
rest, Farmer-like, they ate breakfast by
candle-light. No sooner was he seated at
the table than he said: :

‘Children, your mother says°she was con-
verted at the meeting last night, and she .
won’t want. to eat without a blessing .be-
so keep still while she asks:
one.’ ; i

The good woman would not deny her
Lord. She asked the blessing as best she
could. There was silence during the meal.

§#  When the hired man pushed back to leave

~ the room, the man of the house said:

N

My wife says she is converted, and of
coursge she will want to read and pray be-
fore we go to work. You’d better sit right
down.’ : i

Nothing daunted, the saved but persecu-
ted woman, without a murmuring word,
set herself to the untried work, read oub
a chapter, and kneeling alone, prayed. As
the son wasg leaving the room, the father
said: i

‘In an hour you hitch the gray horses
to the cutter.. Your mother and I are go=
ing to C—— for a visit. :

Ordinarily he was a kind husband, con-
sulted his wife about social and business
affairs, and few were in better accord. But
this was the first intimation of the pro-
posed visit. Should she submit, and thus
ke ignored? Should she leave the meet-
ings, where she hoped her children would
be saved? These and other similar ques-
tions were pressed on her conscience, yet
somehow she believed God was to be glor-
ified even through this abuse. In an hour
she was seated by her husband, and si-

- lently they drove twenty miles, when he

reined up at a hotel and ordered dinner.
When they entered the dining-room a few
boarders and half a dozen commercial trav-
ellers came in. With a knife-handle the
man rapped, and as the company looked
about he said: : :

‘My wife says she was converted last

_ night, and she will not want to eat unless

- she asks a blessing.

Lord, azi‘d, was happily converted before .

the meeting closed. Her spggial Cross now
was to tell 'hgr husband of-her new exper~

Please keep still
while she says grace.’

Although faced by twenty strangers in
this cruel arraignment, yet she would not
deny her Lord, and in stammering utter-
ances, thanked him for the food that was
before them. There was no jest uttered.
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‘and the meal was eaten in silence. An
hour later the team was brought, and the
man turned their Leads toward home., Af-
ter they had gone a few rods the wife said:

‘This is not the way toward C—r~

‘I know it’; and bursting into tears he
gaid, ‘Wife, T’ve used you meanly, but
you kave got the real thing, and I’'m go-
ing to the schoolhouse to-night to see if I
can get converted.’

The rezt of the stery is short. The days
were but few before the whole family, in-
c¢luding the hired help, was converted, and
she who was put to such unjust and un-
natural tests, but who demonstrated her
conversion by unflinching courage, hag
scen her husband a leading and worthy
official in the church of God for very many
years.—‘Way of Faith.’

Our Blind Children in India.

Miss Millard of Bombay, and Mrs. Win-
sor of Sirur, have taken special charge of
those children whose eyesight has been
destroyed by hunger. Mrs. Abbott, who
cared for the children in Bombay while
Miss Millard ~was in the United States,
wrote :—‘At present we have forty-one
children to care for, while others for whom
application has bsen made we cannot ac-
cept becausé of lack of funds to support
them. There are from fifteen to twenty
children waiting thus, and you ¢an im-
agine how we long to help them. These
children will appeal to all, not only as
famine children, but also as bearing the
burden of blindness. Thoge who know
something of the awful misery of a blind

child’s life in India can alone appreciate

the joy of being privileged to gather these
children into a Christian home.

‘We are introducing weaving of a two
and a half inch tape much used by the
natives, The loom is one made specially
for us and one that can be worked by lit~
tle children. Clay modelling finds favor,
and the little ones are busy now making
bead and silver and gold wire chains,
which the women of Bombay are very glad
to buy, also curfains made of seeds or of
split bamboe. They much enjoy tHe bagket
weaving,

‘The children can march by putting the
hands of each on the shoulders of the one
in front, while the leader is always a boy
who can see a little. They march very
nicely, and their delight in it is always
seen in their faces. They are happy lit-
tle children, always ready for a romp. It
is great fun to help them organize a tug-
of-war. With a bit of rope and a guid-
ing hand to start them, they will play and
shout as merrily as seeing children., We
hope that many of the helpless little
ones will become useful teachers and
preachers; while to_all we hope to give a
trade whersby they can help to support
themselves..
home will respond to the call for help for
these little<blind famine waifs.’

Hhiiss Millard writes:—‘It does seem $0
nice to be back again and to ind my be-
loved work‘in guch encouraging condi-
tion. Dear Mrs. Abbott has worked in the
blind school as though it were her own
work, and has made it altogether a great
guccess. The children gave me a pleasant
welcome last Saturday, and I wish all their
friends could have seen their bright faces
and heard them sing and read their Braille
books, e

I am sure kind hearts at
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‘A day or two ago the Government In-
spector came to visit them. I had them
read for him, Hindu though he was, a
Scripture portion, and opening at random,
they read the story of the blind-man who
said, “Lord, that I might receive my
gight.” It seemed so appropriate to these
blind ones, who have practically received
their sight at the end of their fingers.
They are so keen about their studies that
the matron told me this morning that some
of the ambitious ones take their books to
bed, and she finds them early in the morn-
ing before daylight feeling out their les-
sons. This evening I found them at sup-
per sitting in absolute darkness, and as
I enquired for a lamp the matron said:
“Why, you know, Madam Sahib, they do
not need a lamp.” I think I realized then
as I had not done before what it means to
always sit in such absolute darkness.

‘With gratitude for past help and hope
for the future,

‘Sincerely yours,
‘ANNA L. MILLARD.?

There are several of these blind children
for whom I have not yet secured patrons,
- It costs thirty dollars a year to support
them, and I shall be very glad to forward
more aid or assign children of whom I
have photographs. Funds may be sent to
Messrs. Brown Bros. & Co., 50 Wall street,
New York, N.¥Y.
Yours truly,
EMILY C. WHEELER,
40 King St., Worcester, Mass.

A Useless Member.

‘Yes,” said Aunt Sarah, surveying her
bandaged wrists, ‘the doctor says it's a
bad sprain; and the minister gays I know
now how the church feels, in not having
the use of its members. © The minister
didn’t mean that just_ for a joke, either;
he looked at me as if he wanted to see how

—T’d take it. T had sense enough, too, to

feel I deserved to have him say it to mgq.
A word like that comes home pretty
straight when one of your own members
is useless, and worse.

‘T’ve never thought just what being a
member of the church meant before, al-

though I’ve been one for thirty-five years.

D've never: felt obliged to do what the
church wanted done. I felt it was a favor,
my doing it at all, and half the time I let
some one else do it instead. When,I was
through with work at home, and with
what things I liked to do outside, then I
was willing to do something in the church
—if it was the kind of work that suited
me. I guess I’ve been just about as use-
ful a member to the church as the sprain-
ed hand is to me, all stiff and crippled,
and refusing to bend more than an inch
or two.

=~ ‘There’s lots of things I nead to do, but
I can’t use this member to do them—that
is certain. That is the way the minis-
ter has felt about me, I guess. I’ve been
2 useless member for thirty-five years,
that’is the long and short of it; and, if
the rest of the members had been like me,
the church would have been as paralyzed

as Cousin Josiah Jones, that can’t move ‘

hand nor foot. I’m ashamed of myself—
I truly am—and things are going to be
different from now on,” and Aunt Sarah
nodded her head with firm determination,
as she leoked at the church spire from hex
‘window.—Forward.”

“
L J
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What Rheumatism is.

Rheumatism is a deep-seated, dangerous
dlsease, caused by the absorption into the
blood of effete refuse matter, which should
bo carried out of the system through
the proper channels. This poison soonw
destroys the purity of the blood and as it
circulates through the body the acid parti-
cles that are thrown off penetrate the
nerves, muscles, membranes and even the
bones,. :

In Acute Articular Rheumatism, the af-
fection usually commences suddenly; some~
times pain or soremess in the joints pre~
cedes the disclosure of the disease. The
joints become swollen, particularly those
of the knee, ankle, wrist, elbow and the
smaller joints of the hands and feet. Acute
Rheumatism ig always identified with
more or less feverish condition and pro-
fuse Perspiration, especially at night, same
being strongly acid, showing ‘the system
is attempting to throw off the poisonous
particles. Chronic Rheumatism is the same
as the acute form, but milder and less ex-
tended, though strange to say, more per-
sistent and difficult to cure. »

Muscular Rheumatism also exists un-
der two forms, acute and chronic, the lat-
ter as in Articular Rheumatism, not so
violent in attack but pitiless in ité hold on
the system. In the acute form, there is

first & dull pain in the muscles, which
gradually increases, growing almost 'nn-

* bearably violent in movements which re-

. the remedies that are

quire the contraction of the muscles.
the chronic form, pain is excited
when the affected muscles ars contracted
with unusual force, and is more apt to
change its location than in the acute form,-

With the blood in an unhealthy condi-
tion, exposure to cold, combined with
moisture, the night air, sudden changes in
the weather, sleering between damp sheets,
sitting in a cold, damp room, especially
when heated from exercise, or an acute at-
tack of indigestion is suftcient to bring om
an attack of Rheumatism to those who
have mnever before experienced this difi-
culty, and cause violent attacks in those
who are subject to it.

Vitae-Ore, the Natural Mineral Medicine
advertised extensively in these colummns,
will cure Rheumatism, even in chronic,
diagnosed as incurable cases. Alkalies and
almost invariably
prescribed, fail to cure because they weak-
en the digestion, irritating the delicate
lining of the stomach, thus impairing in-
stead of building up the system. Vitae-
Ore, being a powerful blood purifier, soon
brings about a complete and radical
change in the circulation. It is absorbed
into the blood, neutralizing the acid secre-
tions, rendering them harmléés for evil,
and gradually eliminates them from the
system. TUnder its use the thin acid blood
is made pure and rieh and as it is carried
through tke body nourishes and soothes
the irritated nerve tissues, cools the hot,
throbbing muscles, dissolves the hard, cal-
careous matter that has collected in the
joints, and it passes out of the system.
Cures with Vitae-Ore are permanent and
lasting. In severe cad®s crutches are of-
ten thrown away, never to be used again.
It leaves the blood in perfect working or-
der, its occasional use keeps it so0, and the
cure-is sure and certain. Read the Vitae-
Ore trial offer made in this issue by Theo.
Noel, of Toronto, ;

In
only

Special Clubbing Offer.,
‘World Wide’ and ‘Northern Messenger,’
one year each, only $1.00 for both. Post-
age extra for Montreal and suburbs or for-

_eign countries excepting United States and

its dependencies, also Great Britain and
Ireland, Transvaal, Bermuda, Barbadoes,
British Honduras, Ceylon, Gambia, Sara-
wak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar. No eX~
tra charge for postage in the countrieg
named, ]
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Sadie’s Conquest.

(Sara Virginia du Bois, in the ‘Christian
Intelligencer.”)

It was a strange and mysterious looking
box that the expressman left at the door
that mérning, addressed in a clear, dis-
tinct hand to Miss Sadie Allen, No. 4
Township Line. ‘There’s a quarter to pay

on it, madam,’ the expressman said as he .

handed her his official book.

‘I hope it’s worth a quarter,” said Sadie,
laughingly, as the door closed and the fam-
ily gathered about the box, wondering
what it could contain.

‘I’ll soon show you,” sald Walter, who
was the family mechanic on all occasions.
‘Wait {ill I get my tool chest, and I’ll have
the lid off in less than no time.’

‘The box is comparatively light. I do
not see why it should have been nailed so
securely,” said Bess. ‘Perhaps it's filled
with greenbacks, Sadie, or railway bonds.’

‘My hopes are not soaring wvery high,’
answered Sadie, although her looks cer-
tainly did belie her words. -

‘Well, here it is, 8is,” said Walter a mo-
ment later, ‘and there’s a letter; if I’m not
mistaken it’s Aunt Jane’s crabbed hand-
writing.’

‘Oh, Walter, hush! said Mrs. Allen,
sternly, ‘I do not wa:nt you to forget that
however forbidding Aunt Jane may seem
to you, yet still she is your father’s eld-
est sister, and was once young like your-
gelf.’

‘She forgets it mow,” laughed Walter,
‘But what does she have to say, Sadie?’
They gathered about her eagerly as she
Tead:

‘My dear Sadie:—I huppened to remems=
ber that to-morrow is your birthday, and
send you a little gift upon conditions, I
remember you were not particularly indus-
trious when I visited your home last win-
ter, and spent most of your time over
books, some of which I did not approve.
The bands need to be trained as well as the
intellect dev®loped. This great ball of
Yyarn I want you to work up into a winter
shawl for my own uge, and when it is fin-
ished I shall reward you as I see fit. As

I am very susceptible to climatic changes,

I shall want the shawl finished by Septem-
ber. With regards,
: ‘Your Aunt Jane,’

- Walter laughed and whistled almost in
one breath, and Bess’s face was full of
suppressed mirth as she took the grea.t
ball in her hands.

- €If it were only a prettier shade of yarn,’
said Sadie. ‘What color would you call it,
motherp’ ‘

‘Drab, I thmk’ she sald smiling, ‘a.l-
thou;gh I am not sure, I never saw any-

thing like it before.’ i

‘It makes me think of the near approach
of a funeral,’ said Walter.

~ you going to work it up#®’

Sadie looked at her mother and then at
the great ba’il of yarn, ‘It is the first time
I ever remember Aunt Jane making a re-
quest of me, and I dare not refuse her even
if I would’ Then meeting her mother’s
eyes, she hastuy added: ‘Do not misunder-

. stand me, little moﬁher, I mean that every
stitch shall be woven with love and a\ood'

wishes,’
‘But I thought you wanted all your spare

. -

" and father a smile of approval.

‘Say, stsA are -

time this summer to prepare for college,’
said Bess. Sadie weighed the ball care-~
fully in her hands before she answered §
‘Well, yes, I did; but then it is doubtful
if I can go, father may not be able to send
me.’

‘I do not see why she need impose this
task on Sadie,’ said Walter.

It was Sadie that answered now, and as
she did so there was a new light in her
eyes as she spoke, ‘Father was speaking
to me about Aunt Jane only last evening,’
she said. ‘You know how tenderly they
love each other, He told me that she was
not always as she is now, a great sorrow
came into her life, and instead of living
above it, she yielded to its depressing in-
fluence.’

‘Then for ‘the sake of old times, do it,’
said Walter, as he put away his tools and
gathered up his cap.

It was surprising how slowly the ball
lessened in size, but Sadie did fot despair,
and worked at her task with such pluck
that mother often gave her a loving kiss
One day
father gathered up the ball from the cor-
ner where it had rolled, and where Carra-
tunk, the beautiful little angora kitten,
had been playing a merry game with it.
‘Getting near the end, dear; can you finish
it to-day?’ ‘I shall finish it this evening,
and to-morrow when you go into town, you
will please deliver it for me.’

At ten o’clock that evening, as they were
gathered about the library lamp, Sadie
gave an exclamation which caused them
all to turn in her direction.

‘It’s finished,” she said, ‘and here at the
very heart of the ball is another lettér
from Aunt Jane.’

‘Let’s hear it,’ said Walter, folding his
hands and smiling grimly. ‘There’s no-
thing like one of Aunt Jane’s letters to
cheer one up.’

‘My dear Sadie: O'ﬂen this little envel-
ope, it contains your reward.’

‘It’s a lock of her haxr, I know,’” said
Bess.

‘Hush, children,’ said father. ‘Wait un-
til she sees.’ Sadie gasped, then held out
toward her father a tiny slip of paper.

‘It’s'a check for a thousand dollars,” said

- father, ‘to defray college expenses. My

dear sister, may God bless her.’

Sadie’s voice was beyond control, but

tears of joy were'falling upon the shawl.

‘How can I ever thank her,” she finally
said.

‘I am glad,’” said father, ‘that this labor
was one of love and not of duty alone, If
we would only show thought and tender-
ness for the eccentricities of others, we
would often find that'however much they
may differ from us, they usually have a
warm side to their natures.’

—— e
A Bagster Bible Free.

Send four new subscriptions to tHe
‘Northern Messenger’ at thirty cents each
for one year, and receive a nice Bagster
Bible, bound in black pebbled cloth with
red edges, suitable’ for Sabbath or Day
School. Postage extra for Montreal and
suburbs or foreign countries, except
United States and its dependencies ; also
Great Britain and Ireland, Transvaal, Ber-
muda, Barbadoes, British Honduras, Cey-
lon, Gamhia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands

t{ Zanzibar. No extra. charge for post-
age_ in the countries named.

The Walnut Tree That Wante
ed to Bear Tulips.

2 (Sarah E. Wiltse.)

Many years ago, when your grandmane
ma’s grandmamma was a little girl, there
stood a tall, young Walnut-Tree in the
backyard of a tulip-dealer.

Now the Walnut thought he had never
seen anything 'so beautiful as the little
Tulips that were set out in the yard to be
kissed by the Sun, who each day peid a
visit of an hour to the Walnut.

The wonder is that the Sun did not stay
longer to watch the pretty shadow-pictures
which the Walnut began to make on the
grass as goon as the Sun said ‘Good morn-
ing.’ g

Another wonder is that the Walnut ever
thought of looking down at the dear little
Tulips, when he might have looked up at
the greater Sun. But he did, and you and
I will never know the why of a great
anany things, smaller even than that, un-
til we go up higher, to be taught by the
dear Friend who knows everything.

However, the Tulips were very lovely, L
assure you, with their scarlet and golden
cups.

One day a wonderful sister Tulip was
brought out. What color was ghe, do you
suppose?

‘Crimgonp’

‘No.’

‘Purplep’

‘Not

I am sure you will not be able to guess,
so I will tell you. ;

She was black, and she was softer than
velvet, and more glossy than satin. :

When the Walnut saw this beautiful
Tulip, every little leaf danced in the air
for joy, and every little branch bent low.
You've seen the trees bending to kiss the
children and the ﬂowers, that way, I am
sure,

" The Walnut .did something else, which
I will tell you, if you will promise not to
teil the Hickory or the Chestnut. He
dropped a little leaf at the Tulip’s feet,
which was written all over with a wonder-
ful language that mobody but trees and
flowers, birds and bees, and perhaps Mr.
Tennyson or Mr. Kingsley, could read.

The Tulip did mot seem to care for the
little leaf or the letter written on it; and

» we cannot tell whether she sent an answer

back to the Walnut or not. Be that as it
may, the Walnut was not quite so happy
after he sent the letter, but he bagan
growing better.

And do you not think it wiser in our’
best Friend to make us good instead of "

“ happy, sometimesp

The Walnut used tol‘say after this hap-
pened, ‘T’ll bear Tulips myself.g

How would a Walmlz't—Tree look with
Tulips among its leaves?

You(tzhink that could never, never hape

pen? We shall see.

Walnut struck its roots deeper, and

. spread its branches broader and broader,

until he was quite wonderful to look
upon. Some'times the Wind used to hear
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him singing something like this, which ~

was set to the most beautiful, rustling lit-
tle tune you ever heard: =

" oWe'll bear Tulips yet;

Leaves and I can ne’er forget;

Roots, be not weary,

Heart, be thou cheery;

The blessing may tarry,

But we’ll bear Tulips yet,—~ s
Leaves, roots and heart, do not forget.”

A hundred years went by, but there
were no Tulips among the leaves of the
Walnut-Tree. A hundred years is a long
time for trees to wait, is it not? We
can afford to wait longer for some things
than can the trees, for we never, never
really and truly die. Now, at the end of
those hundred years, this Walnut fell to
singing another refrain, which the yeais
had begn teaching him: '

4I bear no tulips yet;

And though I ne’er forget,

Ap thou wilt, aster, let it be;

Tulips or only leaves for me;

8411 I will cheery be:

Do thou thy will with me; :

Leaves, roots and heart, I yield to

thee.’

This dear Walnut had been very brave
and stout-hearted. He had left nothing
undone which any Walnut-Tree could
do, and he had grown very fine in fibre
and perfect in form, so that one day a
wood-carver said, ‘That perfect tres is just
what I want for my work.” The brave old
Walnut was cut down and sawed and chip-
ped; but he did not mind, for what do you
suppose the wood-carver was making?

Black Tulips, to be sure,

You never saw any black Tulips?

Then I advise you to look sharply at
every bit of wood carving you can find ;
for those very Tulips are somewhere, feel-
ing very happy that they can bloom all the
year round, while some of the Tulips we
know have to sleep half the year at least.

The Tulips carved from the heart of the
patient Walnut-Tree adorned the temple
for which they were fashioned more years
than the tree had struggled with the
‘storms of its old life.

The carved petals grew darker with age,
and the Walnut’s heart ¢f hearts became
~ more peaceful with ‘self-devotion and with
self-restraint.” On Easter Day the altar
was adorned with living Tulips, whose
hearts were aflame with life and love; the
“ecup of a splendid black Tulip was lifted to
totich the dark wood of the carved altar,
end the heart of the old Walnut throbbed
with a divine discontent, which was so
softened by divine patience that it hardly
knew it sang: ‘ ;

e

/ ‘Father, I'm waiting ye?,

.. Hoping thou’lt not forget.

' Others I strive to bless,

" Asking no happiness

But what thou wilt. ¥
'Carven and still I stand, *
My life in thy dear hand.’

Thus it poure& out its melody while the

people worshipped, and when a misplaced
candlestick set fire to the altar draperies,
and the great cathedral shrivelled, then
cracked in flames, the Walnut yielded its
‘Tulips to the elements without fear, al-
most without hope, but with an infinite
satisfaction in having given itself brave-
“ly and uncomplainingly to the Father’s

i AP P

great plans, which must include a higher
happiness for somebody than the heart of
a Walnut could devise or perhaps even
hoeld. )

The ashes of the Walnut-Tree lay white
and ghastly upon the charred earth ; the
dew gathered upon them, and the rain
beat them deeper and deeper into the piti-
less dust. At first, they lay in the form
of Tulips, but the wind soon whirled the
pale petal-shaped mass into, pathetic shape-~

- lessness, and there lay the heart of the

Walnut, forgotten of all but the unforget-
ting Father,

They yielded themselves now to Win-
ter’s frost and Summer’s heat, with no
will but to suffer, and with no hope but to
bless unknown lives in this way, though
only by enriching the earth for other blos-
soms.

A gardener passed that way, and, like
the woodman of old, selected that which

- best served his purpose—the self-prepared

earth. . A Tulip bulb was buried in this
beautiful goil, and by the beautiful chem-
istry of nature the Walnut-Tree found its
carved, burned and storm-beaten heart
transformed into the living beauty of a
magnificent black Tulip.

Is not this enough—a hundred years of
growth; a struggle with storms;-a final
fall beneath the woodman’s ax; the sharp
instrument of the wood-carver; the adorn-
ing of the temple; after which the flame
and the frost; the loss of identity except
to the Father; burial and final resurrection

for one week of bloom in the color and in.

the form of a Tulip.
" Nay, it is not enough, and the bright

© Tulip lifts its chalice, heart of Tulip ans-

wering to heart of child:

“There is no death; there is only change.
Live for others while you keep your own
good purpose unchanged as the unchang-
jnz Father’s love; forget selfish aims,
'yieldi.n‘g your life to wiser plans than any
one can imagine; and, like the Walnut-
Tree, you will find at length a joy too deep
for any language but that of blooming in
sweet and sacred gilénce’—‘Stories and
Morning Talks.’

How the Girl Settled the
Question.

In the month of April there came to my
ears a story: A fair young girl was a mem-
ber of a church in a certain Western city.
She loved a young man who was not a
church-member, but who, with much fer-
vor, paid her his respects. ; :

And it came to pass that there was a ball
to be given in the city, and the young man
entreated his lady friend to accompany
him thither. She was sorely tempted to
yield to his importunities.  But being a
girl of real religious experience, and hav-
ing great confidence in her pastor, she
thought she had better take the difficulty
to him. ;

Accordingly the next day she admitted
herself unannounced into the parsonage
and began unfolding the circumstances in-
to the friendly pastor’s ear.

‘I’'m in trouble,” she said.

‘How’s that, can’t you get himf’ ans-
wered the jesting preacher,

‘On! it’s not that,’ said the girl, with a
curt toss of the head and a flush of crim-
son mounting to her smiling face,

““There’s going to be a ball,” she contin-

ued, ‘and Charley wants me to attend, and

The
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I thought I would better come and get
your permit.’ -

‘Well, indeed!’ said the pastor, surpris-
edly; ‘I have no authority to give you a
permit to attend a balll >

‘Why,” said she, ‘I met another minis-
ter up-town, and he said he could give &
permit to any one to attend a balll

‘He didP—Well,—perhaps he owns a lit-
tle church and can give such permits, But
I don’t own any little church myself. Now,
I can advise you what to do.’ ¥

‘How’s that®’ she queried, X 1

‘Go to your room and talk to Jesus an
bour about it, and he will advise you what

* to do.’

‘’'m afraid he won’t let me go,” said the
girl, with a chuckle, twisting and hiding
her face; all of which was done with a
half-serious air as though she were strug-
gling with her own dubious ideas. g

Nevertheless, the pastor prevailed, and
she went to her room, locked the door, pull-
ed down the blinds, bowed with her head
on the edge of the bed, and pleaded with
Jesus a whole hour, :

The pastor was a very busy man, and
the advice to the young girl dropped out
of his mind. So when she stepped in a
day or two later and said, with some em-
phasis, ‘Well, I settled it,” he surprisedly,
turned and retorted, “What’s that, are you
going to get marriedp’

‘Oh, no!’ she said. ‘About going to that
balll’ :

‘Oh, oh, yes.. Well, did you go?’.

‘No, I didn’t want to go after an hour’s
earnest communion with Jesus. I never
expect to go to a ball, and I told Charley
s0.” : % o

‘And what did he say?’ :

‘He said I had lots of pluck, and if I
eaid I didn’t believe in going to a ball, he
believed me. And he said he guessed he
wouldn’t go, either.’

With these remarks and a glad ¢ Good
morning,’ she was away toward her own
home, doubtless entertaining many gra-
cious thoughts, not the least of which
dealt with Charley’s own honest respeot
and tender regard for her belief and her -
religion.

Further concerning them, I do not know,
but if I should indulge in speculation, X
should guess that they have ‘long since
wedded, that the devoted wife is an un-
pretentious Christian, and that Charley
has been converted, and that the two as
one go marching along the pathway of life
in sweetness of -temper,h loyal to God, pro-
nounced in all their righteous convictions
and getting to themseélves the joy of‘l!;_tb;
to miss which is to miss alll—Watchword.!
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The Two Bridges.

Those who drink in moderation are in-
clined to scoff at those who believe in total
abstinence from alcohol. But it is not bet-
ter to drink in moderation than to abstain.
Imagine two high rocks separated by wa-
ter. One rock is inaccessible from the
other, except by means of a thin, slippery
plank, without even the worst of railings.
When the wind blows this frail bridge
rocks to and fro. Then imagine two other
rocks, situated in the same manmner, but
with a strong bridge, with iron railings
on either sidesr Those who go on the frail
bridge consider themselves brave, and call
those who use the strong bridge cowards.
The former very seldom get across in safe-
ty, but generally fall into the abyss, where
brave men are always waiting to throw
out the life-line to those who are drown-
ing. Those who keep to the strong bridge
never fall, even when the wind blows very

~ flercely. Is it necessary to tell what these

bridges represent? The dangerous bridge
is moderation. Beware of it. The strong
bridge is total abstinence. Xeep to it, and
abstain always, because ‘Wine is a mocker,
whosoever is decelved thereby is not wise.’
‘Look mnot thou wupon the wine’ (Prov.
‘At the last it biteth like a
serpent, and stingeth like an adder ‘(Prov.
xxiil., 32).—‘The Temperance Leader and
League Journal.’
——

A Frown and a Smile.

‘Such a silly little, foolish little, naughty
little frown—
Too small to do the slightest harm, yowd
p think,
Yet the Mughty little frown frowned the
: nursery pleasure down,
And made a pleasant room as black as
ink.
Nurse scolded—Jamie sighed—
Kitten ran and baby cried—»
» (You scarcely can believe it, but it’s
true),
Every smile was blotted out
With that naughty frown about—
" Just think how much a little frown can
do!’

‘S\uxh a pleasant little, happy httle, jolly
little smile— =
'-l‘oo small to do the slightest good you’d
say,
Wet that happy little smile kept the nur-
sery all the while
As cheerful as the sunshine and as gay.
Nurse was singing like a bird—
Baby cooed and kitten purred—
(You scarcely can believe it, but it's
true), ?
Everywhere that small smile went
It brought pleasure and content—
Just think how much a little smile can
dol”
~—¢The American Mother.”

Herman s Promptness.

‘_Emmlu’

How Eerma.n ‘ad hate ta go! e
setting up a little water-wheel in the ditch
and it was the greatest trin.l to leave 1t.

‘Her-miel’

Hermie's face drew up into a scowl And
then ’he remembered what father had said
to him. ‘Take good care of your mother,
Herman, for she is sick and nervous, and
any excitement may upset her.’

»

‘he asked.

He dropped the windmill and ran to the
porch where mother was calling.

‘Hermie,’ said mother in a worried tone,
‘look off there toward the railway track.
Do you see that smoke? That ought not
to be there.’

Herman loocked.
be worried.

‘It’s only a little grass burning along
the track. That’s all right,’ he urged,
eager to get back to the water-wheel.

‘Oh, but, Hermie, please go down and"
ses that there isn’t anything wrong,’ beg-
ged mother. ‘And, Hermie, don’t you get .
hurt,” she added, in fresh terror. _

‘All right, mother. I’ll see to it,” he
answered, cheerily, and started off toward
the track.

First he ran to please mother. Then he
walked, for really it was foolish to make
such a fuss over a common thing. Then
as the flames came in sight he began to
run again, What was it? No grass fire
along the track could look like that. The
long wooden bridge was burning. And in
five minutes the train would be due!l

‘What shall I dof’ panted poor Hermie,
as he hurried up the steep railway grade.
‘I must wave a red flag.’

But he had nothing to flag the train with
and it was too far to run home. He stood
a moment helplessly. Then the boy who
could make water-wheels had ingenuity

Mother was g0 apt to

renough to think of a way out of worse
.- difficulties.

He pulled off his red blouse
and waved it vigorously at the speck which
approached in the distance. The engineer
caught sight of the dancing little figure’
that waved the red blouse so frantically
and brought the train to a standstill. The
tralnmen camse clambering down to fight
the fire. The passengers followed "after,
and the very first to come out of the coach
was Herman’s father.

‘0h, what would have happened if I had
not come quick when mamma called!” Her-"
man thought, with a shudder, as, happy
in the possession of enough money to buy
a steam engine that would really run he
went back to his water-wheel. :

X ———— -
A First Sight of One’s Mothe?‘2

A minister living in an Indian village
received a call once from a parishioner:

“Will you go to Indianapolis for me ?’
‘We have decided to send John-
nie there for an operation. We have re-
ceived encouragement that he might yet be
able to see.’

Johnnie had been born without sight,
and now a lad of six, bright and sunny,
and hardly realizing that he lacked any-
thing to make life happy, he was facing a
future of darkness, little hope having till
now been given to his parents that any-
thing could be done for his eyes.

‘Go with my wife and Johnnle,” said the
father. ‘I cannot go: I dare not go. But
stay with her till it is over, and either re-
jolce with us or comfort us, and send me
word as fast as the lightning can fetch it.’

The minister went and stayed with the

" lad. The oculist, not over confident, began

his work, and persevered till, with a thrill
of triumph in his tone, he said:

‘The hoy will see.’

The glad wire tingled with the message
to the father. The minister, with the ov-
erjoyed mother, ‘retired to walt for the
time when the bandaged eyes could bear
light enough for the first look at the beau-

¥

; tiful world. SaE 2
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At last came the notification of the ex=
pected test. In the dimly lighted room
the mother and the minister stood breath~
less, while the doctor carefully raised the
shade. The little lad, overwhelmed by
the sudden possession of a new sense, cast
a bewildered look from one to another of
the three.

‘Johnnie,” said the minister, ‘this is your
mother.” The little arms went up and
clasped her neck, the happy boy verifying
this new sense by those already tested.
Caressing the loving face he saw leaning
above him, he cried, ‘O mother! 1Is this
really you, or is it heaven?’

It was indeed like a glimpse into hea-
ven.

‘I felt,” said the minister, ‘as if T wit-
nessed something of the glad bewilder-
ment of a newly translated soul in its first
sight of the face of our Heavenly Father.!
—Youth’s Companion.’

—————

The Absolutism of the Czars.

‘When Prince Bismarck was Prussian
ambassador at the court of Alexander II.,
he was one day standing with the Czar at
a window of the Peterhof Palace, when he
observed a sentinel in the centre of the
lawn with apparently nothing whatever to
guard. Out of curiosity he inquired of the
Czar why the man was stationed there.
Alexander turned to an aide-de-camp:

‘Count ,’ sald he, ‘why is that sol-
dier stationed therep’ ;

‘I do not know, your imperial majesty.’ -
The Czar frowned. ‘Send me the officer in
command,’ he said. i

The officer appeared. ‘Prince .-—, why
is a sentinel stationed on that lawn?’

‘I do,not know, your majesty.’

“Not know?’ cried the Czar, in surprises

: ‘request then the general commanding the

troops at Peterhof to present himself im-
mediately.’

The general appeared. ‘General ’ said the
Czar, ‘why is that soldier stationed in
yonder isolated place?’

‘I beg leave to inform your majesty that
it is in accordance with an ancient cuse
tom,” replied the general evasively.

‘What was the origin of the custom®’
inquired Bismarck.

‘I-I do not at present recolle'ct’ stam-
mered the officer.

‘Investigate, and report the result, said
Alexander. So the investigation began,
and after three days and nights of inces-
sant labor, it was ascertained that some
elghty years before, Catherine II., look-
ing out one spring morning from the win-
dows of this palace of Peterhof, observed
in the centre of this lawn, the first May-~
flower of the seasSon, lifting its delicate

ad above the lately frozen soil.

She ordered a soldier to stand there to
prevent its being plucked. The order was
inscribed upon the books; and thus for
eighty years in summer and in winter, in
sunshine and in. storm, a sentinel had
stood upon that spot, no one apparently,
until the time of Bismarck, caring to ques-
tion the reason of his so doing! Such was,
and is, the absolutism of the government

‘of the Czars!—Liydia Hoyt Farmer.

- Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have
gpecimen copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost.
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8aved in a Basket, or Daph
and Her Charge.

i AR,

CHAPTER IX,—Continued

X

‘With this promise again repeated, Rose
kfssed the children, and, with a murmured
mord of comfort to Daph, passed from the
room,

Not so soon passed away the influence of
that visit prompted by Christian kind-
ness, rich in blessings to the humble ne-
gress; most precious to that young'disci-
ple of Christ, who had learned to love to
be ‘about her Master’s business.’

CHAPTER X.

SBPRANGE PROCEEDINGS.

Day after day Rose Stuyvesant contin-
ued her ministry of love to Daph and the
little ones. The hour of her morning visit
was watched for, and hailed with joy; and
well it might be, for she brought with her
the sweet influence of a loving heart and
an earnest and devoted spirit,

The children were, as usual, looking eag-
erly out for her one morning, about a week
after her first appearance in their hum-
ble home. Daph, who was once more on
her feet, was moving about with a step a
little more languid than usual, trying, as
she said, ‘to make the place look a little
more fitsome for the sweet young lady to
git down in. Charlie, who was perched
on a chair beside his sister, and had his
nose pressed from time to time flat against
the window, and had drawn all sorts of
strange characters with his fat fingers, in
the dampness left by his -hrea;h s.gaing/t
the pane, at length had his attention sud-
denly arrested. ‘Oh, Lou!” he shouted, ‘look
this way on the steps! there’s that ugly,
old, bad doctor, that cut dear Daffy’s arm,
and two big men with him.’

‘Good doctor, Charlie!” said Daph; ‘he
wanted to make Daffy well, but he didn’t
jus’ know how. It took Miss Rose wid
her sweet holy words to do Daph good.’

‘He’s an old, bad doctor, I say, and he
shan’t come in,’ said Charlie, springing to-

‘wards the door, as the voice of the doctor
sounded in the hall, and his hand touched
the latch. The sturdy little figure of the
boy, resolutely backed up against the door,
was but a small obstacle in the way of the
strong hands that forced it instantly open.

‘For shame, Mass’ Charlie!
young genman in!” said Daph, as she came
forward, dropping a curtsey. ‘I’se quite
well, sir, to-day,” she continued, ‘and I’se
mighty tankful for you being so uncom-
mon willing to do somewhat for to cure
Daph, for by her arm do be a little stiff for
de cuttin’ you gib it de oder day.’

‘He’s an old, bad man to hurt Daffy, and

I ain’t glad to see him a bit, said Char-g

lie, with an angry look.

‘Do your work. Thisis the woman!’ gaid
the slender young doctor, turning to the
stout men he had brought with him.

A strong hand was laid on each ghoulder

of the astonished Daph, and a rough voice °

said, ‘Come with us, old woman!’

‘I isn’t goin’ to do no such thing,’ said
she, with an indignant glanée. ‘What for
is I goin’ to waste my time goin’ wid them
as I has no business wid? Perhaps you
doesn’t know what manners is, to be lay-
ing hands on a poor nigger dis way. Take
your big hands off! I'se my missus’ chil-
dren to look after, and we’s would be glad
to habe dis bit of a rocm to ourselves!’

-

Let the-

Daph had not spoken very rapidly, but
even as the indignant words forced them-
selves out of her mouth, she was hurried
towards the door.

‘You’d better do your talking now,’ said
one of the men, coarsely, ‘for before half
an hour’s over you’ll be locked up where
nobody’ll hear you if you holler till you
are hoarse.’

Daph began to struggle violently, and
the sinewy men who held her were well
nigh compelled to relinquish their grasp.

‘Is you a genman, doctor,” she sald des-
perately, at last; ‘4s you a genman, and
stand still and see a poor woman treated
dis way?®p’

‘You are only getting your deserts,” said
little Dr. Bates, drawing himself up and
trying to look dignified. ¢You are to be
tried for stealing, and for the other aw-
ful crimes which your own conscience can
best count over to you; and be sure the
severest punishment of the law awaits
youl’

‘Is that all?” said Daph, her spirit ris-
ing. ‘Carry me to any real genman, and
it would take more liars than ever grew
to prove any such like things against poor
Daph. I’se not a bit afeared to go wid you,
for sartan I’se be back soon ‘nough.’

The children, who had at first been
struck with silent astonisbment, now be-
gan to realize that Daph was actually go-
ing from them. Louise burst into a vio-
lent fit of weeping, and clung to the un-
fortunate negress, while Crariie, with an

uplfted wash basin, made a sudden at- -~

tack upon the slender legs of Dr. Bates,
which broke up his dignified composure,
and made him give a skip that would have
done honor to a bear dancing on a hot iron
plate.

‘No Mass’ Charlie, I’se do be ashamed,’
said Daph, subduing the grin that had sud-
denly overspread her face. ‘De young
genman don’t know no better! ’Taint like-
ly he ever had anybody to teach him! You
jus’ let him be, Mass’ Charlie, and tend
to your own sister Miss Lou, here. Don’t
cry, pretty dear, Daph will be back soon.

 Lord won’t let them hurt Daph! You
be jus’ good children and dat sweet Miss
Rose will comfort you till Daph comes
home.’ :

The last words were hardly uttered when
the negress was forecéd into a long, cover-
ed waggon, and rapidly borne away from
the door. At this moment Mary Ray ey
breathlessly, up the steps, exclaiming:—
‘Where have they taken Daph, mother?
Mother, what is the matter?’

‘Matter enough,’ said Mrs. Ray, vehe-
mently. ‘Who could have told it would
have ended that way! I am sure I never
meant any such thing. Daph’s gone to

prison; and just as likely I shall never .

hear the end of it, and have the children
upon my hands, into the bargain. Well,
well; I wish I’d never set eyes on that bad
man, Dr. Bates.’ : ,

The bitter reproaches that rose to Mary’s
lips were hushed at the mention cf ‘the
children; and she hastened to comfort them
as well as she could, while Mrs. Ray went
back to her kitchen in no very enviabie
frame of mind.

CHAPTER XT.
ANOTEER FRIEND.

‘Dis don’t be the cleanest place in de
world!” said Daph to herself, as she looked
round the small, bare room, into which
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she had been thrust. ‘Well,’ she contine
ued, ‘de Lord Jesus do be everywhere, and
Daph no reason to be above stayin’ where
such as he do set foot. But den de childen}
‘What’s to. become of de childen’

Here Daph’s resolution gave way, and
she had a hearty cry. ‘Daph, you do be
a wicked creter,’ she said to herself, at
length. Jus’ as if de Lord Jesus didn’t
love little children ebber so much hetter
dan you can! He’s jus’ able hisself to take
care ob de dears; and Daph needn’t go for
to fret herself ’bout dem.’

(To be contimied.?
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The Green Marble.

(By Mrs, F. M. Howard, in

¢ Christian World.’)

Mary Ellen loved marbles, She
“had a little yellow bag with a draw-
string run into the hem, and she
had more marbles in it than she
could count, still she wanted more,
and when her mother called her in
to do an errand for her one day
she begged for a nickel to buy

marbles with in payment.

‘ Run along fast then,” said Mrs.
Pierson, ‘ for Nora is in a hurry for
the raisins” Mary Ellen had on
her pretty pink dress with the
ruffles over the shoulders, and a
hat with long sash ends which
streamed out behind her when she
ran, so she felt very good and
obedient, and skipped away so brisk-
ly that the wind carried her hat
ribbons out like banners.

She gave her orders at the gro-
- cer’s, then went into the drug store
~where a large jar stood on the shelf]
filled with marbles. Ier nickel
would buy five of the handsome
glass ones which she liked, but as
the druggist turned them out she
found six that she was sure she
must have, they were all so lovely.

‘Which will you have? asked
the druggist. e was getting tired
waiting for Mary Ellen to choose
between the green marble and the
pink mottled one which she held
in her greedy little hand, and
another customer was coming.

‘Please, sir, I want them alll

said Mary Ellen,

The druggist laughed, for he had
a little girl at home of his own,
‘Pick out the five you like best,
sissy, and drop the other into the
jar,’ he said as he tossed her nickel
into the drawer, and ‘went to wait
on the other customer. She was
all alone, and the two marbles
looked more and more beautiful as
she tried to choose between them,
Four had already been slipped into
‘her pocket, and but one more was
‘.hemesﬂy hers. .

Poor Mary Ellen, she had never
takan anything which did not be-
long to her in all her life before,
but—oh, they were so pretty—and
there was no one there to see—and
she turned and fled from the store
with a very red face a,nd with six

marbles in her pgcket. It was a
very unhappy little girl who went
slowly into the pleasant sitting-
room where mother was hemming
the strings for her new white apron.

‘Did you buy your marbles, Mary
Ellen?

‘Yes, ma’am.” All the marbles
but one came out of her pocket.

‘They are real ,pretty, but what
ails you, child? Does your head
ache ?

‘No, ma’am.’

¢Did you leave the order ¢
. “Yes, ma'am.’

Mary Ellen went out to the barn
and took the green marble from
her pocket, It-did not look nearly

the store, and the little girl most
hearlily wished it was back there
again, sate in the jar. A little girl
friend came to visit her a few days
later, and she gave it to her, hoping
to lighten her mind of its trouble

“Why,’ said the little friend in
surprise, ‘it’s the *very prettiest
one you have, I wouldn’t think
you would give it away.’

‘I don’t care very much for it,
replied Mary Ellen, with a thank-
ful heart, as she saw it going into
her friend’s apron pocket. A week
after the little friend came back
with the marble.

“I guess I don’t want it,” she said.
‘It's always rolling away and get-
ting 10qt I think it is homesick
for you.’

Mary Ellen tried to lau«rh at the
funny idea, but with a very sick
heart; she was again the unwilling
owner of a green glass marble.

She tried to lose it, but some one
would always come running with,
‘ Here’s your green marble, Mary
Ellen, until she hated the very
th'ou<rht of it .

Mr. Sanborn, the druggist, was a
friend of Mr. aud Mrs. Pierson, and
often came to the house for a friend-
ly call, and Mary Ellen had always
liked him and enjoyed his visits.

She saw him at the gate one day,

and almost shrieked aloud, in her

fear that he had come to complain

to her mother of the wicked little
girl who had come to his store and
stolen a marble, and she slunk away

‘as fast as she could and hid in the

barn.

‘alarm.
so green and pregty as it had in °

‘Why, Mary Ellen,I was really
ashamed of you,” said her mother
after the caller had goffe, and the
guilty little girl had come in.

¢ Mr. Sanborn likes to hear you
say your verses, and I wanted you
to sing that nice little song for him
which you had learned.’

Mary Ellen hung her head, and
made no reply. She could never
sing for Mr. Sanborn again, she
knew, with that naughty heart of
hers throbbing so fast and hard,
and after that she would go ablock
out of her way rather than meet
him or pass his store.

Mrs. Pierson awoke one night in
Mary Ellen was moaning
and crying in her cot, her face
flushed, her hands hot with fever.
Don’t take me to jail, please, don’t,
Mr. Sanborn. I stole your marble,
but here it is. The green one
——' and then her heavy eyes
opened to look upinto her mother’s
anxious face.

‘Yoa will take it back to Mr.
Sanborn, and tell him how sorry
I am,” she sobbed after the story ot
her naughty act was told, and all
of the sorrow and shame it had
cost her. i

Mary Ellen was a very sick little
girl for many days, and even after
kind Mr, Sanborn had sent her a
bag of cool, sweet oranges as a
token of his entire forgiveness, the
green marble haunted her dreams.
She never cared to play with her
marbles after she was well again,
and never, never, never did she
take anything which dld not helong
to her.

The Marshal of the City of
Refuge.

(By Frederick Hall, in “S.S. Times,’)

When he reached the fence,
Toggles stopped before the sign
that he and grandpa had nailed
there the day they made the farm
a City of Refuge for the birds.
He read it through again :

' -
§\ TRESPASS IF YOU WANT To
: "But DoN'T HARM THE BIRDS

..................................................

The summer was almost over; it
was what grandpa called Indian
summer now, and Toggles had been
thinking that he and the birds had
had a very good time of it, Among
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vhose he liked most was the beau-
tiful bird that grandpa called a
golden robin, and mama a Baltimore
oriole, and whose wonderful nest
was swung like a tiny hammock
from the branch ot the big walnut-
tree on the edge of the orchard.

He was just thinking of him
when he came into the woods, and
saw, just a little way ahead, the
man with the green tin box.. The
- man had not seen Toggles, for he
had his back turned. Toggles
thought he might be a soldier or a
gailor, he walked so straight; but
maybe he thought that only on
‘account of the cap and the field-
glasses. The man was going toward
the orchard, and Toggles followed
him, keeping out of sight, but
watching closely; for, being the
Marshal of the City of Refuge, it
was his business to see what a
stranger was doing on his grandpa’s
farm,

The man was walking slowly.

Once he stopped to pull some leaves
and put them in the green tin box,
and several times he whistled—so
like a bird that, when the real birds

answered him, Toggles could hardly

tell the difference. Then he came
out by the big walnut, laid the
green tin box and the field-glasses
down on the ground, and, throwing
off hig coat, began climbing the tree.

Toggles had never secen a grown
man climb, a tree before, and he
watched eagerly, very much sur-
- prised and interested, until he saw
him swing to the limb from which

hung the oriole’s nest, and take out

" his knife; and -then he suddenly
wished he were big enough to take
hold of the tree and shake it until
the man should come tumbling
down like a ripe apple.

He was 80 very angry that he
never stopped to think of anything
but the outrage to the oriole, and,
when“the man reached the ground
with the nest in his hand, he
walked straight up to him, his eyes
blazing, and the words fairly tum-
bling over one another in their
cagerness to get out and tell his
indignation. e

" (To be continued.)

Dainty Grace.
“I don't see how it is that Grace
Morton always looks so much picer
than I do, Nora Ames complained

(4

\

\
4

itself to please,

Nor fr il (%
Jiuth anp care, £
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+to her mother one day. ‘I'm sure
her clothes are not'any better than
mine, and not nearly as pretty.’

‘Have you ever noticed,” asked
Mrs, Ames, ‘how dainty Grace is in
small things ?
hands are always clean, and her
nails match well. Then her teeth
are brushed as ‘white as they can
be, her hair is always smoothly and
neatly arranged, and her shoes are
buttoned to the top, and not a
single one missed,”

Nora colored as she followed her
mother’s glance down to the shoes
on her own small feet, and saw that
every other button had been left
unfastened. ‘

‘I suppose 1 might have but-
toned them all’ she said slowly;

~‘and brushed my hair alittle more,

and washed my hands cleaner. Do
you really think, mamma, that it
is attending to these small things
that makes Grace always look so
nice ? Nora added earnestly,

For instance, her

‘I feel sure it is, dear,’ replied
Mrs. Ames. ¢ Each one of us ought
to take a pride in his personal ap-
pearance, doing' his best to keep
neat and attractive. No matter
how expensively a child may be
attired, she will not look well if
these minor details are not attended
to. I shall never forget once see-
ing a lady enter a car in which I
was seated, with ungloved hands
that were almost loaded down with
beautiful rings, but which, I felt
sure, had not felt the touch ot
water that day, and her nails were
in like condition.’ LT

‘After this, mamma, I am going
to try and be neat and clean in every
way, Nora promised thoughtfully,

‘I wish you would, dear, said
the mother smilingly. ¢Then it

~will be “dainty Nora” as well
as “dainty Grace.”’

— ‘Weekly
Welcome.’ S

Out of 591 scholars examined in a lla.rgo’ e

school in Leipsic, Germany, only 184 were
Innocent of the taste of alcohol. -
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" of degradation, sin and suffering. -
‘life was not an easy one, even at the
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LESSON X.—MARCH 6.

Jesus Calms the Storm.
Mark iv., 85-41.
"Golden Text.

He maketh the storm a calm, so that the
waves thereof are still. Ps. cvii., 29.

Home Readings.

Monday, Feb. 29.—Mark iv., 35-41.
Tuesday, March 1.—Matt. viii., 28-34.
Wednesday, March 2.—Ps. cvii., 21-81e
Thursday, March 3.—Nah. i, 1-15.
Friday, March 4.—Ps. 1xv., 1-13.
Saturday, March 5.—Acts xxvii., 21-26,
82-36. -
Sunday, March 6.—Matt. xiv., 22-33.

L

85. And the same day, when the even
was icome, he saith unto them, Let us pass
over unto the other side. :

86. And when they had sent away the
multitude, they took him even as he was
in the ship. And there were also with him
other little ships. :

37. And there arose a great storm of
wind, and the waves beat into the ship, so

_that it was now full.
88. And he was in the hinder part of the

‘ ghip, asleep on a pillow: and they awake

him, and say unto him, Master, carest thou
not that we perish?f

39. And he arose, and rebuked the wind,
and said unto the sea, Peace, be still. And
the wind ceased, and there was a great
calm, .

40. And he said unto them, Why are ye
80 fearful? how is it that ye have no faith?

41. And they feared exceedingly, and
said one to another, What manner of man
is this, that even the wind and the sea
obey him?P x

INTRODUCTION.

After Jesus had taught his new disci-
ples as much as he thought was necessary
for the time being, he started with them
on his' second missionary tour through
Galilee. The little band had grown from
four, who went with him on the first tour,
His popularity was steadily
increasing, and with it the bitterness of
his enemies.

THE LESSON STUDY. . . :
Verses. 35, 386. ‘On that day’: A day
of teaching on the lake shore, described in

the first part of this chapter. It was the
day on which he had spoken the parables

- of the sower, the lamp, the wheat and the

tares, the leaven and other parables of the
nature of the kingdom and how it should
grow. ‘When even was come’: It was at
the close of a long, hard day. Jesus was
too sensitive, tender-hearted and sympa-
thetic to reach the close of such a day
without being thoroughly tired; there was"
the speaking to the crowd—not altogether

mpathetic—and the listening to the

~ stories of the poor and friendless who al-

ways thronged to him, the healing of the
many who were sick and the constant sight

height of his popularity. ‘Let us go over
unto the other side’: To get away from the
crowds: when he was with them he could
wot rest and his human endurance had
been taxed to the utmost. He must have

_ rest and quiet and time to think and pray

in order to be ready for another day of ser-
vice. ‘Even as he was’: He had been seat-
ed in a large fishing boat anchored out a
few feet from shore whike he taught the
people. His disciples simply manned the
ﬁ:t he was in and put off, Like most
fishing bdats, it was probably rigged with

%

His -

‘they could never forget.
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a sail for use when the wind permitted,
and was rowed at other times. ‘Other
boats’: Which had crowded up around his
boat as he taught the people on the shore.
Night was coming on, and yet people were
g0 anxious to see and hear this wonderful
man that they started off with him across
the lake.

Verses 37, 38. ‘A great storm of wind’:
Small lakes, especially if they are sur-
rounded by high hills, are always subject
to sudden squalls. The Sea of Galilee lay
at the bottom of a very deep valley, 680
feet below the level of the Mediterranean
Sea. The rugged hills that rise abruptly
on both sides of the little-lake are broken
by huge gorges through which the wind
sweeps down in whirls and eddies upon
the water. The tropical heat of the wval-
ley partly accounts for the suddenness
and fury of these storms. ‘The waves beat
into the boat’: It is harder for a boat to
live in a sea of choppy, white-capped
waves, on a little lake, than on the moun-
tainous swells of the ocean. ‘Was now
filling’: Of course the boat was well han-
dled, for many of the disciples were pro-
fessional fishermen, and knew every inch
of the lake from years of life upon it, but
the boat was not large and was heavily
loaded and could not afford to ship much
water. ‘In the stern, asleep on the cush-
ion’: Mark does not say ‘on “a’” cushion,’
but ‘on “the’”’ cushion:’ lhe is naming a
part of the ship—perhaps the small deck
across the stern on which the stesrsman
sat, but certainly no soft pillow.  That
Jesus could sleep in such a place and un-
der such circumstances shows how utter-
ly weary he must have been. ‘They awake
him, and say unto him,” etc.: They were
fishermen and their home was on the sea,
but they were helpless in such a storm as
this and thoroughly frightened—and fish-
ermen are not quick to admit that they
are frightened. ‘Carest thou not that we
perish’: ‘An appeal with a touch of re-
proach in it.’

Ver. 39-41. Mark’s account of the still-
ing of the storm is most impressive in its
simplicity. “I'he wind ceased, and there
was a great calm’: What silence is. there
that can compare with the silence that fol-
Jows the raging storm? The waves sink
back - like tired creatures grown drowsy
after their madness—that meaning is in
the word translated ‘ceased’; there is ab-
solute stillness on the water broken only
by the distant mutterings of the flying
storm: ‘There was a great calm.” This was
the most impressive and awe-inspiring
moment in the lives of the astounded dis-
ciples. The words that broke the silence
‘Why are ye
fearful’: As if he were surprised and dis-

* appointed that they had been afraid; he

would not have wondered at a panic in
some of the other boats, but these were his
disciples, his closest friends. ‘Have ye
not yet faith’: ‘Not yet’—how long would
it take,—how much would they have to
see of him to learn to trust him perfect-
ly! Of course they did trust him in a way
and he knew that, but it hurt him to see
the trust was not complete. ‘They fear-
ed exceedingly’: They were awe-stricken;
never before had men seen what they had
just seen; and what did it mean? Who
was this who was master of the elements
themselves. They realized that they had
not begun to fathom the mystery of his
being. ‘What did it all mean?’ they ask-
ed themselves, and they probably never
fully understood till after the resurrec-
tion.

C. E. Topic.
Sunday, March 6.—Topic—How Christ
stills the storms of life. Ps. cvii., 23-31.
~ Junior C, E. Topic.
THE TOWER OF BABEL.
Monday, Feb, 20.—God’s blessing on
Noah. Gen. ix, 1-7.

Tuesday, March 1.—A covepant and a
rainbow. Gen. ix., 8-17. * :

‘Wednesday, March 2.—A rebellious gen-
cration. Ps. Ixxxviii., 8.

Thursday, March 8.—Against God’s
words., Ps. cvii,, 11, 12,

Friday, March 4.—‘Not walk in his
ways.” Isa. xlii., 24. ;

Saturday, March 5.—‘In their own coun~
sels.” Ps. lxxxi., 11, 12,

Sunday, March 6.—Topic—TLessons from
the Tower of Babel. . Gen. xi., 1-9. =

R ——

The Tact That Counts.

(John Mervin Hull, in ‘Westminster
Teacher.”)

All Sunday-gchool teachers are anxious
to have the confidence of their scholars.
They want to feel that there is no barrier
between teacher and scholar, and that the
scholar will come to the teacher without
reserve, as to a true friend. But some-
times the teacher finds it hard to estab-
lish this happy relationship, and wonders
if there are any methods that will be at
all helpful to this end. A practical illus-
tration is better than general advice, and
a short timeé age I had the opportunity of
observing in a few minutes some incidents
that revealed a great deal about the meth-
ods of a once very successful teacher, who
is now the superintendent of the inter-
mediate department in a large Sunday-
school. "We met unexpectedly in the pub-
lic library, and I took the opportunity to
mention some things about Sunday-school
work. While we were speaking together
a good many boys and girls from the pub-
lic schools came in after books. It seem-

_ed to me that my friend saw every one of

these young people, and in some way gave
a greeting to every one that she knew, To
some she gave just a nod and a pleasant
smile; she was a little more particular to
speak to the boys than to the girls; to one
she spoke particularly, and the conversa-
tion revealed that the girl had been sick.
One girl beamed like the rising sun the
moment she saw my friend, and coming
up she said, ‘Oh, Mrs. Parker, it was aw-
fully lovely to let us come to your house
last Monday; we had ‘“‘such’” a delightful
time!’ r
said ‘awfully lovely,’ but her gratitude
and appreciation were none the less evi-
dent, And in all the actions of the chil-
dren it was manifest that they prized not
only what was done for them, but especial-
ly the privilege ~which they had of
acquaintance with a true lady. This was
particularly evident when I told my friend
that I would like to consult some books in
the library, where I was a stranger. She
took me to the desk and introduced me to
& high-school boy, who was acting as as-
sistant librarian, as her friend. I could
see that I immediately took a high place
in that boy’s estimation, and he was most

' courteous to me, and did_ everything he

possibly could to get the books that I
wished to consult. I was his teacher’s
friend, and that was enough.

Now, is there any principle on which
these things are founded, any way by
which others may attain to the same suc-
cess? I think there is, and I believe that
it is found in the motto, ‘Put yourself in
his place.” Learn to look at things from
the point of view of the boys and girls. In
other words, apply the Golden Rule to your
work as a Sunday-school teacher.

—_——

In presenting a lesson, do not under-
value the background. ‘Wrap that trim-
ming in black paper, and always show it
upea the paper,” was the word given to a
girl at the counter. T heard an artist eu-
logized as ‘an expert in backgrounds.” The
young mind quickly notes contrasts. Just
as the very infant discerns the difference
between a dark and a bright colored ob-
ject and reaches eagerly for the latter, so
the mind of youth grasps at once the con-
trast between the morally dark and the

morally bright, even if it be not ready to

make the choice. Then make very dark

he hatred and malice of man that you

may-the more clearly unfold the love of
Jesus.—Prof. Dager.

Of course, she ought not to have
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A Victory

(A. McG., in the ‘Ewvangelical Visitor.’)

Shortly after my conversion I was con-
victed of the evil of using tobacco. Hop-
ing that the story of my wvictory may be
‘helpful to others, I here give it.

Having read of a lady fainting through
inhaling tobacco fumes from the person
of a guest at her table, I expressed my
doubts as to the possibility of such a thing
happening. I was assured that there ™2
an offensive odor from a confirmed smok &
and one lady claimed that she was often
rendered deathly sick by the stench from
her own husband. I was not convinced,
however, until I asked a young sister that
was teaching in our district, if she could
notice any disagreeabls taint from my-
self. I shall not sobn forget the sensa-
tion that came over me, as she stopped in
the roadway, and with all the energy she
could command exclaimed, ‘Why, Iir. McG
—you smell borribly.” That was the first
errow of conviction, and I am thankful
that the dart was sent homs by an earnest,
loving heart. In common with all true
men, I desired to be gentlemanly and
cleanly in my life, and here I was being
told by one young enough to be my own
daughter that I was offensive to those
with whom I came in contact. Until now
I had been blinded to its evil effects, and
was prejudiced against all attacks upon
that which I thought was as necessary to
me as food. How the pleasures of sense
and the love of our own will, do preju-
dice the mind against the leadings of the
Holy Spirit as he sesks to show what is
for our best good. But now my prejudice
was swept away, and I became as at'con-
version, like a little child and listened in
humility to the Holy Spirit as he showed
me how my usefulness was impaired by
this habit and the need of being freed
from it. And now commehced a strug-
glo which made me intensely miserable
whilst the battle was on, but when vic-
tory came what joy was mine, and what
a closer union had taken place between
Jesus and myself. I sought deliverance
from him who had so wonderfully deliver-
ed me from other habits at my conven-
sion, and yet deliverance did not come. I
prayed and put away the evil out of my
life and resolved that never more would
T usge it, and yet at the end of a few days,
I would have to resume its use, for my
whole nervous system craved the accus-
tomed poison. Again I would pray and
again get a temporary victory in my own
strength of will, and again failure would
follow.

During those waiting days my motives
for seeking deliverance became purified
and my eyes were more fully opened to the
far-reaching evil of this habit. I saw a
father punishing his child for smoking,
and yet at the very time the father was
doing the same thing himself. I saw
children hiding away to enjoy the forbid-
den thing, the use of which they had them-
selves learned from their own relatives. I

‘heard a neighbor complain that children

had broken into his house to obtain to-
baceo. I thus saw that the example. that
grown-up people were setting was making

- liars and thieves of their own children,

who moreover soon threw off all disguise
and quickly drifted into more open and
unblushing sin. Then I was shown that
as long as I continued to misspend on

that unnecessary and harmful habit, I was.

withholding from the Lord, and that I
could never experience the blessedness of
true giving to his ¢ause until I had de-
nied my selfish appetite. Many other rea-
sons were shown me why a follower of

‘Jesus should be free from this habit, but

space forbids details. For two months I
was under continual conviction, and yet
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although almost constantly praying and
struggling against its use, I was a greater
slave than ever. During this time I was
being taught more thoroughly the lesson
of my own helplessness. There came a day
when I came to an end of all confidence
in myself and my own powers, and then
it was that the Spirit turned defeat into
victory by leading me to commit the bat-
tle altogether to Jesus. The Spirit spoke
to me; his words were, ‘Then you confess
you cannot save yourzelfP’ I knew he was
referring to the tobacco habit and so I re-
plied, ‘Yes, if my will power has to save
me, even helped by prayer, it cannot be
done.” The Holy Spirit again spoke, ‘Yes,
but Jesus came to save the weak-willed
people as well as the strong-willed and he
can save you.” Do not misunderstand me;
the questions were asked and the message
given from a Personality distinct from
myself, and was not the outcome of my
own reflections. In fact, the conversa-
tion was sprung upon me suddenly, at a
time when my own thoughts were not en~
gaged upon the matter. I heard the words
And I replied as I would have answered
any friend who might have spoken to
me,

Truly, the Spirit does reveal the things
of Christ to the believer, and as I heard
the encouraging words fresh hope and con-
fidence in Jesus animated me. Once more
I threw the tobacco away and sought his
deliverance. Hardly had I risen from my
prayer before I thought of more tobacco
in my possession. This I threw away, in
spite of the intense craving I had to once
more satisfy my appetite. . With this
craving npon me I knelt and just cast this
burden upon Jesus. I was conscious that
I had come to the end of my own resources
and that it was his part to deliver and my
part to trust; and there and then the ap-
petite left me. I retired to rest and slept
undisturbed by any cravings, although
the night before I had been awakened sev-
eral times by the fierceness of my desire
for tobacco, and had to go downstairs and
satisfy this unnatural craving. The next
morning I awoke with such a glorious and
complete sense of freedom that I almost
ghouted aloud my praises to ‘the Lion of
Judah,” who can indeed ‘break every chain
and give us the victory again and again/
How thankful I was that I had kept up
the struggle till victory came; how thank-
ful I am to-day that I did. so, for it has
given me openings to testify to the saving
power of Jesus, in a way in which I could
not do, if I was in bondage to this or kin-
dred vices. Twelve years have gone into
the past since the might that. the Lord
freed me from tobacco; years in which I
have never desired to return to its use;
years in which I have over and over again
thanked thé dear Lord for his deliverance;
thanked him for the lesson this deliver-
ance taught me, of ceasing from my own
works and letting him work his own will
in me. If there ave any souls experiench
ing defeat and yet praying for victory, I
hope the above will encourage them to pevr-
severe, for sooner or later they will surely
be led into the place of victory.

A Michigan Banker’s Distress

7

A banker in Allegan Coufity, Mich.,
three or four yeas ago voted to license the
saloons, and they were brought back into
the county. A little while ago ex-Senator
Humphrey was at a hotel in Allegan, and
looking out he saw the banker walking
back and forth in front of the hotel bar-
room and looking in when anyone opened
the door. The senator went out and spoke

~to the bhankesr.

The banker said: ‘Senator, I am uneasy
about my boy. Do you think he may be in
the saloon? Did you see anything of
himpl :

‘Yes, I saw him in the back room of the
saloon playing cards and drinking,’ re-
plied Senator Humphrey.

The father seemed speechless for a mo-

ment, and then from a Reart full of dis-
tress he cried out, ‘O God! how shall I save
my boy from ruinl’
‘You have a grave problem to solve.’
‘I would give half I am worth to destroy
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every saloon in the country,’ said the
banker.

‘Ah! Tt seems cruel to remind you of it
now, but you should have come to that
conclusion when we wanted you to join in
the fight to keep them out of the county.
Now they have your boy, and I do not
know what you can do. May God help
you.’

The Rev. Dr. John F. Hill, in recount-
ing this incident, added:

‘At a public meeting, where appeal was
being made for funds to forward some
effort in behalf of the young, the speaker
declared that if but a single boy were sav-
ed, the hundred thousand dollars asked
for would be well expended. ® When a.
friend inquired if he had mnot spoken ra-
ther hastily, he replied: “No, not if it was
my boy.” >—Ram’s Horn.’

Ten Little Temperance Boys,

[Tune, ‘Ten Little Nigger Boys.” Boys
to come forward one by one out of a row
of ten at back of platform. All join in
the Chorus.]

/ s

1—One little Temperance boy donn’d the
ribbon blue, :

R%—Asked another boy to join, and then
there were just two.

Chorus—Omne little, stout little, brave lit-
tle, wise little, staunch little Tem=-
v perance boy.
Two little, &e.

3—Two little Temperance boys started
off in glee,
And talked so well to Johnny Bright
that quickly there were three. -
Three little, &c.

4—Three little Temperance boys wanted °

to get more— A ?
Cff they went and told Tim Jones, he
joined, then there were four.
Four little, &c. 2
5—Four little Temperance boys did their
best to strive
For the ‘cause,” and worked so well that
quickly there were five.
Five little, &a.

6—Five little Temperance boys left off
playing tricks, :
Talked all day of Band of Hope—an«
other boy made six.
Six little, &c.

7—8ix little Temperance boys found Du~
ty’s road uneven, .
But they knew that Union’s strength,
so made their number seven,
Seven little, &e.

8—Seven little Temperance boys learned
the drink to hate,

Quickly they got hold of Arthur, then

they were just eight.
Eight little, &eo.

9—Eight little Temperance boys thought
it almost fine, '
When they made poor Johnny joim
them, then they counted nine.
Nine little, &ec.

10—Nine little Temperance boys worked
away like men

To swell their splendid Band of Hope, '

and so at last were ten.
Ten little, &c,

FINAL CHORUS—

One little, two little, three little, four lit=

tle, five little Temperance boys;

Six little, seven little, eight little, nine lit~
tle, ten little Temperance boys.

[While singing the choruses, boys should

march in time up and down platform. Fon

the first chorus the two boys, for the Ee-

cond chorus, the three boys, and so on. A¥
the last all will be in line, and the marchl

may be continued as desired.]—‘The wide-
Awake Temperance Reciter.’ :

¥
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Correspondence

LETTERS.

Dear Boys and Girls,—Sometimes some
of you say in your letters that you hope
to see them in print very soon, and I dare-
say you are disappointed when you do not
see them that very week. Now, I must
explain to you, first, that we have already

& good many letters in hand, as you will

see by the lists of letter-writers. Second-
ly, that even if your letter was the first
and only one, it could not be printed the
same week that you sent it.  The ‘Mes-
senger’ is not like a paper that is printed
every day, being a weekly paper, it is less
hurried; and everything for one copy must
be given to the printer at least a week or
two beforehand. By this you can under-
stand a little why you must wait some
weeks before you can expect to see your
own letter in the Correspondence Column.
For this reason also you can see that some
letters are interesting when they are writ-
ten, but lose their interest by having to
wait—for instance, if you write that you
have had very little snow yet, that is all
right at the time, but before yeour letter
is printed ypou may have had a very severe
snowstorm. ' Or you may happen to write,
that there is lots of snow and good skat-
ing, but when your letter is printed there
may be a great thaw which has melted the
enow and spoiled the skating; and people
might say that the letter did not seem
truthful, when the real difflcilty was mere-

ly that you wrote of things of passing in-

terest. Keep these things in mind when
you write, and if you speak of the wea-
ther, instead of saying ‘We had a storm
to-day,’ say ‘We had a storm on February
26’—or whatever the date happened to be.

Some of you find it very difficult to find
anything interesting to write about. We
are pleased with every letter we receive,
because it shows your regard; but many of
the letters are mere repetitions of others,

© and therefore are not sufiiciently interest-

ing to print. Try to think of something
outside of yourself and your own personal
interests to write about. You often tell
what you do at school, but you do not tell
g0 much of what you do out of school
hours, What kind of games do you play?
Could you describe one of your favorite
games, telling just how it is played, so
that someone else who had never heard of
it before would be able to play it with his
friends? That would be interesting,

Do not forget about sending in your
favorite verse of postry, as I suggested

. some weeks ago.

I wonder how many of you read the Edi-
tor’s letters, and whether you like them
as well as the other letters?

Your loving friend, i
THE CORRESPONDENCE EDITOR.

i Snow Road.

/Dear Editor,—My brother takes the ‘Mes-
senger.’ I think it is a splendid paper. I
will be nine years old on Feb. 14. T have
two. brothers and two sisters, and their
names are Robbie, Elsie, Harvey and Myx-
tle, EFFIE H.

T

: 5 Coe HillL

Dear Editor,—I enjoy reading the ‘Mes-
genger.” T am an orphan.
died ten years ago. I have one sister and
one brother. My cousin took me. She is
like a mother to me, and I call her mother,
I have three half-sisters and one half-bro-
ther, and also one foster sister, who is four
and a half months old. She is a pet. I
go to school. : :
-~ MARTHA V. T. (aged 11).

: Orangeville.

Dear Editor,—We used to live in the

country, but about a year ago we moved

to the town of Orangsville. It is a very
nice town. A branch of the C.P.R. runs

‘near, 5o we are not far from a station. The

main street is Broadway, and nearly all
the business places are on, this street. I

- am working in the G.N.W. telegraph office

on Broadway. I am thirteen years old,

My mother:

THE MESSENGER

and have two sisters and one brother, I
went to the High School one year.
e PERCY H, F.

Exeter, Ont.
_ Dear Editor,—I am very much interest-
ed in the letters written by the boys and

girls. I think the ‘Messenger’ is a very
nids paper. I don’t know what part I like
best. I belong to the Methodist Church.

We have a very large Sunday-school. I
think the ‘Messenger’ explains the Sun-
day-school lesson very well, I went to
Sunday-school every Sunday one year. I
wish you great success. My birthday is
on IMarch 18. ALMA C. R.
Green Bay, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am greatly taken up
reading your paper. I don’t Enow Wl}ich
part of it I like the best. I have seven
sisters and three brothers. We live on a
farm. MABEL S. R.

Tiverton, Ont.
Dear Editor,—For pets I have three cats,
and I had a dog, but he died, and I was
very sorry. We have a bush, and in the
spring we make maple syrup, and we also
make maple taffee. Tn the spring the bush
is full of all kinds of flowers. When other

‘ girls come to play, we go to the bush and

gather them. y
5 BESSIE B. (aged 8).

; St. Peters, C.B.

Dear Editor,—I received ths pen, and I
was-very much pleased with it. I think
it is very mnice for such little work. I go
to school every day, and I like studying.
Last year my brother got the ‘Messenger,’
and this year I am getting it. I think it
is a very mice pager. That continued
story, ‘Daph and Her Charge,’ is very in-
teresting. I live in a little village on St.
Peter’s Bay, and it is a very pretty place.

ALICE R. McV. (aged 13).

Intervale, N.B.
Dear Editor,~—We have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ for two years. I live on Elm Farm,
three miles fypm Petitcodiac Station. My

little cousin Pency stayed with us seven

weeks this winter, wWipile his mother was
in the States. He was six years old. I
have eight dolls, but I don’t play with
them as niuch as I used to. My cousin
and I have good fun playing with them
when she comes to visit me. Wishing the
‘Messenger’ every Success,
BESSIE A, D. (aged 11).

Billings Bridge.
Dear Editor,—I live at Billings Bridge,
a suburb.of Ottawa. It is a very pretty
village, I live beside the Rideau River,
It is lovely in summer time. We have a
boat, and do quite a bit of sailing. The
river is all frozen over now, and I go there
skating. I have three brothers, Hubert,
Harry and Wesley, and one sister. I will

be twelve on March 31.

RUBY R.

Intervale, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl, eleven
years old. I take the ‘Northern Messen-
ger,” and think it a lovely paper. If any
little girl’s birthday is on the same day
2s mine, June 1, would they write to me,
and I will answer them. I used to live in
FElgin, and then we came te Intetvale.
There are mo hills here like there are in

Elgin. GERTRUDE G.

Algoma Iills, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I like the ‘Northern JMes-

senger’ very much, and have taken it for
e time. T have two sisters younger
and a brother older than myself. My
brother goes to Trinity College, Port Hope.
Algoma RMills is a very pretty place in the
summer. There are a great many boats
which come here. I go to the English
church and to Sunday-school.
your paper success,

. FRANCES McQ.

: 5 ~ Bdie Verte, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I live on Bay View Farm,
less than a quarter of a mile from the

>0

~ letters.

Wishing

years in prison,

11

shore. In spring and fall the bay abounds
with wild fowl, which are greatly hunted
by sportsmen. I have two brothers, one
older and one younger than myself. My
older brother has a beautiful black colt
that papa gave him last spring. My
grandfather, who was born in Dumfries-
shire, Scotland, over 80 years ago, tells
us many interesting stories of hLis native
country and his early life. This is the
first letter I have written to the ‘Messen-
ger.’” I am enclosing thirty cents for re-
newal of my subscription,
RAY 8,

‘Maxwell, Ont.

Dear Editor,—My brother takes thae
‘Messenger,” and I enjoy reading it very
much. I think the story about ‘Saved in
a Basket’ is very interesting. We live on
a farm, and our mearest town is about
twenty miles away. The Beaver River
runs past our place. I have two sisters
and one brother. One of my sisters goes
to the Coliegiate in Galt. I will be thir-
teen years old on March 28. My young-

" est sister’s birthday is on the same day as

King Edward VIL’s, Nov. 8. We go to
Sunday-school.at Maxzwell.
MINA I. M.
; Sardis, B.C.
Dear  'Editor,—A man got a pheasant
that had been shot, and its wing broken,
and we are taking éare of it. . It is be-

- ginning to fly now, and is such a pretty

bird. I want you to send ms the ‘Mes-
senger’ another year, so I am sending you
the money for it. As the school is too far
away, I have never gone 40 schocl. My
mamime teaches me at home. I like to ga-
ther_ stones and look at them through a
magnifying glass. I was nine years old
on November 22. I was born on Thanks-
giving Day, 1894. I wonder how many of
your little readers has a birthday on the
same day. I have no brothers or sisters.

HATTIE ADA M.

; Sarawak, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I live by a mill pond. My
father is a miller. 'We have no cows, nor
horses, but lots of pigs. We have lots of
snow here, and have much fun sl@gh-rie-
ing. We sleigh-ride on a large sleigh, and
sometimes with our little sleigh. I lke
my studies pretty well, but I think I could
like them better, I don’t know whether
the children would rather live in town or
country. - But I would far rather live in
the country, although I never have lived
in a town. I live four miles away from the

- town of Owen Sound, and I think that is

close enough. In the winter we skate on
our pond and on the bay close by. I can-
not skate very well yet, but my two bro-
thers and one of my sisters can. I get
a good many falls, but I am going to

to learn to skate well this winter. I li?
reading the ‘Northern Messenger’ very
much. I am very fond of the stories and
letters, but I don’t see why more boys do
nét write, the girls write nearly all the
MILDRED N.

Huntingdon, Que.
Dear Editor,—~Papsa takes the ‘Daily Wit~
ness,” and mamma cays it is the best pa-
per she reads. I live in the township of
Elgin, three miles west of Huntingdon
village, where our post-office is. Papa got
us a Christmas tree, and we took great
pride in trimming it with flags and chains
of different colors. I have two sisters and
two brothers.  Wishing the ‘Messenger’
much success. TENA A. M. (aged 11).

; Roseneath.
Dear Editor,—In answer to Elva E; C.’s
letter, I am ten years old, and my birth-
day is on July 24. I saw a letter in the
‘Messenger’ from a little girl, wanting to
know what became of ‘Claude.’ Well, he
wrote a leng letter to hiz mother, brother
and sister, asking their forgiveness, and
saying that he had asked God fo forgive
him. He was hanged for kiiling an old
man. Oue of the boys who was with him
was haenged algo, and the other had ten

‘"MARJORIE I. G.

\
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HOUSEHOLD,

How to Stew Meat.

(From Talks Across a Kitchen Table, in
the ‘Cottager and Artisan.’)

‘And now let us get to work,” Miss Paza
Slence went on briskly. ‘Stews should be

6 most economical, the most savory,
and the most nourishing of all modes of
¢ooking, when they are rightly managed;
but there is one great point to keep in
mind about them if they are to be so, and
I wonder whether any of you can-tell me
what it is?’ -

Several tried to guess: one suggested
using the best materials; another, very
little heat; and another replied that she
thought perhaps it was to give plenty of
time. Miss Patience commended the last
gpeaker. ‘Plenty of time—jyes, that is the
gocret. Whatever else you may be able to
hurry, you can mnever hurry a stew.

‘But, you, Maggle, are quite wrong in
thinking that the best materials are need-
od, as, if g0, where does the économy of a
fitew come in? No, it is because the cheap-
er cuts of meat stew best and give the best
results that this mode of cooking is so
much to be recommended to those who
have small incomes. You first of all
want to know how to put a stew together,
then you want to begin in good time with
i, and keep it at a regular gentle heat.
" 8tews will hurt less than anything else
by over-cooking, but they are not improv-
eg by being dome too much. You may
give an average stew with vegetables from
three to four hours in a gentle oven; but
mutton takes rather less time than bheef.’

‘Is stewing-steak the best part to
chooseP’ asked one.

‘I do not care for it. It is expensive,
for one thing; then it is too close in grain,
and is apt to be too lean. Wou will find
that meat which is coarser in grain, and
has a little fat intermixed, stews better
and is much more savoury. I like blade-

bone steak myself, but it is tenpence,.

while the flank at eightpence, and -skirt-
ing at niherence, are both as good for the
purpose. I Lave here a piece of the flank
of beef, and I am going to show you how
to use this; you will be able then to get an
even better result from superior pieces af-
terwards.’ i

Laying the piece of meat on a flat board,

Miss Patience began by trimming off some

of the fat and all skin.

‘A “little’”’ fat helps to maké the stew
nourishing, but too much will make it
over-rich for digestion. You do not want
to have any fat seen on the top of the gra~
vy when you put it out. I cut the
meat, you perceive, into even-sized pieces,
about three {nches long and fully an inch
thick, then I roll each one'in this flour,

with which I have mixed some salt and

pepper and a pinch of dried sage.
‘My stewpan is made of glazed earthen-

ware or stone, white inside, and the lid_

fits closely; these are quite cheap jars, and
- can be bought anywhere. You notice it
has a flat bottom, therefore it cooks ra-
* ther more quickly than one which has only
& narrow one; those I should only use for
making stock and such-like purposes.

‘I shall first of all slice this large white
onion into shreds; on that I lay the pieces
of meat, fitting them nicely together, and
over them a mixture of vegetables—car-
rots and a parsnip cut into short lengths,
and another onion. You see that now the
stewpan is quite full, so I put in a morsel
of good beef-dripping at the top, and pour
over all just about a teacupful of warmy
wateér, no more. ; ;

You leok surprised ‘at seeing so .little
water put in? Ah! that is one of the se-
crets about stewing. Nearly everyons
makes that mistake. They pour in water
until it abeut covers all the other ingredi-
ents, and then wonder why their stew is
watery and their meat white and flavor-
. legs. All you need is sufficient moisture
to enable the meat to cook in its own steam
and then it is easy to add a little more if
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the gravy is found too thick, or there is
not sufficient of it. While we want the
meat to be tender and savoury, we look for
rather rich gravy with even the simplest
stew.

‘Now, if you give that stew about three
hours in a moderately hot oven, standing
the stewpan in the corner farthest from
the fire, you will have a toothsome dish,
in which meat and vegetables all blend
together so that you can hardly tell which
is which.

‘I should like you to try how good a
stew of vegetables can be, without any
meat except a very little streaky bacon.
‘With a mixture of winter vegetables—
carrots, parsnips, celery, potatoes, onions
—and a portion of a can of tinned toma-
toes as the top layer, I have made many
a delicious dish.

‘The potatoes I cut in half after paring,
the“parsnips and carrots into pieces about
two inches long and one thick, the onions
are sliced, and the bacon cut into strips.
Over each layer I ‘sprinkle a little season-
ed flour, and put a bit of dripping at the
top of all, then sufficient water to half fill
the pan. Give this stew about the same
time as the previous one, and you will be
very satisfied with the result.’

Some one questioned Miss Patience as to
how Irish stew came by its name. -

‘’'m sorry to say I can’t tell you that.
But you know that Irish stew is made with
neck of mutton chops, the fat trimmed off,
and there are no other vegetables than
onions and potatoes put with them. The
potatoes should form the top layer, and
the onions the bottom, the meat coming
between. You put in rather more water
than for any other stew. The potatoes
usunally form a ring round the dish, and
the rest of the stew is put in the middle.
You may make very good Irish stew with
the trimmings of chops that have been
prepared for frying or broiling, and even
from the thin part of breast of mutton,
xt;su’a,lly sold quite cheaply, if it is not too

at. by

Miss Patience had a little" more to tell
us about stews of vegetables, which seem-
ed great favorites with her, and she re-
commended us to try variﬁus combina-
tions, such as haricot beans and mush-
rooms, the beans beﬁg first boiled until
tender; and tomatoes with spring carrots
and peas. .

Then there followed a little homily nn
scouring; the need for keeping all cooking
utensils scrupulously clean was made very
plain, and the ‘easiest ways of cleaning
were shown us.

‘What I want you to carry away from
these talks is that ‘“the three 8’s of cook-
ery,”” as someone has called them, are
“Skim, Simmer,” and “Scour.”
learn these thoroughly if you are ever to
be a good cook, as well as bear in mind, as
I have been constantly telling you, that
there is a “principle” in everything you
do, however simple a thing it may be.’

—Lucy Yates.

&P % ;
PATENT REPORT.

Below will be found a list of patents re-
cently granted by the American Govern-
ment, through the agency of Messrs.
Marion & Marion, Patent Attorneys, Mont-
rea:;;(‘anada, and Washington, D.0. In-
for ion relating to any of the patents
cited will be supplied free of charge by
applying to the above-named firm.

o0s. 737,481, Ernest Renaud, Montreal,
Que., safety device for railway switches}
737,482, Ernest Remaud,
automatic railway signal; 742,127, Mar-
tin H. Miller, Wiarton, Ont., process %f
sugar making; 742,897, Napoleon Ostigny,
8t. Hyacinthe, Que., corn shucker; 742,-

~008, Joseph Louis Kieffer, Montreal, Que.,

shoe and leather sewing machine; 744,089,
Wm, Jas. Milne, Ponoka, Alta, N.W.T.,
bobbin winder; 745,408, Raoul Marcotte,
Montreal, Que., galntin  and cleaning ap-
paratus; 750,526, Geo. % Ferguson, Fred-
ericton, N.B., shoe lace fastener; 750,665,
Joseph Lesperance, Montreal, Que., day-

-light plate developer.

. senger.’

You must

ontreal, Que.,
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Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address.tag on this paper? If the date
there on is Feb., 1904, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subscrip~
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance.

F———— ———
NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page illus_trated Weakly.)

One yearly subscription, 30c.
Thraee or more copies, separataly addreswed,
£5¢ each. :
Ten or more to an individual address, 200
each,
Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢ per
copy. ‘
The above rates include vostage for Canada {ex:
cepting Montreal City), Nfid., U. 8. and its Colonies,
Great Bri tnin._ New Zealand, Transvaal, British
Honduras, Bermuda, Barbadoes, Ceylon, Gambia,
Berawak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar,
For Montreal and foroign countries not mentionsd
above add 50¢ a copy Postage. >
Bample package supplied free on applica+
tion,

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal.

FREE TO 5
SABBATH SGHODLS.

The ¢Messenger” is at once-the
cheapest and most interesting paper
published of its kind. -

The Subscription rate for Sabbath
school clubs is only twenty cents
a year.

If your school already takes an=
other paper,perhaps some particular
class would try the ‘ Northern Mes-
The ‘Messenger’ stories
would prove a real incentive to-
regular attendance and would ble
helpful in every home the papen
entered.

Our experience is that if one
class gets it the whole school will
order it before long. The circula:
tion of the ¢ Northern Messenger”
has grown with leaps and bounds;

- numbering to-day over sixty thous

sand copies a week. :

Superintendents or teachers may
have it on trial for four consecutiva
weeks, FREE OF CHARGE, in suffi«.
eient numbers to give a copy ta
cach family represented. e

JOHN DOUGALL & SON.

- friends afficted, should write at once

A Thing Warth. Knowing.

The Combination Oll Cure for cancer and tu-
mors cures more cases than all other agencies
combined, It has the endorsement of doctors,laws
yers and ministers who have been cured, as well
as hundreds outside the professions. It s sooth= .
ing and balmy, safe and surs, and the only suc-
cessful remedy known fo medical science. Origl
nated and perfected after twenty-flve years of
patient, scientific study. Those aflicted or have
for free .
books giving partloulars and indisputable evi-
dence. Address DR. D. M. BYE CO., Drawer

, Indlanapolls, Ind. ik
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ed from the ground like Gold and Silver,
possessing remarkable medicinal power AND HEALING VIRTUES.

= S T ey

PERSONAL TO SUBSCRIBERS.

WE WILL SEND to every subsoriber or reader of the * NORTHERN MESSENCER,” or

worthy person recommended by a lubscr:iber or reader, a full-gsized One Dollar
package of VITAE-ORE, by malil, postpaid, sufficient for one month’s treatment,
to be paid for in one menth’s time aftor receipt, If the receiver can truthfully say that its use
has done him or her more good than all the drugs and depes of quacks or good doctors or
patent medicines he or she has ever used. Read this over again carefully, and understand
that we ask our pay only when it bs done you
good, and not before, We take all the risk ;-
you have nothing to lose. If it does not bene- X
fit you, you pay us nothing. Vitae-Ore is a | . Rev. J. H. W“ght
natural, hard, adamantine, rock-like substance
—mineral—0re—mined from the ground like ; d ; i
goid and silver, and requires about twenty Has Used It, and Knows .What It Wil Do
years for oxidization. It contains free iron, free T S
sulphur and magnesium, and one package :
will equal In strength medicinal and ouratiueti READ WHAT HE SAYS:
value 800 gallons of the moet powerful, effi- B
; 1 have at this writing used ¢ 4 one-half pack
oaclous mineral water drunk frosh at the | volBre Sl TR TR S W RS
springs. i is a geological discovery, to whi :‘FD“’I?"”X fo‘fitfml:.ukl feel llkﬁ & fw man. ; For the les
there Is nothing added or taken from. It Is | tvoYce™ ] fels like s tun-down clock, on the verge
the marvel of the century for curing such dis- E:%gnuiﬁ:rg:g::gs;;;ro;;aiicn?lw::ougiles.d Sk T asni not walk
Polsonlng: Heart Trouble, Dropey, Datacrt and | Liiost monine et :
ocisoning, ) 'y rrh an ed and g0 tired that I would
Throat Affections, Liver, Kidney and Bladder | hae,*; stov uad rest. 1
Allmentsg, Stomach and Female Dlnorders, La ¥ end asked to know my trou-
Crippe, Malarial Fever,. Nervous Prostration, glfi'the!;71?3?,‘2;“,‘,10;“3\?“;;'_
and General Debility, as thousands testify, | tiem, but what in medical
and as no one, answering this, writing for a Atiance el tf)’h(;;:
package, will deny after using. Vitae-Ore has | signato « condition in which
cured mora chronic, obstinate, pronounced :})‘eﬂ‘lgﬁ{:'gg:ggﬁ;ﬂggﬁagé
incurable cases, than any other knp\'nlm medii- 31100% to c[rcula,tae. I askcld
clne, and will reach such cases with a more the danger, and was told
rapid and poworful curative action tnan any | b s oo Mo BT
medicine, combination of medicines, or doo- } fidit was g e diewe S
tor’s prescription which it is possible to pro- ertal stimulants caused the heart to act move Tioely, Ha
oure. 3 3 : all he conld for me, and after changing the medicine and
reatment : it times, succeeded In reducing the enlargement

; of the Hmb (left log), and I beginning to fel
Vitae-Ore will co the same for you as it has | i iy the righi limb bogan 5 sesth mof cojeel oo over

for hundreds of readers of this papor, If you hgd d?ne. 1{ wag at this period that I saw the Vitae-Ore
will give it a trial. Send for a 81.00 package | i (i veein T feit vo ek poiabe putrial  After usin
at our risk. You have nothing to iose but the I was on the right \;ay for a renewal of health, arf® now,
stamp to answer this announcement. We | et eREND Mod onohalt packages T FmuL WELE AND
want no one’s money whom Vitae-Ore cannot n_)uﬁs‘]chg. I;.mAleylenIty-one cars °l‘1{f'i~"‘21 on the Umenifs
Blxtn 0! Tl TreRC nniversal
benefit. You are t_O he the Judge ! Can any- ministell"?;l actsind lernvice inethené m‘c}‘x‘.3 ‘H‘:d Iln;: crgn;)
thing be more fair? What sensible person in touch with Vitac-Ore last winter I hardly think I wouxﬁ
& 2 pe . have reached that long-looked-for-period. I am, indeed,
no matter how pl‘G]lldlMd he or she may be! thankful for the HEALIH IT GAVE ME, AND cuﬁot UA‘"
who desires a cure and is wiiling to pay forit, | xyousn to help others to be benefited as I have been.
would hesitate to try Vitae-Ore on this liberal {;‘ﬂv, .{;.H. WRIGHT, 416 West Newton Avenue, Green
offer? One paokago is usually sufficient to e .
. = pure ordinary oases ; two or three for chronie,
obstinate cases. We mean Just what we say in this announcement, and will do just as we agree. Write to-day for a package st our
risk and expense, giving your age and aliments, and mention this paper, so we may know that you are entitled to this liberal offer.

MIDDLE-AGED AND ELDERLY PEOPLE SHOULD USE IT.

As old age approaches the necessity for such a tonic as VITAE-ORE becomes each year more and more manifest. As is generally known, all through.
life there iz a slow, steady accumulation of calcareous deposits In the system, marking the transition from the soft, gelatlnous condition of Infancy ¢
the hard osseous condition of old age. These calcareous deposits naturally interfere with the functlons of the VITAL ORGANS, and when they bes
‘come excessive and resist expulsion, ‘result in the dryness and stiffness of old age. In early life these deposits are thrown off, but age has not tgq
ower to do so unless assisteg by some outside stimulant. VITAE-ORH, apart fromr its powerful disease curing, health-restosing action, is just tt 8
-fg:ﬂAL STIMULANT for middle-aged, elderly yeople, in that it enters the blood, dissolves the hard calcerous matter, and almost entirely eradicates
ossifio deposits 80 much feared by old peop

\

e. IT ENRICHHS THE BLOOD with the necessary hematinic properties, drives all foreign matter from
the circulation and prolongs vigor and actlvity in both men and women to a ripe old age. .

~ NOT A PENNY UNLESS BENEFITED!

#% This offer will challenge the attention and oonsideration, and aftsrward the gratitude of every living person who desires bettor
health or who suffers pain, lils, and d?unes which have defied the medical world and grown worse with age. We cars not for your
skepticism, but ask only your investigation, and at our expense, regardiess of what liis you have, by sending to us for a package.

"= THEO. NOEL, Geologist, @
 Vitge and Temperance Streets, - - TORONTO, ONT.

2P wlg o A
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Wesolicit the business of Manutacturers, En-
ﬁiueers and others who readze the advisability of
aving their Patent business transacted by éx
perts, Preliminary advice free. Charges niode-
rate. Qur Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, sent uFou
request. Marion & Marion, New York Life B
Montreal ; and Washington, D.C., U S.A.

z BABY'S OWN

ﬁﬂl]ﬂSUﬂlﬂ Fur Seaﬂ autl Ring

¥ ou with 14
¥ large, besutiful Gold Fill«
i gree knrbuhaped Lockotl,
each enclosing s wedaliion
of Oriental Perfume, the
mostfragrant and durable
Perfame 1 thpmrld(nover
Pefore sold for less than
20c.), tosell for us st only
€. each, A certifieat
worth 50o. free with enol
eno, No trouble &
sell our beautifu
&) od Lockotd,
he first 14 people yoy
mectwill gladly buy when
on say they are only 186,
hen  wold return the
money and we will
mediately send you thls
H-.ng ome, -tyua%

carf, over 4
nohoa long, thatlook
exact.y like onecosting $10,
made o bconzlm, soft,

3 warm, blagk Coney F

B from - specially seleo
&%ing, with six I b\uhy teils and & handsome neok ans
chain fastener, If you write us a4 once to send you the
Lockets, and sell them and return the money within & we k
after you recelve thom, ve wlll give you FREE, in o
ditlon to the an elegant gold-fnlshed

ngin -volnt-mwd cphe Ri- 80 OELIrL prose

@nt. Ladiesand z[rlu, you will find our Lockets the easiest
sellers you ever handled, &nd our presents the most beautiful
ever given away. Don'c foll to write at once.
EHome Specialty Oo., Dopt, 435 Toroato. Onts

ERO 5
EARN
"THIS
WATCH

‘With Solid Silver nickel

minute gnd secon sh::nds,
and reliable American
movement by selling en!
% of our large beaytifuil
colored Pictures, 16 x
inches, named *‘RKock of
Agen,” “ Ancel's W hlsper
aud * Family Beco " ab
200, each,

F
289 wo:'thsec froa
h e ricture,

SEND NO MONEY
8Imply write us that you
wonld like to earn thix
ome Watch and we
wiil gend the pictures ab
onc,? postpeld.” You can
gell them in half sn
hom-a.s theyare thelar,
%d most beautiful pictures ever sold in this country for gso.
ﬂta ul today. Every boy will be delighted with this hande
The Co.onlal Art Co., Dept. 438, Toronto,

SGLBT AIRE DIAMOND RING

FREE

d | Send name a.nd

containg 61 0!
e rarest, prettiest and mos
1 ugrant varie'leg é eyery
lmaginn.ble color.} Sell theia
ot 10c. each, return the
money,and we wiil {mme«
diately send you, absolutel
freo, this beantifal Rin elego.nt y ﬁnlshed in 14k Gold, an
ng one verylmze magnificent flashing Austrian Digs
mond in the famous Tiftany st le setting, The stone iy wons
ferfully h ird and brilliant, full of color and fire, and cannob
{fromn. reat Diemond even by an expert, Write for
o Seeds at once. and ina few days you will be wearing this
figent Ring that naver fulls to attract attention whet
ever it is. Th Supply Co. Dept, 430, Toronto, On

anada. {(Every package i
eig dwolgted '}n la
colors, an

For ul’mg at f0es
each only ¢ doz. large
beautiru p'o o3 of
fiweet Peg Seeds, dec-
oratel in 12 ¢slors and
containing 4207 the most fra-
grant and jarge flowering va-
Heties in cvery imagimibo
color, A 50c. cmmmw fres
with each packag gia
§peou Mono MLJ! Om anys:
‘1 took the Besds 10 sckool
mthime';nd ao'lxgntheg;?ntm
rajnutes.” o :
and reliabla watch 1 y
a ald handa, fancy dla.x, stem wind a.n»t rat. {1 owele
ovement, and is benutifully snamellod wi
eg and leaves t natara colors. Delia §haw, Wiarto
nt., says: ‘Iam delighted with my watch, It I8 certain: 4
very dunty. I did het expect nnﬁhlng ualf so vrcttv

te nig Po:t Caxd for Seeds to
Co, DEPT. 414 TORGITO, OHE:

ﬂandsome Presents FIREE,
SEND NO MONEY

Justyourname and addressand
& wa will mafl you postpald K
largo beautiful packages of
Sweet Poo Sseds tosell
at 10c. each. o trouble
to sall cur Hoeds when
you tell your fricnds that every
package contains the finestmix

eties,

glant ﬂowm's. dellolousiy frag:
endless combinations orbyoautﬂm.t'
ful colors. We also give a core
tificate vorith%ﬂc. reo
vith  oach package.
When nola return the meney
g and wa wglo 1mmedistal send
ol!d (‘oxd ﬂnishod :m ot wi

b i

once, wo v glve you

ﬂ)pununity o get this handsovne Gold finished Doubla
unt: g ase Wateh, elegintly engraved, that u

oxactly like a. 350- 0 So!.id. Gold Waoteh,

in adgitl he Weing, withoub sellm

more Seads. Thizisa chince. I» “miss H

SEED SUPPLY 53., BEDT 441 CORONTS

CRAND MACIC. MHTERII
FREE for a Few Mimutes’ Work

3 Just sond OUT A d
address mgs 'y will nui°] o
leozt. ofﬁomiuhnndssamko P‘old -
.01 -gellin; ¢ -
#ob wi t’l&:‘hrn, bgau tiful, nﬁ: P
in ta.t.ion Dlamonds

£
(wor ’///, '

200. ), to n¥1 ab g;x éh 100, each,

- med
g
ne

lenwes in an ad-

Justable tubs |

for increas
and diminishing size of plefure, a largs lam
cnmplatesetor hotom Mcmdaslhovnn d%zmo(-

!arge, beautifally col ef
tion,  Write us to<day. m The Pin Co.. ph 476.Tomh

GX
We lt‘r‘:ﬁ

BEAUTIFUL PBESEITS FRE%

| Svract P
ullroruxn ¢, each, I
your tisuble ws “wil gt

t!!nl gn) ﬂn shed €A pa)
so o Gold or Silvey

- : full liu curb chlﬂ
ra(-o o Remombq ,
’ E ‘ T, you ’IB b

T nalllng 0‘3
AL *’“v%w
1 the

wﬂdﬂre g rlta u4

1% a will
m i Domlnnn Seeod %;% ﬁl& T‘m' on

the‘m!ent Aenm ev
no 800N
AN

?alnl 81’ of the raraut prottisst %1
ery in

Bnndsome Gold ﬂnizhodnoubla

eln.bo taly el mved xn Sol
osigns, wind sst.

w'umtely nsted ren& hn»

e i ]looking H\mﬂ &
on

i st
mokngo Is ha.ndmmely decgn!edtlg 12 colors md COf-
mos

\ rz nable olor.
ong! 2O,
g u.nd we will mt\ilthe aod.! post-pald.
them fn halfan hour, nns ust a3 soon as we reccivg L]
momy for them we will send you {he han W oWl
nd demﬂbedn ove absolutel P-a Lehm
nt., writes: *‘1 am more than satisfied with my wa.tch. Ithfg

ttmekee r and looks exactly like a. $100.00 wate!
ﬁln Soed Co., Eept. 418 Torontos

ou cnn eaglly

EREE glaich »

F“EE LANTERN AIID
ENGINE :
?0!’9! Send ug your name and Qg
ress to-day and we willsend you
gud. 0 hrzc beautlmlly oole
af-uren, ﬂehl’nohu
% A

f- hnn&aomu!y ﬂnlshed n

12 d!&vreat colors and is tully worth 80e, At 25e.
Whon sold tehmx the m: and
a mn
rfect rmhg

‘hi steam nn, wuﬂ 'brul bd!lor, bl?:ldl whul.
-chest and ovary hing that goes to make a perfect en
Temember you ge bm tho lantern and engine for umnidnly
L3 piomrcl. Ooul nything be easler? Send name and
olllll Art Co., Dept.402, Torontd.

iven for selli eoﬂl 2
g’wénou an eu.c ‘;h.

umxt arant v
mlith, Sydmy, 5
Tha like wi

s post n-d Sell t)wm rotum

we vull m
we will immedhl:e!v forward your “ne, -Address,
on Seed Co., Bept. ¢34 Foronto.

HANDSOME WATCH and
GOMBINATION KNIFE

Given Awa
mWo,tch hesa Solld Bilve; Jnick&lcub,

mixg:te an saconds g s. and ls MM
ovemen wlﬁhcafeitwm'l’gaelww -
g}z g{nu;eg ade of best mgm: stee!
sad %“ e et
g BRI o
g‘“a o u's«oda tlou.m"
VEry pac)
pretifest an m

d
c::ﬁm nrth me ﬁ-ea with eac ano.
; verybody % hen.

tho %‘-

Earn This

o]
5 Pea yeods
The pack: decor-
4 5atons and sach on
¥ ; . telns 4 oﬁho
WY B, Percv Bel!,
Ont., gald; “The aeoda lﬂl
13 Ar Boo. certificate ﬂ-ee with_each package.
Write us a mgx eard to-day and we will gend you aga Seeds
noatp- d.  Don’t delay. Bdward Cllbert, Petrolea, Ont,, nys
I received my wmch in food condition. It iz a dajsv and
am very much pleasad b 3 QMR
BEED CO,, DEP.‘- 455 » TORONTO, Ont.

PIGTURES O CREDIT

=—NO SECURITY ASKED—

We send 1 it
colnre; Ri{g:xll‘gf. rﬁ‘u m:hﬂé

nam
"Tha Ia.mi x Re
(& ;J‘gforo Pﬂ:t faen
R4 These plotures are han
3 ﬁnhh in 12 colors and could no
¢ buu:hn for less than 50c, each
1 ny store. Yousell them for
26c. encn ?ud ‘us the m m
for rouble we gend you & -
han me gold-finished Doubie
Hunting Case Watch, My'l
or Gent's llzev richly and nor-
ately engraved in solid gold de- '
Bigns, with stem wind and get,
adjusted reliabl imported Write us s
post eanl to-day and we will mailyouthe pk_buru postpaid,
8lso our large ilustrated Premium List ahowmi dozens of othep

prizes. Address, Home Arp Co., Dop! *lo Torontos,

PR

FREE Encive "™

{ Bplendid Magic Lautern with
power:anonuu owiug dozens
of pletures in colors 5
Real Btoam Engine
‘with brass bofiersnd
s seste
ston rod an
‘wheel, and nmui
irenburnercompart.
ment, given for
sellingonly /18
large packages of
Sweot Poa
2 Bends uile
mbeuﬂmly decorated in 12 colors, and each one containk 42
rf the rum&. prettiest and@ most fragrant verieties, of
msglnnble co'or. Wou can l‘gl

“wit) oml't
d we will nm post:
aid, Xhesosa%mttl 3we vmtom":exmﬁmog
oth the Lantern an: m
Em 0., DEPT. 40275 T mm”'.nom.

oy selll onl; lo
e ;:‘Zi:a ;

o C]

20 inch

nd "Bl ly to t{a%oum'l

"ot acenls&ach Every
petic gt et

Tneas pibtures ara all
Iy finished in 12 col.
and could not be bouzht

: ks movcmmﬁ lmd solid
silver nm:: Z'a’;d.?x'ig :;:." d 'm’ﬁ- m‘m ycénunelmd
azlnntuml colors, A, ! h > 'mmunbh% ufw:yri‘:;

wag delighted to geb ':\fosu o little beauty as yon sent

ambition to
jons are going to earn
aw tgg{‘:ln il b’%""""' All “‘y oty g rLeAd !mlygwlm‘ ha ot

ab on Adar ss,
m'ﬁ\'c&.. Depts 411 Forontos

-
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FREE %

Just send us your nm ° and address on
& Post Oard, and we will mail you post
tal Bl 0 beautifully colored piciures,

Beautiful Presentc F R E E

For a
Few
Minutes’
Easy
Work,

No
Money
Required

Bim; 1}' send us your name e and address on a Post Oard and we will
ma.! vou ggs d a,nd trugt you with 20 Jarge packages o']

uches, named * Tho Angel's

\hls er" *“The Family Record,” and
“Rock of Ages” These plctmes are
begutifully finis cHied 1n 12 different colors,
and are Well worth 50c. You ssll them
for only 25¢.
each, and g've &
free certificato

money and wa
will fmrediites.
1y rend you this
Iarge, wellmaded
finely fnished
Tantern, with 3
fins focusing
Jenses, an axcels
fent  reflect
and a la rgo
lamp which

Seads tosellat 10¢, each. No trouble to sell oun
Secds whf'n you say that every package contﬂna the fines
zixturein the world 'over 80 different varieties, all euun
gweet scented flowers in every lmagzmblo color. Acertificatey

.
)

&
3

2
&
=
s

worth 80c. freewith eachpackage. When sold return e : AN ng the ploetures
us the money and we will imimediately send you the most SO T " nx". clqu udrle‘ )
beautiiul ;:)ou you have ever seen. lnrvfon}xrénth;

=1 INCELES EIICHET § e shact. With the iﬁé‘&i%’i aro alo nend 12 beanitifnly colored
with long, golded culy hair, pcarly teeth, beantiful eyes and oqd and the Woif, c;.,n.}.'.";?ﬁrm&‘lﬁ'.,“e‘f}? ,a:f _' t,inﬁ'; d}“
moveable head, mm wmdlegﬁme er lﬁued%)gead‘;ce;fl t’ﬁ;}eﬂgtg ___ directions. Address, The Colonial Art Cu..Dept. 417" Toronto. 5

3 tx-ir{qr{lhed W]hm i ?}? &nldtu 1 tockt 1 4 1 %
atch, as shown in the pic rea,sosm ngs, slippers, and lace|
% g‘xmmed under’aenr & ln,' mber, you getihis handq F T@ E ek E’ =
somc Doll, beautifully dressed from he‘d to foot—worth $2.00§ E

in any store—absolutely free for
selung only 20 packages of 8eeds, and ifyou

sell theﬂicedn a r?tuxt'zlx] the mone lwzﬂg n & \3 . TTELLS y L
week afteryou receive them, “6“ 3\ yOﬂ < b

uhundwmg Solid Gold fintshed EE‘ : “uwu,”.ﬂ % m%ﬂlgg? in;le:\t{lg:
with a lar, eragniﬂcert!‘h‘e tune ond . answer
Box, free &6 an oxtra. : every question you
ask it, fres to you
&) for selling ohly &
0%, large beauti-
pac] v; of

in a velvet
’?“ﬂ" and §f ou write us
atonce we will g“ OR AN O] por-
tunity to gct this u iful Gol

out splling any more Seeds,
member, no other COmp:xny glvea

auv valuable qenta for doing #o

ttle work. tg'n ?“l find our Sweet

'on. packages fmt sollers ymx
oversaw. Write rantee to treat you
l{ t, 'l'he Publishers Be this nuper vrﬂl tell yon that we always do
Address 'l‘lll!': SEED B RONTO, ONTARIQ

very patkage 18
andao aigu%iecb‘
rated in
%}!1“1 containg l
srarest, pretiiost
8nd most fragrach varlettes in every !ma.g[mblg aolor, by
iilze hot ¢alses. It you Wwish to know whether For
ne or mistortuns awaits yon, if you are to  marry or not, or
ﬁ:ythl (ﬂelne that now &;uzlel you, wnteus abatce to send ou
R e v
H averyihing you wan' o ktiow. dref
e Domivion Seed CGown Dent 422 Toronto.u

16 FREB

5 g dome Bllver Nickel cas
\ ﬁ?ﬁh 3 horde is slegantly cnn.m:;.

Ev.rcha.ser.)

culo

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,

RABBITS, ETC,

u How would you ke to have sn All-Stosl Long-Dis-H
ce Alr Rifle of the best make and latest modei, that shoots B. B.

‘Foa, Slugs and Darts with terrific force and perfect nmuncy? Woare hﬂ

ving away Absolutely Froe thesesplendid Rifies to anyons who

{ will soll only 13§ dom. lorgs packages of Bweet Pea Seods &

10¢. each. The packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors,and each

one coma{nn 42 of therarest, yremest and most fragrant yarieties in every

lmnginblo celor, nvox? M. Bpeeles, Mono Mills, Ont.,

¢ . 1 “T up gooner opened wy pucel tbnn I had all the Seeds sold, TMY ¥

£ s vennlu wildfire,” A B0c, certificats fres with each package. Write usa P 3

= 4 ‘'wa will gend the Beeds postpaid. Boys,this is the best Air Gun §

3 2 It has all stesl barrel and Atting lmpmve gjobe sights, pistol grip and
walnut stock, Is always rcs.d'y’H or Squirrels, Rats, Sparrows, oto.™ Geo, Allen,
Brandon, U% .says: "1 receivad my Rifio yosterday and think itisa bu:\xty. I
have shot 8 birds already.” Douu.nl 0@4 do., Do}ic. m oronta

~ COLUMBIR G IONE

the righ, brawn fur and d

cafe colorin qu nz the whols d
Blan g0 10 life.
\verv Deautl ful rnd. thorouhhry The
Habla Walch tiat an-wers overy
purpose of the mmost expensive
; fimeplece, given  foy
selling ounly twem‘,
uuge, lmn ifu\ C

&
8 ol 100.0
package 18 be
ully gecorated in 1

s dnd eontaing.
fhe ravest, vretties:

RAPHOPHONE
FREE ===

MGNET, just your mmq

3 & Loo.
with each package Wriens & Ho qg,r&' to-day nad
will madl t‘,'ho -sunz“oz p] mld’ 1o |cl(uu¥a T gg.
fowm. Out., sa'd: * Trdedlved m'; wpick and 1t is iy ahen

Ay expectaruns. It k eps splendid tine snd ¥ aim rmqg
&»“u'?ﬁ“ %gggyavggﬁ‘ten .?%Xﬁt}r ; heed Wik ik A«*d\mnl’g‘iz “Eopd Cos, Dent. 419 Roront

e it St o bt ol SOLITAIRE DIAMOND RING

purchaser) Every mkug.
3 handsomely decorated fn 12 colors an For selling only 7 large,
beautiful Pictures, 16 x

(47 : . ) : { contains &%lto'f "ﬁeﬂmug premﬁt n-a
v 4 ctles ever n-
-:‘:_ R ¢ duurn"éi’mo L 20 fnches, at 16¢ each. In
§ : . Colum,'ﬂgnmdhw’m Fou the centre of each one is
t s e 'f ‘ L Lot mms&’a X:O?n , e m¥ u i a very reallstic Picture of
: ‘mllgimgl a3l hs;,d.mm{ w- the Great Baltimore Tire,
o of mme apd nic! ate surrounded b smaller
mnsteal and ’one Faong record—Hiswatha, Dixle Girl, Annle Taurl =
; gorobi()‘dnl)aken Bucket, Sally in Our Alley, My Wild Irish Bne:', Kath e$°nuour'§egdx¥l'§.“§f’ g&k%é plctures jof " other .noted
:e'r.ﬂ‘f ty, Home Sweet Homs, ete., ete, Understand this Is not o toy or a machine that must be turmed b han‘d. Fires, such as the Great
Chicago Fire, the Boston

laying Grapho hono. wlth whlch Yyon can givo concertd in any sfze hall or room, 1 t 3

fust s loud and clear as any king Machine. rﬁis for geeds;to-day sure, Pr!n; SM b ’591':‘)’2‘,’3 409?'2:3?\ Tire, the San Francisco
3 .

Fire, the Ottawa Iireetec.,

ASILY EAR sﬁb GN Q%h‘ml‘r‘ etc. The first seven people

s "trust yon with 10 large
Boys you cun easily earn this largo fuol beandifully ¢ lored you meet will buy them
» o0 Maglo Lantera that shuwe: dopers of 3 or'awoe’; Sein gﬁm.' | from you. They aro the fastest sellers you evir saw
: Xu"bn\nlfnl oolored Pletures of & I kinds, sell for us at jBe. euch, When When sold,return the money and we will immediate-
performance, ships, Red ‘l"ld&ﬁthtnh end wa will Pl ket i x Seinte-
NWoIf.-tz m"w“m“ youthis ndsomw&” Jy send you, absol ly free, this beautiful Ring,
argo besutis f nE of Soltd elegzntly finished in 14 k. Gold,and contalaing one
i O’De‘&ﬂ lloy, '?to;:ﬂ“hﬂuw mm very large, magnificent flashing Austrian B Dia-
‘ ,‘ Every gm co!-m of tlfe ralubow. mond In the famous Tiffany style setting. The
m:‘ {s bandsomely '(};feif an eamdmﬂﬁﬂgﬁ stone is wonderfully hard wand brilliant, full of
L IR | g g e el e ol o
tka rest, tiest and 3 . ast-Car o-day, .
o ';,.,,.}‘.'?.,um.m card ! wﬁfs“’;‘l‘i S ~and we will mafl the Pictures postpaid. Addmz
grery {maginable_color, g 2403 w-.é* | THE HOME ART CO., Dept. 430, Toronto,
> 3 “LUanid
n oW, mirm :
1t e A ]
z ?rggag g M g e HE,,,;?G‘ £5: SR HANDSOME

WORK BOX

e:soil’uatorﬁm'yBoyand&m- & tor,
m m mts‘-msr-sm Seean alzo bcﬁtﬂ%:& diaolwhmt iuo bhe é\feﬂ

i thmaw dsetor!éa: -mxemhdrm, 5 mnﬁ; clage. zala. 1 and W
B ’ mﬂ oai n‘.ed. wg;ﬂﬁp&r;o! ou:l% will lmmq&.?r send h"leg” t’m S!:;;? k:. '6‘&'3;’,‘ W ‘
: 'mm”‘ ‘o away free for only 2 doz. packages - potished Wood, SR uenaly toocreted iy mo
= frosh Swoet F e Mm% :ii nck&d k i n 1s lhwd. ﬁm%hnut wlth ux!n. elomes
ely L :ge cf:wuu ; wiik rich dartens aud  contal shion,
Wilsonville, Ont., aaid: “! lou the Beed- h a few mdmmt. able color, Every! o,  They mw"“’m” ' 4 mmmemﬁmk“ 1:‘.

~ émumr' A ifica &mhm.rmamﬁmmm; an. emc or only &

g:ﬁ "’kx,b A moag_“%

n- Seed Co., Dept.

People  fine."
mﬂgo. wrl{nn (hrd w—uy And wa &nm

) E : i Y,

L |

.
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Ladies and Girls, Yon
Can Earn This e

Handsome Fur: Secarf

In a Few Minutes

By selling at 1oc, each, only 20 of our lar ge :
beautiful packages of fresh Eweet Pea Seeds, the §
best in Uanada.  Every peckage is handsomely decor- &
ated in 12 colors and contains 61 of the rarest, pretticst
and most fragrant varieties in eyery imaginable color. §
Our Bweet Pea Packages are posmvelty the largest, the
best and the most beautiful ever sold for xoc.

SEND NO MONEY|

We trust {om Sim; ly write us that you would hkc :

to earn this cauuful ur Scarf and we will mail

at once, ﬁgstp ald, the 20 large packages of Sweet
Sceds, also zo (.,cmﬁcates each worth soc. one of

which is_to be given away free with every package.

‘When sold, return the money and we will immediately

send you absolutely free this

HANDSOME FUR SCARF

Over 4oinches long, gmcbcs wide, made from selected &
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